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OLD LOVES.

I have just left my Angelina I we expect to be nnited soon,
and in anticipation of that joyful ovent, we have beon discus-
sing ways and means.

I am not exactly a ICr<esus," in fact, I am only a Govern-
ment clerk in the waste paper department, and I regret to
state that My valuable services have hitherto not been
suitably recognised by a parsimonious Government. I trust,
bowever, that with the advent of a Liberal Administration,
my ack nowledged abilities will be more adequately remu-
ne rated.

I supplement my somewhat scanty income by occasionally
contributing to the columus of that extremelv. talented and
ably conducted periodical the CaNADIAN ILttSTvaTD NEws, and
in this comiection, I May perhaps bu permitted to remark
that I have no doubt'the Editor of this journal whose fame
ha ' ....... .. ............. .............................
will in view of the approachiug change in my condition, and
the cousequeut enlargemnent of my expenditure, see fit to in-
creuase the raier limited honorarium with which lie bas hitherto
favoured me.

As I before observed, Angelina and myself have been dis-
cussing wars and meaus. I know of a very snug little
cottage suitable t our means, called "Rosemary Cottage," a
sweet nane, and as I remarked te Angelina, we could there
enjov cachiother's society untrammelled by contact with.the
outer world and wander in delightful freedom amid the um-
brageous solitudes of the adjacent woods. But Angèltna
didn't seeni to sea it in this light, and demanded rather in-
dignantly "lif I wisbed to bury her alive? " I fear she doesn't
apprtciate Arcadian delights as I do. She insists on my
taking a bouse in Megatherium Terrace, a row of hideously
ugly dwellings each with a bulbous looking excrescence
dinified by the name of a bow window;. They are expensive
an'd inconvenient, but theu they are highly genteel, which is
presumed to more than counterbalance these tridiug dis-
advantages.

I ani painfully conscious too that I can'tiifrd the rent, and
yet I have weakly consented to take it. Somehow Angelina
is not so easily to be persuaded as she was in the early days of
eur courtship. I fanc I have of late observed in ber an un-
pleasant tendency to '-boss" me. Can it be that grown bold
in fancied securiv' she is showing the cloven foot? Is it pos-
sible that my dov'eike Angelina is going to turn ont a Tartar ?
No Prish the thought! I will never believe it, but let ber
beware lest she arouse the sleeping lion. I am generally a
mrild uan, but when roused, I am very determined and I
mein to be- master in my oiwn bouse.

Wigsby, who is sitting opposite me smoking bis pipe and to
whom I mention my doubts and determination, laughs
sar:oniîcallv, and says, " He will back the grey mare at five
to one & I ar Angelina is quite right. Wigsby i' coarse. He
ls an od friend of mine, and a very good fellow, but Angelina
rva-r likedr him. I ani afraid when I am ma:ried I shall
lave t o drop Wigsby.

1 arm alone now, Wigsby bas taken himself off declaring
thaut " I am about as cheerfrl as a sick clam," so I light my
cigar. lean back comfortablv in m easy chair, and fall to
wonderin2 how it was 1 fell in love. Angelina is not My first
lovc by auy meanus, thouuzh I shouldn't like her te know it.
It se-:s tome upon refietion, that I have been perpetually
falling in love and falling out again ever since I can te-
m-m.ber.

Tlhe- iight wreatbs of smoke curl upward froimi my havana,
and show me in misty outline the vision o my frst love.
Sh- was a -a Infant Nappho" or something of that sort, and
wh'n I irst saw ber, she was standing on a table in a con-
cert room, siuging a serio-comic song'in character. Our eyes
mit. and from that moment I felt that if I couîld not succeed
in wirning the heart of that fairy-like being, I was a ulighted
by. I haunted the Joors ofthat concert room. I surrepti-
tiousil abstracted and dispoeed of vatrious articles of My
wardr-be, in ordtr to raise the sixpences necessary to procure
me adrnission into that elvsium. Ieven comrmitted highway
rolbry for the sane purpose and compelled my yonnger
brother by threats of personal violence te relinquis eto me a
rhilling w bich he bad received as a birthday gift from our
grandruother.

What au object of reverence was that snuffy, seedy, rowdy
lookingold reprobate whom I assumed to be the father of my
enchantress! how I used to dog bis footsteps uinbis walks
about the town, gazing upon him fron a respectful distance
with a awe and admiration which no human being has ever
since inspired in my breast. It never for one moment oc-
curred to me that thi weazoned withered old womanish look-
ing child that I sometimes saw with him could possibly be
the brilliant fairy that had enslavedmy boyish fancy.

I think I must have enjoyed an unusually long interregnufmn
after this severe attack, or else the strain upon my feelings
must have prematurely azedr ne, for I seen to have been
considerably older when I next ftll in love.

This time it was wi4h a yeung lady at a boarding achool
and, seacril gious young monster that I was, it was in church
ti.a I first becane enamoured of her. She occupied a pew
just opposite ours, an I well remember how delighted my
fond and unsuspecting parents were with My apparent piety,
and the regularity of my attendance at our place-of worship. I
don't know how I managed to ceu<l the vigilance o! the te-
male dragon who guarded these fair daughters of Eve, but I
did ; and I used to scale the wall of the school garden two or
three times a week in order to have an interview with my
inacmoretta. Oh ! that cruel wall, thickly studded with broken
glass on the top !bwhat frightful agonies did I suffer in the
puruit f this object of my affections. On looking back I
appear to have passed moist of My leisure tUie in picking
pieces of glass out of my tender young person, while the con-
tortions I underwent in my endeavours to get at the seat of
the injtîry would have quaified me to take a high position in
any acrobatic troop; it seems to nue that at tbis period, I
never kat down at al, but took all my eals standing, and
ever when in bed was nearly suffocated by trying to sleep
with my face downwards. I can't remember how this affair
came to be broken off, perhaps the waste of tissue was too
great for the strength of my affection, I only know that for
some time I attended church solely for the purpose of making

The modety of the Editorhas eam slled him te expargate severai
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fates at her whom I had once loved so fondly, and for whom
I had suffered so much.

At this time ln my life I must bave been ln a chronic1
state of spooniness. The shades of my old loves rise beforec
me se thickly that I feel almost lnclined to exclaim with
Macbeth,1

What, will the lin stroteb out te the rack of doom ?"
Blonde succeeded brunette, short to tali, slim to stout, with0

such rapidity, that I used te get quite bewildered, and in
apostrophising my mistresses' hair or eyes must have mIxed
my colours considerably. I thon for the first time assumed
the toga virilis,|which at that opoch consisted ofta brass button-
ed swallow-tail coat, made very tight te the figure. I bad at-
taiued quite an imposing stature, hadan Incipient monstcho
like a faint trace of gingerbroad, and flattered myself I pro-1
sented a highly genteel and graceful appearance, the fact that1
I was somewhat run to sued, not te say lanky, was borne in
upon my mind in a pecullarly excruciating manner.

I was walking with my last love, a mature young lady old
enough to be ni mother, and was resplendent ln my Sunday
suit, when ve met two vulgar street boys. Said the first when
we were just within earshot, " Bill, look at this cove, aint
he skinuy 7

" Yes," replied the other wretch, " ho is werry thin, per-
haps he's in trainin' to go down a gas pipe." I was bursting
with indignation and looked at theoyoung fiends as though I
could annihilate them with a look, when to my horror I heard
a titter. A turned and there was the object of my fondest af-
fections purple with suppressed laughter. I lifted myb at ln
a statelv maaner and left ber, and never spoke te her again.

Then there was-but ballo I there's the clock striking two,
and Angelina doecsn't like my sitting up late and smoking, so
I bad better be off te bed, or else I shall look pale ln the
morning, and she'll think I have been dissipating. F.

Ottawa, 3rd Dec., 1873.

GERMAN LOSSES IN 1870-71.
Captain D. H. Leclerc, of the French army, lately laid

before the Academy of Sciences a statistical account of the
losses sustained by Germany during the late war with France.
At Berlin, Munich, Stuttgart, and Dresden nominative lista
were publisbed of all the killed, wounded, and missing, and
from these Captain Leclerc bas compiled 8,000 tables, chrono-
logically arranged by months and military operations, giving
all the particulars respecting the nature of the wounds, the
ranks of the officers, the number of troops engaged in each
siege, battle or skirmish, etc. This enormous work, which
the author bas presented with a view te compete for the prize
of statisties in the gift of the Academy, offers varions results.
Thus wc learn that the general loases of the 3rd and 4th Ger-
man armies opposed to Marsbal MacMahon, from the 24th of
July tothe 3rd ofSeptember, 1870, amount to 25,454 dead,
wounded, or missing. Of 2,721 of the latter, 322 Bavarian
are so stili ; out of 1,072 officers bit, 298 were killed on the
spot. During the samne periud, the lst and 2nd German armies
that fought against Gencral Frossard and Murshal Bazaiue,
lost at Spiehereu-Forbach, on the 6th of August, 5,056 officers,
non-commissioned officers, and slidiers, either killed, wound-
ed, or missing; on the 14th of August, at Borny, east of Mevtz,
in less than five hours, 5,054 men of all grades, fromx one or
other of the above causes ; at Tionville and Mars-la-Tours, In.
eleven and a half hours, 14,915, of whom 3,167 were killed,
and 1,436 mnissing; on the 1Sth,at Gravelotte, Verneville,and
St. Privat-la-Montagne, in seven huour,20,675, including 4&,449
kilted, of whom 292 were officers. The above four German
armies therefore lost 74,732 men, comprising 2,989 officera,
6,154 non-commissioned officers, 749 drummers or buglemen,
and 217 volunteers enlisted for a ycar. The figures include
6,315 missing; 323 of whom, Bavarians, bave not turned up
again. This calculation, hoit remembered, ony extends to
the 3rtd of September,; from that period te the 30th of January
i871, the losses sustained by the Germans anounted to 54,484
men kilIrd, wounded, or missing, making a grand total uft
129,270 including 5,153 officers, 11,095 non-commissioned
officers. 1,202 drummers or buglemen. 595 volunteers, and
96,425 soldi, rs. These general total of the dead, cither killtl
on the spot or having died in consequence of their wounds,
amoeunts to 44,995. The sieg of Paris cost the Germans
11,701 men dead or wounded.

A BELL LEGEND,

One tof the prettiest legends connected with bell in this
empire is that of the bells of Limerick Itl is said these bells
were brought from Italy, where they had been rmanufactured
by a young native, and finisbed itter the toil of many yearn,
aud that ho was natural;y pround of his work. "They were
,subsequently purchased by the priuor ofa neighbouring con-
vent, and with the prothis of this sale the young Italian pro-
cured a littie villa, where he bad the pleasure of bearing the
tolling of bis bell froi the counvent cliff, and of growing old
in the bosom of domestie happines. ' his, however, was not
to continue. In some of those broils, whether civil or foreign
which are the undying worm in the peace ofta fallen land, the
goed Italian was suffe er among many. He lost bis ali, and
after the passing of the storm found hinself preserved alone
amid the wreck of fortune, friends, family, and honie. The
convent lu which the bells, the chefs-d'zuvre of lis skill, were
hung, was raz.d ta the earth, and these last carried away te
another land. The unfortunate owner, hauntod by his meno-
ries and deserted by bis hopes, becamo a wanderer over Eu-
rope His hair grew grey, and his huart withered bture li
again tound a home and a friend In this desolation of spirit
ha formed the resolution of seeking the place te which the
treasures of bis mumory had been finally borne, Ie sailed
for Ireland, proceeded up the Shannon; the vessuel anchored
ln the port near Limerick, and he hircd a smali boat for the
purpose of landing. The city was now before him, and b
bebeld St. Mary's steeple lifting its turreted head above the
smoke and mist of the old town. Ho sat ln the stera, and
looked fondly towards it. It was an evening se calm and
beautiful as to remind hlm of bis own native havo in the
siweetest time of the year, the death of the spring. The broad
stream appeared like one smooth muirror, and the littie vessel
glided through it with almost a noiselus expedition. On a
sudden, amid the general stillness the bell tolled from the er-
thedral, the rowers rested on thoir oars, and the vessel went
forward with the impulse It bad reccived. The old Italian
looked towards the city, crossed is arms upon bis breast, and
lay back ln bis seat; home, happinesas, early recollections,
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friends, famitly, all were ln the sound, and went bwithi to his
heart. When the rowers lookod round they behold hic with
his face still turned towards the cathedral but lis eyes were
closed, and when tbey landed they found him cold and dead."

There may be, and probably is, some foundation for this
beautiful and touching legend, but as the oldat bell in the
prenat peal only dates back te 1613, it is manifestly impos.
sible for it to relate to any at present ln Limerick tower; It
must have been to a former peal.

DOTIIEBOYS HALL.

A correspoudent of Notes and Queries sends to that journal
the following article, whiclh puts auother aspect on one of
Dickens' happlest creations. Wu have heard something of
the sort beforc, but have never scn iL ln quite s0 authentic a
shape :

i 1 have recently reccived a letter from an old friend and
schoolfellow, which appears te me no far te exceed the interest
of a merely private lutter, that I have obtalued bis leave tO
send a copy of it to 1N. & Q. I am sure that all who fee an
interest in Dickens' writings will bu glad to read a
munication which throws some liglht upon one of his uost
famous fictions. My friend writes from Bowes, in the North
Ridiog, a village in the neighbourhood of theclassic ground
of Rokeby

i 1 Wu came here, a, it is on the way to where we are
going ; it is my father's birth-place. Itl is a very tine country
-fresh mountain air. Dotheboys liall la stili here, no longer
a school Nir. Shaw, the original of Squeers, married a àiisa
Laidman, who was a sort of cousin of my father. The school
buildings are pulled down, but the bouse (Dotheboys) ia stilI
a very nice handsome one, with large offices, cow bouses, &c.,
&c. We learn fromu our landlady that in the room where wu
are now sitting (Unicorn Inn, Bowee), Dickens hadl lunch the
day be and a friend rode over from i1arnard Castle to see and
make sketches of Mr. Shaw's school, and this same old lady,
Mrs. Ilighmoor, waited on then. Dickens was only here that
day, but ho stayed longer ln Barnard Castle, and got a great
deal of gossip, not to true, about the school, fron one -
a quondam usher of Shaw's, and a " bad lot," who bad indeed
been turned off for bad conduct.

" ' Mrs. Highmoor tells me, as lndeed my father always
says, that Dotheboys Hail la a mtost exaggerate caricature.
But somchow the description was mn sine respects s0 correct
that everybody recognised I. Poor Shaw quite took it to
heart, and did no more good, got childish and paralytle, and
Foon dicd. The school went down fast, Mrs. Shaw also died
broken-hearted. But a good deal of money was left behind.
Mrs, Highmoor says there were an immense number of bor,
that Mr. Shaw chartereti a spccial coach to bring them from
London (this pitce is on one of the great coaching roads
between iîork and Glasgow), and that there was greait joy in
the village on the arival of the coach and its precious freight
-quite the event, hi tact, it was, She says the boye were
used very well, and fei as well ast could be expected for £20
a year; that there tright be thingzs wrong, but no complait
were ever made ; that Sbaw inade mouey, bteaiue ou bis own
farn ho graxed the cows and fed the sheep and pigs which
supplied the b.y& food,

4' The bouse isat one end of the village. Thecoach-road
runs past the gable between the housec and the stables.

i i1v inpres4ion ls that Yorkshire echools were bal, but
flot go bad as Dickens makes out, and Shaw's wax much
better than most of then. There fi a strong feelinç here
of indignation against Di)ckenrs, who, no doubt, ruined poor
Shaw.'

l In his reply to ruy request to publish the above, my
friend says

"l 1By ail means ule miy notes on Dotheboys. I think my
information is authentic, being gathereti on the spot rhere
were four large L.ondon schoole' (so callecl) in the village, ail
knocked up by Niclholas Nickleby. The inhabitants were
furious,and no wontr.'"

I should like, by way et cAturnt on rny friend's interest-
ing notes, and ln justice to Dickens, te remuind your readers
that the great noveliatin his preface te Nicholas Nickleby,'
says that bis description f )otheboys Iall was not mteant ta
apply te auy particular man or school, but that it. was a type
of Yorkshire ccheap schools lu general. lie further distinctly
and emphatically asserts that this description, so far from
being exaggerated, falls far short of the reality. It is quite
possible that Dickens unfortunately made bis description in
somo respects too much a portrait of Mr Shaw, the result of
which appears to have beun that the latter tell a victim to th"
obloquy which was duc to Yorkshire schoolmasters generally.
If the comparison be allowable, Shaw suffered like Louis
XVI., who wits guillotined not so much for bis orn sins as
for those ofhin scoundrel ancestors! But although Shaw rmay
have been comparatively innocent, J. have no doubt chat
Dickens was, in the main, right, and that Yorkshire schools
and Yorkshire schoolmasters were, on the whole, such as h
describes them. That these gentry and their 9 Caves of Des-
pair' no longer xista is one of thu many debts of gratitude
which bis fellow-countrymen owe to Charles Dickens."

WIHTITER EMIGRANTS 00.

It in o! Interest to obaiezvo the destination ot the 295,' .13
emigranta who departed froin the Unitd Kingdom in 1872.
As many as 233,747 ncarly four-fifths of the wholo number,
went to the United tates-140969 mailes and 9072,78 enfaleS.
There went to Australian colonies 15,876-9,068 males and
6,808 fermalcs ; ti Ncw Zealaid, 6,616 ; to Victoria, 5,269; te
Queensland, 2,30Rf; to New South Wales, 1,102. Il'o British
North America, 32,205-20,092 niales and 12,113 females
29,984 to Ontario and Quebec 2,043 to Nova Scotia. Totue
Went Indies, 2,231-1,518 maios and 713 fumales. To india,
1,841 ; Straits Settlements, 76 ; Central and South Amerloe,
the large number of 6,411 ; to the Cape of Good ilope, 1,456;
to Natal, 396; te China, 349; to Japan, 13; to WesternAfrira,
St. *Halena, and Madeira, 290; te Malta, 141 ; to the Frlk-
lands, 64 ; te Mexico, 63; te Mauriltius, 56; to Eastern Atrica,
7 toAden, i.

Lirs or Moscuar s.-As thora have beun Inquirles about
this work, a notice of which lately appeared in the Nsws, we
may mention that it was published ln London originally and
reprinted a few weeks ago by Roberts Brothers, of Boston. 1t
nay ho ordered from them by any local bookseller.


