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BOOK IIIL

CHAPTER V. AT HAZLESURST AGAIN.

The co’iage at Mazlehurst was beginning to
look bright and pretty, with its orchard trees full
of blossom, and the chmbiag white ruses on the |
house ull coming out ir.tobloom, when, one morn-
iug towards the end of May, a basket carriage,
drawn by apaic of showy hittie poutes, appeared
before the garden gate of Mrs. Saxelby's dwell-
ing.

Tbe_vigilant Betly, whosc cars had been at-
tracted by the sound of iheels, announced to
bier mistress that there was a * wicker-worh shag
at the dour, and that o lady had alighied teom
it; and was cuming up the garden tonards the
house.

The lady was Miss Peaclope Charlewood, she
trod so close on Betty's beels, that the latter hnd
scarcely finished Ler announcement, before Miss
Charlewood tapped at the sitting-room door, and
requested permission to enter. She wasdressed
in a plain morning suit of brown bolland, aad
wore a straw hat and a pair of dniving-gloves,

. ‘?'"Ilow d'ye do, Mrs. Saxelby? May I come
in

Mrs. Saxclby was sitting wath an open bouk
before her, aud her netting in her hand. She
looked up at ber visitor with a hittle start and a
flush of surprise.

¢ Oh pray come in, Miss Charlewood. lam
very glad to sce you,”

« Well, that's more than Ideserve, forit isan
age since I bave been over to Hazlehurst.”

“1t is more than three weeks, certanly, but
youand Clement are the only members of your
family who cver do cowe to sce me now, and §
have not so many fruends that I cau atford to §
quarrel with those who remamn to me.'

¢ You mustn't be angry with mamma, Mrs.
Saxelby. Itisa’t because she doesu't like you
as much.as ever, that she hasn’t been out here
for solong. Butthe fact is she very much disin-
clined to go anywhere, and latterly she bas been
compelled to a good deal of exertion—for her—
on Augusta’s account. I'll tell you all aboutat
by-and-by.”

¢ Oh, I'm not angry with Mrs. Charlewood.”

% No. You're ncever angry with anybody.,
That is the only vice you have, Ibelieve. But
it's a very scrious one, let me tell you. Pcople
ought to be angry sometimes.”

* Shall I begin to practisc upon you ?” asked
Mrg. Saxclby, with a faint smile,

«t No; don’t do that, for I've come on purpose |
t0 ask you and Doolcy to take a dnve wath |
me this lovely morming. It will do you good.
Where #s Dooley? Mrs. Saxelby, I adore that
child for smacking Miss Fluke's tace.”

¢ Did you bear of it?* ¢

¢ Hear of it 2 Of coucse I licard of 1t. Miss Fluko
tells everybody. It was lovely of him ; lovely.
Think of theberoism of that shnimp of & crea-
ture doing battle againgt Miss Fluke's twvelve
stone mind against matter, wasn't 1t1" )

Mrs. Saxciby.shook lier head with a depreca-
ting air, and left the room to dress hersel{for the
drive, and to send for Dooley out of the kitclen
garden, where he was watching the operations of
the man who acted as gardener, and driving
tuat somewhat slow-witted individual into great

_difficalties by his scacching questions as to what
made the cabbages grow ? R

Miss Charlewoud sat by herself in the little ' Mrs. Saxclby ? please to get in that side,
pardour fur « e five minates, during which time 'gct a footstoul fut Master Julinn to sit onin froul
her thouglit, went back to the last day of the ; ofus. Thatsit. You can go home now, Jack-
music meeting, and the accident to little Corda [ son. Mr Clement will meet me and drive me
with which such a number of subsequent civeum- | back. Give them their heads. Go along, Jack
stances appeared to be linked, Tt was from that | and Jill, lilke a pair of beaaties as you are.”
day that she dated her own perception of Cle- | And the spirited little beasts rattled off briskly
meat’s growing fondness for Mabel. with their light load. * Youw're not afraid to

“ ITow many things have happened since then | trust yourself with me, Mrs, Saxelby ? I'm a pretty
thought Miss Charlewood; ¢ and it is not yet a | fuir whip, the ponies are perfectly steady.”
year ago!”? % Oh no, I'm not at all afraid on the country

She had learned from her brother that Mabel | roads, I—I doa't much like a lady's driving in
had rejected him, In answer tosome little sting- | town, "
ing speech, such as Penclope was wont to utter * I thought it would be so much nicer to get
about friend and foe alihe, Clement had told hier | rid of the servant.  One can't talk with a groom's
gravely that neither ghe nor any of his family | ear within three inches of your head. Sol
nced be distressed on the score of n contemplated | brought this little trap and the punies, whick I
alliance with such poor people as Mr. Saxelby’s | can manage by myself.”
widow and step-daughter, for Miss Earushaw | It is very pleasant, indeed,” said Mrs, Saxclby
had refused him. Perhaps Clement would not | leaning back in the carriage.
have made this confidence had he not beeo irrita- The day was delicious, the country all burst-
ted by his sister’s sneer , after he hadmade it, he | ing into fresh green, and the rapid casy motion
walked away in silence, and plainly showed that | of the vehicle was eabilerating. A delicate colour
he thenceforth should decline to discuss the sub- | came into Mrs. Saxelby’s pale cheek, and her
ject. Although, as we know, Penclope had | eyes grew bright under these combined pleasant
used her shrewd knowledge of Mabel Earnshaw's | influences.
character to awaken her pride, and bring about “ I have some news to give you, Mcs, Saxelby,
this very result, and although she bad even , said Penclope, when they had proceeded a little
confidently told her father that such a result | distance.
would incvitably be brought about if she wereper- | Some news?”
mitted to manage the raatterin hier own fashion, i # Yes. Augusta is going to be married.”
yether first feeling on receiving Clement's coufes- “ Really 2 I am very glad toliear it and 1
sion was one of great resentinent against Mabel. | Lope she will be happy.”

Refuse Clement! Refuse her dear good clever | 4 Ob, Idare sayshe will be as happy asounecan
brother Clement! What was the girl dreaming | expect,” rejoined Penclope, rubbing the handle
of? of the driving-whip across her chin, with « little

t It turns out luckily, of course, but it's quite | air of vexation. ¢ There will alwass be trouble
outrageous of Mabel, all the same !” exclaimed | of course. Somebody is sure to have a hand-
Miss Charlewood, mentally. But by-and-by she | somer gown than she has, or & newer fashioned
got over that feeling in & great measure. l bonnet, These things must happen sometimes.”

Penclope Charlewood was too clear-headed and “ Do you like your future brother-in-law ?”
clever not to perceive the utter uureasonableness t No, 1 don’t. But that's of very little con-
of nuy such resentment, and her combativenes? | sequence. He has good polnts, Ttbink be won't
was presently arouscdsun Lebalf of the absent | make Gussy a bud husband, because her peculiac-
Mabel, by Augustws frequent attacks upon ber | ities won't worry him as they would some men.
former dear friend, until at last Penclope came | He's as placid as a sheep—nnd nearly assilly.
to beloyked upon in the family as the recoguised | But he comes of a good family, and is a gentle-
cbampior. of Mrs. Saxelby and her daughter. man in bis ways, aud will have plenty of money

# Mabel Larshaw has refused Clem, vapa, so | some day.”
sou nced not feel any more anxiety about that ¢ I suppose lic does not belung to Hammer-

Betty,

matter,” Miss Charlewood had said to her father. { ham?"
¢ I3'it possible your brothier was such a fool | ¢ No ; his family are Irish people.”
as to ask her to marry him? Good Heavens!| # JIrish??

what an escape he bas bad —whbat an escape we
have all had! However, after the step that
misguided girl has taken, with the cogcurrence
too, of her weak motber, of course Clement is
entirely cured of his folly.”

# Humph! said Miss Charlewood. .

But after that time she did go once or twice to
Hazlcharst to sce the widow. The first time she
told Clement carelessly of her having done so,
she was rewarded by the kindest smile sbo had
scen op his face for maoy a day (for Clement
bad grow very geave and stern), and by & warm
pressure of bis hand. ¢ I only go out of aggra-
vation,” explained Penny, * and to assert my
right of private judgment. I don't choose to let
Augusta and Miss Fluke talk mc down, on any
subject whatever.”

Nevertheless her brother’s smile bad been very
sweet to her ; and as we all know how soon any
onc occomes ¢ndeared to us, towards whom we
have performed a kind action, Penclope began
theaceforward to grow quite fond of Mrs Saxelby,
aod to take ber ard Dooley completely under
her wing. ’

# I'm yeady,” cricd Dooley, appearing at the
sitting-room door. ¢ I saw deponies. I like
‘em, May I dive?’

TWe'll sce abiont that, Dooley, Are youready

¢ Yes, all begioning with capital O's for
generations back. Which is an uopspeakable
comfort. His name is Dawson. The Reverend
Malachi Dawson.”

¢ A clergyman 77

#To be sure. Augusta would never have
married any buta parson. And he's borribly
low church too, which I detest. He bas just got
aliving in the neighbourhood of Eastficld. A
charming housc and grounds, I believe. And
the marriage is to take place soon. The day
i3 not fixed, but I believe it will be at the begin-
ning of July.?

There was a little pause, and _then Julian ob-
served in an abstracted mauvner, and as a gene-
ral proposition not cspecially applicable to the
present circumtances, that ‘¢ Dack and Dill”
were ¢ pitty,” and that he was not # fightened
of ‘em.”

¢ That means, that you want to d-ive, cb,
Dooly ?” said Miss Charlewood,

#'Es,” answered Dooley, honestly.

* Qh, pray be carcful, don't give bim the reins
cricd Lis motber.

Never fear, Mrs, Saxelby.  Dooley shall stand
here at my knce, and he shall hiold one bit ofthe
reins, and FH hold tbe other, and we'll drive
together, So.? .
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{ August'i?

This arrangement, thongl nat quite up to the
hieight of that ideal happiness, driving the ponies
“all by himself,” was yet very delightfal to
Dooley, who wisely made the hest of the
circumstances,

# You can understand, Mrs. Saxclby, that
mamma has been a good deal occupied, when
I tell you that, beside Mrs Dawson, we have had
his mother and cousin staying at the manor for
the last fortnigat.”

¢ Indeed ?”

Yes; and wo have had 1o go abont with them
agooddeal. The cousin, Miss O'Bricn, isa great
horsewoman—like most Irish women, I believe—
and Clem has been her cavalier, and shown her
the neighbourhood.”

¢ Indeed??

Mrs. Saxelby’s voice wa3 the least bit con-
steained, and she drew her shawl round her
shoulders with a suppressed sigh.

“ Your'e not cold, \rs Saxelby

 No, not cold. But I believe there isatouch
of eastin the wind : and a cloud passed across
the sun; and—and—it is not quite as pleasant
ag it was.

« We will turn and take the Higsworth Park
rond home, if you like.  Steady, Jill, steady, pet;
that's it, go along, beauties.”

% Do’long, booties 1 echoed Dooley.

« \What was I saying? Qh, yes, About Miss
O'Brien.  She is charmed with the rides and
drives about here; and she told me, with ler
pquant little taste of a brogue, that she wasquite
astonished to find anything fresh and green
within twenty miles of Hamwmerham ; for that she
had imagined it to be darkened with a perpetual
cloud of smoke, and surrounded by a sort of
wizard’s circle of cinder for miles and rules.”

¢t Is ghe—I suppose—she is handsome ?”

% She i3 an exceedingly fine gir), and better
than handsome. 1think she has the brightest
and most expressive face I ever saw, and she is
as cleveras she can be, 1 wish her cousin Malachi
had half her braing! Clement is delighted to
find that sho will listen to his bolding forth on
his pet hobby—Gandry and Charlewood, and all
tieir wonderful enterprises in the four quarters
of the globe—forany length of time. And what™
more, she remembers what he tells her. She
astonished papa at dinner yesterday, by correct-
ing him about the number of miles already laid
down, of the new South American Railway.”

¢« She must be very clever,” said Mrs. Saxelby,
faintly.

© Sheis. She really is. But,entre nous,I'm
not sure that her memory would have been quite
s0 accarnte, if the infomation had been imparted
by papa instead of Clem., However, that's no
Lusiness of ours, is it 7

“ Oh no,” rejoined Mrs. Saxclby, in a queer
little voice that didn't scem to belong to her;
uand then she relapsed into asilence that was
unbroken by either until they came within sight
of the widow's cottage at Hazlehurst,

¢ Derc's Mr. Tarlewood !” shouted Dooley.
« Mr. Tarlewood, 've been diving”

« You'll dive again, head-foremost out of the
carriage, if you don't keep still, Dooley,” said
Penelope, ¢ Now, see bere.  For just this last
little bit, I'll give you the reins into your
own hands, all by yourself. Hold them very
steady. Norw, bring us up to the gate in style.”

Clement Charlewood was waiting at the little
garden gate, and care forward to belp his sister
und Mrs, Saxelby out of the carriage.

¢ 1 hope you bave had a pleazant drive, Mrs.
Saxelby said Clement.”

He had lifted out Dooley in his arms, and
was stroking the little follow's curls from his
forehead a3 he held him. Something came up
into Mrs. Saxelby's thrort and gave her a
choking sensation that made ber cyes fill with
tears.

 Thank you; a charming drive. I—I bear
—dear me, I don’t know what this can be in my
throat—] hear that I have to congratulate
Augusta”

“ Thank you. Yes, we are to lose her very
soott ; but my mother will have her compara-
tively near athand, after all, It is searcely
like & separation.”

% Mrs, Oharlewood isfortunate. Ihave to be

parted from my Mabel, and without the comfort
of confiing her to a husband's protecting love.”

Mrs, Saxelby let her tears brim over and run
down her cliecks, without saying any thing more
of the choking scngation in her throat,

Dooley struggled down out of Glemeut's arms,
and, running to his mother, took hier hand.

¢ Tibby will tum back, mamma,” safd he,man-
fully. I soor s'e will tum back. 'Cos Tibby
said s0."”

‘. Good-bye, Mes. Saxelby,” said *Penclope.
1 won't get out, thank you; we must be
driving homewards. If yowll let me, I will
comengain before long, and give Dovley another
lesson in driving.”

Penclope did not appear to see Mrs, Saxelby's
tears. She never required any sofiness of sym-
pathy from others, and never expressed any to
others, But perhaps her feigned unconscious-
ness was real kindness,

The widow stood inside the garden gate and
watched the vehicle as it rolled swiftly away
along the level road, Then she went into her
little sitting-room-—which sorelhow looked very
poor and threadbare to her eyes under the bright
sunlight—and, taking Dooley on her kuce, held
the child’s soft cheek to her breast, aud cried
until his yellow curls were all wet and matted
with her tears. The loving docile little fellow
sat very still with his arms round his mother’s
neck, only offering from time to time his great
comfort and panacea for all ills

% Tibby will tum back, wamma ; I soor Tibhy
will tum back-”

CHAPTER VI. MACBETH AT KILCLARE.

Moxpay night came; the first night of the
season at Kilclare, Tho cstablishment of Mrs,
Bridget Bonny was in a flutter of expectation
and cxcitement. On the first night of the season
Teddy Molloy, Biddy's step-son, always gave his
two apprentices leave to go to the play, and he
and his wife usually went into the pit themselves
in fact, the wholo household turned out, with
the cxception of old Joe Bonny and the foreman :
who was & Methodist, and beld theatres to be
sinful. The performance commenced at seven,
8o Mrs. Walton and Mabel set off for the theatre
at a little before six, preceded by Pat Doyle, the
washerwoman's son, who was ¢ngaged to carry
a basket containing their stage dresses to and
from the theatre cvery evening for the weekly
stipend of one shilling.

Mabel had no more onerous task to perform
on this first evening than to appear as & witch
and join in the choruses. She was therefore free
from responsibility, and could obscrve everything
around her with tolerable calmness. Never-
theless, she felt a thrill of cxcitement and
nervousness when, from the dressing-room which
she and her aunt shared with old Mrs. Darling,
she heard the sudden rush of footsteps and the
Babel of voices that followed the opening of the
gallery door. The stairsleading up to the gallery
passed close to the wall of MabeY’s dressing-room,
aud she felt them shake beneath the clatter of
hurrying feet, and beard the noisy greetingsand
shouts of that portion of the audience known in
theatrical parlance as the ¢ gods,”

# 1 thiok there will be a good lLouse,” said
Mrs. Darling in her measured accents,

Mrs, Darling was to play one of the three weird
sisters, and was busily engaged in covering her
fat placid countenance with a perfect network of
black lines; which may have looked haggard
and awful at a distance, but which, viewed near,
gavs her face the appeatante of a railway map.

“I'm gurc I hope so,” said Mrs. Walton. ¥ I
think the business is likely to be good on the
whole, This was always one of the best theatrical
towas of Ircland for its size.”

« Half hour, 1adics1” cried a high shrill voice
outside the door.

* What is it? What does he say, aant?”?
asked Mabel, combing out her long think hair
which she was to wear loose and dishevelle
about her shoulders; that being the indispen-
sable coiffare for a witch in the days of King
Dancan,

«That's the call-boy, Mabel. He is calling
the halfhoar ; that is to say, you have still thirty
miaales before the overture begins.”

1t }iss Bell is completely new to things theatri-
cal, T see,” said Mrs, Darling affixing tivo long
matted elf-locks of grey hair to the nondescript
turban which she was about to put on her head,
having first carefully combed back her own
smooth light hair, and fastened it up out of
sight.

& Wall, yes ; in a mensure she is new to them,
She lived for some years in my family. B.t that
was when gshe was & child, and I never let the
children be very much in the theatro.”

«Your gon,” said Mrs. Darling, grandly, ¢ is,
I am pleased to hear, considered one of the most
rising scenc-painters of the day. e has won
golden opinions from all sorts of people, Mrs,
Walton.”

« T am very glad to hear you sy 0. Jack is
ambitious, for all his careless light-hearted
manner.”

« o may justly be so. Many of our first
attists lave sprung from the theatrical painting-
room, David Cox, Roberts—"

 Ten minutes, ladies!”

« Dear me, I must hasten.
was so late,”

Mrs. Darling continued her toilet somewhat
more quickly than before, but with asort of
nethodical majesty that never deserted her.

As soon as Mabel was dressed—and perhaps
some of my readers may like to know that the
costame of & Scottish witch in that remote period
was supposcd to be accarately represeated by a
clean white petticoat, a pair of neat black leather
shoes, & brown bedgown, green and blue tartan
cloak, and flowing hair—she accompanied her
aunt into the green-room. It was lighted by a
couple of gas-burners fixed on each side of the
chimney-piece. Beside the spears and banners
there was now a pile of round pasteboard shields
covered with silver paper, and there were three
wooden props—of the kind used in snbur’ogn
gardens to sastain clothes-lines—Ileaning up in
a corner, and intended for the use of the three
principui witches, The only person in the room
when Mabel and her aunt entered it, was Mr.
Shaw, He was transformed, by means of a
flowing white wig and beard, into a very vene-
rable-looking King Duncan, and was walking
up and down repeating his part in short jerky
sentences. Presently came in, various other
members of the company. Mr. Moffatt dressed
as Macduff, and looking very fierce about the
bead, and very mild about the legs. Mr. Cope-
stake as Banquo, with falso black beard, like
the curly wigof a wax doll, and very pink
cotton stockings. Miss Lydia St. Aubert,
dignificd and imposing in the long purple robes
of Lady Macbeth, and witha square of white
cashmere bound on her head by a golden circlet,

It was all poor enough, and had a large
clement of the absurd in it, which Mabel was
fally alive to, but yet there wasa certain glamour
of romance over the shabby place and the third-
rate players. There was & cerfain poetry, and
an cscape from the bard actualities, in the very
fact of having to utter such words as those of
Shakespeare’s tragedy of Macbeth, and in the
attempt to body forth, however inadequately,
those wondrous creatures of the poet's imagina-
tion. And let it be remembered that, inferior
as were mogt of the performers to the hejght of
the task assigned to them, therc were probably
few, if any, persons even among the better
portion of the audicnce, capable of reading and
expounding three consecutive lines of the plsy
as intclligently a3 the great majority of thode
provincial players. The very quaintness of the
pbraseology which™ would have rendered many
passages obscure to the general readers, was, by
habit and tradition, clear and familiar to the
actors, aud acquired force and meaning to many
ears for the first time, being interpreted by their
lips,

p“'Oﬁcrturcs, Iadies! Overtares, gentlemen!”
bawled the call-boy—who was & son of Nix, the
~ersatile property-man, and was himself attired
ju a kilt and tartan scarf, ready to personate

I did not thiuk it

"Fleance. Presently, with a crasbing prelfmina.
£y chord, the orchestra ‘struck up a mediéy of

national aiva. Not Scotch tuues, but Irish we.
Jodies, And the selection terminated with-an
air of local celebrity, called Jerry the Buck, to
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whose marked chy thm the stamping foot of the
“ gods” kept accurate time,

« Couldw’t get on iu Kilelare without Jerry
tho Buck," said Mr. Moffatt. ¢ ‘Pho gallery boys
expect it to be played at least once every even-
wg throughout the scason.”

Mabel had already scen little Corda Trescott.
Mrs. Walton had asked the cluld to spend Sun-
day with them, aud had taken her to church,
and for a long country walk in the evening, and
liad sent her home full of delight aud gratitude.
Her joy at meeting Mabel again, kuew no
bounds.

Thoe little creature was to personate-that one
of the apparitions which ** wears upon his baby
brow the round aud top of sovercignty,” and she
came into the green-room with her gold-brown
cyrls waving round her delicate fuce, and ceept
up close to Mabel's side in shy silenco.  Gordelia
‘Prescott was one of thosc beings, .hie-natural
refinement of whose agpect ¢ i3 impossible to
vulgarise by any outward ciccumstances. Dress
her as you would, surround her with what
coarse or absurd sctting you might, she shone
out pure and delicate as a lily, and could nomore
he mode to look vulgar than the flover itself

can,

« \Vell, Corda, are you going to sing in the
choruses? I have never yet heard your voice,
you know,” said Mabel.

« Yes, Miss Mabel.  Iknow all the music quite
correctly, papa sa 3.7

Presently, a violent shaking adwinistered by
{he prompter to the sheet of iron hauging over his
head announced ths thunder with which the
awful tragedy begins; and Nix, the indispensa-
bie, lightened from & tin tray at the wing, with
weird cffect. The house was full, and the au-
dience in high good bumour. All the old well-
know favourites—among whom Miss Lydia St.
Aubert was perhaps the chiefs—were received
with cnthusiastic applause, and the new co-
mers were greeted encouragingly. When Nix
put his bead jnside the green-roow door, and
said : ¢ Al the witches, please, Every-
body-y-y ¥ AMabel trembled with excitement,
She took Corda’s hand and followed Mrs,
TWalton on to the stage, to the quaint strains of
old Matthew Locke’s music—music more
appropriate, perhaps, to the notion of a witch
entertained by his Majesty King Jumes the
First, then to those wild grim conceptions of
the poet's brain, who et Macbeth upon
the blasted heath, and subtly tempted him
with spoken suggestions of his own unuttered

desires.

The gas was turned down very low (accord:
ing to jmmemorial usage in the witches’ scenes),
and when Mabel fairly found herself first on the
stage, the front of the house seemed to her un-
aceustomed cyes like some cave or gulf secn in
a dream, and peopled with shadowy pale faces
susging ont of tho darkness. After a second
or two, she was able to make out the shape of
the theatre, the divisions of the boxes, and the
loping crowd of heads that filled the gallery to
the ceiling. Then how thaokful did she feel
to be one of an undistingaished throng, and to
know herself an insignificant and irresponsible
juember of it! # No one will look at me!”
thonght Mabel, with a sigh of reliof. And yet
she wag mistaken in 8o thinking. The theatri-
cal public of Kilclare was limited in numbers,
and strongly intercstod in each individual mem-
ber of Mr. Moffa.t's company. They partook,
indeed, very much of the sort of spririt that any
ono who has conversed with actors of the oid
school may have heard attributed to tho play-
goers of Bath and York some forty years ago.
Gentralisation—that modern offspring of steam
and the clectric telegrapt—has affected, not
only kings and kaiscrs, potentates and prince-
lings, but the minic monrrchs of the stage. The
duys aro over when it was possible to achieve
and rtetain a high professional reputation as
an actor, withont baving appeared on the
metropolitan boards. Still, here and there,
in ont-of-the-way nooks and coraers of the
kingdom, somewhat of the old local feeling
remains} and it was so in the good town of

Kilclare.
chcddy Molloy, seated in the centre of the pit,

- . !
had been dispensing to his immediate ney, he

bours such scraps of information with regard o
his step-mother's lodgers, as he thought fit to
mpart: and consequently it wwas very soun
known tv a large number of the audience that
¢ the purty givl with the thick davk hwr, and

the nate little fat and ankle,” was a nicce of |}

their old and respected favourtte, Mrs. Walton,
Rumours presently began to cireulate that.she
had been a great heiress, had lost all ber pro-
perty, and was obliged to take to the stage to
support herself and her fumily : which rumours
caused much interest in ¢ Miss M. A, Bell,” and
prepared the Kilclare critics to receive ber effurts
with considerable fuvour, whenever she should,
essay a part,  For it is a singnlar fact that while
fow people would submit to have their shocs
spoiled, or their clothes cut awey, by inexpericn-
ced amateur shoemakers and tailors, on the
plea that those artisans had never studied
shoemakiog or tailoring, yet in things theatrical
the public—and the pubiic of bigger places than
little Kilclare—often seems as willing to wel-
come aud pay for, prentice work as for skilled
1abour.

Mabel, however, uncuascious of the notice she
was attracting, went through her part of the
music with conscientious attention to tho in-
structions of r, Trescott. She also made the
usefal discovery that her arms and legs and
hands, which might be trusted to full into eas)
and graceful postures in private lifo without any
special thought on her part, became awkward
and unmanageable on the boards of the stage;
aud that, as her aunt, quoting fromstores of pro-
fessional tradition and experience, bad told her,
itabsolutely required considerableskilland atten-
tion ¢o learn to stand stillwith anything like cnse
or nature.

Mabel had pegun hier apprenticeship.

The tragedy went off with brillinnt success.
Me. Wilfred J. Percival, who made his début in
Kilclare on the occasion, was received with
signal fuvour. And all the critics ( before the
curtain ) agreed that if his readings were
occagionally obscure, and his pronunciation
somewhat too trans-atlantic, be yet made up
for all short-comings by the splendour of his
costumes, the power of hig voice, and the extra-
ordinary vigour and energy of his final combat
with Macduff, Iadecd, the contrast between his
tall figure and muscular wiclding of the clay-
more, and poor AMr. Moffutt's diminutive form
and feeble swordsmauship, may be said to have
almost shed a now and radiant light upon
tho moral of the play ; for it was clear that
nothing but the most triutaphant virtue on the
onc side, and the most conscience-stricken
villany on the other, could Lave given the thane
of Fife the smallest chance in the conflict.
To cnable such a Macduff to vanquish such a
Macbeth, the former must have a very good cause
indeed !

The performances terminated with a farce, in
which Mrs. Walton performed a comic servant-
girl, to tho intenso delight of the sudionce, and
in which the sententious low comedian received
what the Kilclare Courier called next morning,
 an ovation.” And then the audience poured
noisily out of the little playhouse, and trooped
away, scattering streams of talk and laughter
through the quict streets of the town ; and
then the lights were put outin the front of the
theatre, the doors closed with a clang that
echoed through the empty house; stage dresses
were changed for street dresses, stage paint
was washed off, stage wigs were removed;
and AMabel, with Jack and Mrs. Walton,
walked home through the sweet May night,
discussing the cvents of the evening, in very
good humour with themsclves and swith each

other.
(To be continued.)

Those who boast of plain speaking generally
like it only in themselyes,

An old fellow, who isalways perpetrating bad
jokes, persists in describing gamesters as birds
of par o' dice ; and he accounts for the presence
of blacklegs in a sheepfold by citing the notor-
ious fact, that Jambs are always passionately
found of gnmbolling.

“OQUR LEADING COLUMNS.”

———

i VERY man, we are told, imagines himgelf

4 competent to drive a gig, stir a fice, and
write a leading article, OF the two former
accomplishments, I cannol say much, As I
lave never pretended to possess them myself, I
shall not attempt to impart them to others: but
the third is an accomplishment which isso mys-
terious in tho eyes of the uninitiated, and at
the same timo appears to the pres imptuous to
bo of such easy acquirement, that  a leader-
writer” can hardly fail to interest somebody if
he attempts a faithful exposition of the sublime
mysteries of his craft.

‘The “leader,” as it now appears in the fall
glories of long primer in our morning and even-
ing journals, js, it need hardly be said, an
essentially modern creation. The man who
takes up a volume of the Tsmes or Morning
Chronicle for one of the ecarly years of the
present century, will be sadly disappointed if
he expects to find in either anything resembling
the articles which are now provided for him
every day. A fow bald lines of summary, and
a stilted and ungrammatical sentence fecbly
cchoing the gossip of the town, are all that he
will find in the columns which are now filled
with essays often of remarkable literary ability,
and almost always written with force, clearness,
and clegance. But it has been by long years of
slow and weary progress that the editorial “ we?
has attained its present position ; and even now
there are but few persons—beyond the limited
aumber behind the scenes—who have any ade-
quate ides of the combination of industry and
talent which has daily to be put in force in
order to produce the leading columns of a
Loundon morning newspaper.

The great blander of the newspaper reader is
in supposing that there is such a being as an
actual owner of thoe # we.” whois alone allowed
to usc it, and who is the author of all the
articles in which it makes'its appearance in any
particular newspaper. The truth is, that the
“we” iga hiteral fuct, and not, as most people
suppose, a mere figment inveoted for the pur-
pose of giving dignity and cmphasis to an
individaal expression of opinion. With hardly
an exception, the leading articles of the London
press, and especially those dealing with the
more important political topics of the day, are
the work not of one single person, but of an
association of gentlemen, combined for the
purpose, almost all of whom have Lad some
hand in tho dish which is finally sct before the
public. These gentlemen are theleader-writers
of the press, aud the position they hold is’ a very
curious and anomalous onc. They are not
editors—an editor may be a leader-writer also,
though even that is not alwags the case; but
the ordinary leader-writer has no pretensions to
the superior dignity., And whilst they rank be-
neath the editor-in-chief, they place an im-
measurable gulf between themselves and his
licutenant the sub-editor, who perhaps comes
neater to the popalar notion of whata newspaper
editor is than any other member of the staff,
The “sub? is regarded by the leader-writer as
amere paste-and-scissors man,andis accordingly
treated by him with an amount of contempt, to
which, I am bound to say, he is very seldom
entitled, The leader-writer has nothing to do
with the internal management of the office in
which he is engaged ; cxcept on rare occasions,
he knows scarcely anything of the news which
the sub-editor is gathering in from all quarters
of the globe for the next morning’s issue ; agd
he has only a limited voice in directing the
policy of the journal to which he is attached—
& policy to which he is not unfrequently person-
ally opposed, What, then, are his special fanc-
tions?

I cannot better answer the question than by
describiog the manner in which, every dsy in
the week, the leaders of ap ordinary morning
journal are produced. Scene the first opens in
the ¢“consultalion room” imn the newspaper
office in the city, Tho timeis an hour after
noon, and the persons of the drama are
somo half-dozen gentlemen, of various ages.
There is a poet, whose works have never
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sold; a novelist, who is happy in being | for use in future leaders  Finally, the question

able to commund tim

respect of pubhshers s the { is settled by the wajority of votes, and it is

son of a peer, who was once i a eavaley rogi- ¥ decided that a eastigation shall be administered

wment, & barnister, who huds leaders bring him |
wwre gutneas than he gets from his briefs: a !
Literary Boliennan, wito has travelled over half
the world, and who has seen everything, from
the josude of Wintecross Street Prison to the
Kremin at Moscow; and a leader-writer pure
and simple, whose name has never been heard
outside one or two quiet clubs off the Strand,
but who is every day helping to mould the
vpinions of the public, and whose influence on
them 1t is duflicult to over-estimate. Gathiered
together around a table, the little company so
fortued 13 presided over by the nominal editor of
the gournal. Hemay be nman who writes con.
stautly huuselt, but 1t 13 just as lhikely that ho |
uever writes at all,

‘The fivst bustness to be gone through consists
of a choice of subjects for the articles for the
next day , and tlus, perbaps is the most difficult
part of the whole matter. Ouly those who have
hiad to go on writing day after day for months
aud jears together, and who every morning
have had to find some new topic on which to
discourse, can have any notion of the difticulty
winch the necesaity of makmg such a choice
presents.  When parliament is up, and the dull
seasun 1 full swing, leader-wnters are driven
aliust to destraction 1n therr search for ¢ some.
thing new.” low they scan the columus of
despsed  local prints,” and how eagerly they
dart upon the smallest paragraph, the most
tumpery police case, that seems likely to atford
a text for a gocial leader of the humorous or
pathetic sort! On one occasion,a leader-writer
of my acquamtance was told towrite upon any-
thing he hked, the cdior informing him in
despair that the only subject he could give him
was—>Notlung! He too the hnt, and actually
wrute o lender upon the difficulty of finding
subjects to comment upon in those sleepy
August days when all the towa was holiday-
mahing. This was making bricks without
straw with a vengeance.

On another occasion, a well-known writer
received as us portion & text so 1fimtely small
that he felt everytinng must depend upon his
own mgeumty, He sat down, cudgelled his
braing fur a couple of hours, and finally pro-
duced a smart and lively artscle, the only fault
of which was, that it did not contain the
stightest allusion to the subject to which it was
supposed to refer, and conscquently left the
reader in a state of hopeless bewilderment as to
the reason for the expenditure of so much Wit
and learning.

But Iet us suppose, in the present instance,
that pathiament 18 sitting, and the Reform de-
bates, say, at their height. There is therefore
no dearth of subjects, and very quickly the edi-
tor's secretary or assistant has Ins sheet filled
with the vanious topics suggested, These are:
Mr. Beales (M.AL) and Mr. Walpole; The Lon-
don Confereace on the Luxemburg Question;
lualian Finance, The Trades' Union Commis-
sion, The Twlors' Strike; The Last Case of
Justices' Justice. But here are six subjects,
and at the most but four leaders are wanted,
only three of which will in all probability be
used. So the weeding-out process has to begin.
¢ Italian Finance won't suffer by being keptover
for a day ; put it down for to-morrow,” snys the
editor. “Tailors’ Strike : ah, Thompson wrote
on that last weck, it's too soon to be at it
again.” .

« There then remain four questions to Le con-
sidered, and over these the battle-royal begins.
First comes the great cause of Beales (M.A.)
versus Walpole, Four members of the council
think as badly of Beals (M.A.) asof Walpole,
and say so in the plainest terms.  Qneis full of
sympatby for the Home Sccretary, and carnestly
pleads bis cause against the bullies of the Re-
form League. Two others, however, are just as
cothusiastic on behalf of the ex-revising bar-
rister. The discussion which takes place is at
least as warm as that which 13 subsequently
held in ** tho House,” and it 1s enlivencd by a
capital anccdote from our Bohemian, of which
each gentleman present mentally makes a note,

equally 1o the Reform League and the govern-
ment in the leaderwhich is to be devoted to the
exciting subject  Then the editor hastily
sketehes in o dozen lines the tone of the article
as it has been decided npon by the council,
and gives the paper to one of the members of
the trivmphant majority,  About the next ques-
tion—the Luxemburg Confercnce—there is not
much to he said  The editor and one of the
leader-writers have almost all the talking to
themselves, and the latter gentleman receives
orders to 1ake the subject and * make what he
can of it” The Trades’ Union Commission is
the subjeet of quite an angey debate between
the two principal political ecounmists of the
party, one of whom is madly enamoured of Mr.
Ruskin’s ideas, whilst the other pins his faith to
Mr. Mill. As—to use the slang of the profes-
sion—Ruskin's theories #wow't wash,” the
Trades’ Union leader is given into the hands of
Mr Mill’s disciple, whose face bas grown quite
red in the heat of the discussion. There only
remains the ease of the little boy who has got
three months’ hard labour for stealing a turnip,
and before the debate upon this.subject beging,
our Bolemian, who has discreetly held his
tongue during the discussion of the two previous
tupics, tellsa story so ludicrousmldappropriatg,
that even the politi-al economists shake their
sides with langhter, and the council with one
consent devolve upon the story-teller the duty
of sacrificing Dogbesry, The lastbusiness is to
appoint some one to go down to the House of
Commons in the evening to hear the debate, and,
if necessary, to write upon it; and this having
been done, the council breaks up.

Then the leader-writers commence their after-
noon's labour, whilst those who have escaped
writing for that day make their way westward
to their clubs or homes. Some of the chosen
stay in the oftice, and write there, others slip
along to quict chambers in Brick Court, and
write as Pendennis or Warrington might have
done, undisturbed, save by the whistling of
some idle Iad on the pavement beneath their
windows By five, or, at latest, by six o'cluck,
their task must be completed. ¢ The leader
then is finished, I suppose?”’ says my reader.
Notso, my friend. The leader, as yet, is but
rongh-hewn, and has still to be shaped by the
divinity which presides over every modern
journal. Butfirst of all it has to be set inthe
bold clear type in which the finished article
subsequently appears. Then, when set, the
® reading® commences. First, it ig read for
mere errors of the press, all of which are cor-
rected with scrupulous care. Then the ¢ revise,”
as the second proof i3 called, is given to the
chief reader, who must be & man of education
and intelligence. He reads it for * the sense.”
Any grammatical blunders—and of such blus-
ders there are not a few—are corrected : some-
times the carcless writer has omitted a word in
the middle of a sentence, or has left it otherwise
imperfect, and all such defects have to be
remedicd; the classical and historical allusions
are carefully verificd, for nothing looks worse
than a blunder in one of these; and if there is
any obscurity in any particular passage, itis
marked io such & manner as to call the atten-
tion of the next reader to & doubtful sentence.

By cight o’clock, all this work has been doae,
aud a final proof of the leader, printed on &
great sheet of paper, which leaves a margin
seven inches wide on either side of the type, is
ready for the hands of the editor Then be again
comes upon the scene, and with a new character
—the revising editor. These two, sitting oppo-
site cach other at the desk, sct themselves down
to three bours' hard work. The leaders are care-
fully read, compared with each other, aud with
previous articles on the same subjects, and
altered and revised as the judgment of the edi-
tor may direct. Very frequently, this revision
amounts almost 1o the re-writing of the article;
and sometimes the original writer fails to recog-
mse a single sentence of hisown composition in
it o it appears the next morning. Scldom, in-
deed, doesit escape without some alteration,

generally made at the very parts which the
author of the arlicle is most anxious to preserve
intact, To a young writer, nothing is more
annoying than this system of revision, ho re-
volts agninst it as the wuthers of Egypt revolted
against the slaughter of their first-born. But
10 expressions of disgust or indignation have
any cffect upon the ruthless editor ; and should
the victim complain of the manner in which his
productions aro treated, ho is most probably
to.1 that he has been paid for what he wrote,
ana that he has no longer any intercst in or
control over au article which has become the
property of another. Indeed, it is hard to see
liow, under our present system of leader-writ
ing, this revision could be avoided. If every
writer signed lis articles, the case would be
different , but where all the articles in one jour-
nal are put forth as emanating from the same
source, it is absolutely necessary to secure their
consistency by a severe and rigorous system of
revision and alteration. Whether the anouy-
mous system is an advantage or not, is a ques-
tion upon which I do not pretend to enter here.
Of the extent of the nlterations mnde by the
cditor and his colleague in the leader before itis
allowed to go furth to the world, some idea may
be gained from the fuct, that the corrections in
the type, rendered necessary by these alterations,
cost the proprictors of one daily newspaper
alone o thousand pounds a year!

It will thus be seen that the leader has to go
through almost as many processes as a needle
before it is fit for the eyes of the reader; and
that its authorsbip is divided among mauy
different hands or heads, There are, of course,
exceptional cases, in which men who have at-
tained high positions on the press are allowed 1o
write their own thoughts in their own language ;
and on the provincial press, where, in general,
only one leader-writer is employed, and where
the audience appealed to is not so critical as
that Lefore which a London newspeper must
appear, the writer usually has much greater
scope and freedom than his brother of the metro-
polis. But the process I have described s that
which, with various modifications, takes place
daily in ihe offices of our Jeading morning jour-
nals, and without which we should not have
« Our Leading Columns " to instract and inter-
est us,

BULLET MARKS.

A WIMBLEDON STORY.

—

E were sitting round our tent one evening

last year, at Wimbledon—the * we” be-

ing, our major, the captain and sub of our com-

pany, his covering sergeant, corporal Williaws,

and & certain sapper, to wit, myself, Wo were

drinking pale ale and smoking, as was every one
elsc in tho hundred tents arouad us.

¢ Here's my Jast bull’s-cye,” and the sergeant
produced from his cep-pouch a fiatiened bullet,
turned inside out a3 neatly as possible.

“What's the cause of that, I wonder?? said
the corporal.

“You see,” said the captain,—being an engi-
neer he was bound to know~—* when the point
of the bullet strikes the target, part of the lead
is melted by the development of heat, caused by
the sudden arrcst of the bullet's motion, aund
goes off in the splash, the rest of the bullet is
softened by the beat; and inasmuch as the
paris must stop in their order of succession, the
edge of the cup of the bullet 13 driven inlevel
with the base of the cup. 1s tbat so, Major?®

*¢ Yes, quite right, but, if you like,I can spin
you a yarn about these said bullets, that may
just last out these weeks.”

4 Well, levs bave it.”

I bad a sort of sccond cousin, Gerald Ashton,
who had been brought up with myself and ry
sister, my father being his guardian,

We had all been like brothers and sister,
when one day he woke up to find he could pot
live without a ncarcr relationship to ber. He
spoke to the old gentleman, and there“was a
little family fracas, :
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Ho hiad only a hundred a year, and my father
did not think that was cnough, though Gerald
did, there was no objection at all in other res-
pects—Ilet him earn sume more and they would
scc—wait a little—yot know the kind of thing
an old gentleman would say. Well, it was of
nouse. 1o said he felt himself a burden, there
was noscopo for his encrgies, and ho would go
—and go he di. .

I urged upon him that be should get something
ta do. He had been well edueated, and a clork-
ship, or something of the kind, could he got for
him if he still resolved not to go on at the hos-
sital,

! No—ho would go. There was ouly one thing
hie did do well, that was shoot, and he would
carry his abilitics to a market where they would
bo appreciated.  And so, at the mature age of
twenty-two, lie left us, his profession, his home,
and his prospects, . .

He disappearede and six months after wo
heard he was with, say the 40th Dragoons, in
lndia,

We wrote, and offercd to buy hig discharge,
but ho would **have none of us.” Ie liked it
very well; was already corporal , expected thg
thiree stripes soun, and was * Gentleman Jack
with his comradcs,

Some six months after this [ was sent out to
India, with a company, and as my sister was
getting thin, and showing other sigus of the
desirability of a sea-voyage, and of a warm cli-
mate, it was agreed I should take her over,

We reached Calcutta, and in a few weeks
settled down, .

There was war going on, and I was placed in
charge of one of tha chief depots for small-arms
and ammunition, besides baving my regular
duties with the company.

Oune day I was down at the store, when my
sister arrived, pale and breatbless.

s Look, Charles, poor Gerald's in dreadful
trouble,”

1 put her into an office chair, and took the
newspaper, and read—

« Yesterday cvening as an officer of the §0th
Dragoon Guards was returnivg to camp he was
sbot at from behind a clump of bushes, the
bullet struck him in the thigh and lodged in
the saddle. Altbough wounded so scverely be
bad sufficient presence of mind to ride straight to
the bushes, and there found one of his own man,
a corporal of the troop, nick-named * Gentle-
man Jack” by his comrades, whose rifle was
still smoking from the discharge. Fortunately,
at this moment, the guard arrived, and the men
wag at once arrested. A court martial will, of
course, be held at once, and, although the man
has previously borne a good chamct’cr'and is
reported to be respectably connected, it is to be
hoped be will reccive the proper reward for so
abominable a crime.”

« Qh,” Isaid, thisis all nonsense, Gerald's
no murderer, or clse he's very much changed.
Tl see what they say at head quarters.”

« Do, for God's sake, go. If anything hap-
pened to Gerald I should never forgive myself,
for if I had run away with him when papa was
so cruel, he never would havo enlisted at alL”

¢ Don't talk nonscnse, Meggie, but go home,
and I'll come with the telegraph news.”

1 went to head-quarters; they gave me per-
mission to use the telegraph for a question or
two. The report was not encouraging.

¥.1t was our Gerald—the officer had seen the
flash and heard the report—an extremely loudd
report, as if there bad been two charges of
powder in the carbine,

The bullet was found in the saddle, and one
cartridge was missing from his twenty rounds.
Gourt martial had declared bim guilty, and the
general's confirmation of the sentence bad just
arrived. Fifty lashes in the camp square, and
four years' imprisonment in the civil jail. Sen-
tence to be carried out on tho 12th.  Everybody
very sorry, but quite convinced he had tried to
murder his, superior officer. No one could
understand with what motive,

I did not know what to think, thero was
more evidenco forthcoming in a day or two,
when we had the papers.

His statement in dofence was, that he had just

been returning from guard, when he remembered
that hoe had forgotten to get o book one of
tho officers had asked lum to bring in from the
town, some three miles distant. Without stopping
to thunk he walked off at unce; got tho book, and
was within half a mile of the camp, when he
fancied he saw a tiger. He got behind the
bushes to watch, and saw one makwg for the
distant camp. Anxious to secure the prize, he
incautiously bruke open one of his packages, and
loaded, to have a shot at it. He had covered
the beast, and was firing at the tiger, when he
heard another roport simultancously with that
of his own carbice. He saw the tigeriroll right
over as if shot, and then bound away. In
another instant the officer came round the tope
bleeding, and ordered him 1nto arrest.  He was
quite sure that he bit the tiger, and equally surce
that another rifle was fired at the same moment
that he pulled the trigger. .

Ot course such a lame, statement had no
effect, and he was sentenced.

I could not help thinking tbat there was a
flaw in the evidence, Iow was it f thero was,
ag ngreed, a loud report—which meant a full
charge of powder—that the bullet stopped at the
saddle instead of going through both saddle and
horse. That was a great discrepancy—a full
charge would have made a loud report, and sent
it right through anything at a distance of 200
yards, I felt thero was something wrong, and
made up my mind to go on the spot. I bad but
six days to go in, but much unght be done.
Margaret insisted on going with me 1n spite of
all I could do to keep her nway,

& Have I not done all you wished me to do
since we havo been out here? Do, for heavens
sake, lct mo have my way in this,”

So we went up the country in post haste.

I was, of course, as one of the staff, adnutted
to sce poor Gerald, whom I fouud terribly cut
up.
¢ [ don't mind the imprisonment; it’s the dis-
grace! The lashes! By God! Ishall kil my-
self directly I get loose after it, I know I shall.”

*¢ No, no,” said Meggic; “don't, for my sake.
Oh Gerald! if you know how I have suffered
for wecks past, you would live for my sake, I
do not care about the brand or the lashes. 1
know you are innocent, and that there has been
some horrible blunder committed in this matter.
Oh, Willie, dear, do think of something to save
him.” ‘

« Oh, do, there's a goud fellow! get me some
scuff that would make an end of me.”

& Don't talk like that, Gerald; there's some
infernal mistake in it. Don’t despair yet. Lets
go over the ground again step by step,” and [
made him tell mo tho whole story over agmin.

¢ It secms to me, Gerald, we want not a few
things to show you are not guilty. Wo want the
tiger you shot at, and that we shan't get; and
W:l: want the clue to the mystery of the other
rifle.”

¢ Qb, I've thought of it all till [ am sick. 1
don't care what happens now. Il wait till the
day before it's to come off, and then break my
head against the walls.”

“Don't be & fool, Gerald !
mnocent, So is Margaret.”

t Yes; so are a hundred others ; but it'sall no
use. In chree days I am disgraced for life, af {
live.” .

 Well, I must leave you uow, and see what I
can do.”

¢ Let me have five minutes with Meggie, will

ou’ e

I lcft them alone for somo ten minutes, and
then told Meggic she must go home with me.

I was beaten; I could not see how I could
get any fresh evidence, and without that a re-
pricve—a postponement—was impossible.

I went to the wounded officer, the captrin
of his own company, and got him to tell his
own story ; it was just the same thing over again
—always the exceedingly loud report, and tho
fonled and still smoking carbine.

% I would,” said the captain, * have given the
price of my commission rather than have had it
happen, He's as Joo a fellow ag ever sat a
horse, brave, kind, and as thorough a gentleman

I'm sure you are

a3 the colonel bimself; I always made him my

bd

ordorly when I could, so as to have compuny.
I declace to you that [ did my best at tho court
martial for him, and got into disgrace with the
genoral presiding for ¢ culouring mny statements’
—that was his cxpression—so as to fuvour the
prisoner, [ almost snivelled when I heard the
sentence, as it e had been my own bro'' er.
Tho men are mad about it, there has not been
a lash or public punishment of any kind in the
regiment for the last twenty-five years,"”

I hardly knew how to pass the timo ; I tried
to think, but my ideas wvnly travelled in the
same old grooves again,

L invited the assistant- surgeon to come up to*
my quacters, and introduced him to my sister.
He was quite a young fellow, and scemed quite
flattered by my simple attention, for in the army
they have not yuite made up their minds whe-
ther o medical ofticer should be treated as a
gentleman; but the strangest thing [ ever saw
in my life was my sister's conduct, Of tourse,
speaking to you fellows I shan't be misunder-
stood, and some of you have scen her, She laid
herself out to please him to an extent I never
should have thought my dear grave Meggic
capable of, sang to him, played to him, and
made eyes at him till { thought her brain was
turned.  She said she should so like to sec his
quarters, asked him to ask us to lunch, and shut
me up like o rat-teap when I ventured to hint
that it might notbe convenient.

Well, he went away at last as mad as she, I
spoke to her after he was gone, and she fell into
my arms, sobbing as if her heart was breaking,
and then without a word of explanation, ran out
of the room,

Next day we went to his quarters, and nothing
would satisfy her but that he should mix up
some medicine for her out of the bottles of his
little travelling-case. There she was, handling,
and saiffing, and tasting everything, like a child
of ten rather than a girl of cighteen. She sent
him about the room; made him bring books
from the opposite side of it so that she might
read about the properties of the drugs; and, in
short, behaved so like a lunatic that [ thought
the trouble about Gerald must have affected her
mind. I got her away at last, and intended to
tusist on her remaioing in the house and putting
some ice to her head. It was quite unnecessary,
the minute we left the surgery she was calmand
stlent as a nun,

Well, the duys passed in some sort of dreary
fushion till the evening of the 11th, I had been
asked during the day to go down with tho offi-
cers "o sce some {le practice, at some tempo-
rary marks, and ' veant dowa.

It was rather late when I rode up to the firing
point, and they were just leaving off; and one
of them came up and said,

“ 1 say, captain, tell us the cause of theso
new bullets turning inside out?” and he handed
we a bullet reversed; just such another as Wil-
linms bas in his hand.

I took it, just to explain the matter to him,
when a thought struck thfough my mind like o
flash of lightuing.

 Saved, by God !? I exclaimed. * Who's got
that bullet out of the saddle?”

% What bullet ?”

t Gerala's—rmy cousin’s.”

¢ Oh! ‘Gentleman Jack's’ affair.
tor's got it.”

¢ Where is he?”

“ Don’t know, quarters I think.”

¢ No, he’s come into town, I saw him on the
road as we¢ came by.”

I sped on into the town, leaving them fo think
what they pleased; and spent more than two
hours finding the doctor. AtlastI caught him.

In another minute wo were riding fyll gallop
to his quarters,

Ho had the bullet—~a littlo braised and sin-
gularly flattened, and bluuted at the point—it
must have been just spent when it struck.

1 then went to the sergeant who had chargo
of the ninctecn rounds of ammunition that were
found in Gerald’s pouch. About midnight I
contrived to find him, and after some little delay
1 got possession of them.

I then returned to the doctor, and we com-
pared the nincteen bullets with the one found in

The doc-
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the saddle. [ then van to the telegrah clcrk,'
roused him outof bed, and tohd him to telegraph
10 the head quarters in Caleutta, to my liento-‘
nant in charge of the magazines,

After an hour’s waiting, 1inging at the bell,
an answer came that the night watchman wounld
foteh the Jientenant, I then sent message No, 1,

« Examine the books, and see the date on
which the last ammunition was sent fur the use |
of the 10th Draguons , find the swme paccel, and 4
carefully remove one cartridge from cuch of
twenty packets, selected at random, take out

bullets, and remove plugs; and send No. in base
* of cup of bullets.”

The answer came back that he understuod,
and would rouse np the people to dvt, '

After au hour and a halfy the answer caute
back 1~

« A1} the ballets are vumbered 5, with a doty
on the right.”

[ then sent message No, 2.~

« BExamine what cartridges bew the No, 24
with & dot on the left, and report to whom
iasned, and when —report yuichly—a maw's hife,
depends on speed.”

Again [ waited another hour,
came,

It was getting late—hall-past two, at toury
the parade woull tuhe place. T ucged more
speed.

The reply came

¢« We have ten men at woth bicahang open
barrels, and searching.  No Nu. 2 yet foumd.”

At Iast it came :—

tt One barrel No. 2 in store , the rest of they
same shipment w.as damaged amd wseless, and
sold in bulk to native dealers fur salue as old
metal at one of the clearance sales sume time
ago.”

1 had learnt all T could. [ spurred back 1o
camp with the hullets, frum which [ had never
parted, in my pouch. T shall never furget the
scene.

In the middle of the camp the men were
drawn up in three sides of a square; m the
centre of the square were the trangles, with
Gerald lashed to them. I saw them as I came
down the hill take off his jacket and lash his
wrists, Isped on. 1 could see the old colonel,
with the paper in lus hand, standing alone, and
then 1 saw nothing more, for a dip in the road
cuncealed them, as I rose again to the crest at
less than & quarter of a mule, I saw a woman
rush in from between the ranks towards the
triangles, holding semetlnug o her hand. |
darted on, and rushed into the square, but just
in time to scize the farners arm, as the lash was
descending, and to sce that the woman was my
sister, and that she was being ted away between
t1wo sergeants,

“ Stop, colonel, for the love of God 1" I cried,
with my hand stll grasping the farrier’s arm :
¢ T have evidence to prove the man not gmlty.”

1 then showed the colonel the bullet that had
come from the saddle and the others fror the
pouch, and pointed ount to him that while one
was marked No. 2, the others were all marked
No. 5, with a dot. I assured him, on wy honour
as an officer and a gentleman, that it was al-
most impossible that a No, 2 bullet could by
any chance get mto a packet of No. 5 bullets.
He was only too glad to hear me, and agreed to
postpone the execution of the sentence till fur-
ther orders from the general of his division.

I've beard some shouts, and I've scen some
displays of enthusiasm in my time, but T never
shall forget the shout that rose the minute that
the cotonel had pronounced that the execution
of the sentence on Corporal Ashton would be
postpoued until furtber orders,

The raen had been standing at ¢ attention,”
many of them with the tears rolling down their
cheeks, but when they heard ¢ postpoued,” they
broke ranks, rushed up to the triangles, cut the
lashings, broke the cat, screamed, shouted,
danced like madmen.

¢« Three cheers for ¢ Gentleman Jack ’ and his
wifel Agam! agaw, boyst”

Officers and all joined 1n for o few minutes,
There stood the old grey-headed colonel in the
midst of a scene that out-bedlamed Pedl v

As for me I was like 2 man in a dream - [ felt

No answer

a hundred hands gragping mine. I had my sister
sobbing m my arms, and then I heavd the colo-
nel say to the bugler, “Sound the nssembly.”

What o change! m less thun aminute [ stood
by the fallen traugles in the centre of three
hines of living statues.  Not n sound; not a
mavement,

% Major Jackson, reform your cohumn and
breah off the men,” said the colonel : and then
witlhed away with myself and my sister

# But what did your sister do there?”

W Well, she had promised Gerald that he
should not sufler the disgrace of the Iush + and
huad, durimg the hour [ thought she was fooling
witlt the doctor, managed to get hold of his
bottie of prussic acid, and had rushed out with
half of it for him and half for hierself; and her
appearance had so thoroughly surprised cvery
one that she had reached the triangles, and al-
most raised 1t to bis lips, when the doctor, re-
cugtusing ins own bine botile, struck her hand
a violent blow, and dashed it on to the ground
Lesides disubling her from getting her own share.

‘ And how did the affic end ? was the ge-
neral of the division satisfied 7

I don't thnnk he would have been with that
evidence alone, and so we went about to hunt
for mure. 1 begged that, aswe had found so
nmch, Gerald might be permitted to accompary
a party of search, under o goard, to find the
nssmg tger,

We went there, Meggic insisted on joining us.
All the officers oft duty went, and about half
the men.

Geratd then pomted out tho spot where he
bad stood, and where he shot the tiger; dnd
recrossing, tall there could not have been any-
thing as large as a half-crown that counld be
tudden.

Meggie and I were riding in front of the line,
when Meggre exclumed.

% What a horrible smell comes from
copse.”

“ Don t smell anytlung, Meg.”

“ You ve Iived hiere so long, that you've no
sense of smell teft.”

Of course as Meggie was with us, Blinkers
was there too. Blinkers advanced to the copse
~—paused—and rushed underneath the grass,
varking as if infuriated.

¢« There's something in there, Willie,”

*Sume of the others conng up, we pushed our
way into the depths, guided by the frantic bark
of Blinkers, and, after being much scratched and
torn, found ourselves in the centre of a trampled
aircle of junglo grass, with the half-devoured
remans of 2 largo tiger,

The doctor was sent for, and the wound dis-
covered : the beast had evidently been lawmed,
the bullet breaking the fore-leg. It was alse
evident that, wourded a3 it was, it had lingered
on till it was mere skin and bone, and had died
only within the last few days. Assisted by some
natives, the good-natured doctor commenced
the horrible task of searching for the bullet, and,
after half an hour's labour, the most disgusting
he had ever undergone, it was found flattencd
against the large boue of the hiud leg, and
handed to mie,

Never shell T furget the pleasure I felt when
Isaw on the reseued bullet, the No. 5, with a
dot as fresh and clear as f it had just come from
the pressing machine.

Great was the rejoiving that might 1in the
camp of the 10ih. Blue fires were. burnt, the
band came and serenaded Meggie. The whole
of the officers, includiug the old colonel, came
as to o levee: but still I felt there was one
thing more to be found out, How did the No.
2 bullet get into the saddle ?

¢ Avlength T inquired whether any of the offi-
cers migsed any of their arms. Curiously enough,
the only missing arm was a gun belovging to
the wounded captaiv. I asked, did he remember
‘the size. Hedid. It was just a shade smallor
than the bore of the regimental carbmes, You
¢ould get a government bullet duown by a good
deal of hammering.

1 now propounded my theory, that the bullet
No. 2, had been fired from the captain’s missing
nfle, for the point of the bullet was marked with

that

rings, and considerably flattened, Now, there
was nothing in tho fiesh, and nothing in thesad.
dle to produce these marks, and they must there-
fore have been made before firing.

I then proposed that & full search should be
made with dogs, for at least two miles, round,
from wheve the shot was fired, to see if any tra-
ces conlid be found of cither the man or the guu.

We made the most careful searcl, presently
I came to a stone on the road itself, marked ma
most peculine manner,

¢ What's the cause of theso marks?” snid I to
the farrier of the troop, who had volunicered to
help, and who said he never felt more grateful
to any one in all hig life, than he did to me tor
squeezing his wrist so haed that day.

“What's the cause?  It'sbeen used agn ham-
mer for something—a nail in a shoe.”

4 Nuil-heads are square.”

¢ True for you—these arground.!

“ Do you think a ramrud would maho theso
wmarks ?”

It just woulld. Suuicbody's bren dovig
down a haed bullet with it.”

tSo I think, Now take this stone and throw
it straight over that gap iuto the middle of the
copse, nud 'l mark where it seems to full.!

He threw it, and marking the spot, we found
our way juto the jungle ; and there, within a few
yards of the stoue, under the long leaves, we
found what we svught—the remains of » nauve,
stripped cntirely of tlesh and skin except on the
hauds and feet, and with a great gaping wound
in the skull ; and in the inside, which the ants
had perfectly cleaied out, was « large piece of
the breech of the burst gun that that he had by
his side.

The whole evidence was there; two empty
cartridge cases, another Nv.2 bullet; aight un-
touched eartridges. It was clear enough that
the man, whoever he was, had taken the cap-
tain’s gun, and putting in two charges of pow-
der, rammed down the too large bullets with the
blows of the stone on the now bruised end of
the ramrod, and the loud report thatall the
witnesses spoke to was as loud as the simultan-
eous report of the discharge of three charges of
powder could make it, While the want of force
in the bullet was accounted for by the bursting
of the gun,

We took home the skull, aud the burst rifle,
and the cartridge cases, together with some
remnantg of clothing ; and we there found out
the intended murderer to have been one of the
syces, or grooms of the captain, that he had
horsewhipped s moath befure for ill-using a
horse of which he had charge,

Of course there wasa new trial ordered : and,
as the evidence was unquestionable, Gerald was
discharged.

¢ Did he leave the regimeant 27

“Not a bit—\Why should he? The men wor-
shipped him, and the officer who was wounded
was invalided, and he and his comrades mana-
ged matters among them so well, that at the
fiest parade of the regiment, in Calcutts, some
six months afterwards, the old colonel presented
to the men a wew officer, Captain Ashton, add-
ing, *If he makes half as good an officer as ho
did a soldier there will not be a better in Her
Majesty’s service.”

¢ And your sister Margaret ?®

“0b, I've just seat a Little case, lined with
velvet, and sumething inside engraved * William
Gerald Ashton, from his affectionate uncle.”

# Now, lads, there's the ¢ out lights, so well
turn in quietly, and make bulls-eges at every
shot to-morrow " Fraxmvs.

WOMAN'S HEART.

PROM THE GERMAN.
Gop's angels took a littlo drop of dew
Now fallen from'the hoaven's far-off blue,
And & fair violet of the vaileys grecn.
Shedding its perfiumes in thic moon’s soft sheen,
And a forzet-me-not 80 smail and bright—
Laid all together gently, out of sight,
Within the challice of the lily white!
With humbleness and graco they covered jit:
Maue purity and sadness near to stt;
And added pride to this, and sighs & few,
One wish, but half a hope, and bright tears two;
Courage and ssvectuess in misfortune’s smart,
And out of this was moulded—woman’s heart!

Hore DouaLAS,
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THE INDIAN MOTHER.

A TALE OF TIE ROCKY MOUNTAINS,
BY W, H. @, XINGSTON.

—

N REAT BRITAIN possesses the sovercignty
over a rich extent of country, extending
from tire Atlautic on the east, to the Pacific on
the west, Beyond the further shore of lake Su-
perior, is found a region of Inkes and rapid
rivers, rocks, hills, aad denso wood, extending
for ahout 400 miles, neacly up to the Red River
or Setkirk settlement. To the west of this, a
rich prairic stretches far away up to the foot of
the Rocky Mountaus, from which tho Saskatche-
wan ¢escends, and, soon becoming abrond river,
flows rapidly on to Lake Winnepeg. Other
streams descending, find their way iuto the Polar
Sea, or Hudson's Bay. On tho west, the Colum-
g, the Fraser, and others flow, with very eccen-
tric courses into the Pacilic, Besides this, there
are numerous lakes divided from cach other, in
many instances, by lofty mountains and thick
forests,

O.er the whole of this extensive region the
Hudson's Bay Company held, for many years,
undivided sway, and kept in its employment
large numbers of men ~—voyageurs, or canoe-
men, and hunters—both whites of European des-
cent, (chiefly French Canadiuns) and also half-
breeds and Red Indians. The country was in-
habited by several nations of Indians, some
kuowan as Wood Indians, others as Prairic In-
dians, and these again were divided into tribes
or clans, frequently at war with cach other; and
these wars were cruel in the extreme, often cx-
teeminatory, neither age nor sex being spared.
Their dress was skins, embroidered with beads,
feathers, and porcupine quills, They painted
their fices and ornamented their hair in a fun-
tastic manner. Their weapons were tho bow
aud arrow, spears, and hatchets. Their canoes
wero of birch-bark ; their habitations, huts, or
wigwams, either of a conical shape, or liko 2 ba-
sin roversed, and formed of buffalo-skins and
birch-bark. The Indians of the prairic possess-
ed horses, and hunted the buffulo. Thoso of
the woods, having few horses, lived chiefly on
deer and smaller game, and cultivated potatoes
aud Indian corn. They helieved in one Great
and Good Spirit, and in tho existence of nuwer-
ous evil spirits, whom they feared and endca-
vourcd to propitiate, Mlissionarics, however,
went among them, and many have been brought
out of darkness to & knowlcdge of the truth.

Among tho most interesting of the tribes in
British North Americaand the west of tbe Rocky
Mountaing are the Cootonais. They are hand-
some, above the middle size, and, compared with
other tribes, remarkably fair, in conversation
candid; ia trade houest; brave in battle, and
devotedly attached to each other and to their
country. Polygamy is unknown among them,
Tho greatest ncatness and cleanliness are ob-
gervable about their persons and lodges.

1t was among this tribo that Pierre La Toucke,
a brave young half-breed trapper, sought fora
wife. He had not long to wait before he found
o maiden whose charms capticated his heart;
besides which, she was an accomplished manu-
facturer of mocassins, snow shoes, 20d garments
of every description, she could also ride a horse
and paddle or steer a canoe; she was fearless in
danger aud she bad, indeed, been greatly tried,
once espeoially, when a party of Blackfeot, the
hercditary encmies of her tribe, bad made tbeir
way over the mountains to recover some horses

which her people had captured. The Cootonais

claimed the right of hunting the buffalo to the
east of the Rocky Mountains, on the prairics
which tho Blackfeet considered belonged exclu-
sively to themselves. This was naturally a fer-
tilo source of dispute.

Kamela, or the #Young Fawn,” the nawme
given to the damsel solected by La Touche,
had been swell trained to endurc all tho hard-
ghips and privations to which a hunter’s wife is
invariably exposed.

The usual cercmonies having been gone,

through, the young Kamela went to La Touche's

ten, and became his most loving and dovoted

wifo. He treated lier, not as the Indiang would
~-a3 & glave, butas an equal and a fricnd, exceopt
in tho presenco of her countrymen, when he
agsumed the siern; indifferent manner with which
they treat their wives. La Touchio did not long
remain idle; but away over mountains, and
down streams and rapids, across lakes, and
through dense forests, he had to travel to join o
band of the fur-trading company to which he
belonged. Here four or five years of his lifo were
spent ; and the once-graceful Kameln had be-
come amother, with two fine children—Aoolak,
o boy, and a little Kamela,

Ono day, towards the end of the,ycar, La
Toucho received orders to join Mr. McDonald,
a factor, with several other men, to assist in
cstablishing a fort on one of the streams which
run into the Fraser River. Tho spot sclected
was on a high blaff, with the river flowing at its
base. The fort was ofa simple consjruction. It
was sucrounded by a palisade of stout timbers,
fixed decpiy iu the ground, and united by cross-
bars, furtbor strengthened by buttresses, and
loop-holed for musketry, with a few light guas
to sweep the fort should the encmy break in.
Tho interior consisted of log huts and store-
houses, Such is the style of most of the fur-
trading forts. To these forts tho Indian hunters
bring their fursat poriodicalseasons, and receive
fire-arms and ammunition, tobacco, blankots,
batchots, knives, and other articles in re-
turn; and too often, also, the deadly ¢ fire-
water.”

The fort being finished, the hunters were sent
off in parties in different directions to search for
game—oither for food, or for the furs of the
animals, Mr. McDonald, sending for La Touche,
told bim that he must proceed to a spot at the
distance of about five days’ journey, with provi-
sions for six weeks, accompanied by two other
mea, * We will take care of your wife and chil-
drea till you return,” he added.

% No thank you, sir; I preferbaving my wife's
socicty. We bave gone throughmany hardships
and dangers together; and she will be happier
with me, and safer than in the fort,” answered the
hunter.

« How so, La Touclie?” asked the factor,

#Why, sir, I mean that we havo enemies—that
it is possible the fort may be attacked ;and that,
if you aro not very vigilant, it may be captu.
red by treachery, if not by force,” answered La
Touche.

“ You are plain spoken; but you need not be
alarmed about our safety. I bave not lived among
these Red Skins for cight years or more, without
knowing their habits and tricks,” answered Mr.
M:Donald. ¢ However, by all means, take your
wife and children with you . you can have horses
to convey them.” .

La Touche, thanking the good-uatured factor,
set off with his ccmpanions and wife and chil-
dren, His wife, from habit, marked well tho
way they took, indced, from constantly accom-
panying her husband, she knew the country as
well ag hodid, They met on their way natives
of two or three of the neighbouring tribes; but,
as thoy were well mounted #nd armed, no one
molésted them, They had rivers to ford, and
hills to climb, and thero were woods through
which, occasionally, to save a long round, they
had to hew their way.

Atle. gththe party reached the hunting-ground
to which the factor had directed them., Wigwams
were erected—conical shaped, and covered with
birch-bark in a nook of a dense grove of cedars,
whero they would be.sheltered from the icy winds
of tho north; one for La Touche and his fanily,
the other for their companions. While themen
went out hunting, Kamela remained at home to
cook their provisions, and to look after her chil-
dren ; she also set cunningly-devised trapsin the
neighbourhood of the wigwaws, over which she
couid watch. She mever failed to have a gaod
supper prepared for the hunters on their return
home in the evening. She was onc evening, em-
ployed as usual, now lulling her littlegirl tosleep
as the infant lay in its hammock in the wigwam,
now attending to the simmering caldron, her
quick ear ever on the watch for the footstep of
her husband. Suddenly she started. ¢ That is
not Pierce’s footstep,” she muttered , « it is that

of a stranger—no , it is Michel's, Alas! he 1s
wounded.”

Her fears were not unfounded. In another
ninute, Michel, one of the hunters, staggered into
her but, fearfully wounded.  No soouer had he
catered, than he sank on the ground gasping for
breath,

“Fly * ho said ; * they aro both dend—your
husband, and Thumas. The Blackfuct have done
it. Tako the horses—ride direct to MDoaald's
fort—tell him—— Oh ! this prin! water, good
Kuamela,”

Before, however, the.water renched his lips
the faithful hunter, who had thus exerted his
last remaining strength to save, i€ possible, tho
lifo of his friend's wifo and childgen, fell back,
and died.

Kamela lost not a momentin giving way to
unavailing grief. Michel's condition too fear-
fully cortoborated his account to allow her to
doubt it, Iurrying out, she caught with much
dificulty two of the horses; putting a pack on
onec and a saddle on the other, sho loaded the
first with ber blankets and two bulfulo-robes,
with some dried salmon and beaver-flesh and
flour, and on theother she monuted, with her boy
before her and little Kamela at her back, and sot
off ata rapid rate in the direction of M*Donald's
fort.

Sho rode as she had never before ridden,
scarcely daring to Jook behind lest she should
sce some of her dreaded enemics in pursuit.
Not for herself did she fear—ho that bad bound
her to earth was gone—but.. sho feared for her
beloved liitle oncs, who might fall into the hands
of her remorselessfoes,  Nig'ht was rapidly draw-
ing on. The ground was covered with snow,
It was bitterly cold ; but she was afraid tolight
a fire, lest it might betray her to those who she
was persunded would be on the search for her,
With her axe she quickly cut some boughs and
stripped off sufficient bark to form ashelter, and,
wrapping herself and her childeen in the blank-
cts she had brought, and tethering the horses
close to ber, she lay down to wait till morning
light should enable Lier to pursue her journey.
Steep did not visit her oyelids, but anxiously sho
listened tholivelong night for any sounds which
might indicate the approach of foes, A wan-
dering pack of wolves might have discovered
ber; and as she had only & lang knife, which
she bad brought away to defend herself, her
prospect of escape was small indeed,

Daylight came at last, and at the first grey
streak of light in tho castern sky she was again
mounted as before, and on her way towards the
fort., Sho did not draw rein except when neces-
cary to stop and feed the horses. If enemies
wero following her, sho began to hope that she
had distanced them. Choosing for her camp at
night & sheltered spot in a deep hollow, she ven-
tured to light a small fire, at which she could
warm her own and her littlo one’s benumbed
limbs, and dress some food. She slept, too, but
still so heary was her heart, that sho would have
welcomed death but for the little ones at her
side,

Kame'a, too, had a hope beyond the grave,
Confused as ber notions probably wers, she had
learncd from her husband that the Great Spirit,
who made the world,’is a God of 1ove, and holi-
ness, and purity ; that it is not his will thatany
should perish , that it was man's disob@ience
brought sin, and suffering, and death into tho
world, and that God’s own Son came into the
world that he might triumph oyer both. Ka-
mela could, therefore, pray intelligently to that
Great Spirit through his Son, who died for the
sins of the whole world, for protection and sup-
port. Notoften bas a person been placed ‘in
greater peril than was that young Indian wo-
man, :

On the evening of the tbird day, just as she
had reached the brow of a hill, she saw gallop-
ing towards her & baund of warriors. She knew
at a glance that they were foes. She trusted
that she had not been seen. Rapidly turning
her horses round, she gallr  d down the hillinto
the thickest part of the wooa. Againshe watch-
ed. Thoe Indians, instead of ascending the hill,
as sho feared thoy might do, kept along the val-

lcy, and thus did not discover her trail. She
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emerged from her concealment, and, as long as
Light lasie °, pushed on towards the fort  Onee
there, she trusted that food and  shelter would
be found for her little ones.  More than once lit-
tie Mooluk asked for his father.  Only then did
tears start to ber ~yes. She rephied, “1le has
goue to be with the Gieat Spint,  We shall go
0 him some day.”

The neighbourhood of the fort was reached,
hier luved ones would be in safety. Sho drew
in her rein,  Anxiously she looked towards the
bludl on which the fort hud been bult,  «Surely
1t rose above yonder clump of bushe:,” she said
to herself,

She approached cautiously.  With « sinking
heart she gazed at the spot where the fort had
stood, Tt was there no longer, and 1n its place,
heaps of charred  tumber aud ashes, the smoke
from wlich still ascended to the sky. There
could be no doubt that the fort had been des-
troyed . perhaps even the enemy were yet in the
neighbourlicod.  Sull, some of her friends
nught have escaped. She turned silently away,
resolving to visit the spot as soon ag the shades
of night should veil her approach. At some lit-
tle distance was a thick cluster of trees. Re-
treating to it, she carcfully concealed the chil-
dren and the horses.  Then, lying Yown with
her littte ones, she waited, with her ecar close to
the ground, for the return of night.

The hours passed stowly. Not u sound broke
the stillness of the evening, save that made by
the horses as they stirred up the snow to get at
the fresh grass and bhay and leaves beneath,
She fed her childrea—they were too well train-
ed to cry out—and, Kissing them, and offering
up a silent prayer that they might be protected,
she sctout on her perilous expedition.  Her only
weapon, beswdes hier axe, was a long kunife.  Ga-
thering her garments tighly round, as she near-
cd the spot where the fort had stood, sto crept
silently up. The palisades and log huts were still
smouldening, butno human voice conld she hear.
Cautiously at the first, and then louder and louder
she called out the names of Mr, M¢Donald and
those she had left with lum in the fort. Breath-
lessly she listened—no one answered to the sum-
mons. Agamand again she called. A strange
cry reached ber ears: she knew it well, A sud-
den breeze at that moment fanned up the em-
bers, and by the brightflames which burst forth
she bebeld, in the fartber-oft corner of the fort, a
band of prairic wolves wrangling and fighting
over a banquet, the nature of which she guessed
toowell., Tothat partit was evident her friends
had retired, with their faces to the foe, and fought
till brought down by overwhelming numbers.
At that sad moment a new fear seized her—the
cry of the prawric wolf reached her from another
point: it came from the wood where she had
left her cluldren,  She panted with agitation,
with dread.  Maternal love gave wings to her
feet : she flew rather thanranback.  She sprang
over the fallen logs : she dashed aside the boughs
in her way, regavdless of the wounds they in-
flicted. She canght sight of two large wolves
stealing towards her children, Were they the
ficst, or had others got there before them?  She
shricked out—ghe shouted—she dashed forward
with her weapon to meet the savage brutes, In
another moment they would have rcached her
sleeping infants; but, not waiting her approach,
they fled, howling, to join the rest of the pack
at the fort, Her children were safe: she clasp-
ed them to her bosom. They were all, now, that
remained to her on earth, For their sake she
resolved to struggle on. But she bad a fearful
prospect before her. Hundreds of miles from
any civalised beings, or from any tribe of natives
on whose fricndship she could rely; w *4out
means of procuring food, starvation starcd her
in the face.
the two horses: they must die.  She might, per-
haps, trap some amimals ; she must also build a
habitation to shelter herself and her little ones.
There was work enough before her.,

She revolved these matters in her mind during
the night. By early dawn she mounted her horse,

and, leading the other, rode away from the fatal
spot. For two days she travelled on, till she
reached a range of hills, among which sho believ-
ed that she should be safe from discovery, She

Yet she did not despair. She had |
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knew too well that, should ghe encounter any
ofher husband’s foes, neither her sald history nor
hier sex could save her from the most cruel treat-
ment—=gcarcely, indeed, from death. At last
shie reachied the locality she sought, and fixed
her abode in n deep hollow in thie sido of the
hill facing the suuny south  She had Lrought
with her some buflalo-robes and deer-skins+ with
theso and a tew cedar-branches, and some pine
and other bark, she constructed a wigwam by
the side of o sparkling strenm which turst forth
from the mountain side.

No game was to be found, and she was com-
pelled to kill the horses, and smoke-dry theic
tlesh. The'r skins added somewhat to the com-
fort of her hut. For three weary mouths the
poor widow, with her orphans, dragged on a sad
existence, She saw her stock of food decreasing,
and sho might have to travel fur on foot before
she could reach a placo where more could be
obtained May had arrived, and there waz no
time to be¢ lost; so, packing the remainder of
her horse-flesh, with as many of her blankets,
aud buffalo-rcoes, and other articles as she conld
carry, with her soungest child on her back,
while shie led the other, sho commenced her
weary march across that wild region of moun-
tains, forests, and streans now known as Bri-
tish Columbia. To no human being had she
spoken since her husband’s dying comrade wara-
ed her to fly.

For days she toiled on over the rough ground,
often having to ewry the little Moolak, in addi-
tion to his sister.  She had barely food sufficient
for another day, when several grey wreaths of
smoke ascending from a valley told her that a
band of friends or foes were encamped below,
She hesitated to approach them. ¢ They may
be foes; and ifthey are, will they spire me,
wretched though Iam ™ she said to herself,
She looked at her children. ¢ I have no more
food for them ; I must venture on,”

Ewmerging from a thick wood, she saw cloge
before her a large encampment,  She staggered
furward, and stood trembling amid the camp, A
chief stepped forward from his wigwam and
listened to her tale, which was soen told.

* You shall be a sister to us,” he answered.
# Your people ace our friends, ang, still more,
are your husband’s people. I will beas a father
to your children. Fear not, sister. Here you
shall find rest, and shelter, and food.”

The chief kept to bis word, and the poor wi-
dow was treated with the greatest kindness
by him and his people. The summer caunte, and
a brigade of the company’s trading canoes pass-
ed down the river, The people landed, and
spoke to her.  She was known to several of
them, and they invited her to accompany them.
The Indians entreated her to remain with them
She thanked them and said, “No, I will go
with my husband’s people. When I twedded
him I became one of them. I wish, also, that
his children should become like them, and be
brought up in the faith to which he held.”

Wishing, therefore, the kind Indians farewell,
she accompanied the voyageurs; and in the far-
off setilement to the east, where she ultimately
took up her abode undera Christian missionary,
she herself learned more clearly to comprehend
the truths of the Gospel, whose gracious offers
she had embraced, while by all around she was
respected and beloved. '

LUCIFER-MATCIIES.

INCE the beginning of the present century,
it may with truth be affirmed that, by the
muny inestimable benefits which have resulted
from the application of science to ourevery-day
wants, human life has gained in duration, and
its pleasures have been increased a thousand-
fold. Of these bencfits, not the least important,
in utility and convenience, is’the common
lucifer-match.

Tho old me'aods of obtaining light were very
clumsy and uacertain, compared with it, The
earliest recorded plan was that of rubbing to-
gether two picces of dry wood, such as laurel
and ivy. That was followed by the *flint and

steel,” a method which remained in general use

‘Fabrenheit,

in this country till about thirty-five years ngo.
The plain splint dipped in sulphur is also au old
invention, and may be viewed as tho original
form of the lucifer-match,

Previous to the introduction of the lucifer-
mateh in 1833, varioug kinds of chemical
matches were tried, bat withlittle success, owing
to their eapense, and the danger attending theie
use. The * Eupyrion,” * Promethean,” and
“friction” matches were the most important of
these early attetipts. The Eupyrion cougisted
of a splint of wood dipped m sulphur, and after-~
wards tipped with a pasto containing chlorate
of potash, colopbiony, nud gum, When & ught
was desired, it was dip; 1 into a little sulphuric
acid in a bottle, nnd rapidly withdrawn, when
the culorate of potasl, owwng to the strong
ch imical action which ensues between it and the
acid, buzst into flame, and set fire to the wood.
This match was introdaced in 1807, and was
sold for one shilling per box, Tho Promethenn
roatch was invented in 1828, and was A modi-
fication of the Eupyrion. It consisted of a roll
of gummed paper, containing at the one end a
mixtare of chlorate of potash and gum, and a
small glass bulb filled with sulphuric acid, aud
was ignited by breaking tho bulb with & pair ot
plicrs, and allowing the chlorate of potash and
acid to come in contact. The friction-match
was ficst mwde in 1832, and resembled the
Eupyrion in cvery respect, with the exception
that the paste with which it was tipped con-
tained the addwional ingredient of sulpind of
antimony, and,instead of being dipped in acid
to cause ignition, it was merely rubbed firmly
between glass-paper.

A year afterwards, phosphorus was introduced
into the match composition, and lucifer-matches
were manufuctured for the first time, although
in a much less perfect form than at present. It
is remarkable that phosphorus was not thonght
of before that period for the purpose of match-
making, as it was discovered so far back as the
year 1669, and its peculiur property of being
easily ignited by friction was known soon after-
wards. When phosphorus was discovered, it
was regarced merely as a chemical curiosity, and
was sold for four guineas an ounce ; now how-
ever, it hag become an artiele of commerce, ad
may be bought for less than half-a-crown per
pound.

In & lucifer-match manufactory, the first de-
partment you enter is that in which the wood is
cut into splints. Each plank is sawn into thirty
blocks, and these, by mecauns of lancets setin &
frame which is worked by steam, arc cutiuto
splints fonr and a half inches long. One framo
may readily produce from two to three mitlions
of splints per day. The splints are noxt col-
lected into bundles, anl dried by exposure in
an oven to the temperature of 300 degrees
They are then conveyed to the
sulphur-house, where both ends of each bundle
are dipped in melted sulphur. The next andlast
process is called ¢ dipping,” and consists in
tippiog the ends of the splints in the phosphorus
mixture. The composition of this mixture
differs according to the country in which the
matches are to be constimed. Matches for
uge ,in moist climates, contain less phas-
photus than those for use in warm countries,
as phosphorus, when it becomes moist, loscs its
property of combustion. A match composition
for usc in England should contain two parts of
phosphorous, four parts of chlorate of potash,
two parts of gum, threo parts of powdered glass,
and a little vermilion or other colouring matter.

The phosphorus is the most important in-
gredient in the match compogition, as this it is
which ignites when the match 1s subjected to
friction, the combustion being conveyed to the
wood by the chlorate of potash and sulphur,
The gum is introduced for the purpose of mak-
ing the mixture adhere, and also to protect the
phosphorus from the action of the air. Matches
which contain a considerable quantity of chlor-
atc of potash make a snapping noise when ig-
nited, while those which contain a small
quantity of that substance make little noise,
and requires less friction for their ignition.

To return to the process of manufacture.
The splints, after being sulphured, ave conveyed
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to another room, in which are arranged plates
of stone or ivon, covered with the phosphorus
composition to the depth of an ecighth of an
inch, and heated underneath by steaw, for the
purpose of keeping the mixture in a fluid state,
The splints are dipped once, twice, or cven
oftener if necessary, then dried, and as both
cnds are dipped with tho composition, they are
next divided, each splint forming two matches.
In some manufactorics, the spliuts are divided
before the composition is added. The matcles,
after being packed in boxes, are ready for the
market.

The rapidity with which these various pro-
cesses are gono through is truly ast nishing, it
being not unusual in large works te introduce
the taw wood inwo the saw-millsin the morning,
and a few hours aftecwards toship it in thoe form
of lucifer-matches,

The manufacture of matches is one attended
with considerable danger, owing to the very in-
flammable nature of the materials used; and
thoso operatives engaged in tipping the splints
with the composition, are liable to be attacked
by & very distressing disease in the lower jaw,
caused by the fumes of the phosplorus. This
evil, however, may be avoided by the use of
amorphous phosphorus, a modification of the
ordinary kind, which is quitc innocuous and
destitute of odour.

Another improvemont in this industry was
mado recently in the substitutwn of pacatine for
sulphur as the substance to convey cumbustion
to the splint. The very noxious sulphurous
fumes which the ordinary luctfer-match envolves
when lighted, are thus dcne away with,

Muny atterapts have .been made of late to re-
duce the liability of matches to ignite by acci-
dental friction, as from this cause very serious
calamitics have originated. An ingenious plan,
devised by a continental manufacturer, reduces
this risk to a minimum. It cousists in dividing
the match composition into two parts, placing
the one on the end of the splint, and the other,
containing the phosphorus, on the side of the
Yox. By this means, the .auwn will only ignite
when rubbed against the box.

The statistics of the lucifer-match mangfae
turo are very extraordinavy. Austria, which 1s
the great centre of this.industry, exports about
two thousand five hundred tons of matches an-
nually, One maker sells one thousand four
hundred matches for 0..¢ “srthing, another offers
fivo thousand in boxes tui fourpence, In France
and Sweden also, the manufactureis very ex-
tensive.  In Great Britain two hundred and fifty
millions of matches are used daily, which is at
the rate of eight per day for every individual,
Of this enormous number, she only manufactuves
one-fifth, the other four-fifths being imported
from the continent.

| THE ORPHAN.

—_—

Tnovy sayest, thou hast no dower,
Yot thy rich flowing haic

Sheds wealth i golden shower
Upon thy bosom tair.

‘Thou sayest, no father's caro,
No mother’s love is thine;
Yet all affections share
In such warm love as mino.

‘Thou sayest, no sister’s voico,
No brother calls theo dear;
Yet loving lips rejoico
To whisper ** dcarest ™ hero.

Thou sayest, thou hast no home,
No safo abiding, rlaco:

Yet one lone dwelling wants
‘Fhe sunshine of thy face.

Thou sayest, thou dost not love;
Yet thy sweot dowhcast eyes
And blushing cheek belie
Thy words that change to sighs

Tl?' voico comer .33 to go,
n tones that bid mo stay—
A tear—a smile—yet 8o,

Such drops are kiss'd away!

Mino, ever mino! thy weatth
Oflove and golden bair;
Thino ever! lover's love,
And more than father's care,

AARGARET SWAYNE,

Pracricat Suceestions o Mining Risurs 1y
Caxnava, By Adolphus M. Hart, Barrister-at-
Law of Lower Caunda, and Counsecllor-nt-
Law of the State of New York. Joha Lovell,
Montreal, 1867,

Mr. Hart has, in this little work, treated of a
subject at present of increasing interest and im-
portance in Canada. The work itsclf bears the
favorable opinion of two Judges of the L. C.
Bonch, “It kas been carcfully written,” says
Mr. Justice Simth, “and opens up m a general
way the important points likely to become uscful
to those engaged in wining pursnits.”

The following are the questions treated of by |

Mr. Hart, in theiv order: 1, Property in Miner-
als and the Rights of the Crown; 2. Of the
Mode of Coaveying Minera: Lands; 3, Uf the
Alienation of Mining Rights by Will or Descent,
4. Rights of Owners of Mines. Injuries and
Remedies , 5. What the Grant or Leage of Mining
Lands should contain,  Special Govenants, &c.;
6. Of Joint Stock Associntions and Acts of In-
corporation.

Tur Baxgruer Act oF g UNivRd STATES oF
1867. New York : Harper & Brothers,

Tus Basxrcpr Law oF 1ne UNITED STATES. i
1867, With notes, By Edwia James, of the
Now York Bar, and one of the framers of the
recent Euglish Bankruptcy Amendment Act.
New York : Harper & Brothers, 1867,

The new Baokruptey Act of the United States
contains several valuable provisions which might,
we think, with great advantage be incorporated
into the Canadian Act. Among these we may
mention section 30, which provides that no per-
son shall obtain & discharge under a second
bankruptcy, voluntarily entered into, whose es-
tate is insufficient to pay 70 per cent., unless
with the assent of three-fourths in value of his
creditors.

Mr. James' work is onc of great value, and in-
dispensable to the lawyer, assignee, or merchant
who would thoroughly understand the principles
and practice of the law of bankruptey, It is
replete with information on all points and ques-
tions that can arise in bankruptcy—and on that
account i3 not less valuable in Canada than in
the United States,

BIRDS OF PREY.

BY TOB AUTHOR OF ‘‘ LADY AUDLKY'S SECRET,” &O.
(Continued from page 359.)
Book the Sixth,
THE HEIRESS OF THE, HAYGARTHS.

Before leaving Yorkshire I stole one more day
from the Shelden buginess, in order to loiter
just & few hours longer in that northern Arcadia
called Newhall Farm. What assurance bave I
that I shall ever re-enter that pleasant dwelling ?
What bold bave I, o wanderer and vagabond,
on the future which respectable people map out
for themselves with: such mathematical precision ?
And even the respectable people are sometimes
out in their reckoning. To snatch the joys of
to-day must always bo the policy of the adven-
turer. So I took ono more happy afternoon at
Newhall, Nor was the afternopn entirely wast-
ed, for in the course of my farewell visit I heard
more of poor Susan Meynell's history from honest
uncle Joseph. Ho told me the story during an
after-dinner walk, in which he took me the round
of his pigsties and cattle-sheds for the last ¢'me,
as if he would fain have had them leave their
impress on my heart. .

“ You may see plenty . of cattle in Yorkshire,
he remarked complacently, “but you won't see
many beasts to beat that.”

He pointed to a brovn and mouatainous mass
of inert matter, which he gave me to understand
was sometbing in the way of cattle.

‘ Would you like to see him st..ading?” he
asked, giving tho mass, a prod with the handle
of his walking-stick, whichto my cockney mind
secmed rather cruel, but which, taken from an
agricultural point’ of view, was no doubt the

correct thing, ¢ He can stand. Coom up,
Brownie |” ) .

I humbly entreated that the ill-used maes
might bo allowed to sprawl in undisturbed
misery,

* Thorley I" exclaimed Mr. Mercer, laying his
finger significantly agaivst the side of bis unpre
tending nose,

I had not tho faintest comprehension of m,
revered uncle-in-law's meaning ; but I said, « C
indeed? with the accents of admiration.

“Zh ley’s  Condiment,” said my uacle,
! You'll see some fine animals at the Cattle-shovw,
but if you se¢ a two-year-old ox to beat him, my
namo is not Joo Mercer.”

After this [ had to pay my respects to numer-
ous specimens of the bovine race, all more or less
prostrate under the burden of superabundant
flesh, all sceming to cry aloud for the treatment
of some Banting of the agricultural world,

After we had “done” the caltle-sheds, with
heroic resignation on my part, and with enthu-
siasm on the part of Mr. Mercer, we went along
way to see some rarities in the way of mutton,
whicl. commodity was to be found cropping the
short grass o a distant upland.

With very little appreciation of the zooligieal
varieties, and with the consciousness that my
dear one was sitting in the furm-house parlour
wondering at my prolonged absence, this excur-
sion could not be otherwise than a bore to me.
But it was & small thing to sacrifice my own
bleasure for once ina way, when by so doing 1
wmight gratify the kindest of men and of uncles,
so 1 plodded briskly across the fields with the
friendly farmer,

1 bad my reward, for in the course of ibis
walk Mr. Mercer gave me the history of poor
Susan Meynell.

¢ I didn’t care to talk about the story the other
night before the young lass,” he said gravely,
“for her heart's so full of pity and tenderness,
pretty dear, that any tale such as that is like to
upset hier.  But the story’s known to almost all
the folks in these parts, so there’s no particu-
lar reason against my telling it to you. 1've
heard my poor mother talk of Susan Meynell
many & time. She was a regular beauty, it
scems; prettier than her sister Charlotte, and
she was a pretty woman, as you may guess by
looking at our Char'otte, who is thought the
imageof her grandmother, But Susan was one
of those beauties that you don’t sce very often—
more like a picture than flesh and blood. The
gentry usced to turn round to look at ber at
Barngrave Church, I've hear my mother say,
She was & rare one for dress, too; for sho had
a few bundreds left her by her father and mother,
who had both of them been verg,well-to-do peo-
ple. The mother was only daughter to William
Rauad, »f Barngrave, a man who farmed above a
thousand acres of his own land, and tho father
kept acarpet warehouse in Aldersgate-street.”

‘This information I received with respectful de-
ference, and a hypocritical assumption of igao-
rance respecting Miss Meynell's antecedents,

Mr. Mercer paused to take breath, and then
continued the story after his own rambling fash-
ion,

“ Well, my 12d, what with her fine dress, and
what with her pretty looks, Susan Meyncll
secras to bave thought a little too much of her-
self ; so that when Montagu Kivgdon, of King-
don-place, younger brother to Lord Durngrille,
fell in love with her, and courted her,—not cxact-
ly openly, but with the kuowledge of her sister,
Mrs. Halliday,—she thought it no more than
natural that he should intend to make her his
wife. Mr. Kingdon was ten years older than
Susan, and had served under the Marquis of
Wellesley in Spain, and had not borne too gaod
& character abroad, Mo bad been in & hard-
drinking cavalry regiment, aud bad spent all
bis money, and sold out directly the war was
over. There was very little of all this known
down hereabouts, where Mr. Kingdon stood very
high, on accour. . of bis being Lord Durnsville's
brother, But it was known that he was poor,
and that tho Durnsville estates were heavily en-
cumbered into tho bargain,”

# Then this gentleman would have been no
grand match for Miss Meynell, if—"

“If he had married her? No, my lad ; and it
might have been the knowledge of his poverty
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that made Susan and her sister think less of' the l were to be married at the old church in the city
difference between s station and the girl's, § where she had been christened, and she was
‘Tho two women favoured him, sauyhow; and ! going to stay with an old friend—n young
they kept the secret from James Halliday, who | woman who had once been her brother's sweet-
was a regular upstranght-and-downright kiud of | hieart, aud who was mutrricd to a butcher in New-
fellow, as proud as uny lord in his own way. ¢ gate-market—till the banns wero given ont, or
The seeret was kept sufe enough for some tune, ¢ the license bought,  The butcher's wifo had a
and Mr. Kingdon was always dropping in at: country-house out at FKdmouton, and it was
Newhall when Jim was out of the way ; but | there Susan was going to stay.”

folks in these parts are very inquisitive, amd, | “ All that seemed straightforward enough,”
lonesome as our place is, there are plenty of 4 said 1.

people go by between Monday and Saturday ;50 | ¢ Yes,” replied uncle Joe; * but if Mr. King-
by and bye it got to be noticed that there was . don had meant firly by Sasan Meynell, it would
very often a gentleman's horse standing ot § huve been as easy for him to marry her at Barn-
Newhall gate, with the bridle tied to one of' the | grave as in London, He was us poor asa church
gate-post3; and those that knew anything knew | mouse, but he was his own master, and there
that the horse belonged to Montagu Kingdon. | was no one to prevent him doing just what he
A fricnd of Jim Halliduy’s told him as much i pleased, This is ubout what James Halliday
onc day, and warned him that M. Kingdon wasa | thought, I suppose ; for he tore off to Liondon, a8
scamp, and was said to have a Spanish wife some- | fast as post-horses could carry him, in pursuit
where beyond the seas.  This was quite enough | of hus wife's sister and Mr., Kingdon. Butthough
for James Halliday, who flew into a roaring | he made inquiries all along the road ho could
rage at the notion ofuny man, most of all Lord | not hear that they had passed before him, and
Durnsville’s brotlier, going to his house and court- |, for the best of all reasous. He went to the
jng his sister-in-law in secret. It was at Barn- | butcher's honse at Edmonton ; but there he found
grave he was told this, one market-day, as he | no trace of Susan Meyaell, except a letter posted
was lounging with his fricuds in the old yard of . in Yorkshire, on the day of the row between
the Black Bull inn, where the corn exchange | James and Mr. Kingdon, telling her intention of
used to be held in those days., He called for | visiting her old friend within the "next few
his lorse the unext minute, and left the | days, and himting at an approaching marriage.
town at a gallop. When he came to Newhall, | There was the letter announcing the  visit,
he found Montagu Kingdon's chestnnt mare tied | but the visitor had not come.”

to the gate-post, and he found Mr. Kingdon ¢ But the existence of that letter bears witness
himsclf dawdling about the garden with Miss | that Miss Meynell believed in the houesty of bher
Meynell,? lover's intentions.?

& And then I suppose there was a scene 27 1 #To be sure it does, poorlass,” answered Mr.
suggested, with unfeigned interest in this do-  Mercer pensively, ¢ She believed in the word
mestic story. of a scoundrel, and she was made to pay deatly

@ Well, I believe there was, my Iad.  Pve } for her simplicity. James Halliday did all he
heard all about it from my poor Molly, who had | could tofind her.  He scarched London through,
the story from her mother. James Halliday | ns far asany man can search such a place as
didn't mince matters; he gave Mr. Kiugdon a, London, but it was no use, and for 2 very good
bit of his mind, in his ownrough outspoken way, | reason, as [ said before.  The end of it was, that
and told him it would be the worse for hitn if hie | e was obliged to go back to Newhall no wiser
ever crossed the threshold of Newhall gate again, | than when he started.”
¢If you meant well by that foolish gir}, yon ¢ And there was nothing further ever discov-
wouldn't come sneaking here behind wy back,’ | ered?” I asked eagerly, for I felt that was just
he said ; ¢ but you don’t mean well by hier, and | once of those family complications from which all
yowve a Spanish wife hidden away sémewhere | manner of legal difficulties might arise,
in the Peninsula.  MMr. Kingdon gave the lic to ' # Dou't be in & hursy, my lad,” answered une
this; but he said he shouldn't stoop to justify | cle Joe, * wickedness is sure to come to ¥ight
himself to an unmannerly ycoman. fIf you | sooncr or later. Three years after this poor
were a gentleman,” he said, *you should pay | young woman ran away there was a drunken
dearly for your insolence? ‘I'm ready to pay  groom dismissed from Lord Durnsville’s stable,
any pricc you like,' answered James Halliday, ! and what must he nceds do but come straight
as bold as brass; ‘butas you weren't over fond | off to mny brother, to vent his spite against his
of fighting abroad, where there was plenty to be | master, and pechaps to curry favour at Newhall,
got for it, I don't suppose you want to fight at | ¢ You shouldn’t have gone to London to look for
liome, where there's nothing to be got for it’” ! the young lady, Muster Halliday,’ hie said , ¢ you

« And did Susan Meynell hear this 77 I asked. | should have gone the other way. I kuow a
1 could fancy this ill-fated girl standing by and | young man as drove Mr Kingdon aud your
looking on aghast while hard things were said | wifc's sister across country to Hull with two of
to the man she loved, while the silver veil of | my lord's own horses, stopping to bait on the
sweet romance was plucked so roughly from the | way They went aboard ship at Hull, Mr.
countenance of her idol by an angry rustic’s | Kingdon and the young lady—a ship that was
rude hand. bound for forcign parts.’ This is what the groom

« Well, T don't quite know whether she heand [ said; but it was little good knowing it nor.
all,” answered Mr. Mercer thoughtfully. ¢ Of | There'd been adrertisements in the papers be-
course, James Halliday told his wife all about | seeching her to come back; and everything had
the row afterwards. He was very kind to his | been done that could be doze, and all to no end.
sister-in-law, in spite of her having deceived { A few years after this back comes Mr. Kingdon
him ; and he alked to ber very seriously, tell-{as large as life, married to some dark-faced
ing her a1l he had heard in Barngrave against | frizzy-haired lady, whose father owned half the
Montaga Kingdon. She listened to hitn quictly | Tndics, according to people’s ¢alk ; buthe fought
cnough; but it was quict clear that she didn't | very shy of James Halliday ; but when they did
belicre a word he said. I know you have heard | mect one day at the covert side, Jim rode up to
all that, James;’ she said ; ¢ but the people whe | the honorable geaticman, and asked bim what
«aid it knew they were not telling the truth. | he had done with Susan Mcynell. Those that
Lord Durnsville and his brother are not popular | saw the mecting said that Montagu Kiongdon
in tho country, and there are no falschoods too | tarned as white as a ghost when ho saw Jim
cruct for the malice of his cacmics.’ She an- | Halliday riding np to bim on his big raw-boned
swered him with some such finé speech as that, | horse; but nothing camo of the quarrel. Mr.
and when the next moming came she was ) Kingdon did not live many years to enjoy the

onc.” the money his frizzy-haired West Indian lady

« She cloped with Mr. Ringdon? left him. He died before lis brother, Lord

1 Yes, Sheleftaletter for her sister, full of | Durnssille, and bad neither chick nor-child to
romantic staflf about loving lim all the better | inherit his money, nor yet the Dumsville title,
because people spoke il of lum; regular | which was extinet on the death.of the visconnt.®
woman's talk, you know, bless their poor silly{ “ And what of the poor girl 7°
hearts)® marmured Mr. Mcercer, with tender| ¢ Ay, poorlasg, what of her? It was fifteen
compsssion. ' She was going o London {0 be | years nfter she left hier home before her sister
married to Mr. Kingdon,” she wrote. ¢ They | got so much a3 a line to say she wasin theland

of the living. When a 'etter did come at last,
it was a very melanclioly one. The poor crea-
turo wroto to her sister to suy that shio was in
London, alone and penniless, aud, assko thought,
dying."

 And the sister went to er?t

I remembered that deprecating sentence in the
family Bible, written in & womau’s hand,

‘¢ ‘Chat she did, good honest soul, as fast as she
could travel, carrying a full purse slong with
her.  Sho found poor Susan at an inn near Al
dersgate-streot—tho old quarter, you see, that
she'd known in her young days,  Mres. Halliduy
meant to have brought the poor soul bick to
Yorkshire, and had settled it atl with Jim; but
it was too late for anything of that kind, She
found Susan dying, wandering in her mind off
and on, but just able to recogniso her sister, and
to ask forgiveness for having trusted to Monta.
gu Kingdon, instead of taking couusel from
those that wished her well?

% Was that all 7* [ asked preseatly.

Mr. Mercer made long pauses in the course of
his nacrative, during which we walked briskly
on; he pondering on those past events, I lan-
guishing for further information.

“Well, 1ad, that wasaboutall. Where Susan
had been all those years, or what she had been
doing, was more than Mrs. Halliday could find
out, Of Inte she had been living somewhere
abroad. The clothes sho had last wora were of
forcign make, very poor and threadbare; and
there was oae little box in her room at the jnn
that had been made at Rouen, for the name of a
Roueu trunkmaker was on the inside of the 1id,
There were no letters or papers of any kind in
the box ; so you see there was no way of finding
out what the poor creature’s Jife Lad been.
All her sister could do was to stay with her and
comfort her to the last, and to sec that she was
quietly laid to rest in a decent grave, She was
buried in « quict little city churcbyard, some-
whero where there are green trees among the
smoke oft he chimney-pots. Montagu Kingdon
had been dead some years when that happened.”

d“ I3 that last letter still in existence?” I ask-
cd.
S Yes; my first wife kept it with the rest of
her fanuly letters and papers. Dorotby takes
care of them now. e country folks set stere
by those sort of things you kaow.”

I would fain have asked Mr. Mercer to let me
seo this last letter written by Susan Meynell
but what cxcuse could I devise for so dowg? 1
was completely fettered by my promiscto George
Sheldon, aud could offer no reasonable pretence
for my curiosity.

There was ono point which I was bound to
push home in tho interests of my Sheldon, or,
shall I not rather say, my Charlotte? Thatall-
tmportant point was the question of marciage or
no marriage.

& You feel quite clear as to the fact that Mon-
tagn Kingdon never did marry this young wo-
man ?” I said.

#Well, yes," replied uncle Joe, “that was
proved beyoud doubt, I'm sormry to say. Mr.
Kingdon never could have dared to como back
lere with his West-Indian wife in poor Charlotle
Mcynell's lifetime if he bad really married her.”

% And how about the lady he was to have
martied in Spain

“ can't say anything about that. Itmay have
only buen a scandal, or, if there was a marriage,
it may have been illegal. The Kingdons were
Protestants, and the Spanish are all papists, I
suppose. A roarriage between n Protestantand
2 Roman Catholic woulda't be binding.”

# Not upon such 2 maa as Kingdon.”

It sccms more than probablo that the opinion
arrived at by this poor soul's fricnds must be
correet, and that Moatagu Kingdoa wasa scoun-
drel.  But how about Susan Mcynceil'safter-life?
~—tlic fiftcen years in which she was lost sight
of. May she not have married some onc clso
than Mr. Kingdon? and may sho not have 1eft
heirs who will arisc in the future to dispule my
darling’s claim ?

Is it a good thing to havea great inberitance?
The day has been when such a question as that
could not by any possibility bave shaped itsclf

n nmy mind, Ahl what is this subtle power
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called love, which worketh such wondrous
changes in the human heart? Surely the miracle
of the cleansed leper is in some wnnuer typical
of thg transformation, | The emanution of di-
viue purity eaciveled the leper with its supernal
warmth, and the seales fell away beneath that
mysterious influence. And so from the pure
heart ot'a woman issues a celestiul fire which
burns the plagae-gpot out of the sinner’s breast.
Ab, how I lauguish to bo at my darling's feet,
thauking her for the cure she hus wronght !

I havo given my Sheldon the story of *Susan
Meynell's life, as 1 had it from uncle Joseph.
Hoagreeswithmo as tothe imnportunce of Susan’s
lust letter; but even that nstute creature does
not scc u way to getting the docwment in his
hands without letting Mr. Mercer more or less
into our sceret,

“1 might tell this man Mercer some story
about a little bit of money coming to bis nicee,
and get at Susan Meynell's letter that way,” he
said; @ but whatever I told him waould be sure
to get round 1o Philip somehow or other, and 1
don't want to put him on the scent.”

My Sheldon's tegal mind more than ever in-
clines to caution now that he knows the heiress
of the Haygarths is so nearly allicd to his bro-
ther Philip.

#1 tell you what it is Hawehurst,” he said
to e, after we hid discussed the business in all
its bearings; there ure not mauy people I'm
afraid of, but I don't mind owning to you that 1
am afiard of my brother Phil.  Ue has always
walked over my head; partly because he can
wear his shirt-front all through business hours
without crensing it, which I can’t, and partly be-
cause he's—well-—more unscrupulous than I
am.”

He paused meditatively, and I tvo was medi-
tative; for I could not choosc but wonder what
it was to be more unscrupuluus than George
Shicldon,

“If he were to get au inkling of this alfair,”
my patron reaumed presently, ¢ he'd take it out
of vur hands befure you could say Jack Robin-
son—supposing ever anybody wanted to say Jack
Robinson, which they don't—and he'd drive a
bargain with us, instead of vur driving a bargain
with him.”

My friend of Gray's inn has a pleasant way
of implying that our interests are cocqual in
this affuir. - I caught him watching me curiously
once or twice during our last interview, when
Clarlotte’s name was wentioned. Docs e sus-
pect tho truth, T wonder ?

Nov. 12th. 1 had another interview with my
patron yesterday, and rathicr a curious interricw,
though not altogethier unsatisfactory. George
Sticldon has been making good use of his time
siuce my return from Yorkshire.

«] don't think we nced have any fear of op-
position from children or grand-children of
Susan Meynell ; hie said; “ I have found the re-
gistry of her interment in the churchyard of St
Giles!, Cripplegate. She is described in that
registry by her maidea name, and there is a
plain headstone m & corner ot the ground, in-
seribed with the name of Susan Meyncil, who
died July 14th, 1835, much lameated, and then
the text abont fonc sinner that rcpeateth, and
s0 on,” gaid Mr. Sheldon, asaf e did not care to
dwell on 56 hackacyed a truism.

«But® I began, “ she might have been mar-
ricd, in spite of=" -

#Yes, she might,” replied my Sheldon, cap-
tiously ; #but then, you sce the probability is
that she wasn't. If she had been married, she
would biave told her sister asmuch in that Jast
letter, or she would have said as much when they
et.”

@ But she was delitions 7° .

«¥Not all tnc time.  She was sensible eaougb
10 talk about her sorrow for the past, and so onj
and she most bave been sensible cnough to bave
spoken of her children, if sho ever hiad any, Be-
sides, if she had been marricd, she would scarce-

1y bave been wandering about the world in that:
miserablo manner, unless her husband was an-

uncommonly bad fot.  No, Hawkelarst, depend
L 01 it wo'se nothing to fear in that quarter.

The person we have to fear is that precious bro-
ther of mine.”

“ You tatked the other day about driving a
bargain with him,” Lsaid , ¢ ['didn't quite nnder-
stand your meaning. The fortune can only be
cluimed by Char—Miss Halliday, and your bro-
ther has wo legal authrity to dispuse of her
wnoney,

(To be conlinued.)

THE SIEGE OF SEVEN ACRES.
is but dimly remembered, cven 1;)' histo-

T
i l rians, that for several years after the
revolution of 1688, seven acres of Great Britain
withstood the naval aud military forces of the
} Test of the realm, the besieged refusing allegiance
to Willian and Mary, and heroically fighting
under the defiant bauacer of Sames the Third.
This four years' siege was maintained on the
island of Basy, which lies near the month of the
Forth, about two miles feam the coast of Eust
Lothian, and which is, in fact, a column of pure
teap that rises perpendicularly out of the sen to
the height of four hundred feet] though it shelves
on the southern side, down to a clitff some ninety
feet above the water line, where are built a
series of gloomy state prisons, surcounded by
battlements embmsured for at least twenty
picces of cannon,  The habitable surface of rock
comprises about seven acres. It is perforated
by 2 cavern, fearfully dark in the centre, where
at times, the sea roars with astonnding violence ;
yet, notwithstanding the terrors of its aspeet, it
is somectimes explared by the young fishermen.
Around the island, the water averages two bun-
dred feet in depth.  After the Restoration, this
Maco was used as a state prison, chiefly for
troublesome political culprits—a specics of Scot-
tish Bastile for non-juring clergymen, of whom
there were at one time nearly lifty secluded on
the island rock, under # military guard. ¢ The
island of the Basse™ (to quote Magune Britanuie
Notitiz, 1709) “was an ancient possession of
the family of Lauderdale, and in the reign of
Charles the Second was bought and annexed to
the crown, The garrison is coimnanded by an
ensign, & sergeant, a corporal, and soldiers,
whose pay ig as follows :—

———

s. d,
The ensign, perdivmn, is .. 4 0
The sergeant . . . . . 20
The corporal . . . . . 14
The above soldiers are taken out of her Majesty's
regiment of Guards, snd paid with anallowance
of twogpcace sterliag to cach, winch makes therr
pay ninepence per diem.”

In the spring of 1G89, there were sent as
prisoners to the Bass four young officers of King
James's army in the north—Licutenants Michacl
Middleton and Halyburton, and ensigns Roy
and Dunbar, who had been captured by General
Sir Thomas Livingstone, after thc battle of
Killycrankie,

Ficry cavaliers of Dundcee, boiling with hatred
and scorn of their sour and stern but now tri-
umphant captors—for civil, political, religious,
and feudal mocour, all secmed to icflame party
spirit in those uphappy times—they commenced
at ouce to plot for frecdom ; and such adventu-
rous blades soon fonnd an opportunity of turning
the tables on their jailors—n party of the Scots
Guards, under Licntenant Wood.

Young and daring, the solitude aud scclosion
of that loncly little castle, washed by e sea,
must socn havc become intolerable to those!
gentlemen, who bad only before them a hopeless
caplivity or a miscrable death, and they boldly
conceived an idea of capturing the place.

Tlis scheme is said to have been ficst concer-
ted in the house of Sir George Seton, of Garleton,
near Deem, who was afterwards made prisoner
therefor, and it is also said to have been origine
ally saggested by Captain Charles Maitland,
the suptrseded deputy-governor forKing Jawes,
who certsinly had soveral mectings concerning
the afiairwith two young cavaliers, David l?air,
(son of James Blair, of Ardblair), Witliam

Craswf{ord, of Ardmillan, and soms others, who

bad all lived for a time, disguised as scamen, in
tho adjncent village of Athelstoneford.®

The four military prisouars in the Biss obser-
ved that when o boat came periodically with
conls and provisions for the garrison, it was the
custom of all the soldiers except three, to de-
scend to the landiug-place at the plateau of rock,
outside the walls, to ussist in the unloading ;
and on the 15th of June, 1689, they availed
themselves of the fortunate circumstance to
seize upon arms and take the castle by surprise.

They simply rushed upon the gates, closed
and secured them, and made themselves com-
petely masters of the place, by threatening to
firc both cannon and musketry upon the oxciuded
soldiers, who were compelied rather reluctantly
:lx)ud foulishly, to nbandon the rock in the coal

ount.

Of 1he garrison, the Jacobites retained only a
sergeant round Lan Fosse, Swau the gunuer, and
a soldier on whom they could depend, Phey
then discharged a caunnon or two, and hoisted
the standard of King James,

Next day they were joined by Captain Mait-
land, the late deputy-Governor, ard a few bours
after by David Blair and William Crawford,
usnally Ardmillan.  He was the eldest son of
Crawford, of Baidland (who was also of
Ardmillan, in right of bis wife, who was a Ken-
nedy), and he joined in this wild and rash affair,
though on the point of marringe with a young
girl possessed of great attractions—Margnsgt
Kenncdy, of Balderstone.  He bronght with him
his servant and two Irish scanien, named New-
port and Cornelins O'Brien, with whom he put
off to the Bass on a dark night, scizing a long
boatthat lay upon the coast near Diclton. The
two Irishmen had just effected their escape from
the Tolbooth of Leith, where they bad been
commtted as spies of King James from Ireland,

So now these thirteen men prepared to set all
Britain at defiance.

On bearing of their proceediags, and in fear
of what they nught Iead to, the privy couucil of
Edunburgh was greatly cnraged, aud placed
Lictucnant Wood, the commander of the detach-
ment (who had been amusing himself in the
city), under arrest for neglect of duty, and a
party of troops were stationed in the hamlet of
Castletown, opposite the isle, to cut off all com-
mumeation between it and the mainland. T
parly was soon after reinforced by another,
uader three officers, scat by Sir Thomas Living-
stone, the commander-in-chicf, the more effectu-
ally to blockadc the Bass.

Many months clapsed, and that inaccessible
fortress was watched in vain. s little garri-
son derided all efforts to subdue them, and kept
King James's flag figing in definnce of the Scot~
tish government, leading a merry life the while
among the clouds of white sea-birds which made
the Bass their haunt, and they bad o Jack of
stirring adventures by sea and land.

Anxious, perhaps to sce bis mistress, young
Ardmillan more than once went boldly 1o the
mainland, and in returning, brought off a good
supply of provisions; but there were times when
the weather was stormy, and the ocean rough,
that made them fain to be content with the rank
and rancid flesh of the solan geese,} dressed
with the laver, or scawced, that grows on the
rocks.,

To further the blockade, two small armed
vessels were now ordered to cruise batween the
islc and the shore; but this was perilons work,
as the walls were mounted with fourteen pieces
of cannon,

A sergeant and drummer, bearing a flag of
truce, were sent by the afficer at Gastieton to
the holders of the Bass, who allowed them to
land, and immcdiately dissrmed and made them
prisoncrs. A boat was then seut round to a
part of the isle, beyond the range of cannon-shot
1o demand their release, and the surrender of
tbe craft in which they had come. They were

*Fleteher's memorial quoted by Crichton.

tThesc birds wero protected by an act of the Le-
gislatare, which forbade the scamen and inhabitants
of North Berwick, Danbar, Fisher-row, and all others
to distroy them. Vide Ratiticatioun oF anact of Secrait
Counsaifl {n avour of Malster Georgoe Laader, of tho
Bass. 1592—Acta FarllamentoramJacov! V1.
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ultimately given up, but the boat was retained
for the nse of the garrison. Ignorant of what
was passing, the skipper of n Danish_galliot
brought her within range of their guns, Though
we were at peace with Christinn the Fifth, she
was compelted to shorten sail, and was sacked
of all she contained, After this, in definnce of
the exasperated council, the garrison—if it can
e called such—by predatory boating expeditions
in the long dark uights of autumn, * laid all
the coast between ‘Tyne and Tay under cou-
tribution.”} .

The government was literlly powerless.

The istand was too far frotn the minlund to
be bombarded in those days, when Lancaster
guns, and rifled canuon were unkuown ; and its
clifl-built battlements were far above the range
of oy ship’s artillery, while those of the castle
were alike heavy and well supplied. The iden
of nssaulting ghe Bass was never conceived ,
bat an attempt was made to cat off the t\'vo
boats of the garrisun—ane a Norwegian kil
which they drew up to the ramparts by meaus
of a powerful crane (part of which is still lying
there) besides a well loopholed tower ; and the
other which belonged to Ardmillan, and was
capable of containing twenty men ; this they
usually secured by drawing it up high and dry
upon the plateau of rock when it was alike pro-
tected by the cannon of the curtain wall and
the loopholes of the spur ; and there it lay safely

il one dark night, when some bold fellows
Janded unseen at the plateau, launched it and
towed it away to the mainland. .

This was a severe loss; but Middleton and
Ardmillan landed soon ufter near the ruins of
Tantallan, promising to return in a fortnight at
Jatest, with supplies.

The two weeks expired, and several days
more passed without their re-appearing.  The
only boat was gone uOW, and the little band
were beginning to loose courage, 0 C?puun
Maitland sent Ensign Dunbar to tie officer at
Castieton—after signalling for a boat—concern-
ing asurrender. .

But 1ot while the arrangements were pending,
a large barge under full sail, manned by Mid-
dicton, Ardmillan and cight others, with a load
of provisions, was seen bearing in bcu\'cc_n lh_c
iand and the Bass, nnder the guns of which it
ran in safety, before it conld be intercepted.
Hostilities were at_once resumed, aud poor
Ensign Dunbar was detained as a prisoner.

Five days after this, p:xgrol' contnv.cd to
geize the same boat, when guittting theisle in
the wight, and there were found in her four
seamen, four women, Swan the guaner, and the
soldicr who had been retained when the castle
was surprised. i

The garrison now numbered sixtcen men.
They had thirteen sheep, fiftcen brls of meal,
two hundred-weight of biscuit, two bareels of
butter, plenty of pease, salt, candies, coal, hard
fish, sait beef, and a great hogsnead of Brandy,
taken from the galliot. They had fourteen iron
cannon, sixty stand of arms, ten casks of powder,
plenty of small shot, and four hundred cannon
balls, most of which had been fired at the island.
This ammunition they stored in the little chapel,
which is of great antiquity, though it was con-
seceated 0 St. Baldwin only so Iately ns 1542,
by order of Cardinal Beaton, four years before
his murder. .

A wholc year had now passed away, and still
these few resolute men defied all effort to subdue
them,

In March, 1692, the Admirlty sent onders to
Captain Anthony Roofc, commander of the
Sheerncas, and to Captain Orton, of the London
Merchant, both of them lyiog in Leith roads
1o attack the Bass immediately, to do it with
what prejudice they could, by breaking the crew
and boals, dismounting the cannon, and ruining
the houses upon it”

Ia the naval lists for that year, the Sheerness
appears to have been s fifth rate, mounting
thitty guns, sith onc hundred and thirly men ,
but neither she nor her consort could achieve
anything, and quite failed to prevent the gasri-

t Robert Chamben Domestic Aanals,
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son from doubling their store of powder, pillag-
ing wheat and barley from several sloops going
fromn Dunhac to Leith, carrying off all the coals
from the 1 haros in the Isle of Moy, and seizing
a large boat in the harbour of Dundee.

The Lion, commauded by Captain Edmuand
Burd, with a dogger of six guns; and a large
armed pinnace of Kirkaldy, under a Captain
Boswell, were now ordered to cruise off the
the islaml,  The only king's ship then called the
Lion, haul fifty guus aud a crew of two hundred
and thirty men, amd if Burd’s vessel was the
same, shie failed to achieve much either ; for the
Scottish Jacobites iu France had now heard of
these affuirs, and in JAugust, 1693, they seut 2
French frigate, on the appearance of which in
the Firth, the Lion and her two Scottish cousorts
vanished, quictly allowing the steanger to lic to
under the guus of the Bass with fresh supplics.
In the same month, howerver, a privateer of Dun-
kirk, which came on the same errand, was
attacked by the Lion and driven off the coast.

The most serious accarcence for the besieged
was the arrest of n person named ‘Frotter, who
had supnlied them with provisions. Iis exccu-
tion was ordered to take place at the hamlet of
Castleton, in view of the garrison ; but while
the gallows were being erccted, o shot from the
Bass is said to have broken up the assemblage.
‘I'his, however, did not prevent the sacrifice from
being made elsewhere, according to Domestic
Annals ; but why a shot should reach the main-
laud from the isle, aud not vice versa, no reason
is given,

The land blockade was conducted by Thomas
Deucy, clief of the Scottish Enginecrs, who has
left a very careful deawing of the island and its
prisons, and whose name is still borne by an
old battery, which is constructed on the south
side of Edinburgh Castle. A heavy frigate and
a large armed launch were now ordered to
cruisa constantly near the Bass to cut off all
supplics. So the spring of 1694 saw the littlz
garrison reduced to the verge of starvation, and
growing weary of their secluded life and hope-
less defence.

In April, Middleton, who acted now as Cap-
tain of the fortress, made proposails to surrender.
The articles were put into the hands of & Major
Reid and other officers who were commissioned
to treat with thosc remarkable offenders, who
continned to the last to appear well off aud in
the higlest spirits.

When the commissioners came to the Bass,
Middleton gave them 2 hearty luacheon, with
French wines and fine biscuits, Inviting them to
%eat frecly, as there)was no scarcity of provi-
sions.” On their departure, the little party
gave them three cheers, and had the walls lined
with old muskets and stuffed figureg, with mili-
tary hats and red coats on them, asif there had
been a strong garrison.

The terms were, that the garrison should have
thoir lives, liberties and fortunes guaranteed,
whether under sentence of death or not; that
they were to march ont with all their baggage,
swords, and weapons, “in their own boats,”
and to land where they pleased.

That all persons belonging to the Bass,
whether in or out of prison, should have n ship,
under Captain Formand, provided and provi-
sioned for their transport to Dunkirk or Havre-
de-Grace, and that those who cared not to go
might remain in Scotland uomolested.

That they should have permission to sell all
their fishing-nets, anchors, cables, and other
gear; and that the back pay or aliment of
Licutenants Middleton and Hslyburton, and of
Bnsign Dunbar, should b¢ made good by the
government !

These ample and remarkable terms were
signed by the whole privy council of Scotland
then present, to wit, John, Marquis of Tweedale,
high chancellor , George, Earl of Linlithgos,
Archibald, Earl of Forfaic; William, Eatl of
Annandale, and William, Lord Ross—four
commissioncrs of the treasury; the Barl of Soth-
ctland, a colonci of foot; Visconnt Tarbet,
the clerk register ; Lord Belhaven, who had
beea & captain of hiorse at Killyerankic; Lord
Carmichacl, a colonel of draggons, Sit Thomas
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Livingstone, commander-n-cluef of the Scottish
troops, and others,

On the 20th of April, 1604, after having re-
sided four years on tho rock, the littlo garrison
departed in their boat, and ten days after the
fortifications were dismantled, After all their
risks and perils they had won only honour, and
with it the admiration and gratitude of all the
friends of King Jumes,

‘Traces of the siege are still found at times,
An antique cannon, broken in two, is still lying
on the giddy vergo of the Northern cliff; aud
fragments of exploded bombs and cannon-
balls ave frequently found embedded in the rank
guano of the seia-birds. From a passage in the
works of Hugh Millar, the garrison would seem
to have been put to the shifts for flints. In des-
cribing the Bass, ¢ [ saw,” comtinues the great
geologist, *a large cannon-shot, much encaged
in rust, which had been 1aid bare by the rabbits
in this curious deposit. Ithad sunkin the debris
to the depth of about four feet, immediately
undera partial breach in the masonry, and had
uot improbably dealta severe blow in the quar-
rel of Willinm of Nassau. But what I consid-
ered the mest curious remaing were splinters of
black flint, exactly resembling the rejectamenta
of & gun-flint maker's shop. In digging to as-
certain, if possible, for what purpose chips of
black flint could have been brought to the Bass,
my companions disinterred a rude gun-ting,
exactly such a thing as I have scen n poverty-
stricken poacher chip fer his picce out of amass
of agate or jasper. The matchlock had yielded
its place only a short time before to the spring-
lock with its hammer and {int ; and so, during
their leisure hours on the ramparts, the soldiers
of the garrison had been in the practice of
fashioning their flints for themselves, and of
pitching the chips, with now and then an occa-
stonul abortion, such as the one we have just
picked up, over the walls "

Darid Blair joined King James in France,
where he died in exile; but William Craswford,
of Ardmillan, remained at home, and was mar-
ried to Margaret Kenaedy, of Balderstone. He
dicd soon after.

Captain Charles Maitland, the cx-deputy
governor of the Bass, went to Flanders on a
vigit to his brother, Brigadier-General James
Maitland, who had been a subaltern of the Scots
Foot Guards in 1675, and who beeame a Yew-
tenant-gencral in the British cstablishment in
1709. By this oflicer he was presented to King
William (then at the head of the allied armies)
by whom hewas offered a2 Captain’s commission.
The King added, that he was # confident that an
officer who had served King James with such
uncommon fidelity would be cqually truc to
him.”

s 1 thank your majesty,” replicd Maitland,
“but [ beg to deeline your offer.”

This anccdote (which is reconded among the
Transactions of the Scottish Antiquatics)refiects
equal credit upon both.

Bearded hermits, sandalled monks, plomed
courtiers, and bluc-bonncted covenauters, have
passed away, and been numbered in succession
with the things that were, and the solitary isle
has long since been abandoncd to its primitive
inhabitants, the wild sea-birds; but, by the
cveals we have just nacrated, it still retains
what & writer hias styled, * tho dubious honour
of heing the last spot of British ground to yield
to the more constitutional government introdu-
ced by the Revolution of 1688.7

Exactly sixty years before, the Bass rock was
succesfully lheld against a less formidable
cnemy by its proprictors.  George Lauder, and
his mollier, ¥ Dame Isabel Hepburn, Lady Bass,”
csconced themsclves in the tower and defied
their ereditors. At length the Scottish 1nrds of
council granted them **protection,” which is, it
thaus appears, not solely the modern bankrupt’s
privilege.

* Geology of tho Bass. Some interesting det. 18 of
tho isle and its sicgo, will be found in the App adix
10 Cnithton's Memoirs of Blackadder. )
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« FLOGGED LIKE A DOG.”
CHAPTER I.

But Glory's glory—and if you would find

What that is,—usk tho pig that saw tho wind,
« FPYHERE'S no manner of use trying to make

that boy a tailor,’ said Jem Tanucr,

dolefully ; and directing his wife's attention to
anopen doorway, through which might bescena
pretty picture—a tall, handsome lad, before
whom & group of four or five young children
were gathered, listening, with divers expres-
sions of delight, to the music of an accordion,
upon which Hugh was playing * The British
Grenadiers.”

Mre. Taaner looked up from her work,
stretching her neck to see over the board where
Jem sat stitching, and the hard careworn lines
in the mother’s face softened and melted away,
a3, gazing, sho said softly,—

“ He's all for soldicring, that he is.”

& Soldiering's & poor trade,” said Jem;  let
alone the chance o' being flogged like a dog, or
shot like a warment.”

“ But there’s the glory, Jem. IUs wery
tempting to a young man, is glory.”

“Aye! Inss, but glory dun't feed a wman,
tailorin’ dozs. I'd rather make the coat fur
another to be shot fur glory in, than wear it for
the above purpose, It's all wery well fur
genelmen as can make their money tly, butwot's
the gaio to be got?—that's wot I'd like to knos,
I've been axen that at our club, and there’snone
o' them can satisfy my mind. Wot’s the gain
o' glory ?7—that's the pint.”

Jem Tanner being a reading man, and member
of & debating club, was fond of laying down the
law, especiatly at home. His wife, a patient,
hard-working woman, whose life was varied
between bearing children and shocbinding,
never contradicted him., Hugh was her first-
born and handsomest son. Affectionate and
forbearing, the lad won all learts, and no onc
wondcred that Mrs. Tanner was proud of hum,

Hugh had never taken kindly to the trade his
father followed, so hic had been allowed to stay
lunger at school than lads of bis class usually
arc; but now, at seventeen, he was duly
apprenticed to his father. ie was neither
carcless nor idle; he said very little about his
old bankering after the amny; but his face
grew white aud thin; and cvery spare minute
was spent in playing marches, wiltil even Jem
reluctantly owned that they would never make
a tailor of him.

Secretly, and in her Deart, Mrs, Tauner
agreed with Hugh, and longed to sce her
handsome boy dressed out in the gay trappings
that gild a soldier’s lot. When she went into
London she would walk round by the Horse
Guards, and take a long look at the immovable
figurcs on either sides of the gate, not forgetting
the sentrics clankiog up and down the pave-
ment inside. * If she could only sec Hugh
looking as brave, what & proud woman she
would be.  Soldiers)” she thought, * were
always gay and light-hearted. Didn't alf the
girls full in love with them; and hadn't she,
long long ago, when sbe was a blithe young
lassie, in & quict village in Keat, fallea in love,
too, with a ncighbour’s son, who came home on
furlough? She bad not marricd him; but yet,
after all these long years, the wrinkled face
flasbed, and grew almost pretty again, as the
thought of the first love made her hicart beat
faster. He had been Killed in India; but what
then? Had there not been a sermon in the
village church, and a marble monument put up
beside the altar? and did not the great folks go
and talk to his father of what the dead soldier
had dono 7 If Le had been a tailor they would
not have done any of these things” and so
thinking—wisely or foolishly, who darc say 2—
poor Mrs. Tanner would walk bome, and go on
laying by every stray coin, that Hogh mught
not begin the world peaniless,

A couple of years passed in this way—passed
very slowly with Hogh, who, although he stuck
manfally to his work, made nothing of it, and
never got farther than the roughest parts.
Very slowly, too, with his father, who saw
plainly the struggle his 1ad was making; and

although Jem tricd in vain to sce how gain
could be got by glory, and make out that
soldiering was a better trade than that by
which lic earned his childrens' bread, he gave
in at last.

¢ It's no manner of use trying to mahe that
boy  tailor,” he said, using the same words he
had done two years before, ¢ Get off the board
and stretch your legs.”

The young man obeyed willingly, and stood
up, at attention, looking with grave eager eyes
at his father, and wondering what was to come
next, Jem Tarner's arm was at full stretch,
drawing n thread, but it gradually dropped as
he gazed at Hugh, and a long sigh came from
his lips.

“ I've done my best for you, lad; but you'll
never earn your bread stitchiw’, though it's not
clear to me as how youwll do so soldierin'.
Tatlors make a liven. Soldiers get kep for
glory; but then wot's the gain o' glory 2—that's
the pint.  Answer me that, Hugh, and you may
!list to-morrow."”

# Isn't it something to have a hand in de-
fending the country, father 2 Isu't it something
to be servant o’ Her Gracious Majesty 7 some-
thing to see your name sct down for fightin’
bravely 2 ?

@ Ax! lad; but if you were killed, your name
in print would be cold comfost for us at home,
let nlone Her Gracious Majesty the Queen, and
all the royal family,” and Jem brushed his
sleeve across his nose, shaking his head moodily,
as he continued,  But there’s no use arguing.
Take your cap, and go for a walk, and when
you get back you'll tell us your mind.”

Hugl took his cap, and was soon far away
from the scattered tenements of the suburb
where his people lived, and out upon the breezy
beath, where the golden gorse was filling the
air with perfume, and where, high among the
white fleccy clouds, close at Meaven's gate,
dozens of larks hovered, pouring forth streams
of harmony. Hugh marched steadily vnward,
drinking in the sweetness of nature; thinking
what a gloriously beautiful land England was,
and what a miscrable lot a tailor’s would be,
tied to a board for life, and with no time to sce
the sunshineon the gorse and heather. Snddenly
a cry rang over the larks' song.  Hugh stopped,
and as he listened the voice came again, this
time clearly.

#t Help? help! for the love of God.”

Strange words to break upon the divine peace
and harmony around ; but Hugh did not stopto
moralise. In two minutes he had run across
the heath, scrambled over a baunk, aud had his
hand upon 2 man’s neck.

The struggle was a sharp one, for Hugh was
nothing ot & wrestler, aund his adversary cer-
tainly was. Yet the hold upon the collar told
well. In a veryshort time the roan was choked
off, and as he Iay on the ground, panting, with ]
blackencd, swollen face, Hugl's practical eve
had time to notice that Ins gacments were those
of a geutleman. Standing by, was the girl
whose voice had bronght the needed help. She
was white and frightened, and her teeth chat-
tered a5 sbic asked—

@ Have you killed him? Is he dead?”

# No,” said Hugh, pushing the prostmte man
with hisfoot; ¥he’ll be all right in tenminutes;
but hadn’t you better get away? or come, you
look too frightened to walk alone.—I'll go with
you, ifyou'll trust me.”

So Hugh took the girl home, and when he
got back 10 lis own house, late in the night,
tie told bis adventure, adding,—

1t It were for all the world as if Providence
had put we in the way to get at the cud of my
perplexities ; for you sec, father and mother, I
was not at rest 1o my mind about learing you,
and taking my own wall, but it scems clear as
sunshinc now. I've had my fiest fight to day,
and so you sce, mother, I thwk, I've got my
answer.”

Mrs. Tanner looked at Jem. ¢ What do you
say, master?”

«Plense the Lord it'll be all right.  It's wery
pactikilar that on this wery day, and that wery
time, Hogh should meet with this young woman.

Wots them werses you was a teaching little

Jimmy, missus? ¢ A u}m to Lielp the weak.” En?”

‘“ An arm of aid to the weak,
A friendly haud to the friendless,
Kind words, 50 shiort to speak,
Lut whowe echo is endiess,
The world Is wide, theso things aro small

. Theymay be nothing, but they are all,”

“ Ayt them's the ticket,” said Jem, when kis
wife had repeated the words, ““So be it, Hugh;
your JoUs a soldier's. I wont argue the pint any
more.”

So Hugh got his wish. Before the year was
out had joined the depot of the——Regiment
in Ireland, and was learning goose-step, and
at the same time beginning to find out that a
soldier’s life was not all sunshine and love
making, but that under the red jacket and iu-
side the bareack gates there was a vast amount
of dry, every-day wotk, just as irksome as
tailoring,and that glory after all was » coutin-
geney subject to the chances of war.

After cighteen months of the depét, Hugh
was drafted to the head-quarters at Dover, aud
the first day on parade he saw the man he had
thrown on the common ; saw him, too, in com-
mand of the company (0 which he was atiached,
and knew that he had not been wrong, when
he judged him to hold tle position of a gentle-
man,

The recognition was mutual, though neither
of them suspected that it was so.

“ Keep your eye on that fellow,” the captain
said to the serjeant; “he’s a blacs sheep. 1
know him of old; but the fellow, bad as he is,
must have a chance, only, don't let there be any
slipping, don’t pass over a fault, howerver slight,
aud w¢'ll court martial him for the first act of
insubordination.”

These words leaked out, as such things always
do, and Iugh became a marked man. Thege
was no advantage in bis being attentive; what
would have pussed with any other man wag,
pounced upon as a siga of bad blood, and so it
came about that, before Hugh had been cight
months at head-quarters, he was had up for
drunkenness, juzolence, and attempting to strike
the sergeant on guard. His bad name came
out, and be was sentenced to be flogged.

Hugh bore his punishment without a groan,
and when the term of his imprisonment was
over lic returncd to his duty without a word of
complaint; but a month after, when there was
a call for men to volunteer for India, Hugh was
onc of the first to give in his name, and not
until hie was embarked did he weite his tale of
disgrace and shame t0 his father,

“ He was so sure like,” said poor Jem, when
he had read the letter. ‘¢ Poor 1ad! to think
o' hiz bein' flogged like a dog. Oh! good Lotd i
and Jem laid his fiace upon bis kuces and
sobbed.

Mrs, Tanner’s eyes were dry, but there wassa
red spot on eitber cheek, and her white lips were
pressed hard togather as she set down by the
board; opposite was thic doorway through which,
years before, shie had scen the musical party.
The remembrance flashed upon her, and throw-
ing up her clasped hands sbe cried aloud, in the
bitterness of her heart.

 May be hie'll forget the shame when he's
among strangers,” said Jem, rousing up to com-
fort his wifc.

But there was no comfort for her; she under-
stood hier boy better, and kucw the wound was
mortal.

CHAPTER Il

¥hom the vile blows and buflels of the 2’2?‘!4
iave 20 ncensed, that 1 am reckless.

Hugh was on bis voyage to India amoogst
steangers; not oge face was familiar, so he
plucked up conrage and beld his head bigher.
in the closc companionship of a long voya,
there is awmple opportunity for the study of
character, and Hugh attracted general intorest
and attention. Tbere was sometbing pecoliarly
sad in the expression of his stern, handsome face,
something which aroused even while it silenced
curiosity. Theo, again, bis finc soldietly appear-
ance, bis atiention to rules, and steady, orderly
conduct, all these things marked him as & good
soldicr, and although he accepted none of the
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adraunces made towards intimacy, there was no |
man on_ hoard who had su many friends.
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to fircing out the shawe which had broken his { Whitechapel sugar rcl’m}‘ries, and lh.ey vigor
caparity, as it bns done many another gallant { ously hold their own against the invasionof the

The first portion of the voyage wits fuir, und  fellow's, there was ue pence; the slightest inci- ! grey Tat, whic_h dares not fu.ce them in their
unchequered by any eventful oceurrence, But . dent or opposition set the excited troops by the t stronghold, acting as they do in tnasses against

just Lefore they crogsed the line a gale brole « vars, amt heartly thanktul was the captain of ! the common cnemy.

the J——B-—when, having reached Caleutta,
lie saw the last red coat leave his ship.
L D. Fesrox.

the monotony, and fur & time the ship was in
considerable danger, Hugh behaved ndmirably,
and was publicly thanked by the eaptain, For !
a few days the poolr fellow looked brighter, and | - ——————
mixed more sociably with the men, partaking t e ain rIre IO

in their mmxscmcnls{ and so it was that one fing ! RATS AND THEIR DOINGS.
afternoon hie was sitting on deck with a mess. | AUOVE-GROUND AXND RELOW.

nate, when a quarrel broke out amongsta group - FFYHE little animal we so rarely sce is much
close behind them, A woman was aceused of 1§ nearer us thau we imagine,  If we happen
cheating at cards, and one of the men of the - to live in an old house, especially if itis near an
party appealed to Hugh for judgment, who - hotel or an cating-house, we may be pretty sure
treluctantly enongh gave Ius verdict. Winle he « that they are beneath us and around us—beneath
was speaking the womaw's eyes grew eager, a l us in the sewers doing one great service, con-
flxsh of recognition gleamed in her face ag, with 1 suming the grease and the fat that escapes from
a sneering laugh, she turned, and whispered . the drains, If it were not for these little sca-
sumething to a man beside her. bvengers, the honse drains weuld be speedily

Rats will always lacate

b themselves near water, without which they can.

not live long. When on board ship they ape
sometimes hard pat to it for this necessary, and
have been kuown to asceud the shrouds during
night, in order to seek the miin that may o
Iying in the creases of the sails, Their ears
speedily deteet the sound of running fluid, and
sometimes they make mistakes which are very
ludicrous, publicans often finding that they hiave
guawed holes in the metal tubes leading from
the spirit stores to the tap.  We should like to

! watch the effect of the strong jet of spirit which

rewarded their lubours, not that rats are teeto-
tallers by any meaus, for we are told that they
will drink themselves dead drunk from the spirit
casks whenever they can get an opportunity,

#1t's nt d—d lie, Mr3. Short,” was the answer ' stopped up by this Kitehen refuse, which, escap. | It seems difficult to believe entirely in some of

spoken indignantly aloud,
¢ You're a liar yourself, then,” screamed the
woman; “ask him. I say, soldier, didn’t you | that it would not he believed unless it were
get forty-two lashes at———last year? Who's | seen.  From the drains, especially when they are
the liar and hypocrite now 7” she cried trium- 1 constructed of brick, they muke their way into
phantly, pointing to Hugh, who, with blanchied | the hounse, making chanucls in the walls, and
face und blazing cyes, had staggered back: ! working their way along skirting-boards and
¢¢Jook at him; what right has the like of lim ¢ under floors  The great hunting ground for rats
to give judgmment against an honest woman ; he § is, however, the sewer.  lere they grow to an
was & marked man in thewth, and 1 saw him ! cnormous size, aad attain a fierceness that fow
flogged with my own cyes.” dogs care to face.  Nevertheless the great hant-
“It's nottrue. 1 don't helieve you,” cried ! er, man, is too much for them, and it will inter-
wuwenty voices, as themen gathered round. # It's | est our readers to know that there is 2 class of
n mistake, Tauner. Dow't mind her; she's D en in the metropolis who make their living by
drunk.” drawing these preserves, iff we may use 2 sport-
“I'm not drunk, you canten bl.ckguards;!ing term. The method of hunting them adopt-
Jet me getathim!” and the infuriated woman | ed is as follows :—Several rat-catchers will agree
pusbied her way forward, and shook her fist in | to Leat alunz the main sewers towards some
Hugli's face. “Warn't you flogged? answer me { common centre, just, in fiact, as game-keepers
that, and don't stand there giving me the lie, | would do at a'battne, The hunters always go
with your wbite, cowardly face.” in pairs, carrying a light witha tin reflector, and
Hugh who had been standing at if stuuned, | a bag. The rais are very terrified with the light,
suddenly lified up his head, and glanced slowly © and immediately upon secing st try to escape. They
at the eager faces pressing round. cautot run as fast as the man, however, as they
“The woman's right,” he said, hoarsely. #1  have to kecp alung the sides of the sewer just
had fortg-two for getting drunk aud striking the | above the water-line, where it is very slippery ;
sergeant. Let me pass, please t” , consequently the man soun comes up with them,
‘The men fell back, too much surpriced and , feizes them at the back of the head, and de-
shocked by the poor fellow’s manuer to disobey, ! posits them in his bag. A ratcatcher, if he
but the next justant the reaction came ; ashrick | bas any luck, mahes more than the poacher who
broke from a hundred lips, followed by n babel ! goes after bares, for in London he can always
of cries, ono predominating—¢ JI¢'s overboard ! { get three shillings a dozen for them from the
And so it was. Driven wild by the womau's | dog-fanciers, who are always wanting them to
taunts, desperate with the long-borne load of | exercise their ratting dogs. In Paris they have
shame, maddened by the surprise written on the y a grand hunt in the sewers once a year, when
faces of the men who so loudly had taken his | immense numbers are killed.  We hear that
part, Hugh had jumped overboard. their skins are valuable on account of the ex-
It was not the first time the temptation to put | ceeding delicacy of the fur, which is used for
ancud to shame had been strong upon bim, At | purses, cigar-cases, aud like purposes. The bide
first, scarcely a day had passed without x| itself is also utilised for making the thumbs of
struggle with himself; latterly, and especially | gloves, for which its clasticity makes it especi-
since the storm, the good-will and respect shown | ally valuable. We are told that, now the glazed

ing with the washing-up water, accunmulates and | the extraordinary tales that are told of the iu-
hardens in the drain pipes in n manner so rapid | genuity of the rat whilst in pursuit of food. It

i3 sauid that they will extract the oil from the
long-necked Florence flasks, by dipping their
tails into the Lottle, and this they will do over
and over again until they have cntirely emptied
it. They will carry egpgs, again, from the bot.
tom to the top of a house, one rat pushingon its
hind legs aud another lifting with its fore paws,
It will attack young chickens, and fight the
mother for her own brood when hard pressed.
Auny person may assure himself of its poaching
practices by noticing the construction of the
wire fencing around the duck-ponds at the Zoo-
logical Gardens. Hulf way up it may have been
observed there is a barrel of wire which isiucom-
plete on the under side. The rat finds he cannot
climb round this sharp curve ana givesit up,
but {ries again, burrowiog under the fence, and
the autborities are obliged to couaterplot by fill-
ing up the soil with concrete. Thero is a per-
petual battle alwags going on with this little
thief in the gardens, and were it not for the ter-
riers with which they arc huated, they would
speedily take a large per-centage of the food of
the animals.

The water-rat differs totally from the land-rat;
the fur of the former is calculated to keep out
the water, consequently it is much longer than
that of the land-rat and its tail is much sborter.
The shape of the head is much more like that of
the beaver than of the land-rat ; it is, morcover,
a vegetable feeder, living upon the water-grasses,
and now and then makirg incarsions into gar-
dens, where it attacks the various roots and
beans, and, in the scason, makes frec with the
fruit. The land-rat is also a desperate depreda-
tor among the grain, as we see by the devices
taken to keep it out of the wheat-ricks, which
are not always successful. Even the growing
corn i3 not allowed to escape, as they nibble off
the ears and take them to their wiater stores,

Lim had opened a ray of hope, and awakened the
thought that the shadow of his disgrace might
not follow him to the East. The woman’s bitter
tongue dashed down this hope, published his
shame to the very men with whom his new life
was to begin, blotted us life for ever—for who
among them could forget that day ? )

A boat was lowered ; and Hugh being known
to swim well, it was hoped that the passion of
the moment having passed, be would willingly
be saved—but not so; the men in the boatsaw
Inm distinetly ; they called to bim to wait ; one
man cven jumped into the water, but in vain.
Hugh warned them back with s hand, and
when they still persisted, threw his anns stmight
up over his head and deliberately sunk himself.

When the boat came bagk and confirmed
what bad already been pactially seen by the
officers’ telescopes, the grief and indignation
of the soldicrs almost amonnted to a mutiny,
and the captain was forced to take charge of
the woman whose virulence and passion had
cansed the suicide, as, if tho men bad been
suffered to ake theic own way, poor Hugh
Taoner’s fate would have been speedily and
fearfully avenged. If the first part of the voyage
Lad been uneventfal, it is more than can be gaid

or the'last. From the day Hugh preferred death

which are often found to be filled in anticipation
of the coming winter. The rat is for ever gnaw-
ing, an occupation which, to the ordinary ob-
server, appears to be quite purposcless, or at
the rats are swept out of them with a great ‘bOSt & sign of its destructive nature. But na-
rugh, and are Gnally hurried out into the Thames, ; turalists tell us another story. It appears that
where they are cither drowned or make again | this goawing is but the meaos the animal takes
for land. Many of them creep along the mooring | to sharpen and wear down its four incisor teeth.
chaius, and so get aboard vessels,  The sailors, | These are forever growing up from the root, and
knowing their liability to be invaded by rats, | were the creature not to wear them downas
block up the hawser holes, through which they | they arise, they would juerease to such # length
generally cnter.  This plan circumvents them ; | #S 0 penetrate the opposing jaw, There is a
but they are always to be found on ship-board, | preparation in the Museum of the Itoyal College
and especially in sugar aud tallow ships, where | of Surgeons which illustrates this fact. It is
food is plentiful. There used t0 be a grand | the incisor tpouu of a mt, which from the cause
scene in the days of the old East India Com |nbove meationed, hias increased its growth up.
pany, on the arsival of an Indiaman, for the | wards to such a degree thatit has formed a com-
rateatelier to the Company always used to have | plete circle and a scgment of another; the di-
& field day with thew, and the destruction was | ameter of it is about large enougl o admit a
tremendous. good sized thumb. It is accompanicd by the

There are two kinds of rats among us—the { following memorandum, addressed by a Spanish
grey Norway rat, an cnormous fellow, which is | priest to Sic J. Banks, who presented it to the
usually found in the sewers, and thie smaller | Muscam:—*1 send you an extraordivary tooth
black rat, said o be theoriginal rat of the coun- | of a rat. Believe g, it was found in the Naza-
try, This delicate little fellow is, howewer, now | reth Garden (to which order I belong). X was
very scarce, having been destroyed by his grey | present when the animal was killed, and took
Lrother. There are still some of these aborigi- | tie tooth; I know not its virtues, ner have. the
nes living in the colomes, wo are told, in the | natives discovered them.” .

pipes are displacing the old brick drams, it is
very difficult for the rats to retain their footing,
such is the force of the contracted channel of
the new drains.  In case of great rains, indeed,
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The rat is omnipresent ; it is as well known
in every quarter of the globe as the common
louse-fly ; wherever food i, thete it is cerfainly
1o be found. ‘That it performs some uselul pur-
pose in the world’s cconomy cannot be donbted
—it clears away refuse that would otherwise
create o nuisance; but it is also certain that it
destroys & great deal of food, and spoils more,
Por this reason it has no friends, and it is most
remorselessly hunted to death wherever it is to
he found., At Bankok, the capital of Siam, they
keep rats in the house, thoroughly tame, which
nct as cats, keeping at a distance any of its kind
that may venturo to intrude., ‘These tame rats
are pretty nearly as big as young cats, and they
are so domesticated, that they climb up thewr
masters’ knees and are petted, just as though
they were some favorite dog. In Germany they
sometimes tame a rat, and hang a bell about its
neck, a plan that effectively drives away all
other rats on the premises, which naturally feel
astonished at such a strange ornament upon one
of their own kind. By no means should it cver
be attempted to get rid of rats by poison, for
they creep away to die in the walls or behind
wainscoting, and the consequence is that an in-
tolerable smell is the consequence ; or they will
try to quench their thirst by drinking water or
nilk, into which, in their agony, they vomit,
and the consequence is that they leave the poison
behind them, to the destruction of other crea-
tures that come and drink after them.

The ratcatcher is the most effective instru-
ment of extermination when ouce they have
wade a lodgement in any house, But preven-
tion is better than cure. Wherever large stores
of food are kept it is necessary to place them in
a state of defence against this persevering enemy,
which is ever on the watch to fiud an entrance;
for, only one fairly in, all the rats of Loundon, or
the ncighborliood, at least, by some mysterious
frecmasonry known to rat naturc, are speedily
informed of the fact, and make for the promised
land. The bonded wheat warehouses on the
‘Thames are plated inside the floors with sheet
iron ; even the doors are covered with a like ar-
mour, and the foundations are solidly concreted
and filled with pounded glass, for nothing less
solid and unpleasant will stay the invading army
that is for cver on the watch to sap and mine
into the fortress. Wechave said that the Zoo-
logical Gardens is & pleasant land for rats. The
quantity of food always ou the floors of the ani-
mals’ dens is a templation they cannot resist,
Rats and mice roay be seen any day quictly feed-
ing in the dens of the larger carnivora. The
gorged lion lifts up its sleepy eye, but is far too
magnanimous to interfere with the tiny partaker
of it3 meal. Who knows? it may fancy, like
its brother in the toils, that it is uot too little to
do it a good turn yct. But night timeis the
field day, if I may so speak, for the rats.  They
swim across the canal, aud reiga here supreme,
and in the darkness ther¢are a very much larger
number of animals in the gardens than the So-
ciety know anything about.

The fecundity of rats is extraordinary; they
begin to litter as carly assix months old, and
they go on for some time having four litters a
year, the average number of cach litter being
eight. A little calculation will sbow that ina
very few ycars where food is plentiful, and no
destructive agenoy is at work, they would in-
crease to millions; hence we see the necessity
for the preventive clieck, in the shape of the
hunting instinct which, from man downward,
marks the rat for its prey. But, when driven
hard, the little fellow can make a good fight for
it, and give as good as it gets, Mr. Jesse tells
s tale of a fight between o ferret and a rat,
which proves that be can reason and mancuvre
for the best fighting ground 3 well as any gen-
cral. A gentleman, he tells us, on one oceasion
turned a ferret and s good-sized rat into an
empty room with bat onec window. * Immedi-
ately upon being liberated the ret ran round the
room as if SCN'CM“E for an cxit. Not finding
any means 6f ¢scape, he uttered a piercing shrick,
and with the most prompt decision took up his
station directly under the light, thus gaining
over his adversary (to use the langunge of the

ducllist) the advantage of the sun. Tho ferret
now crected its head, sniffed about, and begau
fearlessly to pugh itg way towards the spot where
the scent of the game was the strongest, facing
the light in full front, and preparing itself with
avidity to seize its prey; no sooner, however,
hud it appronched within two feet of the watch-
ful cnemy. than the rat, again uttering o lond
cry, rushed at the ferret with violence, and in-
flicted a severe wound upon the head aud neck,
which was soon shown by the blood which
flowed from it. The ferret seemed astonished at
the attack, and retreated with evident discom-
fiture, while the rat, instead of following up the
advantage it had gained, instantly withdrew to
its former station under the window, The fer-
ret soon recovered the shock it had sustained,
and erecting its head, once more took the field.
This second rencontre wasin all its progress and
results an exact repetition of the former—uwith
the exception that in the rush of the rat to the
conflict, the ferret appeared to be more collected,
and evidently showed an inclination to get a
firm liold of its encmy ; the strength of the mt,
however, was very great, and it again succeeded,
not only in avoiding the deadly embrace of the
ferret, but also inintlicting anotlier severewound
upon its head and neck.” For two hours the
attack and defence went on evidently to the ad-
vantage of the rat, when the gentleinan deter-
min~d to sce what would be the result of turn-
ing the latter from its vantage ground. The
consequence was that the rat lost confidence,
which the ferret gained, aud the latter speedily
mastered it, not without being bitten to shreds
in the cncounter, over the head and muzzle.
The conduct of the rat, we are told, was the
same in a second eucounter, in which it was
victorious, This proves that under favourable
circumnstances it is more than a match for its
ancicnt cnemy,

e bave said that in France the fur and skio
of this animal are utilised. We are told that if
our prejudices were not so great, its flesh might
also be used as food. The grain fed ratis any-
thing but coarse food, and when soldiers and
sailors have been in straits for food, rats have
been eaten with & relish.  We are afraid, how-
ever, even if we were to suggest to poor Hodge
that e may now and then make a pie out of the
varmint in the wheat-rick, he would reply.
4 Well, maister, suppose thee try it thyself?”

A SinGew's Incoug.—A contemporary, sum-
ing up the. income of Mdlle. Nilsson from
various sources, says, ¢ I suppose Mdlle. Christine
Nilsson's in®me whilst in England will be at
least £1,200 a montb, which is balf 23 much
again as the lord chancellor gets, and three
times the income of a puisue judge.” It may be
toonuch in the cyes of our contemporary ; but if
the judges could sing as well, they would get as
well paid.

Coxveasation.—The business of conversation
isa scrious matter. It weakens one to talk with
some men an honr more than one day’s fasting
would. Mark this that Iam going to cay, forit
is as good as & working professional man’s
adrice, and costs you nothing : it isbetter to lose
a pint of blood from your veins than to have s
nerve tapped.  Nobody micasures your nervous
force as it runs away, nor bandages your brain
and marrow after the operation.

Cost o A Crowx.—The crowa which the
Empress of Austria wore during the cercruony at
Pesth was made for Maria Theress, but never
used by that princess. It is of silver, but so
studded with dinmonds and pearls that the metal
is scarcely visiblo.
valued at 70,000 florins, and one of the pearls
at 9,000, Two rosc diamonds, close together,
are so alike in shade, size, and cutting, that they
seem to form only o single stone. Right others
have cach the volume of & good-sized bean, The
precious stones were formerly incrusted in the
metal; but the Empress Elizabeth wished to
have them set clear, and the crown, which was
formerly estimated at 2,000,000 florins, is now
found to be only worth onc. :

Onc of the diamonds is.

One of the principal surgeons of a large Lon-
don hospital said to Milverton, “ Half the cases
that are brought to me are caused by the
ndqllcralion of food! What is the good of legis-
lation if it cannot reach such an cvil as this

1

PASTIMES.

GFOGRAPHICAL REBUS,
A city in Europe,
2 A town in Australia,
3 A rango of mountains in Switzerland.
4 A {;roup of islands In the Mcditerranean,
T 6l li‘ti olwnl"tli Sl"l‘;i"' 1}
i fnitials of the above will name a city of Euro!
and the finals the river on which it is sltut{tcd. v
Beutcys.
CROSS WORD ENIGMA,
« My sirst is in care, put not in Jove:
My second is inn hand, but not inglove;
My third is in bread, but not in cake;
My Sourth is in steal, but pot in take;
My Jfifih is in fire, but not in coal;
My sixth is in ass, but not in foal;
My serventh is in deal, but not fu ash;
My last is in break, but not in smash :
Ay schole will be, when brought to mind,
A'towu in Eugland, as you'lt ttad,
EXNNISRILLENER.

ARITHMOREM.

The initialr of the following, read downiwards, will
give the name of a great general; and thoe flnals, read
upwards, a famoug poet,

1,001 and one sat (a town in Kent).

510 ‘¢ nearalo(a Christian name).

1 ‘ ruass(acountry of Europe).
561 ¢ roo(a river in France).

1,000 ¢ Eub (a swclllnq).
1,001 "‘ )onus (a \'%lsll(c e). ¢

¢ ho runs rats (a county of England).

109 ¢ shoot k (s town in Slyberia). & )

1 ¢ anura(amuso of astronomy).

101 “ hen grew (a town in Xent),
. 120 ¢ useher(son of Jupiter).
CHARADES.
1. My first brirgs joy to palace Lialls,
'}i‘is cke the ;mniamg pride; '
My second weaves the costly garh
To deck the lovely bride;
My whole, itisa sacred thing,
Aund father to hisson
Bequeaths the treasure of his house,
1ty noblo scrvice wou. 3

2, The traveller on the desert strand,
Takes up my first with eager hanud;
My nect sweet Ada’s beauty hides,
When in the park she walks or rides;
My wchole i3 ina rocky dell;
Reader my name I pray you tell.

DECAPITATIONS.

1, Whole, I'm an {ssues curtatled, I'm calm, a,
curtailed, I'm a female name; restored and belieaded,
I'm 2 passage; beheaded and transposed, 1°mm a num-
ver; trausposed, I'm a snare; and beheaded and cur-
tailed, I'ma vowel.

2. Whole, I'm a female name; thricecurtailed, I'm
a male name; again curtailed, I'm a warrior; again,
I'in a pronoun; again, I'm a prououn; and again 1'm
a consouant.

ARITHMETICAL QUESTION.

A mau has to climb a greasy pole 40 feet high; he
can reach atstarting & fcet from the bottom, and ho
can ¢limb atthe rato of thirty feet per hour, bat ho
cannot climb moro than 5 minutes at a time, after
which he must rest § minutes, during which time ho
alips back again at tho rato of 15 fect perhour. How
long wiil hie be before he reaches the top of the pole?

R.F.
ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS NO. 100,

1. Lark-spur; 2, Car-nation; 3. Goatruc; 4, Jon-
quil. 5. Hare-Lell, 6. King-spear. Bericos.

Verbal P.—Mississippi.

Decapitations.~1. Fiferfife-fief-fic-ifl. Diet-die-di-
4.3, Tide-tled-tiit-L. tehdie-dt

Charades.—1 Matclless: 2. Also, 3. Cumberland,
4. Anathema; 5. Catacomb.

Jondoi Magazines —Belgravia, Temple Bar, London
Socioty, London Ieader. gravis, emp

Arithmetical Questton —£2516.1.4

Conundrum.—Joshux the Son of Nun. (noue)

ANSIWERS RECEIVED.

Floral Anagrams—1. N. C,, Argus, Geo. B,
Whitby, Scoteh, Violet. i '

Verbal Puzsle.~Violet, Argus, W, H.,, A. R. Y.,
Geo. B., Scotch, Whitby., 8u% '

Decapitations —Bericus, B. N, C., A. R, Y., Violet
W. T Scoteh, Geo. B. ’ » violkeh

Charades—B. N. C., A. R. Y.. Vielet, W, H.,
Scotcli, Ellen G., X, Y.

Conundrum.~B. N. C., Scotch, X. Y., Ellen G.

London Magazines.—Bericus, B. N. C., Whitby,
Scotet, X. Y- AW 1, ¥

Arithmetical Question~3. N. C., Scotch, A
Whitby. Queats ’ ? ATEUS

1

in
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COLKRLESPONDENTS.

X. Y.—A laconism is nota maxim; the for-
mer is only a short pointed saying taking its rise
from the brief and pithy manner adopted by the

ancient Lacedemonians in expressing themselves, X

whereas the Intter carries something in it to be
remembered, either for the practical gravity of
its wisdom or the humourous application of its
sense.  For example: ¢ Better small help than
none,” is n maxim; but when the ancient gen-
cral was told that the spears of the enemy were
so numerous that they darkened the sun, and
when be said, # Then we will fight in the shade,”
hie uttered a laconism.

W. T. McL.—Temperance sucicties were ori-
ginated in the United States by Mi. Callivun, in
1818.

H. E.—An alteration of the date of n checek,
if made without the consent of the drawer there-
of, will have the effect of nvalidating the same,

J. H. A.—The population of Canadi on its
conquest by the British was about 65,000.

A Tyro.—A Freemason’s Lodge affords occa-

sionul temporary relief to a brother inafiliction : |

but entering a lodge is by 1o means to be regard-
ed as equivalent to providing a fund for continued
hielp in sickness or old age.

Anrtior S.—It is quite true that Louis Xapo-
Ieon was sworn in as a specisl constablein Lon-
don in 1848. Probably his staff of authority is
treasured among his memorials of the past.

Latna.—Literature is evidently not your forte,
vou bLiad better turn your thonghts to something
else.

F. W.—The Yecomen of the Guard is a corps
of about 140 strong, hardy, agile men, They
are to be persons next below the order of gentry.
It is n part of the duty of ycomen to carry up

the dishes to the royal table. They tahe carey }.
of all the baggage when the sovereign removes |
frum onc place to another. Ther principal duty 4

is, howeser, 10 keep the passages of the palace
clear on stale days.

ViotT.—We huow nothing of it aud cannot
advise you.

Gzo. B.—Much obliged, will use them as op-
portunity offers.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEYUL.

A putty of starch and chloride of 2in¢ bardens ,

quichly, and lasts for amonths, s o stopper of
holes in metals,

1t is siated that dairywomen have discovered
that milk, suddenly cooled after being drawn
from the cow, will keepmuch long.r than other-
wise.

Putty for stove joints may be made by wetting
togethier fine salt with double its bulk of fresh
Liard wood ashes, Ifa harder cement is wanted,
use iron filings with white lead and linsced oil.
It should have a day or two for hardening.

Pickling vegetables, as well as salting meats
and tanning leather, is effected without loss of
ume by the pueumalic process . eahaustiog the
air and letting in the liquid under nlmosphcricl
pressure, 8o as to force it jnstantly through the
opened pores znd cells,

A white paste, adhesive to all surfaces, is said
to be made as follovs :—A solution of 2 ounces
gum arabic in two quarts warm water, is thick-
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Errgcts oy Tonacco Axp Sxurr 18 Dparise
Msstory-—The Abbé Migne has just addressed
a letter to a very honourable director of oue of
tho great seminnties of Paris, condemning the
use of tobacco nud snufl.  Tlis letter furtishes
us with an opportumty of relating o fuct that is
personal 1o us,  Several times 1 our youth and
riper age we have taken up and discurded the
use of the snufl-box. In 1861, when wrting
our mathematical treatises, wo used snuff to ex-
cess, taking 20 to 25 grammes per day, inces-
suntly having recourse to the fatal box and snuft
ing up the dangeroug stimulant, The effects of
this was, on the one haud, the stiftening of the
nervous system, which we could not account
for; on the othier hand, a rapid loss of memory,
y notunly of the preseat but of the past. We
had learued seveial languages by ther roots,
aud our memory was often at a loss for a word.
Frightened at this considerable loss, wo resolv-
, ed in S¢ptewber, 1801, 1o renvuncs the use of
, snulland cigars for cver. This resolutivn was
) the commencement of a veritable restoration to

health and spirits, and our memory recovered all
its sensibility and force. The same thing hap-
pened to M. Dubrunfaut, the celebrated chemist,
in renouncing the use of tobacco. We do not
hesitate in saying that for one moderate souff-
taker or smoker there are 99 who use tobacco to
excess.—I", Moseso,

CHESS.

PROBLEY, No. §1.
By Dr. Coxnrap Bavun.
BLACK.
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WITE.
White to play and Mate in throoflovcs.

SOLUTION OF I’'ROBLEM, No. 9.

WINTE, NLACK.
; Sl‘g I‘\ZG K moves.

]

o

Q to It G Mate.

Game between two Turouto amateurs.
EVANS' GAMMIT.
Wints. (Mr. L) BLAack, (Mr. M)

cned to a paste with wheat flour, to this is add-
¢d a solution of alum and sugar of lead, 720
grains cach in water. The mixtare is heated }
and stirred about to boil, and is then cooled. 1t
may be thinned, if nccessary, with gum solution.
Troxson's Mecnanicar TEA Mixer.—The im-
portance of this macbine may be estimated when
we mention that last year one huadred and two
million pounds of tea were consumed in our
country. Thegreater portion of this tea, be-
fore passing to the consumer, bad to be mixed
at an enormous amount of manual labour. This
can now be effectually done by & machine which
has been invented by Mr, William Thompson,

1PtoK4 * 1TItoK 4.
2K KtioRR3. + 2QKttoB3.
3RtoQB1. ., 3BtoQgBb4.
3 Pto Q Ktd, . 1 Btakes QKtP
5I’to QB3 5Btk 4.
6 Castles. t 6pPtoQ3.
TLlt0Q4E 7 1 takes P
sqonhta. 8Qto K2(a.)
9 ¥ takes I 9 BloQKt3
10 Bto Q Kt 2. 10 BtoQ2,
11 Bto Q B3 (1) 1N Castles.
12&1«:092 1RYtoKBi{c)
18 Kt to K &q. t13POQRS
14 PtoQ R4, 1 1§ KttoQ R4 (d.)
15 Q B takes Q Kt. , 16 B takes 8.
16 QRto Q Kt 16 1"to Q Kt 4
TQRPta'('s(i Kt ' 17 B toQ fit3.
18 Ytakes Q R 1% + I8 K Ktto 3.
19 Ptakes KB 1% WQ ok Bq
20 BtoK 6 20 KtoKtsq.(¢)
21 lgRtans. 211t Q4.
22 KRtakesQ B P, .

And Black resigns.

(a) Q to K B3 would have been a stronger move.

(b} The object of this move will be 2cen later in the
game.

(c) Intending to commence an attack on White, but
in roality losing time.

(d) Pto QR 4, or B to Q R2appears proferable,

of Dublin.—Mechanics’ Magazine,

i (¢) B takes B appears to bo a better lino of play
ere.
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WITITY AND WHIMSICAL.
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Brrwery.—Wanted, some of the bLeer pro.
duced * when mischicf is brewing.”

Scigstiric [NTELLIGENCE.—AL the next meet-
ing of the Zuological Society a paper will be
read “ On the Tears of the Crocodile.”

A May in battle is not allowed to whistle to
keep his courage up, and the whistling of the bul-
lets doesn’t have that tendency.

What is the difference between a blacksmith
and o cobbler 72—-One shoes old hacks, and the
other hacks old shoes,

A lady was seen intently gazing upon a piece
of Lrocaded silk displayed in a window, A
passer-by observed that it was Satin tempt-
ing Eve.

A Scoichman asked an [rishman ** Why are
farthings coined in England ?° Pat's answer was,
% o give Scotchmen an opportunity of suberib.
ing to charitable institutions.”

« [ pink I have seen you before, sir ; are you
not Owen Smith 77— Oh, yes, I'm owin' Smith,
and owin' Jones, and owin® Brown, and owiw’
cverybody.”

A papy being asked to join a union of the
“ Daughters of Temperance,” replied, It isun-
necessary, as I intend to join one of the sons'
soon.” Sensible lady, that.

A cuass of soda-water was offered to a coun-
try lad, whorejected it with the greatest indigna-
tion. ¢ Do you think I am asalamander,” said he,
# to drink water boiling hot ?

Ay Ewriscorar LICENCE NoT  SUFFICIENT.—A
young ccclesiastic having asked ofhis bishop per-
mission to preach, the latter replied, - I do not
forbid you to do so, but Nature doss.”

A gentieman who had a very deafservant wae
advised by a friend to discharge her. * No,
no,” replied the gentleman, with much good feel-
ing, ¢ that poor creature could never hear of
another situation.”

An Irish Chief Secretary, being the owner of a
fize ostrich which was safely delivered of an cgg,
received tbe followingjtelegram from his steward
—¢ My lord, as your lordship is out of the coun-
try, I bave procured the gggest goose I could
find to sit on the ostrich'®egg.”

A school-mistress while tnking down thenames
and ages of her pupils, and the names of their
parcats, at the beginning of the term, asked one
little fullow, * What's your father’s name ?"—
& Ob, you needn’t take down his name; he’s tdo
old to go to schiool to a woman,” was the

reply.

Tur “Qroer Sipe—~There is a story of old
Dudley Perse, of Roxborough, a bold rider and
a keen sportsmau, who after taking a high wall,
completely disappeared, there being a «drop”
of double the height. When Lord Gort cried
out, ¢ What's at the other side, Dudley ?” the
answer was, I am, thank God "

At an hotel dinner a gentleman observed a
person who sat opposite use a toothpick which
had just done 1he same service 10 his neighbour.
Wishing to apprise him of his mistake, he said,
¢ [ beg your pardon, Sir, but you are using Mr.
——'3 toothpick.”—“I know I am. By the
powers, sir, do you think that [ am not going to
retuen 1t ?”

Rain, unlike light, has escaped taxation,
although only narrowly; for during the long
war, and when Pitt was puzzied what gext to tax,
he wrote, whilst staying at Burton Pinsent in
Somersctshire, to a friend and neighbour in
that county, asking him to suggest something
that might be taxed, as he had cxhausted bhis
stock, and was at his wits' end.  The reply was,
@ Tax umbrellas, and mako the Lishops order
the prayer for rain to be read in all the churches
till the cnd of the war” Pitt, however, had al-
ready taxed cverythiog the umbrella was made
of, and, having a conscience, the contrivance to
Jkeep the rain off did not share the same fate as
the one to let the light in, although in exactly
the same category.



