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T RE WINTER PALACE, ST. PETERSBURG.
The Winter Palace, where the marriage of the Duke of

Edinbu'gh with the Grand Ducheus Marie Alexand %vna was
pe'f,rmed on Fiiday last, is thus described by George Augustus
Sala:-

It is on enormons pile constructed ot that kind of atone
which the Americans term "lbrown," but which Is lu réality
reddisli in hue, which, when fre-h hewn fromt the quarry, can
be carved alrwîost as though it were wood, but which hardens
considerably by exposure to the atmosphere. The Winter
Palace communicates, by a bridge somewhat resembling the
PoLte de' Sospiri at Venice, with an older palace-the Hermi-
tage, ao much affected by the Empresa Catherine. The old
Winter Palace, burnt down in 1837, was built by an Italian
a'chitect named Rastrelli, In the Empress Elizabeth's reign,
aud Fo vat were its dimensions that it was said to be In.
habited by more than six thousand perons. The Imperial
High Chamberlain used frankly to confess that ho had not
the least idea of how many ap. rtments there were, or who
lived in them ; and I often heard the well-nigh incredible,
but, I am assured, authentic etory that when, while the con-
flagration was at its height, the firemen accended to the roof,
they founr the leads inhabitd by whole families of squatters,
who had built log cabins, and kept poultry and pigs and even*
cows among the chimney pots. The origin of theis strang
colony was ast ribed to the circ«imtance that it was customa y
to detail for ser' ice on the roof of the palace a certain number
of labourers whose duty it was to keep the water-tanks from
freezing in winter time by dropping red-hot cannon balla into
then. Perbaps the oversettiig of one of the stoves used for
heating the bullets was the primary cause of the fire of '37.
NaturalJ.y these poor fellows tried to make themeelves as
comfortable as they could in their eyries. A chimney pot
does riot affoîd a very compl-te shelter from the asperity of a
R;isian January; and loge for fuel being plentiful, what was
more reasonable than that the cistern-thawers should utilise a
few billets to build themselves buts withal ? And a calf,
discrectly Fmuggled up to a house-top in its tendereat youth,
will grow oito a cow lu time, will it not? Who does not know
Ch ries Lamb's story of the young donkey kept by a ibolish
urchin on tife roof of the dormitory of the Bluecoat Sehool,
and wbich would never have been discovered had not the
feeble-minded aninaal, waxing fat with fodder and kicking,
chose q to bray loud enough to have blown down the walls of
Jericho; when it was of course conliscated by the authosities,
and dismissed, "with certain attentions," to Smithfields?

Eighty thousand workmen had been employed at the erec.
tion of the O d Palace, which was most splendidly decorated,
and the los of valuable furniture and works of art at the fire
was, of course, immense. The catastrophe took place In the
night, and it was with the very greatest diflculty that the
guards and police could prevent the mob from rushing into
the burning ruinF, not for the purpose of plunder, but with
the view of saving the goods and chattels of their fiLittle
Father." Th esoldiers were imbued with the same feeling ;
and it is aid that the Emperor Nicholas, who was watching
the progres cf the Rames with the greatest composure, was
only enabled to put a stop to the self sacrificing efforts of a
party of grenadiers who were trying to wrench a magnificent
mirror from the wall to which it was nailed, by hurling his
double-barrelled lorgnette ut it. Nicholas had the strength of
a giant; and the well-aimed missile shatiered the mighty
sheet of plate-glass to fragments. Hie Majesty turned, laugh-
ing. to an aide-de-cainp, as the grenadiers held up their hands
in lorror. "The fools," he said, "will begin to risk their
lives in trying to pick up my opera-glass. Tell then that
they shall be fired on if they do not deaist." The story of the
sentry who refused to leave his post and perished in the flames
because he had not been properly relieved it, I fear, apocy-
phal-at least, I have heard it told of half a dozen sentinels,
at half a dozen fires.

'T'he Winter Palace was rebuilt in a year. The Emperrr
sent for an architect and told him that the new house must
be finished within twelve months, or he would know the
reas n why. And Nicholas was not a Czar to be trifled with.
Ai the end ofthe stipulated term the New Winter Palace was
flnished. A grand bail was given at Court, and nobody was
sent to Sibk ria. To be sure the enterprise had not been
complctd without a considerable expenditure of roubles, and
even of humai lire. lu the depth of' winter more than six
thousand workmen used to be shut up ln rooms heated to
thi ty dt gr< es haumur, in order that the walls might dry the
more quicki ; and when they lefit the palace they experienced
a di ratuce (f fifty i r six y degrees in the tem, rature. Thoso
litbie atmoephic variations vere occaaonally fatal te Iva
Ivatoich the- moujik; but what cared hie? To die for the
Czar (there is a popular Ru sian drama on that theme) is a
eweet boon to the loyal Mi scovite.

The actual palce is an enormous parallelogram, of which
the principal façade is four huadred and fifty feet l.ng. It bas
often been compared archit<cturally with the ex-Royal Palace
at Madrid; but the Csar's residence Io on the bank of the
broad and beautiful Neva; whereas the abode of defunct
Spani h ioyalty only overluoks the miserable little streamlet
calred t e Mançan ires. I should be talking guide book were
I to teil you of ail the lions of the Winter Palace-of the giand
staiicase of marble encrusted with gold ; of the prodigious
baàn u ting saloon called the Salle Blanche (there is an ana-
logous aattment in the old Scbloss at Berliu), where covers
are ametimes laid for eight hundred guests-; or of St.
Geor ge's Hall, vhich is one mia s of gorgeous ornamenta-
lion in Cas rara marbie. That I amn not taîking guide-book
may be apparenît from the admission on my part ttiat I rea iy
for-get whe ther it was ln this St. George's Hall or lu a s blon
cf the adjacent Hlermitage that I saw a vast collection of por-
traits in oil of distinguished Russian generals. These pic-
tures, aIl let into the walle, vithout frames, produced a very
curioust ifaect.

During ight months out cf the twelve the Wiuter Palace
lu inhabited by the Imperial Family. There is one apartmeal
lu it, whichî I bave omitted to mention, but which should not
be passed L'y in utter silence. It is a little plain roomi, most
modestly lur nishedl, and containing a simple camp bud vithoutl
curtains. Il wvas here ini the beginning of 1855 that " Gen ral
Févri r turned traitor," and that the Eimperor Nicholas died
fronm a terribly L'rief illness which, at th e outset, had been
deemi d to L'e merely a slight attack cf influenza. The room1
as lse uutomamry in Rusesia (and ln some paxts cf Germany
likewise), has L'een left in precisely the same state in which
it was wmîen thuea irit of i e mighty master pased away. The
Empe orsa glovesud handkerchief lie on a chair ; his military
gloak heugs behind the door ; a half-ûnished letter ls on the

bl tting-pad on the bureau. There l8 the pen with which ho
wrote ; there are the envelopes and sealing wax he used. The1
shadow of the band of Denth seens to perTa le the wholei
place. You creep away hushed and awe-stricken from the'
potency of that presence. and the magnificnt lnes of Males-i
herbes strike like a tolling bell on your memory-

Le pauvre en sa cabane, où le chaume le couvre,
Est sujet à ses lois ;

Et la garde qui veille aux barrières du Louvre
N'en défend pas nos rois.

WHAT POETRY IS AND ISN'T.
The editor said, that Mr. Bret Harte once told him, that lu

his experience of editing "The Overland Monthly," lu Cali-
fornia, ho found ninety-flve per cent. of the 4poetryI" was
sentimental, and that nine-tejthe of this was of sentiment
which it was Impossible the aufhors should have felt them-
selves. It was sentiment of which they had read other peo-
pie's descriptions; and those descriptions had flred them to at-
tempt their own.. •

1I told Mr Harte," said the editor, "that our proportion on
the Atlantic coast was about the same." Ail of you have
observed how many poems we have about the deaih of little
children, and the agony and the fail of their mothers. Has
It occurred to yon to notice that noue of these poems are writ-
ten by mothers, and that most of them are written by young
girls who have no knowledge of their own of what they de-
scribe ?

Mr. Carter said, that if the verse-makers aould b. kept down
to writing only of emotions they had feit, or on subjects
which they understood, or of scenes which they had looked
upon, the month Wheu you read the poems would be the
easiest month of ail.

" But there is a perfect fascination about the unknown," ho
said, " and the unknowable. What was that you wrote to the
boy who wanted to know why you returned his love-story ? "

"I told him t bat I had nèver known a lady who dragged her
only daughter te the hymeneal altar to marry a Polish count
whom they both desplsed, simply because ho had a title. I
said I had real of many such in ' Graham' and & Godey,' but
never had seen one; that, therefore, in my own tories, I had
never described such characters. I told him, ithat, as Le was
not half my age, I did not believe ho had ever seen such a
mother or daughter, and that, therefore, I would advise him
not to attempt the description."

Mrs. Hacmatack muttered, that the editor was always a sad
realist, and that that was the reason bome people thought his
stories were prosy. -

" True enough," said Mr. Ingham boldly. "But still the
editor's advice was good advice for the boy; and, If I had to
draw a circular which would be sent with returned 1'poetry'1
to the authors, the firt requisite I would make should ho,
that they should not write about things they knew nothing
about I do not think they ought to say 'palm-tree,' unless
they have travelled as far as Norfolk."

They laughed at this pure Inghamlsm; and somebody asked
Mr. Carter what ho would put lnto such a circular.

,.I think" Lhe said, ' that I would begin somewhat as Ing-
bain does; but I wouid lay more stress on their not sending
us their cakes before they are baked.--Fausta, give me my
portfolio." And ho turned hastily over a pile of notes which
had accompanied verses, and read acraps from them : -

4' As I went to bed, the idea flashed upon me; and I have
dashed off some lines, which I send to OLD AND NaW.'

" &'Returning from the uplands of the Sierra this afternoon,
these lines formed themselves in my brain; and, if the jolt of
my horse bas not made them bon rougb,' &o.

y' & The valuable paper by Dr. Toomston In the July Or>
AN»D NW, which we have just received, suggests to me the
verses which are enclosed,' &c.

c'Don'It think I can do no botter than this. I send this
because,' &c.
t There are forty such phrases " said ho sadly, "In this pile of

forty-two letters. Do they really think that we have any right
to give the readers what they know themselveslu not their
best work? Do they think that anybody ever 'dashes' off
poemis, which can be printed for eterity ? Do they think
that Tennyson, or Lowelt, or Holmes, or Longfellow, or Alfred
de Musset, or Béranger, or Christina Rossetti, or any other
writer of lyrics whom they ever loved or valued, 'dashes off
things1' and sends the 'dashed thinge' to the printer ? I do
not suppose one of them ever read Horace. I suppose,I" ho
added, cynically. "lthat half of them never heard of him ;
but I did suppose that the poetarur lima labor had worked
itself into the proverbial philosophy of the world, and that
even .the poets In the corner of 'The Buncombe Bagle' new
that nothing could be polisbed that was not somehow fled,
and that Iling took time.-- Mr. Hal. an OLD,6 N» Nawfor FP.-
rnalry.

FEMALE TEMPERANCE REFORERS.
The woman of "Smith's Four Corners," in Iowa, who re-

cently tried to sing the heads out of the beer barrels of a burly
Teuton, were greatly disappointed ab the result.

That obdurate person recelved them kindly, and ordered
fiteen mugi of beer to be placed before them. Then Le lit
bis pipe and sent his wife out to summon half a dosen other
veteran smokers.

The ladies sang and the seven Germans smoked. The place
grev dense with smoke, and mal the end cf the thtird hymu two
cf the singers looked extremely paie sud unhappy,.
* The proprietor saw that the enemy wavered, sud promptly
sent out for s fresh Lait s dozen of Germans. Soon thirteen
pipes vere lu full operation, sud thte fh hymn vas sung by
but eight voices•.

Utterly disgusted at the stold refusai cf the beer seller te
burst into tears or repentance, the ladies bLeu turned to leave ;,
but frai, as a solemu proteet against beer, thtey, emptled ite

t flfteen glaises ou the floor.
Thte German seut oui for a policeman at once, sud thon po-

lltely asked the ladies le pay for fteen mugs of beer. He.
stood lu the doorway, sud, being a fat man, completely block..
aded themi, vhile Le pressed Lis demiandl for payment. Faint

twith tobacco imoke, but strong lu principle, the ladies refused
ito pay•
,But presently the policemau entered, sud te hlm the Ger-
man explained : " Dese vomsen comnes lu bore sud dakes my

ipeer. And den they doesn't psy nothings for hlm, sud they
sings lili my wife she la ail over eue blusht. If theoy doesn't
pay me and glear out I gifs themu ln sharge as irunk sud dis-

iorterly."

And those unhappy women under the advice of the police.
man pald for their beer and went sadly homeward, and took
al sorts of medicine to counteracta the effects of the smoke.
To this day they can't underatand why that German didn't do
as the temperanee paper led them to suppose ho would.-
Daily Graphie.

The paid cboirs of Boston worship God ln song for $142,000 a
year.

The Duke D'Aumale is about to marry the Duchesa de Che-
vreuse.

Bazaine's portrait bas been removed from the gallery of mar-
@bals; at Versailles.

Chicago ais17,000 persons living on charlty. The papers neg-
ledt to say whether they take IL cold.

The London Times administers comfort to the unappreciated
many by saying that great men are always ln debt.

An acute Liverpool firm, foreseeing the inevitable necessities
of the case, bas shIpped off two cases of gravestones to Sierra

Leone.
A lady accounts for changing her maids every year by saying

that after that period she finds they become the mistresses of
the bouse.

The King of Auhantee la not allowed t ebave mors Iban 3,333
viveu. Fortunately for the poor man, the ladies' millluery bis
are not very large.

Therevare five Engliah familles at present with rival claimants
to baroneteles-the Codringtons, the Frederick the Paynes, the
Vanes, and the Tichbornes.

Several Catholics of Crefeldt have given notice lin the Gazette
df that town that ln future they will take no notic, by way of
greeting, of the Old Catholies of their former acquaintance.

Good news for sufferers at law. Two lawyers, members of
the same firm, are suing each other. Won't they pile on the
cos. When Greek meets Greek thon cones the tug of law.

The nuns of St. Josepb, Bordeaux, bave sent at Ibe Pope an
offering cf a golden coeur de Téas us ld vlth gold napoleonu. The
contents of the vessel thug named suggest an obvious remark.

The ladies of Turin are circulating a petitlon to the Town
Council praying that the nude figures of the lately unveiled
Cavour monument may be removed, as they violate public de-
cency.

An ex-sherifr of Montgomery County, who bas turned bis at-
tention to forming, gives a chromo to every purchaser of a load
of manure. This lu rather running the chromobusiness into the
ground.

The Mexicans ln Paris, the Spanlsh residents, and the politi-
cal admirera of Bazaine, are subscribing to purchase the Isle of
St. Honorat, close to St. Marguerite, and fit it up as a reaidence
for Madame Bazaine and her family.

A French newspaper makes the following extraordinary an-
nouncement: "sLord Selkirk arrived at Paris this morning. He
te a descendant of the famous Selkirk whose adventures sug-
gested to Defoe his 'Robinson Crusoe.'

Mr. C. Macnamara relates, in a late number of the Indian
Medicta Gazette, that ho was called to see an infant child of nine
weeks old belonging to a native gentleman residing ln Calcutta.
The mother of this infant was only ten and a half years of age.

The Good Templars of England are about to petition the Pope,
through Archblshop Manning, to recognize their society. It lu
stated that many Roman Catholics would join IL if it were taken
ont of the category of secret sooiettes which are anathematized
at Rome.

A weaithy London fir of four brassfounders bas just dissolved
partnership. Three of them could not sign their names, and have
alWays put their cross to the frm's documents. If they could
have used their pens well they mlght have become Goverunment
olerks at fitteen shillings a week.

A Welsh jury bave returned the following verdict on a man
who fet down a number of stops, receiving Injuries whioh re-
suited ln his death : "Found dead, wth a few scratches on bis
head, and a bruise on the left knuckle, but how he came by his
death there la no evidence to show."

M. Louis Veuliot thinks t.hat "all America might go to the
bottom of the ocean and humanity be none the worse for il.
There is not a saint, an artist, a thinker," he goes on to say,
athroughout the length and breadth of the land, unless we cati
thought that dexterity whlch consts- In twisting iron so as to
form railway lines." M. Louis Veuillot ls a man of temperate
words i

A stonecutter keeps ready-made gravestones with the name
a'Smith " out therenn.

A Vermont debating club is struggling with the question,
Wbioh eats the most chickens, ministers or owlsh?"at
Thsis ls the vay that the Peota Review pute il: -"The scarcity

cf new hats on the streets shows that very little interest was
taken ln the election."

A California paper tells of a bey who elimbed a tomate vine to
get away fronm a mad dog. Tomato vines attain au enormous
aize in California, and so do lies.

One of the young ladies at the Elgin watch factory, it li sald,
ta at work upon a patent Watch which wilt bave Lands so ma-e
.and adjusted as to seize the wearer by the coat-collar every
evening about ton o'lock and walk hLir off home.

Joues and Brown vere taling laiely cf a young clergyman
whose preaching they bad heard. "What do you think of him ?"
ajked Brown, "I think," said Jones, "4ho did botter two years
ago." "Why, he didn't preach then?" "True," said Joues,
-« that.is what I mean."

A smoking bishop ained with Admiral Farragut once upon a
time, and after dessert tendered a bunch of Havanas to the
salior, with the invitation, " Have a cigar, admirai ?" " No,
bishop," said the admirai, wyth a quizzicai glance, " I don't
amoke. I swear a little somretimes."
. A yougbachelor, vo bad been apaolu serli vas calied

Hie accordingly called upon ber and said, " Madami. I bave au
attaohment for yen." The widew blushed and said ltat bis

'attachmnent vas reciprocatod. " You don'1 understand me, yen
muai proceed to court." " I know il is leap year, air, but I pro-
fer you to do the courting." " Mrs. P-, Ibis lu ne lime fer
trltisne, the Justilee v alting." " The Justice I vby, I prefer a
parson."

" Au efreminate man," aya a receul writer, "lis a veakt poul-
. ice. Hie ls a erous between table-beer and gtnger-pop, with the
cork left ouit; a fresh-vater mdî'maid fpund lu a cow pasture

v.thber hanul filler vuse dandeltons. Ho la a teacup fui of

moustache. Ho la a vine without any tendrils; a fly drowned
lu oit; a paper kito lu a dead catm. He lives like a butiterfly--
nobody can tell why. He la as barmiess as a pennyvorth cf
sulgar-candy, and as useless as a shtet-button without a hole; Ho
isl as iazy as a slug, and has ne more hope than tast year's suru-

*mer fly. He goes througb life on tip-toe, andl dies like Cotogne
water spilt, over' the ground."


