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A ROYAIL RACE.
By Jaxus M'CarnoLt.
the fine old kings that reisn
A?J?):ﬁ n !il:ll‘lﬂ \:'ouden throne,
There's vue with but a smull dumain,
Bat, murk you, it is all hid own.

Anil thongh npon his rustic towers
No uneicut, standard waves its wing,
Thick, leaty banners, flushed with flowers,
From adl the fragrant casemments swing.,

And hiere, in royal homespun, bow
Iis nut-hrown court at night and morn—
The bronzed tielill-marshal of the plow,
The ohauneetlur of swheat amd eorn,

The keeper of the golden stacks, |
‘Che mizteesa of the milking pail,
The bold knighis of the ringig axe,

The heralds of the zonndimg Nail.

The ladies of the new-mown huy,
"I'he muster of the spade nml five,

The unnstrels of the plorious lny
That all the sons of freedom know.

And thus, while on the seasons roll,
{lo wins from the inspiring so

The brawny arm and noble xonl
That serves his country unl iz GGod,

For the Hoarthatone,

THE HOSPITAL GONDOLA.

BY ISABELLA VELANCY CRAWFORD.

« Come Queen  Mab, iUs delightfully fresh
now, and I wish you'd eome for asail,  Run for
your hat llke a litue darling.”

The speaker wak i tadl young fellow with fine
frank fentures, nnd tho gicl he addressed o de-
lleate benuty, possessing a certuin degree of
family resemblance to him.  She was seated
on the steps of it collonaide which partially sur-
rounded n beautitul villie huilt in the Itallan
Aiyle, and was busily cinpfoyed ju twining o
heavy garland of roses, supplying hersell with
blossoms frotr . heaped up basket at herside.

L ean’t to-night, Geralld,” she said la answer
to his request, % for 1 promised to ride with
Mnjor St. Quentin,”

A sllight frown contracted Gerald's bhroad fore-
head, and the smile fuled tyom his lips,

« Very well, Mabelle, it scems I ean never
have yon to myself for a moment now, sinee
that man cue here, I think your own cousla
is entitled to ns much consideration as an ne-
quatntance of a couple of months,”

# \Why, Geralil, he & papa's guest,” sald
Mabelle, raising her eyes In astonished reproof
from lier fragrant task.

« Oh, of course It's all pure hospitality,' re-
marketl Gernld with sometbhing approaching n
snecr, ¢ though 1 know, It instead of the fascin-
ating $t. Quentin, it wero old Mr. Boreleigh,
you would walve ceremouny and come with me.
However, Nettle s not faselnated and so sho
will, wou't you, Nettio 2"

A little smile bLroko into Mabelle's eyes as
Gernld turned from her to o lovely little girl of
some twelve summers, who sprang from one
of the open windows, and ran towards them,

& I'd like to go very much, cousin Gerald,”
sald Nettle, sbut mamma says I am to ride
with Mab and Major $t. Quentin, and it'’s time
for yoa to go and dress Mab, or we'll be Inte.”

s Ol 1”7 said Gerald more graciously as Mn-
belle rose to go, *iu's not to bo a tile-d-téte ride
after all,”

Mabelle was really a very sweet girl, and she
smiled a lttle serious smile as sho snid gently.

4« You kuow Gernld, you are tho only one
with wiiom I ever ride nlone, you shoukl_nol. be
angry at my being attentive to one old friend of
papa’s, cousin,'’,

& 1'm not, hut don't call mo cousin, Queen
Mub, you know I hate 181"

Mubelle touched & beantifal sapphire ring
which she wore on her engngemesnt (inger.

« You ought not to Le o sensitlve, Gerald,
and’ as for enlling you cousin, ono cannot break
through an oid habit easily, but I will try and
remember for the future.”

“ You are a darling girl,” sald Gernld new
qulic modified, “run away and don’t keep the
old Loy waiting, wo can have our suil to-
morrow."

Mabelle fiew asway with a grateful look, and
Nettle who was nlveady egquippecd for her ride,
put ber hand into Gerald's, and strolled up amd
down tho shudowy collonade,

« Cousln Gerald,” sho snld, fixing on him that
searching, penetrating look peecullar to child-
dren, ¢ why did you call Major &t. Queniin the
¢« old boy,” amd why don't yout like Mab to cull
you couslin, you nre our consin aren’t you?”

“Yes I am of course, you inquisitive little
puks, but It's not proper for young Indies to ask
questions 17

«I'm not a young lady,” snid Netlie, «« I'm
only n little gir), and why did you call Mujor St,
Quettin the old Loy T he's not as old as papa,
cousin,”

«Oh ! said Gernld desperntely, ¢ there was
once o Jittle glrl turned into a frog for asking
her cousln questions i

s Suppose you ask the old boy himself, Net-
tie I” snid n deep and singularly sweet voice
fromn behind & screen of vines which divided
the colonnade into two parts, and a geuntieman
eame through the archway and saunntered to-
wards them smiling.,

Major $t. Quontin must have nearly reached
his fortieth year, but lhils physlquo was stch
as time serves Lut to improve and enngble,
Tall above the stature of most men, the mas-
sive and yet strictly proportioned outlines of
his form, did away with the awkwardness
usunlly uccompnnylng any uncommon degree
of altitude, Tiix features ecorresponded with hils
genernl nppearance, anid were at the santo time
bold In outline and delicate in detall, nid on
them refgned at the moment an expression of
plryful snrensm, directed at Gerald who looked
excessively ancomfortable.

s Come, Nettie,” ho said langhing, «I nm n
new example of the truth of an old proverb,
and as Mr. D'Arcy does not scom inellned to
auswer your question, I wiil.,”?

Nottio walked gravely over to tho Major, who
looked down at her sunny face with o peenllar
tenderncss of expression, which hia faco ever ns-
sumed when in company with her,

“1t's very easlly explained,” ho sald good-
humoredly, ¢look here,” he bont his stately
hend quite close to hors, *you sco nearly eovery
sccond hafr is quito white, woll that accounts
for the opithet ¢old,’ and in Franco cvery un-
married man {8 called o ¢ boy,’ 50 you see your
cousin was only terming mo an old bachelor
after alL"

« But why don't yon marry some beautiful
Indy ¥’ inquired Nettle, #and bulld o grand
castlo to llvo in?”

« I'm golng to marry the Queen of the falries
Netiie, and livo In tho forest, with dnuces and
delight; and you shall bo ono of our olves,”

Maojor St. Quentin looked at Gernld with a
mischiovous sparkio In his deep brown eyes,

« That must bo Queen Mab ' eried Nottio
elnpping her hands, and springing to her sister
who now appeared on tho collonnde, she sakl,
s Oh, Queen Mab, you aro to muarry Major 51,
Quentin, and we arc all 1o live fa the woods
togother ”

Mabelle's eyes turned from Nettio to Gerald
with something of alnrm in them, and gho
opened her lips as though about to speak, but
Gernld with a glance of Intense anger at the
whole group, sprang down the steps, overturn.
Ing us he did so either by aceldent or design,
the basket containing thu roses froms which
Mabelle had been twining her garland, nnd as
they rolled over the lnwn, be went townrids tho
beaeh, from wihifeh the ville was distant ubout
balf « mile.

Something ko tears glittered in Mabelle's
cyues, but seetng the Major's glanee tixed on her,
she foreed them baek, and even smiled fintly
at somcthing he sald as he Jifted her Into the
suddle, midd waving adleux to Mr. wnd Mrs,
Craustend whaoenmeand stood on the eolonnade
to see them depart, they cantered gally away
wml were soon hidden from view by the heavy
tmber in the purk.

“ Pour St Quentin,” sald Mr, Craustead us he
nnd his wife re-entersd the house, «what o sud,
gd futo has been his 1

“ But there are happy days approaching for
him T trusy,” replied bis wif, & woman with
Mabeile’s sweet eyes nud beautiful sinile,

“ Ltrust so, I hope xo,” sald Mr, Crausiend,
s poor Frauk! he deserves all the love amd
tenderness a good wife enn bestow on him,”

¢ L wonder Gerakl Qidn’t Joln them,” sald
Mrs. Crrusteidd after 1 moment's silence.

¢ 1 fancled Intely there hns heen something
not quite rlght about the lad, he wppears dull
amd reserved, and altogether wnlike himselr,”
remurked Mr. Cranstead.

s Perhaps ho 1s goitg to ho 11,7 sald Mrs,
Crausted, with feminine unxiety, ¢ he stays
ot tau meh {n the heut, I must really speal to
hlm about it.”

© Do xo, my dear,” respomded her hushand,
“he will attemd to your advice when ho seey
that you are anxious about him,” and taking up
an taliun poem, he steetehed blmselt on acouch
and commenced reading.

¢ Shatl we ride along the ellfl rond 2 snid Mn-
belle as they Issued from the park pates, and
there was a little pleading guiver In her volee
us she usked the question,

« Certadnly If you wish It, and to speak truth
it is my favorite ride,” said Major St. Quentin
readily, ztnd they turted thoir horses heids in
that direetion,

“Wg shall ind o flne breeze there,™ ho sibd
lovking up at the sky, which wns heginning to
darken over with heavy detnchod clouds,

Mabelle’s glance followed hix, and then turned
anxiously outover the sea, which now stretelst
out beskde them, ealm as o mirror, but hinck
and sullen louking, and cevidently ready for
wischief, A long way out, a little black speek
showed the presence ol a boat, and though Major
St. Quentin perceived If, Muabelle’s, unie-
customed cyes took no note of It, and she lonked
relieved as her guze took in the apparently
deserted expanse of ocenn.

The fresh breeze which they began to feel as
they mounted the elUY rond, exhilarated them
all, and Nettle scampered on adtead her white
pony trying its paces against those of the Ma-
Jor's black Newfoundiand dog which invariably
accompanied them in their rainbles,

Tho Mnjor aund Mabelle rode more quletly
behind, and though the Major constantly and
nuxiously regnrded sky and sea, ho munaged,
though seeretly uncasy to conceal the fecling
from his companion, and chatted with her quite
gaily,

Tho conversation furned on Geruld, and he
spoke admliringly of his cournge und tuleuts,
and Mabelle’s eyes sparkled and her eolor rose
as tho admired and all accomplished St. Quen-—
tin spoke s0 warmly of his good qualitles,

¢ Bug I think his courago frequently enrries
him beyond the bounds of prudence,” ho suid
in concluslon.

¢ Oh, dear Major 8t. Quontin,” sald Mnabelle
cearnestly, ¢ if you would only persuade him to
burn that dremdful Indian canoe in which ho
gocs out. Papa, every one, has {old hlin how
unfit it 1s for tho open sea, but ho does not
mind in the least, aud overy time ho goes out,
I *’ she shuddered and did not conclude the
sontenco.

¢ My dear girl,” sald the Major, ¢ I'tn afraid
I'm not sufliciently in Mr, IYArcy’s good graces
to venturc on advlsing, aund ho might resent
it as an impertinence,”

¢ L don’t think any one could conneel such o
word with you,” said Mabolie slmply and earn-
cstly,

« I'm much obliged to Queen Maub for her
opinion,” sald Major St. Quentin, with a look of
real pleasure ns he glanced at her beautiful
fuce, rosy and sparkling from the Lrisk air,
and with tender solicltudo he leant down to nr-
range something thut had gotout of orduer nbout
hier bridle rein,

As he raised his head, Nettio eamo gaulloping
buek towards them, like a miniature whilwind,
Iler long curls had broken from thie demure
confinement of her riding net, and waved be-
hind her like a banuer, and the shaggy mnne of
her pony was blowing wildly about, while his
eyes glowed from beuenth the tangled mass like
conls of fire,

s I8 going to raint I feel drops Mab,” she
cried as she drew near, and hotlt Mabelle and
St Quentin started as a low growl of thunder
saluted thelr cars,

The wind was rising, and the sea was Legin-
ntuyg to roll in long undulntlons as yet uneapped
with fonm, and driving swifily landward was
n condensed mass of elonds of dull purple,
searlet and black through which continuously
played vivid flashes of lightnuing, For a moment
the rays of the sun, just sinking Leneuth tho
horlzon, burst through them, and glanclng on
tho tup of the swells, 1ib them up into ridges of
tire, nimost blood red in its flerco glow, and im-
medintely disappearing again, left the ocean to
Its former inky hue.

Major St, Quentin utiered an ejaculntion as
his eyer took In the portentons seene, and Nektfe
exclaimed In o tone of distress,

1 Oh! MojJor St. Quentin, what shalt we do?
Mab’s horse is always afrald of lighining i

Indeed the animal was becoming exeecdingly
restive, nid the narrow clif road wis un espe-
clully unsafe place for any display of equine
“nerves,” Mabello wasa good horsewoman,
and scldom lost presence of mind, hut her check
paled as her horse begnan to curvet within afow
fect of the brink of the precipiee, und she felg a
throh of delight us Mnajor St. iQuentin lald his
gtrong hand on his relns, and held tho animal
In with n steady grasp,

“ I woukl nudvise you to dismount,” ho snid,
* but wo aro golng to huve u regular xquall,
and you must hasten to shelter, and as only
two can rido safely abreast, Nettio must go
aliend, as Nixlo is perfectly steady, nnd tho
sound of hoofs beliind hor would drive ¢ Fire-
iy » distrncted,”

This arrangement was accordingly mnde,
and urged to extreme epeed by Major 8L, ¢uen-
tin, whoso firmmly compressed lips, and ashy
cheeks proclnimedgsomo inward cnuse of dis-
qulet, tho party gallopea rapldly towards home.

Ere they renched the housc, tho storm was on
them, and so furiously did tho wind pursue
them that once or twico Mabelle and Nottle
wara nearly hurled {rom their horses.

Throwing tho reins to the servants, Major St,
Quentin lifted Mabello and Nettio from thelr
saddles, and whilo they rushed to assure their
mather of thetr snfety, he beckoned Mr., Craus-
tead away. They walked out on tho colonnade

from which they could sen the ocenn now one
sheet of snowy fonm, and St. Quentin snid
anxiously,

ey (o you know if Gerald ID'Arey §s in
the house e

“# No. Why do you ask Frank ™ replivd Mr,
Crntsteml looking with surprise at the pale amd
disturbed countonanes of his friend,

¢ Beenuse !I am almost eertnin that hoe has
been caught I thits squadl, aucd if s

“ Wait for o moment 1I'l} get the boat-housoe
key,” snld Mr, Crimstead, amd inon couple of
moments the two nilen were on thelr way to
the pluee.

Ax they walkel rapldly townnls the beach,
with hends hent agminst the deiving wimd, they
nenrly knockeld down an old man, who was
liirrying towands the villa,

S uh, Mr. Craustead, Rin” bo gasped, sl
WIS teconting to tell ye o thint Mr, Gesadd woent
out in that temptin of Providence Indian boat
of bis, aml never:bit has he comed bacek sinee,
fur I'vo watehed ad walted the whole eventn,
tho sceinthe squall comin L had my fears nhout
the Ll

AMr. Craustead turned ghastly pale in the
stormy twilight, and eaughe hold of Major St,
Quentin's arm to support himsclt,

S Whint, Ix ta he done 2™ he murmured hoarse-
v, while Major St Quentin and Hie old salior
looked despalringly out towards the dimly seen
£rin, the wildly dashing spray from which was
drenchibng them thoroughiy.

The villa wits nenr no ilfe-boat station, atl
even hil it Leen, what use to seek s solitary
heing on that blaek nd vast expanse, oven sup-
posbige that ho and bis feadl bhark bl as Yot
eseaped, whleh those three men, all with more
experience than contmonof the ways of the sea,
felt In thelr seeret hoarts was hnpossible,

Who ean deseribe (hie agony and suspense of
that feartul night to the inhabitantsof the villa !
Regnrdig: Gerild as fondly a8 though he had
been their son Iidesl, Mr. aml Mres. Cragstend
ave wiy to profoum 1, il Mabele, from
whom In vain they trled to hide what had hap-
pened, seemed turaed (o stone, and  through
the fong dark nisht, sat on the steps of the col-
onnude, er eyes ixed on the white Tine of the
sy amd her haneds elasped rieblly on her I,

Nervauls were riding to and fro al! night, set-
ting watches for many miles along the const
In ease Gerald’s budy should be washied ashore,
aml with the first streals of dawn, Major Nt.
Quentin and a brave few from the snusdl fishing
leunlet near by, put out 1o sen, though the
waves wero st rouning high, in the Lope of
reseuitge i 10 st afloat.  tiolng down to the
Beael, St Quentin paused beside Mabelle, s{iil
sentrtonthe sieps of the colunnele, e fegnrdim]
her with unspenkable pity, and touching her
hand to altract her attention he sail.

¢ Dear chlld, there is sote hope yot !

Iut she did not answer him, and indeed did
not appenr to he awnre of his prosence,

Ax Le turned to go his glanee rested on o
heap of withiered roses, the remains of Mabelle'™s
work of the duay hLetore, and he stopped for
moment to put them where they wonld not at-
triet her attention, anid then smdiy pursuel his
;\'ﬂ)’ Lowardy the bhoat which lay tu readiness tor
Um.

Before the evenlng of that day all hope was
over, and o stremger visiting a couple of weeks
witerwanrds, the Nnile chareh of Craustend, might
have observed ntalitet newly let Into the wall,
and inseribed:

s Sacred to the inemory of Gevalldd Aylmer
D'Arey.

“ Drownest June 20th 18— Aetnt 24 years and
6 months,"

“ Sing that song ngaln Ida,” safd Major St
Quentin. & L seems peeullarly sulied to this
evening, with §ts new born moon and hosts of
stors,”

The fady he nddressed a beaatiful nnd clegant
looklng womun, who wns leaning pensively
ngalnst a harp, the strings of which were stil)
vibravng with ihie dccompaniment of the repe-
tition of which he hnd requested, started from
thie melancholy reverie into which she nppeared
nbout to fall nnd replied with & mint smi'e.

s My dear FPrank, T will sing something live-
ler, Mabelle and Nettie laok quite mournful,”
and khe sang an Itallan bont song full of fire and
cenergy in o volece full and sweet as that of u
nightingale.

The group eonsisteid of our oll friends, Mr,
and Mre, Craustewd, Mabelle and Nettie, with
Major St. Qoentin and the Indy whom he sl
dressed asda, They were seated on the baleony
of a pulace ovorlovking one of the prinelpal
canals of Venlee, ninl beneath them foated gon-
dolag, from which enme the merry song of the
gondollers,  As tho moonllght was not brilliant,
several of these vessels had torelies aflixed to
them, the rad glow trom which brought out the
protruding cornfees and richly ornamented
Jucadea of the nelghbouring hulldings with pie-
turesque eflect.

After Idn had ecased her song, n silence fell
on the group, over whom thero appeared to
hang u cerlnin melancholy, aml Mabelle indecd
looked paler and graver than before. No ona
seemed inelined to brenk the stiliness until
Nettie evineed symptoms of restiessness, and
sliding to Major St. Quentin whispered confi-
dentinlly.

“Iam not amusesd at ull to-nlght, T think
it is very dull, and 1 wish [ were back at deay
old Cruustend,”

# Have you ever heenout in o gondoly, Net-
tle " asked the Major after f moment’s consi.
deratinn of thix cempiaint, and on being uu-
swered In the negutive, he continued, ¢ Well!
ff your mammu will trisst Mabelle and you o
the care of my wife and myself, I will sdd that
pleasure to yourexperience,  Runand ngk her,”

Nettie flew to her mather and having ob.
tained the required permission, the ladies left
the baleony to equip for their expedition, while
tho Major went to summan a gondala,

Inn few moments they were gntherad on the
marble witersteps of the palaee, resdy o enter
the firy like bark which moved gently up and
down as the thde rippled past. The rod flnmes
fromn the numerous toreling, streamed out on the
Nl breezo llke rosy banners, nnd threw n
chicerful light on the rurronnding scene.,

St. Quentin assisted bis wife tn, nd having,
with an alr of tender sollichta:le arranze.l her in
o comforiable position, the girls entered the bont
which flonted gently out into the stream,

Leaving the eity behind, they steered for the
sca, which lay shintng and calin e o plain of
silver, with brighter indentatlons here sl
there, marking the courses of the differcnt gon-
dnlw's, of which many wers abroad, their owners
tempted by the extreme henuty of the night.
Long they lingered, enchanted by tho loveliness
of tho maonllt Adriatle, wd b length they
turned homewarvds, taking the eluef cannd in
thelr way.

The Major and hils wife were seited apart
conversing in low tones, and Netiie chattered
gally, though her prattla fell on nnheedlng ears,
for Mabello appeared wrapped in a melanchuly
reverie,

As they werc about leaving the canul, n gon-
dola passed them swiftly, bearlng the distinctive
marks of those helongig to u charitable onler,

to tho hospital,  Ax the vessel pussed, vowed by
its black hooded gondoliery, who chanted Inn
melancholy voleo us they bent to thelr task, it
was regarded with curlosity by the yarty,
Mabello turned away hier hend, with a shod-

whose duty it was to convey the slek nnd dying |

der, as o fearful groan §ssued rfrom bebind the D in thit ionsense nbont blomd bhetng thickerthan

dark enrtning  whiclh concenled the
from the publle view, but swldenly Nettle ut-
tered o plerelng shirlek, and pointed to the am-
doln, which ind now passed ahesd, amd eried,

s O, there! ook there !

The breeze had blown the eartatns ashite, and
given her a ntomentary gllnpse of the person
within. In answer to their startled inquiries,
Al sohled,

“Coustn Gerakl U T snw cousin Gemld 1 and
she persistenl so stendily In hier nssertion that
Mabelle (eit n curtous scosation steal over her,
a resurrection as it werg of hope,  « Afterall,
Gerakd's banly had never heen fouml, and—-""
bt she eheckaed tho thought, half smillng at her
own folly,

On reaching homao shoe did not notlce, en-
wied as she was in tryimg to snothoe Nettie, that
Major StQuentln was absenf, for as the lndles
entered the house he re-vatered tho gondole,
el was rowed swittly away.

On tho following worning Mahetle st listen-
g, outwardly calm, to the earnest and glul
toned diseourse of Major 56, Quentln,  8She ool
sufleraed so mueh Gutely that she had leaened
fo maintabnan outwarnd enlng, soud the onty sign
with whldeht stie reecived the {ntelligenes that
was to restare her to happluess, was the intense

fesstbe af ee hatids toget b vl the glaw ot
her cheek.

o Tmpres<s],™ sabl St Quentin « by Noeftie's
persisting in her declarntion of having seen
Goerald, 1 re-cutered the gondolba, amd set out In
pursuit of the hospital oty which | overtook
Just as At reached the quny, T pushied through
those whm were careying him, il dear shild,
thraveh the distortlon of his face fom the
agony of his fractured limb, Lroeognized Gerabl,
Ves caughit mine a5 they were bearkng him
away, but whether e recognized me or not 1
do not know. 1 rushed after him, when T re-
membered that he never seemed to ke me, so
L returned home, ainl hnving broken the intel-
ligenes to your tather, 1 despatelnad him (o the
Ledstde of his nephicw, and § see b hus but, Just.
returned,””

AL this mowent Meo Craustend entered the
roony, wiul fron him they heard the remalinder
of the tule,

On the evening of the openitz of our story
tierald luul hoen overtuken by the gale which
in an instant eed swan ped his feadd boat, Helng
an exeellent swimnier he managed (o sustain
himself afoar, untdl pickel up by o trading
vessel whiel was dreiven out to se e
at the supposed anderstamting between Mabelle
aid the Major, on reaching a port, e ewtered
himsclf amongst the erew of st vessel, [row
which he afterwanls changed, nnd ade his
way eventually to Venlee, for whieh efty e had
always  entertadined & romantle veneration,
While enggged stimongst the shippding, ha el
met with the accldent which led to his dis-
¢eovery.

A short perted found Mabelle by lils bedstide,
and as he held her ool in hls, sha explainel
how Midor St Quenttu's bogutifut child hnd
been drowned before it mother's eyes, nd how
that mother, deranged for s 1imo by tho fearful
seene, had heen placed under the eare of br,
Anterveldt, while her hushaonl wandered alone
and sad over the fueu of the carth, % We
always knew he was married,” concluded Ma-
belle, s and we thonght you knew it too, hat
A8 e wishedd Wls wife's state o be kept seeret,
he passed amongst. strangers as a0 single mnn,”

Gereald adso heard how Mabello had fallen 1
grieving for him, and how they hud como to
Venier for her health, secompanied by Major
and Mrs, Quenting, now completely restored in
boily and mind, though thero would probably
ever bang over her a certain melancholy, which
time might soften though not remove.

In process of thine, theve was o wedding in
Craustend ehareh, and in the spaee befors ac-
cupled by Gerald’s funeral tablet, there hung n
garland of roses, ns pmwrely pink as Mabelle's
chiecks glowing beneadh hier veil of bridal lace,
and though Gerald regretted the serlous mistake
whiel haed led to so maueh sorrow, bie lookal well
as any young gentleman eowdld look notwith-
stambing,

POOR RELATIONS,

There are o large number of people In the
world—very worthy persons in their way, no
doubt—who havies certninly no business tn it, for
they are a trouble to thenselves and o nulsaneo
ryvhody elses They hinve very few frionds
k of, arul those whom they have arve, in
nine enses ot of ten, astmmed to own them.
They nre always in troubde, sand thelr friends are
ever content to let then remadn there,  They
nre continually despairing, and thelr acquain.
tanees nre gaod anengh to let them do 8o with-
out imterruption.  They uever do anything but
drag on o miserable existenes, nnd thelr frlends
are nal coneerned tore than to remark thadt
they ought to feel very thanlkul that things are
na worse, They bother people, now for obe
thing, then for anothier, and the bhothiered nre as
continually  protesting  agninst ¢ that sort of
thing, yout kuow,”  They areoften ralilng ahont
whia they would do to retrieve thelr fallen for-
tanes If they gol the ehanee, aml they are just
as frequently told to loak at what they did when
they had it, They are repentedly answering
they would act diterently in future, nmd they
aro Just often rudely tnformed that they would
o Just the same—or worse, They are oven.
stonally bungry, nnd, in licu of nuythlng better,
swillow, uneomplainingly, the gall and worm-
wood of wounded  pride, which, L is very well
knawn, docs ot go down at all engily, and, be-
Ing very indigestible, remains on the stomneh n
long time, producing, amongst other things,
grent treltability of temper nnd grievous diseon-
teut of mind.  In xhort, anythlug that s dis-
agrecable toslo they have to doj anything that
Is nnpleasant to sufferthey bave lo endure § and
they wander about, hating themselves and cor.
Ainlly dislikesl by all who know them and are
asked to help. What husiness have sueh eron-
tures in the world 2 They can have none—ergo,
poor relatlons ean have nane.  They ought to
see that, and betuke themselves ofl. Nobmly
would miss them or cry anhout them If they
went aut of the warld hy meansof putting thelr
heads through a nooge and then swinging oft, or
f1n nn endenvour to discover the hottom of some
deep river, ar well, or, even, duck-pond--nobody
except, perhaps, some pule-faced chits of wivea
or dnughters, who would grieve for n short time,
and then do the only sensible thing possible—
follow them. The world wonld go on Just tho

ame, and thetr rieh relationa would heavo a
sigh of rellef when they thought they should not
e hotherst again by sach miscrnblo wretchea
on this shle of the dark river of time, There
would he n little tnlk nt first, but their memo-
rles would soon dio nway and be forgotten. Let
it be put to any poor relations whether it 1s not
o grent senndal and disgraeco that they shonl! o
wandering about poor, and menn, and hungry.
looking, bringing, by such menns, disgraco upon
thelr rich relations who nre riding aboutin thelr
earrlazes 2 But rich relations should help the
poor oues? DPshaw! what nonscensc! Ielp
those who help themselves Is the common, and,
of course, proper, motto In the mouth of the rich
relntion ; and, s his poor hrother nover can help
himself, it naturaily follows that he never can
be helped. What could be better? When n
man's down, keep him down. Do not bellevo

suflerer | water,

All those old-fashionsd theories havo
been abandoned as fisllaclous, aml wo will have
none of them,

Allover Engliond are the el rolations per-
geetted by e poor an suted Lo give
thelr money or exert (I inhhenee; amd all
aver Englnnd do (e rlel relations declive ta
do cither, unless to sueh i il extent, thnt
whint they do mbsht as wetl be andone, Nt cots-
tent with this, the poor relations hring isgraco
npon the rieh by boasting of the conteetion be-
tween them, unl, with an Infatiation warso
than madness, 1ey (o prove the closeness of that
conneetion by hearlng testimony o favours
which have never heen done them, or swhieh, i¢
they have been eonferemt, will not hear the von.
steacetion put upon theur,  ‘Chey willi even Pre-
(e, fndeed, that their rieh relathon
god,  opett-henrted, apeticbitnded s
thoy will tallkk thus inall deseriptions of
pany. It s somethingg shoeking this—
Iy I the gabbler happens to he the w
shabby, thremd-bare coat, or 0 you
hins nelther personal app
thitt there Is such o thing as the letter & in tha
English Inngange @ or a shahbygenterl fiomate,
of the maudtinty senthnentad type—anad it 1=
whint shoutd not, fora moment, be eomtenaneed
or, evaelt, talertded,  Perhaps, the o eelations
keep e shops peehiips—-we Wby daoss think it
3 oennnot pay their debts, ami ave nop als

uys etotgh to cate They wre often so vidieu.
Totssly  poor, fncleed, that they are not ashaned
toown it? Ad for all the viel relation's buos
felends, whose conntey liotses aand town
he visits, to Know that such belugs ave eomm
ed with e by the Hes of Bloaod $ Not that there
Is sty dangzer of the vich relitbon’s reiemlds aond
the poor rebdboms being brought bl contaet
with eacli other, for the nteer of course never
vnfert rieh relation's hons epl Upon sue-
il o siots cnever when any one of taeport -
anee Xpeeted, A that poor relnttons were send
divl wontd not sntter soomueh 10 ey eoubd e
put out of the way.,  bat
teelite to e stibppual ofF 1ol

v o Blind, wnn
- heir mative kol - 15 them so -
vl cuduee .
i Therny
poor velations,
They object to he gatron 1 and hizve the o=
ity to sl thnir o 'y with thedr vieh
relatlons,  They srow snappisl, atmd exvuieat,
el sstivienl, Wany attempt is made toconvines
thewm that they are i ereor, o oerrtanbin
Helons, tadae ¢ their de-
Intion; ol 1) t i Hvhime where

o8 choose, w s likey, sl dedneg
what they like,
ables, aned radly hinpe wilh thelr own 1ron-
seendent abliitles, which, s they have nol been
of mueh serviee to then, they provliati when-
oever they hiiave tin wl opportunily,  Uider
oninary airenmst ~ they woubl, of conrse,
sy nothing abont them ;s and they
doubl, upon the principde maen o,
S are ealleal fools stridshbway o e them-
wise e, snd when they e dubibeed
wise, modestly deny that they arn any sueh
thing.

Poor relations are muel 4o Lo pitied, sl viel
rolitions are nieh to b pitied toog hat, of the
Lwer, Qe Bvessd Bon b e s Hee tar.
mer. The datter have it in their paoy 1o v
thee former, amd 10 Dine eases it of Len ji isonly
selfish inditterenee which prectudes them trom
doltg Soe—Liberal Revie,

efer to sty
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e

Axciext Hasp-uess, —Tho

into general use in the re .

thet monareh may justly

who patropized * haml-gnns
NI

o omnskers, in

ghul. This w tunded at Bavenshurgeh i
Yorkshiro in tho y Wil brimgimg with  him,
amongst othur o W Flomings  nvied with

S hnnge-gungcs. ' B
guenerally assigncd for the
derson, Mr. faun
that uvont in 13
they were e
in England was a
fram the stutute

N

"
riel-ggan shondd bo used of e
than one yard in lencth, gun and stk
The banuelmt, or haghnt, was n enll

by the above statate it might nor he
under three-quarters of w yard oz, Thix picce s
suppesed te huve been enlled o hageebut drom its
butt-ond hejing heoked or bent fike those gow e,
the stuck of the hamd-gnn being strnieht, like the
adienimg the walls of tho Muhllo Tomgde ]
‘I'here wero nl silingues, vither 1
boing les i heing the bntis
enrved, nnd
Tha harguchus

on the priming;
& wheel loek fro
of the flint-leck of Inter years, which, ax Maawell
Ltedls ng in s Wild Sports of tho Weat,” gave wild-fiwi
timo to “duck tho fash.” The petroned was the
medium between the harauebus el the pistol. npl
wise earried on n balidrick worn neross the shonbidery
like o sash, and, when fired, wis rested on the
shoulder or heeast. Guandness knows, Alexandro
Dunas tells s cuongh aboul them in his novels
Nie Thowns Kellie in s Art Militnire,” »n)
musket ought to he four tect in longth, and the hore
cupnble of throwing o hullet twelve to the

so that at last wo are 2 A«

T'his, howover, wid so heavy,
a rest attuched toit. Almost overy nemonry |y
Inrge nuniber of those, wnid they geem to have
gonernl at thut perind, The ealiver waw o lighter
kind of wmusket: nwl Peck, in his © Desidersta.
Curiusn,” suys in Blizebeth's time, 1585, the sherit
of Lanecaster paid 13s, 6, tor ealiver and uccontre
ments eamplete, for recriits for tho ** frish repyie
whick wo presuie merny for shooting relholiong
Patlanders, The wonpon from this point rapidly
improved, and in Willinm 111."s voign was tole
shapely and comparatively trustworthy.  Hone
pereeive the origin of tho ** sporting gun.” hes
change in tho form and make wero progressive: hut
as it soon hesrme genarally used for gpoeting yonr-
poses, it necesrarily exporienced still gronter im-
provements, und hus now, in 18571, reached the nena
of perfeetion.  Spunish hareels nt ono tin
much in vogiwo; and from the Spunish gur 5
wo learned the nrt of uxing oll shoex of mies nnd
horses nnd nnils eollectod for the purposo s wad they
wero soon executed so well in Birminghnwm, that
thoy fur surpnssed the original pattern in streny b,
and nbovo all. in Hybtaess, Corsienn barrel ranked
next to Spunish ut that time,  Compotition seon ub-
tnined'zood wonpons. * Queen Anno’s ’—which Mux-
well tells us, in that delightful book of our hoyhmi,
tho * Wikl Sparts of tho West,” were genarally if-
fused amongst the peasantry in lrclnp«l in his time
and wero tho eanso of tho chiof deelino of the red
deer—gave pinco testill hetter worpons. Mantun,
Righy, and others, brought the fowling-picco 1o o
high state of porfection ; aml the Mul)nuﬁnllu. Duws,
teillys, und Bosses of the presont day havo, in the
breoch-londer, givon us the ancmoe of porfeetion in o
wonpon.  Ln shooling, ¢ the hand must ohey the eye,
not viee nersd,’ was tho advice of o gallant officer
and eportsmnts. now, alng! no more; that oyo is
glazoit and that hund is stiffencd, no moro to ' mark®
or ¢ pross trigger.”’—felyravin,

knieked sparks ol fire L
friction, #nd is the vrirn

s

Quite coreket.—~Tho indinn modicino known ng
tha Gireat Shoshonees Remedy and Pillswill be found
to bo the mast_relinblo curativo and blood puritier
when spring altoer n long and inclemeont wintor ru-
opona Jm pores of the skin and nn alterativo is ro-
T\ind to transfor impurities from tho body through
those natural wutlete. Tho Romedy and Pilla can
bo fidontly ¢ lod as tho rurost. aufest,
nnd ecasiest nieans of attaining this dosirnblo ond,
without woakoning tho moast dolicute or. incomtnud-
ing tho most feeble. When from frequent chills or
impure nir tho blnod bocomes foul and the seerctions
vitiuted, this medicine presenta arendy and ofticient
means of cloansing the formor and correcting tho
!ﬂmr{[“& Im'nu' l"x‘nr:);tbo 5?“1‘ l:;r this celoklrlalud ln;

an Medicine that it radically removes all corru
aud disordered elowmonts from tho systemn.~3-14-d o




