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PARODY OIN EXCELSIOR.

The shadows of nizht was a comin’ down: swift,
And the dazzlin’ suow lay deift on drift,

As through a village a vouth did go
A carryin’ a fhyg with this motto

Higher !

Ocr a forchead bigh, entled copious lair ;

His nose a Roman, complexion fai

O'er an eagle eye, an anburn lash ;

And Le never stopped shoutin’ through his mous-

tache Higher!

Ile saw through the windows as he kept gettin’
upper ;
A number of families sittin® at supper ;
But he eyed the slippery rocks very keen
And fled as he cried, and cried while a flecin®
Higher !

Take care you there said an ol woman—stop
It’s Llowin’ gales up there on top
You'il tumble off on tother sude ;

But the burryin® stranger loudly replied
Higher !

Ob don’t you go up such a shockin' night
Come sleep on my lap said a maiden bright,
On his Roman nose a tear-drop come ;
But still be remarked as he upwiard clumb
Ligher !

Lcok out for the branch of that sycamore tree,
Duwdze rollin’ stones if any you sce,
Savin’ which the farmer went home to bed
But the lone wier'd voice replied o'er head
Higler !

"Bout a guarter past six the next afternoon
A man accidently goin’ up, soon
Heard spoken above him as often as twice
The very same words in a very weak voice
Iigher !

And not far I believe from a gnarter to seven
(lle wasslow gettin’ up, the road been unever)
Fuound the stranger dead in the drilted snow
Still clutcbin’ the flag with this motto
Higher !

¥es, lifeless, defunet, without any doubt
“Ihie lamp of his being decidedly out,
Ou the dreary bill side the youth was layin’
And there was no more use for him to be sayin’
Higher!

The Seots Greys atthe Crimean War.

In the battle of Balaklava, the Scots Greys dis-
played, as is well known, a heroism against over-
whelwing numbers worthy of old Rome. Rt will
be remembered that the ohject of the stealthy

Raussia attack on the memorable 25th of October, |

1854, was to seize our outer line of defence, the
ip of the Ninety-third Highlanders as well as
te Turkish camp, near Kadikoi, beginning with
the work on Canrobert’s Hill. This Russian sur-
prise began by the advance of General Grihbe at
five A. 3. The vast herd of Russian cavalry our
six hundred dragoons hal to wedge their way into,
Mr. Kinglake compates as at least two thousand.
“ord Raglin bad orlered Lucan to: advance and
Laican had ordered Scarlett, who commanded the
Heavy Brigade. In the first line rode  those old
comrades and friends, the Ianiskillings, with the
Greys on their left. Fromlésire to case the men,
helmet plumes, ;bouldcr-ncn\lﬁ. stocks, aud gaunt-
lets had been faid aside.  The four horsemen who
bed the charge were General Searlett, Alexander
Elliot, his aidv-lecamp, beh them the general’s
orderly, Shegog, and a lrmnf)rr. Taking advant-
age of the Russian cavalry Inl-l?ng, and eager to
strike bis blow Scarlett soundéd at once the charge,
shouring, **Come on,” to the ( li-) s, as with a wave
of his eword he dashed in| among the Russian
troopers far ahead of Lis mien. Elliott, cutting

e

down a Russian Officer, sprang in also, followed
“'.V Shegog, and the trumpeter. The Greys
]sprcmli

mo<t into single line in their advance
{ were received with a dropping carbine fire, one
| bullet disabling Colonel Griflith, who commanded
{them. DBesides Major Clarge, who led the first
js«lun-lm'»; Manley, Hunter, Buchanan, and Suth-
iwland the four troop_leaders of the regiment ; the
(adjutant was Lieat, Miller; the serrefiles were
?H wd, Nugent, and Lenox Prendergast. “And to
‘ those,” says Kinglake, “though Jhe did not then
| bold the Qucen's commission, add the name of

i : 2 :
tdolin Wilson now a coonet, and the acting adjut-

any 0”the regiment, for he,took a leading part in
F'the fizht.

Major Clarke, now really the leader of the Jight

squadron of the Greys, lost his bearskin, and rode

The Scots
Greys, says an eye-witness “gave a low eager

4 i
(into the Russian ranks bareheaded.

| fierce moan,” the luniskil.ing went in with a re-
| joicing ckeer. The Russians unable to fall back,

struggled in vain with the enemies they had im-
| bedded,

jor twelve Russians would fall out of their ranks,

[n some open spaces, says Kingdald ten

sheer courage Inniskilliner and Scot were winfiing
their desperate way right through the enemy’s
squadrons, and already grey horses and red coats
hd appearcd right at the rear of the setond mass,
when, with irresistible force, like one bolt from a
bow, the First Royals, the Fourth Dragoon
Guards, and the Fifth Dragoon Guards, rushed at

the remnants of the first line of the encmy, went
through it as thongh it were-made of pasteboard,
and, dashing on the cecond body of Russians as
they were still disordered by the terrible assault of
the Greys and their companions, put them to ut-
ter rout.
minutes a‘ter it had met our dragoons, was flying
with all its speed before a force certainly not half
its strength,”

Amonz the Scots Greys who were rec ipients of
the Vietoria Cross, we find two of the heroos of

Balaklava, whose services thus recordad :

zeant-Major John | ve, in the heavy cav-
alry charge at Balaklava, saved the life of an of-
ficer who was surrounded by Russian cavalry, by
bis gallant conduct in riding up to his resene and

cutting off the hiead of one enemy and disabling

ianvl try to overwheln two or three Greys or In-|
niskillings, who seemed lost in a crow: of Jostting
horsemen. Our men hewed and slashied with their
swoills, and with the'r bridle hands tried to tear

l'the Russians from their saddles. !

In many eases
the swords of the Greys.rebounded from the thick ‘
coarse grey coats of the Russian horsemen. The
Russians nearest the Greyvs seewed to encounter
them with distrust and hopelessness, for their as :
sailants were taller and reached further, ard
seemed contemptuously certain of victory., Gene-
ral Scarlet recvived five slight wounds, and had

 his helmet cloven through. Elliot was pierced in

| the forehead, had his fuce divided by a slash, and

%rm:rirwl a sabre wound in the skoll, e Yad al
tozether fourteen sabre cuts , who led the |

squadron  barclieaded, rode deluged with blood
from a wound in the bead, of which be was Lim
Many of the Greys cut
quite through the column, and then bewed their
way back.,

sclt” lonz unconscions,

In"the midst of this enfangling strug-
gle the Inniskillings came plump on the Russians’
koft front. Then the Royal Fifth and Dragoon
Guards, seeing the Greys lapped in by the enemy’s
right wing, broke in also to their aid. Alexander
Miller, the acting adjutant of the Greys, famous
for his tremendous voice, roared out of the midst
of the meele the words, “Rally —the Greys. Face
me.” Cornet Prendergast also,and. Clarke, joined
in this endeavor. Another charge of llunt’s
squadron of lnniskilfings shook the great crowd of
Russians, and soon the columns wavered, trembled,
shook and fled.

In this desperate combat the heavy dragoons
lost seventy-eight killed and wounded; the Rus-
sians sufi¢ ed heavily When Sir Cckin Camp-
bell galloped up soon atter ih advance of the Nine-
ty-third llighlanders, be uncovered to the Greys
and said :

“Greys! gallant Greys! Iam sixty-one years
old, and if I were young again, I should be proud
to be in your ranks”

A French general oflicer present declared be
had never seen anything so glofious as the defeat
of the enormous nambers of Russian cavalry,

“The Raussians,” said Mr. Russell, when d s

cribing this gallant affair, ‘advanced down tle
l bill at a slow canter, which they changed to a trot,
i and al last merely halted. Fheir first ine was at
| least nearlp double the length of ours—it was
| three times as deep.  Bebind them was a similar
 line, equally strong and compact. They evidently
| despised their insignificant-looking enemy, but
their time was come. The trumpets rang out
again through the valley, and the Greys and In-
niskilliners went right at fhe centre of the Rus
sian cavalry,

|
The space between them was only
!a few hundred yards ; it was scarce enongh to let

the horses gather way,” nor had the men quite sul-

ficient for the full play of their sword.arms, The
| Russian line brings forward each wing as our cav-
{alry advance, and threatens to annihilate them as
they passon. Turning a little to their left, so a«
||0 meet the Russian right, the Greys rushed on
!wnh a cheer that chills every heart. The wild
shout of the Inniskilliners ri<es through the air at

|

the same instant. As lightning flashes through

| the clouds, the Greys and Innis)

liners piceeed
|

through the dark masses of Russians. ‘e shock
was but for a moment. There was a clash of steel
and a light play of sword-blades in the air, and
then the Greys and the red-coats disappear in the
‘minhl of the broken and quivering columng. In
another moment we see them emerging and dash-
ing on with diminished numbers, and broken or-
{der, againstthe second line, which is advancing
;aguinul thew as fast as it ean to retrieve the for
’mnc of the charge. Tt was a terrible moment.
“God help them ! They are lost I was the excla-
mation of more than one man, anl the thouzht of
many.. With unabated fire the noble hearts dashed
at their enemy. It was a fight of the heroes. The
first line of Russians, which hal been smashed ut-
terly by our chargze, aud had fled off at one flank
and towards the centre, were coming back to swal-
Jow up our bandful of men. By sheer steel und'

and dispi na the others.
Sergeant Henry Ramage, at the Battle of Bal

aklava, galloped out to the assistance of piivate

M'Pherson ol the same reziment, on secing him

surrounded by seven Rassians, and by his gallan-
try dispersed the enemy and saved his comrade’s

Lfe.  Oun thesame day, when the [eavy Drizade

| was covering the retreat of the light cavalry, he

1 ted from his horse private Gardiner, who was

disabled from a severe fracture of the lei by a

round shot. “Sergeant Ramage then carried him
tothe rear from uader a very leavy cross fire
thereby saving his life, the spot where he must in.
evitably Lave tallen having been immediately af-
tarwards ¢ assed by the Russian cavalry,

As long as a regiment can furnish beroes like

this, who can deny it the right to bear on its ban-

ners the motto of the Scots Greys,
nane
——— e

\‘nn: oR MOTHEWK,
Or the Housekeeper’s Daughter,

I nexer did s-e such a sight in all my life,
quoth Mrs, Narley. elevativg ber two rbeum-
atism éwisted bands in the air.

Dust on the beauriful velvet carpots i glass
in the conservatory windows all broken,—
chickens seratching up all the geraniums on
the frout lawn, and the servants dawddling'
awany their precions time, while poor dear M-,

Avenel and Harry don’t know po more what's |

goiig o than if they were bearders.

Says I, ‘Dear Mr. Avenel, this is enough
to make your ‘poor wife turn in her grave.’

Says he—you koow his pleasant way ‘I
know it isn't just right, Mrs. Narley, but wlt
eanFdo?

Aud I :n.vers, says I, ‘get a housckeep-
ér"

Where, says le.

Advertise, says 1.

Says he, Mr ¢ Narley, you've hit the nail
on the heal. 11l adverts: to morrow, and
that's how the paragraph bappenéd to be in
the papers,

Lkere Mes. Narley stopped to take breatly,
and nodded emphaticaliy at her andi‘or, a
pale wom: n, dress d in deep mourning, with a
hocoming frame work of a widow’s cap arvuund
her face.

And do you think T wounld suit the geutlo-
man ? the ludy asked, timidiy.

Mr. Avenel i< as ensy & n lamb, and not
one of them as is everlastingly cheeting off
bills and counting nickel pennies, and 11.rey's
dread‘ul pleasant tempered. Anyway if |
was you, Mrs. Hawkhurst, I'd o up and sec :

‘And Mrs, Tlawkbur-t bolding her preny |
little givl by the hand, went up accordingly to!
the handsome stone house on the hiil,

1 Mr. Avenelin a state of
temporary sie en the tempt-
ing adverasement, and made haste to answer

There ghe four

for others had s

This Russian horse,” in less than five |

)nv_ul I dare say she can do a great many odd
(things about the Louse,

Mrs, [lawkburst proved herself an evecut-
ive officeress of (he greatest ability. Grada
ally the chaos and old night of Ayencl ploce
was Sreduced 10 system and order,  Thé
wheels of honsekeeping revolved so sof 1y thas
o one knew thery moved, yet Wre were the
results.  You scarce ever saw the hou-ekeeper
glide about the halls, yet the servants  dec

Mr. Aveoel found him
self actually the inbabitant of a home once
more as the years passed by,

He was sitting on the piazza one day smok-
ing a cigar and watching the grace/ul move-
ments of Juliet Hlawkhurst as ¢he was plant-
ing and training vines'in @ marble vase that
oczapied the centre of the lawn, when Mrs.
Narley ¢ame out.

A uice eveuing, sir, said she, Oh, hers she

ed Ler omnipresent

is.

Who

Why, that foolish chill, Juliet, #aid the
old ludy, sharply. I han't no patisuce with
her, that I bhan’t !

What Lias she been doing, now ? asked the
widower, with an amused face,

Wiy, she's refused Ben Nichols® eldestéson,
48 likuly and befurhanded a young fellow as
there is in the country.

Mr. Averel started,

Ben Nichols! Why, Mrs Nurley, she is
on'y a child.

She's severtesn next week, nodded Mrs.

tling:

Mr. Avenel looked across to where Julil
stoud in her pink ginghanr dress, the soft sum?
mer wind sturring her curls; and her cheeks
as softly tinted as the standard rose on the
lawn  Seventeen! Was it possible that litle
Julia Hawklurst had grown to be seventeen
years old? Ob relentless time, that would not
staud still I Ob, cruel years, that weat by
j and stole the fair vrightuess of c¢hildhood away !

“Second to S» Ben Nichols had nctually asked Julier

Hankher t to be his wife T
I wish you and Ilarry'd talk seriou-ly to
hier "bout it, weut on Mrs, Narley. Tain't

‘likely she'l: have any more such chances as

that

No, to be sure not; said Avenel, abstract.
edly.

And o'course she'd ougliter think it over
well, added Mrs Narley.

Oh, certainly—to be sura.

When Harry Avenel came home from (he
city that night he fonud bis uncle in & Lrowm
study.

Harry, quoth-the widower.

Yes, vucle,

I've been thinking

So Lshould calculste, sir, from the illshap
ed wrinkl 8 between your brows, -laughep
the yourg merchant. Weli, and wint has
been the topic of your meditation, Uncle Joe ?

Why, I was thinking what would become
of usif Mrs. Huwkhurst should take it into
hei head to leave ua,

Harry opened hLis merry hazcl eyes at this
id .

What made you think of such a thing sir ?
be a~ked.

Ob, I dow’t know. She hae a good place
here : but one couldn’t expeet her 10 be ¢in-
tented with a bou-ekeep-r's situation always,
Harry

N ,to be sure not

She has become very essential to our do-
mestic bappivess, Llarry , went on Mr, Ave
nel,

Yes—I grant you that, Uncle Joe.

manage to exist without her,

Raise lierfsalary, uncle, suggested lIarr'v.

No, I bavdly thiok that would _answer my
purpose, but Harry—

Well, uucle,

Mr Avenel lonoked slightly sheepish.
Can’t you imagiue any othr way ot keep
ing her ?

Harry stared at his uncle,  Mr. Avencl filt

it.  There were fat women and lean, women
¥ho had seen beiter days avd women who!
evidently bhadu't, tall women and short, .\'cutchi
women and Ger 18, lovenly smiling woinen, |
and grim, sharp visaged women.

Mrs. Hawkhorst looked around somewhat
disccuraged at the formilable ariay of rivals

There isn0 hope Hr me, shie thought <
pairinely, and was just about to turn away
with the timid Jalict clinging to ber land,
when Harry Avencl advanced,

Do you wish losee my uncle, ma'am? he
asked, courteously.

I—1 called about the honsekeeper's situa
tion, meekly murmared the widow.

And ITarry showed her in at once.

The tat aid the wll, the Seateh and the
German, the sourand the sweet went,  Avenel
decided to engage Mrs, Hawkhuist as hi-
housekeeper, with permission o keep Jaliet
with her, «

She is all | have, sir, said the widow,
apologetically, and she will try to be useful
about the house,

How o'd is she? ask-d Mr. Avenel.

Fifteen, sir.

Weall'let her stay, said the wilower, gand
humotredly. Shie'll eat no wore than achicken,

&

|
|
|

disposed to give him a Learty shake for his
s.uidivy,

Oh, cried the younz man, with a sudden
dawaning of lucidity over the darkn-ss of bLis
brain.  You don't mean—matrimony, nncle?

Yes I do! quoth  Mr  Avenel, stoutly
Would you ebjeet, Harry?

]. U(lu.’

Becanse you are the only person interested
besides myself and her. ¥

My greatest interest, uncle, is ta see you
happy. the young man answered, wringing the
elder’s hand.  And—if I, ton, sbould conclude
to marry ar no distant day—

Why, then, ¢ricd Mr. Avenel gaily, we ean
all live together . just as we do now, and be
the happicst famity in the world

And he went ino the house, whistling as he
went, John  Aaderson My Joe, John, as
b'ithly as a boy of -ixteen,

Juliet Hawkbucst was standing by the little
side gmiden gnte that eve-ning thonghtfully
watehing, over her right shoulder, of course,
the sleader crescent of the new mosn, Juliet
lind certainly bloomed into a perfect ro‘e of a
maiden, during the years she had been an in

mate of Avenel' place. She was' fuir Imired‘

und rosy, with long eyelaghes, deep Llue eyes

N:n'lcy. and lligh time she thought of sets|

full of shadowy purple gleams, and a con
plexion like rose colored satin, and moreovs
thera was.in Lier very movem nt a selfepos
sessed grace and dignity ol mien that we
expressedly charming ~ Julia Hawkhorst hs
heen born a lady, but untoward fate bad macs
a housekeeper's daughter of ber.

As she stood there, leaning over the irc
rail of the gate, a fco'step sounded bel:
hier

Juliet !

She turned with a little rose blush and
smile sha fa'n wou'd hLave concealed, a-«
| Harry Avenel eame up and stood close beside
Ler.

i Little elf, you thought yon bad hiddes
awuy from me, but see [ have contrived to
What makes

(fi d you out even here.
blash and look s» confused ?
] D17 And Joliet fixed ber gaze] ver
{ steadfastly on the green turf at hn: fer:l‘.wl-- ro
a single yellow dandelion was elosing .its eye
of go'd for the night,
i Listen! eried Harry, triumphantly.

I've got a piece of news for you.
[ Whatisit?
| What shoald you thiuk of a step-father,cl,
li.tle 0ne?
1 Juliet looked upthis time in real and genu
| ine astoni-hnent,

} A st p lather, [Tyry?
\I

|
)
)

My uncle has co fided to roe this evening

that he thivks of marrying, Juliet. and fron
wl! that I e gather. the bride is to be no othe
than your mo her  So, wh-n we are married
fthere will be o nice livae familylof e, ¢l ?
[ And the ambacions young man belted her
[slecder waist with bis arm, and ventured (o
| draw her a little closer 1o him. 1
|~ Oh, Lut Harry, you are all wrong, cric
[Julict, erimsoning and smiling like a Jor
flower, I—I m-ant to te! l'qnu, but somebow
the words woald noi come to my lip=. Yoo
uick told ma had concluded to MArry again,
and a<ked me to be his wife,

The—mi-chief be did ! eri:d Harry, stars
ing huck as il some one had struck Lim a blow
you ! why, Juliet, you are} young enough to
be s dacghter 11

Perbaps I am, said Juliet, meekly!

Aad what did you tell Lim? You aceepted
him. of course. lle is ri¢h, and | am poor,
and all the girls likelgold

Hatry !

Tell me quickly, Juliet, he cried, passion.
ately, don't keep me long in sospense !

I told him, Juliet answered innocently,
that ] bad already promised to marry you.

My liule dove! and Ilarry Avenel’s darks
fuce brightened into sunshive once again,

And you were right, for May and Novem-
ber were never yet buppy. My -uncle is an
old fool; and yet I can't blamy bim, Juliet,
when I look at your sweet faee:

The cruntennrce of Mr. Avenel was some-
what confused when be met his nephew at the
breakfast table the next morniug, but farther
there was no sign of the discomfort he ha«
unde gone e gave Julin an cxquisite se:
of wedding pearls when she was married, and
congratuluted Harry in a very cordial fashion
But he never propused to Mrs. Ilawkhurst
and a8 she had never ex ecield anything of
the 8 rt no harm was done.

Aud everything go-s on at Avenel place
Jjust precisely as it 01ght to do.

Mr. Avenct keeps his hous kewper, and
[arry hias found a wife,

— R -

A VeETERAN STEAMER.—The oldest stcamer
in the world bas been presented by her owners to
the Glaszow Chamber of Comnmerce. The vessel

A 1 really dou't know how we ct)u“li’ nawed the Indus'ry, is sixty-four tons register

and was 'aunched from the building yard of Messrs
Jobn and W Fife, of Fairlie on the Clyde, in
1814, She was the seventh steamer built oo tha
river.  Latterly she has lain sunk in the East
India ITarbour at Greenock ; but a few wecks ag«
she was floated and beached, to be caulked there-
after, to proceed to Glaspow, where she will be
' preserved as a memento of the early days of steam
| navigation.

RS SR S A
Tur Paciric ExQuiry —It is sru®ed that
M-, Cameren, Chnirman of the Committee on
this suhj-et, has written to each of the mem-
j bers, asking them il thuy would acerpt gof n
| Riynl Commission iostead of the present
Purliamentary order. This is done on ace
eount of the Eoglish Law Officers deeiding
| that the committes liuve no power to exumin
| the witness on oath, notwithstanding the sct
| recently passed, and which, it appoars, had
bren disallowed.
TS ORI SR
In the gold valued at $150,000.000 which
'ia being gradunally melted and coined in Ger-
many, there are 193, 194 ounces of Americau
eagles and 273, 150 ources of g+ld Napol-ous.
;l‘:n-l Awmerican eagles were ublullltd.ll s Iing-
and.

John Peterson, who is to be langed in
Georgia this month, has, since kis sentence,
fallen Leir to a fortuue of thirty thousand dol .
ars,

London Photograp bers charge « niy thirtys
| five cents a dozen. Al handsdnie o1 es, 100.

The Em peror of Moiccco e « ighty ebilds
ren 8o far, so fatlCr,




