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ne, another might  ings, all the rooms of which, from the cellar to the gty are fill-

that ng one revolution pliced them upon the thro . |
ed up with all manner of books, ancient and modern, acquired

rémove them to bloed ufon the scafiold.  Thus, when the people | ed ‘ '
tdok Louis Philippe by violence, and would make him their king, | chiefly by purchasing the remamder of editions, from Lougmans,
Anélin, in her retired chambers, wept bitterly over the wreek of | Murray, Knight, and the Pater-Noster Row publishers. The
her domestic peaco. But there seemed to be a_moral necessity ' space at command to-day, will not allow me o esplan the pecu-
that Louis Philippe should ascend the throne. The rulers of the liar system by which books are distributed from the wreat publishe
people saw that probably he alonc could stay the effusion of blood, - ing offices. It will form  the subject of some future number.—

concilisting in his regal lineage and his democratic principles both '
monaréhistaand republicans. He wvas, therefore, told that he must |
either abcend the throne, or leave France., ‘I'he only choice
before him was the erown or cxile. ‘
. At twelve o'clock the next day, Louis Philippe. clambering
over the bdrricades of tho streets of Paris, on foot, entered the
Hotel do Ville. The excited millivns of Paris and its environs
thronged all its avenves. They, however received him in silence.
Fouis Philippe was not very remotely a Bourbon. The blood of
that family, so hateful to the people was in bis veins. They
fetred that after all their conflicts and bloodshed they might be
betrayed, and merely have one Bourbon for a king instead of
another. The scale of popular enthusiasm was in that state of -
perfect equilibrium, in which it was uncertain whether the next |
momaent the air would resound with applause or exccrations. '
At this critical moment, when a breath was apparendy to .
décide the destinies of France, the venerable form of the people’s |
idol, La Fayette, appeared upon the balcony of the Hotel de Ville, |

Chronotype.

-

Tue Ueas Trer.— Before quitting Java I auust say a word about
the famed upas tree.  Such a tree certainly cxists on the island; but
the tales that are told of 1ts poisoning the air for hundreds of yards
around, so that birds dare not approach it, that veg-tation is destioyed
heneath its branches, and that man cannot come near it with impunity,
are perfectly ridiculous. o prove their absurdity, a friend of mine
climbed up a upas tree, and passed two hours w its branches, whe:c he
took lis lunch and smoked a cigar. The tiee, however, dues contamn
poison, and the natives estract the sap, with which they rub thesr spear
and k7 iss blades : wounds inflicted with blades thus anoiuted are mor-
tal. Such I believe to he the origin of the nuny fabuluas stuties that
have passed trom hand to hand, and from generation to generation,
about the upas tree of Java.—Davidson’s Trude and Travel,

Provisks.—There is a sort of people in the wotld of whom the
young and inevperienced stand much in need to be wawned. These
are sanguine promisers.  They may be divided into two soits, The
first are those who, from a foolish custom of fawuing upon ail those

wawing in‘one hand the tri-colored flag of the old republic, and | they come in company with, have learncd a habit of pronii-ing to do
with the other presenting Louis Philippe as the candidate for the . great kindnesses which they have no thought of peiformiany. The
new 'monamhy. The endorsement of La Fa}vcﬂe was at once Olh.Cl' are a‘set of warm people, who, while l'l(’y are lavicung away
acce . Instantancously every mind responded to the appeal. ' their promises, have rcall{ some thought of Juing what they engage

One loud, long, hearty, heaven-rending shout rose from the :‘_Otl‘ l’) but nftenv:gdfl, w}nen htlne time of performance comci. the sanguine
SOV Jearty " ) . it being gone off, the trouble or expense appears in another Light; the
multitude, and Louis Philippe was the elected monareh of France. , promiser cools, and the expectant is bubbled, or peihaps greatly injzuxcd
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by the disappointment.—Durgh.

Drurbicar MoxuMERTs.—In no other past of England are there so
. many Druidical momunents remaining as in Devon and Comwall.
' The discoveries wkich Mr. Dray has made aniong the rocks at Dart-
moor warrant the assertion, that, perhaps, there was not a more cele-
brated station of Druidism than on Dartmeo-; one reason o, thisbeing

BOOKS IN LONDON.

An Awerican in London, afier spending a few days i lookng '
over the Library of the British Musewmn, and the stocks of the |
.Lov‘ndon booksellers, will not wonder }hat Eughshmen should find . the facilities which the masses of granite, everywhere sticun though~
it dificult to acknowledge that Amcnca has any hterature at all. . oyt the moor, and the tors that crowned the sumumit of everv hill, af-
If the gquantity of our books is the test, we certainly have no | forded for the purpose of their altais, circles, ol chisks, end Togans (or
litesature.worth speaking of. It is my candid opinion that if’ you | 10cking stones). On the plains of Salisbury natuze had done nothing
were tg empty the atocks of all the Boston booksellers into onc, fqr the grandeur of Druidisin, gnd art had 10 du all.  “The architects of
the aggregate would not equal what may be found on the shelver fﬁ‘}::l ‘:g’:nlt’:;"tzcgo‘n*;‘; 1;);:“,’(’;)“’:;):]":{3 the 1)-"3;’3,2Jf! Si"‘"“hc"[ges had

. weller. " o : 2 )1 ! » and ey gave {od the gio'y of moun-

gm& ?;:;lﬁ? 03;:; ::a?gur 111‘1(1) :&lfé:l 32:’:2,?:1 fo{‘!’t(;l(}:)l](;: tains, as far ns art may be said to mnmg nature in the gcﬂ'ocis of her
D o yemrs, o .2 most stupendous works. On Dartmoor, the priests of the Britons ap-

twenty by steam. Books beget books. Hundreds of WAters | prgpriated the tors themselves as temples, so that wlat i level coun-
mph_)y themselves in diving into the dqpths of tlu; book ocean, | tries became the most imposing object, was here considered as a mat-
t ‘bring up what pearls they can. Besides that literasy genius | ter of comparative indiffercnce. In such scenes a Stonehenze would

sibich is born of poverty, which is sharp, pungent, and pushes , have dwindled, in comparison with the granite tors, t.to inugntficance 3
its way in the world for very life~-and which, in this great focus | it would have bcex.\ as a n_vrarmd at the fout ot Suowdon. These
!'tors are rocks which lic piled, mass on mass, in hLorizoutal strata.

of the woild is abundant,—there is the literary genius which is | 208 : 5 | X
horn of:wehlth, and which is sharper or duller qi thecas: mnay be, . 3 o’:f) )?écalgizsgly found on the summits of our hills.—Sherpc's Lon-
butasoiishingly prolific! Onc day I avas looking over same | “0 = (&=

wieghificent pictorial works at a bookseller’s shop, and came
acroes one of inferior size which I had secn on *his sude of the

_Tiire :I‘\\'o Neicunorrs Recoxcrnen.—Two merchants of the same
city, being ndighbours and jealous of cach other, Lived iu a scandalous
cnmity.  One of them, entering into hindsclf, subnutted to the voice of

weafer. It was Audubon’slargest book of birds! At the Library | [0 : : .
§ Bt . ) 2 | religion, which condemned his resentments : lie consulted a pious per-
of the.Capitol in Washington, it cuts something of a figure, and is | son, in \,a.'hom he had great confidence, and inquired of hixg hoz-.'ptl:.z-

n!uded- by moet visitors as the gigantic king of books. But l}“"ﬁ% . should manage, o bring about a reconciliation. < The hest means,
on #/bookseller’s counter, it was but a humble and obscure indi- | answered he, «is what I shall now indicate to ycu; whenever any
vithuhl; hid among stacks of larger works, the products of Dukes, | person shall enter your store in order to puschase, aud yeu have not

Jordsland great learned Societics. Some of these books, it is
i, contain but litde “ matter.” With paper as thuck as paste
board, and type aslarge as that of @ show bill made to be read
acroes the street, there were acres of margin. But they were
gonerally full of costly engravings. Some literary lord who has
several estates, and fothing to do but to be waited on, and caten
gs&r%py‘ms flunkies, takes it in his hedd to write a history of
s famyyor :

iid e result is, 2 magnificent book which sight be'read comfort-
y. the Titang. A few copicsare sold at an enorieus price,
AC.given dway to his friends, and the rest find their way to the
tiade. Stecks of such publications have accunulated with a few
dealers, who make it their special busiriess to buy the remainder

f St at o

a pomingl price, and scll them as they can find
0Xd Jw?.’ ,

. Hetiry G. Bohn of Yoif street, Covent Garden, is
e'piince of his'trade. He occupieSabout four four story dwell-

M
Ably,

’ijs casiles. He emplsys wrifers, engravers, printers, |

what suits them, recommend them 1o go over to your neizhlour.”
He did so. The other merhant being informed of tl.e peison by whom
" these purchasers came to him, was so struck with the goud offices of a
" man whom he considered his enemy, that he repaiied imuiediatdy to
bis house fo thank him for it, begged his pardon with tears in his eves,
for the hatred he had entertained against him, and besought him to
admit him amongst the nuniber of his best friends. Mis prayer was
heard, and religion closely united those, whom scli-interest and jea-
! Tously liad divided.

FEarruLLY AND WoaDERFLLLY Manr.—There are 3.5 perspira-
tory pores in a square inch of the palm of the hand.  Each pore is the
"aperture to a little tube 1-4 of an inch loug, consequently there are

882 inches, or 73} feet of these tubes in a siugle square inch of the
i hand!  The number of square inches of surface in a man of o:dinary
, size is ascerfained to be 2,500; the niimber of potes. therefore, is
, 7,000,000 ; the number of inches of perspiration tube, 1,750,000, that
t is,240,533 fect, or 46,800 yards, or nearly 28 miles! Think of it, ve
! thoughtless! 28 miles exposed to morbid nflucnce, v



