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was run through by his enemy's sword, e wished to con-
tinne the combat with his left hand, but suddenly tottering,
he fell senseless into the arms of his second.

His swoon lasted only n fow minutes, but when, on rve-
covering, he spoke of once more continuing the fight, his
friends showed him bis adversary vanishing in the distance.

“The afluiv is only postponed,” he suid, as lte was sup-
ported by his friends to the carriage that was awaiting him.

On ureiving at his home a doctor was sent for to examine
the wound, and that gontleman was of vpinion that the cure
would be rapid.

However, fover set in, and the poor young man, aloue in
his garret, with no one to nurse him, suffered very much.
Several days passed without there being any amelioration of
his conditton. His sister was no longer there to enconrage
and console himn, to inspire him with her own conlidence in
the futuve. He was alone with his memories, and they were
bitter enough. Ile compared his early youth with his actual
desolate posttion, and, during the long duys and interminable
sleepless nights, cried for vengeanco on all these who had
brought him to his present state, und on her who had loved
him when he was rich but who, now that he was poor, was
about to give herself to the son of that mortal enemy who
lad enrviched himself at the expense of the orphans. He
had not succeeded in his fivst effort to avenge himself, for
Just as he had believed that his adversary's life was at his
merey he hnd been foiled of his revenge by shpping on a tuft
of grass. So soon as he should be well he would again force
Arthur to fight with him, and on this second occasion he
would stretch his adversary bleeding and dying at his feet.
He knew Lerouttier well; hie knew him to be a man without
principles, who loved but two things on earth, his fortune and
his son. e could not rob him of his gold, but he would
rob him of his son, of that son who had stolen Elise’s aflec-
tions.

A week had passed away thus, when one morning he re-
ceived a visit from the deputy, who was red in  the fuce and
completely out of breath from having had to climb so many
staircases.

“You live very high up in the world,” said he, taking in
at a glance all the evidences of Charles’ poverty.

«1 am sorry to have given you the troublo of mounting to
a fifth story,” replied Charles, < but you well know why I can-
not aflord 2 more commodions lodging.”

I know how you blame Leroutticr, but I do not believe
you are right about him. Any way yvou need not have at.
tacked Arthur who cannot help what his father may have
done.

(Lo be Continued. )

CARDINAL NEWMAN'S ILLUSTRATION OF PROTES-
TANT METHODS OF ARGUMENT.

And here 1 might conelude my subject, which has proposed
to itself nothing more than to snggest, to those whom 1t con-
cerns. that they wonld have more reason to be confident in
their view of the Catholi¢ veligion, if it had ever struck them
that it needed some proof, iffthere ever had oceurved to their
minds at least the possibility of truth being maligned, and
Christ being called Beelzebub ; but 1z tempted, before con-
cluding, to go on to try whether something of 2 monster in-
dictiment, stmilarly frightful and similarly fantastical to that
which is got up agninst Catholicism, might not be framed
against soine other institution or power, of paraliel greatness
amd excellence, in its degree and place, to the communion of
Rome.  For this purpose I will take the British Constitution,
which i3 so specially the possession, and so deservedly the
glory, of ourown people; and in taking it I need hardly say,
T tuke it for the very reason that it is so rightfully the object
of our wonder and vencration. I should he but a fool for
wy pains, if 1 laboured to prove it oiherwise ; it is one of the
greatest of human works, as admirable in its own line, to take
the productions of genius in very various departments, as the
Pyramids, as the wall of China, as the paintings of Raffaclle,
as the Apollo Belvedere, as the plays of Shakespeare, as the
Newtonian theory, and as the exploits of Napoleon. It soars,
in its majesty, far above the opiniens of men, and will be a
marvel, alimost a portent, to the end of time; but for that
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very reason it is more to my purpose, when I would show
you how evan it, the British Constitution, would fare, when
submitted to the intellect of Ixeter Iall, and handled by
practitioners, whose highest elforts at dissection is to chop
and to mangle.

[ will suppose, then, o speaker, and an audience too, who
never saw Iinglund, never saw a member of parlimuent, »
policeman, a queen, or a London mob ; who never read the
English history, nor studied any oue of our philosophers,
Jurists, moralists, or poets; but who has dipped into Blaok-
stone and several Fnglish writers, and has picked up fucts at
third or fourth hand, and has got together a crnde furrago
of ideas, words, and instances, a little truth, o denl of false-
houd, a deal of misrepresentation, o deal of nonsense, and a
deal of invention. And most fortunately for my purpose,
hiere 15 an account trunsmitted express by the private corves-
pondent of a morning paper, of a great mecting held ubout a
fortnight since at Moscow, under sanction of the (‘zar, on
ocension of an attempt made by one or two Russian noble-
men to spread DBritish ideas in his camtal. 1t seems tho
IBmperor thought it best, in the present stute of men’s minds,
when secret societies are so rife, to put down the movement
by argument rather than by wilitary foree; and so he in-
structed the governor of Moscow to connive at the project of
a4 great public meeting which should be open to the small
faction of Anglo-maniacs, or John-Bullists, as they are popu-
lurly termed, as well as to the mass of the populution. As
many as ten thousand men, as far as the writer conld ealen-
late, were gathered together in one of the largest places of the
city ; o munber of spirited and impressive speeches were
made, in 11l of which, however, was illustrated the fuble of
the * Lion and the Man,” the man being the Russ, and the
lion our old friend the British ; but the most successful of all
is suid to have been the finnl harangue, by a member of »
junior branch of the Potemkin family, once one of the im-
perial aides-de cump, who has spent the last thirty yemrs in
the wars of the Caucasus. This distinguished veteran, who
has acquired the title of Blood sucker, from his ¢xtraordinary
gallantry in combat with the Cireassisn tribes, spoke at
length ; and the express contains a portion of his highly in-
flammatory address, of which, and of certain consequences
which followed 1t, the British minister is said already to have
asked an explunation of the cabinet of St. Petersburgh. I
transeribe it as it may be supposed to stand in the morning
print:

The Count began by observing that the events of every day,
as 1t came, ealled on his countrymen more and more impor-
tunately to choose their side, and to make a firm staud against
a perfidious power, which arrogantly proclaimg that there is
nothing like the British Constitution in the whole world, and
that no country can prosper without it; which is yearly
aggrandising itself in Mast, West, and South, which is en-
auged in one enormous conspiracy aguinst all States, and
which was even aiming at modifying the old institutions of
the North, and at dressing up the army, navy, legislature,
and executive of his own country in the livery of Queen
Victorin,  Insular in situation,” he exclaimed, *and at
the baclk gate of the world, what has Jolm Bull to do with
continental matters, or with the political traditions of our
holy Russin 2™ And yet there were men in that very city
who were so far the dupes of insidions propagandists and in-
solent traitors to their emperor, as to maintain that Fngland
had been a civilized country longer than Russin. On the
contrary, he maintained, and he would shed the last drop of
his blood in naintaining, that, as for its boasted Constitution,
it was a crazy, old-fashioned picce of furniture, aud au eye-
sore in the nincteenth ceutury, and would not last a dozen
years, e had the best information for saying so. He could
understund those who had never crossed out of their island,
listening to the songs about ** Rule Britannia,” and <« Losbis,”
and ¢ Poor Jack,” and the + Old English Gentleman ;** he
understood and he pitied them ; but that Russinng, that the
conquerors of Napoleon, that the heirs of & paternal govern-
wment, should how the kiee, and kiss the hand, and walk
backwards, and perform ther antics before the face of a
limitod monarch, this was the mcomprehensible foolery which
certain Russians had viewed with so much tenderness. He
repeated, there were in that city educated men, who bad




