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CONTRABAND MUSEUM IN PARIS.

I had caught a cold, andjust as1 lifted up my head ta sneeze, I

saw through one of th windows of the mayor's office, in the twelfth

arrondissement, the body of a negro hanging 1 the neck. At the

first glance, and everi at the second, I took it for a human being

whon disappointed love, or perhaps an expediticusjustice, had dis-

posed of se suddenly; but I soon ascertained that the ebony genx-
tienen in question was only a kind of doll as large as life. What

to think of this I did net know; se I asked the door-keeper the

neaning of it.
" This is the contraband museum," was lie answer: and, on my

showing a curiosity to examine it, ha was kind enough te act as my

cicerone.
In a huge dusty room are scattered over the floor, on the walls

and along the ceiling, all the inventions of roguery which have been

confiscated froin time to time by those guardians of the law, the re-

venue officers It is a comiplete arsenal of the wecapons of smug-
ging : all unfortunately in complete confusion. Look before you;

there is a iogshead dressed up as a nurse, vith a child that holds

just tiio quarts and a half. On the cther side are legs, hollow as

the Trojan horse, and filled with whole armies of cigars. On the

floor lies a lige boa constrietor, gorged with China silks; and just
beyond it a pile of coal, curiously perforated with spouls of cotton.

The coloured gentleman who had excited our sympathy se much at

first, met with his fate under the following circumstances :-He

was built oftin, painted black, and stood like a heyduck or Ethio-

pian chasseur, on the foot-board of a carriage, fastened by the feet

and hands. He had frequently passed through the gates, and was

well known by siglit to the soldiers, ivit noticed that he wasalvays

showing his teeth, which they supposed teobe the custom. of bis

country. One day the carrinage lhe belonged te was stopped by a

crowd at the gate. There was, as usual, a grand chorus of oaths
and yells, the vocal part being performîïed by the drivers and cart-

men, and the instrumental by their whips. The negro, however,
iiever spoke a word. His good behaviour delighted the soldiers,

who he d him up as an exanple te the crowd. " Look at the black
fellow," thev cried ; "see howb well he behaves ! Bravo, nigger,
brave !" He showed a perfect indiference te their applause. " lMy
friend," said a clerk at the barrier. jumping up on the foot-board,

anid slapping our sable friend on the shotlder, " we are really very

nuch obligd te you !" Oh, surprise I the shoulders rattled. The
cflice was bewildered: he sounded the footunan all over, and found
lue iras a man of metal, and as full as his skin couild hold of the

very best contraband liquor. The juicy mortal was seized at once,

and carried off in triumph. The first night, the revenue people

drank up one of his shoulders, and hewas soon bled te death. It
is noiV six years since lie lost all the imoisture in his system, and was
reduced te a dry skeleton

Ho' mnany strange stories thaseinventions of roguery might tel .

Only asik thtat empty mattress that lies there by the stove. That
nattress came from Valencienncs. One Xnorning, two citizens left

the fown, with svords-in band, and seconds by their side. The sd-

lemnt, mournful gait of thir companions indicated clearly the dead-

ly character of the promenade, whichl took place before the eyes of
the revenue officers. The angry principals were se anxious te get

to work, that they drew almost as soon as tlhey got beyond the walls.
The crossing of their blades, and the clatter of the duel, would ea-

sily be noticed from the guard ouse. After a desperate contest,

the noise ceased. A cry of distress was heard, and if both the con-

tending parties had preserved their honour untouclhed, the person

of eue of them could not bhoast of the saine immunity. A wide

wound across the forelhead, and a scientific thrust into the region of
the sternum, whicli bled prgfusely, were casily seen. In a moment
a liand-barrow, with the aforesaid mattress upon it, were transforn-
ed into a litter, and the procession re-entered the town by the same
gate, amidst the sympathies ofthe giards.

It happened that oue of the soldiers lhad dabbled a little in medi-
eine, and been surgeon's mate in a reginent. He took pity on the
woiunded nan, and followed him home, te offer hlim his services.
This generous behaviour wnon him all hearts in Valenciennes, ex-
eept those of the seconds, ivhto were at a loss iou te get rid ofa be-
nefactor whose presence would be se fatal to the success of their dar-
ing fraud. At last, the nost ingenicus of theun took the soldier
aside, and begged him to wait a feiw moments in another room, till

lue got the sick iîah ready te receive his disinterested physiciai.
'ie surgeon-soldier readily agreed te this; the friend availei lhim-

self of the interval, and whispured in the patient's ear, as he lay on

the mattress, " We are lest 1"
Sabreblen and why ?" asked the iwounded man.
Speak lower une of the custom-house guards wants te dress

your wounîds."
"My w'ounds? lhe shan't do lt-I wnant te keep thenm as they arc,

anti you ge and t-Il hLm te."
"îHe won't believea it," wîas the answer.

" But suppose I don't wrant te be cured ? I presumne I amn m-y
covn master, anti besides, I have a reason for it,"

"I knowî that, but flic fuel ill insist on Lt."
"-He mnay go ta the-lIl jump eut cf the wiîndow' fist."

"Why, yen wretc[h, iwe shall be ruinad."
" What cf it ? I ish I had reaily becn badly woeundedi, I give

yeu my word for it."
"Alas l 'ut afraidl it's the caly- ray- te geL eut of this scrape,"

" 3Iuchu obligedi te yeu,"

"If you only wrould -
" Well, what ?"
"It's time enough yet, perhaps -
"Well ?"
"The wife of Brutus, on a like occasion, inflicted a desperate

wound on herself?"
" What have I got te do wmith that ?"

" Don't you undtirstand me, mv dear fliend ?"
"Ah, horrible ! I shudder at the thought. You are se fond of

me, that you arc very willing te shed my blood-" and the friiglt-

ened patient raised himself up in bed.

"Ceme, come, try te be reasonable."
"You are troullesone: do you think l'i going t throw away

My life te serve you-think of sonebody else. I shoulki like very

imuch te oblige you-but in suaI a way-never! I'd die first."

" Only think wihat it is vou object to-only tio little wounds-

if they only look natural, it's all suficient. Coine, iiy dear felloir,

sey you agrece t it."
" I tell you again and again, I wion't."

" Coie now, be clever, 1've an easy hand, and the surgeon vill

be tired of waiting."
"I suppose you thîink it will bhe fine fun for mie."

Oh what a fuss you iake about a couple oflittle scratebesl If
kindness and friendship cannot touch your obstinate heart, let's sec

what force will do." And tereupon the friend seizedb is smord;

the patient dodged the first blow, leaped to his feet, snatched up the

other weapon, and attacked his aggressor furiously. The soldier,

hearing the seuÇle, rushed into tlue room, and succeeded, not with-

out trouble, in separating the combatants, whenc found, t his

great surprise, tIat it was not the shan patient that needed help,

but his friend, till nowi safe and sound, w nicia the dying man had

pinkedjust below the thorax.
" I thought," said the soldier, "Lthat these gentlemen iere to

polite to give mue all the trouble of coming for nîotling."
The wounded man iras soon cured, and the iimattress, stufied full

of English goods, well reiaid the soldier for his medical services.

From the LAif and Services of Gencral Lord Harris, G.C.B., during lis Cami-
paign in America, the Wust Indies, and hidia.

EXTRAORDINARY DUEL.

Cap tain Bell, wit iwhoim the duel was fought, was the command-
ing officer of the company in whichI larris wras then an ensign.
I-le had been the constant friend of the young ensign, ad had in-
variably acted towards him nwith the unremitting tenderniess of a
father. But all of a sudden his mtanner changed, and betrayed the
greatest aversion. This went on, until one nighît wihten young lar-
ris was enjoying the Christnas festivities with a faiily in the igu.
bourhood of their quarters, and was detained.all nighut by the ex-
treme severity of the weather. A violent snowr storn set i and
continued till daylight.

"lad it ceased so that I could have found my way, not all the
hospitality of Ireland would have kept me te niake me liable to his
reproof. As it was, iwas et lis roun long before the morning pa-
rade, and before he was out of bed. I knocked several times at his
chamber door before le would make an answer, no doubt suspect-
ing who it was, when at lst lie said ' Ceme in.' But before I could
make an apology for staying out all night, lie ordered me t my
roomii, where, lie said, 'I should soon hear from him.' In about
an heur lie came over to my rooin, gave te a letter, and desired I
would immediately coiply withx its contents. These ere in the
nost intimidating terus and style ; directing nie to meet hlin at
the abbey the moment I liad provided a case of pistols, and to bring
my sivord, but no second. I commnunicated his latter to the only
tire officers in garrison, Hussey and Jackson. One of them, a fine
spirited young man, (poor I-lussey) insisted le iwould go wvith me,
that I should not go iwithout sei ite te witness what miglit pass,
but this, with seme difficulty, I fortunately (as natters terninated)
overruled, and it was then agreed they should both go te the rock
of Cashel, which overlooked the place appointei. I then got
1-Lussey's pistols, (never having hasd any) and joinied my former
friend at the place appointed, apologised for keping him waiting,
and bagan ta request he m-ould acquaint ne why le liad called ne
there. el answreret that it was not Le talk, and that there was a
more retired place for the business on the other side of the wall ue
liad been walking by ; le thien attemîpted te scramble over a breach
of the wall that liad been built li uith loose stones, and even ae-
cepted my assistance t geet over. I then begged again le mould
explaii nwhat could have made lii call me te the place, and said
that I was ready te inake every apology for any offence I miglt
unknowingly have given hiim, the moment I mas convinced of my
error. ' Sir,' hie replied, 'I liave told you already we have not met
[here Lo Lalk, so prepara yourself.' I-e thna began te loat lis pis-
tels (I believe, whlistlinmg a tunte et tIe sauna Lime), whtilst L like
seume poor- bird îundcr te fascinaeting eye cf Lthe serpent, followed
lis examîple. Whenî lic liad f'inishet Ioaing, lie took off huis couL
eut waistcoat, deliberately foldet thecm togethear, anti laid thîem eut
a broken tomubstone. lHc Lthen teck offhlis swoerd, dur IL, anti laid
iL on his clothies; in ail which I followredi bis exemple, except thmat

my clotheas wirie tiepositeti on te groundi besitie une. Ha tait teck

up luis pistois, and on ni> again requestinig lhe moult say- in whet I
hxad cifandedi, lue gave mea te samea answer as bfere, addting thaet he
shoeuld inîsist eut cuir firing as neari as passible Logether after pre-
senting. On my answerinig, 'Ver>' irai),' lic asked if I iras quite
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ready, and on saying 'Ys,' he continued, Then let us both pre-
sent, and fire directly.' We did instantly present, but lue alone fired,.
and, I ai truly grieved te say,;evidently4th 'intention to hit me.
It may, indeed, be said tluat I escaped miraculously, for ire after-
wards picked one of the balls out of the wiall in a line as if it had
passed through 'me, and tie other se little iide as te siow that it
was imeant te luit. On mny lowering niy pistol, he instantly said,
' You have not fired.' 'No,' I replied, '1nor did I intend it, and
noirnI hope you w-ill be induced-to infornm me inii what I ianve of-
fentided.' Te this le anuswered, ' Sir, this.will not do, and I insist
on your firinig at me instantlv.' I attempted t sodtithe him, und,
ait last, findiig it in vain, and perlhàps rather irritated,!I presented,
and, levelling on one side, fired. He then said, ' You nust give
me your word of lhonour that you .will fire as near as pssibly with
nie.' I wouldliave spoken, but le would nxot allowr me, and, asking
if I was ready, aud on nyiii answering1' Yes,'lie called out ' Present,
and I think the sound appeareti as one shot. He stood for a few
momeunts, and then moved towards his clothes, as I supposed tc tak'e
his sword, on whici I took up mine, and again begged him to tell
me my olence. To this lie answrered, ' We shall go no further
now, but you shall Icar froin ne.' I observet that, 'If le iras net
satisfied, le had better reload,' as I saw le was not equal te using
his sword (for lue iras actually trenbling witlu veakiess, and per-
Iaps a little froniniger, andi certainly risking his life by comiung
out, as he was undergoing a viOlenut course of mercury). He then
turned towards ine, and, as I thoîught, radier more cordially, said,

No, you shalluear froi tue;' and, luavinug put on lis clothes, al-
lowed me agaii te helpi hîim over the.wall. My comirades, seeing
us walk quietly towards the barracks, tok tlueir way, and le and
I seo after separated, by his proposal, that we inight not be sus-
pected

In the course of the evening, his servant brought une a note,
which, before perusal, I flatteredi mnyself would prove of a friendly
nature; but little did we kiow thle heiglt of miadness niy carly pa-
tron lad arrived at. 'Ilie note containied an appointment for next
mtîorning, concluding with a direction te bring a number of balls,
as ene of us must fall. My two friends now insisted thatt ie should
not eicet without seconds, and I ugreed t Lwrite te hiim te that ef-
fect, assuring itim, at the saine tinue, of iiiy readiness te apologise,
if I saw occasion te do se. He did not send any ianswer, but next
imorning luis servant came te. me, and desired nie te couic te hin.
I went accordingly ; and, alfter our first greetings, the exact nature
of whicl I do not remember, lie informed me that lte direful 6f-
fence I htad conumitted ias the staying out of barracks ail night,
without previously obtaining his leave. I observed that ' I had ot
done se premeditatedly; tIat, had it been possible te find my way
tlroughi the snow storni, I slould have returuned tlhat evening, and
that I came to himun as soon as possible with the intention of apolo-
gising for my absence.', He asked 'If iras will inilling te mIlake
a proper apology ?' I answrered, ' Certainly',-ifh;le stili thought it
necessary.' le said, 'It ias liglly necesa y tIr hlim as come-
muanding officer, and that le wrould send over a irritïen ie for nie
te sigun, ivithout whicli we could not be friends.'"

Tlie apology was accordingly sent and signed. Some tin elaps-
cd, and Harris afterwrards discoverei that his friend% wasi mad. I-e
died in London in confminement.

EXTRACTS FROM NEW YORK MIRROR.

Nature alirnys wears lte colour of the spirits; tea nan labouring'
under calamity, the lhet of his own fire hîatlu sadnxess in it. Then
there is a kind of contempt of the lanxdscape fet by him wh bli:e
just lost by death a dear friend , the sky is less grand as it shuts
down over less wnorth in the population.

lThe first step towards vice im a wonan, is te inake a mystery of
actions innocent in thcnselves; and sie who is fond of disguise,
will sooner or later lave reason t conceal lierself.

The silliest of errors is, ien young men think they forfeit their
clains to originality, if they acknowledge that any truth lias been
discovered by others,before them.

It is ridicuious te oppose judgment te tha imagination, for it
dees not'appear that men have as necessarily less of ite as they have
more cof flie otler.

The truc genius is a mind of large generali poers, accidentally
determined te some particular direction.

A good heart is indispensablyt necessary L the knowledge of
truti; lie wnhuo feels nothing can learn nothinîg.

Modesty doubles the beauties whici are seuin, and gives credit
and esteem to aIl tuit are concealed.

'lue contention of criticisn is to find the fiaults of the modern-s;
and the beauties of te ancients.

He that merely nakes a book fron books muay be useful, butcan
sear'ely' be grecaL.

LitLei things are not valuLed but iwhen Lte>' arc demie b>' thosaeiwhou
eau do grecaLer.

.l The greatest difficulties arc alwrays fotud whnlc ire ara net hock-

ing fer tem.
Whîile an author is yet living ire estimnta lis hionours lby huis

worst performnanca ; anti mhen lie is dheadi, w-e rate thtem b>' his best.
'I'his woerld of ours is lke a fair bail withu a crack in Lt ; it keeps

oni clan-ging, but dees net ring.
'rThe art of satisfying our tiesires hics net ini indtulging, but lu sup-

pressing, fluera.

Ail woender is Lhe efTeet cf ucrelty' uîpon ignorance.


