
THIlE P EÂRL: DZVOTI<ED TO POLITE LITElATY.RF, SCIENCE

lower part, for about two1 feet, with long h'llow sword-shaped

leaves, which fold over eaci other like scales, and defend -and1

strengthen the stem. It grows ta the height of ten or fifteen feet.i

It lias one root, large and strong, of the thickness of a nan's arm,

and so hard and firm, that it works well with the turning-lathe,1

as Lt did forierly, when cups were manufactured froi t. In the

iddle of this long root rises the stalk at right angles, se that

wlhen inverted it has the figure of the letter T ; and on eacb side

af the large floating root are s maller clastic ones, which descend

perpendicularly froi t, and, like the strings of a tent, steady it,
and fix it to the candh at dhe botoin. ln preparing of tde papyrus

for use, it was divided into three parts. They first cut off the

hîead and snaller parts of the stein ; next the lower woody part,

together with the rout ; and then there remained the middle part.

Ail these had separate uses. The flowering heads served ta

ador the temples of the idol gods of the Egyptians, to wreathe

tiheir statues, and te crown their berces. The upper tender

portion o th sten was masticated for the sake of the sweet juice

contained in it ; a practice which still prevails in Abyssina, fnot

only with the papyrus, but aIso w th the root o Indian corn, and

of every kind of cyperus, and a portion of the iower part of the

stalk was eaten after being roasted. The woody part of the

plant was used for binding books ; and Bruce gives an account of

a book in his possessiion iade of papyrus, and boand in this 'man-

-ner. h'lue process oi making paper from the reed of Egypt is

probably sO little famniliar ta the reader, as to make a description

of it not unacceptable. The thick part of the stalk being cut in

two, the pellicle between the pit and the bark, or perhaps the

tîwo pellicies, were stripped off and divided by an iron instru-

ient, which probably was sharp-pomted, but did îut eut nt due
edges. The pellicle, thus separated, was squared at tîe sides so

as to he like a riband, and then laid on a smooth table, after being
eut into the length tie leaf was required to be (the bool ien-

tioned by Bruce, eleven-and-a-half inches long,and seven broad.)
These strips or ribands of papyrus were lappod carefully over eaci

other by -a very thin border, and then pieces of the same kind were

laid transversely, the lengthi of these answering to the breadth of

the first ; and after the whole had been moistened, < wéight was

placed on it, and it was left to dry im the sun. It was imagined
that the waters of the Nile possessed'a gummy quality, which

served ta glue these strips together. But this'was altogetheran
erroncous idea, as las been fully proved.- The saccharine mat-

ter contatid in tlie plant êaused tîIe portons to ùdhere toother
when pressed and dried. ..

In llusion te thepnpyrus, the'Gîreelwbad a pdvb,urous

iy wYritten, viz.: "Th fruit af the biblos is not beter than an,

car of corn•" or, "The flourishing biblos bears no 'ear of corn."

Ii the former case they applied the proverbta thonselves, who,
living on god corn, were a superior race te the Egyptians, who
supplied its place with the papyrus. The other form o the adage

was intended to intimuate that the tall and vigorous plant, bear-

ing nu frnit, resembled persans who, wih a fine appearance and
many advantages, made no profitable use of tle golden opportu-
nities presented ta then.-S. 'aring.

NAPOLEoN AND DE MENNEVAL -At a subsequent period,
when the first Consul had becocmo Erperor of the French, and

«iwen lie lhd learned ta appreciate the talent, fidelity, and ex-

ertion ai his private secretary, it chanced, as was imdeed by no

means uncommonr tao l the impetnous Conquerar, tiat business was

infiniely more rife than time ; and that M. de Menneval had been

at the desk during three days and nights, snatching a hasty meal,
but quite unable ta indulge the feeling of weariness whicl had

grown ta positive pain.
The Emperor, ta whom ithad never occlurred that nature could

not hold out beyond a certain point, iamd not reflected aon the
sufferings io his zealous amanuensis ; and was pacing the apart-
ment on the evening of the fourth day, -witl his ars folded be-
hind him, dictating in an unimpassioned and ionotonous voice,

as was his custom, withont once looking towards the baron, who
lhad loIg learned never te expect the repetition of any sentence1

from the lips of his impatient master ; wlien suddenly missing the
sound of the rapid pen, which now failed for the first time,
Napoleon paused, and turned towards the desic.

There sat M. de Menneval, bending over bis papers ; the pen
lhad dropped from his hand, and he was fairly asleep. Only a few
moments, however, elasped, when the Baron in his turn, amid his
uneasy slumber, missed the measured tramp of the Emperor,r
with tIat extraordinary power of perception peculiar ta the fitfuii

sleep oiexbaustion; and opening his eyes with a sudden start,
lie discovered, seated boside hlm, Napelcon himself, writing
most industriously an the very aheet ai paper on whbich hue had
been engaged ; thue Emperer hnving taken up the subject where
the overpowered secretary had resigned it.

The canfusion ai the baron miay be imauginedi. "Pardon, sire,"
hue exclaimed with elasped banda, as he started frein bis seat,
" do not blaire me for want ofzeal--I was nlot master cf myself."
-- " Monsieur," retorted the Emperor," "«lu>' do yen go toa
sleep «hile I.am dictating ?"--" Sire !" said De Mennevai de-
precatingly, " I beseoclh your Majesty' ta forgive my involuntary
fauit, and to.remember that this 1s the fourth day that I bave spent|

at the desk, without ane hour of rest-1- was'eilusted, and my
weariness overpowored me."--" I. le Baron !1" said Napoleon
earnestly, as lue looked up for an instant.froin .his occupation;
" why did you not remind me of tis ? Allez vous coucher,
monsieur ; allez vous coucher."

De Mennevalneeded no second biddig ; lie at once witidrow,
and the Emperor worked during a great portion of the nightt; and
wlen they resumed their united laiours on the morrow, le made
not the sligitest allusion to the circumstance.-AJiss Pardoe's
River and the Desert.

From ithe Metropolitan.

T H E WO0 R L D.
By Eliza Cook.

Talk who wil or rime worid as-a desert ofithrail,
Yet-yet, there is blooi on the wvaste

Thought the clhalice O flire hath its acid and gall, -
There ar choney-drops too for the taste.

we murmur and droop should a sorrow.-clOiud stay,
And note ali,the sintdes ofur lot:

S But tie ric isciitillations that brigliten our way,

Are bask'd in, enjoyed,- and forgot.

Tiaisew«i iekon mnntiaity's acean orit, -,

t net mo c'en eadi hilio hti rails,
But dwell on the glories, the beauties, the miglt; -

As inua as te shipwrecks and sioals.

Iaow thankless is lie, wio remembers alone
A lthe bitter, the drear, and te dark,

Thougli the raven nm ay scre vith lis woe-bodirg tone,
Do we ne 'r hear te song of the lark?

We may nitter areweli vhen'tis torture to part,
Tnt ini meuetinug lmthe-dear amie again,

Iïmve we never rejoiced wii tliat vildness cf heurt
Whicli ouLbalances ages of paini'

Whoi hathu not laid m aoments so lden Vith IEis, - -

Vhen the saul in its finess Ofrove
Would waver, ifrbidden t6 choose batween this

And the paradisa promised abova?

Thoughthe eye may bediinm'd with its grief drop awile,
And the witen'd lipi aigh rort is Lear, -

Yat pensive iidetd is tiat IiieSvlare the amile'
not*a oftener seei tian ite tear.

Thore areF times wlien the stormn-gnst may, rattle l uarounud, , -

Thae re spotswliere the pisoi-sirub grows
Ye.tatare te-et hurs wén noughtt ase can baroud

- the somth widm, the sunîsinime, and rose

O Iaplessly rare is ithe portion that's ours,
And strange is the path that we taika,

If there sprinig net hoside us a rew irecious flovers
Ta sollen ie thorn and the brake.

Tie wail of regret,lima rudie einsiiag efrife,
Tie osnois iarmony e a r;stn murein;

But I tlinimk e innst own, in lie discords or lire,
'Tis ourselves thatat wakaen the jar.t

Earthi is not ail fuir, yet Itris not ail gloom,
And tlie voice ofthegratefni vili tell,

Tit Haie who allotted Pain, Death, and the Tomb,
Gave Ilope Heailth, and tue Bridal as well.

Shîuild latedo isworst, and my spiritsaoppress'd
O'er its own shattered happiness piie -

Let me «witness the.Loy in another's glad ireast,
And some pleasure muit kindile in mine.

Tien say not the- vorld is Ja dsert ofLiranl
There ls b oomte lieis ii on the vaste

Timeugithlie cialice or litlait itUs acid nmd guli,

There are honcy-drops too for the taste,

SKETCHES FROM REAL L IF E.
BV A CLEIRGYMAN'S DAUGHTEn.

Wierewoman hath endured,
Uncheered by fame, yet silently upborne

iy promptings more divine.--Mrs. Ifemans.

I closed the fascinating memoirs of Josephine with a sigh of
regret that the pleasure of reading it was ended. While perusing
it, I had identified myself with the amiable and beautifial
being, whose varied fortunes my fancy followed with intense
interest. I sâw ier risinug from the lot of a peasant girl to become
the partner of the dark master-spirit, whose fearful passions she
alone could soften and control. The splended scenes of the co-
ronation rose before my mind's eye. T saw Joseplhine, radiant lun
beauty', kneelingbefore the mighty arbiter of the fate of nations,
while he placed the glittering symbol of power on the head of
her ho was 'once a poor friendless woman.' I shared the

emotion which swelled her bosom and dnimmed her eyes w.ith

tears, as the rapturous plaudits of the countless multitudes burst

upon her car. I beheld her the idol of a gallant, a polished, andi

intellectuial peopl.e, diffusing happiness by ier smiles, and joy

7w-
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following lier footstepsý.-A little wlhile, and the inerse' of flat-
tery no longer shed its rich perfe for ier. T saw ier rioglected
and forsaken--udely tara Item him who was her anly'hope.
H-er gentie heart, .

" Like a Lendril accustomned toalhug ~ . ,'

was withered and blighted, and she quickly sank ta the grave lu
utter b'rokennoss o heart. And is this, thouht it, al eardh bas
ta bestow i' The splendor of ier destny surpassed wlat tlie wildest
imaginings of ler youthuld faney could have sbadowed forth ; b'ut
it was evanescent as the de w-drop whuich is awept omm flic rose
by the first breath of the morning. She is gone, and her rne-
rial lias perished witih lier. Her hindnesa and gentieness won the>
bearts of allaWho came withl lhe circle ofler fascinations. But
she won thlem for herself; for the self-renouncing spirit of t e
gospel held no sway over lier spirit. Sl moulded at: lier will
those Who app'roached lier ; but it was for earth and not for boa-
ven.. Her heart was indeod 'open as day to melting charity;
but lier beneiactions were perishing as ler own power.ueid
only by the frail tonure of this fleeting life, an. where are they
Does one imiiortal mind who roceived throuugh her blest influuence
tat pear, compared ta wiI tlhe riches of .Galonda's mines are

but dust and ashes,,now rise up andc.alI-lier blossed "

Saddened by these melancholy reflections, oponed a .volume
whuichi had ain nieglected «hile I followedthe vàried fortunes, o
Josepiine--thli simple, unadorned 'Menioirs iof an only and be-I-
loved sister.' As I rend its quiet details, a far differenticene waus
presented'to my view. I saw a youngandtimidfemale, scarcely -

known'beyond the limits of lier own household band, stretched
upon the couch o sickness. I-er lot was lowly-and ,With a
frame naturally delicate, now prostrated by a hopeless and excru-
ciating malady-she seers to call for the tendorest sympathy and
conmiseratioa.--But net a mîurmuring word escapes lier lips. A
ieavenily serenity beams in her mild countenance, andshe is ren-
dered insensible te bodily sufïering by sme higli and holy purpose
which engrosses ler «hale seul. A fe.w' ignorant- ohildren are-
gathered at her bedside, and she -is addressing them in low and
carnest tones. I cannot catch timr import, butlte thome eviden-
1y awakens all the sympathies oflier heart, and illuminatesrJher
pale face with thue radianîce ofan angel. , Hery 'aungiditot4t7",
appear deeply. moved, and feeling and intelligencé9 dual
fromitlise7coîuntenanceswhich sorecentIyexhibitedbuth ian
ty» ofig1noreaùdxstpidIity. <Now they !fall:cnhir tee si e

h ea;(ean laspedh rids
,Vole ueroe euien e d0~ 4C A~. .. .........ivoiab- dsn o, ,i ny and es\veS ±eoà cf r t

- ngw learthe h,'gh purpose,0he ,unymgho

poweto-triumph ever the death-like agoni&-wiittor it
frame. 7she is supplicatiing thie King ef kings toyplaceónthe

brows aifthese yaung-irmmortals runwitherinug.crowns, and to clotlie

them l the spotless robes of ler'Saviour's riglteousness.-er
voice is choked vith emotion, and theutears fall thick and fast from
the eyes of that youthful band who are kneeling before oe. I
hear no enthusiastic plaudits from mortals lice myself. All is si-
lent in that lowly room ; but a voice sweet as tde music of a
seraph's lyre, whispers, there ais joy l -Ieaven-over one slner
that repenteth. One of those brighlt ' ministering spirits' sent out

to minister ho the hoirs of salvation, announces ther the tidings
of one of that humble band. Belhold le prayeth, and (le abodes of
sipotless purity ing with the hallolujaas of ten thousand times ton
thousand as they cast their glittering crowns before the ternal
throne, saying, 'Blessing, and hônor, and glory, and power, be
unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and to the Lamb for over

and ever.'-Religious Magazine.

MAGNIFICENT SUN-SET IN T-E VALLEY OF TKENZLE.
-Poets and travellers speak with enthusiam ai brthe-sun-sets o: S
Italy, Switzerland, and Greece. I have seen the sun go down ià
each of those countries, but never with half the splendeur widï
on this day accompanied his disappearance : and could I succeed -

-n reflecting upon the reader's imagination half the grandeur et
this gorgeons show, he would unquestionably concur with me iu
thinking that, but for its evanescent nature, it «as far more wort
a voyage te Egypt eveu than the pyramids. No sooner ,hiadi the
sun's disk disappeared behind the Libyan desert, than the whole
western sky along the edge ofthe horizon assumed a colour wl'ieb,
for want ofa better henrm I shluul calîgolden; but it was a mingling
cf orange, safroneu, straw-colour, dasheod with red. A little bigler,
these bold tinta melted ito a singular kind ofigreen, like thatrof-
a:spring-beafprematurely faded ; aver thiis extenxded an arch ai

pîals light, like that af an aunera borealis, conducting the oye te
a finsh cf Jeep violet colour, «liai formued île ground-work cf
tl h>'k on ta Uic ver>' akirts of darkness. Throughi ail these somi-
airclos cf differentl hues, superimpesed supon each aller, ther-e
asicended, as fromr a furnace, vast pyramidal irradiations cf crimson
light, most distinchtly dividod from each other, and terkuinating
In.a point ; and the contruast between these blood-red -flashes and
the various strata ai colours «liai (le>' traversed «as sa extmr
diuar>', that, ITam persuaded, noe cambination cf light and shade
aven produced a more- wonderful or2glorious effect.-St. .Toehnt

.Egypt.


