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As the breath uf the dew on the tondor flowor,
They gently fnfl with u softly svothing power,
Refreshing the heart and dispeliing all woo,
And filliug our souls with u soft luving glow.

Bright spots ure thoy in the dosort of }ifv,
When weary and fninting with worldly strifo,
Like the voices of augels in pity and love,

Sont down by our Father to us from whove,

Though fierce raging passions inhubit our hroast,
Yot, like oil vn the waters, they sovthe us to rest,
Allaying all scurme by u singlo kind word,

Wh ;IT Dduep in the honrt strikes the tenderest

Lu long after yeara tho low liquid strainy,

Still denr o tho hunrt in romembranco remain,
Dispersing all eluuds and dispelling all glov,
And smoothing our piathway down to the tusnb.

A LEGEND OF EXETER CHANGE.

llt\' GECRGE AUGUSTUS SALA.

Who buit it 2 Why did he build it ¢ And
alter bullding I, was he sorry 2 1 mean Exeter
Chnnge,

o Lylng” according to Mr. Carlyle, * is not
permitted by the Eternal.”  That may be the
cuse, In the long run ; butit seemns, nevertheless,
beyond doubt, that, for inscrutable purposes, the
Eternals, do tolerate,fand for & good manhy years,
too, tho existence of the most impudent false-
hoods. Nay, a lie often flourishes llke a green
bay-tree, while poor little Truth withers away
unregarded, like @ box of mignonettc on o win-
dow-elll, which & broker’s man, who hns sejzed
a working man’s ¢ sticks,” has disdained to put
into hig inventory., FHowever, the e, we ure
cntitled 10 hope, 15 sure 10 be hunted down si.me
day, and exposed and branded with the con-
temptuous ignominy it deserves.  * The mills of
the gods grind slowly,” suid another philosopher,
many hundred years older than Mr, Carlyle;
« but they grind to powder.,”” It was a long
timne before Nemesis came to Exceter Change,
but she eame at last, with the Eumenides to
back her, and left not one stone of the place
staading on the other. Yousce that it hnd been
founded on falsehood, and the Eternnls could not
allow that sort of thing to continue. The site of

these now extinet premises wasn’t Ioxeter
Change at all, The real Excter Change,

where Pldeock and Cross hand their wild-
beast show, stood mueh further out in the
fitrand, and neurer Waterloo Hridge. It Is odd,
howover, to murk bow strongly carly assoela-
tions cling o particular loenliifes. The zoologl.
cal element still asserts Itself at tho corner of
Wellington Streot, in the oflice of the Field
newspaper, where there is generally a stufied
hippopotamus or a roaring buflalo of the prairies,
or a do-do and a pair of ostrichies, In the win-
dow., The spirits of Buflon and Cuvier still
hover around the purlicus of Exeter Change :
and, somctimes, pacing the Strand In the night
sonzon, I have scemed to hear the howling of
Pideock?’s jnckals, and the Infernal merriment
of Cross’s hymnas. Tho sound, howaver, proved
to be the harmonie revelry of n party of chojce
spirits just turned out of the ¢ Ited-Lion,” and
singing ¢ Champagne Charlie,” in chorus. One
moonlight night, I could have sworn that I saw
the ghost of Chunee, the mad elephant, devour-
Ing buns full of arsenic and calomel, and laugh-
ing at those valn attempts to destroy Lim ; nnd,
at Inst, majesticnlly confronting n platoon of
the Guards, who were sent for from the Savoy,
to shioot him. Poor Chunce! He only went mad
through Inflammation at the root of one of his
tusks. Given the tootache, or a soft corn, and
down topples the Colossus of Rhades,
Your little boy, nged eight years, and now
home for his midsummer holidnys, dear ma-
dnm, has never scen the gloomy arcade, full of
untenanted shops, which went bY the nnme of
Exeter Change, any more than you or I, madam
—for we are both, of course, on the sunny side
of forty — have seen the old original Change,
when the wild beasts ronred and howled, and
tho glephant went mad. In lleu of tho arcade
and the shops, your youngster s cognizant only
of n henvy, clumsy bullding, half Saxon and half
Byzantine In architecture, whose cumbrous
porcles and ill-plerced windows are visible, on
one side, from tho Strand; on auothor, from
Catherine Street ; and on tho third, from Wel-
lington Street. It s hemmed in by the Morn-
ing Post, tho Fteld, the Army and Navy Ga-
zette, and other newspaper oflices. This place
was tho Strand Muslo Hall. Il luck clung toit
during its brief caraer, notwithstanding the vo-
cnl exerilons of tho Great Cockrobin, tho Jolly
Waterwaginil, and other emjinont comic sin.
gers, But your lttle girl, dear madam, aged
two and & balf—bless herlittlo beart !—will pre-
serve no remembrance, even, of tne shut-up
Strand Musio Hall. In its placo she 18 to sco o
new and splendid theatre, on the American, on
the Froench, on I know not what system ; but it
is to bo a vory grnnd affnir, indeod. We ghall
wll see what wo ghall sce. Stacks of bricks and
foresls of scaffold-poles are alrendy being con-
veyod Into tho aren which 1s to bo metamor-
phosed. I hope this last speculation in Exeter
Change will be luckior thanits fore-runnors, The
Exotor Change to which thislegend refors—and,
bellove me, 11 18 going to bo oneof thy most tor-
rible of Torriblo Tales — was tho gloomy
arcade, with the tenantless shops. They wore
not always untenanted. Sangulne, or inexpe-
rienced, or eccentric persons sometimes ¢ wont
in” for & shop in the Change ; but they speoedily
came out again, with thoir fingors burnt to the
stumps, sadder and wiser men. I can remem-
. ‘ber a lawyer who had offices there, but hedidn’t
' stop long. Spiders built their webs in tho light,

whero there are flies ; blackbeetles, and not
blucbottles, aflect back kitchens. A lawyer
shionld Jive where there are people to sue. There
wuas a gentleman who undertook to sell couls
and another who made bets « on ccmmission ;7
but bluck s was the conl business, and »dark”
the horses on which the sporting gentlemnn
betted, they derived no benefit from the con-
genlal dinginess of Exeter Change. A sclentlfie
person inspectacles set up an establishment for
the snle of the bones of extinet animals, und
hldeous surglenl preparutions in glass bottles ;
and looked for remunerative patronage from
King's College Hospital., He didn’t get it ; and
he went away. This was tho case, too, with the
ndventurous bibliopole, who stariced a book-sinll
in the Change. Black-letter volumes they might
have been, indeed, for none of the customers
could see to read even the title of the wares on
sale. The ¢ Hand-in-your-Yocket Genernl Life
and Fire Assurance, Loan, Discount, and ln-
vestment Cormpany, Unlimited,” had cfllces
bere ; but they found the Change tco dull for
them—who didn’t ?—and tock larger premises
in Little I’robert Street, Thurtell's Road. Tho
rashest of all the ¢ commercial parties” who
tried their luck in this ill-omenecd place was o
protty little milliner, who opened a shop for the
snlo of bonnets after the late Paris iashions,
Bonnets ! 8he had better have tried to sell conl-
scuttles. But sho didn't sell anything: and 1
belleve, ntlast, In sheer despair, married the
gentleman, who tried to mako bets on com-
mission, but couldii’t, and emigrated to Tasma-
nin. Perhnps you will ask how 1 have come 10
know so much about Excter Change ? Bless you !
I used to live there. It was the only address 1
ever mananged to keep profoundly seeret 3 for
not one of my friends, acquaintances, employers,
or creditors would ever bave believed that 1 was
mad enough to live in Exceter Change.

A bendle used to take charge of this Cave of
Despnir. He was to the gorgeous gunrdinn of
the Burlington Arcade ns the Capiain of a pen-
ny steamer is to the eaptain of an lronelad man-
of-ywnr, They tried to make the first Exeter
Change beadle sumptuous with gold lace and a
brass-knobbed stick, but he soon grew faded and

mouldy. They never stnyed long, those beadles ; |
and they were all, in different degrees, as mad |
as Chunce. Atuall events, if they entered on !
their office Ina state of sanity, the desolate soll. |
tude of Exctier Change very soon made curds and
whey of thelr brains. It was not raving mad- !
ness that aflected the beadledom of this benight-
ed spot, but a rathier barmless and babbling
amentia, prompting them to erawl up and down
this Chiange, whistling as they went for want of
thonght ; to stand now on one leg, and now on
the other, and to stare vacantly at the small
boys out of brury Lane, who ¢ chatled” them
with lmpunity., Ono of tho beadles had a dog,
and he was mnad, too, wakening the lugubrious
echoes of the Change with unearthly howls, and
gyrating in welrd piroucttes, like the demon
poudle In ¢ ¥nust,” In quest of the stump of &
tajl. This mad dog dldn't bite anybody—what
good would the act have done him, seeing that
everybody who hnd business in Exeter Chango
was as mad as he, and that people who
had no business were not so madas to come
thoro?

Stay ; from time to time, somo unsophisti-
cated stranger, some raw clodhopper from the
ruial districts, somo ingenuous Jack<tar just
home from sed, somo forelgner who had lost
himself in tho great world of London, would
stumble, through inadvortance or misadven.
ture, into the Change. Strange things aro said
to have happened to the unwary who strayed
into that obsourcst of arcades. Fearsomo stories
aro narrated of guileless lambs who fell into that
pit. Here 1s one of tho darkest legends that I
can recolleot about Exeter Change.

It was Eastor Monday — Eastor about fifteon
yoars back — and Mr. Rudolphus Gustavuy

Bupps, junior eclork in the firm of Bag, Loaf, and
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MR. BUPPS MAKES A GLORIO'S DISCOVERY.

lox, Sugar brokers#, of MIncing Lane, City, had
a whole day’s hollday from his cilice., Clty
clerks don't always get a holldny on Easter
Monday. In fact, many elderly cmployers of
stald habits regard Kanster as a very perilous
senson for gay und volatile youth, and one dur-
Ing which they should be kept with extra dur-
ess chuined to thelr desks and office-stovls,
They may remember that Greenwbieh fair
used to be held on Easter Monday, and that, as
o rule, and for the convenience of holiday
makers, the British Government contrived to
have two or threo eriminals hanged at t:.e Old
Baulley at elght a.m., us a pleasant and lively
manner of beginning the festival day. But Bag,
Louf and Bex were very libernl sugar-brokers,
indeed, who were always glud to see their young
nen enjoy themselves ; and, to tell truth, there
Wwos pot much doing In the way of muscovados
or “best refined” at Easter {lme. Old Mr,
Bag, the senior partner, who wus somewhat of
a disciplinarian, was inthm, and seldem enme
to Mineing Lane. Young Loaf, thenext, and
working partner, was a sprightly gentieman,
who liked his holidny, and his Crystal Paluce,
and bis pigeon shooting, ns well as most folks
did ; and when he gave Lis elerks a holldny, al.
Ways toek enre to enjoy one liimsclfl.  As for
3Mr, Box, hic conldn’t interfere In the business,
seeing that ho bad been dead ten years ; but
Loaf thought that a triple fitm sounded betler
than a double one, 8o his nume was left on the
brass plate on the door of the Mincing Lane
counting-house. To keep up appearances how-
ever, on Easter Monday, Grindleby, the enshler,
was left in charge. e was the senlor cmployé
of the house ; but he didn’t want nny holidays—
not he ! Whenever his prineipals could persuade
him to ¢ nko a duy,” Grindleby, il was re-
poried, used to pnss it in the great hall of the
Bank of England, watehing the customers ex.
chauging notes for gold, nnd gold for notes, and
listening to the chinking of the sovereigns and
the rustling of the crlsp paper, until the detee-
tives imagined that he was meditating over a
scheme to rob the Bauk, and ordercd him to
move on. Grindleby was quite happy at being
left nlone in Minelng Lane on Easter Mondny.,
He bad hix dinner sent him from n chop-house,
and read the Prices Current and the Shipping
and BMereantile Gazetle until it was time toshut
up the oflice, nnd go home to Islington, where,
much to the discomfort of his family, he spent
his evenings teaching compound fractions and
tare and tret to his three boys.

Rudolphus Gustavus BBupps, then, hud n holl-
day ; two, rather, sinee Easter Sunday had alko
necessarily been at his disposal ; so, between
the closing of the oftice on Saturdny, nnd-there-
commencement of business on the evening Tnes-
day morning, & matter of sixty hours were at
this fortunate youth's entire und unrestricted
commaund, — for, Indeed, Rudolphus Gustavus
was a bachelor, and as freo as nir, His parents
were dead, and he had. no friends to speak of,
save an old aunt, who llved down in Westmore-
land, who was very wealthy, but half deaf, half
blind, and whoally cccentrle. There 18 a good
deal of hollday-minking to be done In sixty
hours. Rudolphus Gustavus might have run
over to Parls and back agnin twiee over, and
have yot had the best part of aday to dovote to
the gay eapital of Frunce. He might have gone
to Edinburgh, to Glasgow, or to his anelent rela-
tive’s farmhouso nmong the Westmoreland folls.
If ho elected to remnin within the metropolitan
district, were therc not the Crystal Palace and
Cromorne; Richmond, Greenwich, or Hampton
Court ; Pulnhey, with its wager bonts ; Hornsey
Wood House, and & scoro of theatres, with
Enster entertainmentsat all ofthem ? 1n fact,
thor: was no imit to the prospect of innocont
recrentions to be indulged In by a young fellow
in good health, with a keen appetite for enjoy-
mont, and with money In his pocket. But, ns
# ong little thing” Is sald to have prevented tho
Iate Colonel Guido FauxX from crossing Vaux-

hall Bridge (o accomplish his fell design of blow
Ing up the Houses of Lotds sod Commons—ile
fncl, namely, that in the reign of King James
I, Vauxhall Bridge wasn't bulll—so did « one
Hitle thing” iuterfere to preclude Rudolphus
Gustavus Bupps from partaking of the hilarlous
revelries of Eastertide. The fortunate youth was,
for the uannee, the unlucklest dog  in the three
kingdoms. He hadn't nny money Inhis pocket,

The salary of R. G, Bupps was eighty pounds
a year, which was banded to him in montily
Instalments by his employers,  Now, clhghty
rounds n yearis no very splendid remuneration
for sitting cight hours a day on a high stool,
covered with huard leather, in & counting-house
in Mincing Lane, illing up charter-partios nnd
bills of Iading. Stil), Rudolphus's snlary wns n
rising one, and hie had begun commercial lfe as
an oflice-buy at twelve hillngs It week, Now
he had over thirty ; and I ean’t help faneying
that young men were not so extravagant fifteen
yoas ago us they nie now, At al) events, Ra.
dolphus Gustavis had not fonnd it very diflicult
1o Jog along upon cighty jpounds per annum,
hoping for the better days when his gucerdon
would rise to nisety or a hundred. Think of
thix, ye eivil servants of Pall Mall and Scinerset
House, grumbling over yourfive or #1x pounds
a-wecek, pald to you by s confiding country for
rending the 7 imesand poking the fire fromten
till four, and with cight wecks’ lenve, even, in
every year, from those not very exhansting n.
bourk, Young Bupps lived i cheap lodgings at
Camden Town ; breakfusted at & coflee-shop 3
dined at a luncheon-bar In Blshopsgute Street—
digestion §s kald to be easler when you stand to
Your repast—and did his best to goet Invited out
to dinner on Sundays., His libatlons were mo.
dernte, never rising heyond an occusional ginss
of pale ale, or two penn'orth of Old Tom, cold.
If he smoked clgars, his fonduess for the weed
never emboldencd him 1o adventure on any-
thing more expensive than a penny pickwick ;
and nt home, with the ald of “returns,” he se-
dulously colored u enlumet of pipeclay soaked
in oll, which:he fondly believed was o real meer-
schaum, Ie subserlibed to a literary and sclen-
titie institution, and his Hterature was of the
cheupest. He might have heen quite hnppy and
contented, but for three weanknesses by which
he hud been beset since his entrance into the
great wordd, Thefoibles In question were gloves,
searves, and pins.  The fatuous youth was pns-
sfonutely fond of light gloves, and of brilliant
hues in the way of ernvats. Chenp articles In
that line are not very durable, Rudolphus conld
not atlord to patronise Houblgant, or Thresher
and Glenny ; yot I daresay he contrived tospend
as mueh upon cighteen-penny  kids,” which
split 80 soon ns they were put on, and the ¢ last
thing’ in searves of which tho tints were as
unstable ns woman's likings and dislikings, ns
many i poor gentleman does who can yet stroll
along Pall Mall with tho quict consclousness of
belng fuaulilessly attired. As with his gloves and
his neckties, so was it with my hero’s pins, Ho
boasted that he never gave more than three and
sixpenco for any one of those ornnments, They
were of all designs, of the ruddiest (imitation)
gold, and adorned with (sham) coral, malachito,
lapis-lazuli, emceralds, Tubles, and diamonds, Yot,
the hends of thoso pins were always coming offl
The cornl beads droppedont; the (glass) diamonds
unaccountably disappenred ; tho lapis-lnxull
turned greon, and the malachito turned white.
One single gold pin would have snved Rudolphus
Gustavus o very heavy outlay on worthless rub-
bish, ’

Still, those petty extravagances went no far-
ther than to Infringe on the youth's pockot-
money, and cause him dovoutly to wish, about
the fiflconth of overy month, that it wns the
first of tho next one. A disaster much more
serlous had made him penniless at the particu.
Iar Eastor-time of which I speak. It was tho
old, old story. It was all about a little bill. Ru-
dolphus Gusatvus had a frlend ; who but Jack

Farey, {tulecd, the stost yotng votorinnry sur-
zeon inall Camden ‘Lown, A chanee meeting
boetween the two at the & Hock and Splints”.—
that wall-known house of enll for ¢ vets"—soon
riponed tnto a close allianee. 1L chanesl that
Jack Farey hidd o heavy account, with his hiny
and eorn dealer to settle, e was just. short
twventy poumls, sl HHile Mre Jehosharpling, thee
tobacronist of Warren 8t . PHzroy Squinre,
was jJust the obliging sout to sodo™ that Httte hil
at two months, at o modeviate tale ot diseount,
Woulil Rudolphus tGiustavus help 2 tedend at o
pineh 2 Jaeele dldn’t want him to aecept the
bill.  Nota bitof it Phat formalliy wonkd he
performed by Whesibank,  Yon knew \Wheelo
bank, my boy ; great cab proprietor of Shore-
diteh—elghty hnnsaimns - no ed ot hatsex o
hix papd, S as the bank,  Jack vy only
eruired Rudolphins Gustavoes to s junip up be-
hlind,”-—that is to say, ta ewh the Hithe bill,
The eredutous Bupps daly tnsecilued his nuto.
wraph on the back ot Lthe faral docament, awl he
had never had nny peace sinee, 1L euriosly
happened  betore the expiration of the (wo
momthe, thnt rnttling daek Farey was appointeld
riding-master amd veterinary  surgeon to the
Rajnh of Swindelpore, At all events, le
vatted from s ladggings, Teaving «The Mews,

Swlhmlelpore,” nranwldress, atnd Canelen Town

and his ereditors were left o oment hin, About

the same titne, Wheelbank woent awny, sooned neg-

leeled to eome ek, e lid hern insolvent, for
yoears, and there were bitls of sale v all his hane
soms amd all hds horses, The anhappy Bupps

wns ealted wpon to s ke ap™ the fitte b, e
couldnst as enstly have takenup the Mamnnent.
amd held it o the hallow of his hand,  So My,
dehoshaphat, theoteh the intermoditing of his
solicitor, Mr. Melphibostieth, of Symomlds tan,

stted e T was theee thoes ~that Is to
sy, writs at three guineas a-peaee, aond adl fhe
bBonours, Poor Bupps was dlistraeted, e rastied
to Mr. Jehoshwphat, and entreated time, The
tobueconist was not sl all averse tolisten torens
son,  He Qhbn't wish to arrest Mo, Bupps, Je
didn't wish o he the ecatse of his osing his sl
tuntlon.  He would renese the WILIE Mre, SBupyes
world pay ter coste, aadd v paotimds for the re.
newal, nd Jind sone other feiemt who wonbl
also s Junmyp up behind,” to make thdnges vegaianre,
Rupps persunded s landindy 1o get her hos-
band, a decent journeyman enbinetanndoer, to
come 1o his assistanes, So My, Jehoslhagphat.
drew the new B, and Rudalphns Gastavas ae.
cepted ity nwl the deeent journeymnn eahinet-
eabinet-maker jumpel up bebind,  Mr, Melphi-
hosheth was padd bis costs 3 nned [ promise you,
I G, Bapps dledi’t. ptivelinse nby (resly gloves,
Renrves, or pins during the next two months,
To ralse the five pounds for the renewal,  he
pawned the old-fusldoned gatd watelr which his
old aunt down In Westmoreland, In one of hier
tennsient s of generosity, hind sent hin, 1hese
goncerous fits cecurred very rarely. Thoe last time
sho had taken notlee of him, he hind receelved,
per London aud North-Western Rollway, twelve
York hamg, i copy of Blalr's Sermons, and o
quarter cusk of sherry, — the fiyst asd st of
which strangely assorted articles he forthwith
sold to o friend, In the oftice of n ship-chundler
in Lower Thames Street,

When the new bill come due, Rulolphus Gus.
tavus was as unable ny he bad been on tho pre-
vious ocensfon ; but Mr. Jehoshaphat was still
willing 1o llsten to renson, The bill was renewel
again and agaltn,  On one ocension, Ruidolphus
Gustavus being unable to pay tho five pounds
renewal, Mr, Jehoshiaphat (nstrueted Mrs, Mel-
phibosheth to Issue writs against Bupps nnd thoe
Journeyman cabinet-minker into the bargnin.
The obliging tobrecanist finnlly ennsented 1o
compromiso matters by ndding the ensts and the
five pounds to the originnl amount of the bill.

This merry lttle gnme had bheen going on for
clghteen months ; and Rudolphns  Gustavus
Bupps, who had eertalnly already pahl in hard
cash the twenty pounds for which he had be-
come responsible on Inck Farey's accoun, to
sny nothing of at least fifteen ponnls disbursed
to Mr. Melphibosheth as costs, found that he
wns the nccoptarof o bitl for thirty-seven poands
ten, which was due, and on which Mr. Jeho-
shaphat threatened, if the entire amount was
not pald to him by Tuesday in Easter week, to
sue without merey., Ile was no longer necont.
modating. He would no longer listen to reason,
He would have hig righty, said Mr. Jehoshn-
phnt,

Now, perhaps you will be able to discern the
reason why Rudolphus Gustavus Bupps did not
teel very strongly tuclined to enjoy blmself on
that particular Easter Monduy, Hifteen yenrs ngo,
1o had pawned or gold nearly all his small pos-
sesslonk. Ho owed slx weeks' rent, and his lnnd-
lady began to look ropronchfully on him, Even
the Journeyman enbinet-manker, ordinarily the
most plaeable of men, asked ¢ whon this here
business nbout the il was toend ?""—nmd ax he
spoke, his brow dnrkened and ho elenched his
fist.  Out of his Inst month's salary, Rudolphus
Guatavus found himsell on  Enster Monday
morning In possession of preelsely three shillings
and sovenpence half-penny ; and on Enster
Tuesday morning the infernal performances of
Messre, Jehoshaphnt and Melphibogsheth would,
he knew, commence,

- . L] »

u Upon my word,” xaid Rudolphus Gustavus
Bupps to himsolf, clenching his fist ns ho spoke,
but in a manner much more vindletive than
that displayed by the Journsyman cablnot-
maker,—#if I had Jack Farcy, how I'd do for
him 1”

But no Jack Farcy wns at hand to bo done
for. The rathless destroyer of R. G. Bupps’
happiness was by this time busy In prescribing
for tho Arab stecds of the Rajah of Swindel-
poro; at a&ll events, he might have beon. in
Upper or Lower Bengnl, or at the North or the
fouth Pole, for any good he would be to It G.
Bupps. I am afrald that the conviction that
ho could not do tor Jack began to produco In
the unhappy young man’s mind an idea that
tho next best course lo pursue would Lo to do
for himself. He had written to his aunt in

Westmoreland, telling her the whole trath

s




