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recive the cleaving prow, The character of
the count: ;7 we pass in our trip to Kingston,

KINGSTON. is in pleasing contrast to the upper part or
Turre ave fow drcumsiances better caleu-even the opposite coast of the Lake. A
lated to convey a covrect impression of the rolling surface, with frequent bold and pro-
progressive condition of this colony, than an jecting cliffy, vary the monotony of flatness
oceasional journey over Lake Ontariv in one of  elsewhere seen, and something like a distance
the water palaces which now float on its sur- 'is observable in many places, the blue tinge
face.  When glilding along the coast with such 'so celebrated by the poct as adding enchant-
speed, the mind is jrresistibly led o contrast "ment to the scene, being rather more discern-
the seene with that which first met the eye, and | ible, and at some places decidedly picturesque.

THE CITIES OF CANAD.A

—

old associations are awakened touching bat-;
teauy, schooners, head winds and the multifa-
rious dizcomforts attending the primitive navi-
gation of earlier voyagers. Fifteen hours, stop-
pages included, now constitate the utmost limit
of time which the grambling traveller can sanc-
tion for the performance of that journey which
not very many years ago, as many are able {o
testify from personal experience, occupied com-
monly three weeks and oceasionally a more
extended period.  Then, one dense forest
clothed the landscape in unbroken line along
the coast; here and there a few blackened

stumpsindicated the points of rest and refuge
to the weary paddler and the storm-staid
vessel.  Now the meadow and the corn-ficld
cover the slopes which border on the Lake.
The cosy farm house is scen peeping from
among clumps of wiscly cherished trces, and

flourishing towns with goodly harbours re-
YOL. L.—&

Cosotrs strikes the eye very forcibly from
its situation, and makes us think we again look
upon some of those coast-towns we were wont
to admire, in our swmmer trips, about the
castern coast of our father-land.

The approach to the blue city offers, to the
contempiation of he visitor, a landscape of
singular feature and pleasing aspect. The
approximating shores of the Lake indented
with numerous inlets, the islands scattered
al.out before us, among which we glide with
pleasant smoothness, the river stealing its way
from bchind the buildings and the distant
prospect up the Bay of Quinte, cannot be re-
garded with indifference, and impart an air of
romance to the whole view, of a most agrecable
nmature. Standing in clear and bold relief
against th: !ky, on a considerable clevation,
the prominent buildings are at once perceived.
The outlil}_c is one of peculiar tracing, at Jeast
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so it seems to (he eye aceustomed to the uni- | been wrought into form, is highly creditable

form frontage prescnted by ‘Toronto.

The to the parties concerned, and nowherc in

height, position and the concomifant advan-| Canada can a better picce of masonry be seen,
tages resulting from these, and a few other | than that exhibited by the City Hall, with

peen'iarities to vhich we shall presently allude, | the fortifications in front of it.

comy .1 us (o give the prefurence to Kingston
over any othur city on the Lake.

The streets
are laid out with as much regularity as the
nature of the locality would permit, the situa-

Our loyalty is not to be impugned, and tion being on a narrow and angular promon-

therefure in wishing that the example so judi-
ciously established in the case of Toronto in
changing its name should be followed as re-
gards Kingston, we cannot possibly be under-
stood to impiy an) thing but a wish to see a
decided character given to the nomenclature
of a country, whose history will Lereafter
affurd so many points of interesting inquiry
to the historian and antiquarian. The associa-
tions connected with the aboriginal names are
so remarkable and the words themselves so
cuphonious and striking, that this alone would
induce the desire to retain for Kingston its
Indian appellative Cataraqui.

The geographical position of this city, clear-
ly establishes its claim to be considered what
it undoubtedly still ig, the key-slone of mili-
tary defence at this end of the Lake. The
crumbling ruins of Frontenac mark the keen
nerception of the carly French settlers, and
the fortifications of Fort Henry, unsurpassed in
America, prove how well the Government
understood jts superior advantage in this re-
spect.

On first landing from the steamer, the at-
‘{ention of the visiter is at once arrested by
the peculiar sombre huce which everything
around him scems to wear. It is impossible
to divest the mind of a feeling thaf the inha-
bitants have put their cily into half mourn-
ing; and it is a longtime Lefore the eye be-
-comes famitiar with this appearance, which is
duc to the Lluish lmestone, of which it is
‘built.

But while we are startled by the uniform
sobricty of colour, we cannot fail {o ad.nire
the substantial character imparted to its
buildings by the slone with which they
are constructed. Lying on a bed of stone,
the mateiidl is casily and economically ob-
tained; indecd, in many instan&s, it may
truthfully and literally be said, that the dwel-
lings are hewn out of therock.  The care and
finish with which the abundant stone has

tory, running out into the Lake, and forming
the western bank of the Cataraqui.

Tvidence is to be discovered of the successive
checks which Kingston has received, from the
external influences which have controlled its
destinics, but werejoice to think thatits course
is now onward, that under steadily inereasing
commercial relations, it will soon regain its
wonted prosperity. At a time when between
this point and Montreal and Albany, commu-
nication was infrequent and expensive, and
scarcely a {own existed to the westward, it
rapidly assumed an importance which itsphy-
sical advantages amply justified, and even at
a later date, when the tide of emigration had
set in strongly towards the west, it still re-
tained its superiovity over the other and newer
cities, by beecoming the place of trans-ship-
ment for imports and exports. The war of
1812, while it disturbed, for a season, the
mercantile enterprise of the place, brought
with it other sources of wealth and influence,
It now became the principal scat of mili-
tary and naval operations, and the noble forti-
fications on Point Henry, with the large body
of soldiery stationed there, were good reasons,
one would imagine, for making italso the scat
of Government of the Province. After a sca-
son this result was compassed, in spile of the
outery of its propinquity to a hostile fron-
tier. Then it was that an impulse was given
to it, which bid fair to render it the capital
indeed of the West. This hope was, howerver,
blighted—the Union of the Provinces, and the
mutability of human opinion, combined to re-
move this cause of prosperity, and for a time
the city felt severely the consequence of hasty
and overstrained speculation. Nor was this
the only adverse cause at work to mar its for-
tunes. The improvement in the navigation of
both Lake and River,—the construction of the
Canals on the St. Lawrence, by which vessels
of considerable tonnage could pass directly
through to Montreal; and latterly the disco-
very of the practicable navigation of the once-
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dreaded Long Sault and other Rapids,—all
tended to divert the stream of population and
trade, and carry past its wharves and store-
houses the merchandize and traffic at one time
its almost preseriptive right. The want of
a productive farming country in its immediate
vicinity, has, doubtless had the effect of de-
terring cmigrants from sclecting this as a halt-
ing point ; but a little previous information, or
a pause of investigation, which it is true few
can afford, aud many more are unwilling to
make,—would satisfy the secker after a home,
that although not close around the city, there
is within a reasonable distance of it, one of the
most magnificent agricultural districts in the
Province. If the Canal navigation brought
with it detriment to the commerce of Kings-
ton in one direction, it has, combired with
increased mercantile relations with the United
States, opened up a traffic which has been
gradually telling upon its progress. The
great water privileges enjoyedalong the comrse
of the Rideay, the facility of transport of the
vast resources of the country lying fo the
north, and, above all, the fact of its being the
nearest and most direct route to the greatest
Iumber mart at present existing, must secure
for it a large proportion of the trade in this
particular article.  Some idea may be formed
of the extent of this growing business done in
the neighbourhood of the city alone, by the
fact that, during this season, there has been
already shipped, from ane mill two millions of
fect of lumber, and that there are one milllon
and a half feet ready for exportation. Nordo
the forwarders, as they are technically termed,
despair that their peculiar department of busi-
ness will again revive toa considerable extent,
indeed they are now enjoying an carnest of its
revival, The experiment of #hrough ship-
ment would secem to be failing, in as far
as the heavier goods are concerned.—
The loss of time and increased expense
of navigating the rivers and canals does
not pay the owners of sailing vessels; they
declare that they can make more by quick
and rapid runs between the lake ports.
Should this eventually prove to be demon-
strable beyond dispute, and should the fleet
of steam-propeilérs, capable of performing the
work cfficiently, not increase in proportion to
the swelling importations yearly exhibited by
the Customs’ returns, we have no doubt that

the expectations of the Kingstonians will be
realized.

We have said that evidence existed of
these periodical changes in the progress of
the city. It is to be found in the statistics of
its population, as well as in the variations of
its trade. No very satisfactory statements
are obtainable of the carlier days of its exist-
ence, but about the time of .the war its inhabit-
ants are presumed to have numbered 1,100,
In 1837, they were found to have increased
to 3,700. At the period of its incorporation,
this number was much extended by including
the population of several contiguous villages
or scttlements, and the next census shew-
ed 8,000 inhabitants. From the removal
of the Seat of Government to the census of
1849, the fluctuation was such that no great
addition was made, but the census recently
taken gives the population as 11,609. Fol-
lowing this increase in numbers within the
last three years, there has also been a cor-
responding stimulus given to building, and
the number of large stores and dwellings now
in course of ercction is proportionately as
great as what is observed in Toronto. There
isin fact a decided aspect of awakening energy
about the place, like 2 man who has resolutely
shaken himself out of a fit of apathy or som-
nolence, and is now determined to go to work
in earnest.  We wish we could say as much
for the architectural exceilence of the build-
ings as for their subtantiality. There is a
laboured effort at ornamentation, and a want
of due proportion about some of them which
is truly painful, and not in keeping with the
material employed. In the few instances
in which freestone or sandstone has been
used for the frontage of buildings the con-
trast is most marked. The city is admirably
drained, an 1 now possesses an abundant sup-
ply of excellent water, brought from the lake
into every cellar by cfficient works, The
view from the highest point of the city look-
ing down Princess Street is remarkably fine.
The commencement of the Thousand Istands,
the Fort, the distant American coast, the
winding Cataraqui on the left, and the far
stretching Bay of Quinte on the right; the
broken and detached character of the city,
with clumps of trees intcrvening, present a
landscape rarely equalled.

To the great -andal +f the authorities, pub-
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licauctionsare permitted {o be held every day | obtaining the shelter and comfort it bestows.

in the principal business street. At one corner

There is one advantage which Kingston

may be seen a collection of old stoves and decay- , possesses over Toronto, for which its inhabi-
ing furniture, with the auctioncer standing on a | tants cannot be too grateful. The number of
three-legged table, shouting out the merits of ; pleasant outlets for recreation which exist.
some antiquated frying-pan; at another, and |.\n evening's row up the Cataraqui to King-
not very far distant, we catch sight of a picce ston Mills, is a treat in which many a
of red calico flaunting in the breeze, and hear ; Torontonian would r¢joice onasultry summer's
the stentorian Jungs of the seller resounding day. It washere we saw, for the first time in
in praise of its colowr and {exture, and so on, Canada, the delightful river scenery so familiar
aiong the range of vision. This taking place, to us in boyhood. The bold overhanging
opposite to the doors of the principal hotel, is; rocky banks covered with parasitical drapery,
little caleulated to convey a favonrable idea of | the cool refreshing pools, in which we will be
the business activity of the place—faint but | bound theresported some of our finny friends
distinct glimmerings come through the mind , of yore—and here too we pulled a bunch of
of Dickens’ pictures of Bailiffy’ Sales and Rag  green filberts in their long jackets.  The

Fair.

It is somewhat singular that the most
prominent object the spectator sees in ap-
proaching or entering nearly every city with
which we are acquainted is its prison—as if
it were a monitor put to warn the visitor
against any breach of those Jaws, under the
security of which he was moving about and
enjoying himeelf. o it is with Kingston, cn
entering the bay from the westward—the
Provincial Penitentiary is the principal object
of interest. A large and apparently sccure
place itis. Ioribly dismal to look at, and
much more so to think of. Tn spite of all
exertions to render this system of punish-
ment as complele as can be, at considerable
expense, statesimen are fast losing confidence
init. It is not found to be productive of that
amount of meral reform which was antici-
pated, and daily experience shews that the
confirmed oflender gains no good, while the
novice in crime runs a great risk of being con-
firmed in his evil course.  In the meantime it
is the only cffective institution for long-con-
tinued personal restraint in the country, and
is generally well filled. Indeed, it may be
questioned whether it is not a happy mode
of existence to many a poor creature, whose
physical defects or ncquired habits unfit them
for obtaining a Hvclihood in aless constrained
state of existence, Ilere they are provided
with a sufficient amount of wholesome nourish-
ment, and made {o keep themselves in health
by proper occupation and exercise. Itisa pre-
mium upon laziness and waywardness ; nor are
in=tances wanting in which it can beshewn that

rime has been commitied for the purpose of

l

rushes—the JJilies—all, all were here. But
for those stupendous piles of masonry before
us with their large gates of wood, we never
could have believed we were on the far famed
Ridean Canal. Then there is the daily trip
up the Bay of Quinté to Picton, Napanee, Belle-
ville and Trentport, with all the varied scenery
around the tortuous journey. The visit to
Amherst and the cruise among the Thousand
Isles which dot the watersbefore them. These
are all resources which cannot be over-rated,
where, as in this climate, vetreat from the sul-
triness and confinement of City life is se
desirable and so necessary for healthful enjoy -
ment.

We have said that this is the casiest and
quickest point of communication with the
neighbouring states. Kingston is five hours
nearer New York than any other point of
Upper Canada, and an enterprising company is
now cutting a canal through one of the
Tslands, which will reduce the distance between
Kingston and Cape Vincent from twenty-one to
twelve and a-half miles, by this means they
will much facilitate the trade between the two
countries and forge a link which will bind still
more closely the growing Londs of union
between them.  The inevitable current thus
given to the commerce of Western Canada,
is truly unfortunate, and would seem to
call loudly for some active measures to
secure a more speedy and direct communi-
cation with the Mother Country. . Itis a mat-
ter of regret, tofind individual localitics direct-
ing all their cnergies to the furtherance of
their individual interests, irrespective of the
national prosperity. Until we possess fre-
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quent ocean communication with Britain and
more complete means of internal intercourse,
we must be to a certain extent dependent
upon our neighbours for frans-Atlantic com-
meree.

The sketelr which accompanies this notice
is taken from Point ITenry, on which is built
the Fort of that name. Overlooking IIaldi-
mand Cove and Navy Point, the arsenal of
Kingston, we obtain an extensive view of the
Eastern side of the City. 1t is placed rather
too distant, it would be almost impossible,
in the compass of o small & drawing to give,
with any accuracy of detail, the principal
buildings. Tt is impossible not to indivi-
dualize one building however, as it certainly
forms the most prominent and characteristic
feature of the City from whatever point we

seeit,we allude {o the Roman Catholic Church,
thc large building which staunds to the right of
the centre, and near it to the leftis Regiopolis
College. %o the right of these may be seen
St. Andrew’s Church and Queen’s College.
The Episcopal Churches do not form such
conspicuous objects as in Toronto, but still St.
James’ may be recognized to the left of the
centre.  The City Ilall is in front, and in the
distance appears the Iospital. There are
several Martello towers forming an extended
line of defence in front of the City, from Point
Frederick to the western confines of the City.
On the right is scen the bridge across the
Cataraqui, which conneets the City with Bar-
riefleld, Navy Point, and Fort Ilenry. Itisa
work of some magnitude, is kept up at con-
siderable expense, but the tolls on it are most
exorbitant. The splendid sheet of water
which lies before this City, offers every tempta-
tion to the pleasures of yatching, an amuse-
ment which is kept up with much spirit, the
boats built at this place being celebrated for
their sailing qualities. It is, however, some-
times very dangerous, the wind blowing in
severe and gusty squalls, and sweeping through
the Islands with great violence. Several
wreeks have occurred in  consequence of
the unskilfulness or temerity of the crews,
and last year onc accident of this kind
was attended with a melancholy loss of life.
Kingston was in former days the point of
rendezvous for the Indian tribes when they
assembled to receive the presents annually be-
stowed upon them by the British Government,

and when the squadron of canoes gathered
in this bay, from all parts of the Continent, the
sight is deseribed to have been one of a singular
and romantic kind. They used to encamp
principally on a small Island opposite the town
called Garden Island. Here the games, dances
and other entertainments, customary on such
oceasions, became an object of great interest
to all classes. On this Island the Aborigines
would also appear to have been in the habit
of depositing their dead, killed dwring their
sanguinary conflicts with the first French
settlers, and recent excavations have brought
to light numecrous silver ornaments and
coins bearing the name Montreal stamped
upon them, which would seem to indicate the
latter City as the place of their manutacture.
The socicty of Kingston is of a very social
and pleasant kind ; like all military stations it
partakes of the po]mh and freedom resulting
from the intercourse of men who have seen
mach of the world, and who, during the period
of their service expatriation, seck to pass life
as agieeably as civcumstances will permit.
This mutual dependence produces the greatest
harmony and good fecling. The value of
property is rapidly encreasing. The establish-
ment of manufactories of varjous kinds in
addition to those which exist, for which there
are great privileges, would tend much to
promote its welfare.

It is also like most Canadian Towns devoid
of a public Library or museum. There is a
Meckanics Institute which possesses a tolerable
collection of books, and several socicties of a
social and charitable nature.

- O

A Loxe Dav.—When Sir Thomas More was
Chancellor, he enjoined a geatleman to pay a
large sum of money to a poor widow who had
been wronged by him.  ““I hope your Lord hip
will give me a goed long day to pay it in, ~aid
the debtor. “You shall have your lcqucst"
veplied Sir Thomas.  * Monday next is St. Bar-
nabas's day, the longest day in all the year; do
you pay her then, orolse you shall kiss the X! lect!”

Nixe IIosavns.—At Birdbroke was buried in
May, 1681, Martha Blewitt, who was the wife of
nine husbands successively. The text to her
funeral sermon was—** Last of all the women died
also.”— Wanley.

Love.—Loveis a debt which inclination always
pays, obligation never.—Swift.
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EMIGRATION.

EMIGRATION T0 NORTH AMERICA, cox-! views, principles, and institutions. They operate

SIDERED IN REFERENCE TO THE UNIT-
ED STATES.

It is an established axiom that ** the nature of |
everything in this world changes with the course |
of time,” and so it is with emigration, its advan- |

tages, and evils, its influences and consequences
generally.

Emigration, from Furope to the United States |
presents by no means the same favorable features |

that it did some twenty or thirty years ago ; thens

it was natural, now,it is the reverse, and the truth |

of the adage * too much of one thing” becomes
strikingly apparent with reference to our neigh-
bours. Itisouraim, then, toshow, that emigration
to the Uiéted States is attended with incalculable
moral aud physical disadvaatages to all parties.
This has been long felt and understood by the
reflecting classes in the States, and in vain have
they protested against forcign invasion while con-
ducted by jobbing land companics and  ship-
owners.

The musses of the people, who only consider
present pecuniary advantages, irrespective of ul-
timate results, are decidedly in favor of the
present movement, and are either unable to per-
ceive, or lose sight of the evils which must
result ; nay, which even now they suffer, from the
present ill vegulated system that is yearly bring
ing to their shores, and planting there, the seeds
of future evils.

One of the most obvious and important conse-
quences of the present movement is that the
Anglo-Americans are no longer the masters of the
soil ; the Irish and German settlers, by their
rapid increase, have wrested from them even the
semblance of power. They may possess intellec-
tual superiorits but physical force is with the
other party, and the process of Americanizing
the population can no longer go on, while Irishand
German influences are daily increasing and be-
coming more visible.

The great changes that have lately taken place
in Europe, have produced yet more marked effects
on this Continent.

Tuae emigrants of to-day are no longer the
simple, industrious and moral settlers of twenty,
or even tenyearsago, but to them have succeeded
ciements of the very opposite character—and it
ought particularly to be remembered by the
better classes of emigrants, that a very large
majority of the European revolutionary leaders
are settled in the States, indoctrinating their
followers with social, political, and religious ideas,
but little in consonance with Anglo-American

secretly and openly, chicfly against Burope it i3
true, but Europg is far distant, and they and their
army of followers have not the meaus of trans-
porting themselves across the Atlantic, and if
they bad, they would hesitate ere they exposed
themselves to the certain  destruction which
would await them therc—dangers which these
political demagogues know peifeetly well how
to appreciate ; although they may not be so
thoroughly instructed in those points which might
conduce to the prosperity of the land of their
adoption. Meanwhile these leaders and their
supporters remain to agitate in America.

It is a well ascertained fact that throughout
the Union, communistic, socialisiie, and other
equally dangerous associations exist, diffusing
their principles among the masses of the people
to an extent that Americans would not care openly
to admit,

x\Qsorbed, in their mercantile operations and
dificulties, they resolutely close their eyes to all
thatispassing around them, and,wehope they niay
not delay, until it be too late, taking the ncessary
measures for guarding against the certain conse-
quences of these demoralising influences.

Poverty, and we fear its necessary attendant,
misery, prevail, much more generally than is ad-
mitted, in the larger American citics, and even
in the wore densely populited parts of the coun-
try.  Competition, in every branch of business, in
every part of the country, is enorméus, and phil-
anthropists are but littl. aware of the iutense
sufferings, to which the poorer claswes of agrizul-
tural laborers and mechanics arz exposed.

The New York Zribunc, we thiuk Jaone of the
Fcbruary issues for 1852, states “that, on an
average, there are 100,000 souls in that city de-
sirous of procuring work, who are unable to
obtain it.” In all the larger American cities a
similar state of affairs more ur less prevails, and
the certainty of agriculturists or mechanics
finding work at all is but problematical—the diffi-
culty of finding permanent employment we know
to be very great and uncertain, and ¢ven when
steady work is procured it is generally of the
most laborious description. Few native Ameri-
cans are to be found labouring, on extensive
public or private undertahings, throughout the
Union.

Under these circumstances can theSituation of
the respeetable, though poor emigrant be so de-
sirable, or is he likely to be as contented with
his lot as American writérs would fain induce us
to believe.

The favoritc and often repeated proverb of the
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Americans “Every one in this country can be- ;Statcs, preferring anarchy at home to social dis-
come rich ™ has long since beeome a mere matter | orderin theland of the stranger.  To such classes
of moonshine, and it would perhiaps be nearer | we assert that the British Provinces preseut a far
the truth were it to run ** There is ample room in [more desirable asylum than the States, for at
this country for every adventurer to succeed ;" | least they will be free from those pulitical convul-
but, even in this latter case, we fear that diffleultics | sions which are constantly agitating our neigh-
exist, as competition in this branch of business {bours, We think it peculinly the province of

has of late increased amazingly.

The facility of rapidly importing, whatever is
required, from Europe,daily adds to the difficultivs
that the mechanic has to encounter on his avrival
in any of the larger Atlantic citics. In 1830 the
imports exceeded the exports by fifty million of
dollars, so that the mechanic has not alone to
compete with his rivals in the New Woild, but
also to no trifling extent with the master capital-
ists of the old, while railroads and water ¢ smmu-
nication supply, the more distant parts of the
country, with every thing that is required at a
cheaper and better rate than they can be manu-
factured on the spot. Al this was entirely differ-
ent a few years ago, competition did not then
prevail to such an extent, and the industrious
emigrant had a certainty of as much work as he
could perform at a remunerative rice. Now, if
in any part of the country there isa temporary
searcity of operatives, cither for mechanical or
or agiicultural purposes, the railroad or the
steambout at once conveys not only g sufficiency
of laborers bnt ten times more than is actually
necessary.  In short the same difficulty of living,
experienced by the operativesin Rurope, is yearly
beeoming more felt throughout the Union. To
capitalists all this is most desirable ; but we would
ask is this the place to which the poor man in
quest of work should direct his attentions It
has been caleulated that on an average the emi-
grants to the States do not bring with them
twenty dollars a-head, and consequently they have
to scek for immediate employment to support
themselves and their familics. The emigrant on
landing is beset by sharpers of every deseription,
and but too gencrally his little stock of ready
money is dissipated, before he has been able to
carry out his eriginal plans of proceeding West.
We know from personal inquiries and observation
that thousands are thus compelled to remainin the
Eastern cities, adding still more. by the increase
of competition, to the difficultics of obtaining
work. It ought, we repeat, to be borne in mind,
by that class of emigrants who have anything to
lose, that cmigration to the States within the last
ten years has undergone a visible chang. inits
character, and that ¢he more peaceable classes
of Europecans, anxious to emigrate, have now
ceased to direct their attention to the United

{

the local government, to endeavour to dissipate
the ignorance, which generally prevails, a3 to the
advantages offered by this country to that respee-
table portion of society who wish to seck, in a
new land, presentsupport and future competence
fur their families.  Other means, however, must
be adopted than those alecady employed by Ameri-
can speculators, it would be otheiwise vain to
mak.: an exertion.

Germans, Ireuch, and Belgians should be care-
fully put iu possession of this fact, that emigra-
tion to .hese Provinces is not merely a transfer-
ence of Irish, Germans, or other Europeans,
bringing with them their language and peculiar
institutions ; but that, to bortow from our neigh-
bours somewhat thcir high-fiown phrascology,—
even as the Atlantie takes our rivers iuto its bo-
som, and assimilatig all their waters to itself, im-
parting to them its colour, and salting them with
its salt, so docs our country receive into her arms
the multitudes that crowd to her,; that with us
there is a paternal Government, where no oppor-
tunity or encouragement is afforded to the
intriguant of agitating, and that even as different
ingredients, thrown together, yield, by a chemicel
process, each its peculiar properties, and blend,—
here, all are so fused into one harmonious sub-
stance. Tt must be abso carefully demonstrated
to each one who is anxious to seck other shores,
that emigration, with us, has hitherto been on
a natural systemn,—that veference to a future
state of society has not been lost sight of—that
vast and fertile tracts are ready for their recep-
tion—and that competition has not yet reached
with us the estreme pitch to which it has been
foreed in the States.

In our nextwe will endeavour to thow the par-
ticular advantages offered by these colonies in
comparison with the United States, and meanwhile
give place to the lively and interesting * Run
through the Bastern Provinees,” by Amicus, who
does not iutend to confine his excursions to that
region alone, but will follow the cmigrant’s
course, and as hie progrosses westward, will give
to each Province an cyual atiention, Wewarn
our readers however, that we do not in this work
pretend to trench on the provinee of the more
statistical writer, and that he will give no more
than a slight sketch similar to what has already
appeared,
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THE EASTERN BRITISH PROVINCES. ili:\rly ohnoxious to those who had embarked in
No. I the popular cause, and who had several hair-
Tiir overcrouded state of socicly in Great Britain hreadth escapes—not only during the heat of bat-
. tle, but subsequently at the hands of an infuriate
mob, or those of the public execntioner. On one
occasion, he was so closely pursued during the
night, hy a party of the enemy, that his only
means of escaping capture, was to lic downin a
patiiot, should be earnestly divected to discover- ! staguant gutter m,l the road side, \\‘]ﬁle'l)is pursis
iq;:'l 1ho.~'ol poi]nts which may be most casily reached, [;1:1:,3:::: :‘";m {;}?:I(;‘::l]"; i:rtggi)'?;::,,i:‘;‘;:l‘:i
and at the least expense; where the voluntary | = * N ’
exile may find a cougenial dimate, and iuslim-:3;;:“2’:::_3“ x‘:“:cﬂ!i?c_"t(’) or|:\§ lm“‘l:h‘:‘;: cl;%::x:
tions with which Le has been hitherto familiar, Jor five ;llhncr ﬁ';::::]su:f :]:c:o:‘,ﬂ c'ux;: he was
stablis . Limsolf - 1yioets S yal cause, as
:x:l{ el::‘;h“;xh.ﬁ" l;m’:ﬁ :mfl ‘ﬂ"; “l"i"!b Uf l:l_a surprised in a2 house where they were assembled,
e aeetion, by Bististry and perseverence, | e ately offected a retreat by the back door,
an abiding, pleatiful and happy home.  This con-p - - !
sideration has induced tive writer of the following while the Americuns entered at the front.
pages 1o helieve, that a desceription of the Britich Sometimes, koscier, and not uafrequently, he
Colonios whish bound the Athantic, foumnded on an , 3¢ted o the offensive.  On one veeasion a num-
extensive acquaintance with the Bastern Prov- ) er of British prizoners were confined in a village
inces, will nat be unacceptalie to the generl lJnil, and a party with Capt. Moedy at their head,
reader, awl My exercise a henchicial efiiet, in 100EL upon their liberation. They secordingly
dirocting the coarse of those, who at present are , Proceeded to the prison, and vwaking the jailor up,
undeternined 22 10 whither ey shall dircet their tiey pretended to be Americans, and informed
him they had captured Capt. Moody, whom they
wished to cotumit to Lis custody.  Deeming this

and Ircland, together with limited and uncertain |
employmeat, and the recurrence of partial or
gereml funine in the latter country, must inevit-
ably lead to continued emigration from the British
ldles. Tence the attention ofthe philnthropistand

steps.

And that tie vork miay be rendered more at- ) h
tractive to othurs, whoe shail sech I its pages to | W 'ng(‘m:c too “'“m".n]""”-“ toLe true, he ex-
find amusciuent for a lisure hour, hie has deemed :1_"."5‘*‘[ Lis doulits of its correctuess, "“"‘_ fatis-
it the prefumble lan, to mix up with his acconnt g’=f" Ly the assurance "r. ﬂ"*’ preteaded P"S“"'“
of the several colonivs, souctling of porsonal ; Eimsclf, Tltua thrown il ||x>_gu.ml“1\c descended,
narrative, and allusions to events, often of a local t“““ onopening the d('ror s tmmediately secured,
but sometimes of 2 more eatended chamceter, I‘"“! the dumates of the prison, ne f'r whom was
trat still exist in a recoliectiva embracing Laif a9 kave Leen excentud en the fullowing day, were
thus restared o liberty.

Descended from a pareat, who at the period af § _-?‘ length, l'm\'.c\cr, szpt...\luo_d',\' w;xs fj“i'c“
the Amcrican revalution, retained his attachment l,':nwncr, tad the quw.r. of his !:‘n.«m, xa\m?'a
and alleginace *a his Syvereign, the first impres- § ':n"cf' !lurc\:n ffn‘ mgbl.? . f;.",'m‘r;\ M .“;m
sions that his southful mind received, were formed § the aid of associates outside, azu.l .facl :t.;xul in t‘f
by the conversatioas to which he cagerly listened ::xl(cmp.t to escape, by the noire made :'.“‘ ; -
in his childioud ; and which were of frequent Bsnphin dancers,he sawed thebars of a window

occurrence among those, who hiad taken part in (A7 the next moment was free. .

that cventfal struggle  and nho, ai its termination, | At the breaking ot of the French revolution-
forsuok all, and lef for ever their native land, to (ary war, Col. Moody—for such then was his Militia
seck in the wilds of the faithful Provinees, the § title—received a commission as Captain in a
means of future support; where beneath the; Provincial regiment, that was maised in Nova
ample folds of the weteor ag of Englunl, they  Scotia, where lic resided ; and as such performied
would be ” tered and protected, couldl retain § duty in the garrison at Haliax, when commanded
their =iiegiatee to the Parent State, aud enjoy ¢ by Ilis Rayal Highuess the late Duke of Kent,

century.

e
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these institutions to which they had Deen accus-
toincd, and to which they remained attached.
Among the frequenters of the parlour fireside,
was a gentleman of the name of Moody, who re-
sided in the western part of Nova Scotia, and who
by his acts of daring and heroism, during the
A:ucrican revolution, hiad rendercd himsclf pecu-

father of Her prescat Majesty. e subsequently
retired to his farm, and lived to a good old age.
Somectime previous to his death, he was at-
tacked Ly apoplexy, shortly aficr Ieaving home
on an old and favorite horsc; and on this occa-
sion was cxhibited an instance of affection and
sagacity by that animal, which probably is not
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exceeded by any other on record. The creature
finding that his master did not recover after fall-
ing from his back, promptly retuwrned home. The
distance was considerable and he did not arrive
there until after the gate was fustened and the
family had retived to rest; but, as was evident
from his fuvtprints, he galloped round the enclo-
sure, cither for the purpose of attracting attention
or finding an opening; failing in this, he went to
the howee of a ncighbouring farmer, mwhom he
succeeded in awaking by the noise e made. The
man finding Col. Moudy’s horse without a rider,
naturally concluded that some accilent had be-
fallen its master, and proceeded to alarm the
family. Lauthorns were obtained 5 amd folloning
the faithful creature, they were conducted to the
spat where die Colondl still lay in a state of un-
conscionsness; he was conveyed home, and
lived some years aftersards, reciprocating theat-
tachment of the noble quadruped.

It is much to be regretted, while the Ameri-
cans have manufactured so many popular tales
from the occurrences connected with the revolu-
tion, to which they have given their own version,
and placed their opponents not only in the wrong,
but as always labouring under defeat,—that some
talentedindividual in the Provinces has not been
found, to collect some of the numerous facts that
are still stored in the minds of the few remaining
loFalists, and by publication, to rescue them from
that oblivion into which they are fast flling.
Prohalily no Letter means exist, of comprehend-
ing the intensz loyalty of those who adhered to
the Pareat State, or the fecling of deadly hostility
that pervaded the public mind at that unhappy
period, when civil war spread its devastating aud
murderous influences everywhere throughout the
land.

During oue of my tours in New Brunsaick, I
happened to call at the house of an old gentleman
of the name of Brittain, who had commanded a
troop of horse at the commencement of the reve-
lution, and was on his retum to the city of New
York, when he was intercepted by a party of the
rebels. Yearshad rolled on since the occarrence
of the event, the snows of age had gathered on
his head, and he was fast appreaching the tomb,
to which he soon afterwards descended; but in
describing the tmnsaction of that day, =l his
youthful fire was reawakened ; he repeated with
vividness and apparent exactuess, the dialogue
and cpithets that were reciprocated between the

- the Duich oflicer, who commanded the hostile
party, and himsclF; whea, giving the necessary
orders to his men, they cuttheir way through the
opposing force, having, as he said, the honour of

firing the first gun discharged in that part of the
country, when hostilities conumenced.

And yet there were redeeming tiaits in that
unnatural war between brethren of the samne race
and nation.  On another occasion, T met an old
udy, who resided near Sussex Dale, in the san -2
Province.  She tull me, that one day a British
regiment passed the house of her purents: the
male portion of the family were from howe, hav-
ing asseinbled to oppose the force then nawching
to the attack. Two joung soldiers dropped out
of the advancing rmuks, and completely eal:austed
by the march, were laid doan beneath a tree,
expecting to die.

The females in the house had observed what
took place, and hastened to saccour tl:c exhausted
vouths. “I'rovidentially,” said the old lady, we
Lad veal broth for dinner that day ;™ which
was prudently administered to the fusalids; by
evening they had recovered sufliciently to reach
the house, and after a few dins, were able to
to resume their march, and to rejuin their regi-
ment ; which sume time afterwards returned by
the same route, and the grateful fullows obtained
leave to cnter the louse, and reitemate their
thanhs to those who Lad in all probilility saved
their lives: through whose instrumcentality, they
were enabled eventually to ieturn to their native
country, re-visit their patersal home, and cause
a mother’s heart to leap fur joy.

In referring to Her Majestss North American
possessions, persons Levand the Atlantic, and
even inthe United States,are under the impression,
that Canada cmbraces the entire range of those
Provinces, whereas Nova Scotia, New Brunswick
and Prince Edward Island, form scparmate and
independent governments; presided over by
Licutenant Governors, with Legisiature's of their
own. In New Brunswick, as well as in Canada,
there are extensive tracts of angranted land, in-
viting the sturdy scttler; and where immigrants
from the British Isles, will find correspoudingand
Kindred minds.

The tract of country cmbraced within the limits
of the Fastern Provinces, communces at the
mouth of the Bay of Fundy, ot the Island of
Grand Manaan; the boundary line extending up
St. Andrew’s Bay, and the Scoodic or St Croix
River, which emptics into it, to the saurce of the
Cheputneticook, thence by = line, running due
north in longitude sixty-cight, until it strikes the
River St. Johm, near Grand Falis; along the
middlc of that river, with a slight hut important
deviation, in accordance with the Ashburton
treaty (of which I shall hereafter have to speak) to
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the source of its sonth-west branch; all the
teritory on the opposite side of the St. John,
belong to Canada or New Brunswick, with the
exception alluded to, till it reaches the northern
boundary of the latter Provinee—the Restigouche
River, which falls into the Baie des Chaleurs, so
named by Jacques Cartier in 1534, on account of
the excessive heat which he there experienced,
and which opens into the Gulf of St. Lawrence,

From this bay, the boundary continues in 2
south-cast direction, including Prince Edward
Island, to the most casterly part of Cape Dreton;
thence westwardly, along tlie south coast of that
island and Nova Scotin, to the entrance of the
Bay of Fundy, nearly opposite the place of le-
ginning; the waters of which vay separate the
two Provinces.  Within these extended limits,
reside a hardy, intelligent and contented people;
who, although at pre<ent agitated by local poli-
tics, are no where to e exceeded in ¢ rchinent
to the government and institutions of their coun-
try, in loyalty to the Sovercign to whom they owe
allegiance, or in obedience to the laws,

As the Bay of Fundy i distinct from cither
Province, probably a brief description of its ex-
traordinary natural features may not be inappro-
priate here.  This bay is an Immense arm of the
Atlantie, extending from one hundred and fifty
to two hundred miles, ina north-cast direction,
into which the waters of the ocean pour with
every returning and receding tide, with incredi-
ble velocity; rising from about thirty feet at St.
Andrew’s, pear its entrance, to sixty and even
seventy, at the mouth of the Shubenacadie, its
castern ternination, in Nova Scotia.

The Bay of Fundy, at its mouth, is about fifty
miles across, and retains nearly that wideh until
it reaches St John, fifty or sixty miles distant,
when it suddenly contmacts to forty.  Fifty miles
farther inland, the hay separates into two branches
—that at the left continuing nearly in its original
dircction for fifty miles, and forming what is
called Ciignent's Bay, which is again divided—
part of its waters flowing onward, till lost in the
extensive marshes near Amherst, which, to a con-
giderable extent, have been dyked for the purpose
of pasture and cultivation.  The other, rushing
fiite Dorelicster Bay and the Memremeook and
Pcitteadiae Rivers, which head within twelve or
fourteen wmiles of the Gulf of St. Lawrence; so
that while at one extrome of this short distance
the tide rises fifiy or sixty feet—at Schediac, at
the other extremity, it rises but five or six.

The flow of waters, if such it may be called,
advances with a perpendicular front of seveml
feet, which is termicd the * boar,” sweeping

away everything in its course, for nothing can
withstand its force ; and, should a vessel take
the ground in the Peittcodiac at chb tide, so as
to present her broadside, she is instantly over-
turned, and borne onward with the advancing
tide. There are immense banks of red alluvial
deposit, which forms an excellent. manure for
land, and is extensively used for that purpose,
extending at considerable distances from cither
shore of the Memremeook and Peittcodiac, in
consequence of which it is indispensable alimost
to effect a landing at high water; sometimes,
however, it becomes necesssary, owing to the
exigency of the occasion, to land when the tide
is partially out.

Such was the case with myself], the first time I
visited the Memremcook. It was a delightful
Sunday morning, and the passengers had all
dressed themselves in their best apparel, with a
view of going on shore,—not anticipating the
process by which we were to get there. The
Loat's crew pulled till they came to the mud-
bank, when we were told we must take off’ our
nether garments, for the purpose of wading from
two to three hundred yards. There was no
other course than to comply, and as we set sbout
doing so, I must confess, I felt very much like
preparing to walk the plank.  All being prepared,
over the side we went, and the first step we
mady, it was knee-deep.  Among the passengers
was a female, who, after the nmle portion of the
community had Ieft, drew off her shoes and stock-
tngs, and took up her position on the back of aue
of the boat's crew. It was fortunate that she
took this precaution, to which she was doubtless
impelled by the man, who must have had some
misgivings as to the result of the enterprize, for
when he had carried her about half’ way, finding
his fair burthen rather heavy, he relieved himself
of the load, and the good woman had to wade the
rest of the distance.

The eastern branch of the Bay of Fundy flows
into Minas' Basin, and after filling the Horton,
St. Croix and Windsor Rivers, and washing the
shores of Londonderry, Truro and Onslow, where
there is an extensive shad fishery during the
summer scason, cnters the Shubienacadic about
siaty miles to the northward of Halifax. An at-
tempt waz made, about fiveand-twenty vears
since, to connces that harbour with the Bay of
Fundy at this point, the viver having il risc na
Iake at no great distance from that harbour.  Con-
siderabl. fumds were obtained for that purpese
both in England and in the Province, and it was
commenced under the most favourable auspices,
the Earl of Dalhousic, then Governor General of
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Canada, accompanied by Sir James Kempt, { Basin formed a part, until the pent up waters
Governor of the Province, turning the first sod. § pressing upon a weaker point, and probably aided
Owing, however, to gross mismunagement and {in their attempt 1o escape by some convulsion of
extravagance, the undertaking failed—and those § nature, dashed through the opening just formed
who had embarked their capital, under a Iro-into the Bay of Fundy, and were ultimately lost
vincial guarantee, securing the interest for ajin the great Atlmtic. As an evidence in proof
certain number of years, unfortunately lost their of this, the bottom outside Dighy Gut is com-
all, the object isa desirable one, and had the | posed of masses of broken rock, or what is called
project succeeded, must have conferred lasting | debris. - .
benefit on the Province, asit would have sub-|{  An equally marked change is observable on the
stituted a short, secure and direct route, for aopposite coast, at the mouth of the St. John
circaitous and dangerous navigation. River, which has doubtless changed its original
Directly opposite the harbour of St. John, in | course; the marsh in the rear of the city having
the Bay of Fundy, into which the river of that|evi .ently been its former bed. When this oc-
name discharges itsclf, is Digby Gut in Nova | curred, it scems impossible to discover. In 1663
Scotia, an opening which penetrates the range of | there happened in Canada a remarkable series of
mountains that skirt the coast. This has evi-) carthquakes, estending over 2 period of six
dently been formed by some convulsion of nature, ; months, which were felt from Gaspé, in the Gulf
and through this channel the waters of the Bay  of St. Lawrence, to Montreal—one hundred and
of Fundy penetrate into Annapolis Basin, and cn- cighty miles above Quebee, and over an area of
tering the river of that name, flow some distance { six hundred miles in length, and three hundred
into the interior, through a delightful and fertile yin breadth, by which one hundred aud eighty
country, backing up the river, and overflowing; thousand square miles were convulsed at the
those portions of the adjacent land which arc not | same moment.  From a MSS. in the Jesuits’ Col-
protected by dykes. lege at Quebee, we learn that “the hills were
The coast on both sides of the Bay of Fundy jtorn up from their foundations, lakes appeared
is rocky and precipitovs.  That of Nova Scotia is | where previously none existed, mountains were
formed by a continuous range of mountains, called  overthrown, and falls and rapids were changed
the north mountaius, which terminate at Capejinto gentle streams, and gentle streams into falls
Blomidon, or Blowmedown, as it is called, owing | and rapids.
to the frequent and heavy gusts of wind thatrush | At the period when this event happened, Eu-
down its abrupt declivity. The cape in itself is | ropeans were but little acquainted with  the por-
an object of interest to the scientific and curious, { tion of the American continent of which 1 am
as during the thawing of the frost in spring its| speaking. It may have been that at this time
steep sides crumble down, depositing at its base) the event occuwrred by which the waters of the
abundance of the finest agate, amethysts andSt. John formed their present outlet, and those
other productions of the mineral kingdom, ofyof the inland fresh water sea of Nova Scotia
great beauty and variety.  Amethysts are also | burst through the confines that had hitherto
found about Parrsboro’, on the opposite shore; i restrained it.  But the probability is, that it tock
and on the castern side of Cheguecto Bay, nearj place at some period more remote, as the Freach
Ambherst, are petrified tropical trees, standing oryata very early date had cstablished themselves
Iying where they once flourished in their native, in that vicinity, and their writers, 1 believe,
luxuriance and foliage. make no mention of the occurrence of so extra-
Within the north mountaius in Nova Scotia is§ ordinary an eveat.
a highly fertile and well cullivated country—the, At present, the River St. John discharges itsclf
garden of the Province, called Corwallis—to | at an gpening called the * Falls,” on the side op-
which I shall advert when I cuter mare into, posite the city, and possesses a peculiarity of
detail,—extending from Cape Blomidon to the, which no other can buast; the full of water
Gut of Aunnapolis, to the westward of which, as, being inland during part of the tlood tide,
you approach that place, are the Axlesford and outwards during the ctib; that is, there are
Plaing, where the late Bishop of Nova Scotia had | alternately falls of water descending in opposite
his country residence, and where Sir Charles | dircctions.  This i3 cansed by a ledge of rock
Lycll thinks there are indications of gold. It isythat occupics the centre of the channcl, which
a sandy tract, over which the post road from (has but a few feet of water overit at half tide.
Halifax passes, which has cvidently Leen theThe result is, the waters of the Bay of Fundy,
bottom of a former lake, of which Aunapolis which there risc abou forty feet during the latter
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part of fleod tide, fall inwards towards the river,
till both become perfectly level; duving the latter
part of the ebh the reverse takes place, and at
low tide the descent outwards is propabiy from
fifteen to twenty feet. At hiigh water for about
a quarter of an hour, vessels and hoats may pass
in comparative safety, but should the ¢hb tide
overtake them, they must inevitably be dashed
to picces.  On each side the rocks are rugged
and previpitous, asif they had been rentasander,
and displaced fragments oceupy the intervening
channel.  An attempt was made about fifteen
yeurs sinee to extend a trns<hridge across this
chasi, or vather a little below it, bat the fbries
gave way, and anumber of lives wore lost on
that occasion.

Awntcss.
—a et} & < @ s s

TIIE CIIRONICLES OF DREEPDAILY.
No. 2.

TOUGCHING THE BEWITCHMENT OF BEAU BALDERSTON.

[We deem it expedient to meniion here,
once for all, thatin the following * Chroni-
cles™ considerzble liberties have been taken
with the text of our late fricnd Peter Pow-
head.  In point of fact the honest “ Barber
Chirargeon ™ left behind him little more than
skeletons or memoranda of the memerabilia
which diversificd the ammals of his Leloved
Dreepdaily 5 and, consequently, the task of
filling up the outlines hecune a matfer of ab-
solute necessity.  Wherever it was practica-
ble, however, we have allowed Peter to speak
for himseif, and tell his story in his own way.
After this preliminary explanation our Anglo-
American fiiends will not be scandalized if
they shouid now mand then stumble upon a
sceming anachronism, in the course of these
veritable legends—and the citic who secksto
ninke capital out of such apwarent blunders
will ipso jucto stand convicted of snobbery in
the first degree, and © write himscly down an
ass ! !1]

It has often struck me, Peler Porwwhead to
wit, that the most difficult question which
conld be propounded for solution {o General
Council or University, is, whether witcheraft
siill holds its place in this restless and cver-
changing world of ours?

‘That it did exist when Time was a younger
man than he now is, canuot be gainsayed
axcept by some infidel Sadducee who idioti-

cally believes in nothing that he can neither
sce nor handle. Not to speak of “Peden’s
Prophecies,"—and “Satan’s Invisible World
Discovered "—(a work of singular learning
and piety, writlen by a Professor of Divinity
in the Glasgow College)—not to speak, T say,
of these and many other similar picces which
could be cited, we have the statute law of
Scotland, denouncing “ pit, gallows, and fug-
got " against the inter-communers with Ma-
houn.

There are inany, it is true, who halve the
difference, so to speak.  There are many who
maintain that though haply the “black art®
once existed and was practised, still it has
long ceased, and become extinet, like the vol-
canoes which in the spring-time of creation
vowited smoke and flames over the hills and
dales of bomnie Scotland. These partics tri-
umphantly call upon you to show proofs to
the conirary, and challenge you to produce a
witch or a warlock in contravention of their
assertion.

Whilst I am free to admit that in modern
times the facts demanded, are few and far be-
tween as angel’s visits, or Queen Anne far-
things, still there are some which, as Robin
the immortal ploughman sings :

SV IR ding, and dowan? be disputed 1?
One of these torgh and incontrovertible veri-
ties shall form the subject of the present nar-
ration.

Defore, however, descending into the pit of
my story, it may be permitted me to hazard
a hypothesis (as Dominie Paumy would ob-
serve) louching the diminution of witcheraft
in the present enlightened century.

It is 2 matter of history that the she vassals
and servitors of the Foul Thief, used to re-
semble their blasted liege lord in nothing
more than his preposterous ugliness! A
wrinkled hrow—toothless gums—parchment
skin—and bleared blood-shot cyes, being es-
sential requisites—sine gua nons—(to use the
jurgon of Quivk McQuibble the lawyer) of all
candidates for perdition.  This is a fact

* Which nobady can deny 12

Now, from all that I can rcad or hear tell
of; the beidames of * Aull Langsyne” had &
churlish and grewsome ill-favouredness far
surpassing anything that is now to be met
with! In our day and gencration, the breed
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of women (not to speak it profanely) has{ The naked truth was that Benjamin was a
greatly improven, like that of milch cows, and | Tory of the ancicut school, and had as great
draught mares—and as a natural and logical | 4 detestation of change in any shape or form
consequence, witcheraft has been diminished | as a certain perronage entertains towards con-
in an cqual proportion! With this simple|scerated water. ence the dogged determi-
key the leck of the problem is opened with [ nation with which he retained the style of
ease, and the question set at rest in the most | garmenture  which had been current fifty
satisfuctory and philosophical manner! years before the cpoch of which I speak.

TIn corroboration of the foregoing, Imay add | Verily do I believe that he would sooner have
that in Lancashire (as I am certiorated Ly ; undergone the operation quaiifying him {o be
responsible witnesses), where the natives hat- | the great Mogul, than cover his person with
ten upon fat pork, and such like unorthodox, the degencrate raiment of modern fimes!
vinnds, the women are as ill-favoured assin.,  In full keeping with his habiliments were
Andwhat is the consequence? Why, sorcery , themanners of the ilustrions Beau Balderston !
there abounds to such a yampant extent, that |  You could have sworn that his language
at their revellings people are in the habit and  had been gathered from “ ke Acodemy of

. repute of shamelessly proclaiming the profane, Compliments,” or * L'he Court Letter Writer,”

and unblushing toast of * Zhe Witches eff-—ihvnssoperjiuk and precise.  Ifhechanced

Lancashire”

to run against you in the street, off would fly

But it is high time that T procceded tohis threc-cornered cocked-hat, even though it

wind up the clock of my narration!

should be raining cats and dogs, and he

Mr. Benjamin Balderston for many along,would have bowed and palavared for the
year cnjoyed the undispated reputation of | larger balance of ten minutes, before permit-

being the “cock of the walk™ in the Royal
Burgh town of Dreepdaily, so far as manners
and refinement were concerned.

Of his anfecedents (fo use one of the new
coined whigmalecrie tevms of the day) com-
paratively little was known. A tradition cur-
rently prevailed, that he had spent the sum-
mer of hislife in the King’s Court at London,

ting you to pass on your way!

I recollect a comical passage connected
with this head of my discourse, which once
happened to him. He had gone out one
dour misty October morning, before breakfast,
iabont some business or another, and on sud-
denly turning the gavel of Saunders Sma-
yill's public house, he ran right against some

where he had some oflice, the nature of]body, who immediately commenced to beat a

which I could never clearly cxpiscate. Be

retreat before him.  As a matter of course,

that as it may, he was as perfeet a sample of ' the wee cocked-hat was doffed instanter, and

the old world beau as you could hope to see
between Whitsunday and Mariinmas,  His
dress, (mind you that I am speaking of the
last century) consisted of a red coat trimmned
with lace, the richness whercof made many a
comcly maiden’s teeth to water ;—blue sitk
knee-breeches—white stockings ;—and high-
heeled shoes, with buckles in the scam, of the
dimensions of tea saucers, or overgrown oyster
shells.  Ilis hair was as white with powder
as the top of Ben Nevis after a snowstorm;
—and he sported a tic like a rat’s tail, which
reached half way down to his back scitle-
ments.  Such another conceit I never saw
before or after, cxcept, may be, in a troop of
tumblers and rope-dancers ;—and, indeed, a
stranger mecting with him for the first time,
would naturally have set him down as a run-

out came a gush of apologics as long as the
Balled of Chevey Chace, or the “Ieath
and Burial of Cock Robin.” Still, the mys-
terions unknown continued to retrogade, and
Senjamin to advance, ill all of 2 sudden he
found himsclf up to the middle in the mazes
of Saunder's dung-pit—whick had not been
cmptied within the memory of man—and a
huge sow prostrate before him in all the spas-
modic agonies of terror and suffocation!—
From which came the proverbinl saying still
current in Dreepdaily, “J beg your pardon,
as the Beau snid to the sow !

T nced hardly indoctrinate you with the
fact that Mr. Balderston was far too grand
and magnificent a personage to keep company
—that is in a social hob-nob-way—with the
plcbeian community of our town. Indced,

away journcyman of ti.c play-actering craft!

when I mention the Minister, Doctor Scougall,
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and two or three ancient damsels of quality for the better part of ten ycars without the
run to sced, who then vegetated in our terri- | Minister once getting in his word, On the
tory, I think I have nearly exhausted the other hand, however, it was to be kept in

muster roll of his intimates.

To the last specified class, be attached him-
self in an especial degree, with all the adhc-'
siveness of a hungry lawyer to his soli-'
tary client,—and to none more so than the
Dowager Ludy Sourocks, aunt to Lord Clay-
slap. -

She was just such another anti-diluvian cu-
riosity as the Bean himself; seeming as if
formed by Nature to be his snarrow.  As the
old song hath it:

£ A Tock is made for ilka? Jenny,

S0 nane weed hy alane 97
On her head was coustructed a perfect monn-
tain of horrowed hair, plastered and stiffened
up with hog’s-lard, and such like combusti-
bles, surmounted by a cap adorned with
pearts and stones of price.  She had a hoop
(or girr, as the juvenile lieges of Dreepdaily !
used to style it,) hung around her waist like !
the wheel of a cart, which swelled out her
gown to the dimensions of the Cross-well;—
and her shoes were garnished with red heels,
at least six inches high.  Her jointure wae
respectable, but she was too saving of the
same to keep a chaise, and, consequently, sel-
dom stirred out of dnors, except in the best
of weather. At such seasons she might be
expied picking her steps along the “eroon o
the ecausaway,” a huge Chinese f an in her
hand (though the mercary would be at the;
freezing point)—anl an apopleptic-like cur-
dog in her lap, which she petted, and cud-)
died, and hugged, as if it had been a Christian
being!

As T said before, Bean Benjamin attached
himself to her Larlly<hip in an extra-espesial
manner.  On the Sundays he was generally
in waiting at the stair leading to the Laird's
l4ft, to condact her to her seat;—and regu-
larly twice a year he drove her to the Ayr
races in Ilnsea Napkin's Shandridan, which
conveaienre was always trysted six weeks
before hand for the occasion.

From these and similar indieations a ru-
monr was hatched that more wlikely things
had come to pass than that the couple should

mind that they belonged to a school as formal
and precise as the cut of their garments, and
did things, courtship included, with greater
deliberation than the hair-brained, glaiket
tribe of modern times. The main difficulty
which the gossips of the Burgh made to the
matter wag, that the lass was not overly weel-
faur'ed,—~but as daft Wil, the town ,fool,
remarked,—*“ 1f ker beard was lang, sac wcas
Ler purse, which covcreld a multitude o’ sing I

Having thus introduced the illustrious cou-
ple to your acquaintance, I will, under favour,
leave them to the prosccution of their leis-
urcly and methodical wooing, and turn for a
season to other matters necessary to the de-
velopment of this strange but most veritable
history.

It was on a gloomy winter morning, about
cight of the clock, that the community of
Dreepdaily were startled from their propriety
by the sudden row-de-dowing of a bass drumn,
and the shrill blast of a wind-broken, cracked
trumpet !

As there were rumours of bloody wars at
this conjuncture—the first French revolution

| just then being in the act of chipping the

shell—the untimely and unlooked for concert
created no small consternation and dismay.
Al the sashed windows in the neighbourhood
were thrown open on the sudden, and many
a luckless spider was sorely inconvenienced

{:md discomposed Ly the hasty dislodgement

of certain hats and Kilmarnock night-caps
which filled up the vacancies of absent lozens.
1, mysclf, being then a youngster in the third
year of my apprenticeship, and naturally
headstrong and regardless of danger, threw

.down the horn spoon with which I was

cleansing the interior of the porridge-pot, and
rushed to the door without waiting to perform
the ceremony of putting on iy small-clothes.
At this period T had no slight touch of the
“searlet jerer,"—a soldier’s life was invested
by my imagination with charms exceeding
those of royalty itself ;—and T thought that
perchance the martial music which rendered
vocal the Main Street of Dreepdaily, indicated

make a joint adventure of their common | Corporal McCraw, and his ribband-decked re-
stock in the great business of matrimony. It cruiting party come with the benevolent in-
is true that they had been billing and cooing ! tention of making Generals of all who would
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condescend to accept from his Gracious Ma-
josty the donation of a shilling! How it
chanced that theinvincible MeCraw had never
himself attained even the rank of a sergeant,
was a question which I never thought of
asking!

When I reached the street, the first thing
which arrested my attention was a portable
ark, or house, on four gigantic wheels and
drawn by horses. A coal-black Sambo with a
flaming ved turban, and long glass drops in his
cars, officiated as charioteer, whilst two starv-
cd looking boys perched upon the top of the
vehicle, like pyets in a wist, drummed and
blew away, as if their existence depended
upon the amount of sound which they engen-
dered !

Behind the peripatetic mansion (again I
owe a word to Mr. Paumy) rode the most
outré and extraordinary apparition I had ever
beheld, Lady Sourocks and Beau Balderston
not even excepted.  1le was a wee, shrunken,
shrivelled up-like Brounie of a creature, sport-
ing an abortive cocked hat, for all the world
like the stopper of a vinegar cruet, and a wig,
the curls whereof hung down his back like
hanks of carded wool, rexching almost to the
tail of his gaunt grey mare! IHis nose was
the very model of the beak of the ancient
grey parrot brought home from Barbadoes by
Captain Pepperpot, and his chin had such a
brotherly affection for its upper brother, that
it scemed unwilling to be far apart from it!
Indeed I verily believe that a sixpence
would have found a secure place of refuge
between the two! The muzzle of this in-
comprehensible phenomenon was as blue as
that which ancient historians unanimously at-
tribute to the Pagan polygamist who commit-
ed homicide on so many of his over curious
spouses; and his checks were stringently
drawn in at the sides as il he had masticated
nothing but alum, from the era of his nativity !
'Lo make along story short, he was the very
essence mid incirnation of ugliness, resem-
bling more the cffigy of the monkey, as
the same is exhibited and set forth in the « The
Hundred Animaly,” than one of the Lords of
the creation!

Multiform and erudite were the conjectures
which were hazarded touching the personality
and history of thiswonder-creating personage.

that it was his namesake Thomas the Rhymer,
awekened from his long slumber, and come to
restore a king to the deserted Palace of Holy-
rood ITouse. The Town Clerk, who was ever
on the look out for suspicious characters, had
a strong notion that the unknown was George
Washington the notorious American rebel ar-
rived to melt down if possible the crown of
George 11, aud coin Republican cagles of the
same!  Whilst David Dridles the club-footed
beadle, and Minister’s man, who, by virtue of
his office, was presumed to know something
of Church history, offered to wager his half
years' salary that it was neither more nor less
than the Wandering Jew, come to take up
his abode for & brief period in ourloyal town!
This latter conjecture, [ may mention, gaineda
host of adherents, particularly amongst the
ancient matrons and spinsters with whom
David had long borne the reputation of an
oracle!

Ingenious as were the foregoing theories,
they all proved to be crroncous, and an end
was speedily put to the anxiety of the lieges,
which, in a few minutes, had reached an
almost intolerable degree of sharpness. The
vehicle having drawn up opposite to the prin-
cipal Inn, which then was the Clayslap Arms,
the new-come party adjourncd forthwith into
the same, and, aftera brief interval, the black-
amoor made his appearance at the bow win-
dow on the first flat. Waving his hand for
silence, as majestically as the Indian Emperor
in the shoemaker's procession of St. Crispin,
the grim-looking herald made proclamation
to the congregated multitude, that the greag
and illustrions natural philosopher, Monsheer
Nong-tong-paw, had visited Dreepdaily, on his
road to the Cowrt of Japan, and condescend-
ingly purposed to exhibit his supernatural
skill in the Town Hall on that evening, whilst
his steeds were recruiting themselves after
their travels. Before retiring, the sable spokes-
man added that the entry or admission was
necessarily taxed at one shilling per head, in
order to prevent over pressure.  Still as the-
object of the Magi was not to make money,
(which, indeed, he could coin at pleasure out
of slates and withered leaves)) but the diffa-
sion of knowledge,—candles, oat-meal, bacen,
and such like viands, would be received in
lieu of the currency of the reaim! Iaving

Thomas Treddles the poctical weaver opined

thus said his say, the Ethiopian retired iato
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the Inn, and presently afterwards appeared in
the streets, his oriental finery covered with a
white wrap-rascal, which apparently had wit-
nessed better days.  His mission was to pro-
cure, il possible, a dozen or two of frogs
(puddocks as we call them in our town) for
the nowrishment of the philosopher.  As, how-
ever, it was the dead of winter, no such hea-
then dainties were to be procured for love or
money, and the great man had to content
himself with Christian mutton, which Girzy
Collops, the head cook of the Clayslap Arms,
used to affirm to the day of her death, thathe
fiied in train-oil, and cat with pills that he
called capers!  DBe this true or false, a pretty
caper my gentleman cut before he evaenated
our famens burgh!

Little business or work, you may rest as-
sured, was done in Dreepdaily on that event-
ful day—the most eventful, I meay add, it ever

suds, from which T had just lathered him, and
in that guise, kicked me into the middle of
the causeway, yelling like a bedlamite at the
pain of my smarting eyes! Next day, howe-
ver, he made me a donation of a groat, by
way of peace-offering for the fright he had
given me; but, indeed, he had the greatest
reason of the two to complain, as even when
placed in the coffin, his proboscis (as Dr.
Scougall calls it,) bore the impress and marks
of the sharpness of my razor!

The important gloamin came round at last,
and few were the houses in Dreepdaily which
did not furnish a coniribution to the multi-
tade who then sought the open air, despite of
a storm of sleet, such as the oldest inhabitant
did not remember to have scen equalled. In
after times, -many a onc called to mind the
demented-like fury with which the wind
velled and shricked through the clms and

aghes of the kirk-yard, and raged and rioted

witnessed, since the riot at the hnposition of

,yy.
e

‘@; ! the malt tax, when Slecky Simon, the Quaker [ among the crazy chimney-cans, shivering
P exciseman, was hanged by the left leg fiom a | them by scores on the flag-stones beneath.

The martyrs tree, on which the famous Patrick
Walker had carved the names of many a con-
fessor, was torn up by the roots, and the

dyer’s poll, for trying to sciz¢ the brewing of
Lucky Grainer, the wmid-wife! Bands of mo-

PTa
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L thers and maidens might be scen congregated
: 2 : at the head of each close and l:mc, cam‘assing cuddy.ass of Egg Geordie, the cursing ca(]gcr,
th the nature of the marvels that were to be|gilled by the fall thercof, and two creel-
Pz :s 1l forthcoming in tI{c cvening. The weavers, | fulls of eges on its back, crushed to atoms!
4 ," f }I ] who were provc.rlnall)" an unruly and restless | Verilyif folk could have soberly considered
4 i%‘;,f}); !;!2 gclfcmtnon, particularly \}'hen trade was flour-1 liege signs and portents, ‘thcy.\\‘?nld have
K ;‘4.§ JiE ishing, threw down their shultles simultan- | thought twice before becoming disciples of a
i H‘ i ’? cously, and over fouming tan}mrds of tip-| professor of magic! As Burns says in his
il it penny in %I}c ch:‘m.g(:-housw, (115c|1§scd alter | wlorions Tam o’ Shanter :—
y 12“%) ' % nately politics, dl\:uu(y, :m‘d the m"t of nc.cro- (3 R.g: willll(] b'hi\l\' as .’lt\':\d‘ _l»la\\lvln lhh:l'
f:'.‘g :v : mancy. The chlldrcn, like .t!l(:ll‘ S:cmm:s! 'l‘l:: zn)l‘:::‘l}s s,'l:.?l‘l::srﬁn:,o(‘ltlr(;lxllc;: s:»":.;ll(’n\‘d;
fhlesta By owned the power of the prevailing cpidemic. "ﬁ’.!‘.‘,".fi’;ﬁ{'g’.'ﬁi,';}(?'lﬁ.;’;ﬁ :nl::gt-‘rl:a; l'::-;lm\\"d;

The Denl had business on his hand 12

As T said before, however, the licges of
Dreepdaily had made up their minds to wit-
ness the pranks of the Magi, and as the old
proverb hath it, *Folk that maun to Cupar,
will to Cupar!” A gathering cqual to what
attended to witness the justification of Rough
Rab, the carter, for murder, assembled round
the place of meeting long before the cove-
nanted hour; and the door being opened, it
was filled in less than no time. Every one
and his wife was there, as the saying runs.
The minister and the Kirk Session occupied
one bench, and Master Whiggie, the Old Light
Burgher, and his six Elders, sat check by
jowl, a most wonderful eonjunction, as Mr.

Crowds of them might be espied stealing cau--
tiously to the tinkers, who were then en-
camped at the Lovers Loan,—with old iron,
rags, bottles, and such domestic waifs and
strays, in order to raise the means of procus-
ing admission to the Temple of Science, by
which high-sounding title the Town IIall was
designated *“for that night only!” Even I,
Peter Powhead, must candidiy confess, that I
did not escape the universal ferment.  So ex-
cited were my nerves. that Inearly amputated
' the nose of Builie Drisket, the butcher, as 1
was denuding him of his beard, for which, be-
siles blaspheming like a Flanders trooper,
(the Bailic swore fearfuily svhen his birse was
up!) he crowned me with the basin of soap-
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Paumy afterwards remarked, reminding him | Pythagorcan, as he denominated himself, made
of the union of cat and dog! The observa-| his august and eagerly looked-for appearanca,
tion of the Dominie was not so far-fetched, | e was habited in a long loose gown or man-
sceing that the two Mess Johns had been car- | tle of black velvet, garnished with grim repre-
rying on a bitter warfare, for the better part|sentations of sculls, cross-bones, snakes,
of twenty years, touching the nature of some | scorpions, toads and such like unwholesomo
Hebrew root. Some affirmed that the said | commodities. On his head was a cap, shaped
root was a parsnip, and others that it was ajmuch after the manner of a sugar loaf, glit-
Jerusalem potato, but I never could manage | tering with silver stars and golden comets,
to obtain correct information on the subject. | and in his hand he waved a long ebony rod,
One thing is certain, that a more bitter root, | something like an ell-wand.  Altogether the
if we may judge from the controversy which | Pythagorean had an uncarthly and most
it gave rise to, could not easily be found even | unorthodox look about him. He reminded
in the fields of Sodom itself! one strongly of the similitude of Doctor
In the front row sat Beau Balderston, in| Faustus, in the old story-book, in the act of
extra particular puff and full dress. There | raising Mahoun, and I ceald notice with half
was a special reason for this, as it behovesme | an eye that the douce, sober Elders did not
to inform the reader.  Ie had made an ap-|fecl completely at case in such company.
pointment to cat a rizzard kaddic at Lady | Indeed, for that matter, one of their number,
Sourock’s, that night after the performance, | Gilbert Goose, Deacon of the Corporation of
with a namber of their mutual grand ac-| Tailors, turned as white as a clout before the
quaintance, to whom, as it was currently re- f proccedings had well commenced, and had to
ported through the town, a declaration of the | be carried home by his wife and put to bed,
intended nuptials of the antediluvian pair was [ from which he did not rise for a fortnight.
to be made. As for me, though truth constrains me to-
I got admissitn gratuitously by the back- | confess that I felt a fluttering at the heart, I
door, having worked my passage by dressing | kept my courage up better than could have
and powdering the caput of the philosopher, [ been expected. My chief apprehension, in
who, on this occasion, was a mightier man in | fact, was lest I should be detained overly
Dreepdaily than the Pope ‘of Rome could be, | late, my master having promised to Lady ,
or even the illustrious Lord Clayslap himself! | Sourocks that I should be forthcoming to curk “
No onec who has not read the Arabian|{and beautify her Ladyship’s hair, or rather
Night’s Entertainments, could form the slight- | wig, precisely at nine o'clock, being one hour .
est conception of the magnificence which | preceding the era at which her route wasto - N
flashed upon our eyes, when the negro, before | take place.
mentioned drew aside a curtain at the ringing] The performance commenced with a doleful
of a bell, and displayed the paraphernalia|and blood-curdling flourish on the trumpet,.
which glittered upon the tables of Monsheer | and then Monsheer came slowly forward, and
Nong-tong-paw ! Everything was composed { in broken English made a speech as mysteri-
of gold and silver, garnished with diamonds | ous-like as himself. Sure am I that nobody
and rubics, thick sown as raisins in a gener- ] made cither head or tail of it, except per-
ously concocted currant-bun! Mammon him- | chance the Minister and Doctor Scougall,
self could not have turned out a grander dis- | and I doubt whether cven they understood &
play upon his sideboard, when he gave alarge percentage thereof. He gabbled and chat-
dinner to his miserly retainers! Even at this| tered about sympathies and attractions, and.
long interval, the spectacle appears to me like | the conglomeration of prismatic affinitics, and
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a nightmare dream, brought on by a surfeit
of the apples of the Hesperides, which, as the
Dominice assures me, were of pure bullion,
having priceless gems, instead of seeds !
Aﬂt‘r the congregation had waited patiently
for a quarter of an hour, feasting upon the

glittering marvels before them, the modern
VoL, 1.—H

then having taken adraught, from a unicorn’s
horn, of drink which I fear never was brewed
by Christian hand, he proceeded te the opera-~-
tive business of the evening.

Here, however, I must nceds call a halt T
The occurrences which I am about to detail

are of such a wild and superhuman nature,
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that rest is necessary, in order to fit me for {shoes with thick soles, and a_dazzlingly-white

the task.  Bridle your impatience, therefore waistcoat and linen, completed his equipment.
o ] o ? [ A thick stick leant in one corner, and his broad-
honest reader, for a short scason, when you yyimmed hat hung against the wall.  There wasa

ghall learn the upshot of Beau Balderston's certain convulsive twitching of the thin lips of

¢ o s
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A e . his person, which was very remarkable; and
R S L heard-of adventure, this person, cti was very remarkable ;) :

:%‘ % K w T there scemed, when he looked fixedly, to bea
R . AR smouldering five in his large, glassy, grayish-blue
fot g A DUEL IN 1830. eyes. lle was, it was evident, a seaman like my-
SR —_— self—a strong oak that fate had shaped into a
H ! Y nap just arrived at Mavseilles with the diligence, | mast, over whichmany a storm had blustered, but

in which three young men, apparently merchants | which had been too tough to be shivered, and
or commercial travellers, were the companions of | still defied the tempest and the lightning.  There
my journey. They came from Paris, and were lay a gloomy resignation as well as a wild fanati-
enthusiastic about the cvents which had lately lcism in those features. The large bony hand,
happened there, and in which they boasted of with its immense fingers, was spread out or
having taken part. 1 was, for my part, quict and | clenched, according to the turn which the con-
reserved ; for I thought it much better, at a time | versation with the clergyman took. Suddenly
of such political excitementin the south of France, ' he stepped up to me. I was reading a royalist
where party passions always rise so high, to do juewspaper. Ile lighted his cigar.

nothing that would attract attention; and my “You are right, sir; you are quite right not to

three felow-travellers no doubt looked on me as ,read those infamous Jacobin journals.™ I lovked

a pliin, common-place seaman, who had been to up and made no answer. Iie continued :—* A

the luxurious metropolis for his pleasure or on busi- ! sailor?”

ness. My presence, it seemed, did notincommode | ¢ Yes, sir.”

them, for they talked on as it I had not been{ ¢ _And have seen service #”

there.  Two of them were gay, merry, butrather | ¢ Yes,”

coarse boon-companions; the third, an clegant “You ave still in active service ?”

youth, blooming and tall, with luxuriant black | “No.” And then to my great satisfaction, for

curling hair, and datk soft eyes. In the hotel my patience was well nigh exhausted, the esam-

where we dined, and where I sat a little distance 'inhtion was brought to a conclusion.

off, smoking my cigar, the conversation turned | Just then an evil-destiny led my three young

. on various love-adventures, and the young may, , fellow-travellers into the room. ’l‘h.cy soon seated

: whom they called Alired, shewed his comrades a | themselves at a table, aud drank some glasses of
packet of delicately perfumed letters, and a superb champagne to Clotilde’s health.  All went on
lock of beautiful fair hair. lwell; but when they began to sing the Marscil-

He told them, that in the days of July he had | luise and the Parisicunc, the face of the gray
been slightly wounded, and that his only fear, 'man began to twiteh, and it was evident a storm
‘while he lay on the ground, was that if he died, was brewing. Calling to the waiter, he said with
gsome mischance might prevent Clotilde from | g loud voice :—%Tell those blackguards yonder
weeping over his grave. *“ But now all is well,” i niot to annoy me with their low songs!”
he continued. “T'am going to fetch a nice little;,  The young men sprangup in a fury, and asked
sum from my uncle at Marseilles, who is just at ‘ if it was to them he alluded.

" this moment in good-humour, on account of the| “Whom eclse should I mean?” said the gray
discomfiture of the Jesuits and the Bourbons. In | man, with a contemptuous sneer. °
my character of one of the heroes of July, he will | “But we may drink and sing if we like, and to
forgive me all my present and‘past follies : Ishall whom we like,” said the young man., * Vivela
pass an examination at Puaris, and then scttle | Républigue et vive Clotilde I"
down in quict, and live happily with my Clotilde.” | *‘One as blackguardiy as the other!” cried the
Thus they talked together; and by and by we, grey-beard tauntingly ; and a wine-glass that flew
parted in the court-yard of the coach-office. at his head from the hand of the dark-haired

Close by was a brilliantly illumined coffec-house. | youth, was the immediate rejoinder.  Slowly wip-
1 entered, and seated myself at a little table, in a {ing his forehead, which bled and dripped with the
distant corner of the room. Two persons only | spilled wine, the old man said qQuite quietly :—
were still in the saloon, in an opposite corner, | ¢ To-morrow, at the Cap Verd!” and scated him-
and before them stood two glasses of brandy. Isc]f again with the most perfect composure.
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One was an clderly, stately, and portly gentleman, |  The young man expressed his determination to
with dark-red face, and dressed ina quict coloured | take the matter on himself; that he alone would
auit; it was_casy to perceive that he was a, scttle the quarrel, and promised to appear on the
«clergyman. But the appearance of the other was morrow at the appointed time. They then all
very striking. He could not be far from sixty | departed noisily. The old man rose quictly, and
years of age, was tall and thin, and bis gray, | turning to me, said :—* Sir, you have becn wit-
.indced alinost white hair, which, however, rose | ness to the insult; be witness also to the satisfac-
from his head in luxurious fulness, gave to hisjtion. Herc is my address: I shail expect you at
pale countenance a peculiar ~xpression that made | five o'clock. Good-night, Monsieur PAbbL!  To-
one fecl uncomfortable. The brawny neck was|morrow, there will be one Jacobin less, and one
almost bare; a simple, carlessly-knotted black | lost soul the more. Good-night!” and taking his
kerchief alone encircled it; thick, silver-gray |hat and stick, Le departed. s compdhion the
whiskers met together at his chin; a blue frock- | Abbé, followed soon after.

<coat, pantatoens of the same colour, ilk stockings, | I now lcarned the bhistory of this singular man,
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e was descended from a good family of Mar-
seilles. Destined for the navy while still young,
he was seut on board ship before the Revolution,
and while yet of tender years. Later, he was
taken prisoner; and after many strange adven-
ture, returned in 1793 to France; was about to
marry, but having been mixed up with the dis-
turbances of Toulon, managed to escape by a
niracle to Bugland : and learned before long that
his father, mother, one brother, a sister of sixteen
years of age, and his betrothed, had all been led
to the guillotine, to the tune of the Marseillaise,
Thirst tor revenge, revenge on the detested Jaco-
bins, was now his sole aim.  For a long time he
roved about in the Indian seas, sometimes as a
privateer, at others as a slave-dealer; and was
said to have caused the tri-coloured flag much
damage, while he acquired a considerable fortune
for himself. With the return of the Bourbons, he
came back to France, and settled at Marscilles.
He lived, however, very retired, and cmployed
his large fortune solely for the poor, for distressed
seamen, and for the clergy. Abns and maszes
were his only objects of expense. It may easily
be believed, that he acquired no small degree of
popularity among the lower classes and the clergy.
But, strangely enough, when not at church, he
speat his time with the most celebrated fencing-
masters, and had acquiredin the use of the pistol
and the sword, a dexterity that was hardly to be
paralieled.  In the year 1313, when the royalist
reaction broke out in La Vendre, he roved about
for u long time, at the head of a band of follow-
ers. " When at last this opportunity of cooling his
rage was taken from him by the return of order,
he looked out for some victim who was known to
him hy his revolutionary principles, and sought to
provoke himto combat. The youuger, the richer,
the happier, the chosen victim was, the more de-
sirable did he scem. The landlord told me he
himself knew of seven young persons who had
fallen before his redoubted sword.

The next morning at five o'clock, I was at the
house of this singular character. Helived on the
ground-flor, in a small simple room, where, ex-
cepting a large crucifix, and a picture covered
with black crape, with the date, 1794, uader it,
the only ornaments were some nautical instru-
ments, a trombone, and a human skull. The pic-
ture was a portrait of his guillotined bride; it re-
mained always veiled, excepting only when he
had slaked his revenge with bload; then he un-
covered it for eight days, and indulged himself in
the sight. The skull was that of his mother. Ilis
bed consisted of the usual hammock, slung from
the ceiling. When I entered, hie was at his de-
votions, and a Jittle negro brought me meanwhile
a cup of chocolate and a cigar. When he had
risen from his kuees, Je saluted me iu a friendly
manuer, a3 if we were merely going for a morning
walk together; aiterwards he opened a closet, took
ont of it a case with a pair of English pistols, and
a couple of cxcellent swords, which I put under
my arm ; and thus provided, we proceeded along
the quay towards the port. The boatmen seemed
all to know him. ¢ Peter, your boat!" He
gcated himselfin the stern.

‘“ You will have the goodnessto row,” he said ;
“ X will take the tiller, so that my hand may not

I took off my coat, rowed away briskly, and as
the wind was favorable, we hoisted .sail, and socon
reached Cap Verd. We could reniark from afar
our three young men, who were gitting at break-
fast in a garden not far from the shore.  This was
the garden of o restaurateur, and was the favour-
ite resort of the inhabitants of Marscilles. lero
you find excellent fish; aud also in high perfee-
tion, the famous bollenbresse, a national dish in
Provence, as celebrated as the olle podrida of
Spain. How meany a love-meeting has occurred
in this place!  But this time it was not Love that
brought the parties together, but Iate, his step-
brother; and in Provence the one is as ardent,
quick, and impatient as the other.

My business was soon accomplished. It con-
sisted in asking the young men what weapons they
chose, and with which of them the duel was to be
fought. The dark-haired youth—his name was
M T,——, —insisted that he alone should
gettle the business, and his friends were obliged
to give their word not to interfere.

“ You are too stout,” he said to the one, point-
ing t, his portly figure; “and you,"—to the
oth.—‘“are going to be married; besides, I am
a drstrate hand with the sword. However, I
~ill not take advantage of my youth and strength
but will choose the pistol, unless the gentleman
yonder prefers the sword.”

A movement of convulsive joy animated the
face of my old captain. *“The sword is the wea-
ponofthe French gentleman,” he said; “I shall
be happy to die with it in my hand.”

“Beit so. Bat your age?”

¢ Never mind ; make haste, and en garde.”

It was a strange sight: the handsome young
man on one side, overbearing confidence in his
look, with his youthful form full of grace and sup-
pleness ; and opposite him that long figure, half
naked—for his blue shirt was furled up from his

tively bare. Iu the old man every sinew waslike
iron wire; his whole weight resting on his lefs
hip, the long arin—on which, in sailor fashion, a
red cross, threc lilics, and other marks, were
tatteed—held out before him, and the cunning,
murderous gaze rivetted on his adversary.

O Twill be but a mere scrateh,” said one of the
three friends to me. I made no reply, but was
convinced beforchand that my captain, who was
an old practitioner, would treat the matter more
seriously. Young L——, whose perfumed coat
was lying near, appeared to me to be already
given over to corruption. Ile began the attack,
advancing ¢uickly. This confitned me in my
opinion ; for although he might be a practised
fencer in the schools, this was proof that hecould
not frequently have been engagedin serious com-
bat, or he would not have rushed forwards so
incautiously against an adversary whom he did
not as yet know. IIi3 opponent profited by his
ardour, and retived step by step, and at first only
with an occasional ward and halt’ thrust. Young
L——, getting hotter and hotter, grew flurried;
while every ward of his adversary proclaimed, Ly
its force and exactness, the master of the art of
fence. At length the young man made a longe ;
the captain parried it with a powerful movement,

become unsteady.”

aad, before L—— could rccover his position,
made & thrust in return, bis whole body falling

sinewyarm, and his broad scarred breast was en- -
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116 LAST HOMES.

forward as he did so, eaactly like a picture at |

the Acaddmie des Armes—*the hand clevated,
the leg stictched out’—and his sword went
through his antagonist, for neamly half its length,
just under the shoulder.  The captain made an
ulmost fmperceptible turn with his hand, and in
an instant was again en garde—L felt him-
self’ wounded; hie let his sword fall, while with
his other hand hie pressed bis side; is eyes grew
dim, and he sank into the arms of his friends.
The captain wiped his sword carcfully, gave it to
me, and dressed himself with the wost perfect
composure.  ** L have the hunour to wizh yougood
moruing, gentlemen 3 had you not sung yester-
day, you would not have had to weep to-day ;'
and thus saying, he went towards his boat.  *Tis
the seventeenth ™ he murmured; * but this was
easy work—a mere greenhorn from the fencing-
schools of Paris.  *"Twas a very different thing
when Ihad to do with the old Bonapartist ofti-
cers, those brigands of the Loive.” But it is

_quite impossible to translate into another lan-

guage the ficree energy of this speech.  Arrived
at this port, e threw the boatman a few pieces
of silver, saying: “Here, Peter; here's some-
thing for you.”

* Aunother requiem and a mass for a departed
soul, at the church of St. Génevidve—is it not so,
captain?  But that is a matter of course.” And
soon after we reached the dwelling of the captain.

The little negro brought us a cold pasty, oysters
and two hottles of vin Arteis. “Such a walk
betines gives an appetite,” said the captain, gaily.
“How strangely things fall out!™ he continued in
a scrious tone.  “I have long wished to draw the
crape veil from before that picture, fur you must
know Touly deem myself worthy to do so when I
have sent some Jacobin or Bonapartist into the
other world, to crave pardon from that murdered
angel; and so 1 went yesterday to the coffee-
house with my old friend the abli, whom I kiew
ever since he was a field-preacher to the Chouans,
in the hope of finding a victim for the sacriflee
among the readers of the liberal journals, The
confuunded waiters, however, betray my inten-
tion ; and when 1 am there nobody will ask for a
radical paper.  When you appeared, my worthy
friend, T at first thought T had found the right
man, and I was iimpaticnt—for I had been wait-
ing for more than three hours for a reader of the
Nativnal or of Figaro. How glad I am that I at
once dizcovered you to be no friend of such in-
famous papers!  How grieved should I Ve, if 1
had hiad to do with you, instead of with that young
fellow!™  Tor my part, I was in no mood even for
scif-felicitations. At that time I was a reckless
young fellow, guing through the conventionalising
of society without a thought ; but the event of the
morning had made even me reflect.

¢ Do you think he will die, captain?” I asked:
‘i3 the wound mortal ?”

¢ For certain!™ he replied with a slight smile.
¢“T have a knack—of course for Jacobins and Bo-
napartists only—when I thrust en quarte, to draw
out the sword by an imperceptible movement of
the hand, en ticree or vice versi, aceording to cir-
cumstances: and thus the blade turns in the
wound—and that kills; for the lung is injured,
and mortification is sure to follow.”

Ou retwining to my hotel, where L—— also

was staying, I met the physician who had just
visited him.  He gave up all hope.  The captain
spoke truly, for the slight movement of the hand
and the turn of the blade had accomplished their
aim, and the lung was injured beyond the power
of cure.  The next morning early L——died. I
went to the captain, who was just teturning home
with the abbc.  “ The abbd has just been to read
a mass forhim,” he said; *“it is a benefit which,
on such occasions, I am willing he should enjoy—
more, however, from friendship for him, than out
of pity for the accursed soul of a Jacobin, which,
in my eyes, isworth less than a dog's!  But walk
in, sie.”

The picture, a wonderfully lovely maidenly
face, with rich curls falling around it, and in the
costume of the last ten years of the preceding
century, was now unveiled. A good breahfast,
like that of yesterday, stocd on the table.  With
a moistened eye, and turning to the portrait, he
said : ** Thirése, to thy memory !” and emptied
his glass at a draught.  Surpiised and moved, I
quitted the strange man. On the stairs of the
hotel I met the coffin, which was just heing car-
ricd up for L——; and I thought to myself:
—*Poor Clotilde ! you will no’ be able to weep
over his grave."—Chambers' Edinburgh Journal.

———— - ———
LAST HOMES.

WEe are all born, and we all wish to be buried—
not quite at present—thar point is scttled. Bat
it still remains an open question how aund where,
we are all to be disposed of by-and-bye. Shall
we be potted with quich-lime in a general mess—
as at Naples ; shall we be thrust tnto places where
we must offend and injure the survivors whom we
now profess to love—as in most English towns;
shall we be horribly and indescribably put out of
the way, after forms and appearaunces have been
complied with—as in London; or, shall we cou-
desceud to follow the example of any other nation;
not hesitating even if it be one whose paganism
we may despise, or another whose superstitions
we may at once fear and ridicale?  Shall we take
pattern by any people whose morals we slander,
our own being so faultless?  Shall we for once he
humble enough to observe what i3 done in other
places, and then consent to ley the remains of
our departed friends in some spot where they
may continue to prolong our tender affections,
anud keep our hearts soft and unpetrified, instead
of hecoming a dangerous nuisance, and a pest?

The more a town is crowded by the living, the
less room is leit to spare for the dead.  Usually,
whena place iz thrifty, andits population increases,
it spreads with them in due proportion. The
mass of dust and ashes cannot be piled beyond
a certain height, without enlarging its ciicum-
ference. But there are many towns so circum-
stanced that they cannot spread.

* T wonder how they manage here for church-
yardg,” said I to myself, as I was taking an in-
speetive stroll about the streets of a strongly
fortified town in no part of the present Biitish
Empire. Every spot was occupied; streets,
public buildings, and the open spaces neccs=arily
required, left not a patch of ground appropriated
for interments; though Englishmen might have
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found room, had it still been subject to their rule.
*“ No siga of a churchyard to be seen! Curious!
What, then, do they do with their dead ?”

I coatinued to search along the principal streets
in vain. Passing through th: zates of the town,
at which young, blue-coated, red-pantalooned con-
seripts were apprenticed as sentinels, and over the
bridges, on which horses and asses are forbidden
to trot, on pain of a fine, I was in the country,
outside the fortifications. Not far removed were
extensive suburhs, regalarly built, with tall
chimneys, and large manufactories established by
the Eaglish, with timber-yards, canals, and baker's
shops, tull of great loaves a yard long, and places
where one can lodge on foot as on horseback,
though I prefer a night’s lodging in bed. The
main streat was the one to follow. At a Magazine
full of odd curiosities, fitted up on purpose to
amuse snch of the stragzling English as have eyes,
I looked in the window to watch a lady in a bob-
tailed jackat suiting herself with a smart pair of
wooden shoes of the first quality ; before she had
decided, a pattering and clattering was heard, ;
which I knew must come from a large party of
those femaales who conspire to starve the curriera
by an Aunti Shoe-leather League. Looking round,
there was the very thing I wanted—a faneral.

It was headed by the priest, at a good stiff
pace. The mouraers followed, a uumerous
assemblage; the men by themselves, and the
women with theirshoesby themselves, all decently
and warmly clad; earnest and serious, though
their step would not have kept time to the Dead
March in Saul, as we usually hear it performed.
Their rapid progress seemed odd, and I was
beginning to think it disrespectful to the deceased;
when it came to mind that we now and then des-
patch our departed friends by Express Tiains;
and no great harm done either.

Why did they move so quickly? Becanse the
distance of the cemctery from the town is so
laudably great; and, because time is a matter of
measurement in which there cannot be cheating.
No day contains more than a certain number of
hours : no life has more than a limited number of
days. The duty of interment ought not to be set
aside, but to dove-tail nicely with, the other
duties of life.

The cemetery was some way beyond the wooden
shoe-shop; and, not having preasing business to
transact, I reached it leisurely. Entering, not the
funeral gates, but a little side-door next, to the
sexton's cottage, I found myself in a large
quadrangular space, laid out on a very simple
plan, and in great part filled with the little
domains and narrow tenements of those who have
ceasad to require more space here below, The
outer portion of the arca, adjoining the low in-
closing wall, was divided into narrow freeholds,
inscribed with words to the effect that the ground
i3 for ever unbroken, except by the family whose
members repose there. Lasting mounuments of
1narble and stone are appropriate in these perma-
nent possessions, especially as they do not
exclude the further decorations of growing flowers,
and wraaths, and houquets, as tokens of friendship,
affection, and remembrance. The central portion
Wwas mostly filled by occupants not & perpétuité,
b}lt with a reasonable time allowed for their
dissolution. Here, consequently, the memorial

tablets were almost all of wood. Those dropping
nearly to decay would indicate that the bodies
beneath them had, likewise, advanced in the same
natural course of yielding up their elements to
nature. In a sunny poriion of a further part of
the cemetery,the English lie,all interred together,

Even if what we call natural feeling is the
same all the world over, (which some have
doubted,) the modes of expressing it certainly
vary exceedingly among natious, What is only con-
ventional propriety among our people, is thought
almost ludicrous by another. Here, a heart-
shaped tablet is used to denote true cordial love,
Some, too, will allow opinions and matters of faith
to creep out, which others would conceal. Thus,
after ““reposes the body of Nainses Gleneur,” a
strange apostrophe to the dead isadded ; ¢ Friend-
ship, esteem, and regrets follow thee to the tomb
in the eternal night where thou hast descended.
Receive, O tender daughter, a confession of grief.
Thy relations, thy friends, while watching over
thy ashes, will bless thy virtues, and will shed
tears.”

Well; tears, we know, are a frequent accom-
panimeny of sorrow : and, accordingly, at the
bottom of the inscription on most of these wooden
gravestones, are painted large black tears, as
fitting emblems, but looking more like bulls’ eyes,
or Prince Rupert’s crackers, made of bottle-glass,
than anything else which is usually seen. It
must be a peculiarly constituted eye to keep such
inky monsters. The usual number depicted is
three. Sometimes, in profuse cases, there are
five, and even seven; but, now and then, grief
is economised, and the sad shower is represented
by a single drop. There were but few painted
tears on the English memorials, and those might
be guessed to be not ordered, but the spontaneous
work of native artists.

A *“Pray for the repose of his soul,” is a natural
address to a Roman Catholic visitor ; but French
politeness finds its way even upon gravestones,
when you read there, *“ If you please, pray for
the repose of his soul.”

It is to be noticed, with admiration, that even
on those neglected tombs, nothing i3 displaced
which the affectionate hand has once arranged.
Ornaments, which we should call ehildish, such as
shells, painted medallions of glass, and artificial
flowers, remain untouched and uninjured, as long
as wind and weather permit. The wreaths of
cternelles hang till the flowers rot off, and their
straw foundation alone remains; still they are
not tossed aside in scorn or mischief. The feelings
of survivors, as well as the memory of the de-
parted, arc treated with respectful forbearance,
And, therefore, we ought not to more than siyile
on reading the announcement near the sexton's
door, that he keeps by him, for immediate supply
to customers, an assortinent of erowns, or wrcaths,
made of everlastings, of ivory shavings, of feathers
and everlastings, and of artificial flowers, from
forty centimes, or a four-penny piece, as high as
two francs, or one shilling and eightpence
sterling.

To linger a little longer among the tombs;—
some Inystery is contained in one inscription;
‘“Well-beloved wife, unfortunate mother-in-law,

* * » &c  DPray God to watch over your
husband, up to that moment when he comes to
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head full of silly romance, and my heart alter-
nately swayed by two master pussions,—love of
bright eyes, and blue water. Two attractive ob-
jeets pointed and individualized this double pen-
chant,—one, the * Fair Rosamond,” the other,
a beautiful maid of Bath—Jamaica, not Somer-
sctshire Bath. I found it diflicult to decide
besween these rival beauties: the elegaat, finely-
moulded frame of the * Fair Rosamond ” reposed

o rejoin you in heaven.  Adicu” This, with a
little hiclp as to facts, would go some way towards
atale. A cautionsly worded epitaph records the
end of an Englisbman—*Many years o Medical
Practitioner in this town, who met his deathh under

inr and mekncholy civeumstances.”  Very
—1is most intimate fiiend was the Com-
sary of Police. They hiad been spending the
evenitg preasantly with other friends; they left
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i together, and had taken a little stimulant. It js| gracefully as a swan upon the waters, and there
Al suposed that the Doector reminded the Commissary | was a light, airy, coquetish way about all her
i of a debt due to himselt, though no one can say | movements,—iakish I should say, but that I am

exactly what might have been at the bottom of | speaking of a Iady,—especially when an hour or

=

’g . all. They just crossed the Market-place, andiso after the rising of the land-brecze she unfolded
’ .zt i :{ entered the ofticial Burean, from which the! her white wings in the bright morning sunlight,
- i Englishman soon staggered out, stabbed to thejand glided frem Kingston Roads towmds Point
gt 5, heart with the dagger which the Commissary had { Morant, the fresh waves leaping and sparkling to
st kept in bis desk.  No witness saw the deed: thef embrace her as she passed, and then, doubling
i V:‘Jiff j;’lif victim never spohe after; and the culprit, in con-; on her path, shot back to ker moorings with the
"}*ﬁé‘.t.i. sequence (throwgh the forhenmanee of French law), | undulating sweep and velocity of a sea-hird,
o rﬁiﬁ"_ was s quitted, with a very severe reprimand from | which was peifectly irresistible.  As frequently
s kis Judge, and vemained a long time in Paris!happens, I had become enamoured of this beauty

before informing myeelf of her true churacter,
which, upon inquiry, I found to be anything but
immaculite.

“You know her captain, of course 27 remuvked
voung Freestun, the neplhiew of a Kingston mer-
chant, whe, like me, was watching the brigan-
tine’s motions on such a morning as I have
deseribed.

“By sight, only. A slim young man, of per-

without  being allowed to resume any official

iphale
L

‘ appointment in the Police.

} A long mile further into the country is another
)

|

i

cemetery ; for this is filling, and the churchyard of
the suburb is already full) and thercfore is closed
for seven years.  The new burial-ground isa dry,
gandy, square plot, enclosed on all sides by a
moat, filled with water, and accessible only at the
entimee gates,  llere, for some yeirs to come,
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the dead, both from the suburbs and the fortified
town, may be deposited, without aflecting the
health, or shocking the feclings of cither.

* But what is all that to us¥™ asks the reader.

haps eight or ninc-anddawenty: I saw him come
on shore in his fmey gig yesterday.,  What is his
name 27

“Itisodd. youdonot know ; ask Mademaiselle

1]‘?1 “We donut live in fortified towng, hemnied in | Tollenaache,” replied Freestun, with a light sar-
’{‘; ' Ly rampart and diteh, like a heetle canght in the ! castic laugh; * she can give you more infoneation
}g,. middie of & Chinese nest of tea-cups. . We do not | than any one else.  As to his nwne, that which
HH want any French fashions here he bears ere is no seerets he is ealled Charles
g‘i‘, Yery well, sir or madam, bave your own way. | Hubert—Captain Charles Hubert.”
i) Shut your eyes to what is gond, ax well as what]  * And pray wihat tmde i3 Captain Chavles
}-ﬁ.‘] seems to you absurd,  But if Loidon, and scores | Hulert engaged in¥” 1 zsked, after a moment's
~¢(§; of ather towns in England, e not furtificd towns,  reflection.
H] as far as room for interment is concerned, ITwills  « What trade—humph ! Well, whilst here,
’ consent to pitch wy tent—and dwell in it too—in : Captain HDubert’s trade, as far as 1 have seen,
3 tire midst of one of wour cemcteries, for the re- consists in gawing, driuking, mcing, hetting,
i maining portion of my life.—~Housclold H'ords.’iimd o onj; plensant, all that, i¥ it would but
) e et @ s ast.

s A N oy . - I “Jle isa man of fortune, then ¥
ALES SLAYE SQUADRO) : - ' :
TALES OF THE SLAVE SQUADRON. 1 “0Of amazingly geod fortune, Tam told,” ve-

! plied Freestun, still in the same light ironical tene;
{ **and i one might credit,” ke added, * what our

THE FAIR ROSANOND,

L) i T navs witnessed in my fime—more than a quar- | Jamuica gossips say,—but they are such slander-
HpH Y] ter of a contury hias slipped past since then— | ers, you know,—Captain Hubert can play at the
t il ?goﬁ:‘? many sizange seenes, ad taken part in not a few fnow forbidden game of Blane «f Neag, dlanc to
3 f*t W3 Gashizg enterprises in couection with the Slave} win five times out of six, as well a2 @y skipper
:.gL% ;}igg Squadron on the south-west coast of Africa. | north or south of the Line.” 5
l;ft 3}!4' Same of these wiil, I :hix.nk, interest :u'xd amuse} I understand ; but what does he - , then ¥
s S; i the general reader, (*s;_nvcx::!ly i, in telling them, 1 * Ask Mademoiselie Virgivie, T repe#s she is,
H';f ii; L’.I I can mauage to avoid the profuse use of, to:1 have reason to suspect, particularly intimate
HEHNE) lawlsmen, andnteiligible sea-terms, in which nau- | with this interesting captain, or at least—but
q{ 2{ ticzl tale-writers are <o unmercifully pranc to’ there goes old Squareloes to the office: 1 must
KIS indulge.  Withant further preface, then, T start, § begone; farewell!”

aimost necessarily, with ke story of the “Fair;  This was odd,—perplexing.  This same Vir-
Rosamaond,” although incidertzily only connected | ginic Tollemache was the fairmaid of Bath 1 have
with the cxertions of the Slive Squadron, and Ispoken of; and how, in the name of all the
partaking more of a shore than a sea character. | Saintg, could there be any sympathy hetween

Just previous to cutering the service, T was a ¢ thatbright particular starin the galaxy of woman-
gawky stripling of nincteen, residing in the Valelkind, and a mercenary trader in human beings,
of Bath, courty Suwrey, Jamaica; my boyish | —a vulgar slave-desling ruffan? It could only
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be a scurvy jest of Freestun's,—nothing more. | quarter of an hour brought me to a sharp turn in
To suppose otherwise were sheer blasphemy ; | the path, distant only about two or three hundred
and yet I had scarcely a right to arrive at so per- | yards from the avenue of palms leading directly
emptory a conclusion, my knowledge of Made- | to Mr. Tollemache’s house. Before I could my-
moiselle Tollemache being, as with the treach- |self be seen, 1 caught a glimpse of two persons
erous *‘ Fair Rosamond,” of a very distant and |standing close by each other, just within the
superficial kind.  All I knew of her, and of}shadow of the trees. Ileapt back to the con-
her family, may be sumned up in a very few { cealing shelter of some bushes as hastily as if &
words: deadty serpent had suddenly confronted me. One
My father, Mr. Peregrine Sutcliffe, had arrived | of those persons I recognized at a glance,—it was
in Jamaica about fifteen months previously, as! Virginie Tollemache ; there was no mistake about
manager and superintemdent of an estate, chiefly | that; but who could her compuanion be? Ilo
situate in the Vale of Bath, belonging to Augustus | stood more within the shadow than his companion
Penshurst, Bsq., a Cornish gentleman and mem- | did, and his back, as be counversed, apparently
ber of parliament, and was succeeding in hisj with great carnestuess, with her, was towards
arduous vocation remarkably well. I, his ouly | me; yet did Freestun's words flash, with instant-
surviving son, of course accompanied him. Mr. | ancous conviction of their truth across my mind !
Andrew Tollemache, a Scoteh gentleman, n:arried | The fellow’s height, his fizure, were those of the
to a French lady, resided in Vale Lodge, about a | captain of the slaver: but I should be sure pre-
mile neaver to town, or village, of Bath than our { sently, for they were about to part. The lady,
domicile.  Mr. Tollemache, formerly of Trinidad, | by her frequent and hurried glanees in the direc-
was a prosperons planter, and Virginic was his ! tion of her father’s house, appeared to appreliend
only child. She was, I concluded, called Vir-!interruption or discovery from that quarter, and
ginie, Mademaoiselle Virginie, becanse her mothier | by her impatient gestures, as she foreibly disen-
was knowa as Madaune Tollemache.  The practice ;| gaged her hands from his, it was evident she was
of hospitality is a religion in the Antilles, and it{ urging his immediate departure. At last he
thus happened that my father and myself were  vielded to her cutreaties; they embraced each
frequent guests at Vale Lodge, and that 1) as a; other tenderly, and separated, the lady speeding
matter of course, fancied myself desperately in{along the avenue towards her home, and the
Jove with the divine Virginie. Beautiful ex-{ gentleman, after 2 moment’s hesitation, walking
ceedingly, of stately and elegant formy—lustrous | gaily towards me, whistling as he came. 1 at once
asa tropical star, a radiauce by the way, veryistepped into the broad path, and we rapidly
different from that of the pale points of light ! neared cach other. Captain Charles Hubert—it
which dot our northern hemisphere,—dremy, | was he——was s¢.  what startled at secing me, and
dark-eyed as a gazelle, and three yearsmy senior, | made a kind of arresolute pause as if to speak, but
she would, T doubt not, have hulf-expired with; his half-formed purpose did not hold, and with &
laughter had any one syxgested that she was an ; defiant toss of his head, a twirl of his cane, and &
abject of serious adwiration to such a lubberly | louder whistle, he passed on. 1 walked slowly
yaung cub as I then was. This was transpa- | towards Vale Lodge, where I found my father, as
reatly clear, even to my own silly self; and, ; I expected, profoundly immersed in the game of
spite of the charm of her occasional presence and | backgaimon  with Mr. Tollemache; Madame
society, and, descending to mundane attmctions, § Tolleimache was busy with sonie accounts at &
the beauty of the island, the splendour of its lux- | side table, and Mademoiselle Virginie was sitting
urious vezetation, and the mady agrémens inci- | 28 demarely and tranguilly at the pianoforte as if
dentto aWest Indiz Zabizant, the ardent longings | she had just come in from church, or a prayer-
for a sea life, first awakened on the heaches of  mecting; only when she appraached the table to
Devan, returned strongly upon me, aud gathered | bid us farewell, the light of the candles showed
force and intensity with every passing hour. | e, though no onc clse noticed it, that her cyes
Wearied at leagth with my incessant importuni- | were full of tears, and there was a trembling sad-
ties, my father was hnluced to promise that, at; ness in her * Good night " which sounded on my
the first favourabie oppartunity, my wishes should | ear like the ccho of a recent and painful agitation.
be complicd with,  We had thought of opening, Boy as I was, and apart from any silly, scifish
negaciations with the captain of the * Fair Rosa- | sentiment, 1 felt decply grieved—shocked I may
mond,” but the morning revelations would of ne-isay.  The proud, seasitive, beautiful girl hud, I
cessity put an end to such a purpose at once and , feared, ventured upon a slippery and dangerous
for cver. path, in which onc false step were ruin. I did
The reader is now sufficiently cognizant of the | not, however, feel that 1 had any right to betray
state of affairs i connection with mysclf, rela- her sceret, and cxcept to my father, who uttered
tives, and neighbours, as they existed on the day | not a word of reply or comment, I did not breathe
when Captain Charles Hubert's chameter and vo- { a syllable of the matter to aliving soul.
cation, and hiz asserted intunacy with Virginie
Taliemache, were so broadiy hinted at by young
Mr. Freestun, 1 swuntered hasnewards late in
the evening,—if that could be called cvening of
which the silvery spleadour rivalled in luminous
transparency the golden glory of the day, render-} ¢ Well, well,” hie half ironically vreplied, “1U
ing distant and surreunding objects as distinctly { see what can be done ; you're not fit for a civilized
visible as at noontide. My father was not at|shore life, that’s very certaing perhaps, however,
haaie; he might be at Vale Lodge, and I bent | a strict man-of-war captain mzy he able to drill
my not unwilling fect thither in quest of kim, A lyou into scnsc as well as scamanship; and, if L

Trosc the next moming very late, and with
more vehamence than cever, intreated ny father
to redeem his promise of seuling me to sea, no
matter in what ship, scarcely in what capacity.
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mistake not, Commander Penshurst is just the
man for such a task.”

¢ Commander Penshurst

Ay, cousin to the proprietor of this estate;
he commands his Majesty’s sloop of war Curle,
Just arrived at Pott Royal.  He will be here to-
morrow, and I think it not unlikely that he may
obtain you a midshipman’s warrant.”

I jumped on my feet, and clisped my hands
with cestacy. My dear father!? do you really
think so ¥”

“Why ves, 1 kuow him well, and I think he
would even steuin a point to oblige me. 1 see by
the papers that he has bad o smart bout aftair
with an armed  Spanish shver off' Cuba, in
which several of his crew, including a middy,
have lost the nuher of their mess.  The puize
has been sent into the Havannn fer adjudication
by the Mixed Commission there, and he has
brought three of her hamds,—Englishmen, and
gaid to be deserters,—to Jamaiea.  The Curlac
will remain here ten days or a fortnight, some
repairs being necessary. You are aware, Tom,”
hie added, gravely, “that she s attached to the
African & Squandron ¥

Certainly, I was anare of thats but when did
amadeap grecnborn, cager for novelty and ad-
venture, stop to caleulate the danger of the course
Jre was hent upon pursning. 1 was entranced by
the sudden biillianey of the prospect opening
before me. As to Mademoiselle Virginie, my
dominant thonghs, I remember, with regad to
that terrestrial angrel, was one of exultation st the
mortification and regret she must infallibly ex-
perienee when, dazzled with my new uniform, she
became aware what a promising young Nelson she
had slighted aud passed over for a mseally stave-
monger!

Commander Penshiurst was punctual to his
appointment, went over the plantation, and ex-
pressed Ehmsell extremiely  pleased  with the
condition of his relatives cstate. This was a
favouralle opening, and wy father made the
request agreed upon.  Captain Penshurst wasa
fine-looking, dasking officer, in the curly prime of
Tife ; and, as my father spoke, bis dark bawk-cyve
measured me {tom head o font, I 2 way that
sent the ot blead to my tae and finger-ends in a
gallop.  * Humph! by o means an il favoured
young fellow, Sutclifie, thiz son of yours, tiough
iUs athier late in the day with him for a start in
naval Life: 1 can, however, give him an acting
warrant, which 1 daresay the admiral will coudirmy
the sconer, therelare, he gets his sea-tegs on, and
reports hinself an board, the better”

These words dechled my destiny, and three
daysaficrwands I stepped, handsomely wizged out,
upan the Cwrlecs deck

}
{

still at her mootings, at no great distance from
the Curlaw, but quite ready for a sudden stut,
Laving eleared at the Custom-House some duys
previcusly for the Cape Verde lskands, and thence
to the Gimbia and Rio Grande, in quest of palm
oil,—a common dodge of slavers in those days,
beeause affording them an excuse for taking on
board a large number of empty casks destined to
hold the water necessary for the crowd of human
beings they expected to bring off.  Keen eyes
on board the sloop were frequently bent upon the
Fair Rosamond ; and it was the opinion of most
of the old hands that they had seen the brigantine
before, though not within such easy speaking
distance, and when not painted in quite such fal-
the-lal style as at present. . Wesaw very linde of
Captain Penshurst—husiness or pleasure kept him
almost constantly ashore,—but the service of the
ship was curied on with order and despateh by
the licutenant in conunand, and the Curiar was
reported ready for sea some time before it was
expected she would be. T ohtained leave to go
on shore for the purpose. of bidding my fricuds
good-by, and on 1eaching honte I was not a ltitle
surprized to find my father, togged smurtly off
for a grand dizner-party at the Tollemachies, and
that I was to accompuny him. e almost
linghed out, as I, on heaving this, fizzed up my
hair with ay fingers. and glaieed camplacently
at my new uniform, in a2 mrer opposite. . * You
silly Jackanapes,” he pleasandy broke ont, “what
chance, think you, can a heardless stiipling, liko
you™ (this was a libel as regards Leard) lave
against @ wan wening two gold epaulettes?” [
wade no reply to this courtecus specch,—one
reason heing that 1 did not comprebend it,—but
ashort time after setting footin Vale Ledge it
was perfectly intelligible. — Captain Penshurst was
there; and it was plain as dayiight that he aud
the enchanting Vinginie were acknowledged, con-
tracted lovers,—so pid is the growth of senti-
ment and passion in thase bot, tropical climes.
My and Madmne Tollemzehie were also evidently
aware of, and gatified with, their daughter’s
important. conquest—thic captain of the Curlew
had wealih as well as seeinl rank to bestow,
Whilst 1, for miore reasons than one, was exceed-
fngly Wl at cmse. Mow zbout the meenlight
meeting with the skipper ef the brigatine bereath
the pal-trees?  Qught I ot to infoun Captain
Penshurst of that significant circumstance? ** Vir-
winie,” 1 Vitterly cogitated, * Virgiie is a0 vain,
hemtless coguetie, and it is wmy duty, thercfore,
0 D phon'tmakea feol of yewmself, Tam,”
broke in upon my reverie, frem my fatkas voice,
carefully pitched inan nuder tone. 1 was standirg,
at the momert, in a window-recess, apart frem

1 was Lindly received | the company.  ** Dow’t nake a feol of yoursclf,

by Licntenant Amastrosge, a strict disciplivarian, | Tow : T kaow what you are muttering abeut, guite

but & kind-hearted gentlemaniy man, the
did in sailor-plinse, come in it the haws
The Curios was a powerful vessel of her class,
carrying cighteen gus, four of which were carvo-
nader, upon a flush deck, besides a long nine-
pounder brass saivel gun aboutwidships, andhad
a prime crew of ene hundied and seventy-five
menand bovs.  The required repairs were nearlv
completed, and hnt a few days would clapse, &
was informed, hefure we amin stecred for the
south-west of Africa.  The Jair Josamend was

A3

B hie | well @ amere gitlish eapsice, depend ugon it that
holes. s comld not for o moment be expeeted to survive

the addresses of a bond fide captain of the royal
navy. DBe silent, therefore, upon mattas that
concern you uot.”

I defaved to this prrental counsel, and as
quickly az possible touk my leave of the very
agreeable party.  This was on a Sunday.  On the
Tuesday we were o £ail 3 and, late on tie previous
cvening, we were surprised by the captain’s hail
from a shore-boat ncatly alongside,—he not being
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expected on board till the next morning.  There
was a Dbrilliant moon; and the instant Captain
Penshurst reached the deck, 1saw that he was
in a state of extreme excitement,  Ilis face was
white as stone ; and so were his ficmly-compressed,
yet quivering lips; a:d a voleano of pussionate
rage "Iumcd in his burning eyes. He walked
shar ph aft, and spoke hxu.lly with Licutenant
Armstrong: the subject wag, I cou'd near, the
Fair Rusamond and her captain.  Presently he
came forward and struptly adéressed me:—
¢ Sutclitte, you know something of this Captain
Charles Hubert, as he calls himscll: s0, at least,
your father hints. I3 this so 2"

“I know very little of him, siv—and that—"

“Do you know where he is likely to be met
with just now ?” interrupted Captain Penshurst,
impaticntly.

 Very probably at the Royal Hotel.”

“Show me: I know the fellow by
myseh] but you had beteer come with me.”

"The shore-boat was still alongside, and in ten
minutes we were landed.  The Royal Hotel was
soon reached, but we passed through several
crowiled rooms without meeting the object of our
search. At length we found him in a billiavd-
room, with three or four companions.  He was
Playing for a large stake, and did not notice our
entrance, At last bis eve canght the fixed, angry
stare with which (;.xanu Penshurst TegIr ded b,
It shook hiin somewiat; but quickly r.lll\m;:, hie
returned jt with one cqu.zll_\ fierce awl menacing,
His self-possession amd steadiness of hand were
however gone : he missed the easiest of strokes,
aml (iu.dly threw down his cue, with a curse.  He
Ladlost o considernble sum. ‘:qn:xiu Penshurst’s
ficry glanee was now, it seemed to me, riveted
upon u curiously- twisted guard-chain round Ha-
bert’s neck, to which, 1 <ummacd, a watch was
attached.  “Will you play with me?” exclaimed
the commander of the Curlew, with startling
abraptness, as he seized a cue, and approached
close to ITubert: * you and I ave, I am sure, old,
though, I think, uever before such near acquaint-
ances as just now.” A deep flush erimsoned the
slave-captain’s features, hut he said nothing, and
Was moving away, when Captain Penshurst, who
was fairly heside himself with passion, Sdlluull\'
raised his cue, and, by a desterous lateral jerk,
struck open Huberts waiscoat with the butt-end,
therehy revealing a locket suspended by tlu.
curionsly-twisted "o!d neck-chnin. To saze it,
glare atit with dilated eves, and cast it \\:l(‘lw
from him, was, with Captain 1" -nshm\t the work of
an instant. Resca),” he shouted, “from whom
did you steal that portmit."“ Hubert instantly
saw his advantage; a mocking, thwmphant light
shot athwart his countenance, Tand bis lips curled
desisively, as he slowly rcjoined,  Where did 1
steal (i portrait of Ja belle Virginie, you ask?
A pleasant question, truly. It strikes me now
you have chauced to see mine, similarly chained
and mounted,in that charming person’s possession,
ch? most valorouscaptain? Bat here is something
you have notyetscen.  Look! Read!  *fanon
bicn-ai:né, Charles Huburt:—Virginic T And,
see, the date is June 9, 1824 an old fidendship,
you perceive; and I believe, your companion
there can satizfv you thatit i3 a very intimate,
affectivaate one.”

sight,

A terriftic blow on the face of the taunting
vascal was Captain Penshurst’s answer,  Hubert
recled, lost his Lalance, aud fell heavily on the
tloor; but regained bis feet in an instant, and
sprang towards hisassailant with the leap and yell
of atiger. A bowie knife glittered for 2 moment
in Ins hand; the next, .m agonizing cry, and
sudden jet of blood, pl(n.l‘mm.d how fi n..nlly lie had
avenged himsell. The terror and confusion of
such 1 scene may be imagined.  Iubert and his
companions rushed out of the room, and I was
lefe alose with the apparently dying captain.
But a few moments, Lkowever, passed before the
landlord and others made their appearance; the
sufferer, who had fainted, Aavas carried to hed, and
mcdzul assistance was m\(.zml\ obtained.  This
done, Istarted off to inform the shore authoritics
of \\‘h.\t. had happened, and next made for the
Curlew in all baste.  Licutenant Arinstrong, after
listening to the account I gave, with much emo-
tion, lllbLl\\th determined on boarding the Fuir
Rosamond, and seizing her captain, if on board
Ly the solc warranty of foree; and hastily left the
cabin for that parpose. e was too late: the
Fuir Rosamond had given us the slip: and all
we could discern of her was the faint gleam of her
white sails, already far awnay to the castward,

The licutenant resolved upon instant pursuit:
the necessary orders were giv m,.md in less than
no time we were eracking on in the wake of the
Lrigantine, under a ten- rkaot breeze from the
north-west.  Dut the Athantic i a wide place;
and the morning ligit revealad to us nothing but
a vast expanse of air and ecean, untenanted by a
ship or human heing, save owrselves.  Gur friend
tad, for the present, .ltlL.N eseaped. We, how-
ever,kept on ; reached indue time the Cape Verde
l.\‘.llld.\, looked i there and subsequently ran
down the African coast to about ten degrees of
south latitude, without flling in with cither the
Fair Rosamond orany other pu/nbh, caaft. We
did not, however, dw-».u. of overhauling the
bn«ammc, for we heard of her rcpc'null\. and
at Jength our hopes were vealized.  The sloop
had _|u~t rounded i Leadlud at no great distance
from the wouth of the Coanza river, when the
logk- -out aloft susg ont “Sail, ho! and right
ahead.”  Every gliss was xml-mll\ divected
towanls the stanger—distinetly visitle, at the
istance of ahout halt'aleague, though cvening
ist closing in. There waso mN.lkm-' her:
it was the Jar Jeasamond, plain cuou"h, under
crowded canvas, and ing away to the west-
ward at the mlc of < at least, light as the
wind was,  Sac well down in th(. water, and
had, it was lloﬂxm" doubited, a closely-packed
h\'m-' Crgo ot oard. Every possible inch of
cauvass was i stantly spread in pusuvit; and, as
it was evident we were seen, nogmn was cast
loose, and a shot sent. across the ~l1\'(.rsbons;
and at the same moment. S, George's glorious
cnsign flew aloft, imuediately g'cclul —as I have
hundreds of times exulted to fiear—by the incense
of the man-stealer’s waledictions.  The anpadent
rascals returned the shot, Loisted Spanish colours,
and, chauging her course a point or two, ran off
at a \p:mkm-- rate. The Curlew's guns would
have reached her, but, sending round Shot aftera
vessel whose hold was erowded with human beings,
wasnotiobe thonght of,exceptinthe lastextremity,
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HE

X

aud all our efforts were consequently directed to
run alongside and capture her by boarding.
"This was more easily proposed than brought to pass,
A stern-chase is proverbially a long chase; and

was greatly agitated; and as to Virginie, her
wild demeanour and passionate exclumations of
sorrow, love, terror, and remorse, were vehement,
—overwhehning.

=

nights, were, however, fine and clear, so that we
fortunately contrived not to lose sight of her.
Cuba, or possibly Porto Rico seemed to be her
destination; but the wind and the Curlew baflled
her eflforts to reach cither of the desived havens,
and so far was she driven out of her comrse that
the blue mountains of Jamaica had been for some
time visible from the deck, when the fitful, vary-
ing breeze fell suddenly to a dead calm. This
oceurred in the night ; and, as a thick mist, which
came on at the same time, rose, like a curtain in
the dawning light, the Fair Rosamond was
deseried, as motionless as ourselves, at about two
leagues distance on the starboard bow, Unless
the devil could help his own, at such a pinch,
with a speedy breeze, we were now sure of her.
Three of the Curlew’s boats fell guickly from the
davits into the water, and were off in a crack,
fully manned and armed, to take possession of the,
at last, luckless brigantine. Two hours’ lnsty
pulling brought us alongside, and though a foolish
attempt at resistunce was made, the contest was
brief as it was sharp, and the Fair Rosamond,
with 175 likely negroes on board, was the lawful
prize of the Curlew. We had searcely breathed
afier the strugele, when the second licutenant,
Mr. Burbage, called my attention to the brigan-
tine’s launch, already at & considerable distance
from the vessel. * Captain Penshurst’s murderer,”
said he, ‘“is escaping in that hoat; do you follow,
as you know his person, and he sure that no effort
is spared to effeet his capture.” A small barrel
of water, a bag of bizcuit, and a compass, were
tumbled into the sloop’s pinnace, and away we

i .
V}" our dance across the Atlntic after the Fair|{ ¢ Thisisstrangenews,” I remarked. “Didhe
s} Zlosamond proved no exception to the rule. The | appear much hurt?”

¢ Past all surgery, I should say, judging from
his deathdike aspeet. That which especially
astounds me,” added my father, in a peevish tone,
‘“in this strange business, is, that I understood
from the Tollemaches themselves, that every
vestige of a causeless jealousy had been removed
from Captain Penshurst’s mind (he is quite
recovercd, I should tell you, though still weak,
and not permitted to leave his room), and that the
preparations for his union with this precious
Mademoiselle Virginie have been resumed.  You
mustsee him, Tom, without delay.  So frank and
honourable a man ought notto be so scandalously
trifled with—deceived—bamboozled.”

I assented, and was speedily on the road (o
Kingston. Captain Penshurst expressed much
pleasure at seeing me, and, althoughstill pale and
weak from loss of blood, appeaved in jocund spirits.
I minutely related all that had occurred up to the
time of landing at Yallah Point, and the narrative
manifestly increased his good humour.  Tam glad
the fellow has escaped,” he said, “I have chietly
my own rash folly to blame for what occurred.
And I may mention to you,” he added, * that the
affair of the portraits, and other matters you wot
of, are, Mr. Tollemache has solemnly assured me,
capable of the most satisfactory solution, It was
merely by accident Mademoiselle Tollemache met
Captain Hubert,—and—Dbut the particulars of the
explanation, Virginic insists, 1 shall first hear
from her own lips.” The lover’s eve lightened,
and his pale countenance flushed pleasurably as
he thus spoke, as if he wiready felt Virginics
sweet breath upon his cheek dissipating with its

men to follow, more at leisure, with the boats,
coastwise. Afier several hours' delay, I succeeded
in procuring « horse, though a sorry one, and was |
thus cnabled to reach the Vale of Bath at ahout !
noon the succeeding day, I'had a strong suspicion

teeth.  ** It secns impossible: but I will, at least,
be satisfied, and at once. Do you, young sir,” he
added, * have avehicle capable of containing two
persons, brought to the door immediately.” I
was about to remonstrate, buta peremptory, com-

,.15 1 started in chase. I need 1ot dwell on the details ! silvery tones, the foolish suspicious he had euter-
N i = of this Loat-race : suffice it to say that, by about | tained. .
n"”,': Ll cleven at night, we were so close upon our! It was cruel, though necessary, to destroy this
R !; quarry, that the fugitives bad no resource but to {illusion.  “It is also, I suppose, then,” I began,
_’;".5 MEL 3 . run their boat ashore near Yallah Point, Jamaica, | ** by pure accident that Captain Hubert is at thl;i’
el R4 and make for the interior of the island.  One of very moment, sheltered at Vale Lodge.—that—
ey thgm—the captain, I was pretty sure—was carried|  “How l—what i3 that ™ exclaimed Captain
Q;E'! ﬁ’{& aHol oft in the arms of the men, having been, I pre-| Penshurst, starting fiercely to hisfeet.  “What do
T HE sumed, wounded in vesisting the Curlow's boats. | yon say " .
] ’:; i Unacquainted as 1 was with the locality about{ I repeated the account my father had given
L&l ,‘& i Yallah Poiat, a night pursuiv of the ranaways |me, verbatim.  As I spoke, a stern, ahnost fright-
H ‘;r F: would have been hepeless,—absurd. The only | ful, expression, gathered upon Captain Penshurst’s
: t ot thing to be done was 1o sccure the captured | countenance—the same that I had seen him wear
CF : launch, and get on nyself towards Kingston, as ; on theevening of the quarrel with Hubert.
{ £ fast as possible, across the country, leaving the| “Can this be?” he muttered, with clenched
e
{.
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as to where the wounded fox would run to earth,
and I was not, it proved mistaken. My father,
after attentively listening to my story, informed
me that he happened te be at Vale Lodge carly
in the morning, when a cry, taken up by a score
of voices, suddenly rang through the house to the
effect, that Captain Charles Iiuhert was at the
gate, mortally wounded—dying. The panic which
anstantly eusued wastervible. Madame Talleinache
swooned,—uer husband, usually so imperturbable,

manding officer sort of gesture, eut me short, and
I hastened off to perform his bidding. In less
than a quarter of an hour we were being driven,
at a rapid pace, towards Vale Lodge. e had
dressed himself in full wniform,—had, I knoew,
pistois in his side-coat pockets, and wus tacitnrn
as a mute during the entire ride.

We reached Vale Lodge just at the closc of day.
Scipio, & honsc-glave, reconnoitered us from a
window, and immediately disappeared, leaving ug
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at the wrong side of the gateway. Captain
Penshurst again rang the bell violently. After a
while the negro returned, acompanied by Mr.
Tollemache, and the entrance to the house was
unbarred. There wasastrangely stern look about
Mr. Tollemoche's face. ¢ This visit is an ill-timed
one, Captain Penshurst,” he said; “at a fature
day any explanation you require shall—"

“ Nay—nay, sir,” broke in Captain Penshurst,
with explosive wrath, ““I will be fooled no longer;
Hubert—the slave-stealer, and intentional assas-
sin—is at this moment concealed here.”

“ That is teue,” replied Mr. Tollemache, sadly.
¢ Charles Hubert s here, and dying.”

“Dying! T will make sure of that. Lead on,
sir, if you please.”

“Be it as you will:—yet stay,—the excitement
may beinjurious.  Youare ill, I see—fainting —'

“It is nothing ; show me where he is: T il
be satisfied.” Mr. Tollemache moved away with-
out further remark, and we silently followed.
‘* Heis in that room,” said Mr. Tollemache, point-
ing to a door on our right hand.

“And who with him?” gasped Captain Pen-
shurst, who was scarcely able to stand, from weak-
ness and agitation.

“ Virginiec and—"

“IIa!T thonght so,” shouted Captain Penshurst,
throwing, as he spoke, the door impetuously
opex; and we hoth staod upon the threshhold of
the death-chamber,—fast rooted there! So sad
a sight is scldom scen as there disclosed itself.
Charles IHubert,—paleashisshirt—death-stricken,
wag reclining on a couch, his head sustained
upon the bosom of the weeping Virginie, whose
broken words breathed only love, and sorrow,
and despair!  Madame Tollemache sat close by,
holiding one of the patient’s hands in hers, and
apparently howed down,—overwhelmed,—with
gricf. Neither of them appeared to be aware of
our preseunce.  “ Kind,—generaus,—cver faith-
ful, —Virginie,” murmured'the dying man, as he
gazed, with loving eves, in her face, “ 1 have not
deserved to die thus calmly—happily.  And you
too,” he added, faintlv pressing Madame Tolle-
mache’s hand, “in this supreme hour, forgive
me.” A lamentable burst of griefreplicd to him,
and a mament afterwards his failing vision fell
upon Gaptain Penshurst, A faint, exnltant smile,
played upon his lips, and he fechly beckoned him
him to approach. Captain Penshurst complied,
and, whether from physical weakness, or from awe
of the dread presence whose shadow fell darker
with cvery passing moment over the sufferer’s
countenance, sank on hisknces heside the conch.

“Give me your hand, my friend,” murmured
Mubert, “deeply do I repent me of the evil 1
have wrought vou.  But this dear hand in which
I place yours, will, I know, repay all.  You will
be kind,” he added, with increasing difficulty ;
“you will be good and kind, I know, because
you—vou deeply love my—uy sister!”

“Sister!” almost shricked Captzin Penshurst,
springing to his fect, as if impelled by a galvanic
shock. “Sister!”

“Ay,” interposed Mr. Tollenache, gravely,
“ Virginic and Charles Hubert are brother and
sister. Buthush! Thisisno time for explanation.”

Not another word was spoken, whilst we kept
solemn watch over the passing of an immortal

2

soul. The day, as I have said, was fading, and
in the tropics there is but brief twilight ; day and
night embrace cach other elosely. Darkness
quickly veiled the pale, yet living features from
our gaze, and when the moon shone with suffi-
cient power into the room, we looked and saw
that he was gone,—but at what precise moment
he departed, we knew not.

I have but a few words toadd.  Charles ITubert
wag Madame Tollemache’s son by a former mar-
riage. Ie had taken to wild courses, and had
offended his parents heyond forgiveness by a dis-
graceful marriage.  They had left Trinidad and
settled in Jamaica to avoid him.  Virginie'’s love
for her brother alone suffered no change,—but
she was compelled studiously to conceal her
interviews with him from her parents, and thusit
was that we were all so egregiously wisled.

Captain Penshurst soon afterwards left the ser-
vice ; in due time espoused Virginie Tollemache,
and scttled in Jamaica. The bride was given
away by Admital Sir Charles Rowley.—Eliza
Cook’s Jonrnal.

BARBARA'S SEA-SIDE EXCURSION.

It certainly appeared a most improbable circum-
stance, that any event should occur worthy of
being recorded, to vary the even tenor of life
which Mr. and Mrs. Norman enjoyed in the holy
state of matrimony. They were youny folks—
they had marrled from affection—and, moreover,
their union had been a strietly prudent one, for
their income was more than suflicient for all their
unaspiring wants and tastes; and it was also a
a ¢ certainty,’ a great good in these days of spec-
ulation and going ahead. Charles Norman held
a government situation, with a small but yearly
increasing income salary; his vesidence was at
Pentonville; and his domestic circle comprised,
besides his good, meek help-mate, and two little
childven, an only sister, some years Charles's
Junior; indeed, Bab Norman had not very long
quitted a boarding-school.  Bab and Charles were
ovphans, and had no near relatives in the world;
therefore Bab came home to live with her dear
brotlier and his wife unti) she had a kome of her
own—a contingeney which people whispered need
not be far off, it' Miss Barbara Norman so inclined.
This piece of gossip perhaps arose from the fre-
quent visits of Mr. Norman's chosen friend, Edward
Leslic—a steady amd excellent young wan, who
filled an appointment of great trustand confiderice
in an old establizhed commercial house.  Edward
Leslie was not distingnished for personal attrac-
tions or captivating mauncrs; but he was an hon-
est, manly, generous-hearted fellow, and sensitive
cnough to feel very keenly sometimes that the
pretty little Barbara langhed at aud snubbed him,
Notwithstanding Bab's folly, however, it would
have given her great pain had Edward Leslie
courted another. e was patientand forbearirg;
and she fluttered and frisked about, determined
to make the most of her liberty while it Jasted.

¢ Of course she meaut to marry some day,’ she
said with a demure smile, but it would take along
time to make up her mind.’

Charles quite dotcd on his pretty sister, and
often conld not find it in his heart to rebuke her,
because she was motherless, and had only him
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and Cary to look to; and Cary’s ollice was not to ‘ gentleman, with delicate moustache, «sho seemed
rebuke any one, wuach less her dear little sister- ; to be on ters of fricndly fimiliarity with half
inlaw.  So Barbara was spoiled and humoured 5§ the aristoeracy of the natton.  Mrs. C mbermere
while the children were kept in high ordcr-—u‘whispcred to Bab, that Mr. Newton was a most
proper discipline being exercised in the nuvsery, | ¢ patvician person,” of the * highest connections;
as became a well regulated and nicely-decorated § they had met with him on the sands, where he
house.  Cary thought Bab a beauty, and so did | had been ol signal use in assisting Mvs. Comber-
Chatles; the young lady herself was not at all jmere over the shingles on a stormy day. He

backward in estimating her own chavms; and i
wis i pity to see them so often obscured by aftec- '
tation, for Bab had a kind heart and an aftectionate ¢
disposition.  One day when Chawrles rveturaed |
hoie atter business-hours were over, Bab flew
towards bim with an unusually animated counten-
ance, holding an open letter in her hand, and;
exchiming: ¢ Ob, dear Charles, vead this!  You'll ]
let mego—won'tyou? I uever wasatthe seaside
in my life, you hnow ; and it will do mesucha deal
of goad.’

Charles smiled, took the letter, and tapping his
sister’s dimnpled vosy checek, he said foudly s ¢ 1
don’t think, Bab, tiaet you want “doiug goud to™
£0 far as health is coucerned.  The sea-aiv cannot
improve these roses.’

“AWell, well, Charles, never mind the roses—
there's a dear. They ouly ash me to go for a fort-
night, and I shoald so like it it will be so ui
tobe with onc's schovlmatesat the sea.  Bell and i
Lucy Comberme: e are suck bathers, they say 5 amd

was so gentlemanly and agreeable, that they
could not do otherwise than ask him in; he had
remained to tea, and since then he had been a
regular visitor.

Mr. Newton had been at firs€ treated with great
coolness by M. Combermere; the Iatter gentle-
uan did not like suangers, and always looled on
a moustache with suspicion.  But Mr. Newton
wats su deflerential, so unexceptionable in deport-
ment, and pradent in his general sentiments,
warmly advocating Mr. Combermere’s political
opinions, that he haa at last won the good opi-
uion even of the father of the family.  Besides,
he paid no particular attention to tiie Misses Com-
bermere; there was no daeger of Lis making up
to them—that was clear; and Mrs. Combermere,
mother-ike, felt a little wortified and chagrined
at such palpable indifierence.  But when pretty
3ab Norman appeared the case was different; her
brunette compleaion and sparkling dark eves eli-
cited marked admiration from the patvician Mr.

as for me I shall deown mysclfforlove of thesea! | Newton; and he remarked in an off-hand way—
Oh, you must let me go—do ?’ softo voce, as if to himself; * By Jupiter! how

¢Cary thinhs it will be dadightful for me,” ad-ylike sheis to dear Lady Mary Manvers”  Bab
ded Bwbma: ‘she’s alnays a good-matured ) felt very much flattered by the comparisen, and
darling.”  And Bab fele sure of going, it Charles | immediately began tolibe Mr. Newton imensely ;
talled the matter over with Cary; =0 she flew off | he was so distingué, so fascinating, so refined.
in an ecstasy of joy, dancing and sisging, and ; Bab did not add, that ke had singled her out us
forthwith commenced prepasations, by pulling off {an especial object of attention, cven when the
the fuded pink vibbons which adurned her bounet, | fair-dastiing Misses Combermere challenged com-

and substituting gay iight new streaers. petition,
The invitation ia question came from Mes,Come- | The fortnigit passed swiftly away—too swiftly!

bermere, who, with her twou ed daughiters, ; alas! thought httle Baubara Norman; for at the
were sjourningatafn oiite watering-plice, aloays y eapiration of tire tenn, Mrs. Combermere did not
crowded durisg the season—-and where Mr. Com- , ask her to proiong the visit, but suflered her to
bermere, a vich citizen, could juin his family every | depart, again under the escort of Mr. Comber-
week, and inhale @ breath of pure air. Charles j mere, without o word of regret at parting  Cruel
did not particularly like the Combermeres.  Mrs. | Mis. Combermere! she wished to keep Mr. New-
Combermere was 2 fussy woman, full of absurd | ton’s socicty all to herself and her danghters!
pretension, and with a weakiess for forming ariz- | However, the young gentleman asked Barbarva for
tocratic acguaintance, which had more than ouce | prrmission to pay his respeets to her when he
led herinto exttmvagancee, ending in disappoint- | veturned to the metvopolis ; this had been accorded
meat and mortifieation. The Misses Comber- | by Burbara, who, on her return to Pentonville, for
mere iuherited their mamma's weakness; tiiey jthe first time found that comfortable home
were comely damsels; amd expectant shavers of | *insuficrebly dull and stupit.’ Edward Lesiie,
papa’s wealth, who was “rvery partienla’  on  too—how dull and stupid cven he was, after the
whom he bestowed bis treasures.  Belland Lucy j chattering perfumed loungers of the elysium she
haad been at school with Barbara Novman, and a had just quitted!  Yet Edward was uever con-
strong fiiendship—a schoul friend=hip—had heen sidered cither dull orstupid by competent judges;
struck up amongst the tvio, whom the French but, grite the contrary—a sensible, well-informed,
dancing-master denominated ‘the Graces.”  And fgentlemanly persounage.  But, then, he had no
now Barbara bad received an invitation to stay jxreat fiiends, no patician weakunesses ; he knew

with them for a fortnight, a private posteript
heing inserted by Miss Bell, to the effeet that
¢ Bab must be sure to come very smart, for there
were most elegant people there, and suck beaus I’

Bab found Mrs, Gombermere and the givls in
the full swing of sea-side dissipation—quite open-
houses kept, free-mnd-vasy manners which at
home woull not have been tolerated.  But it
came only onee a-year, a d they could afford it.
Qui.c established as an intimate, was a tall young

nothing about raciug, or betting, orapera-dancers,
or slang in general.” In short, he seemed flatand
tnsipid to Bab, who had been compared to the
beautiful Lady Mary Manvers by the soft and
persuasive tongue of Lady Mary Manvery's dear
fiiend.  Yet, in her sceret heart of hearts, Bab
drew comparisons by no means disadvantagrous
to BEdward Leslie.  * Yes,' thought Bab, I like
Mr. Newton best by the sea-side in summer-time,
when harp-music floats on the balmy air; then I
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should always like him, if summer was all the
year round. But for everyday life, for winter
hours, for home, in short, I'm sure I like Edward
Leslie beat—1'm sure 1 love Edward Leslie ;* and
Bab blushed and hesitated, though she was quite
alone.  Cary listened good naturedly to all Bab’s
descriptions of the happiness she had enjoyed;;
and Cary thought, from all Bab said, that Mr.
Newton must be at least some great lovd in dis-
guise. She felt quite nervous at the idea of his
coming to such an humble house as theirs, when
he talked of parks, and four-in-hands, and baro-
nial halls, as things with which he was familiar,
and regarded as matters of course.  Cary hoped
that Charles and Edward Leslie would be present
when Mr. Newton called, because they were fit
to associate with rayalty itself. Cary had a very
humble opinion of herself—sweet, gentle soul!
Charles often wished his dear sister Bab might
closely resemble her. At length, Bell Comber-
mere wrote to say, they were about returning to
town; and Mr. Newton declared he could not
remain behind.  Bal's heart fluttered and palpi-
tated at each sound the knocker gave: and she
was thankful that Cary’s consin, Miss Ward, was
st:]xying with them, to call attention off' from her-
sclf.

Miss Ward was an accomplished, charming
woman of middle age, who for years had resided
in the Earl of St. Elmer's family as governcss—
greatly valued for her many estimable qualities.
Not being inrobust health, she had absented her-
self for a short season from her oncrous duties,
and in her dear friend and cousin's house, sought
and obtained quiet and renovation. Miss Ward
often found difliculty in repressing o smile at
Bab’s superfluous graces and animated gestures;
but it was a kindly smile, for the late convention-
alitics amongst which she usually existed, rendered
these traits of less refined mannevs rather refresh-
ing than otherwise. Miss Ward was out when
Mrs. Combermere’s equipage drove up to Mr.
Normaw’s door: and that large lady, with her
daughter Bell, accompanied by Mr. Newton, made
their way up stairs to Mrs. Norman’» drawing-
room. Mrs. Combermere was always astoundingly
grand and patronising when she honoured Cary
with a call; Mra, Combermere liked to call upon
folks whom she denomninated inferiors—to impress
them with an overwhelming idea of her import-
ance. But on the simple-minded literal Cary,
this honour was lost, she received it with such
composure and unconscious placidity ; on Bab it
produced, indeed, the desired cffect; but whe-
ther it was Mrs. Combermere’s loud tatking and
boasting, or Mr. Newton's easy negligence and
patronising airs, that caused her to colour and
hesitate, it i3 not possible to define. Bab was
not herself; and she began to be ashamed of
living in Pentouville, when Mr. Newton spoke of
Belgravia.  Miss Ward, who had returned from
her shopping excursion, glided into the room
unnoticed, in the middle of a description Mr.
Newton was giving of a magnificent place,
belonging to a dear friend, with whom he had
been staying, ere he had the *unspeakable felicity
of mceting Mrs, Combermere.

*Your description i3 a graphic one, John
Bloomficld,’ said Miss Ward in a low voice close to
his car; ‘bathow came you here—iu this company ?’

John Bloomfield, a’7as John Newton, started as
if an adder had bitten bim, and gazed frantically
upon the intruder. *Miss Ward, madam, he
exclaimed involuntarily, ¢ don't say more, and I'll
go this instant I’

‘Then go,” continued Miss Ward, miajestically,
pointing to the door; ‘and beware, John Bloom-
field, how you dare to enter a gentleman's house
unauthorised again.’ .

“What does this mean, mu'am’ inquired Mrs.
Combermere, very red in the fice, and looking
terribly frightened—* what does this all mean,
maam ¥

¢Oaly,’ replied Miss Ward, quietly, ‘that this
individual, who calls himself Mr. Newton, and
whose conversation I overheard after entering
the apartment, is in reality Jolm Bloowmfield, ¢i-
devant valet to Lord Lilburne, the cldest son of
the Earl of St. Elmer, in whose family I havethe
honour to be governess. His lordship shewed
toleration and kindness unpreccdented towards
the ungrateful young man, on account of his res-
pectable parentage, and the excellent abilities
and aptitude for instruction he displayed. But I
grieve to say, John Bloomfield was discharged
from Lord Lilburne’s service, under circumstances
which left no doubt on our minds that he was
guilty of dishonest practices—of pilfering, in
short, to a considerable extent. 'We heard that
he still continued his evil course; but though
knowing hiin to posscss both skill and effrontery,
I was alinost as much startled as the delinquent
himself, to behold him thus playing the fine gen-
tleman, and lounging on Cary’s sofa.’

A faint groan escaped from Miss Combermere
a3 she ejaculated : ¢ Oh, my pearl necklace  and
in a still deeper and more audible sigh from her
mamma, as the words burst forth: Oh, my dia-
mond bandeaw I' which led to an explanation from
the distressed and bewildered ladies, of how they
had iotrusted these precious jewels to Mr. New-
ton, who urged them on returning to town to
have them reset, volunteering to take them him-

selfto Lady Mary Manvers's own jeweller, a *first- |

rate fellow, who worked only for the aristocracy.’
¢ They must not be in a hurry,’ Mr. Newton said,
‘for the first-rate fellow was so torn to picces by
duchesses and countesses, that even weeks might
clapse before their comparatively trifling order
could be attended to.

¢I fear, said Miss Ward,commiscratingly, * that
vou will not sce your valuables again. John
Bloomfield is a clever rascal, and has good taste
too,’” continued Miss Ward, smiling, *for he inva-
riably selects pretty things. I hope, my dear’—
turning to Bab, who sat silent and petrified—
¢ your beautiful gold repeater set with brilliantsis
safe, and that it did not require repairs or alte-
rations, to induce you to pat with it into Mr.
Newton's hands? I doubt not he had an cye to it
cventually.’

Poor Bab—what a blow to her vanity? She
could only murmur something ahout the watch
being very dear to her, because it had belonged
to her deceased mother, aund that she always wore
it round her neck.

Very shortly after this affair, Barbara had
another short trip to the sea-side, and with a
companion whosc happiness equulled her own:
it was the honcymoon excursion, and Edward
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“SHAUCER.

Leslie was Bab’s companion for life. Afte# this
sctond sea-side sojourn, the bride returadto s
pretty house of her own, quite near to y
and Cary; and Barbara was never heard to com-
plain of finding it dull or stupid, though summer
does not last all the year round with any of us.—
Chambers's Ed. Jour.

-

CHAUCER. .
Born Cire. A. D. 1328.—Died Cire. A. D. 1400.

¥V ari0us accounts have been given even of the
place of Chaucer’s birth; but he himself, in
one of his prose pieces, his *Testament of
Love,” secms expressly to intimate that he
was a native of London.  Of his family nothing
whatever can be said to be known. Some
suppose him to have been of noble descent;
while others, judging by the name—which, in
old French, signifies & breeches-maker—con-
clude that he must have sprung from a ple-
beian stock. A common tradition-is that his
father was one Richard Chaucer, who kept a
tavern, according to Stowe, in the Royal street,
at'the corner of ?{irton-lane, and was buried in
1348 in his parish church of St. Mary Alder-
manbury, to which he left his house and appur-
tenances. - The old editors of his works, and
most of the other writers who mention the
- circumstance, tell us that he was born in the
year 1328. He certainly received a learned
education, and most probably studied at one
of the Universities, but whether at Oxford or
Cambridge is doubtful. Most of his biogra-
phers make him to have attended both, as the
ensiest way of reconciling the accounts of dif-
ferent authorities. From the university they
transfer him to the Middle, or, as some will
hdve it, the Inner Temple ; but for the belief
that he ever was a student of law, there is
litfle or no foundation.

In the year 1867 an -annuity of 20 marks
was conferred upon Chaucer by Edward IIL,,
and, in the patent of this grant,:which has
been printed by Rymer, the poet is styled by
the king valletus noster, or, as ‘Mr. Tyrrwhitt
translates it, “our yeoman,” a title given to

oung men before they were knighted. - “ How
img e had served the king,” says the writer,
“““in that or any other station, and what par-
ticular merits were rewarded by his royal
bounty, are points equally unknown.”
fore this, indeed, Leland and his other early
biographers tell us that he had. travelled
through Francewnd the low. countries; but

for this statement there seems to be no proper |

puthority. Soon after his return home, they
tay, he became page to the king; and his an-
nuity, it is insinuated, was bestowed upon him
+4 & reward for the delight which he commu-
ticated to his royal master by the poetical
{ Tusions and sallies of wit in which his genius
i condy distinguished itself.. Whether in this
> in some other way, he appears at any rate’
i» have graduslly rigen in favor at court; as'

e- |

four years aflerwards we find another annuity
of the same amount conferred upon him, and
the year following he received the honourable
appointment of envoy, along with two other
gentlemen, to the republic of Genoa, to man-
age some public negotiation, the nature of
which, however, is not known. A visit to
Italy, the land of beauty, romance and song,
could not fail to produce the happiest effect
upon such a genius as that of Chaucer. It
appears to have been in the course of his visit -
that he met with Petrarch at Padua, and
learned frbm him, as he tells us himself, the
pathetic story of Griselda, which he afterwards
so beautifully versified, and which had just
been translated into Latin by Petrarch—who
died the following year—from Baccaccio’s De-
cameron. Onp his return to England he re-
ceived a new mark of roysl favour in the
grant of a pitcher of wine daily for life, which
was afterwards commuted for another annuity .
of twenty marks. The same year he obtairied
the lucrative place of comptroller of the
customs of wool and hides for the port of
London. The dues and occasional perquisites
of his office, togetlier with his previous nits,
must have pré?luced him a censiderable in-"
come; although it is probable that his biogrn-
phers have greatly overrated its amotint wﬂaun
they. state him to have been in the receipt of
about a thousand pounds sterling a-year. Nor
does the attention he was obliged to give to
business appear to have withdrawn him from
the acquaintance of the Muse. In a very in-
teresting passage of his House of Fame, he
has put inte the mouth of the eagle, who acts
a principal part in the story, the following
account of his own habits, which, from the
mention of his reckonings, seems evidently to
refer to this period of his life, during which,
therefore,' we may piesime the poem to have -
béen written :—

——— thon bast'no tidings,

Of Lovis folk if they be glade,

Ne of nothing else that God made,
And not only from fir countree

That no tidings come in to thee ;

Not of thy very neighbots

That dwellen almost at thy doors,
Thou hearest neither that ne this ;
For whae thy labour all done is,

And linst made all thy reckoniirgs,
Instead of rest, and of netv things,
Thou goest home to thine house anon, -
And all 20 dumb as any stons,”’

Thou sittest at another book

Tl fully daised is thy look, _
Andlivest thus as an hermit,” ke

_His early biographers tell us that he had
long before this unitéd himself ‘to Phillippa-:
Rowet, the sister of Catherine , who ¢
had been brought over from Hainault ‘b% King

aunt,

| Edward’s third son, the famous Joh# of

duke of ‘Lancaster, to be oneof the attendsints *
on his eountess, Blanche, but who sooti became *
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the duke’s mistress, and finally his wife.
There are considerable doubts, however, not
only as to the time of this marriage of Chau-
cer's, but as to both the Christian and sur-
name of his wife, and even as to whether she
was any relation at all of the lady who after-
wards became duchess of Lancaster. Al that
appears certain is, that our poet had, from a
very carly date, attached himself to the for-
tunes of Gaunt, and that, throughout the
whole of his subsequent life, he was evidently
very intimately entangled with the movements
of that able but ambitious and restless char-
acter. 1le continued to hold his office at the
customn-house, at least throughout the reign
of Edward; and in 1377 we find him again
sent on an embassy, along with other conmis-
sioners, to France, in order to negotiate a
marriage between the young prince of Wales
and one of the daughters of the French king,
a project, however, which did not take effect.
Even for some time after the accession of the
new king, and so long as the dulie of Lancas-
ter was at the head of affairs, Chaucer, there
can be no doubt, enjoyed the benefit of the
prosperity of his patron, But this state of
things did not last long. The duke had, for
many years, been connected with the party of
Wicklitfe and his followers; and this associa-
tion, by cnlisting acainst him all the ancient
and more powcerful interests of the state, even-
tually undermined his power, and drove him
from the helm of affairs. Itis probable that
upon this occasion Chaucer was deprived of
his officc of comptroller of the customs;
although all that is really known, is, that from
a state of affluence he suddenly fell into great
difficulties and distress, so much so, that in
order to sati<fy his creditors, he was obliged
to scll his annuities, and even, it is said to
have recourse to the king’s protection in order
to save himself from imprisonment. The
utmost confusion and obscurity hangs over
this portion of his history; but, about the
year 1383, he appears, cither on account of
his debts, or, as other authoritics assert, in
consequence of his having exposed himself to
danger by engaging in the unsuccessful insur-
rection of the followers of John of North-
ampton, the reforming mayor of London, to
have fled from the country, and taken refuge
first in France, and afterwards in Zealand.
After some timne, however, he returned to
England ; and, if we may trust the common
account, made his peace with the crown by
making a full disclosure of the guilt of his
associates,—an act which naturally and justly
exposed him for a long period afterwards to
much odium. But it would be unfair to form
any decisive opinion as to Chaucer’s actual
conduct from the vague accounts that have
come down to us of this unexplained transac-
tion. For onc thing, it does not appear that
any person suffered in conscquence of his
information. As for himsclf, he is said to

have retired to a small house at Woodstock,
resolved to spend the remaindcr of his daysata
distance from civil broils. When, some time
after this, the credit of the duke of Lancaster
revived, after his return from Spain with great
wealth, and his success in marrying his two
daughters to the kings of Castile and Portugal,
Chaucer seems again to have partaken in some
degree of the sunshine of royal favour,—one
of his pensions at least being restored to him,
and a pipe of wine being also granted to him
anually out of the customs of London. But
it, docs not appear that he was ever again in-
duced to quit his country retreat for the court.
On the accession of Henry IV, the son of his
old patron John of Gaunt, in 1399, he receiv-
ed a rencwal of his former patents, and also a
grant of an additional annuwity of forty marks
for life. But he did not long survive the
receipt of these favors; for, having been
obliged, we are told to come up to town to
arrange some of hisaffairs which the late con-
vulsion in the state had thrown into disorder,
the fatigue which he underwent proved too
great for his strength, and, falling ill, he died
on the 25th of October, 1400, in the seventy-
second year of his age. e was buried, as
Caxton, the printer, tells us in his edition of
the poet’s prose translation of Boethius, “in
the abbey of Westminister, before the chapel
of St. Bennet; by whose sepulchre is written
on atable hanging on a pillar, his cpitaph made
by a poet laurcate” Chaueer is gencrally
supposed to ave been interred in the same
spot in which Dryden’s body was afterwards
laid. Of any fumily which he left, nothing is
known with certainty. One of his prose
works, his “Treatise on the Astrolabe,” bears
to have been written for the instruction of his
son Lewis, who was then—about the year

1391—ten years of age. But the biographers .

give him, besides Lewis, another and older son
Thomas, who rose to be speaker of the house
of commons, and to occupy various other high
offices in the reigns of Henry IV, V., and VI.
This Thomas Chaucer, by a daughter, became
progenitor of the carls of Lincoln and the De
la Poles, dukes of Suffolk, the last of whom,
Edward de la Pole, was beheaded for treason
in the reign of Henry VIL; butit is doubtful,
after all, if he was really the son of Chaucer
the poet. Various portraits of the face and
person of Chaucer, we may add, have come
down to us, some of which seem to be nearly
of his own time. All represent himas of a
noble and dignified presence; and, indeed, he
has, in tradition, the reputation of having been
one of the bandsomest personages of his age.
Granger has printed the following lines which
delincate him graphically enough:—

** His stature was not very tall,

Lean he was, his legs were small,

Hosed within a stock of red,

A buttoned bonuet on his head.”?

This description agrees very well with an old
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painting of him, of which Mr. Godwin has
given an engraving in his second volume,

The works of Chaucer are very voluminous;
consisting, besides several prose treatics, of
his famous Canterbury tales, a poemn extend-
iag to above 17,000 lincs, not including the
portion of which the genuineness is doabted,
or the parson’s tale, which is in pro.c; the
Romaunt of the Rose, & translation from the
French of William de Lorris, of which there
are nearly 8,000 lines; the po:m of Troilus
and Cressida, in five books; the louse of
Fame, in three books; and many minor picces.
Nearly all these productions arve rich in beauty,
and there is in truth hardly one constituent of
the poetical character with which the writings
he has left behind him do not prove him to
have been splen lidly endowed.  If you deem
the essence of genuine poetry to consist in that
sublimity and soaring gran:deur of conception
which delights in escaping f:om the real world
altogether, and luxuriating only amoag the
brighter hues and more varied forms of
fiction, call up, with Milton, “him who left
half-told, the story of Cambuscan the bold,”
or go {o the magnificent and finished deli-
neations of the Knight's tale, to the picture of
Lycurgus, “The great king of Thrace, who
like a Griflin looked about,” or to the desolate
horrors of the forest where “stool the temple
of Mars armipotent,” and the statuce of the
god of war himself, with

“oPhie wolf that steod befvre him at his feet,
With eyes blood-red, and of v man did eat.?”

Or, if you would linger over the scenery of a
fairy land of gentler aspect and softer fascina-
tion, when from among many other examples
of the same florid warmth of conception and
honied cloquence, which might be quoted from
the older productions of thisauthor, we name
only an allegory of the Flower and Leaf, can
we refer to any other delineation .tlmt poctic
inspiration ever prompied, more richly gilded
with all the sweetest hues and radiances of
poctry 2 Still, howe 7, it isin giving forceful
utterance to the passions and affections of the
human heart that thisgreat poet is ever great-
cst.  In simple, but yet most soul-subduing
pathos, wiat writer of any age shall take pre-
cedence of him to whom we owe—passing
over many other almost cqually touching de-
lincations—the two tales of Constance and
Grisclda, the last of which in particular is a
creation of almost stain'ess and perfect beauty ¢
But it is his admirable tact in describing and
exposing the ridiculous in human character,
that constitutes p. rhaps theattribute of Chau-
cer’s genius in which he stands most alone.
In humour, indeed, in satire, in rich and some-
times almost riotous jollity, in short, in comic
power, by whatever name it may be called, it
1s hardly too much to affirm that he never has
been cqualled.  We cannot enumcrate the

many passages throughout his writings that

might be quoted in illustration of this part of
his poetic character; but we would refer gen-
erally to the prologucs intersperscd among
the Canterbury tales as almost all of them
inimitably admirable as examples of what we
would describe—as well as to the tales of the
Miller, the Reeve, the wife of Bath, the Friar,
the Sompnour, the Merchant, the Shipman, as
particularly distinguishd by the same species
of excellence.

Perhaps the truest as well as the most dis-
cernible index of a writer's popularity, is in
general the number of his imitators in his
own or the immediately succeeding genera-
tion. The most noticeable, at least, among
the immediate effeets which are wrought upon
a nation’s literature by the ascendency of one
man’s genius, is in most cases the rushing up
throughout its whole soil of something that
has evidently taken both its form and its
colour from the spirit of his production, and
which at the same time has seldom any other
quality beyond these external resemblances to
vender it valuable or attractive. As heaven’s
thunder disdains not to be reverberated by
the echoes of ecarth, so the voice of inspiration
awakens, wherever it rings, its multiplying
mockerics too, and is responded to from a
thousand mimic throats whom it alone has
made vocal.  No name ever had a more plen-
teous {ribute paid to it of this species of adu-
lation than that of Chaucer. Even from the
records of the first century after his death, all
unvisited as it was by any gleam of genuine
poctic inspiration, one of our antiquaries has
reckoned up the names of no fewer than
seventy such moilers, the carollings of all of
whom are little better than an elaborate and
lifeless mimicry of the strains of cheir mighty
progenitor.  Many of them, too, seem to have
toiled at their occupation with a stout-hearted
and untiring perseverance, which the service
of Apollo has not always awakened cven in
the most favored of its votaries.  One of these
unwearied moilers alone—Lydgate, the once
celebrated monk of Bury—has left us above
250 different productions on all sorts of sub-
jects; and seems, indeed, from the hints we
have of his history, to have kept a sort of
office for the manufacture and sale of poetry,
and to have sujplied his numerous customers
as regularly and expeditiously asif he had been
in the habit of throwing off’ the article by a
steam-cngine.  This inexhaustible affluence of
rhymes scems to have excited towards Lyd-
zate in a very singular degree the adniiration
or his simple contemporaries: his popularity
among whom indeed, contrasted with the ne-
glect and contempt wherewith he has been
treated by their descendants, affords one of
the most striking examples on record of the
strange caprices of national taste, and the
shadowy inftability of human fame.

Running after bappiness is only chasing the
horizon,
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“ Come hither, my beautiful Jean, and my fairy
Lilins,” said the venerable Countess off Moray to
her laughing, happy grand-dawgliters—** come
hither, my childven, and spend your Halloween
with e, Jt iz true I have not prepaved the
charms of the night, nor am I rcady to juin you
in the incantations of the season, but 1 have @
tale may suit it well; and you will not like it
the less because the grey head tells you with her
own lips the story of her day, when her locks
were as bright as the berry, and her eyes as
beaming as your own.”

Y aat, ntrath, shall we not, noble grandam,”
said the spavkling Lilius; * but yet would I have
the charm of Halloween.  Al, little canst thoun
dream how dear this night is to the expeeting
maiden! Let us perform the rites of the even,
and to-moreow, grandam, thy tale shall find us
most attentive listeners.”

Al trae Seots?? said the Countess, ** thus
clinging to the wonderful, and seeking to peep
into futurity ; but try not the charm, iy children,
it youlove me. Alas! I think not of it without
tears and a sorrow unspoken of till now 3 for the
fate of a friend, dear to my carly youth, gushes
into my bosom. Sit, my children, and my story
shall repay you for this loss of your time; me it
will also please to speak of the things gone by :
and if’ it convince vou, as I trust it will, of the
tolly of these superstitions, I shall have more than
gained my pupose. Will my childven listen?”
*“What i3 there we can refuse you, noble gran-
dam ?” said the lovely Jean, burving her locks
of amber amid the snowy cwls of the venerable
Countess.  “Speak on, then; you have made us
Listeners alveady—and hark ! wind, and rain, and
snow—2 goodly night for a tale. Tell on, dear
grandam; the five is bright, tie lamp is clear,
and we are seated gravely; onr thonghts com-
posed to attention; now for thy wondrous tale!”

It was on this very eve, many years since, my
children,” began the noble lady to her auditors,
¢ that three lovely danghters of a noble house an-
sembled together in a dreary wond to try the
charms of the night, which, if successful, were to
give to their carnest sight the phantom form of
the lover who was afterwards to hecome the hus™

band. Their powerful curiosity had stified their
fear (for they were as timid as beautiful) on theiv
first setting out on this expedition; but, on find-
ing themselves alone in the dark and melancholy
wood, some tonches of cowardice and compune-
tion assailed them togethier, and they determined
by a somewhat holy beginning, to sanctify the pur-
pose which had brought them thither. They were
too young to laugh at this mock compact between
God and the devil, and, therefore, when Catherine,
the okdest sister, began, in an aundible voice, to
recite the praver against witcheraft, the others
joined in it most devoutly. Now, then, fortified
azainst evil, their courage rose with every addi-
tional sentence ; and when the soft voice of young
Agnes, the lovelicst and youngest of the three,
steadily responded the ‘Amen, they were as
courageous as was necessary, and no longer fear-
ful of the power of the evil one. I know not, my

but Catherine, after repeating certain words in a
solcmn voice, advanced before her sisters, and
quietly placed upon the ground her offering to the
shade she had invoked, as by his conduct towaerds
it she was to judge of her future prospeets, It
was a beantiful rose-trees wiich she had chosen,
and the flowers were full and many ; and the sis-
ters were eontemplating from a little distance the
vichness of their hue, when they were startled by
the clashing of arms, and the Joad outetivs of men
in fierce contention, breaking uypon the stillness of
the night. For a moment they hesitated whether
to fly or remain concealed, when their doubts
were decided by the rapid approach of a stern
and stately Highland chief, who brandishine his
broad sword, swept on to the rose-tree as if he
would annihilate from the earth its tvail and fra-
gile beauty. Suddeunly he pavsed—his avm wag
no longer raised to destrvy —the weapon drooped
aently down beside the tree, and they saw his
blue eye look mildly and kindly on the owers, ag,
beading down to gather thein, he feled feom their
sight in the action.  Cathering was by no ineans
dizpleazed with her fartune 1 and the appeirance
of her handsome brilegroom gave courage to the
other two to hasten tie coming of theirs — Mmian,
tire seeond sister, removed the rose, placed a lily
bough ia its stead, and then with a beating heavt
and waadering eve, vepeated the chame.  Again
the silence was brohen, as the quick but steady
stamp of a warrior’s horse stiuck upon the car,
and the shade of a noble eavalier dismounting

from his phantom steed advanced slowly, vevy
Slowly, towards the lily : his face was beautiful,
but sad; beyond expression sad; and they saw
a tear fll upon the flower as he pressed it to his
lips, and deposited it gently in his bo-om. e too
haed faded like a dream, when thi beantiful Agnes
advaneed to perform her part in the witchieries of
the night. She trembled, but she would not re-
cede, and faintly repeating the charm, huong her
white handkerchief on the branch of a distant
tree.  This time there was no sound, hirt a dread
and solemn silence slowly ushered in her unex-
pected fate.  From the wood came a-long and
sable procession of horse and fuot following a cof-
fin, and was steadily borne tovds them: many
were the ghastly attendants supporting the pail,
and many weve the shadowy mourners who ful-
lowed,  Agnes watched with breathless attention
the march of the phantom dead: they advanced
slowly and steadily till they cam> under tie tree,
where her white offering Hutterad lizhtly in the
air; it was scen suspended a mawent above them,
then dropped amidst the cavaleade, and Agnes
beheld the pale fingers of the chief mournes
clutch at the offering as it fell.

“ Days, weeks, months, passed awav, and etill
fonnd Agnes drooping over her blichted hopes,
aad expeeting the death of which the omens f
the forest had assured hier; Lut still she died nct,
and was every suceeeding month astonished thar
she yet lived.  She now began to doubt the truth
of the omen, more especially as the Highlander
had not yet married her sister, who was hetrathed
to, and about to hecome the wife of, a favourite of
the king, who had earncstly sought her hand,
Agnes thought she too might listen to a tale of
love; and such a onc as was soon told her by a

children, all the forms used upon this occasion ;
VOL. 1L—I

noble lover, and of her sovercign’s bleod, she
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Jistened to with pleasure.  Walter was now her
all, and the omen of the forest was forgotten,

* The marriage of Catherine was appointed to
take place at a country residence of her aflianced
husband, and Agnes, with her betrothed, was in-
vited to be present.  Marian, too, was there, and
no happiness could hay ¢ been more complete than
that of the bridal party; buta daok night set
upon this hrilliant moring : ere they could reach
the church which was to be the scene of their
union, the Highlanders had descended in force
from their mountaing, and assailed the unarmed
guests. ‘The Camcerons come!” eried the shrick-
ing maidens, and flew in all divections from their
sight; the bridegroom fell in the conflict; and
the bride, as she rushed to the side of her dying
husband, was clasped in the avms of the insolent
chief, and borne away to Ais bridal bed in the
Highlands. Marian escaped in the tumult, and
Walter preserved his adored by the effects of' bis
desperate valour, cutting with his sword a passage
through his fues, and encouraging the armed men,
who eame to their assistance, to drive the invaders
from their hold. They were successful; and
silence, though accompanied by sorrow, again
reigned in the lalls of the young and hapless

bridegroom.
“ But the greatest evil resulting from this eruel

inroad, was the sad cffect it had upon the mind of

Agnes.  MHer belief in the omens of the forest
again returncd : her confidence in her prospects
was shaken ; and with the same feeling that bids
the giddy wretch throw himself at ouce from the
precipice over which he fears he shall fall, she
determined to hasten the destiny which she now
firmly believed to await her.  Convinced, by the
fate of her sister, of the certain fulfilment of her
own, she resolved to spare her lover the anguish
of beholding her expire; and, for this purpose
suddenly broke off all councction with him, and
refused to adwit him to her presence. Waiter’s
hope still struggled with his despair: he made
some earngst appeals to her tenderness, her rea-
son, and her gratitude. Agnes was deaf to =1,
she believed herself destined to fall an early vie-
tim to death, and that that bridegroom would
snatch her from an earthly one, even at the altar's
foot.  Walter, heart-broken, retired from his
lhome, and joining the cavalier army of the king,
sought in the tumult of a military life forgetfulness
of the wound his calmer days had given. Inthe
intervals of his visits to his family, Marvian became
interested in bis welfare ¢ she saw him frequently,
spohe to Liim of Agnes, soothed his sufferings by
Lier compassion, and gratified his pride by her
admiration. e had no thought for any other;
and though lic loved not Marian, yet she became
Yis trusted fiiend, his companion, and, finally, his
wife. It was her will, not his; and what woman
ever failed in her determination over the mind of
man! They wedded, and were wretched. The
heart of Walter had not been interested, and the
temper of Marian was not such as to acquire its
delicate preference. She became jealous, irritable,
perverse, and soon taught her hapless husband
the difference between herself and the gentle
Agnes.  Such a course could have but one ter-
mination : stretched at length on that sick bed
which was to be her last, she sent to desire the
attendance of her youngersister. Agnes obeyed

the mandate, but only arrived in time to meet the
funeral procession which conducted the hapless
Marian to her early grave. The widower instantly
recognised, from a distance, his young heart's
love, and rapidly flew to meet her; and as she
shed tears of unfeigned sovrow for his loss, he
took the white handkevehief she held and tenderly
dried them away. O! at that moment, how
deeply Agnes sighed ;  She behield in this scene,
the fulfilment of the omen, and wept to think she
bad thus wasted some of the hest ycars of her life
and tvifled with herlovers happiness and hier own,
‘Ah silly delusion! (she exclaimed in bitterness
of heart,) of what hast thou not bereaved me?
After the period of mourning had expired, she
gave her band to Walter, and endeavoured in
nahing his days tranquil, to forget the felicity she
had lost.”

“But they were wedded, grandam dear,” said
the beautiful Lilias, laughing ; * what more would
the people have had?”—* Youth, and its love,
and its hopes, and all its bright and gracious feel-
ing,” said the venerable Countess, they had all
fled with time,and nothing but their remembrance
remained with Agnes and her Walter, which made
their lot more bitter. e was, at their wedlock,
past even manhood’s prime ; she was no longer
young; aund though not wretched, yet they were
not happy ; and it was only in their descendants
they looked for felicity.  Agunes has found it truly,
but for Walter——"

“Grandam, is it your own tale you tell, and
our Grandsire’s, I am certain, by the tears which
roll down your face,” replied Lilias.  *“ Ah! I will
wait Heaven’s own good time for a hushand, and
try these charms no more.  Kiss me, noble gran-
dam: your Lilias will never forget the Tale of
Halloween.” The bright maiden threw herself
into the arms of her venerable ancestress, and at
that moment it was scarcely possible to decide
which was the nobler object, the damsel in the
glory of her brilliant youth, or the Coulitess in
the cahuness of her majestic age.

———tr—t———
T00 MUCH BLUE.

EarLy on a fine ssmmer morning, an old man wag
walking on the road between Brussels and Namur.
IIe expected a fiieud to arrvive by the diligence,
and he set out some time before it was due, to
meet it on the road. Having a good deal of time
to spare, he amused himself by watching any ob-
ject of interest that caught his eye; and at length
stopped to inspect the operations of a painter,
who, mounted on a ladder, placed against the
front of a wayside inn, was bhusily cmployed in
depicting a sign suitable to its name, * The Rising
Sun.”

“ Here,” said the old man to himself, “is an
honest danber, who knows as much of perspee-
tive as a cart-horse ; and who I'll warrant fancies
himself a Rubens, Xow he brushes in that ultras
marine sky!”

The critic then commenced waking backwards
and forwardsbefore the inn, thinking that he might
as well Joiter there for the diligence as walk on far-
ther. The painter mean time, continued to lay on

fresh coats of the brightest blue, which appeared
to aggravate the old gentleman very much.  Ag
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length, when the sign-painter took another brush
full of blue paint to plaster on, the spectator
could endure it no longer, and exclaimed
severely :—

“Too much blue!”

The honest painter looked down from his perch
and said, in that tone of foreed calmness which
an angry man sometinies assumes :

“ Monsicur does not perccive that I am paint-
ing a sky?"

“Oh, yes, T see very well you are trying to
paint a sky, but I tell you again there is too wmuch
blue!”

* Did you ever see skies painted without blue,
Master mnateur 2”

“ Y am not an amateur. T merely tell you, in
passing—I malke the casual remark—that theve is
too much blue ; but do as you like. Put more
blue, if you dow’t think you have trowelled on
cnough already.”

“RBut I tell you I want to represent a clear
blue sky at sunrise.”

‘“And 1 tell you that no man in his senses
would make a sky at sunrise blue.”

“ By St. Gu%\xl:\, this is too much !” exclaimed
the painter, cothing down from his ladder, at no
pains this time to conceal his anger; I should like
to sec how yox would paint skies without blue.”

1 dou't pretend to much skill in sky painting;
but, if' T were to make a trinl, I wouldn’t putin
too much blue.”

“ And what would it look like, if you didu't?”

‘ Like nature, I hope, and not like yours, which
might be taken for a bed of gentianella, or a sam-
ple of Baglish cloth, or anything you please—
except a sky; I beg to assure you, for the teuth
time, there is too much blue!”

“1 tell you what, old gentieman,” cried the
insnlted artist, crossing his maulstick over his
shoulder, and looking very fieree, I dare say
you are a very worthy fellow when you are at
home ; but you should not be let out—alone.”

“Why not?”

“Why not? Because you must be crazy to
play the critic after this fashion; tao much blue,

eindecd! What, I, the pupil of Ruysdael, the
third cousin of Gerard Dow's great grandson,
not know how to colour a sky? Know that iny
reputation has been long established. I havea
Red 1lorse at Malines, a Green Bear at Namur,
and a Charlemagne at Aix-la-Chapelle, before
which every passenger stops fixed in admiration!”

‘ Nonsenge!™  exclaimed the critic, as he
snatched the palette from the painter's hand.
“You deserve to have your own portrait painted
to serve for the sign of the Flemish Ass!” In
his indignation he mounted the ladder with the
activity of a boy, and began with the paln of his
haud to effuce the chef d’ewvre of Gerard Dow’s
great grandson’s third cousin.

“Stop! You old charlatan!” shouted the lat-
ter, “ You are ruining my sign! Why, its worth
thirty-five francs. And then my reputation—lost!
gone for cver!”

He shook the ladder violently to make his per-
sccutor descend. But the latter, undisturbed
either by that or by the presence of a crowd of
villagers, attracted by the dispute, continued
mercilessly to blot out the glowinglandscape. Then,
using merely the point of his finger and the handle

of a brush, he sketched, in masterly outline, threo
Flemish boors, with beer-glasses in their hands,
drinking tothe rising sun ; which appeared abovo
the horizon, dispersing the gloom of a greyish morn-
ing sky. One of the faces presented a strong and
laughable carieature of the supplanted sign-painter,
The speetators at first were greatly disposed to
take part with their countryman against the intru-
sive stranger.  What right had he to interfere ®
There was no end to the impudence of theso
forcigners,

As, however, they watched and grumbled, the
grumbling geadually ceased and was turned into
a murmur of approbation when the design became
apparent. The owner of the inn was the first to
cry “Bravo!” and Gerard Dow’s cousin nine
times removed, felt his fury calm down into ad-
miration.

“Oh!” heexclaimed, “youbelong to the craft,
honest man, and there’s no use in denying it.
Yes, yes,” he continued, lwughing, as he turned
towards his neighbours, “this is a Freuch sign
painter, who wishes to have a jest with me, Well,
I must frankly say he knows what he is about.”

The old man was about to descend from tho
ladder, when a gentleman, riding a beautiful En-
glish horse, made his way through the crowd.

“That painting is wmine!” he exelabned in
French, but with a foreign accent.  “I will give
a hundred guineas for it!”

“ Another madman!”  exclaimed the native
genius.  “ Ilang me, but all these foreigners are
mad !”

“What do you mean, Monsicur?” said the
innkeeper, uncommonly interested.

“ What I say—T will give one hundred guincas
for that paiuting,” answered the young English-
man, getting oft his horse.

“That picture is not to be sold,” said the sign-
painter, with an aic of as much pride as if it had
been his own work.

“No,” quoth mine host, “for it is already sold

and even partly paid for in advance. Iowever, if”

Monsicur wishes to come to an arrangement about.
it, it is with me that he must treat.”

“Not at all, not at all, r¢joined the Flemish
painter of signs, it belongs tome. My fellow-
artist here gave me a little help out of friendship;
but the picture is my lawful property, and I am.
at liberty, to sell it to any one I please.”

“What roguery! " exclaimed the innkeeper.

“ My Rising Sun is my property ; fastened on the:

wall of my house. How can it belong to any-
body clse. Isw't it painted on my boards. No
one but myself has the smallest right toit.”

“Ill summon you before the magistrate,*
cried he who had not painted the sign.

“I'll prosccute you for breach of covenant®
retorted the innkeeper who had half paid for it.

“ One moment ! interposed another encrgetic
voice; that of the interloper, “it secms to me
that { ought to have some little vote in this busi--
ness.

‘ Quite right, brother,” answered the painter..
“Instead of disputing on the public road, let us-
o into Master Martzen's house, and arrange the
matter amicably over a bottle or two of beer.

To this all parties agreed, but I am sorry to say
they agrecd in nothing clse ; for within doors the
dispute was carried on with deafening confusion

{
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and encrgy. The Flemings contended for the
possession of the painting, and the Englishman
repeated his offer to cover it with gold.

“ But suppose J don't choose to have it sold ?
said the rexl author.

4 0h, my dear Monsienr ! said the innkeeper,
T am certain you would not wish to deprive an
honest, poorman, who can searcely make Loth
ends meet, of this windiall.  Why it would just
enable me to lay in 2 stock of wine and beer.

“ Don't Lielieve him, brother,” eried the painter
#he is an old miser. 1 am the father of 2 familyy
and being 2 painter, you ought to help a brother
artist, and give me the preference. Besides, Iam
ready to shave the money with you”

CHet? said Master Martzen,  “Why, he'san
old spendtluift, who has no money left to give his
daughter as a marriage portion, because he spends
all e gets on himself”?

“XNo such thing: my Susette is betrothed to
an honest voung French cabinetauaker; who,
poor as she is, will marry her next September.”

¢ A daughter to portion!”  exclhimed the
stranger artist; “that quite akters the case. 1
an content that the pleture should be sold for a
mariage portion. Ileave it to our English fiend’s
generosity to ix the sun.”

“] have already coffered)” replied the best
bidder, “one kundred guineas for the sketeh just
a5 itis: I wiil gladly give two hundred forit, if
the painter will consent to siza itin the coruer
with two words™

“What words?” exclaimed all the disputants
at once.

The Euglishman replicd,

s Preree Davin

The whole party were guict enough now; for
they were struck dumb with astoniskment. The
sign-painter held Lis breath, glared with is eyes,
frantically clasped his hauds together, and fuil
down on his knees before the great French
painter.

* Fargive me!™ he exclaimed, * forgive me for

iy audancious ignomance.”

David laughed heartiiy; and, taking his hand,
sliook it with fmternal cordiality.

By this time the news of the discovery had
gpread; the tavern was crowded with persons
anxious to drink the health of their celebmated
visitor; and the good old man, standing in the
middle of the room, pledged then heartily.  In
the widst of the merry-making, the sign-painter’s
daughiter, the pretty Susette, threw her amns
round her Leuefactors neck, and her intended
husband miscd a clowl of sawdust out of his
jacket from the violence with which he shook
the ¥reuch master’s hand.

At that moment, the friends whom he was
expecting arrived.  They were M. Lessee, a
theatrical manager, and the great Talma.—Cham-

bers Journal.

Tar rFITER DAy ThE ReETTEr Deep—In the
parish register at Glamnis there is the followi‘ng
curicus entry, under date, June, 1636. **Nac
reaching here tiis Lord'sday, the minister being

2& Cortachy buriing a witch.”

LYRA GERMANICA;

OR, SPECIMEN OF THE GERMAN LYRIC POETS.

SANADIAN DEATIH SONG.

[¥ron scumniek.)

There he sits upon lis mat,
There he sits upright,
All erect, as once be

Whilst hie saw the light.

o

But. where is the powerful gripe?
Where the breath 50 strong,
Which so lately smoked the pipe

Midst the festive throng?

Where the eve, which, cagle bright,
As the rein-deer flew,

Tracked o'er waviag grass his flight,
O'er the morning dew ?

Where those limbs so swift tggdart
Ocr the frozen snow,

When he clised the lusty hart,
Or the mountain rog¢?

Arms so vigerous, which alone
His bhow of terror sprang ?

See! the life is from then flown!
See! they powerless hang!

Well for him?! e joyful stiays,
Where it no wore sows;

Where midst lovely fichds the maize
All uneultured grows;

Where with birds the thickets teem,
And with game the bratke 5
Silvery fishes fill cach stream,
Spart in every lake.

To that kappicr land he specds,
Leaves us here forlorn,

To rchearse his noble deeds,
O'er his grave to mourn.

Bring the last gifts to the brave!
Raise the funeral song?

All be buried i his grve,
And lis joy prolong!

INeath his hicad the hatchet lay,
Seldom known to spare,

And to chicer his dreary way,
launches of the bear

Bring the nicely sharpened knife,
Which with dextrous hlow,

Whilst hie stemnly yielded life,
Scalped the prostrate foc;

Colours, too, that brightly gleam ;
Place within his hand,

That with glory he may beam
In the shadowy jaud.
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A DREAM BY THE FIRE.

It is impossible, as every one knows, to sit by the
fire in winter time without gazing at it very carn-
estly; and the more you gaze, the more you see
ini—strange fwes, “aud one of your love, per-
haps, like avery “red, red nose "—a {lamingo,
or a whoale flock of thcnx,—-.‘.h)um Vesuviug, with
the neighbonrhoad overvun by the molt :n lavag
a distant view of the Potteries, or the Carvon
Iron Works, by night, with the furnaces at full
woil; there is 1o el of the slowing objects you
may see betwean or above the bars, if you have
the least spark of imagination to cke them out
with.

It is not a pleasure, however, without its price;
in the course of thae the eyes become parched
by the heat, the eyelids grow heavy, and in a
moment or two vou will inevitably go to sleep;
to avoid which T jumped up, tllmwlt with some
effort, and determine:d to look in at the Coal
Hole—awot the one i the cellar, but the one in
the Strand.  Still, from the name, the reader
may ran away with, or rather be run away
with, the notion that the Coal Iole woes the
whole coal, at some shed or din v wharf
down thoss dark arches or narrow 1 in lhl:
neighbourhood of the Adelphi—that it is
snton for Wallsend, Russell's Main, and Adaic’s
Hetton, Pontops, and Tanfield’s, and all the othcr
varietics of the black diamond. Whereas, if
they take the right Rhodes, they will find a well-
kuown house of entertainment in Fountain Court,
celebratad for its good cheer and comic singing,
to which 2 lide deaf-aml-dumb waiter, —call
him page if yvou please,—played a mute ac-
compa :u-n\,ut.

Well, I walked in, passing the bar on the ri"ht,
to the hr"-, room, where some voicein three
volumes was singing a glee, with as much good-
will s if ¥ Yt Deen earning three suppers. 0,
what a rich, Jollv triple chorus it was, singing of
wine and Bacchus, and Venus and u\_\ulw—-
while with every line some bright glorions image
rose up in the mind’s cye,—finns skipping and
nymphs dancing, granes cl\htcruw ttowers spring-
ing, Dirds » reng, and the sun sh'm‘n-' from the
clear blue sky with a fervour that made the
blood hauad t.lrou"h the heart, and ran with a

sensible thrill lhmzlq.n cevery vein!  Aud when
t.lc song ceased, the ganial l'u.h.w did not cease
with 1t. for thouz.a ﬂnn, was w0 san there, or
blue sky, or clustering vines, there wasabundance
of radiant lamps, ansd the fire glowed like st fur-
nace, and the geacrous juice of the grape shone
in amber and ru!n‘ through the crys stal, and shed
a light as from the painted windows of the Tem-
ple “of Bacehus on the suowy table-cloths. .~\nvl
then those sorial little nooks round the room !
Mirth accupied one 3 vou conld hiear him langhing
1l his stes shook amd his voice q.uu.rod
ship had taken possession of ghe next one;
and was giving out hearty tonsts an¥ sentiments,
followed by hip hip, hips! aud loud hureahs!
Harmony satin the third: he had ioinul in the
trin, a capital forertfi—and in the otier hoxes sat
dozens of Saciahles, and United Brethren, and
Qil Fellows, cujoring themselves to their hearts'
content, over the 130 things, solid and lguid,
of this worll. What comfortable steams rose

over the tops of the partitions 3 what savoury
odours streamesd around ; what a cheerful clatter
of knives amd forks amd plates; what a merry
Jingle of bottles and glasses as they Kissed each
other in their hmpu.xbh_ journeys—like gossips
laden with drink ; what a tinkling, as if ol little
hells, hetween l'lu ss and the busy spoon!
What fumes of gin, mm and brandy mingling
in the air, and m.d»m" a sort of aromatic pu.xch
for the benefit of the nose!  And what raitling
;lc‘lls of laughter that scemed to come from some
fat fellow with two hearts—one mocking the
otier!  And all the while the deafandadumb
page, inspired by the spirit of the plce, grew
more and more intelligent, till he seemed to hear
with every featare but his eurs, and to spesk
with every feature but his mouth.

Aud, better than all, in acomer box there was
wmy very croay, my bosom friead, the friend of
my soul, my other self, old Mau—or Old MHu-
manity as we used to call him, sipping from a
huge goblet to which he invited everybody who
onlv looked at him—for he had a Lwge heart and
a liberl b ind, loved everybody in the world but
himself] and desu\'c-l to bhe as largely loved in
return,  Yes—there he was, ¢ .mh-w and looking
like a father to every one in the room. It was
impossible not to drink with Lim when he asked
yoi, which he was as sure to do, if yvou were
within hearing, as that Burton ale is not Burton's
Melancholy. o to it we went, ghiss ﬁ»r glass,
hob and nob, herd's to thee, and fil again —:uul
the wife and c]ul:]rux, down to the b.;h) in arms,
were pledged in uunning ate.  Atleast that was
his hquur, as it was Adam’ 3, though of 2 weaker
sort, for before A, B. was u\\c‘xtcd double X
wonld have beea an anachronism, Haowever,
strong ale was his drink, and of all songs he best
foved that ol one, which sings of i JDHV good
ale aud olle™  But every man clse might ¢ cail
for what he liked and \\'clcomc,-—cvcn the
stmuger whose fice he had never scen before
wasat brather by descent to old Mann, and treated
accordingly.  So to it, T zay, we went, with a
will s the sailors say, like the jovial topers in
is, tnking great drauglits of the stingo, and
es of the braw a, and huge trusses Cof the
areen salad, in which two or thrce lobsters had
lost t.u.umlu~ like tars in the country partsg
A, muum.ul\,, the singing began again, fiest
oulv one \'\)u:«,, then t\\o, thcu tirree, then a
fourth chimed in, and then more and more till the
room rang again with the lusty chorus! O,
‘twas a glorious place that Coal Hole!l—w. om,
Bright, j()'\()lla with song and laaghicr,—you
quite. fur"ot there was such a thing as care, dull
care in the world!

Well, we dmnk o, old Maun and I, il my
hiead became so heavy with the ale that had
mounted into it, that T could not hold it up, but
o what T woull, it must needs drop § first on my
bosam, and then lower and lower 1l it bobbed
on the table; and lo, when it hobhed up again I
was all o the dask, pitch dark.  Every lamp had
zone out; and as to the fire, it had died of apo-
plexy, or somcxhing as swlden, for there was not
aspark left ofit. T never felt so cold and dreary
in iy life, for with the light and the warmth, the
voices had dicd away to0.  Iustead of the Jm'nl
chorug, the joyous jest, the many tongues, all
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cl.mmuwlo-n\thcr, and the nmhmulmnm I.m"h-‘ollmm of my ldlm\-mcn had in the bownties of
mg, one x(le\‘ cock crowing to another, like thc Providence. Perchancee, for that sin, T had heen
chamticleers of the \1Ih"c, ... all mnte—not a ' condenmed to an immortal solitary continement,
tongue wagged—silent. as death! 1 stretebed in the bowels of the carth—{or 1 was solitary—
out my lu md for my ale, it was gone, table and: Mann was too much occupied with his tool, pick,
all. Tt for old Mann and he was gone oo pick, pick, to be a companion.  And something
or turned into something cold, d:unp, and hard, ' told me, that there he might work for a lhous:md
like s wall.  Assoon as 1 coald fetch my breath s years without obtaining a glimbse of the biue
and voice, T called hiim: Mann! Mann! Mannd ;s‘.{_\'. Mann, who on earth h.u\ s0 enjoyed the
Wheve are \uu’-" fellowship of wan ! and for very Joneliness I
“Here T am,” answered the voice of Mann, as . could not help calling to him, occasicnally, only
from somewhere under the floor. for the sound of his voice, but he was too ek

AV hat, ave you down stairs ¥ absorbed in his dreavy fask 10 attend 1o me;
1 helieve we are,” grmnbled the voice. sometimes he briefly answered me, somctimcs
“AWhat, down in llu, cellars”? fnot. Pick, pick, pick: he was so abstracted
“Yes™ {tiom me, by his labour, it was zs it he had not

SZomdst Tlow did we come there ?” said I been there. Oh, for but one human being that
“We had not such 2 great deal of ale! Why would speak if spoken to,—that would look at
we were up in the great oo, with a blazing fire, me, feel with me; and as I praved, a faint lght
and the l.:mp~, and udson or cnmcl.od\ was approached, from some unfathomable distauce,
ginginge a comic song.  For heaven’s sake, .\l.mn nearer and nearer, till & worman, or the ghost of
let’s Het n,) again. Wikere are yon—what are a woman, s{ooping, partly because of ‘the low
i chamnel, and partly, it scemed, from some heavy
“ ey —-"c“nmm al i {burden on her b ld\, came cl.\\\lm" past me.
—(lmn drunk he must hiave  Oh, how squalid she was—how worn by woe—

been H—And again 1 called to him by nume— how haggard, how gaunt, how utterly withered

S AMaun b Mann ! from' all that'is \\on..ml\' into all that is witch-
“Herg” lh‘\c‘ And yet, evenin that wasted form, and
“ Where v? ¢ thoze wretched features, 1 recognised one 1 had
“ilere? Pknown above—she was the wife of Mazu!

Following the sound, I struck my head agaiast.  “ Elinor!”

a beam or nall, with o crash that aimest stanned . Butshe made no angwer, save a mewrnful shake
me 1 owasin alow passage; so low that 1 was of the head, and crept slowly onj she had not
abliged to bead almost dosble,  But there was breath or heart to speak. \lulmu-vht now per-
a ghimmer of Fght before nie, and T erept towards haps Mann will tien towards her, and pause in
i, 1l e st Usaw Mann, Jying on his back in a his work s but pick, , pick, pick, he let his
s0vt of black cupboard, or ie collin, at the  wife, his misernble wifly, pass on without 2 word
top of which he was peching with 2 pickaxe, as ora glmce. Tiere was o time there, then, even
if he had been buried zlive amd was trving to for Jove! My soul sank within e, What an
break out. e was almost uaked, and [ sity wag belore me; dead even to hope!
he: ul hound up with a divty cloth. i not yet, for two more forms appreached,
“ Gracions lw.m.n. Maun! how came von strangely ha rnwul. and painfully dragging be-
there7—how came we here? T thought wewere hind tham some ponderous load, that wade them
in the Cenl hu.c!’ 1stop to pant for breath—if it could he catled
“And so we are,” said Mann, without turning breath, that was inkaled in that awful subterm-
his head or stopping wr moment in his labour, . nean prison.  And as they stopped 1 knew them,
Tick, pick, pick— s return o ﬂ\(, \\mld a girl and  hoy—but oh, how sadly disfigured?
deponded on it .\m] 1 loms , In yews and size so \omv,', in face so c.ud'ull)
tou the black carth seemed 10 he closing upm\ old, tike ]nm-uddul dwmiis!  They were Mann’s
me so oppressively. What a mystery it was! ;clu.vu‘"n‘ Jut the father looked not at lis
As ] and Mann had actually passed, by death, - ciildven; the children glanced notat their father!
from the upper world, iis 1, its wannth, asd there was no time for love, conjugal, paternal, or

luman sociesy, to the dark cizunbers of the  filial, in that terrible place?
grwve!  And was it realiy so?—had we bidden,  The ways of Providence ave inscrutable! It

adics fur ever to the suy, for everand ever to the i not for us to pry into the seerets of Heaven,
blue skiesnnd the green carth, and the sweet and yet I could not help asking in my soul, by

clastic air on which we used to live?  Were we ' what awful ;_'m]l. Mann, his wifc, and lis Joor
really sundered from all dear sacial tics, till the * children, could have fnewred so stupendous a
carth crumbled suvay, amd the heavens volled up - punishiment, such am appabling infliction of the
like a parchment befere the fire? It wanted not . Divine wrath? - Above gronnd, on the living
damons to convest it to 2 place of torment—tke | carth, they had scemed amongst the better ex-
hazrars of vetrospection were suflivient. to make ~nnplcs of hugran vature; ;.'vm.rous, charitable in
that gdeomy vault, or whatever it was, the abode ! word and 4884, honest, industrious, tenderly af-
of exquisite :m-'mdn. Q, fow \-i\illl\ returned | fictionate o cn ch other. 1 bad l\nonn them une
upon me the Ulezsed warmth and light, the couh,q!u' various phascs, in sickutess, in poverty, and
munion with my kind from which 1 was so sud- { oppressed, and yet how unrepining they were,
denly auzd unzecomntably cut olf!  Perhaps—so  how patient, kow forbearing!  Above all, in
whispered a remorsefial, misgiving thought—1I | their days of want, how muulfccm hestowing
Biad eujnyed thess ton much, 100 scllis shly, wo;Lu.hall‘of their littlc on those who had less! AR
heedlessly, without asking or cating what portion ! 1 thought of it, & crushivg sensc of wmy own uu-
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worthiness, compared with their worth, com-
pletely overwhelmed me. Theve was no juggling
there, no self-deceit in that piteh-black prison, the
Condemned Cell of the Soul ! Weighed, evenin
my own balanee, against poor \I.um conseience
declared me dx.huun —that Iou"m. rather to
have been coudemned to pick, pick, p-d\, picking
at that sable roof) to gain a «limpse, it 1 coul:l,
of the blessed face of Nature !

“OMann,” Ieried, ¢ Manat”

“Well?

“Tet me work for you a bit- You must be
cramped in that narrow cell—and worn out with
Tabour.”

* Yes—my back 's a'most broke—and my neck

aches as if it hadd been twisted.”

“Give me the pick.”

e put the tool into my hand—how heavy it
was!  And [ erept into the black niche; but it
getting into the navrow llomc that |

valysed with cold sl de e, unable to lift
my arm. Inthe mean tine a faint ll"h(..mm:.:rul
as before, but from the opposite divection: it
might be that Manu's wife and children were on
their return—hat no! a seeret whisper told me
that they were my owa partier unl onr Ill(]b
ones, and 1involuntarily closed my eyes against
a speetagle, painted beforehand, on the blank
black air. 1 dared not look at my wife or
chillvea—it was agony, wamtterable agony, only
to think of them in those depths of desolation.

But I was not to be spared that infliction.
Through my evelids, supe waliy transpavent
I beheid a sight that hllc-l my soul with bitters
ness.  Oh, those dear youag fices, so prema-
tarely ()ld, hanzer-pinched, aud puckered with
cares—precovivusly informed of tie woes of the
worid—children, \\uum.t- childimml.  And, oh!
that sad, foriorn mairon's face, once the sunaiest
on earth’; 3 wow, with lair so gy, cvesso dall,
lins so thm—-mmn, misery ! I‘hc sight was
unhears e, and T oshivieked out, 1 am, I am
in >

But before T coul] pronouncs the namention-
able woird, my vyes swldealy opened, and T saw
hefore me wy winter fire, with that t great Dlack
block of the mineml fuel on the mp which, by
its intease contrast with the glowing mass lic-
neath, had led me x.xh: snch a dzeam of the dark |
amd .n'u/ln of the workd, and that teaasition from
the Coal ilole to the Coal Mine.

PRI NI S —

THE WILD-FLOWER 0F THE DANURE.

Foumonths bhefore :hc election of a representa.
tive to the Hungarian legislatare, all classes, high
and low, wore the chowea badyge of their party,
coust ’u'lg wenerally, of 2 f»:\.-ll.‘!‘ a ribbon of
one of tie n.mn.nl cnln.u\ or of a fwsu sprig, or
flower, It was, thas, easy o recognize, at the
first -'u.um- .) W lucn ]\.mv wan belo

w!un iy ,.
during the d-‘clmn which nuls.m.lv preceded

our kings last breaeh of Dith, a badge was
chosen, which, & Je poetry of its name, and
he brauty of its form, excited in me a lively |
cusinsity. It was aplant found in Lawer Tan-
gary, more especizlly on the banks of the Danube

and the Theiss.  Ona slender green stem, scantily
declied with leaves, waves a delieately-divided
feathery flower, \\'hieh, for softnessand fie bility,
e only e compared with ostrich or marabout
plumes.  The soft filaments, which nestle so
wently, and the colour of which can only be
deseribed as l: ixen, will partly explain the pecu-
lir name that the flower bears in Hungary,
namely, “The Orphan Maiden’s Hair”  Count
Joseph /u.h\' 1 young and ardent membes of the
Left, had brmwht great quantities of this plang
(uhu.lx continues for years unchanged) from his
estates in Lower Hungary to our upkwd distriet,
where it will not grow: e distributed it w5 the
opposition badge at the clection of depaties for
tie momentous diet of 1817-1848. The flower
was so beeoming an ornmment, that many ladies
whose husbands or fathers belonged to that party,
adorned their udu\-'-h.n,s with n,; a cirenmstance
which, doubtless, brou aht over many a youthful
proselyte.

One warm autuma cvening, T sat with a true-
hearted peasant fumily, hefore their cottage-door.
1 was to remain with them until the following
moraning, when I expected to receive a letter
which shoull regulate my wovements.  Father,
mother, and duldxen were stringing the dark
wolden, or nup.gblonn,q .\cw)fl'xc~hl\-°.1thcrcd
Turkish maize on long picces of strong twine, in
order o lang them in festoons from the low straw
roof Lo dry. “In the hat of one of the fine active
ads waved 2 most beautifal  Arre leany haf'
(Ovphan Muiden's Hair), atleast cighteen wclxcs
long,  The black- uull st I-Z!imbciil) observed,
with some pricde, whea she saw how I admired it,
that this flower was not to be found in our «lnnv
Nesgrad 3 and, perhaps, nowhere in sich perfec-
tion us just !u,u,‘ on the neighbouring hanks of
the river. My former curiosity rc..mu.d and 1
inguired into the origin of its cxtmordinary
nune.

1t was only afier repeated entreaties that my
!ms:s, who, at my guestion, bad assumed quite
solemn air, determined to impurt to me the
erend thatprevails atong the shores of the Danube
cerning this llo\u,r According to amcient
custom, it might only be related ln‘ the grand-
mulhc., on the \011" fostive evenings of the
l fristias week.  As .shc however, was now iil,

the blooiing Erzsi, after asswring usshe remem-
bered every svilable of ity was allowed o take e
,)l'uc Tie full moon, nN. gising, quivered on

the calm- waves of the Dawube, and the whoie
seene gave a batfsaddened tore 10wy mind, thaf
well .ul.x,nlul it for the coming lege 1.

Erzsi began, in a low voice, To relate as fol-
lows:

Not far from here is 2 davge market-town, which,
with other esiates in the couniry, becmne the pro-
perty of 2 German Count, on his mmriage with
the only daughter of avich magaate.  After the
death of this Iady—who held some office about
the person of the Empress—her hushaud cane
from Viensa to live on the estaies, which lic ad-
ministered duriag the minoerity of his two sous,
as their gznwlnn. Great alterations were now

tiatroduced.  The ol officiads and servants—most

of whom hai inherited their sitaations from father
to son for geserationa—were replaced by Aus-
wians. Before long, not a wonl of Nungarian
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136 THE WILD-FLOW&-]R OF THE DANUBE.

was ta he hes ml in (hu. (.Nl\,, lhn, (' uml) \(aull!.mc\\u She returned to the hut, took the wail-
id not understand a syllable of the language. | ing child in her arms, and darted from house to
Al Judicial pro: co(lu"« were transacted in Gor llolwc in the village, asking for her hushand.
nmain; none of the ofiicials had the slightest  Some had not seen him others answered with
.uqn.um.uw\- with our mother-tongue ; .nul. if, cmh.m issment, and mu"ht to pursuade her to
the paor peasant brought forwand a wl.\phmt or l’etmn to the hut.  This onh' rendered the dark
a petition, he was not only unable to make lim- | inage of coming evil more distinet.  Onward and
self waler stood, but was even mocked and ia- om-..ud, a nameless presentiment seemed to im-
sulted on that .wc')un(. When, thus wounded in i pel Terka towards one fixed spot. Meanwhile,
his tordevest feclings (his pride in our noble lan- ! night had completely closed . The starving
guage!, he .n--pc.ﬂcd to the Count liwmself, he, child shddered on the breast of its wother; who,
aisied but o repetition of th. smie (l(}.lllllt“nk '(lnou"h only hall-clothed, neither felt the raw
Ceompi. fed with icreased seorn, '“u,,xw'ht-\\nul, nor heeded her infint’s cery. She
i< of every such attempt was approba- ! hid now arrived in front of the Castle ; the gates
the ofiicials, and harsh words, or blows, jwere wide open, but the entrance was { fliled with
for the peasant. Degpair fell gradually on the  a crowd of people.  Terka stopped fora moment,
peuple, fike an endles ut and wore deep fur- "and turned her large black eye on the bystanders,
rows in their 11.1'_'2 1 \\llu, motionless \\'.1\1 tervor, were gazing towards
Janes was "-Illl(,i\(,(,p('l', aud had until now ! the interior of the castle-y ard,
Jed a fife of dmmestic bappiness with his wife and ! Silence reigned fora moment ; a loud, horrible
child, was vepliced by an ignorant wpstart, | ery then plcuul the air-—one that seemed vather
better led in the arts of h\\’.nu" and flattery | foreed from 2 sense of powerless rage than from
than in those of hunting and wooderatt. paine A cold shudder ran tluou"h all present;
Driven from house and hoine, Janos removed, "l«.x ka had sunk on her kuces, Lut rose at onee ;
with his family, toa clay hut, on the banks of the | and, with the strength of madness , pushing aside
Danube, not iu' from tie (,...mc e tried in hcrm.x"hbuurs\\‘ho sought to detain her, reached
ways to provide for their support: but, ; the space within.
father and his grandfather, hie was only 2 ; 1t was lighted by the reddy glare of torches,
hantsuan,  His skill, thu«.hm- was limited to {held by a Dunber of servants \\ho were ranged
the geeen forest, and his urerring ball. s ut- around. The lmab.md lay, bound with cmdﬂ,
most. efforts in feldework and hshm-' bxou«ht on the ground ; and the lus.&.m« seourges fell,
small gain and great vexation. with fearful rlpulu\, upon Nim. A few paces
Iiis ehili feil i), and the Llooniing check of distant stood the grey-headed Count, with his
his young wife grew pale from want and anxiety. {two beardless sons. All three '1])[)0’\!‘('(‘ to look
Janos knew not where to turn. The village doc- | npon the scene as on an unexpeeted excitement.
tor huielt declared meat and nowvishing food to be Alt a groan or cry from the poacher (lu. had Leen
the only medicine for mother and “chitd.  The! c«u"ht in the ﬂct) caused the exccutioner, who
preseription was veeeived in silence; it was given had lieen created for the occasion, 1o pause invo-
with the coldieess and indifierence of one \\!o |lum.|r|lv, a heavy blow on his own shoulder,

grown dull to such sad scenes by their ﬁcqucnt
repetition, cares little whether the adviee he gives
can Le followed or not.

For many hours after the departure of the doc-
tor, they remained brooding gloomily over his:
words. The young wife had at last, through
sheer weariness, ..xl«.n asleep, with hcr little one
on her arm. The huntsman gazed on the mother |
and child, and two large \c:\l\—<x'~\ e Visitants
to his proud face—fell down his cheeks on to
his dark beard. Suddenly his eye flashed. A
resolve seemed to bm\t, stru'"'hu" from !um-
hix lips grew pale. nltlnl “he arose ; and,
groping in the straw ﬂut formed his I)ul, drew
forth  double-harrelled gun from its conceal-
ment:* he threw over his shoulder his large
bundz ;4 and, hiding henenth ity gy, pouch, and
powder-flack, ke hiastened tluou"l. the doorway. | :

It was already dusk, when tive crying of ]xu*,
chilil for food awoke Terka from a feverish ‘ﬂlu.p
She raised hersell with diflicuity, loohed around
2w she was alone. Where '-'-x~.l.mo> 3 She )
knew that, for a week, he had been without work ;
what could have iiduced him to forsake his sick |
wife? A horrihle forchodizg, which she could
rat define, scized her ¢ rushed out, and,
called Bim with a loud voice. Tihere was no

* Acean! finw to the law. none Lut the nobles are al- |
Jowesd teo Reejr fire=arms, withont express presmission,

1 Mungarion sheepskin,

dealt by the high haud of his gracious lord,
tanghit him to do his duty better; .\m] urged |)y
it iu,lml' of revenge, he visited this insult to lim-
self with threefold force on his vietim,

Terka gazed with vacant eyes: no cry escaped
Lerlips,  The storm had loosened her loug black

“hair, which she thrust from her pallid Drow a8

t]xoxl'vln she wished to see more clearly. Me-
! chanius ally she drew nearer to her husband—and
now, he sees her! A fresh scream of rage
bur«h from him—it was like 1o human sound!

“Away P he cried, in the Hungation tongue,
! what would an un-'cl do among demons ¥

The young wife made no reply 3 wiconsciously,
she opened Tier arms—the ehild foll on the stones
of the court-yard, aund she sank fiintingly by its
side.

Silently, as at the fiuneral precession of 2 mur-
dered man, did the neighbours cary the father,

“mether, and child, all three covered with blood
| back to their hmt. The savage humour of (hc

great lord was for a time ut us(. The strects

were empty ; no oue dared to amw e ad his deor

while the mournful tizin passed.  Even those
whom humanity had rendered bold enough to
“take the huntsman to Lis heme, withdrew, in
"anxious haste, fearfil of exciting anew the vage
-awakened in their tyvants.

The injurics which the mother and child had
received in their fall m the pavement were, for-

Hunately, slight; but Janos lay in a buning fever
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occasioned by his wounds.  Wild fancies, full of!
the terrible events of the evening, and mm"lul
with the ardent desive for revenge, agitated “the
brain of the sick man. From time to thne,
Terka laid cooling herbs on the deep, bloody,
wounds with which his back and shoulders were |
covered, and then seated herseli’ guietly at the
head of his bed.

Day broke at last. The huntsman kuew once
more the loving hand that so gently tonehed his
hrow, and found a smile for thc child to .\hxch
Terka sadly pointed as their consolation, The
little one sat on the floor, not fiw from them,
playing with the bright hair that fell in h'rht
ringlets on her neck, and the rich abundance of
which was the joy and pride of her parents.

Towuards noon, the trampling of many horses,
was heard. The door was llu'w open, and the !
forester, who had on the prev fous day arrested |
his preducc»on and bronght him to the Castle,
now entered, accompanied I)) several youths.

“Yomr lord commands you," he cried, in a
tone of peremptory insolence, i instantly to give
up the firearms which you no doubt still Tave
in the house. The Count himself waits without
1o be witness of your submission.”

i pathy, which nnpcllul them to take chavge of the
child whose unkappy mother had avenged them
all. Several time- kind-iearted mothers trivd to
take the child to their homes, intending to vegard
it s one of their own s but she always lc(\'\uul
to the but of her parests. Neither kind nor
havsh treatment could tnduce her to stay; she
always seized the first opportunity to slip away
unobserved.  When hungry, she went into the
villkige and asked for bread 5 if this were offeved
jlo her on condition of her not returaing to the
hut, she sadly bent her head, so -beauteously
Jadorned witie sunay curls, and weat home-—her
Junger umappesed. They asked her ofien if
she did not fear beieg alore in the solitary hut:
she then would sinile, and, lifting her dwrk-blue
cyes in wonderment to the face of the questioner,
answer, * Father and mother are with me—you
fot-'u. they wateh all night that no harm befall
'm(:. "Atlast they were obliged to let the strauge
'ehild lave her ways but «-mpl.ul her regulurly
;and abundantly with food awl clothes.,

! By degrees a kind of awe made the country
people shun her.  Her strange, reserved nature
c—the gentle sadness that wi sln'czul over her
jfeatures—the everaepented assurance that her

I

1

The huntsman, unable to speak, cast a Yook of ; parents spent every night with her, gave oceasion

deep meaning on Terka.

“Junos had but the oue gun,” she said, with
downward look.

“ Wretciies, beware! A lie plunges you but
decper in disgrace. Deln'u- the aris that you
persist in conualm«

The bhuntsman himself now mode a sign of

denial.

“ We have hidden notling,” murmured the |
young wife, almost inaudibly.

The Count had overheard this conversation
through the open door.  “ Drag him forth ! he
cried, “lis voice trembling witls ce, ““that the
hoof of my horse may tmmpl\, this l\m" Magy:
soul out of its hody. Do you hear? “Out with
him, or his punishment shall fall on those who
hesitate.  Let the house Le searched,” continued
he, “and if there be found what Tic so obsti-
nately denics, he shall pay for it with bis life!”

The youths seized the sick man, and dragged
him to the buraing sand, which, at this place,
covers the shore.  Terka fnllm\ ed.

“old!” she cried, s

fto rumours of all Torts mimong the superstitious,
It was said that their vestless spirits actually rose
from their watery grave, to proteet the duling
taey had forsaken.  This heliefat last r:u.ulul
so far that the people gradually avoided \pc‘d\m"
to the gir, or lm\u"v hier in their homes; but
every thm" she xequuul wasconveyed to a pl.xw

iwhu\c\. ah\,, as if' by a tacit agreement, came to
fetch it.  This estrngement “eoincided entirely
with her own inclinations; she did nos like the
society of human beings, and lad no knowledge
of theiv ways,  Thus, solitary and comp.u.xonlws,

‘aln, ripened into a Jovely maidea.

i From sunrise uatil evening shie was to be seen
on the same spot, sitting on the shove, cither ina
musiag, dreumy ummk, softly wurswing to
the waves, and Deading over them, s if li~mlin~
for aveply; or combing with caveful pride hu‘

! lustrous -voldun bhair, which dipped in the moving
mirror ot the water, aud enveloped her in the
sunshine, like a mantle of rays.

Eleven years had d.apscxl sinee the day on

she saw the raised whip | which the parcats of the orphian had n:et their

of the furious Count suspended over the head (\f death, The old Count’s appression, far from

her hushand, “ Hold! onc moment—T will feteh
what you desire”

She went back into the house. In a few
scconds she returned, with s vifle i her hand.

ere,” said Glu., ‘i3 the weapon—and the
ball with it!” and, before they were aware, she
had taken a sure aim, and fived.

The Count, shot through the heart, fell from
his horse. Janos sprang “to his feet; his frautic
wife, clasping him in her arms, W hx;p"“cd a few
words in lm car. In an instant, they threw
themselves together from the bauk into the
streant.

Their bodies were never found,

After these terrible events, the deserted child
(then five years old) became an ohjeet of the ten-
derest care to the whole village.  The inhabitants
were incited to thiz, partly by a natural focling
of compassion;; partly by a dim, unuttered sym-

* bicingg diminished, was vedonbled, ueder the united
sway of the two hro(!u.ri; \\ho vied with cach
L otirer in inflicting pam and misery.  While Franz
!\\.1~ the terror of all the poor who were unable to
! render their lord the exiet muount of money and
Mabour due to him, Wiifred, the younger brother,
was a libertine of the most liceutious nature 3
who, in his wild passion for the banguet, aud the
cliase, spaved ucither the goods nor the l.uul»,
“neither the ficlds nor the fuits of his vassals,
Every holy fecling of humanity secmed to bho
diied up in these two liearts. The Githerof 2
faily trambled when Franz ordered him wp to
the castle, for this was the sure omen of ap-
preaching mistortune.  The wothier murnmured a
short prayer, and h.utulul to conceal herself and
her children in the remotest cotner of the house,
when the snorting of Wilfred's Llack horse was
hicard on the castle hill,
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Oue warm Sunday morning, during harvest{ Wilfred, lord of this wide domain, implore thy

time, Wiltred had ridden out with a dozen flect
greyvhounds, to course the hare, little caring in
his wild mood for the horror with which he filled
the pious villagers by this unholy disturbance of
the Sabbath,  The sport did not prove swecess- |
ful; the dogs had been at fault—the horse had |
failed in speed—the game had eseaped the bunter,
He relieved hisill-temper by pulling at the moutd |
of his Arabian horse till it bled; and giving the |
dogs, that, aware of their crime, were shinking |
fearfully away, o taste of the whip. In bis ob-j
stinate determination to reach his prey, he had’
ridden farther than usual: now, hunges and
vexed, he soaght o shorten the way back to the
castle by leaping over every obstacle.  Afrer]
proceeding madly in this way for half an hour, |
a cool, vefreshing breeze suddenly roused the
heated vider from his sullen brooding,  He looked
up and tound himself on a sandy road, by the!
bank of the Danube.  He was about to slacken |
his pace, both o his own and his horse’s ake,
when the animai, shying and starting aside, stop-

love. Follow me to my castle; and, let the
world say what it will, thou shalt be Lord Wilfred'’s
wile.

The maiden listened thoughtfully to his words;
a sad foreboding flitted unconsciously like a sha-
dow over her clear brow.  “I do not understand
~1 know not what you would with me—I feel
only that your presence alarms and disturbs me.”
With these words she twned from him, as
though in anger.

The Count stood up, he felt a gush of that im-
patience which always seized hiny on the slightest
contradiction ; but a glnce at the fascinating
creature before him subdued it.

“Thou art a child, yet a charming, 2 wondrous
child.  Understand, then, oh sweet wild maiden!?
Thou shait become my wife—shalt go with me
to my castle—shalt leave this place never to
return.”

Of all Wilfred had said, the orphan understood
only that he purposed w0 remove her from her

; home.

In anxious fear she sprang up.  ** Leave this
place !—Depart I she cried.  ** Stranger, why
Ithough far from ' torment me with such words? Know you not

that ‘I am the orplan?  Leave me!” she con-
tinued, and clasped her hands implovingly, “leave

ped short.  Surprised at this unusual movement,
he looked avound for the cause of the horse’s
fear. !
The sight that met his eyes, a
exciting a similur fecling in him, held him for
some moments motionless. A few paces from Y N o
him, on a grassy hillock, lay the orphan (her !¢ 0 myself! Do you not hear:” and Shﬁ'b‘ellt,
head resting on her arm), unconscious of the ;I @ listening attitude, over the Danube—*"They
rider’s appraach. jmurmur. I fear they are displeased with me.”—
A uagical loveliness gleamed from her coun- , She threw hersell weeping on hex; lnces: < Be
tenance, which was bent towards the stream with ; M08 2y with me, 1('"?,(,] ones!  Never will the
an arch smile, such as petted children woar whe { OvDhan Jeave this place !
they veature to play tricks on grave people. | A shudder ran through the Knight. A dim
Meanwhile, she cast into the waters bunches and ' recollection began to dawn on his mind. In-
garlands of wild flowers, which lay heaped in her voluntavily, his thoughts reverted to his fatker,
Iap.  Herlong bright hair, gently borne on the | who had been murdered on these banks. The
wind, now floated in sunny filiments around her, ! details of the awful event had always, so far as
and now enveloped in vich shining folds her! was possible, heen concealed from him and his

slender form. The whole apparition was onc of
entrancing heauty, rve and captivating.

Mueh less would have sufiiced to enflame the
excitable heart of the Austrian; he alighted!
from bis horse, and approached the maiden, fear- |
ing all the while lest some illusion might be daz-'
zling his seoses, and the whole enchantment
dissolve into air hefore he reached it She did not,
Jook up 3 but continued playing with the flowers. |

“Who art thou?” he at leagth exclrimed, al- !
most trembling with emotion. “Say, art thou
woman, or immortal ¥

There was no answer.

The Count drew nearer, and sat down at nd
feet.  ““Listen!” he resumed, “1 fee), by thef
passionate heating of my heart, that thou art mor-
tal, like myse!f. I know not whence thon comest,
nor what thy name. It matters not. Woman
reigns but by beauty’s power.  Reign over all!
that is wine, and over me!™  With these words !
he tried to seize her hand. The maiden now
looked up for the first time; and on her coun-
tenance was depicted ouly childish vexation at
the interrnption.  Hush I she said; vou speak
RO ]:t:l(] that I canmot hear what they are telling
nic.

“Leave thy childish play,” said the knight,
caressingly.  “Dost thou not hear? Dost thou
net understand what I offer thee? I, Count

brother. Why did the shade of his father now
rise to his imagination, dark and Lloody ?

* Thou little fool,” he exclaimed, *thon little
frantic fooll  Art though really so unacquainted
with men and the world as not to know that each
of my words is a thunderbolt, before which every
will trembles and issilent? T tell thee thou must
follow me."”

With these words he clasped the maiden in his
arms, and sought to dvaw her away.

The orphan sprang up.  The anger of outraged
modesty glowed on her cheek: her durk-blue
eve flashed as if it would amnshilate the insolent
intrader,

“lelp P she cied; “help!  Am I quite for-
saken 2

On the surrounding heights appeared groups of
country people on their way to the neighbouring
church, who, anxious spectators of the unegual
contest, ventured not to stay their dreaded
master.

“Thou strugglest in wvain, mischicvous little
witeh ! exclaimed Wilfred, as he strove to Lift
her on his horse.

“Telp ! cried the maiden again.

The groups on the hills crowded together.  The
bells of the village church began to sound the
summons to the holy service.

With a violent movement of despair, the orphan
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had succeeded in disengaging herself, and had
gained the brink of the stream,

“ 1 understand thee ! shouted the Count;
“ but thou art too beautiful to become the prey
of fishes: thou shalt not escape me so!”

He roughly grasped her long, sitken hair, and
wound it _soveral times round his right hand.
“Now fly ! he trinmphantly e\cluuned “eall
thy spirits to thy aid 1

The maiden trembled in every limb.
rents! my parents!” she cried.
child ¢

And suddenly—as when a huge caldron, on the
point of bon]m«r sends to the surface foam and
bubbles—the stremm began to seethe and heave;
its colour changing to a dull grey; a hollow
plashing sound was he.utl and an odour of decay
rosc from the waters. The or phan uttered a cry
of joy; stretched her arns as towards a visible
object, and sank into the stream.

A shrick of horror burst from the tyrant: the
luxuriant tresses remained in his hand!  Pale as
death, he staggered several paces backward.
“Lord, be merciful to me!” he stammered, with
he mm-v tongue, and fell to the ground in a swoon.
Iis hand relaxed its hold ; and the delicate fair
hair, carried by the wind, flew along the shore,
and rested on hill and bush.

The bells were still calling to church ; but the
people, excited and uunbhn« at the miracle they
had witnessed, knelt down “and implored from
eaven forgiveness for the wretched culprit.

Count, Wilfred soon after made a pilgrimage to
the Holy Sepulehre, from which he never re-
turned. A foew years more, and his elder brother
Dbreathed his last, after a long iliness, surrounded
in his dying moments onl) by unsympathising
men, whom he had taught to feel towards him
nothing but hatred, and longing for revenge.
The plopcrtv reverted to the State,

But, maidens, ever since this wondrous event,
have found along the shoreg of the Danube a new
flower, the long, flaxen filaments of which so
closely resemble The Qrphan Maiden’s Hair, that
they have given it that name.

Erzsi ceased.  Meanwhile, the moon had fully } t
risen, amd softly illmnined the stream and its
green shores.  Here and there, between the
reeds, were seen the delicate, light tlowers, the
hntoxy of which she had rcl.uted and which,
geutly stivred by the evening \\md bore testi-
niony to the truth of the H\mg:\r an lu'end

It was late—my hosts retived to rcet but I
remained long on my seat before the honse. and
let the ruslxm"- current of the Daunube, and the
sighing of tlu, reeds, repeat to me the legend 1
had heard.

« .\Iy pa-
* Oh, help your

HOPE.
AN EPIGRAM.
Swerr Hope of life, where shouldst thou dwell ®
Not with the eagle on the rock,
The civie strife, or battle shock,
But near thy sister Truth’s decp well;
Midst shadowy woods and grassy ]xmcs,
Where tenderness with beauty rcl"nq,
And heaven'’s brightsilence breeds a voice within!
This be Lifc’s care to w in,
Its noblest scope—
But not in solitude—alone—swect Hopo!

LIVING IN A HURRY.

Prruars the most chavacteristic peenliayity of
the social condition of England at present is the
unhealthy want of repose.  Travelling by railroad
is merely typical of the headlong lnun_v with
which all the afiairs of Fife are transactéd. In
business, men are ina hwry to get rich ; they
cannot submit to the tedious process of adding
one year’s patient and legitimate gains to these of
its predecessor, but seek by hold speculative com-
binations, by anticipations of intelligence received
through the ordinary chanuels, 1o make or mar
themselves by one bold stroke.  The devotees of
pleasure seels, 2s it weve, to multiply their per-
sonal presence—not only h\ rattling to a dozen

assemblies of a night, as has heen the worshipful
practice in London dmnw the gay season for
some hundred years, but by shooting in the
North of Scotland and yachting in the Chanmel
during the sune week, visiting Palestine and the
I\x.muds during thc Parkiament: iy recess, and
other feats of (-dcnty The mechanical wheels
revolve with accumulated speed to correspoud to
the hot haste of those who impel them. The
long hours of factory and milliner drudges, the
wangs of night and day labourers relieving cach
ather in pnntnw-oﬂ\u\ and conl-pits—all the un-
intermitting, eager, “ go-a-head ™ pressure of
\nuet\'—-.uc but. SO Mmany symptoms of the ex-
citement which impels men to live in a hurry.

It is 2 pavadox only in form to say that we ave in
such a burry to live that we do not live at all
Life slips through our fingers, unfelt, urenjoyed,
in the bustle of preparving to live. A day of bu-
siness is a day of breathless haste. The duties
of the toilet are hurried through; the Lreakfast
is gulped down without being tasted’; the news-
paper is skimmetl with a dim Sdea of its contents;
the place of husiness is poktul to in chaviot, c.xb

or 'bus; the day is spent in straiuing to ov orta l\e
complic.ntul details of business too extensive for
the mind’s grasp; it costsarace to Le in time for
dinner, and dinner is curtailed of its fair propor-

tion of time for the debate, or the committee, or
the opera, or the cvening party, or all of them.
Even sleep is got through impatiently, with fre-
quent stmtmm and consultations of the watch,

lest the morning hours be lost. We snove in
quicker time than our ancestors snored.  And
the worst of it is, that men cannat help this ruil-
road fashion of gallopitg ont of life.  When such
a crowd as now peoples these islands are all ran-
ning at this headlong speed, you must run with
tham, or be borne down aud ran over and tram-
pled to death by the mass. Itis only by joining
in the frantic q.\llnp that you can keep your pl.nce
and save your bones from being broken. Mabit
becomes so inveterate, that even when thrown
out of the vortex men cannot rest. In the
young societies of our Colonial empive, (and this
is not their least recommendation,) men might
live more leisurely if they chose.  Our very
discases partake of this contagious imste: the
]n'gum" consumption is growing less fir cquent—
the instantaneous apop h.\\ and ossification of
the leart are taking its place.  Even the moral-
izers on this universal race for the szake of run-
ning, hurry along with the rest, and pant out
their reflections as they run—Iiouschold Words.
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140 DEPARTED BEGGARS. .

DEPARTED BEGGARS.

Cianrks Lavain his day complained of the decay
in the mumber of begyars in the metropolis,  The
deceay has now approached dissolution.

Where are the begzers to whom the macavonis
of George the Fourtly's princely and wasted youth
flung  the smaller coins, after Brammell had
banned contumelionsly the retention of small
“ehange 2 Where are the weather and brandy-
beaten soldiers; redder or browner than their
tattered uniforms, who asked for alms—*“an
obolus to Belisarius 2" [\ fable butit ought to
have been true.]  Where are the scamen, sturdy
as they were evippled, who, as a matter ot choice
—-when choice permitted—were fov the *“ towns-
end ” for life? and even London town had then
a {ew stmgeling and varying indications of what
might be called “ends.”  Where is the escaped
negro slive, whose back was marked as with
scars from the leathern and wiry claws of the
slave-driver’s cat, and whose body, bowed in
mendicant and slave-like humbleness, was often
to be remarked for its dull, sable obesity 2 Where
are the unshorn and ilinened men who watched
the congregating and departing of classical schools,
and begged, as they thought, classically, * Miser-
ere mei! Sum pauper cyensque or asked those
whom they kuew, or fancied, to belong to the
French class, “ Donnez-moi un sou, milord; an
peti sou; pour lamour de Dicw 2

Where are the brimstone-tipped mateh-sellers
who, in the age of tinder-boxes, introduced their
wares and wants in London suburhs, under cover
of some lugubrious psalm, or solemn * verses for
the occasion,” despite the bidding thae it is tor
the merry to sing psalms ?  Whereave the attrac-
tive, yet repulsive, deformities who begaed loudly,
openly, upbraidingly, of recusant Christian people,
in other days?  Where, I say, ave all these long
established and long-remembered public characters
now? Gone, all gone; as defunct as the box-scat
of the York nmuil, or as the London street cry,
which heralded the dawn, and in some parvts was
heard, like the nightingale, *“all the night long,”
the ery of “ Sadoop.”  The New Policeman walks,
with slow and measured steps, along dismantled
or demolished streets, once the begwar's, the
veritable beggar's hotel, his lavatory, his tiving-
room, his havem. Streets, too, which once rang
with mendicant melody or malediction, are now
purged and live cleanly.

Yet, it islittle more than a quarter of a century
ago that the streets were prolific in the very pith
and pride of beggary,  The martial cankers, the
remnanis of the long war, and the simulations
of the hattered trooper’s dress and manuers, were
bold in the highways. They had their pecalinr
feasts and fun, their favourite viands, their still
more favourite beverages, their own toasts and
their own “cant,” their graceless orgies, and
their unhroken shumbers upor. broken floors.
Gone, all gone.  The begaar has nightmares now ;
his blue lettered and nunbered enemy haunts him
in his dreams.

The spirit of street mendicity and mendacity is
broken; the genius of begears' invention has
shrunk into the envelope of ill-worded beguing
Jetters. Where is there now a man like *‘the
Scotchman,™ who wore four waiscoats aud three

coats, but was shoeless and hoselesg, and had a
loose robe, disposed like a lady’s shawl about him,
and so artistically, that he looked “a deplorable
object?”  And did he not gain his thivty, or forty,
or fifty shillings a-day by pure begging?  What
was a Jientenant’s or a captain’s half-pay to that?
And did he not, all calm and unrafiied, when
interrupted in the exercise of his profession by a
buzzing inzect of a beadle, vetire to a public-house,
inviting thither alzo his interrupter, and consume
for dinner a pound of ham, half-a-pound of less
savoury beef] with a pint of rum, and two pots of
ale? .

The strictly professional beggavs in those days,
the flowrishing beguars until they relaxed for the
night, cavried their Jiguor like gentlemen, and
were grave in the streets as was Thomson’s
doctor, “a black abyss of divink” wnong the fox-
hunters.  And had not the Scotchman a tin case
between his shoulders in which he kept bank-
notes, of genuine Abraham Newland's mark (for
he was his own banker), and did he nct, more-
over, enjoy a pension from Chelsea Hospital 2
Show me half s0 adventurous a pensioner in our
dull days; half so successful a beggar. The
present fraternity are like the men of whom
Le Sage tells, who went to Madrid to sce what
o'clock it was, and came away as wise they went.

In those days there was actually a man who
posed all civic wisdom. 1le appeared in man-of-
war attire, and was led by a dog who carried his
master’s poor-box in hismouth.  This man put it
to the Mansion lfouse, and he put it to the
Guildhall, that it was his dog which hegged, and
not he. Then there was a man with a valnable
limp, which he put off when he retired into
domestic life, and stood forth a first-rate boxer.
A Chelsea pensioner boasted over his cups of his
suceess in begging, as he stood by his ¢ friend
Devonshire’s ™ wall in Piccadilly, shrinking and
blinded, from the war in Egypt.  His pension was
only some ten shillingga week.  One beggar, who
patronised Russell Square, until it was spoilt by
Mr. Croker, did not carry his liguor like & gentle-
man, although sedate enough inhis businesshours;
but he took his quafling pints of gin at a draught,
and repeating the draught in a very quack-like
style, was continually snoring o' nights in street
kennels. I need not dwell on the instances of
begears having bequeathed fortunes, (one, as a
token of gratitude, left a legacy to a bank-clerk,
who was good for a penuy a-day); and one begging
negro retived, vich, to the West Indies, the
English climate being cold and insalubrious.
Neither have I time to tell of women-beggars who
really outdid the men; and, after the manner of
such women, did not fail to tell them of'it.

Beggary {in which word I include simply
begging) rallied a few years back.  Certain legion-
avies, in faded uniforms, paraded the streets,
announcing their sufiering for Queen Chvistina in
Spain.  Great was their suceess. ¢ Why, we
had, sir,” one of the batch of strect-professionals
said, “ wing when we liked, and hot giblet pies
for supper!”  Inferior vagrants cleaned these
men's boots, But legionavies sprung up like a
crop from dragon’s teeth, and the¢ “Yurk "—auch
i3 the technicality—was demolished by the police.
The man whose words I have cited bas begged
from bis infancy upwards,
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There were also the “distressed tradesman” | l‘.onml.lmre :mg there, like the small-pox ; but it is
and the “clean” lurk ; but they were little better | fast disappearing, or has assumed strange guises,

than revivals.

of which I have not now space to tell.  Bethnal

Where, I repeat, is there an old-school beggar | Green shall have no more legends ; and no King
inLondon? Nowhere. Ifave, then, mendicancy | Copbetua could now find a beggar-maid bescew-
and vageaney lefe the streets and highways of { ingly to woo.  The * jovial beggar,” too, of Burn’s

London to the ten thousand wheels of commeree ; | lay is not.

to gents in Hansoms, and Iadies in Broughams ;
to rich and reading professionals, and M. DP.s,
whose enrviages are vehiewlar “ studies:” and to
the race of aristocratic loungers and shoppers, in
chariots heavy with armorial bearings; as well as
to the host of pedestrians upon pocket-compulsion?
Not so: vagrancy is vife through the kingdom;
but mendicancy—able and most special-pleading
mendicancy which once

€ ——PFlew like night, fram land to tand,

Wlhich had striaige powers of speech—2?

pure mendicancy—is gathered to the fathers and
mothers of whom I have just presented a simple
record.  There was once a pride of art which bore
the beggar bravely on; but now, even the veriest
singing beggar i3 (comparatively) as silent as
Memnon's statue, the poets notwithstanding.  If
these beggars chance to sing, they also strive to
sell; they are not of the true blood of beggary;
not of the breed which could assume the simple
and timid look at will ; they ave, like Lear and his
friends and fool, **sophisticated ;" the bye-gone
beggars weve like Mad Tom, *“the thing itself.”

There iz, however, a covert mendicaney in our
day. Aged and infiem people go frowm door to
door with small stocks of Iucifer-match boxes, or
stay and boot laces, or memorandum-books or
almanacks, and under shelter of this array of
small traflic, they—beg.  The children, little givls
especially, beg under the odour of violgts, ““ only a
penuy @ bunch,” even in winter.  They profess no
mendicaney ; buttheir dress, their look, theirtone,
their strageling hair and protruding toes, are all
mendicants’ pleas, and they sometimes beg di-
rectly.  Sorvely, I have been told by two young
sisters, have they sometimes been snubbed by
fine but not very youngladies, because the children
refused a half-penny for the nosegay, which was
about its cost, by the dozen buuches, at day-hreak,
in Covent Garden market in the bleak frost.

Then there ave the Iiish beggars.  Some arc
old men, tottering to a pauper’s grave, who sell
match-boxes, and when a eivil word or a pititul
look encourages them, beg cloquently.

Well thin, sir,” said a gray-headed fecble
Irishman, whom I questioned, *I was a lock-
smith, and came in my prime, yer honner, to
mend myeelfin this country. But sorra the file
can I hold now, for it has plazed God to fail my
fingers and hands with the rheumatics. Ah!
it's a match-box I can scarce hold now. Ay,
and indeed, yer homner, you may say, ‘sad
changes.” The streets get cowlder and cowlder,
sir, and people gets crosser and crosser wid an
old man like me. But,” brightening up a little,
“X have a daughter that’s immigrated. The
Lord fasten the life in the good lady that helped
her, though it almost broke my heart. But she'll
help me, will my daughter, sure; and X must go
ou as I do now, till thin.”

The street beggar’s vocation, is, therefore, not
entirely gone from among us. It lingers, aud is

In fact, I have had opportunitics to
observe that your beggar, if he be a cripple, and
must beg or pine in a workhouse, is an exceeding
dull fellow, In our age anidle heavy lad who
must yet be a runaway and scorn restraing, sinks
into a beggar; the more quick-witted young
vagrant (for, in such cases, a common lodging-
house is a bot-house,  forcing house) soon blooms
a thief.

There i3 another and a remarkable change por-
tending to thismatter. In otherdaysthe vagabond,
or the beggar, seems to have heen, as Blackstone
calls seamen, “favourites of the law ;" or rather,
perhaps, of London magistrates,  The man was,
perhaps sent off' into the next street to beg, after
bowing to an injunction to “look out for honest
work;” a frequent consequence, aud always to
the dicgust of the reproved, and now (in such
functions) superseded bealle, who had captured
the beggar “in the act.” Now the conviction is
summary.

The lines of street beggary are not, in this year
of grace, cast in pleasant places.

Drr .us.—Dreams usually take placein a single
instant, notwithstanding the length of time they
seem to oceupy. They are, in faet, slight mental
sensations, unregulated by consciousness; these
sensations being less or more intense, painful or

'agrceablc, according to certain physical condi-

tions. On this subject, the following observations
occur in Dr. Wisslow®s Psycholegical Journal :—
“We have in dreams no true perception of the
Iapse of time—a strange property of mind! for
if such be also its property when entered into the
cternal disembodicd state, time will appear to us
cternity. The relations of space, as well as of
time, ave also annibilated ; so that while almost
an cternity is compressed into a moment, infinite
space i3 traversed more swiftly than by real
thought. There are numerous illustrations of
ihis principle on record. A gentleman dreamed
thathe had enlisted as a soldier, joined hisregiment,
deserted, was apprchended, caried back, tried
condemned to he shot, and at last led out for exe-
cution. After all the usual preparations, a gun was
fired; he awoke with the report, and found that
a noise in the adjoining room had, at the same
moment, produced the dream, and awalkened him.
A friend of Dr. Abcrerombie dreamed that he
had crossed the Atlantic, and spent a fortnight in
Awerica.  In embarking, on his return, he fell
into the sea, and awakening in the fright, found
that he had not been asleep ten minutes.

Gon axp My CorxtrRy.—The common question
asked a cviminal) viz.,, how he will he tried? is
improperly answered, “ by God andmy Couutry®
It origivally must have been, “ By Cod or my
Country,” that is either by ordeal by Jury; for
the question asked supposes an option in the pri-
soner, and the answer is meant to assert his inno-
cence by declining neither sort of trial—DZBarring.
ton on the Statutes.
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142 A CAPE BALL-ROOM.

A CAPE BALL-ROOM.

A wrarrny old Indian officer, witn excellent
appointments in the Company's service, is
travelling in the colony for the benefit of his
health,  He gous to every doctor in every
town, and takes all they preservibe, but finds
him-~eif ne better.  1Hs malady is that pro-
duced by good living in a trojical climate.
At length he falls in with a shrewd apothe-
cary from “ the north comntriz,” who sees at

aglhwre that the old gentleman only wanfs!

air aud exercise 5 but not being an Abernethy,
hie s not bhunt enough to say so. e pre-

seribes, of course, the most innocent of pills!

and draughts, and semds his patient for along

anter cvery day.  The patient gets well, and
pratitude is immense—his admiration of the
apothecary’s professionat «kill is unbounded.
1le forthwith writes him a check for £1000,
and invites him with his wife and all his fam-
ily to accompany him back to Bombay, when
he shall return thither. Meanwhile, in an
ecstary of delight, he journeys about the conn-
vy, and gives balls to everybody everywhere.
To-night he gives us one at Graham’s Town.
We enter a large, long room in the hotel, be-
tween eight and nine o'clock,  The company
are nearly all assembled; for when they do
get 2 ball at the Cape, aud especially at
Graham's Town, they take time by the fore-
lock, heing considerably in doubt when they
may chiance to see another. *
Let us tura to the ladics. Alas! they don’t
ook so brilliant in complexion as in old Eng-
land,  The sun isa terrible destroyer of bloom
on a maiden’s checky still there are some
pretty damsels among them, and vot so badly
“got-up” for the land of the Desert.  We ask
one to dance, and she accepte. Now comes
the puzzle.  What the deuce is a man to talk
about in a Cape ball.room?  There is neither
enera nov theatre, nor park, nor concerts, nor
conrt, nor news; cven the weather—that
eternal refuge for the destitute of small-talk
—won't do in a country where it is always
fine. We wish we could think of something
cntertaining.  We begin to quiz some of the
company {dangerous, by the way, as you may
chance to scleet your partner’s brother, or
hushand, or papa for your shafts of ridicule) ;
but we find the young lady has ne taste for
the humourous. We talk about the beauty
of the scene, the shortest monosyllable issues
from the faix one's lips, and all is silent again.
We begin to suspect we are'very stupid, and
focl proportionately uncomfortable. A bright
idea strikes us.  ““ Do you live in the town or
in the countryf” *In the country” We
hesitate a moment, and then, making a plunge,
we say, * How many head of eattle-have you
got?™ What a start for a ball-room confab
with a pretty girl! No matter, it wasat all
events successful

*

.t And success
Is much in alt things, but cepecially in youth.??

No sooner had that magic question passed our
lips, than the fair one’s lips were opened also,
awd forth poured a torrent of information,
tonching cows and sheep, the breeding and
rearing them, the milking and sheaving there-
of, and such a quantity of practical farming
ohservations, that we half expected she would
ofttr to “deal” with us, il we were disposed
to make an imvestment in the butter or wool
ling * % % Until T went toa ball at the
Cape, T never knew what thorough enjoyment
of dancing was, The Afvicanders, blessings
on their simple souls! don’t walk througha
quadrille, or glide through a polka: but they
pound away with feet and arms, and the
| orient humowr™ oozing from cach pore of
face, and hands, and neck, bears witness to
ihe energy of their movements. And then
the supper!  Your partner does not take a.
little pieee of a frifle, or a cream, or a tavt,
and sip a thimble-spoonful of negus, but she
ldemolishcs all the chicken and ham you give
'hcr, and drinks cvery drop of the three
bumpers of champagne you pour out for her,
and looks all the happier for both. As for
yourself, you attack cverything you can lay
hands on; and, after the ladies have retived,
you find yourself actually indulging in that
highly dangerous and deleterious practice of
“hurrahing,” in response to the toast of the
“ Ladies,” which that fat man in a red face
and white waistcoat, with an uncomfortable
tendency to work its way up to his chin, has
Jjust proposed.  You find, too, that you come
down again to that same supper-room after
the fair one’s have begun to depart for their
|homes; you find that you prefer brandy-and-
water to the doubtful champagne and suspi-
cious claret; you find that you have a cigar
in your pocket, and you smoke it; you find
that you can sing capitally—in a chorus ; and
lastly, if you do find your way home you are
a lucky fellowe—ZFire Years Hesidence in
Soutle Africa. !

s o LY .

A Coxcise Critieisv.—Voltaire was ence de-
sired by a poet to criticise a tragedy he had
written.  He prefaced his request by saying that
hie knew the value of the philosopher’s time, and
therefore requested him to express his caundid
opinton in the shortest manner, The dramatist
had written the single word Fin at the bottom of
his play, and the merceless censor confined his
whole criticism merely to seratching out the letter
», leaving the crushing verdict Fi.

oot @ ol O Ao rmsmrsssrmmenin.

Deamn JIRRALDS.—A rich old gentleman wag
in the habit of calculating the state of his health
by the attention paid him by parties who con-
ceived that they would be remembered in his will,
Some time before he died, bis physician would
fain have persuaded him that be was much better,
4 No, No” said the patient—*I have just dis-
covered six-fatal symptoms—three presents, and
three visitsin one day from my dear friend Mr. H."
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AND BALLADS.
A BACKWOODSMAN.

Ir the following simple Ballads and detached
picces of Poctry possess any merit, it must be
entirely owing to their being a faithful chronicle
of recollections endeared by time, of attachments
formed in carly life, and hallowed still in the
heart of the Backwoodsman.

From the depths of a Canadian forest, when
the toils of the day are over—memory outstrip-
ping, far even, rail-road speed—seeks some such
fondly-remembered spot as the sunny brae scawr,
or cappin tree, to turn a leaf in her faithful
calendar, and select from it some such incidents
as the following, for his evening amusement.
The following stanzas may serve, by way of
introduction, to the series :

TIIE MOORLAND IIARD.
Sweet Iyre whose necromantic string
First lured my infant soul along,
While erst a wayward tiny thing,
Through all the witching maze of song.

Sweet Moorland Harp, again to thee
With beating breast I fondly tern;

Come seck yon upland dell with me,
The hermit rill and martyr's urn,

Though thine be not to tell of arms,
Or courts where costly pageants shine;
Still simple pipe, still thou hast charms,
The hamlets humble joys are thine.

The simple love of happy swains,
The village tale of witcherie ;

And legend old, are minstrel strains,
Sweet Moorland Harp full meet for thee.

And thine’s the lay to memory dear,
For sooth full many a tale hast thou
To melt the soul with pity’s tear,
And chase the gloom from misery’s brow.

Yes, oft, when midnight care has reft
With rankling hand my peace away,

Thine was the task, still thou wert left
To light and cheer fate’s wintry day.

Come, then, sweet Harp, though distant far
Be now, alas! our mountain home,

Seize, seize, the reins of memory's car,
O'er all its charms let fancy roam.

Just as they looked that summer morn,
When last from maiden Lilliards fell,
Like lover from his mistress torn,
I turned to bid them all farewell

The straw-roofed shed beneath the Lill,
The fuiry glen, the wizard's stone,
The hunter’s cairn, and 211, *tis still
So sadly sweet to think upon.

So draw the landseape, lovely fair,

Our mountain home’s still dear to thee;
For not a spot that pleased me there,

But thou hast been, sweet Harp, with me,

Lead me along, oh, gently lead
Me through the moon-beam cheequered
bowers,
Where summer, "midst the fragrant mead,
Leads round the ring the blooming hours.

Where Fancy dreams of glades, where still
The shadowy forms of Eve repair,

Near some lone wild-wood’s fabled rill,
Unscen to Jaugh, and gambol there.

Such scencs first dawned in memory’s bower,
*Twas childhood’s earliest morning dream,
And still I'love the genial hour,
And ardent woo the witching theme.

* o * Anciam Moor. the Pencil-hench of Hollingshed,
where the Eaglish, under Evers and Latoun, were com—
pletely defeated, angd Loth their leaders skin, is now
mure gencrally kinown as Lathard Edge. from the heroie
valour of a matden of the name of Lillas. who. as tradi-
tion still tells, contnued to fight when both her legs were
cut offt  Sue was luried on the spot where the batle
was fought aid won, ‘The following lines are saud to
have teen cut upon the stone that covered her, and are
current houscholit words throughout the country there ¢

Fair inxiden Lalliard lies under this stane,

Small was her statuie, but great was her fame;;

Upon the English loons she laid many thumgs,

And when her fect was off she fought upon her stumps,

YOUNG LANGRAW.

Mr. Scorr, or auld Tam O'Letham rather, had
not always been the wealthy Border Yeoman he
was at the period that the following verses refer
to.

Like many he'had difficultics to strive with in
carly life, which an advantageous lease of the
farm of Letham in Ted-forest, under Lord Donglas
of Bothwell Castle, entered upon, at or about the
close of the American War, enabled bim to sur-
mount.

Of all the visitors at Letham, none were looke!
upon with so favorable an eye, as Thomas Elli¢
of Herriot.

Ellen, the object of attraction, was all tb:
heart could wish. Pure and lightsome as i
lamb on Letham Law, She never once thouy:
of disguising the love that Elliot so fondly soug!
and prized more than all the wide world beside,
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144 SONGS AND BALLADS,
They rode, sat, and sung together, till like other Yor a long time he vesisted all the remon”
lovers it beeame alinost nnsupportable for them | strances Loth of neighbors and friends, stoutly
to he apart.  And Ellen’s poney was never lcd::lﬂ‘xrming, that his daughter’s sickness was alj
out, for an excwrsion or dinner party, across the | sham, and just assumed for the very purpose of
Border into the Tyne, or the Ried, but Elio’s | badgering him into their mensures,
steed was seen veined up along side of it. “Its ' nonsense, Wull man,” said he one day to
1ler father hitherto, 1o all appearance, had: the guid man of Swinnie, who, with the freedom
looked with a favorable exe on the growing inti- *of an old fiiend, had been using all his influence
macy of the lovers, and they sweie led to believe, ' to soften down matters between the parties.  “Its
that all that stood between them and happiness ;o' nensense, 1 tell ye, nane dees o' Juve noo
was @ **weel stockit” farm to begin the world asdays, if ever ony did. Na lad, I ken her
with, and which Me Seott, by this time was very | better than that—if she dees at 2 it "l just be to
Pyex her auld father, because she canna get her

well able to furnish.
But with his wordly prosperity Letham’s inten-, ain way, and no for the want of a man. Isna’
tions respecting his daughter, had very materially ; here the writer chap frac Embre’, auld Chisholm
altered : amd one evening when Elliot ventured : 0 Habshurns heir, gaun clean daft for her, and
formally, to mention what was nearest his heart, | ¥et the stubburn limmer will no look on thie side
the reply was, that he had no objection to him as. 0’ the gate he’s on. Its true he's no just zie’ a
p son-fu-law, buy Ellen's fortune was to be a! strapping chield as Eliot; but there’s Green
ot her would | vivers to east the bank, and a coach at her ca’
ilka day o the year forby, *od its encuch to put
This was smething taat Lliot was altogether. O semible man out “’. his lxcu‘d a'thegither,
wnprepared Do Herriot, the family residence, to he 1""3"'3‘.1 to .d""n' this way wic a senscless
descended by rigit of entad Lo his Lrother, and lnf/.r,xn, l!::lt dl?' i kel'x weel what she wad be. at.
he might be sail to he neuly dependent upon ‘ ])301 hae’ me if at this blcsscd_momcnt’l dinna
him. Haltany one, therclne, told him that the ‘,”51' that her mot"l,x’cr bad beena keb o' her the
Freach flees had landed i the Thames, and - Y S]fc “.“S_If“”:"' .
Loadon was in the possession vf the Corsican (forit " In such b“'ﬂf‘t}'e old man’s wrath used to find
wasjust about the time of the threatened iavasion) | vent to some of his old eronies.
he woulit not kave been half so thunderstruck—;  Alwrmed at last for the safety of his child, (for
young, hand=nme, aud well descended,fumily prideilmc'.I after all, was the apple of his eye,) her
fn have stept in, amd persuaded him to Mmedical attendant having sexionsiytold him that his
spurn, farever, an allimee with one who had 2*?“ was o‘f no use to her, and that the only hope
nothing to boast of but his wealth.  But Ellen’s, left was the presence of her lover. Ife at last
Kind look of Tove hud fettered the heart of the | sought her apartment, and told her, though with
le , evident reluctance, that “she bid ein’ send for
Tam Elliot again sin® nae better wad he 1”

thousand peands, and the man that
have to double it.

would fui

strapping  Donderer too firmly for this.
hurried, therefore, to her presence, and after
making her acquainted with her father’s answer,

N

Filiot was sent for :1ccordihg]y, and was soon

and a renewal of the vouns first made on the
suony side of Letham Taw—when the blue lify
and the laverock were 2il that saw,and the bracken
bush, that screened them, the only listener, e took
farewell of all that he had long considered worth
living {or.

It is here the verses ave supposed to take up
the narrative.  They were written to one of our
finest Scottish aivz, “ The Bluidy Barns of Ayr.”

The sequel as bringing out more fully the
character of the old Border Yeoman is worth the
preserving.

There was sorvow in Letham where sorrow had
seldom been, when, what her father had been
pleased to term bata dwam o' luve, that wad
soon be gotten over, assumed an appearance too
plain not to be understood. .

seen bending over the wasted form of her he
loved. Tt had the desired effect. They again
rode and walked together, and a shert time saw
them united and happy.

O dinna jeer me sae,
Nor speir what ails my ¢’en,
Nor say a word about Langraw
ITc was na’ here yestreen.
And 0 it's sair to hide,
And waer than death to dree,
To love sac weel, and after a’
Parted at last to be.

The gowden days that’s gane,
On memoxy neer will fade,
Ween he was aince sae aften here
And aye' sac welcome made.
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profoundly discontented. e remarked to Le -
Bossu, now a sharp lad of some twelve years of
age, that he was at last convinced of the entire
trath of his cousin Boisdet’s frequent abservaticn
—that the Revolution, gloricus asit might be, had
been stained and dishonoured by many shameful
excesses; an admission which the son, with keen
remembrance of his compulsory flight from the 4
window, savagely endorsed.

‘Peste!” exclaimed the new proprietor, after a
lengthened and painful examinution of the dilapi-
dations and general nakedness of his estate—* this

The vibbon he lo'ed best
Aye graced my middle sma’y
My very heart lap wi' delight
To meet wi' young Langraw,

But absburn's banks are green,
And Habsburn’s haughs ave fair,
And nane will please my father now

But Habsburn's doited heir.
0 what's his gear to ne,
His holms and hadden braw,
I'd rather be Langraw’s guid wife

- me et

Than leddy o' them a'. is embarrassing. Gitizen Destouches was right. T };

must raise money upon the property, to replace R

Now Annie, for the luve what those brigands have carried off. 1 shall re- ¥
H " i R ’ B

1 long hae bore to thee, qll,lrl'lc tlucle t‘l‘m.usanq lm&cqs 'm tt_hc }'eryd!ea?t. "

0 ye maun busk yoursel and gang _The calculation was dispiriting; and after a 3
Aud see Langraw for me night's lodging on the bare floor, damply envelop- &
Take this lock of my hair, edin a few old sacks, the financial horizon did b

not look one whit less gloomy in the eyes of
Citizen Deiessert.  Destouches, hesadly reflected,
was an iron-fisted notary-public, who lent money,

Ae fond farewell beside,
And tell him Ellen Scott may dec,
But neir he Habsburn's bride.

B e S et
TIIE HUNCHBACK OF STRASBOURG.

Ix the department of the Bas-Rhin, France, and
not more than about two leagues north of Stras-
bourg, lived Antoine Delessert, who farmed, or
intended farming, his own land—ahout a ten-acre
glice of ‘national’ property which had fallen to
him, nobody very well knew how, during the
hurly-burly of the great Revolution. Me was
about five-and-thirty, a widower, and had one
child, likewise named Antoine, but fawiliarly
known as Le Bossu (Hunchback)—a designation
derived, like his father's acres, from the Revolu-
tion, somebody having, during one of the earlier
and lvelier episodes of that exciting drama,
thrown the poor little fellow out of a window in
Strasbourg, and broke his buck. When this hap-
pened, Antoine, pere, was a journeyman ferblan-
lier (tinman) of that city. Subsequently he
became an active, though subordinate member of
thelocal Salut Public; in virtue of which patiotic
function he obtained Les Pris, the name of his
magniflecent estate.  Working at his trade was
now, of course, out of the question. Farming,
as everybody knows, is a gentlemanly occupation,
skill in which comes by mnature; and Citizen
Delessert forthwith betook himself, with his son,
10 Les Prés, in the full belief that he had stepped
at once into the dignified and delightful position
of the ousted aristoerat, to whom Les Prés had
once belonged, and whose haughty head  he had
seen fall into the basket. But envioug clouds
will darken the brightr=t sky, and the new pro-
prictor found on taking possession of his quict,
unincumbered domain, that property has its
plagues as well as pleasures. True, there was
the land, but not a plant, or a seed thereon or
thercin, nor an agricultural implement of any kind
to work it with. The walls of the old rambling
house were standing, and the roof, except in
abont a dozen places, kept out the rain with-some
success ; but the nimble, unrespecting fingers of
preceding patriots had carried off not only every
vestige of furniture, usually so called, but coppers,
cistern, pump, locks, hinges—nay, some of the
very doors and window-frames! Delessert was
VOL. L—X

at exorbitant interest, to distressed land-owners,
and wag driving, people said, a thriving trade in
that way just now. 1lis pulse must, however, be
felt, aud money be obtained, however hard the
terms, This was unmistakably evident ; and with
the conviction tugging &t his heart, Citizen De-
lessert took his pensive way towards Strasbourg.

‘You guess my errand, Citizen Destouches ?*
said Delessert, addressing a flinty-faced man of
about his own age, in a small room of Numéro 9,
Rue Béchard.

¢Yes—money : how much 2°

¢ Three thousand frances is my caleulation. ?

¢ Three thousand francs! You are not afraid
of opening your mouth, Isee. Three thousand
francs !I—humph! Security, ten acres of middling
lIand, uncuitivated, and a tumble-down house ;.
title droit de guillotine. It is arisk, but I think I
may venture. Pierre Nadaud,” he continued,
addressing a black-browed, sly, sinister-cyed clerk,
‘draw a bond, secured upon Les Prés, and the
appurtenances, for three thousand francs, with
interest at ten per cent,’——

‘Morbleu! but that is famous interest!® in-
terjected Delessert, though timidly.

‘Payable quarterly, if demanded,’ the nofary
continued, without hecding his client’s observa-
tion; with power, of course, to the lender to sell,
if necessary, to reimburse his capital, as well as
all accruing dommages-intéréts !?

The borrower drew a long breath, but- only
muttered: ¢Ab, well; no matter! We shall
work hard, Antoine and I

The legal document was soon formally drawn ;
Citizen Delessert signed and scaled, and he had
only now to pouch the cash, which the notary
placed upon the table.

‘Ah ¢a!’ he cried, eyeing the roll of paper
proffered to his acceptance with extreme disgust.
‘It is not in those ckiffons of assignats, is it, that
I am to reccive three thousand franes, at ten.per
cent?’

‘My friend,” rejoined the notary, in a tone of
great severity, ‘take.care what you say. The
offence of depreciating the credit or-money of
the Republicis a grave one.”

¢ Who should know thatbetterthan I#"promptly

replied Delessert.  *The paper-moncey of our glo-
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rious Republic is of inestimable value; but the
faet is, Citizen Destouches, I have a weakness, I
confess it, for coined money—argent mdtallique.
In case of fire, for instance, it”

¢It is very remarkable, ¥ interrupted the notary
with increasing sternness—*it is very remarkable,
Pierre’ (Pierre was an influentizl member of the
Salut Public,) *that the instant 2 man becomes u
landed proprietor, he beteays symptoms of incie-
tane : is discovered to be, In fact, an aristocq at
heart.?

¢I an aristocq ! exclaimed Delessert, turning
very pale; you are jesting, surely. See, Itake
these admirable assignats—three thousand franes’
svorth at ten per cent.—vwith the greatest pleasure.
Ob, never mind counting amony fiiends.

“Pardon!? replied Destouches, with rigid scru-
pulousity. ‘It is necessary to be extremely
cautious in matters of business.  Deducting thirty
franes for the bond, you will, I think, find your
money cortect ; but count yourself,’

Delessert pretended to do so, but the rage in
his heart so caused his eyes to dance and dazzle,
and his bands to shake, that he could scaveely
see the figures on the assignats, or separate one
from the other. e bundled them up at last,
crammed them juto his pocket, and hurried off]
with a sickly smile upon his face, and maledic-
tions, which found ficrce utterance s soon as he
had reached a safe distance, trembling on his
tonguc,

«Scélérat! coquin!® he savagely muttersd. * Ten
per cent. for this moonshine money ! I only wish
———But never mind, what's sauce for the goose
is sauce for the gander. 1 must try and buy in
the same way that I have been o charmingly
sold.’

Earnestly meditating this equitable process,
Citizen Delessert sought Lis friend Jean Souday,
who lived close by the Fessé des Tauncurs (Tan-
ners' Ditch.)  Jeau had a somewhat ancient mare
to dispose of, which our landed proprictorihought
might answer his purpose.  Cocotte was a slight
waif, sheared oft by the sharp axe of the Piace
de la Révolution, and Soudny could thevefore
alford to sell her cheap.  Fifiy francs argent mné-
talligue wowd, Delessert knew, purchase her;
but with =assignats, it was quite another affir,
But, courage!  He mightsurcly play the notary's
aame with his friend Souday : that could not be so
difficult.

“You have no use for Cocotte,” suggested De-
lessert, modestly, after exchanging fraternal salut-
ations with his friend.

*Such an animal is always uscful,’ promptly
angwered Madame Souday, a sharp, notable little
woman, with a vinegar aspect.

+To be sure—to be sure!  And what price do
you put upon this uscful auimal??

+Cela dépend —replied Jean, with an interro-
gative glance at his helpmate. .

“Yes, as Jean says, that depends—entirely
depends——responded the wife.

Upon what, citoycnne?’ .

«Upon what is offcred, parblen! We arein
no hurry to part with Cocotte; but moncy is

tempting.’ .
«\Well, then, suppose we say, between frieads, !
fifty francs. ?? . ]
<Fifty francs! That is very litile; besides, X

do not know that I shall part with Cocotte at all.’

‘Come, come; be reasonable.  Sixty francs!
Is it a Dargain ??

Jean still shook his head. *Tempt him with
the actual sight of the money, confidentially
suggested Madame Souday; ‘that is the ouly
way to strihe a bargain with my husband.

Delessert preferred increasing his ofter to this
advice, and graduxlly advanced to 100 fiancs,
vithout in the least softening Jean Souday’s obdu-
racy.  The possessor of the assignats was fain, at
Inst, to adopt Madame Souday’s iterated counsel,
and placed 120 paper fianes before the owner of
Cocotte. The husband and wife instantly, as
silently, exchanged with each other, by the only
eleetric telegraph then in use the words: ‘I
thought so.

“This iz charming money, friend Delessart,
said Jean Souday ; *far more precious to an en-
lightened wind than the barbarous coin stamped
with efligies of kings and queens of the ancien
réyime. 1t is very tempting 3 still, I do not think
I can part with Cocotte at any price.

Yoor Delessert growfd his teeth vith rage, but
the expression of Lis anger would avail nothing ;
and, yielding to hard wecessity, he atlength, afier
much weangling, became the purchaser of the
old mave for 250 francs—in assignats.  We give
this as a specimen of the bargains effected by the
owner of Les Pids with his borrowed capital, and
as affording a key to the bitter hatred he from
that day cherished towards the notary, by whom
he had, as he conceived, been o cegregiously
duped.  Towards cvening he entered a wine-shop
i the suburh of Robertsau, drank freely, and
talked still more so, fatigue and vexation having
rendered hin both thirsty and bold.  Destouches,
be assured everybody that would listen to him,
was a robber—a vitlain—a vampire blood-sucker,
and he, Delessert, would be amply revenged on
him some fine day. Had the loyuacious orator
been culogising some ouc’s extaordinary virtues,
it is very probable that all he said would have
been forgotten by the moirorw, but the memories
of men we more teracious of slander and evil
speaking ; and thus it happened that Delessert’s
vituperative and wenacing cloquence on  this
occasion was thercafter produced against him
with fatal power.

Albeit, the now nominal proprictor of Les Pros,
assisted by his son and Cocotte, set to work man-
fully at his new vocation; and by dint of work-
ing twice as hard, and faring much worse than he
did as a journevinan jerblanticr, contrived to keep
the wolf, if 1 } far from the door, at least from
entering in.  His son, Le Bossu, was a cleerful,
willing lad, with large, dark, inquisitive cyes, lit
up with much clearer intelligence than frequently
falls to the share of persons of his age and op-
portunities. The father and son were greatly
attached to cach other; and it was chictly the
hope of bequeathing Les Prés, free from the
usurious gripe of Destouches, to his boy, that ex-
couraged the clder Delessert to persevere in his
well-nigh hopeless husbandry. Two years thus
passed, and matters were beginuing to assume a
less dreary aspect, thanks chiclly to the notary’s
not having made auy demand in the interim for
the interest of his mortgage.

I have oftcn wondcered,” said Le Boasu one
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day, as he and his futher were cating their dinner
of soupe aux choux and black bread, ‘ that Des-
touches has not called before. He may now as
soon as he pleases, thanks to our having sold that
lot of damaged wheat at such a capital price:
corn must be getting up tremendously in the
market. However, you are ready for Destouches’
demand of six hundred finnes, which it is now.’

‘Parbleu! quite ready; all ready counted in
those charming assiguats; that is the joke of it.
I wish the old villain may call or send soon™

A gentle tapat thedoor interrupted the speaker.
The son opened it, and the notary, accompanied
by his familiar, Pierre Nadaud, quictly glided in.

‘Talk of the devil) growled Delessert audibly,
fand you are sure togeta whisk of his tail.  Well,
messicurs,’ he added more loudly, ¢ yourbusiness?’

¢ Money—interest now due on the mortgage
for three thousand francs,’ replied M. Destonches
with much suavity.

¢ Interest for two years,” continued the sourly-
sardonic accents of Pierre Nadaud; ‘six handred
francs precisely.

¢ Very 00, you shall have the money divectly.
Delessert lett the room; the notary tosk qut and
unclisped a note-book 3 and Pierre Nadawd placed
a siip of papier timbré on the dinuer-table, pre-
paratory to writing a receipt.

¢Here,” said Delessert, re-entering with a roll
of soiled paper in his hand, ‘here are your six
hundred franes, well counted.?

The notary reclasped his note-hook, and retarn-
ed it to his pocket; Pierre Nadaud resumed
possession of the receipt paper.

‘You are not aware, then friend Delessert,
said the notary, ‘that creditors are no longer
compelled to receive assignats in payment??

‘How? What do you say?’

‘Pierre,” continued M. Destouches, ‘read the
extruct from Le Bulletin des Lois, published last
week.”  Picrre did so with a ringing cmphasis,
which would have rendered it intelligible to a
child ; and the unhappy debtor fuily comprehiend-
ed that his paper-money was comparatively worth-
less! Tt is needless to dwell upon the fury wan-
ifested by Delessert, the cool obduracy of the
notary, or the cynical comments of the clerk.
Enough to say, that M. Destonches departed
without his moncy, after civiliy intimating that
legal pracecdings wouli be taken forthwith., The
son strove to soothe his father's passionate despair,
bat his words fell upon unhceding cars; and after
several hours passed in alternate paroxysms of
stormy rage and gloomy reveris, the clder Deles-
sert hastily left the house, taking the direction of
Strashourg.  Le Bossu watched his father's retreat-
ing figare from the door until it was lost in the
clowds of blinding snow that was rapidly falling,
aud then sadly resumed some indoor cmployment.
It was late when hie retired to bed, and his father
had not then retwrned. e would probably
remain, the son thought, at Strasbourg for the
night.

The chill lead-colored dawn was faintly strug-
gling on the horizon with the black, gloomy night,
when Le Bossurose.  Ten minutesafterwards, his
father strode into the house, and threw himself]
without a word, upon ascat.  llis eyes, the son
observed, wereblood-shot, cither with rage or drink

—perhapsboth; and his eutire aspect wild, hag-

gard, and fierce, Le Bossu silently presented
him with ameasureof vin ordinaire. * It wascager-
ly swallowed, though Delessert’s hand shaok so thas
he could scarcely hold the pewter flagon to his
lips.

f Something has happened,” said Le Bossu,
presently.

‘Morbleu '—yes.  That is,” added the father,
checking himself, ‘'something might iave happened,
happened, if:- Who's there?

¢ Ouly the wind shaking the door.  What might
have happened ¥’ persisted the son.

‘I will tell you, Antoine. I set off for Stras-
bourg yesterday,to see Destouches once again,and
entreat him to aceept theassignatsin part-payment
at least. Ife wasnot at home. Marguérite, the
old servant, said he was gone to the cathedral, not
long since re-opened.  Well, I found the usurer
just coming out of the great western entrance,
heathen as he is, looking as piousasa pilgrim. [
accosted him, told him my errand, begged, prayed;
storined! It was all to no purpose, except to
attract the notice and comments of the passers-by.
Destouches went his way, and I, with fury in my
heart, betook myself to a wine-shop—Le Brun’s.
{ e woull not even change an assignat to take for
swhat I drank, which wasnot a little; and I there-
forcowe himforit.  When the gendarmescleared
the house at last, T was nearly crazed with rage
and drink. I must have been so, or I should
never have gone to the Rue Béchard, forced my-
sclfro:xcc more into the notary’s presence, and—
and

tAnd what ? quivered the young man, as his
‘ﬁu.her abruptly stopped, startled as before into

ilence by a sudden rattling of the crazy door.

‘And what?

¢ Aud abused hiza for a flinty hearted scoundrel,
asheis. He ordered me away, and throatened
tocalltheguard. Iwas flinging out of the house,
when Margudrite twitched me by the sleeve, and
Istepped aside intothe Kitchen.  ** You must nos
think,™ she said “ of going home such a night as
this” Tt was suowing furiously, and blowing a
“hurricane at the time.  There isa straw pallet,”
Marguérite added, * where you can sleep, and
nobody the wiser ! I yielled. The good woman
warmed some soup, and the siorm not abating, I
lay down to rest—to rest, do T say ¥ shouted
Delessert, jumping madly to his feet, and pacing
furiousty to and fro—* the rest of devils! My
blood was in flame ; and rage, hate, despair, blew
the consuming fireby turns.” I thoughthiow I had
been plundered by the mercenary rathan slecping
sccurcly, as he thought, within a dozen yards of
the maa he had ruined—slecping sceurcly just
heyond the roon coutaining the seerétaire in which
the mortgage-deed of which I had Leen swindled
was deposited? ——

‘Oh, father!® gasped the son.

¢ Be silent, boy aud you shall knowall! It may
be that I dreamed all this, for I think the creaking
of 2 door, and a stealthy step on the stair, awoke
me; hut perhaps that, too, was part of the drcam.
However, T was at last wide awake, and I got up
and looked onton the coldnight.  The storm hiad
passed, and the moon had temporarily Yroken
throtigh the heavy clonds by which she wasencom-
passed.  Marguerite had sd 1 might let myscif
out,and Iresolved ta departatonce.  Iwasduing
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S(;, when, looking round, I perceived that the ! his own mind, that the real eriminal was he whose
rotary’s office-door was ajar.  Tustantly a demon | step Delessert had heard upon the stair, who had
whispered, that although the law wasrestored, it opened the office-dovr, and whese shadow fell
was still hlind and deaf’ as ever—could not see or ' across the bedroom floor; and his eager, unresting
hear in that dark silence—amd that T might easily | thonghts were bent upon bringing this conviction
Latlle the chvating uauver afterall. Swiftly and  home to others.  After a while, light, though as
suftly, I dartad towards the halfopened door—, yet dim and uncertaie, hroke in upon his filiad tagk.
entered.  The notary’s seeréfaire, Antoine, was,;  About tendays after the conviction of' Delessert,
wide open!? I hunted with shaking hands for the | Pierre Nadaud called upon M. Nuguet, the pro-
deed, but could ot find it.  There was money in | curewr-gendral of Strasbourg.  He had a serious
the dianas, aad I—=1 thick T should Lave tahen | complaint to mahe of Delessert, fils. The young
som * — i} perhaps, hardly know—when T heard, | man, chiefly, hie sipposed, Lecause e Lad given
or thought 1 did; a rustling sound not fir off. 1 evidence agaiust his father, appeared to be novr-
gazed wildly round, and plinly saw in the notary’s | ishing a2 monomaniacal hatred against him, Pierve
bedroom—the door of which, I had not before, Nadaud. ¢ Wherever I go,”said the jrritated com-
observed, was patly apen—-therhadow of aman’s| plinant, ‘ whatever hour, carly in the morning
figure clearly traced by the faint moorlight on the  and late at night, he dogs my steps. T can in no
floor. 1 ran out of the room, and ocut of the ! manner cscape him, and I vérily believe those
house with the speed of a madman, and here— | fierce,malevolent eyes of his arenever closed. I
here I am?!® This said, he threw himself into ayreally fear he is meditating some violent act.
seat, and covered his face with bis Lands. He should, I respectfully subunit, be restrained—
CThat is achink of woney? said Le Bassn, who , placed in @ amalson de santé, for lis intellects are
had listened in dumb dismay to his father’s con- | certainly unsettled ; or otherwise prevented from
cluding narrative.  ‘You had nonc, you said, jaccomplishing the mischief I am sure hie eontem-
when at the wine-shop.” plates.?
orey ! Ab, it may beasTsaid —— Thun-, M. Huguet listened attentively to this state-
der of Leaven ! cried the wretched man, again ment, reflected for a fow moments, said inquiry
ficreely springing to his feet. ‘1 am lost ! should be madein the matter, and civilly dismissed
¢ fear so,’ replied a comnnisaire de police, who {the complainant.
had suddenly entered, accompanied by several; In the evening of the same day, Le Bossu was
gendames—* i it be tiue, as we suspecet, that you y brought before M. Huguet. Tle replicd to that
are the assassin of the netary Destouches. gentlemaw's questioning by the avonal, that Le
The assascin of the notary Destouches!  Le!believed Nadaud had murdered M. Destouclies.
Bosanheard but these words, and when hie recover- § 1 helievealso, added the young man, *thatIThave
el conscivusness, he fourd hinsclfaione, save for  at Iast hit upon a clue that will lead to bis convic-
the presence ofa neigbour, whe hind Leen sumnioa- | tion.?
ed to liis 1ce. i ‘Indecd! DPerhaps yvou will fmpart it to me
The yrrocés verbal stated in addition to much of ;) « Willingly. The property in gold and precious
what i beea already related, that thesiotary had | gems carvied off has not yetbeen traced.  Ihave
been found dead in his bed, at a very early Lour { discovered its hiding-place.
of the moming, by his clerk Pierre Nadaud, who| “Say youso? Thatis extremely fortunate.
sleptin thehouse. Theunforturatemanhad been ;. * You know, sir, that beyond the Rue des Vignes
stifiad, by a piilow it was thonght.  Ilisscerétaire [ there are thiree houses standing alone, which were
had heen plindered of a very lavge sun, amongst  gutted by fire some time since, and are now enly
which were Dutch gold ducats—purchased by jtemporarily boarded up.  That street is entirely
Destouchies ouly the day bfure—of the value of, out of Nadaud's way, and yet he passes and re-
an 6002 francs. Ddessert’smortgage-decd | passes there fhve or six times a day. When he
also disappeared, although other papers of a, didnot know that 1 was watching him, ke used to
similar character had heen left. Six crowns had ; gaze curiously at those houses, as if to notice if
Lieen found on Delesserts purson, o of which | they were heing disturhed for any purpose.  Late-
was clijpead In 2 preiliar maiier, sind was swomn ) Iy, if he suspects T am at hand, he heeps his face
to by an épicier as that offered him by | detenminedly away from them, but still sces to
the notary the day previeus to the murder, and have an unconquerable hnukering after the spot.
refused by him.  No other portion of the stolen | This very moruing, there wasa cry mised close
property could be fotited, wl.iongh the police exert- | to the ruins, that a clild had heen run over by a
¢d themselves to the utinost for that purpose. cart. Nadaud was passing; he hnew I wa.close
There was however quite suflicient evidence to, by, and violently cheching himsclf, as T conld sce,
conavict Delessert of the crime, notwithstanding { kept his eyes fixedly averled from the place,
bis pessistedt asseverations of inmecence.  His!which I huve uo longer any doubt contains the
knoun hatraed of Destouchies, the threats e Lad | Stelen treasure.?
uttered concerning Ling, his conluct in front of, ¢ You arc a slirewd Iad,” said M. Huguet, after 2
the cathedm), Marguerites evidence, and thclthoug\nfu\ pase. CAn cxamination shall at all
finding the crown in his pocket, left no douht of | events take place at nightfall. You in the mean-
his guiit, and he was condemacd to suflfer death by 4 time, remain here under surveillance.
the guillotine.  Tle appealed of conrse, but that, | Between eleven and twelve o'clock, Le Bossa
aenbuds £, could only prolong hislife for a, was agnin bronght into M. Huguet's presence.
shart tinzc, not saveit. The commissary who had arrested his father
There was one person, the convict's #on, who | was also there.  * You have made & surprising
il not for & moment bctieve that his father was | guess, if it be a guess,” said the procurcur. < The
e asea-sin of Destouches. e was satisfied in’ missing properts has been found under a bearth-
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stone of the centre house.” Le Bossu raised his
hands, and uttered a cry ofdelight. ¢ Onemoment,’
continued M. Huguet. ‘How do we know this
is not a trick concocted by you and your father to
mislead justice?’

¢1 have thought of that, replicd Le Bossu,
calinly. * Let it be given out that I aun underre-
steint, in compliance with Nadaud's request;
then have some scaffolding placed to-morrow
against the houses, as i’ preparatory to their heing
pulled down, and you will see the result, iff a&uicb
watch is hept during the night’ The procureur
and commissary eachanzed glances, and Le Bossu
was removed from the room. *

It was verging on three o’clock in the morning,
when the watchers hicard some one very quietly
remove a portion of the back-boarding of the
centre house.  Presently a closely muflied figure,
with a dark-lantern and a bag in bis hand, crept
through the opening, and madde divect for the
hearth-stone : lifted it, turned on hislight slowly,
gathered ap the treasure, crammed itinto his bag
and murmured with an exulting chuchle as hie ve-
ciosed the lantern and stood upright: ¢ Safe—
safe, at last ! At the instant, the light of haif 2
dozen lanterns flashed upon the miserable wreteh,
revealing the stern faces of as many gendarmes.

¢ Quite safe, M. Pierre Nadaud!’ cchoed their
leader. ¢ Of that you may be assured.! He was
unheard : the detected culprit had fainted.

There is little to add. Nadaud perished
by the guillotine, and Delessert was after a
time Yiberated.  Whether or not he thought his
ill-gotten property had brought a curse with it, 1
cannot say 3 but at all events, he abandoned it to
the notavy’s heirs, and set off” with Le Bossu for
Paris, where I believe the sign of ¢ Delessert et
Fils, Ferblantiers," still flourishes over the front of
a respactably fumished shop.—Chambers' Edin-
durgte Journal.

“WHERE ARE THEY NOWw =

RY ELIZA COOK.

Tus sun rays came with fluols of golden gladuess
When Childhoud dwelt upon var langhinglips;
But time has dimmed the daacing beams with sad-
ness,
And Manhcod murmurs throagh the grey eclipse,
“ Where are they now 27

Whatscentedleavesand glowingbuds wereflinging
Their firy odours round our early day;
But Manhood looks while bloom and Lranch are
springing,
Aud sighs amid the brightest on its way,
“Wherc are they now 27

What starry hopes Mwmed onr dreaming spinits
When Lite and Love were beautiful and new
But age with all the wisdom it inherits,
Breathes o'er the molten gems of morning dew,
“Where are they now ?”

Oh, pensive words! how many a blissful treasure
Ye serve 1o point to as a long lost thing!
ITow mauy aheart that pours Life’s richest measure
Must leara thy plaintive notes, and faintly sing,
* Where are they now ¥

TIIE MISER.

A Taraverner, detained by accident, in.a little vil-
lage on the sea coast of England, was striving to
pass a tedious hour i strolling atoag the it and
eujuying the breeze.  He perceived eie long a
stately but gloomy Iall huried in trees, and en-
quired of an aged man, who justovertook him, the
name of the place. “Itis Sir George Harley's,”
was the answer, but there was sumething strange
in the wanner of the rustic that impelied the tra-
veller to ask again, “ Who isSir George Harley#”
“T thought everybody kucw him and his Eistory
t00. You must be frum a great way off] stranger.”
“1 wn,” answered the other: “bat you lave
roused my curiosity, and if you cculd gratify
it »oerwill, T will” was the ready veply,
and the two sat down upon a cicft in the rocky
cliff while the old man began the following tale:

“Sir George Harley wasa very rich man, be
owned most of the property round here, hemalde
a great deal of money by his ships, and Lis fortusne
increased, and doubled itself again and again;
for he was a miser; he spent nothing, he gave
nothing ; no mercy was shown to his tenants if
they failed, through sickness or death, in biiuging
their rent; Sir George scemed to have lost the
feclings of aman, in his passion forhoarding Gald,
in cverything but one, he had alittle hoy, and he
idolized Zim ; butnobody could help it, we all did,
and he grew and grew, so finea youth, so unlike
his fatber, that when Sir George refused to hear
the cry of the poor, he wonld give passionate
words to his son because he ever pleaded their
cause; and one night the youth left his father’s
house, and came back no more; it was said the
old taan had driven him out aud sorely repented
afternards. It was about a year after this, on a
fearfully stormy day, thata vessel, laden with rich
poods, for Sir Grorge, passed here in distress, she
grew unmanageable, evening darhened misty and
snowy, the wind changed suddenly, butstiilraged,
and she came ashore.  The waves were a fearful
height, the men cried for help, we got the Jife boat,
(a gift from the ueighbouring gentlemen, oid Sic
George gave sowmcthing to it, the only thing ke
ever did) wesaved the men 3 then old Sir George
came rushing down like one framtic, and with
bitter oaths reproachied the Captain, that he had
vet tried to savesomcof the most valuable goods;
then he erdered thelife-boat oft again, compelling
us to go; he went also, and we were under him,
and dared not refuse. We gained the ship, sir,
and saved some of the articles as by a mivacle;
and darkly did he swear, that furious man, at

wind and wave as we returaed; hastily lauding
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bought the Dboat T will use her; there is time
enough for all; pull hard men.” We did pull
hard but the storm was raging louder and louder,

i ¥ 150

AN
F10in ?l s the goods, he insisted on trying once more; the! warves, piching up the tiny stones and shells, and

i id;] C men murmured, the gloom was getting deeper § passing them from hand to hand es though they

LY --'l{ and deeper, but he persisted, and once mare the | were his once cherished gold, or at times, asif »
: ; ? ",‘; . boat cut through the foam just at the instant a | thought of the past came over him,dashing them
i 1L e cry was heard at a little distance ¢ The life-boat, ; from him, to the bosom of the deep. Oh! woe
! }‘{ il the life-boat, a ship ashore. but the ery was not j unto them, who make money their God, and
I Pk heeded, it was repeated, shouted by all the fisher- | sacrifice all to i, woe, woe, unto them, who bend
i ’%ﬂ‘ gé o men standing round.  Sir George’s face seemed | the k&cc, at the cursed shrine of Gold.
i 35;1 R changed by passion, andhe muttered ‘“ my money A Daveurer o ENGLAND.
i

A NIGHT IN A GERMAN WOOD.

GRS

4 . ) Tore "

,§,‘} B we gained the vessel, but it was too Iate, shewas :Qo]ntgmemlus are Qhe.{orcst]s tllcrc wlncht grow
Bt . sinkine fast. no § 5 T heer donlec | 10 lOIty and romantic sites, that a very exteusive
L3 . g foot oi manm 5""“’,‘“’“"" decks and interesting tour might be made, having them
ﬁ? : again.  Without staying for direction we swept| ylone for its object. Such fascinating excursions
"y : gway and strained our eyes, in the hope ofdiscover- | should not, however, be embarked in without a
N R ing the other vessel in the gloom; but in that| guide, or a compass at the least; for these Ger-

man woods are often very intricate, and run into
oue another in a most puzzding maner.  This I
learned to my cost a few months ago; and as a
warning to other pedestrian tourists who may be
as unpractised in such matters as 1 myself then
was, I would now bespeak the reader’s attention
tomy experiences of ¢ A Night ina German Wood.?

Early in the autumm of the past year, whilst
on a visit to a German friend who resides in one
of the hilliest and best-wooded districts in West-
phalia, on the confines of the classic Teutoburger
Forest—after having been engaged nearly all
the day in writing, I was tempted out by the
freshness of the evening air and the glories of
the setting sun, to take & turn in the park, which,
by the by, is one of the handsomest and best laid

moment a wild ery of agony came across the water,
it was re-echued by the numbers on the cliff, the
vessel was gone; ina few moments we were at
the place to render help; we cailed, but the wind
seemed to drown our voices, two poor fellows we
foaud, well nigh spent, clinging to a part of the
wreek, but that was all.  Sir George bid us look
outon the sand, forsome might be washed onshore,
and then he went to his home.  We watched fory
three howrs, the storm was more lulled, the moon
arose, strangely bright she seemed to shine and
Sir George again came from the Hall, to us, onthe
sand.  We were all standing in a ring round the

POVt aNy
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said he; no one answered, but the ring opencd,
and as if he could not help it, Sir George passed
through, to the side of the dead mun, he stood
fixed to the place for 2 minute, and then with a | beech-trees, at the foot of a steep bank which
cry—may I never hear such another, half laugh, 'ox'erhm\,f;s the level meadow-ground. I came

2 out I have seen in any part of the continent, and
EE ,i,“ body of a youth that the waves had just left, all |5 proofin itself that }sg)ch things can be done—
ih‘li:'?* breath, all life, was gone of cowrse. Theold gen- gmd \v.:cll done too—cven out of England. My
;i» th tleman came up to us, “Have vou found any,” | intention was merely to stretch my cramped legs
KRR V ) - 53 1 by a stroll to the southern angle of the demesne,

and so be back in time for the quiet, early supper
of the family.  After moving along for a quarter
of an hour under the shade ot some fine old

Lalf howl, he felldown upon the body—oh, sir! it ipon the outskirts of the plantations; and then
was his own boy. We stood by without a word,
and the faces of the rough fishermen grew paleas
they gazed, for all denly loved theyouth.  Then |

turning sharp to the left, walked up along them
il T had reached, as 1 thought, their extremiity.
Here, facing round, I began to twn my steps
homeward ; and by way of varying iy route a
little, struck into a shady path cut through the

soon we tried to lift up Sir George, and lead him wood, which scemed to lead, as well as 1 could

to the Hall, buthis senses were grone, be hasnever ! judge from my bearings, almost as directly back

il been rightsince.  Heloves to wander on the sand, i to the ﬁﬂi‘!lo‘“—“‘s all 3’;’;’“ ‘-';’E“;“’i" ;l"“]"‘*"’"s here

THN and play with the shells - _iare called—as the onc¢ by which I had gone out.

: 1“§1 5 - . I: _.)“ I sl ¢ 3111(1 stones; and bc‘somc { But after pushing rapidly along for some time in

] !:{2?' : times will go from the shore to the church-yardas |y dusky alley, 1 eventually emerged, much to

e . if looking for something that he could not find.” { my surprise, on an immense ploughed ficld, that,
v o *

sloping gradually up to the spot where the sun
had just set, secmed to terminate only with the
visible horizon, which, however, from the very
inclined angle at which the ground rose, was not
very distant. Confident in the general correct-
ness of my direction, 1 went on, right ahcad,
fancying I had only to cross this upland to be
at home; but after floundering about for a good
half-hour, and, in conscequence of a water-course
which cut it obliguely, being turned 2 little out

The old man stopped suddenly, hnd two indivi-
duals, passed by, the first was a tall gaunt form,
with white locks blowing over his cheeks, and a
something wild and wandering in his cye, that
spoke insanity. The stranger felt who this must |
be even before the voice of the old peasant had
whispered in his car, “Itis Sir George Harley.”
And there he wandered on, on by the rolling
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of my straight direction, I found myself by moon-
light on the verge of a patch of forest which
was quite unknown to me. Such was my infatu-
ation, however, and so firm my conviction of
having taken correctly the relative bearings of
the moon, which was now in her sccond quarter,
and of the house, that I plunged unhesitatingly
among the trees, expecting every moment to see
the path through them open out upon some fiumi-
liar spot in the demesne, or some portion of the
surrounding country which I might have affeady
perambulated by daylight. Though in utter
darkness, from the close interweaving of the
folinge, still, by raising my feet high, like a Dlind
horse, to get over the inequalities of the way,
and flourishing my stick perpetually around my
head as I proceeded, to avoid coming in contact
with any stray tree, or chance branch projecting
into the pathway, I got prosperously through this
portion of wood. But again I cume out on
something which was totally strange to me—a
narrow valley, stretehing, as well asI could judge
by the last glimnerings of twilight, to a consid-
erable distance, flanked on each side by gloomy
woods, about a quarter of amile apart, and Juid
down in rye, which was nearly ready for the
sickle, and dvipping wet in the night-dew. Mat-
ters now began to look serious. I was completely
at fault, and had entively lost «ll confidence in my
own pilotage. The moon had proved a faithless
guide, or rather I had miscoastruzd her position;
and my little pocket-compass was not forthcoming,
thanks to the importunities of my youngest boy,
who prizes it above all his own toys.

There was nothing for it now but to select that
direction towards which the valley might seem
glightly to descend; but this, in the imperfect
twilight, was not very casily ascertained.  With
coasiderable hesitation, I decideld at length on
the right-hand turn, resolving to proceed till I
should fall in with some rivulet, which might per-
haps lead me eventually to the rapid trouting-
stream running close under my friend’s windows,
or clse till I should come upon some path which
might carry me into a field-road, and so perhaps
to a village, where Ishould easily procure a guide
home. o, with tottering knees and throbuing
heart—for I was by this time neasly breathless—
1 continued to advance by the side of the stand-
ing corn, at such a pace as 1 could manage, utter-
ing from time to time a lusty halloo, in hopes of
making mysclf heard by some belated reaper or
returning woodman.  Bul my calls had no other
cffect than to awake the mocking echoes of the
wood, or the mysterious and almost human shout
of the screcch-owl, and to leave me to astill more
intense fecling of solitude, when these had died
away. I found myselfatlength in a decp, hollow
field-road, like those which abound in South
Devon, and high over-head, on the lofty bank,
stood a two-branched, weather-beaten finger-post,
and a great rustic crucifix near it, looming large
in the moonlight. Scrambling up the bank, with
anxious peeving cyes, I made out, by the dubious
light of the moon, that onc of the outstretched
wooden arms bore, in rudely-cut letters, the name
of the village beside which I was resident; and
as its distance was stated, I found that, after all
my windings and wanderings, I had still only got
balf a German mile, or about oue league, astray!

This was a very pleasant discovery; and accord-
ingly I quickly wheeled about, and set off with
renewed vigour at right angles to my previous
line of march, having still good hopes of being
at home before eleven o'clock at night, time
cnough to prevent any alarm on account of my
absence.

The road soon, however, degenerated into a
mere field-track, which, as the moon had disap-
peared behind clouds, just before her final setting,
could only with difficulty be recognised by an
occasional deep rut, felt by my stick in the sofy
ground; even this track at length forked out into
two cthers—one peuctrating into a wood on my
right ; the other more open, and with only scattered
trees by its side, to the leit.  The latter seemed
the most promising, and was accordingly selected,
and followed for about ten minutes, when it, too,
came upon the skirts of another wood in the
opposite direction. It seemed, besides, as well
as I could judge from some faint glimpses I now
got of the surrounding country in a momentary
aleam of moounlight, to be leading me wide of my
gaol; and I accordingly retraced my steps once
more to where the road had divided, and taking
the recently slighted right-hand path, dived in
desperativn in between the trees, amidst * dark-
ness that might be felt.”  Walking steadily and
quickly forward, during what scemed, in the deep
gloom, a considerable time, I eventually emerged
into the ‘clear obscure, the moon having at
length set, and left the sky, and all such wander-
ers as myself, to the good oftices of the stars. I
was now on the opposite verge of the wood to
that I had entered by, and found myself by the
side of a narrow corn-field, with another wooded
hill on its further side, and heard, within hailing
distance—more delightiul than music to my ear—
the grating sound of cart-wheels, which appeared
to be going in an oblique, but nearly opposite
direction to that in which I had just been moving.
It was quite impossible to sec anything so far off’;
Lut Ihailed the presuned carter repeatedly, in
my londest azd best Gevman, asking my way.

* Follow on, by the {oot of the wood, and you'll
oot there in time,” was the reply, at length faintly
hieard in the distance, and the cart rumbled hea-
vily away again, leaving me just as wise as before;
for which was Ziead and which was’ foot of the
wood I knew no more than the child unborn.
Yet I feared to dash through the intervening
corn in the directionof the recedingand already
distant cart, neither knowing what the nature of
the intermediate ground might prove, nor whe-
ther, supposing it practicable in the dark, such
an infringement of rural property wmight not lead
to disagrecable consequences, and in nowise fur-
ther me in the attainment of the picce of know-
ledge which I stood so much in need of. So, I
took on chance to my left hand, as the most dis-
tant from the finger-post I had fullen upon au
hour and a half before.

The sound of the cart which long tingled in
my ears, and the utter disappointment of my
suddenly raised hopes, only rendered my sense
of solitude and helplessness more intense. Indeed,
I somectimes almost doubted whether the whole
thing—cartand carter, or, rather, rumbling wheels
and faint, chilling, distant voice—might not have
been the delusion of my recling brain, debilitated
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152 A NIGHT IN A GERMAN WOOD.

by over-fatizue and long fasting (for every one
knows the early hour at which a German dinner
talees place): and on subsequent inquiry, I could
not hear of any cart having passed in that quar-
ter at all,

It was singular how long I wandered about,
and every now and then in cultivated districts,
without hearing a single human voice even in the
earlier portion of the evening—nay, any sound
whatever, save once or twice the fierce warning
bark of a shepherd’s dog, when I had inadvert-
ently approached too near a sheepfold—the start-
ting rush of some affiighted bLird in the wood,
flapping wildly up through the folinge—a distant
village clock in some indefinite direction over
the hill-top—or, finally, as on one oceasion, a
few remote shots, which I at first fincied might
have been fired off by my filends to divect me
homewards, but afterwards aseribed, mere cor-
rictly, perhaps, to poachers in the woods. The
manner in which the peasantry live here—in
s:pavate viilages, built cecasionally a good deal
apart, and not in cottages scattered evervwhere
over the country, #s with us—sufiiciently accounts
for this wide-spread <ilerce,

Just as 1 was losing faith in the correctness of
my present cowmrse, the chiines of a clock were
distinetly heard, coming apparently over the top
of the wooded hill on my left. I immediately
turzed into the wood once more, and strove to
make # march direetly through the trees in the
direction of the sound, and vight up the steep
asceat, which was clothed by them to the summit.
But this I soan found to be totally impracticable,
in the absence of anything like a path or open-
ing; for thouzh T made my way well enough
through the ol trees, which stood far apart, and
were preity free from branches near the ground,
yet towawds the upper part of the hill, I got
entangled in such a close-growing rising genera-
tion as it was almost Impossible to penctrate.
I was often almest in despair of being able to

extricate mysclf even from my present cnlnng]c-‘
ment, and to retrace my steps to the open ground

below 5 in my cxhansted condition, as it was

already long past midnight, T was making up my |
mind to roost with the owls on the fork of a tree;
and was cven anticiputing the possibility of
bhecoming & permmanent scarcerow there, when
my very bones would he concealed in the thicket
from the anxious search of my friends.

It was under the influence of excessive fatigue,
perhaps, and the relaxation of the will generally
consequent thereon, that my resolution now at
length scemed on the point of giving way ; nay,
the very attaclunent to life itself, on my own indi-
vidual account, scemned fading, and a disinclina-
tion to_continue the struggle farther appeared to
be gradually creeping over me. T was bhecoming
reconciled to whatappeared inevitable, and could
look upon my own probable fate almost as calmly
as if it had been that of a stranger. 1 believe
something very similav not unusually takes place,
under the mercifal disposition of Providence, in
the death-bed where debility is the chief feature
of the case.  After o few moments of repose aud |
dreamy reverie, however, I roused mysclf ﬁ‘om'
this state of apathy, and, influenced by a state of
duty, ag well as by a svmpathy for the feelings
of those dearer than life itself, sprang to my feet

once more, and struggled manfully out of the
mesh of branches in which Thad been entangled,
till, after a few more violent efforts, I found my-
self getting into a rather more open and more
advanced growth of wood, and at length suc-
ceeded in working my way out—almost to the
very spot in the meadow I had started from !

Whilst still within the wood, I bad been
favoured with some novel experiences therc—
novel, at least to we, as it was my first night in
such @& position. Thus, almost every branch I
grasped in the dark to help me onward seemed
crowded with snails, which smashed slimily under
my shuddering hand! Glowworins were spark-
ling in the underwood in such myriads as I never
witnessed before, save once in an evening-walk
near Salerno. The sense of ulter solitude and
unbroken silence within these gloemy woods was
truly awful. From time to time, as I advanced,
a casual opening in the branches exhibited a
momentary glimpse of the sky, with all its thou-
sand twinkling fires; and shooting-stars of
intense brilllancy were darting across its dark,
blue depths in almost as great frequency as in
those celebrated days of August and November,
when the path of our earth crosses the thickest
showers of these celestial fireworks.

On'regaining the meadow, 1 felt quite at a losg
whither to turn, or what to attempt next. 1 had
already been fioundering about for some half-dozen
hours, and been ignorant all the while whether
cach additional step were not only taking me a
step farther, not from home alone, but from the
very habitations of men. Almost done up at
length, and hopeless of extricating myself from
my labyrinth till daylight should come to my aid,
I was again for 2 moment inclined quictly to
resign mysclf to what seemed my inevitable fate,
and drop down to sleep on a bank of carth under
a bedge by which 1 was standing, and so await
the dawn. But the dank grass, the trees dvop-
ping with dew, the creeping avtunmal fog, and
inereasing cold, made me pause, and feel that to
sleep in my light summer dress under such cir-
cumstances was, if not to dic, at least to contract,
during the night, such disease as would render
existence not worth the having—racking rheu-
matism for life, or fever, or inflanation, in some
of their many forms, and endless consequences.
So I vesolved to keep moving as long as I had
power to stir a limb, as this would give me a
chance of maintaining the civeulation and animal
heat throughout the remaining howrs of the
night, if my strength would but hold out so long.
Like a drowning man, I struck out once more for
life; again I tried the ficldwvoad I had lately too
rashly abandoned ; floundered once more through
its pools and its ruts: clambered again on its
high bauks, or moved along under the shadow of
the wood by its side. At length, after scarcely
half an hour's additional walking, my perseve-
rance had its reward, as T found myself at the
entrance of a village, and heard, not fav oft, the:
busy clatter of some industrious flaxdressers, who
were turning night into day, at their work.  This
proved to be the termination of my mishap ; for
the instructions I received enabled me to findny
way home by three o'clock.

It was my amusement during several subsequent
days, to cndeavour by daylight to retrace accu-
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rately my midnight wanderings.
not have walked loss than twenty miles, though
never at any time more than three distant. from
home. I had been incessantly in motion during
nearly eight hours; and was at least thrice on
right tracks, which, if they had been followed up
steadily only a little longer, would have brought
me to my quarters. The chiming of the old
convent-bells, which I had mistaken for those of
our own pretty little church, came really from
the very opposite direetion to what I fancied—
the sound I heard being merely their echo,
reflected to my ear from the wooded hill-side.
Thus, the proposition with which I started—
namely, that German woods are not to be tritled
with, or rashly entered withouta guide or com-
pass—is fully sustained by my own Tuckless expe-
rience. Much of the surrounding country was
alrcady well known to me, and S my various
walks I had skirted along and even intersected
some of these very woods ;. but the way in which
they ave parcelled out, for the supply of neigh-
bouring, but unconuected villages with ﬁrewood
and the puzzling mamer in whicn they are
shuflled together when the estates of several pro-
prictors run into onc another at a given point,
render it singularly dilficult to steer through
them even by day, and to the uninitiated, quite
impracticable by night.—Chambers's Zd. Jour.

THE SIIOEMAKER'S DAUGITER.

BY FRANCIS DEANE.

Tue Rue St. Hoaord, in Paris, is one of the
longest streets in the world : it is the Oxford
Street of the capital of France, and has more shops
amild houses betweenits extreme end of the Rue
St.Dennis aud the Faubourg des Roules than even
in the Boulevards. At no great distance from
the Palais Royal, and between it and the church
of the Oratoire, was, dwing the Reign of Terror,
a small shoemaker's shop It was kept by an
Alsacian, a dry, droll, middle-aged maun, who,
during those times of revolution and :darm, when
heroic France, attacked by the whole civilized
world, was apparently perishing in death throes—
expiring in agonies, which were, however, to
save, to raise and glorify it—paid little attention
to anything save his business and his pretty little
daughter. M. Leopold Mayer was a selfish man—
a \on selfish man.  So bootmaking prospered,
he did not care for anything else. If the country
were attacked on all sides, foreign armies in every
fronticr, he little cared. The only inconvenience
he did care about was the taxes: that was un-
pleasant; but, otherwise, public affuirs were
nothing to him. There are hundreds of such
men cverywhere ; men whose native town might
be desolated by the plague, and who yet would
be happy if they remained untouched—unhurt.
Leopold Mayer had a daughter,—a very pretty
girl,—ahout twelve years old, with rosy cheeks,
laughing cyes, a warm, expansive heart, aud a
character the very opposite of her father. She
was as generous as he was selfish 3 as keen in her
s;,mp'uhxw for the world as he was for his own
private business—she had a corner in her heart
for every one.  Mer mother had been like her,
having sacrificed every consideration to that of

1 found I could | !

pleasing herhusband, who would notbe pleased,—.
of making happy @ man who woald not be happy.

M. Leopold Mayer did a very good business;
and, it was said, had a great deal of money some-
\\here but no m.m kncw where.

Katerina Mayer sat in her father’s shop and
took the money ; but, having plenty of leisure,
she read, during the intervals of business, such
books as she could find in a neighbouring circu-
lating-library.  German in her nature, “with a
warm, but somewhat contemplative character, she
devoured history, phxlu\ophv poetry, and the
drama; was learned in Molitre, Racine, Corneille,
and cven Montaigne, and doted on Philip de
Comines; but she lmd her favourite author, too,
and that, fike Madame Roland, was the author of
“ Lives of Plutarch.”

On an evening she would read out to her father
while he smoked hispipe, to which—like Germans
and Dutehmen—he was a great devotee.  Very
often they were joined b\ a young ofiicer, a
Todwer, who had not long been removed fwm a
nulxt«u'\' school to a commission in the army, but
who was, as yet, unattached. TPaul——(we must
leave his name in blank, because of bis aristocratic
son, who would not forgive us publishing it) was
a young man who had pxolxted by his cducation ;
and a better guide for the girl could not well have
been found. Of cowrse ke was a vepublizan ; all
young men, not émigrés, were, in those d‘l)S‘
and the contagion spread ; for ** 2 more audacious
little sarn-udotlc than was in I&atcmm,” would
old Mayer say, ‘never stepped in shoc leather! »
The reign of Terror very neamly shocked her;
but she had wood sense enongh not to confomld
the bold erimes of Danton, the atrocities of Marat,
of Ifebert, and Charette, with the principles of
the true fiiends of freedom.

Panl——-and Katerina Mayer were the very best
of friends.  The young girl, so early 2
house, and so precncmm in her studies, played
the jittle woman, which made the man of twenty
laugh and declare that, were he net a poor devil
of an officer, with no other fortune save his sword,
he would carry her befove the maire, and marry
her at once; at which Katerina lan"hcd and bid
him go and win the epaulets of a "encx.\l first,
and then she might listen to him. But the idea
of a young adventurer, without a penny, talking
of marrying the heiress of the richest shocmaker
in Paits, was terribly audacions.  And Paul
calied her an aristocrate ; they laughed, and the
matter ended.

About three months after the young man re-
ceived his conmmission, he entered the shop of
citizen Mayer in company with a brother ofiicer.
Katerina was at the counter, Citizen Mayer was
overlooking his young men,

“1Vell, little wife—" said Panl, smiling.

 Mr. Sauey, pray, who art thou talking to?”
veplied Katerina, loolun'v havd at him and his
friend, a pale, dn‘, and lhonfvhtfnl -looking youth.

“To thee, citoyenne,” continued Paul ; * T have
come to bid thee adien.  Here, dear K: ltcrina is
thy father's account, which paid, I have to ask a
favour of thee.”

*“What is that $” said Katerina, with a tremu-
lous voice.

“The fact i3, Katerina, we have, our bills paid,
not onc penny left. 'We have our uniforms
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complete, and our feuille de route ; but we pre-
cisely want a pair of boots cach. We are in the
case of the army of the Sambre-et-Meuse, to
which, the citizen représentant having heard their
demand for shoes ‘and stockings, said, ¢The
Republic has many thanks for you, but no shoes
and stockings.’ »

“ Pauvre cher Paul,” said Katerina, turning
her head towards the dark end of the shop.
¢ Citizen papa.”

“What is it 2" asked citizen Mayer, advancing,.

“Why, papa, here is Paul going away; and
here is the money he owes thee, not in assignats,
but in silver; and the poor, dear young man
wants a pair of boots for himself and friend, on
credit, until the end of the campaign.”

*“Exactly, papa Mayer, and thou, as a good
citizen—"

¢ Humph ! humph ! bad citizen or good citizen
is neither here nor there. Money is the question.
My principle, thoa kuowest, is, no money no
boots.”

“Papa,” cried Katerina, reproachfully.

“Well, citizen,” said the gravelooking young
man, who had not yet spoken, * that is enough.,
If we cannot buy boots, we will take them—"

‘““Citizen,” said Mayer, in an alarmed tone—

“Irom the first Austrian or Prussian we kill,”
continued the sallow young man, drily, and he
turned on his heel.

““Stop a minute,” exclaimed Katerina, quickly,
‘““thou dost not understand papa, citizen, he
means that he would refuse boots without money
to strangers, but to thee, a friend of Paul’s, he
will be most happy—rather two pairs than one.”

“A pretty business girl thou wilt make!”
said citizen Mayer,” with half a grunt and half a
smile ; “but to thy friend Paul, and to his fiend,
I will not refuse credit. M. Paul, do thou and
thy friend choose two pair of boots each.”

“We thank thee, citizen,” replied the sallow
young officer, while Paul patted Mayer on the
back, “and thou shalt be repaid.”

Mayer looked rather incredulous ; but he loved
his daughter, and it wus to her he made the
sacrifice of four pair of boots, which, naturally
enough, the young men chose. Then they shook
hands with Mayer. Daul kissed Katerina, and
then made his friend kiss her; and, putting their
packets under their arins, went away.

Years passed away, and the saucy girl of twelve
had become a beautiful woman® of three-and-
twenty. In all this time not one word of Paul,
and worse, said Mayer, the shoemaker, no news
of his boots. Mademoiselle Katerina had many
suitors. Personsin a very elevated position over-
looked, in those democratic days, the fact that she
was i bootmaker’s danghter, and invited her into
society as the well-known Clelia ; and many sought
her hand and heart. But the girl of twelve still
lived within her, and she refused-every offer, how-
ever brilliant, remaining still her father’s cashier,
and aiding him in adding to that rather large
fortune which he had now investedin the French
funds. e sometimes pressed her himself on the
subject of marriage ; but Katerina was not to be
moved by any one, ¢ven her parent.

Things were in this state. Katerina had just
refused. a colonel whom she met ata grand party,
who falked to the father rather sharply when

rejected, and M. Mayer had taken Katerina to
task, when, one morning, they received a laconic
cepistle requesting their presence at the office of
the stafl of the commander-in-chief of the forces
in the fivst military division,

1 will not marry him,” said Katerina quickly.

“Who #”

‘The oflicer, Colonel Peterman. I'm sure he's
complained to the commander-in-chief, and that
he is going to threaten us.”

** But he cannot make you marry against your
will,” cried M. Mayer.

‘I don’t know that. Since this Buonaparte
has taken us all by storm, papa, the sword is not
very apt to yield when it wishes anything.”

“We shall see, my dear,” replied the shoe-
maker; “‘to begin, this request must be obeyed
at once. Make haste, girl, and put on your finery.”

Katerina smiled thoughtfully, and went away.
The girl expected a sermon from the commander-
in-chief on the impertinence of the daughter of a
little shoemaker refusing an officer of rank; but
she was determined to hold good, and yield to no
threats, persuasions or seductions. She remained
faithful to the memory of Paul. She was romantic,
she loved, and wrote poetry, and she preferred a
beautiful dream to any idea of fortune and material
happiness which might be oftered to her.

In half an hour the father and daughter were
ready, and away they went, arm in arm, on foot,
to the Tuileries, where the commander-in-chief
of the army of Paris in general resides. They
were soon at the palace, and were met by the
sentries, who asked them where they were going.
M. Mayer showed his letter of invitation, which
served at once as a pass, and they were admitted.

They entered the ante-chamber, occupied by
officers of various grades, several of whom rose
from cards, or smoking on benches, to greet
them. A young man, an aide-de-camp, respect-
fully addressed them, and inquired their business.
M. Mayer again produced his letter. The officer
bowed profoundly, and said he was at their
service. Moving through the crowd of officers,
he led them by a staircase upwards, until he
reached a large open landing.  He tapped gently
twice, and the door opened.” A servant in a rich
livery appearcd, who made way for the party,
and, passing on, with the theatre of the palace to
their right, they turned round and entered the
real Palice of the Tuileries, of which they had
hitherto only visited the wing.

Presently the aide-de-camp paused.

* Monsicur will be kind enough to wait one
moment,” he said, as they entered an ante-cham-
ber. “I will precede you, and return in an
instant.”

* Where are we going #” asked Katerina, of her
father, in a whisper.

“Idon’t know but my head begins to grow
dizzy. I begin to suspect that we must give way
to circumstances.”

“Never,” exclaimed the young girl, firmly.

“ Will you walk in ?” said the aide-de-camp,
returning, and standing with the door in one
hand and his hat in the other.

M. Mayer and Katerina obeyed mechanically.
They advanced, with eyes dimmed by excitement,
with a singing in their cars, with a fainting at the
heart,—a doubt—a fear—a dread,—that left them,
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a minute later, standing in the middle of a small
room, unconscious whether they were in the
presence of the Emperor of China, the Khan of
Tartary, or of the Grand Llama of Thibet

“Well, Monsicur Mayer,” said a somewhat
gentle voice.

M. Mayer and Katevina now saw that they
were in the funous private cabinet of the Emperor
Napolecon—who had been just erowned—uwith its
rich ornaments, its maps and charts, and its
splendid furniture. By the fire stood, his back
turned toit, 2 man of middle height, neither stout
nor thin, with a look of power and genius, but
tinged by haughtiness, pride and a spirit of inso-
lent domineering.

“ His Majesty the Emperor,” cried M. Mayer to
his daughter, bowing as if he were very much
inclined to kneel, while Katerina stood ecrect,
respectful, but firm, and resolved to oppose even
the will of Napolecon, where her heart was con-
cerned.

¢ Monsieur Mayer,” said the Emperor, who was
in one of his moments of good humour, “I have
sent for you on a matter of business. Mademoiselle
Katerina be seated.”

Katerina courtseyed profoundly, and seated
herself ; M. Mayer stood by her chair.

I am informed, M. Mayer, that your daughter
has refused the hand of one of iny bravest officers,
Colonel Peterman.  Now, as all my subjects are
my children, I have sent for you to ask an expla-
nation. It scems inconceivable to me that a
daughter of a tradesman should refuse the hand
of a distinguished officer who mity become Marshal
of the Republic.”?

‘¢ Please your imperial majesty,” said Katerina,
firmly, and without note of hesitation in her voice,
‘it is not the daughter of the obscure shoemalker
who refuses the hand of Colonel Peterman, but
the poctess Clelia,”

¢ Oh ! exclaimed Napoleon, a flush of pleasurs
crossing his checks—for a poem on his Italian

campaign had deeply gratified, perhaps, the vain-
est man the world ever produced—*“you are
Clelia?”

Y am known to the public under that name.”
said the young womai modestly.

“Then, I pardon you your refusal of Colonel
Peterman; but,” and his majesty the great
usurper, smiled, “IfT allow you to reject a colonel,
I cannot a general, and that general the com-
mander-in-chief of the army in'the first military
division,”

Ashe spoke Napoleon rang, an officer appeared,
who reccived an order in a low tone, and disap-
peared.

¢ Your majesty,” exclaimed Katerina, warmly,
‘“must excuse me.  Not all your mighty power,
not all the deep respect I hear to one whois making
illustrious with victory my country, can make me
marry where my affections are not.”

** But, obstinate givl, where are youraffections?”
said the emperor, with a provoking smile.

¢ With the dead,” replied Katerina, sadly.

* Explain yoursclf.”

Katerina thought 2 moment, and then she
briefly told the story of the past,—of Paul, of uis!
departure, of the boots.

‘* The commander-in-chiefof the army of Paris,”
8aid an usher, as the girl finished her story.

Katerina turned round just in time to be caught
in the: arms of the dashing young'gencral, who
had darted towards her the instant he entered.

“ Paul—Katerina,” were words uttered in the
sanie breath.

Napoleon took up a letter and turned his back
on them, with a grim smile, as if he thought them
very childish, and yet had no objection to let
them have time to express their feelings. Paul
drew the shoemaker and his daughter into the
embrasure of the window, and rapidly explained
himself. He had never forgotten them; had
always intended to write, but had put it off—
taken up, as he was, by his military duties, He
had only been three weeksin Paris as commander-
in-chief. A few evenings back he saw a lovely
woman at a ball, asked who she was, heard that
it was Mademoiselle Mayer, the future of Colonel
Peterman, and angry, he knew not why, at this,
he avoided beingseen by her. Hearing, however,
that she had refused the Alsacian colonel, he had
taken this mode of again claiming his little wife.

But, Camarade Paul,” said the Emperor, who
had advanced nearer to them at the conclusion
of the conversation, * the young lady has refused
the commander-in-chief of the army of Pais.”

“ But your majesty,” exclaimed Katerina blush-
ing, “I did not know that it was my old fiiend

Paul.”

“Oh!” said Napoleon; but how have you
settled about the hoots?” .

“ Why your majesty,” exclaimed Paul, laughing,
“I faney that is as mueh your affair ns mine.”

“True,” said Napoleo:, laughing heartily.
“ How much, M. Mayer, do I owe you for those
two pair of boots you were good enough to give
me credit for?”

“What!” exclaimed Mayer, confounded, as-
tounded, ‘it was your majesty, J—J—I—"

‘It was Licuteuant Buonaparte,” said Napoleon,
smiling, to whom you would—but for your good
natured little daughter—have refused credit.”

¢ Comment, your majesty wore my Loots on hig
first campaign. 1 enjoyed the honour,” began
Mayer. “I am lost in amazement. That young
man who accompanied Paul, and who talked of
taking boots from a dead Austrian, was—to think
of the Emperor Napoleen making his first cam-
paign in a dead Cossack’s ugly shoes—Oh!
Katerina, what an eye you have got. Your
majesty, I implore you will allow me to—to—"

“To cull yourself bootmaker to his Majesty the
Emperor Napoleon,” said the ex-licutenant of
artillery, smiling.

“Oh! your majesty, I am overwhelmed.

“Very well. Paul, I shall sign the contract
between yourself and Clelia.”

“Cleliat” cried Paul.

“It appears so. And now, Paul, run away,
send Caulaincourt to me, and don’t be carried
away by the women to neglect your duty.”

Paul, Katerina, and Mayer, went out, after
again expressing their thanks,and adjourned to the
apartments of the commander-in-chief, where
again, at full length, and over a dinner, they
talked over the past. Mayer was lost in cestasics
at having furnished the future emperor and his
friend, on credit, with boots; but this delight was
a little abated when Paut insisted on Mayer, at the
epoch of Lis marriage with Katerina,-shutting up
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shop and retiring from business. The good|lifeless, shadowy resemblance of her, by whose
Alsacinn grumbled excessively, but a smile from | gide she kuelt at mattin and vesper prayer. Oh,

Katerina soun set aside all his scruples, while the | . . .

. ~ o N . w W K01 o { o Al vC
old man himself smiled grimly at a thought which ‘“l hat :nhxna to,'m nclnna.hc.uldoes sheeven
illuminated his brain suddenly. still ag morn’ and eve’ revolve in course, full down

A month later, Napoleon being about to leave ! in silent supplicating prayer to the father of the
Taris, the marriage took place, and Katerina | fiherless, close beside that self same spot where

became Maduwmne la Genérale.  Paul—a thorough | ) . .
soldier, a brave and noble character—ro=e in his amother knelt, and shutting out the cold reality

profession even higer, aud proved a good busband | of & present world, sue for grace and merey in
and an excellent father,  Neither he nov his wife | words rendered with deeper thought and keener
ever changed their principles, serving Napoleon | fucling beeause an absent one first taught their
v » convicti at, after the Revolation | . .
only from t‘ln conviction that, after the Revolution import o her wayward lips.
and the Colation, his reign was indispensable. " N .
When he died, they remained faithful to his| Again, how often arc the pleasurcs and griefs
memory, and retused to <erve the Bourhon. of memory conjured up in the mind by the vision
g A few "l“’"l!“s ‘1"0{" tl"’f 1\"]‘“‘*'“30 of 1"']“! ﬂ“;‘ of’ some old familiar object : how frequently daes
haterina the grim smiie of Nayer was explumed. f 6 grear haived old man leap back the course of
The ex-shoemaker had retived from businessas he | ... ish d \
prousised, and had purchased a cottage on the | titie, and once again live over boy ish days as he
road to St. Clond. One day Paul and Katerina, { stands beneath the shadow of the old gnarled
in an open carriage, with the emperor and Jo-| gk, under whose protecting branches he had
sephine, slvoppc..l to speak with him amoment, as 1o o tales of other days.
he stood smoking his pipe on a littie eminence
overlooking the voad.  Pand and Katerinablushed | I there is in man the dispesition to hurmonize
up to the eyes, and looked confounded and con-| with nature—if even in spite of a better reason
R +h N 1 q 3 1 B N H o . :
g’c"”ﬁ:k]:’""’ both Napoleon and Jozephine laughed | i nire strings cling closely around objects en-
{t . H o s Q R
Ona birge brass plate on the duor was eugraved | dered by recollections of the past, what mar-
— Lzovrorn MAVER, lufe Sitormakir To m1s Ma- | vel if the spivit of eternity within impels him
szsty e Bupzror Narovzox."—Zliza Cook's| to those more enduring works which may alnost

Journal. be said to live down his future.  In every nation,
Dabing in every clime, under circumstances as varying,

APLEA FOR PARKS. we find man, contrary to the reasoning of a cor-

— rapt world, cultivating and indulging a love of

Parce! I'recor! .
iy flowers, plants, and trees, although doomed tolive

SrpaRATED a3 man is by wide and pulp:xblelof these by the sweat of his Lrow, yet there is in
marks from other creatures of the Creators hand, | them a langnage which tells him ¢ “a time at
there iz, nevertheless, that peculiar principle ! which they needed not his care—when their
within him, which, acting, we know not how, yet many coloured petals perfumed the air, and
binds him in cloce harmany with all things around. | ever blooming fragrant blossoms carpeted the
If his affections were only exercised on animate | earth ; but perhaps we love them best when
objects, we might snppase an aftinity in jife suffi- | wildest, and why is this? can it be that they
cient to explain the phenomenon, but when we  have most escaped the curse, and only suffer
find inanimate things excereising dominion over‘most when man invades their shade? Yet so it
him, and the’ senses led captive by a capricious l is—fovests uf lufty trees streteh out their branches
heart, we can only eonelnde that this principle o : and Eft their lofty heads heaven-wards, growing
harmony is escential to man, and may become de- | on through years of time, and throughout their
ranged like any others and Iead to foolish results. | life long course fulfilling a destiny of good.
That what may be called reflex-affections, fre-| Within the drear recesses of the wood the wild
quently lead to certain species of idol worship, is | beast cowers; lucked beneath a caropy of tangled
we think, very evident—-and perhaps there ave | branches from the death eliminating heat of the
few indeed of us, who, in an ordinary life escapc‘ sultry sun, the deadly vapour cannot rise, while
from the enticing and seductive influence. It]the green leaves purify the air and contribute
commences in carly childhood, tracks our boy- | thus to the safety and preservation of man.  Yes,
hoods paths, and cleaves to us irresistibly in a ! you, oh trees! more perhaps than all the world
whole life’s corze.  With what tender and im- | beside unfold to us lessons full of bounty and
passioned care does the son treasure some value- | goodness: you perhaps of all carths finite things
less, and perhaps grotesque relique of a loved" still throu'a;h ages arc the ouly living link that
father-—how closely, and ah! we must even use!connects the present with the long spent past.
the tern affectionately! does the fair young or- | Stillin the self-samespot, on which pethapsinages
phan press to her aching heart the speechiess, ! past it commenced its toilless life—summer after
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summer spreads its welcome shade and shoots
its blossom, and there in the embrace of its in-
dented roots sit the little laughing merry throng,
their gladsome voices echoing the air as the old
man tells some tale or legends of other days.
Nor does the sire’s eye cast unmeaning glances as
he marks the fixed impression of his tale, far into
the coming future he has set 2 mark which time
can never effice,—well he knows that when his
hoary head shunbers in the grave, the “legend
of the oalt ” will keep alive aflection for the dead.
But have not feelings such as these been hindled
in a nation, and the never ending flame fanned up
‘anew by ecach succceding race? Can we, the
wide spread descendants of Anglo-Saxons, ever
forget the spot, the hallowed spot on which a
Christian Priest proclaimed the name of Jesus—
and who could pas: * Augustine’s Oak™ without
lifting up the heart in silent, deep felt prayer to
God for the blessings, which as a people we have
cnjoyed. Beneath that venerabletreedid England’s
Bishops meet the good old man; beneath its
shade has many a fervent prayer been breatlied,
and living, on it stood the silent but venerable
memorial of a Nations’ Christian Faith. IFew
perhaps, are aware that a less treasured, but never-
theless abiding note has been struck, and which
vibrating in sweetest melody, shall, in ages yet to
come, warm the patriotisin of the Celtic heart,
and bid him love this forest-land for the sake of
bim whose music chords, struck on Ningaras
bank, shall ever awake the tenderness of Inish
love ; and when spring timne comes, with its tribes
of feathered warblers, to cheer and enliven that
season of new delights, the wood-pecker tapping
the hollow beech, even in dull monotony will
fioat a silent melody to the car, swecter, perhaps
to the exiles heart than that of thrush or latk.
The thought of this forgotten and neglected
scene came across our mind when a lyric band,
grateful to the Irish bard for howrs of sweet en-
joyment, commemorated bis uadying fame by
chanting the melodies of Erin and Hochelaga.
If Moore wrote of Ircland, let Ireland’s sons,
settled in this rising land, remember, that he also
wrote in Canada, and while the hanks of the noble
St. Lawrence echoed the sweet melody of his
voice, Niagara lent inspiration to the Poet’s fancy.
About a mile and a-half from the town of Nia-
gara still stands an oak, beneath the shade of
which he loved to repose—there his fervid fancy
revelled in new delightsand lent an interest to the
stranger land. There may be loftier branches
waving to the breeze—bencath the riven limbs of
statelicr oaks a warrior chief may lie, around which
meimory throws its protecting charm, yet we are

'
loath to trust even to such an armour, the only

relic of the Pocts presence here; and we would
wish to see a neat but protecting rail thrown
around so precious a relic of the Poets fame—nor
look we tothis ¢ as the last link broken ’; as the des-
tiny of our race procceds toits fulfillment—as the
course of time draws its silver lines across our
path, some spirits from the older world will weave
their spell and fairy legends, and clfin tales trans-
plant our own dear home to the new settlements
of the West.

As the fall of the woodmau's axe cchoes
cheerily through the forest, and the wild bird
thrills his startled note from the lofty boughs,
the advance of conquering civilization is pro-
claimed. The crash of the noblec elm or the
stately pine calls up in the settlers mind emotions
of joy, strengthening those hopeful anticipations
which teach him to picture the coming future
with waving field and fleeey flocks; absorbed in
the present, and perhaps with curiously distorted
feclings he has gradually learnt to life his hand
in hate against the sturdy occupiers of the soil,
and in his carcless haste not even a shrub is
spared—thus his own reckless hand mars a pros-
pecet, which, perhaps in sober and quiet moments
he had conjured in his mind.

Tree after tree is felled with indiscriminate
slaughter ; nature’s woods are spoiled with reck-
less haste, and fairy scencs or gorgeous views
made naked and desolate. But too frequently
has the traveller, in this new and fast-ncreasing
country, mourned over the loneliness of the church,
perched high on some naked hill, shorn of all
tolinge : in vain has his eye searched for the “old
forest tree,” to beautify and adorn the scene.
As if nature’s gifts were base and worthless, he
sces her best and loveliest works removed, and
art even refusing to supply her place. In Eng-
land—** merry England !"—while civilization stole
its march on thefrowning woods, taste maintained
its sway, and the love of many a well-remembered
spot is solely due to the wooded growth that con-
secrates it.

As, however, the onward march of civilization
is generally led by those whose physical powers
arc best suited to the task, we cannot be much
surprised at the little adorning taste displayed by
settlers in their forest home, but little, or not at
all, acquainted with the local peculiarities of the
spot on which he setties, indifferent to the his-
tory of the native lords of the land, mauy arecord
of deeply interesting scencs have been swept
away by the destruction of the monumental tree,
and the page of history itsclf defaced for want of

such faithful witnessess to deeds long since
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b}

enacted. Itis cheering to see in our older clear- ! ment is given to the support of institutions, whose
ings, indications of cultivated taste and a growing ; object would be to curb the evil passions of na-
love of horticultural pursuits ; and here and there, | ture, and, acting as aids and subordinate to reli-
even around this goodly city of Toronto, may be gion, save the many from a wretched course of
seen the cottage orner  with its serpentive walks life.  The Legislative grants for public education
and clumps of evergrecus: and now and again are sufficiently munificent to ensure to the rising
stand a few solitary growihs, which, by accident, generation the means of procuring information on
escaped the vengeance of ti.~ rendy axe. The weneral science, but as yet we see but small at-
rapid rise and progress of the Queen City of the ' tempts made to render that instruction as gene-
West, ought to wamn us that the time i3 fast'ral ag it should be. Nor do we imagine large
speeding away in which we might, at modemtel funds necessary to effect so desirable an object.
cost, lay the foundation of a garden park for the  Already in most of our thriving towns we have
purposes of social benefit. Necessary as educa- : institutions professedly established for the en-
tion has become,—determined as mankind are, 'conragement of science and art.  Small grants of
that learning shall be spread through the world; * thirty or forty pounds made to such bodies, tobe
it ought to be the aim nd olject of Christian ; devoted to the payment of good lecturers during
Governments to encourage and to direct the.n summer course, would at first give an impetus
stream into those channels which lead the mind o the spread of information, and induce indivi-
to that haven where it would be.  In England the | dual exertion to render that information more im-
attempt is being made to avouse o taste for those ; portant and extensive. In this way Chemistry
pursuits which clevate the whole man, mkingiaml Botany may be taught—sciences which are
ki from nature to nature’s God.  In Birming- ' ugefyl, and at the same time highly delightful to
lam, Manchester, and Loadon, there is searcely ' the mind.

a decent mechanic, who does not know something | In the French metropolis these facilities for in-
of hotany, ornithology, or cuntomology ; and not ‘struction are readily afforded, and many even
a few of them have countributed valuable informa- . from forcign climes, throng the gavdens and me-
tion to those sciences.  How much more do we nageries, to listen to the public lectures which
stand in need of such knowledge. The immi-are given.

grant of to-day, by labour and industry, becomes | There is, we conceive, no real difficulty to hin-
the large landiolder to-morrow and the sharers | der us from possessing these cultivated grounds,
of his toil, the heivs of his property, grow up and moncy so spent, would be doubly saved by
around him, with minds eagerly bent on the ac- | diminishing crime aud madness.

quisition of that sole end, which is but too often ————t o ———————

their destruction. To c!u.:ck 50 serious an evil it BIRTH DAYS.

becomes a duty to provide remedies or corrce-
tives. Individual exertionis powerless to combat| Oh! name them not, for clouds bave past
such difiicultics, and, as a consequence, they can At!n‘\'a_rt th'e av:u1~e sky, ! .

oaly be efiected by the fostering care of a Pa- A’}l}ag ;’go‘]:a;? ::ts)l::‘){lm’d looked their last,
rental Govermment,  Let us, then, make the at-] i1 name them ?xot, for thoughts are their's
tempt to induce our fellow-countrymen, while| That back recall the vanished years,

there is yet an opportunity, to set apart in cach When joy unsulled shone!

of our citics and towns, spacious grounds in which u

we may preserve specimens of our native woods, | O}t name them not, for time has wrought
and cultivate those more ornate growths from Such transformation strange,

L5

oy

.

other climes. By such means we may infuse a
taste for noble and holy occupations, and win the
thoughtless into bLetter ways. Instructed cach
Sabbath day in the duties of the Christian life,
throughout the remaining weelk the vast majority
in this Christian land are left to grope their way
along ; and as ihic records of the criminal calen-
dar shows a growing increase of some of the more
debasing sins, we must exert our influence as a
Government to stay the evil. Thousands are
yearly spent in the maintenance of prisons and
lunatic assylums, while but meagre cncourage-

That nature fain would banish thought,
Nor own the maddening change.

The furrowed brow, the silvered hair,

The tear, that has no business there,
The wreck of former days.

nn
Oh! name them not, for night comes on,
The chilly night of death;
Star after star its course has run,
And darkness veils the earth.
Oh! name them not, but with the tide
Of other days on let them glide,
Unnoticed and unnamed.
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A CHINAMAN'S BALL.

SiNGArorg, February 21st, 1862,
Such of ‘our readers as have visited the Golden
Chersoncse, with the pretty and thriving little is-
Jand situated at its southern extremity, must have
observed with some curivsity the confluence on
that spot of a hundred difterent streams of popu-
lation. From the west and from the cast, from

the south and from the north, strangers are per-|

petually arriving in search of health, pleasure, or
profit. Chicf among these immigrants are the
natives of the Celestial Empire; who, allured by
rupees ( although an emigrant from China makes
an outlaw of himself), would at any time of the
day or night undertake the cirenmnavigation of
the globe. At Singapore they have long formed
themostactive and important classes ofinhabitants.
Ariiving frequenty with an empty purse, they
apply themselves fearlessly to any kind of labour
that presents itself. They live sparely, lie on
boards, and display an example of economy which
in Western Europe would inspire even misers with
despair.  The consequence of all this is, that in
some cases they amass large fortunes, and cither
return to China, or remain where they are already
comfortable, resolving for the remainder of their
days to feast on the juciest of dogs.

Yet, though these havdy adventurcrs abound
not only here in Singapore, but in every other
part of the East, few things appear to be less un-
derstood than their real habits and character.
Sometimes, one finds them represented as pacific
and timid, but industrious people, with little of
the spirit of enterprise, and no feeling of indepen-
dence.  Elsewhere they are regarded as fierce,
turbulent, insatiable ; addicted to material indul-
genees; faithless, cruel, and seldom touched with
sympathy for other men.

There are certainly some contradictions in the
character of the Chinese, which will supply colour
to cither of these sketehes.  Vain they certainly
are, of being, according to their own theory, the
only nation that i3 gifted with two eyes. At the
same time, they often condescend to use, in amost
servile way, the eyes of Huropeans. Until the
present time, however, they would seem to have
resisted all temptation to indulge in ballsand routs,
to enliven their time by familiar social colloquies
with ladies, er-to give champagne suppers. At
Iength, however, cven in this respect the time
has come when the ethics of Confucius have proved
too weak toresist the demoralising impulse of ex-
ample. Civilisation makes sad havoc among the
principles of Buddhism. Instead of approaching
through opium the joys of Nibbidn, or absolute
quictude, the men of long tails and angular phy-
siognomy have entered with ahorrible energyupon
the carcer of Western dissipation: late hours,
fiddling, dancing, and rich collations, liberaily
sprinkled with champagne.

King Sim, amerchant,well known as an Antonio
on the Rialto of Singapore, conceived a few weeks
ago the intrepid design of giving the first ball ever
beheld in this part of the world.  Having recently
crected a spacious Godown, or suite of chambers
and warehouses, he resaved to convert one of
these into a magnificent banqueting-hall ana danc-
ing-room. Europeans probably aided him in or-

ganising the preliminaries of the entertainment,
in selecting the musicians, and in the judicious
provision of refreshimnents for his guests. Nume-
rousinvitations wercissued to gentleman andladies
of all tribes and tongues, who were requested to
be present in their respective costumes on the
"appointed evening at the Godown of Kim Sing.
I A detail of the ethnological display made at this
tpart,y might be taken for a bad joke, but I am
: perfectly seriousand deliberate in stating generally
that the company included Englishmen, French-
men, Dutehmen, Scotchmen, Irishmen, Germans,
‘ Portuguese from Malacea, Spaniards from the Phil-
'ippines, Mulay, Klings, Bombayises, Cambodians,
: Tonquinese, Mandarins from Cocliin China, Siam-
Fese, Peguans, Arabs, Japanese, Jews, Parsces,
i Chinese, and half-castes.
| Y considered myself extremely furtuuate to have
arrived justin time to be present at this entertain.
ment. [ had of cowrse about me (as everybody
else had) the usual prejudices of my own race,
and therefore, on being presented to the master
lof the house, with his pig-tail, sharp features, and
Mongolian eyes, it was with much difticulty that
I kept my mirth under polite restraint. I had
; been introduced under the best possible auspices,
Tand soon felt mysclf quite at home, both with the
I Celestial and the terrestrial visitors. The lacics,
{ ofthe company being in a deceided minority, cach
baving about two gentlemen to her fair share, T,
being quite a stranger, began to apprehend a pau-
city of partners. I was mistaken: a young lady
of Dutch descent, but dark in complexion as a
Malay, soon found herselt; I know not how, my
vis-i-vig, and away we went, whitlingand pirouet-
ting down the apartment, to the greatamazement
of the Asiatic neophytes. I must pause here to
observe, by way of parenthesis, that the ball-room
was not smaller than the body of a good-sized
English church, with a row of pillars on cach side
under the galleries, behind which the spectators
thronged. Next after us, followed a Jew in the
costume of Bengal with a delicate young damsel
fresh fromEnglund. Then, camea fire-worshipper
with a Parisian belle, and then a multitude of un-
imaginable combinations, until the floor was
crowded with dancers glancing hither and thither
beneath the glitter of the splendid chandeliers.

The harmony of dance and music was, however,
presently disturbed by an uncivil Frenchman (a
rare creature), who suddenly discovering that he
had lost his partner, plunged about the room in
seurch of her, and found her actively pointing her
toes at & young English licutenant of gigantic
stature. Jacques Bonhomme, being small, had
some trouble to strilie his rival in the face; the
rival with much courtesy requested him to walk
down-stairs, and promised a sufficient explanation
when the dance was over.  Jacques remained up
stairs, wandering about lilke a wolfin a cage. A
duclimpended, and the Asiatics very much enjoyed
the prospect of this unexpected addition to their
evening's cntertainment.  Somebody, however,
procured the intervention of police, and in a cor-
ner of a ball-room there took place the episede of
arrest, bail, and those other details preliminary to
civil action against Jacques Bonhomme forass
and battery.

Having shared several dances with my young
Asiatic Netherlander, I next found myself opposite
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a Spanish lady, from Manilla, who smoked between
the figures, and spoke very bad English.  Thig,
however, she declared to me was her favorite lan-
guage, though she knew hoth Malay and French ;
Y was therefore houi, in politeness, to coneeal
my ignoranceas to the import of abouttwo words
in every three with which she favoured me.

The cluster of faces peering out from between
the pillars was now and then lighted up wwith
langhter, as odd groups of dancers whirled past;
even the dancers themselves often found it impos-
sible to preserve gravity,  Some little awkward-
ness, margover, was oceasionally displayed by the,
strangely urited couples.  For example, a young
Jady fron: € ti, dressed after the most elaborate
fashion of the city of palaces, got fearfully entan.
gled in a Schottische with a Chinese Mandarin,
whose large, jet-hluck tuil descended considerably
below hts waist.  As he hopped and frislked, the
tail flew about in 2 most dangerous manner.  No
doubt could bhe entertnined, however, that the
gentdeman had been taking lessons for 2 fortnight
or three wechs, beeause he rexlly went through
the business of the dance very respectably. At
length, however, as illluck would have it, one of
Kis red slippers came off. A burst of langhter,
which it was impossible to restrain, shook the fat
sides of the host at this disaster, while theunhappy
How-Guim-Foo quitted his partner, and rushed,
with kis long tail tike a comet, to regain the shoe |
—for 10 be shocless 13 to be disgraced in Celestial
cyes.

At another time, and inanother part of the room,
the tails ¢f tvo of the Chinese, as they passed one
another back to back, hovked togetiier: perhaps
by the strings which tied them.  While the gen-
tlenmen butted forward with their Leads, after the
manuer of rins, to dissalve their involuntary part-
nership, theirclogen partners ran into each other’s
arms, and whirled on fu the waltz without them.

Becoming by degrees a lutle tived, T slipped
belind the pillars for rest.  Here I olserved neat
little tables in front of luxurious scfig, on which
several Celestials reclined at their full length, smok-
ing opinm.  They appeared to be in a delicions
state of dreaminess, inagining themselves, perhaps
in the vicinity of the Lake of Lilies, with orange
and tea-trees blossoming around them. Near
these, were two or three Hindoos sr.noking the
hookah; in their neighbourhood, a solitary Tork,
who bore in his conntenance an expression of in-
finite disdain for the infidels of all colours whomn
hesawaround him.  AsI had recently come from
his past of the world, Taccosted himat onee, and
great was his delight, when he heard a greeting
in the language of Stamboul.  The whole cconomy
of his features innediately underw enta complete
change. He would gladly have prolonged our
conversation 11 morning, had I notheen reminded
of an engagement to waltz with a houri from
Manilla.

To descibe fitly the supper which followed, T
ought .o have studicd for three years under some

Parisian gasironiomie. It was a chaos of daintics,
cach more tempting thanthe other. AU the fruits
of the Indian Archipelago, of Tudia, China, and
the West—some in their natural state, others
exguisitely preserved, were piled around us.
There v cre hrds’ nest soups, pappy magouts, pilaus
of kangaroos' tailz, fish of all Xinds, and p:xstr_v,

in profusion. Aund then for the wines—all the
wines that Franee, Germany, and Hungary could
produce, sparkled on the board, and the most
anxious care was taken that every one should be
supplied with what he most desived. While we
were regaling ourselves, delicious strainsof musie,
issuing trom I know not where, stole into the
apartment. This 1 thought much better than a
noisy bwnd, destroying or bewildering one’s appe-
tite fromagallery immediately overhiead.  Inthis
case, the music seemed to form part of the flavor
of the fruits and wines, so finely did it steal into
theair. Two or threesongs, sung by femalesing-

1 ers from Italy, forcibly carried me back by associ-

ation to old happy days in Ewrope. By way of
of variety, we had a little Asiatic music also,
which several of the Europeans present thought
themselves compelied, by the laws of taste, to
pronounce detestable. I differed  from them
greatly.  Though inartificial, it scemed to mefull
of sweetness, and strikingly characteristic of wild,
fieree, and impassioned mcees.  Not, however, be-
ing 2 connoisseur in these matters, Imay of course
be wrong.  Besides, Ijuadged (aftersuch a supper)
in a spirit of extreme good humour towards all
the world,

It Wwas betwen two and three o'clock in the
morning when we separated ; andas I had to take
arideof three or four milcsinto the country before
zoing to bed, T felt so refreshed by the cool night

s air, tiat on reaching home, T lay down to rest as

tranquilly as a child might,after nomore fatiguing
pleasure than a frolic in the garden—%ambers’
Edinburgh Journal.
TEARS.
Chide not the tear, by Iecaven designed
To minister to grief!
Chide not the tear, the fountain kind,
The source whenee flows relicf.
Tealing as was Dethesda’s pool,
The fever of the heart to cool,
Aund snatch from blauk despair,

1.
Chide not the tear, like angel bland,
It comes with meck control
To whisper of the better land,
Where, passed timc’s fatal goal;
he faint and weary shall find rest,
The mourner be for cver blest,
And misery wound no more.

m.
Flow on ye tears, for cver flow,
For, ai! when ye're denied
“What tongue may speak the hosom's woe,
The desalation wide
That whelms the soul, til}, dread relief?
Madness o'ermasters cureless gricf,
And cones to mock at woc.
- G.
HoMrry atr S1651rcaxT COMPARISON.—A Dri-
vate soldier of the 95th regiment who was at-the
tattle of Waterlon, compared the sound which
took place immediately upon the Biitish cavalry
mingling with those of the enemy to “a thausand
tinkcrs at work, mending pots and kettles!”




SALT AND WATER;
OR, COCKNEY IRISH SPORTING SKETCIHL

prettiest spot along the Liftey's pretty banks, 1] was traced :—* Dear Lestic : —The
found myself at Swift's Chair,—us the charming | on Wednesday, with some men from Dublin,—
little grot overhanging the river, was called,— | breakfase at 8, sharp.  You're expected.—Franx
that had been the favowite resting-place, in the | CostrLe
cceentric Dean'’s runbles, when he sought happi- { in the fuvitation quite suized my book, one can
ness in the delightful retivement of the Abbey. { fancy with what feclings of satisfaction I saw at
Lingering here to admire the wateifall, some fifty | the door, on the Wednesday moining in question,
feet below me,—the prattling cascade close by, | the dog-cart and Gypsey, who having had an un-
sparkling in the afternoon's sun,—the gentle | fortunate c¢seape from being as fast a “thorn-
slopes of the lawn beyond, thickly dotted with its| topper™ as ever led the Kildares, had been in
fleecy tenants, and passing a tribute of grateful | consequence reduced to the rank of hack, and
recollection to oue who had Ieft posterity so plea- | now staod occasionally shaking her pretty head
sunt aresting-place, in sucha delightful seclusion, { and chawping the bit with an ardour worthy a
one could scarcely avoil amoralising mood, even | better object than the modestlooking vehicie
at an age seldom characterized by such habits; ) whose locomotion dependeid on i, and wherein
when youth begins to feel its strength, and know | were safely depoSited gun, bag, &e., with my in-
However quietly such visits | evitable and favowrite *Snipe.”
nuay ead, one is likely to feel their influence more | “the Hull” shewed its hospitable roof, and onmy
or less; and, in the present case, this resulted in {arzival I found Costeitoe anxiously looking outfor
a serious decision on my part to secure some por- | hisfiicnds. I knew yow'd come, Leslie, and, as
tion of posthumous fame, if not by setting the | usual, fisst in the fick],” said he, with an habitu--
Liffey on fire, at least by graving wy name as in- | ally cool shake hands.

delibly as possible on its banks;—so finding on| ** Yes, few can disputc my claim to that honor.”
the left side of the grotto a portion of surface free|  *‘One would scarcely wish to do so sometiies.
from the apocryphal descriptions of manuscript | if confined to your own plan of operations.”

and hicroglyphic, that mystified everywhere clse{  * How is that, Costelloe 2"

the original superficies, I carved rather deeply my | “ For iustance, as you cleared the fence at
initials ; and lovking once more on full, cascade, | Bullvgandran, the other day, if you remember,
and sloping lawn, sauntered homewards slowly, | quite discarding the services of the grey, after ho
revolving what was then a very important con- | had brought you up to it: it was hardly fair—
sideration, viz., the best beat for next day’s par- | scarcely so, indeed.”

Ascending some steps, I enter-{  * Oh! now, Costelloe, once is quite enough to
ad the old gateway, with its iron wicket opexing | bear of that fall,” said 1.

on the bridge that here spans the Liffey,—co-cval |  * I shall decidedly vote your fricuds from town,
as report says, with the earliest days of “The { feather-bed sportsmen, if they are not soon here;
Dale,® and affording a delightful lounge to the | itis now muchafter tine, and it is really a pity
fller—luxury itself, indeed, in that way,—and | to loose, any more of such a glorious day.™
having enjoyed its advantages, and started some| *‘ They may probably deserve the reputation,
speckled trouts from their haunts in the Hmpid | although, gencrily, I think, * the pride, pomp, and
I passed on, yet undecided as to | circumstance of glarious sport,” and the enjoyment
the best plan for enjoying an amusement which { of a ¢ spread” in the open air, are the essentialsia
possessed a singalar attraction for me, and ** pon-j citizen-sportsman’s good day’s shooting.”

dcring deep,” veached home. Presently T ve-| ¢ Aston, atleast, excepted,” said I

ceived o note, Girected in the well known hand-|  * No, hie could not get away from his clients,
wiiting of my fricnd and neighbour, Costelloc, [and being indeed @ thorough sportsman, he fecls
which, cven unopened, seemed a herzld of amuse- | it keenly.”

ment.  Costelloe and I had been mates at schoal,
mates at play; had crossed the stiffest fences { met the last time we hiad him on the grouse-bog.»
generally side by side, and ouce or twice over] “Halhal Torhapsnot! Iowintensely cold
cach other’s dogs, had * wiped cach other'scye™— | that half-hour wag, and wet, too0!”

that most ungenial compliment to a sportsman,

what pleasure is.

tridge-shooting.

SALT AND WATER 161

however it may convey to the unisitiated an idea
of angel-liliz benevolenee, but which was taken
the less to heavt that it was experienced frorh

Ox a chavming autamnal day, late in the € ptou | none but from ench other. ‘
ber of 183—, after exhausting & few hours tu the

Within the note the {ollowing communication
groviids

£ As theshooting excursion proposed

In due time

“ Not as much, I fancy, as he did the mist we-

* And how poor Aston’s naukecns and pumps
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SALT AND WATER.

were drenchied!  What a costume to assume for
grouse-shooting !

*1le certainly expected a considerable increase
of caloric after sunrise, but neveranticipated such
a decrease of it before that time, as we then ex-
perienced !”

“But the pumnps, in any case, presented a
strange phenomenon ; one might have faucied he
believed in the truth of the saying, ‘ purc as bog
water,’ to have used them!”

““What is the origin of that expression, Leslie,
do you know ?*

1 must confess, Costelloe, I donot. 01d Don-
ovan once enlightened me with his opinion on the
question, which, as one can fancy, gave,at least, an
ingenious solution to the puzzle.”

* The unmitigated old rebel !
was his explanation 2”

“As I happened to be riding over what he
calls his ‘taste of ground,” some time since, 1
came on him superintending farni operat.ons, and
elicited his clucidation of the purity of bog water,
by recommending him to remove the heaps of
mould and rubbish about the old castle of M——,
for top-dressing.—* Oh, thin, Misther James,” he
replied, I wondher intirely at you for mintionin’
the like.

“ ¢Why is that 2" said 1.

“ tLettin' on, now, you don’t know that it’s
the restin’ place of so many of the ould ancient
G——s.’

4T never knew it before.”

4 ¢Thin it's little of Irish histh’ry you've read,
P'm thinkin®. I found it all out in a picce of an
ould writin’ I borrowed fromn 2 naybor; and what
I'm tellin’ you in regard to their bein’ berried
there, after the battle of Clonard, and other times
off an’ on, is as thruce as you're sittin® on that
horse ; an’ every shovel-full of that dust is as pure
a5 bog wather.”

“Really!” said I.  © Requiscat in pace, then,
—do you know the English of that 2"

“Oh, well, it's what they puts on the tomb-
stones.”

“Youare 2 geniug, Donovan,” said I, *and
can you tell me why bog-water is pure?™

“Bedad! that same puzzies me often, seein’
it's mostly the conthrary-like lookin', but I've
heerd people say, a corpse found in a bog isas
fresh and firm & hinndred years afther bein” putin
as the day its sowl—God rest it!—left its aisthly
tinliniut ; and since the hog-wather keeps it from
corrupshin, I suppose, somchow, its pure.”

“ia! ha! It scems very much & matter of
doubt, though, if itsinfluence on Aston’s costume

And what, pray,

‘A matter decidedly open to speculation,
and—"

“Brave! here they come at last!” cried
Costelloe, and proceeded to welcome his guests,
leaving me alone, to form an opinion of the
party as I best might from appearances, which
were decidedly in their favour, except that the
equipments gave but little evidence of having
seen much ser?ee.  Breakfast was soon on the
table, and discussed with right good-wilt, together
with the latest town gossip, and a considerable
quantity of egg-flip and liqueurs.”

 May I ask you to send the noyau this way,
Maclaghlen,” said my vis-d-vis, to his friend on my
right,—and filling and emptying his glass, re-
sutied~—* Now, mine host, I am ready to follow
you— .

£ Orer moss and moor, o%er holt 3nd hill,
Panridge 10 find, 1o fush and kill;»

Parodied Slater.

“ Dreadfully bad; whoever heard of flushing
partridge ! ¢jaculated O'Henchy.

“Most happy to lead the way, Machagen, if all
are ready,” said Costelloe, and quick assent follow-
ing, continued, ‘“ and as we are after time already
the sooner we get away the better—I see the
cars are waiting.”

Away we went accordingly, at a pace destined
soon to becomnea swingingone,and qguitein conson-
ance with the spirit of the party eight in number.

“The epicurcan propensitics of yourdogare not
muchindulged, Mr. Leslic,” observed 0'Henchy to
me, casting a slightly disparaging glance on Snipe
who lay between us.

“II¢ hag had some severe days already, and
besides, he is intended rather for use than orna-
ment Mr. 0'Ienchy,” said I glancing slightly over
my companion’s new cquipments, belt, &c.

“One may combine both without detracting
from the cffectiveness of either in the least.”

“What some very good judges have quite
agreed to be the case with Suipe,” said 1.

¢ Really,” said O’Henchy and turning to our
host, * Your ncighborhood has lost a very amus-
ing character by the death of Licut. Stauhope.”

“Yes, poor fellow, he was amost extraordinary
creature.”

«JI met him at the mess of the—in Dublin,
once, some time since.”

““That was Russel's regiment whom he induced
to take him upat ¢ Follow the Lead,” was it not,”
I cnquired.

“Yes,” said Costclloe, ‘“‘you were not here
then if I remember correctly.”

“XNo, but I heard that after taking his man

will be a preservative onc.”

across a very stiff country he brought him to 2
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stand by clearing the battlements of Leixlip | of intense satisfuction. Presently the rest of the

Bridge.”

party arrived in capital spirits, though having but

““Yes, and Stanhope escaped unhurt; he was | three birds among them, and “ Ho! Leslie, how

strangely constituted indeed.
once shewing me his insensibility to pain by

I remember his | the deuce did you come by this bag of birds?”

“You went regularly on the sly, Leslie,—

thrusting a number of pins into is ¢ propria per- | scarcely fair that!”

sona, without appearing to experience any disa-
greeable sensation from the operation.”

“T shall never forget,” suid I, “the evening
we set out from D—"'s to see him home across the
fields.”

“Will you sparc me a brace like a good fellow,
just to save my credit!” “Andif you really do
not care very much for the birds may I ask for
another ?”—Came from all sides, and were res-
ponded to quite as satisfuctorily as could have

“Was it signalized by another of his freaks of | been wished, when all departed for dinner during

faney,” asked O’Henchy.
““ As unique a one asany of the rest. On the
plea of cxcessive weariness he insisted on stop-
ping at about half hours, and getting along as
besthe could toa large cow, most uncerimoniously
disturbed her midnight reveries, and quictly taking
possession of a lodging, not  on the cold ground,’
disposed his stalwart frame to rest on the spot
she had just lefe. In point of fuct he cowered
down under the apprehension of further exer-
tions.”
“Excerable as ever, O'Henchy!™ excluimed
Castelloe, who had a decided antipathy to a pun.
“ But here is Burnt Furge, and the gamcekeeper
had orders to meet us near this.”
¢« believe I make out the party in question
under the shade of the clim at the end of the
screening on the right,” said Slater, directing his
gun towards the place, and the approach of the
individual thus pointediy alluded to set the matter
at rast, who, as he touchied his cap and answered
cur salutations with 2 prowise of good sport, was
despatched to billet: the horses in a farm-yard
near—except the one which carried the * grub”
and which was to mect us by sundry by-lanes at
an old * rath » where we hopeid to enjoy luncheon.
We then took the ficlds and found in the first
stubble—Costelloe having first sight of the birds
and instantaneously dropping a brace, which was
followed by a shout of applause from our citizen-
sportsmen, accompanied by a furious volley hav-
ing all the appearance and effect of a * feu de
Joic™ at our host’s success; it's  few de mort”
qualities affording 2 fine ficld for tmagination, as
not 2 bird had fallen.  This discharge being fol-
lowed by another from the brandy-flasks of the
party, indirced me to imagine I should have bet-
ter shooting by myself, so calling up Snipe and

the discussion of which, from such occasional
observations as, ‘“rather more difficult to kill
larks than one imagines!” *The unfortunate
blackbird was blown to picces” One could
infer, what Costelloe afterwards observed to
me was the case, that bis Dublin friends soon
after my “tailing off” had procceded on an
indiscriminate *razzin” against all the feather-
ed tiibe, and that its ferocity had reached a
crisis soon after luncheon; at the same time
congratulating me on an early cscape, and him-
self on not having been grained at least, by some
of his citizen friecnds who now as soon as the
dessert was brought up unanimously, called for
hot water and ‘‘the materials.” The cellars of
mine host were not so far from humanity’s reach
as the abode of certain spirits in the “vasty
deep” soin consequence i.e. the better spirits
appeared in due time, and the L. L. went round
at a rasping pace, tumbler after tumbler disap-
epearing like a singed cat, until at the fourth round
O’lenchy passed the materials to e, saying,
“Come, Leslic, empty your glass and fill again,
you are still at your first; this is my fourth!”
“Not any more for me, O'Henchy, I never
cexceed one!”

“ Oh come, there's an exception to every rule;
help yourself aud send it on, *said Slater, who
was on my left!”

“T should rather not have any more,” said I,
1 really never take more than one.”

After many cfforts to overrule my objection,
O'Heuchy seemed determined to set the matter
at rest by saying, You really sust drink with
us, Leslie, we are not going to get jolly, while
you reroain sober to laugh at vs!”

“You really must excuse me O'Henchy,”™ said
I, “asI assure you I am not influenced by any

goadually withdrawing from the others, I deter- | such motive—I never take more than one tumb-

mincd on taking the dircetion of Costelloc's resi-
dence, beating all the intermediate ground which
afforded ¢quite as much game as onc could have
desired, and on arriving at my destination 1

Ier after dinner, and no onc shall compel me to
have any more.”

“Then, by George, you shall drink salt and
water, if you don't!"” exclaimed McLaghlan—and

relicved my shoulders of the bag a with fecling

“galt and water!”  “Salt and water!”  “Give
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164 SHADOWS ON TIE RIVER.

it him!" resounded on all sides while I found
myself suddenly seized on either side by O'llen-
chy and Slater, the others meanwhile setting
about procuring the obnoxious dranght. Placed
insuch disagrecable durance, successful resistance
was quite out of question, and yielding to the
fates, or their two very stout proxies until their
attention seemed slightly relaxed, I made a fran-
tic bolt;—a desperate scramble ;—cleared a
couple of chairs—overturned MeLaghlan—rushed
into the hall, seized the gun, and returning, stood
at bay in the nearest corner, and with renewed
breath, said, * Gentlemen, any one who chooses
to compel me to drink salt and water will do so
at his peril ;” allowing each *“click” of the locks
to be distinctly heard as they were put at full
cock.

There was a pause for an instant, then an indis-
tinet murmur of * salt and water—salt and water,
—salt and water!”  “Lethim haveit!”  “More
guns than one to be had!”  All given in a not
very agreeable crescends; when Costelloe, who
had continued most provokingly unconcerned up
to this, interposed the veto of hospitable authority
to a continuance of the pruceedings, with such
happy effect, as to induce all parties to consent to
“forget and forgive,” the fivst of which he did not
entertain a doubt was in a rapid process of con-
summation, soun to be considerally accelerated
by a renewed attention to the L. L.—a true Lethe
in this instance. So, resuming my seat at the
table, 1 finished my first tumbler, and understand-
ing soon after that “ Gipsey™ was at the door, I
wished mine host and his jolly companions * good
right,” and gave the rein to the mare, who re-
utired nopermission to raise a brisk trot forhome,
whither she Inought me in very fair time, truly
satisfied with the successful interference of Cos-
telloc’s influence, and with feelings akin to any-
thing but friendly oncs towards Cockney sports-
men and their counterpart (as far as agreeability
is involved) in the inanimate creation,—that traly
undesirable and detestable misture—SarT axp
Water.

Loxeevity.—In 1497, a carp of prodigous size,
was caught in a fishpond of Suabia, with a ring of
copper aflixed to it, on which were engraved
these words in Latin :—* T aun the'first fish that
was put into this poud, by the hauds of Frederick
ud, Governor of the world, 5th October, 1230.”
This fish must have lived 267 years.

A CoxerTexcy.~Our incomes are like our
shoes.  If too small they will galland pinch us:—
if too large they will cause us to stumble and trip.
True coutentment depends not upon what we
have. A tub was cnough fer Diogenes, but a
world was too Little for .Alexauder.

SHADOWS ON TUE RIVER.

*Tis evening's hour—
The shadows lower,

The earth in gloom enshrouding—
Dense clouds and dun
Around the sun

Tp from the west are crowding

And dull and chill,
Adown the hill,

The fount is sadly creeping,
Along the ground,
With wailing sound,

As if of spirits weeping.

The lake is dark,
There's not a spark
Of light upon it playing;
‘The shadows rest
Upon its breast,
The chill breeze o'er it straying.

No more within
The wave is seen
The lustrous sky reposing,
And deep mshade
Lic dell and glade,
Around the waters closing,

And song of bird
No more is heard
In liquid music thrilling;
The shadow flings
Its dusky wings,
The sadden'd watess chilling.

And dark and lone
The flood moves on

In mute and solemn motion—
*Mid shades profound,
That close around,

It sinks into the ocean.

And as I view'd
That gioomy flood,
As fount, and lake, snd river
I cried, *“ Alas!
May life ne’er pass
Mid shadows thus for ever.”

Then ocean lone,
With awiul moan,
Tpon my ear full hooming,
A d tomy sighs
A veice replies
From out the skadows coming—

¢ Man's life is made
Of light and shade,

Of joys and griefs together;
Now sun, now shower,
Now shadows lower,

Like fitful April weather.

From source to sea—
'Tis God’s decree—
Man’s flood is full of changes;
Now calm its waves,
Now vex'd it raves,
Now glad, now sad it ranges.
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But he whose might brook ; he wasgoingfast. Ilenext (for the green

Made cloud and light parrot-had caught up everything thitt used to be

In wisdom cach dispenses ; said at table) ordered the bell to be rung, proba-

And still in vain bly that all the household might be sunmnoned to

Doth man complain witness his peaceiul end,  Inanother moment he

Of laws above his senses.” clused his vermilion-coloured cyes, gave a long

shrill whistle, then a short laugh, issued directions

Rebuked T stood 1o & servant to eavry him out, andfell down dead.

Beside the flood, The murder was eventually traced toth. uoorof Mr.,

And answer'd bending lowly, Molson and hereceiveda hint tosupply himself with
““Lord, I resign asuite of apartmentselsewhere. 1have notsinee

Ay will to thine; had the pleasure of receiving tidings from him.

Thy ways ave just and holy. P T T T T T T O

A As T was réturning one night from a sauater in

In joy or wo, the picturesque neighbourkood of the Battery (I

Let hife's strean {low, had Ernest’s rapier-cane under my arm), some very

As Thou ordzinest ever, beautiful musie fell upon my ear, and I traced it

But grant one gleam to a retired garden which is much frequented by

At last to beamn, the gentlemen of New York, whea they wish to

As gravewards sinks the viver i indulge in the luxury of an ice-cream, and enjoy
—Dublin University Magazine. the gratification of hearing a few of their most
i seleet andl popular melodies performed upon a fine

hand. Music isalways an attraction to me.  They

WHITTLINGS FROM TILE WEST. were just playing Moore’s “ Last Rose of Sum-

BY ABEL LOG. mer” as I entered the garden, and seated mysclf

inan arbour, under the shade of some pleasant

- trees.  The romance of the scene was in some

It was the noon of a sultry day in August. One | measure weakened by the occasional transit of a

could not walk—it was too hot for that ; one could | waiter, witha towel over his arin and glasses upon
not ride—it would have come under the head of | a tray; but I winked at this, and, ordering some
cruclty to auimals; one could not read—a book | refreshment by way of kecping up appearances,
had to be held, and that wasa fatigue ; one could | reclined blissfully in a corner, with my eves half
not sleep—the mosquitoes would not let you.icloscd. Presently the well-known voice of some
Fans were flapping in all directions; and in the | person in anadjoining arbour struck upon my car.
front of the Howard ITouse, down Broadway, five- y Jt wasthat of Captain Tregenza, Iwondered who
and-twenty travellers were sittiug in the shade, his companion was.  The veice was fumiliar to me
with their weary legs clevated toalevel with their | also, but I failed to recognise it
chins, and the rims of their stiaw hats resting on|  *“Eighteen willnot be sufticient,” Theard Ernest
their noses. Few persons could be seenin thesay; “we must have six-and-twenty. What are
streets, they were fearful of receiving a sunstroke. | you to do when half of your hands become dis-
I was sitting in the arbour at the bottom of abled? We had twenty-six before, and we will
Miss Westbrook’s garden, and talking to Lascelles. Niave twenty-six again.  Don’t say any more about

T heard the large bell up at thehousering violently, 1it; I will havemy way.” A few words of remon- |

and ran to sec what was the matter. T found ajstrance were here offered, but Tregenza cried, “X
little clderly maiden lady, Miss Fanmy Fitzherbert, | have spoken, sir!™ and there was a heavy clash,
and her sisters, Mr. Merrivale, Mr. Ileadly, and as though he had struck his fist upon the table, and
Mr. Molson, standing round a parrot’s cage. I|upsct several glasses.
inquired if anything had happened to Nabob. A silence of some minutes succeeded, and then
* Ile is dying,” said Miss Westhrook, wringing | the grulf voice observed, * HansKorckisa whole
her hands; “ Iamsurehe is dying. Ilehasbeen gang of boarders in himself. Did you cver sce
poisoned.” The bird certaialy looked ill. e |him handle a pike ¥”
was poising himself upon one leg on the bottom | * He can do his duty, I have no doubt,” said
of the cage, and turning up his eyes fiightfully. | Tregenza ; **and so he ought, for T have not spar-
0, I am convinced that somebody has poison- | ed his schooling 1"
cd Nahob; I will never believe to the contracy!™ | Duly, thought T—what does this consist in, I
cricd Miss Westhrook, in a tremulous voice. wonder? And feeling conscious that T was play-
I glnced towards Mr. Molson. He was verying the paltry part of an cavesdropper, I coughed
pale, and he gave a gulp like a person in the last ( inamanner which left it tothe optionof the speak-
stagre of suffocation. erswhetherthey continued the conversation ornot.
“He—hie will get better no doubt,” stammered | A moment afterwards, Ernest abruptly entered
Mr. Molson; ““perhaps the leat affects him. ; the bower in which I sat, and put his face close to

Toor Nabob 1" I mine, to see if he had compromised himself in
* Poor Molson 1" replied the bird, and then he any way by his frecdom of speech. I was sitting
tried to laugh, but couldn’t. in the gloom, and at first he did not recognise my

“ Poor Nabob!™ cricd Miss Westhrook, with a features ;3 but the instant ke had done so, he drew
flood of tears; “‘ youhavebeen poisoned, Tkuow.” e Ly the butten from my corner into the next
Mz Molson applied a handierchicf tohisbrow, | box. - Opposite him sat Mr. Sparrs, the surly mate
and sat down in an cxhausted manner. It was;of the Dodo. T now saw through the whole thing.
evident that he was the guilty paviy. A few | Captain Tregenza observed that Ihad made a dis-
minutes afterwards, Nabob called for Miss West- « covery, and said in a pleasaat way, “Come, come,
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I know if there is any sceret in the matter, it will bathed in their blood, and my cabin completely
rest safe with you,” I mwust confess that I felt a ransacked.  Among other things they had taken
little dizappointed. Ernest was a fine-looking - a hamper of wine and my chronometer, without
young man, and, I had supposed, also a high-spi- which, you know a captain is almost helpless upon
rited and an honourable one ; butnow how washe  a wide ocean. 1 could have put up with the loss of
falle: inmy estimation! Hehad degenerated into | these, but there was a cool impudence about the
a mere ruffian—a common cut-throat, without one , whole business which exasperated me very much ;
spark of gentlemanly fecling or right principle.  and the mement morning had dawned, seeing a

“You are a very pretty pair,” saidl, bantering- =il in the ofling, I clapped on every stitch of can-
Iy, and gazing first on him, uud then upoun the , vass I could earry, and gaveher chase. 1 had no
sulky Mr. Sparrs.  ** Thatrakish craft yonderisin , doubt that it was the pirate; but a stern chase,
the merchant service, is she?  You carry provisi-, they say is a long chase, and 1 did not come up

ons to the gold-diggings, ¢ch?  And what else do .
you carry? las Long Tom any family? Are
there any little Toms

“Hush, hush, my dear fellow ; do be quiet,”
cried Ernest.  “Upon my word, you are very in-
cautious; if’ it had not been for that noisy varlet
with the trombone yonder, who is fast blowing
himself into a consumption, sowebody would have
overheard you.”  °

Is this your walking-stick #” said I produc-
ing the rapier-canc.

“Yes; I left it at your lodgings. Rather a
pretty toy isn't it¥”

¢ Particularly so (unsheathing it); and pray
(pointing to the blood), do you generally perform
the part of ship-surgeon, and phlebotomise your
patients with this 2"

0, there is a droll story connected with that
I will relate it to you some day. Come brother,
Sparrs, do not look so sour ; this is a fiiend of
ours, and one not given to gossipping. Won't you
stay with us 2 ‘

“No; I must return on board.”

““Then go, you owl!” and the mace of the Dodo,
killing a large musqnito with his palm ashe arose,
left the garden.

““ Murder will out, you sce, mon cher capitaine,”
said I I thought youa very pretty fellow until
to-night, and now »

“You know my real character you think, but,
you do not; nor shall you leave this place until 1
have in some measure undeceived you. Iear a
short story. Ishall cutit asshort as possible, that
you may not yawn. I am a gentleman by birth,
as well as by education , and by feeling, too, I
believe, but I was born under an unlucky planet.
The fates have not treated me handsomely.  Ihave
experienced a heavy misfortune. Of my parents
I shall not speak now ; I shall confine this tale to
those particulars which immediately concern myself
From my emrliest childhood I was always fond of
the sea; and a voyage or two across the Atlantic,
backed up by my previous knowledge of naval
matters. made me a perfect sailor.  The more the
winds blew, and the billowsleaped and roared, the
more I liked it; so, as I had money at command,
I bought a little vessel (not the Dodo), fitted her
out in the most beautiful manner imaginable, and
made several successful eruises.  But during one
of these, as I was on my retura homeward, and
hugging the Mexican coast, I bad the luck, one
darknight, tobe boarded by ascoundrel of a pirate,
who mistook me for arich Spanish galleon, laden
with gold dust, of which he had long been in
seareh. As I was napying unsuspiciously below,
Jknew nothing of the affair until it was over, and

1} erascal nad got safely away. I then found three
of my crew dead upon deck, several more lying

with the rogue until night, when, laying my little
vessel skillfully alongside her. followed by my
crew, cutlass in hand, 1 Jeaped upon her deck.
“No quarter!” cried I; “down with the dogs!”
There was a smart scuille, you may suppose, but
they did not make half the resistance 1 expected
they would,  Infact] was quite surprised to obtain
a victory upen such easy terms. Seven of my
brave lads were wounded but none killed. The
pirates, however, had suffered severely. Nineof
them never moved again,a great many (the cow-
ards!) had jumped overboard in their fiight, and
several others were gashed and mutilated in a
shocking manner.

“ Which is the captain of your gang 2" I asked.

‘1 am the captain,” said a tall, athletic seaman,
with a sabre cut that reacked ficm lip to car.

¢ Chocse~—the plank, or the ymd-mm 2

“The plank—it will be the death of a sailor;
the other is more suitable to one of your profes-
sion.”

“ Be eivil, sir, or I will tie yeu up to the gang-
way, and give you a dczen before you go.”

“Work your will; I am at your meicy now.
1 ask no guarter, and it were all one if I did.”

“You put on the air of an honest man, and no
pirate.”

“I am an honest man. I do not know what
you mean by calling me a pirate; 1 fought in
defence of my ship.”

“ And did not overhaul me last night as I lay
napping ; nor kill thrae of men, of course, nor
carry away my chronometer

“T did not.”

A cold sweat broke out upon my forehead, anid
T almost fell upon the deck. I had made a mis.
take ; this was not the pirate. I frankly confessed
my error, and told the merchant captain he vas
frece. He smiled scornfully, as evidently not
believing one word of my tale; and the moment
I bad rcturned on board my own ship, and he
had once more got possession of his, he began to
blaze away at me with his only gun, but it was
loaded with grape, and took fatal effect. Another
of wy crew was killed, and three more wounded ;
T was hit too. A minute afterwards I heard the
cry, “Boarders on the bow ! and now commenced
the most desperate hand-to-hand fight I have ever
witnessed.  But we had the majority of numbers,
and the enemy, if Tmay call them such, were cut
down to a man. The merchant captain and X
crossed sabres last. I would have spared a bet-
ter man than myself, but he would have no quar-
ter, and I buried the blade up to the hilt in his
body. I was obliged to do it in selfsdefence. The
few remaining bands in the merchant brig, secing
how matters went, sheered off, and we saw no
more of them. Sparrs, my mate, advised me to
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give chase again, and blow her up, in order that
the survivors of her crew might tell no tales; but
I refused to shed more blood. Indecd, I never
intended to shed any; I merely iutended to
redress a wrong,

Months clapsed. Mecantime (as I afterwards
found) the brig bad rcached New York, and given
a description of our brugh with her, as well as all
the particulars of the first attack ; and one night,
as 2 was on my voyage homeward, 1 was hailed
by an Awmerican sloop of war. Ihad ovders to
heave to while she sent a party to board me. I
should bave submitted, and all might have yet
goue well, but my temper would not allow me,
and I beat them off. They gave chase, of course.
I had no shot left, and very little powder. What
little I had, however, I crammed into a carronade,
with a quantity of old broken bottles; then,
Ievelling the gun with my own hand, blew its
contents into their faces, and, favoured by the
darkness, slipped quietly away.

America was now no place for we, and, tossing
the greater part of my cargo to the fishes, Istood
over to the coast of Africa. 'While there, I had
the good fortune one night to fall in with a slaver.
I knew that she could be after no good, for the
moment she caught sight of us, she shook out all
her canvass, and showed us her heels. I thought
the adventure might be turned to account, gave
chase again in my turn, came up with her, had a
brush for it, drove her crew overboard, and set
the slaves at liberty, Poor fellows! Never was
such a hullaballoo heard before ; you would have
thought Pandemonium had broke loose. Such
knocking off fetters, and such chattering, and
such an exhibition of red lips and white teeth,
and such a capering of black figures about the
decks! They were almost mad with joy, and I
was some time in restoring order.  'When I had
done this, I shipped them all on board my own
vessel, took possession of the slaver, and left them
to steer whithersoever they might feel disposed,
while I made sail westward with my prize, and in
the course of time reached New York.

You will wonder how I could assume the assu-
rance to present myself in New York ; but I had
been absent so long, and was so changed in
appearance, that I felt sure nobody would know
me, and, if it came to the worst, I could at any
time make a straightforward statement of my
grievances, and put aside that charge of piracy
upon the high seas which had been preferred
against me. 1 took care to have my vessel pre-
consigned to a merchant here, so that I was asked
no awkward questions ; and it is generally under-
stood that this gentleman purchased her from
your government, whose cruisers enjoyed the
honour of having captured her. I have been
urged to make a confession of the little affair with
the merchant captain and his crew, but I am too
indolent, and fear that it mightinvolve my liberty.
There, you are in possession of the whole story.
I am now going to make a voyage to California,
nominally to carry provisious to the gold-diggings,
but in reality to try aund fall in with that vagabond
pirate, who boarded me in the dark, and carried
away my chronometer. I trace all my troubles
back to the adventure of that night, and the
grudge I owe bim has been gathering interest
cver siuce.

“But do you expect to catch him 2"

“Yes, for this reason: a pirate is like an old
rat—he has a particular run, and he likes to keep
it. He may burrow clsewhere for a time, but he
is eertain eventually to return to his old haunts.
I know the latitude in which he may be found, as
well as the nooks and corners in which he hides,
and shall be sure to pounce upon him some day.™

“But may you not make another mistake
There will be a great many vessels returning from
California, laden with gold—nay you not be so
short-sizhted as to confound one of these with
your old friend who eased you of the hamper of
wine 2”

Captain Tregenza appeared to be enjoying his
cigar very much; as he made no reply, I sup-
pose him to be chuckling over the prospects of &
speedy reckoning with his friend the pirate.

“ At all events,” said I, “you will have to be
cautious how you'mouse about with that rakish
schooner of yours. She puts me in mind of &
wicked old horse, with his ears laid back. Her
appearance is by no means a letter of recommend-
ation. Take care of the American cruisers.”

“Pooh! I have no fear.”

““Then take care of our British men-of-war.”

“That for them!” said Ernest, snapping his
fingers. “They might pepper their shot about
her for an hour, and not stir a plank. She has
nothing above water. Look at her shallow hull.’

“ The better for boarders.”

“Ia! has she no wings®”

“ But the race is not always to the swift.”

“T see what you mean. She shall never be
taken; I will blow her to the moon first!’

“ Who was the stont seafaring man that recog-
nised you in the Dattery Garden one evening,
and asked if you and he had not met before?”?

“I have some recollection of running short of
water once, and wanting to borrow a little of his.
Ashe was rather saucy, however, we had recourse
to the persuasive powers of Long Tom, who soon
obtained permission for us to help ourselves.
Come, they ave locking the gates; it is time we
retived."—Eliza Cook’s Journal.

————r——————

Law Ao Luxury.—* Westminster Hall” said
Pitt, “i3 as open to any man as the London
Tavern,” * True,” retorted Sheridan, ‘““but he
that enters cither without money, will meet with
a very scurvy reception.”

Cuanrks Epwarp axp mis WIFr I8 1760.—We
went to the Opera, when for the first time I beheld
the poor unhappy representative of the Stuart
race in the Comte d’Albanie. He goes regularly.
to the theatre, and always falls asleep in the
corner of his box at the end of the first act, being
generally intoxicated.  His face is red, and his
eyes are fiery, otherwise he is not an ill-looking
man. The Countess is not handsome, being black
and sallow, with a pugnose.~—Suinburnc's Courts
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| the assurance that his usual hour of return
was near at hand, and that she had been in-
Tug close of #n unusually sw'try day found girueted o request Mr. Macr r‘e\n1 whoseL visit
the publisher of this periodical slowly wend-; youe not un(*\'pcct.cd to beguile the time as
. s . . . y el 3, § <0 N ¢
“l‘g his WAy up the gentle “«l‘l‘l’“g“ l“}?" lu’}}to ‘best he might, she drew his_ attention, with a
the rural “ll‘l*d m '(:ont of the Suaxay.  The. pyanner and tone displaying a fecling of pleas-
warmth of the weather and his walk from the | o and conscious pride, to the g’xyeohjccts of
vy o o Y ) 3 N3 ¢ . . g s - 1 ‘ K
city rendered a ff"‘l‘}‘ nt pansc ‘both NCCCESATY ¢ ey colicitude which surrounded them—those
a"‘i agreeable, as a gentle iml ﬁom} :}‘c,flo“,?" ‘earc-rewarding sources of pleasure—those si-
cast was springing up and brought with it a . comforters . . .

! LR ght v t e s of the lonely aud s d
refieshing coolness, grateful to the feclings and, y aud sad heart

invigorating to the body encrvated by the —her ﬂowcr;:.
gorating > Mr. M.—Pray madam, what way be the

hca]t .‘?,"d depressed by the exertion ke had 0000 his beautiful flower?
undergone. Mzs. Grospy.—ltis the Carnosa. A plant
Throwing himself into the Major's chair ' highly prized in this country, as one of the
placed so invitingly  nder the shade of thetfinest of our house exotics; it will, with some
porch, he comylacently surveved the scenelcare and proper management, flower twice in
before him. A budgel of pagers systematically | the year.
arranged and kept together by one of those| Mr. M—O0f what country is it a native?
useful cautehoue bands, new o rapidly and]  Mus. Gruxpy.—Jt is abundant within the
deservedly usurping the oflice of the time-|tropics,andis found in latitudes very far south.
honoured red tape, was piaced by him on }Its luxuriance in some countries is truly won-
the table; an expressive sich afforded evi- fderful.  That which is a small vine as you
dence of the sense of relief attending hisjsee it here, spreads to a considerable ex-
assumed posture of repose; but a nervous|tent in more congenial climates Its clusters
glance occasionally hestoned upon the door-jof waxen flowers are very beautiful,
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way, betrayed an anxiety te hold communion
with the master spivit of the place.  Atlength
a gentle step and an admonitory hem! reveal-
ed to him the presence of our friend Mrs.
Grundy. After 2 polite exchange of the cus-
tomary courlesies of civilized life, and a few
desultory remarks on that unfailing topic of
conversation—ihe weather, our “lady bounti-
ful ” apologized for the absence of the Major,
who, she informed the visitor had sallied out
some time since with his favorite hound “Nell”
for a ramble in the neighouring woods. On

Mnr. M.—I shounld imagine, from the en-
thusiasm with which you speak, that you had
partaken of the enjoyment it must afford in
those countries where it {lowers so well.

Mus, Groxpy.—And so T have, Mine has
been indeed a “ varied seene of life.” But I
fear to touch upon this theme—it is one,
thongh full of painful memories {0 me, which
oft-times yield a fruitful source of conversa~
tion with my estimable friend the Major, but
might not be equally agrecable to another.

Mz, M.—If it be not a proscribed subject
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for other cars, Iwould fain solicit the privilege | branches,  ow many a ramble over the

of hearing you describe some of the scenes
through which you have passed.  Shall I con-
fess that my curiosity has been aroused, and
let me assure you, that if the sympathy of a
comparative stranger be not unacecptable,
you, will cury mine fully with you?

Mus. Grexpy.—Itis a long tale, full of inci-
dents little caleulated to amuse, but as you
have expressed a desive to hear it, it would be
ungrateful in me not to comply with a request
so kindly preferred. My carliest recollections
are of tire hurry and confusion attending a
removal from a town in one of the midland
counties of England, where T was born, 1o a
delightful residence on the sea coast. The
circnmstances attending this migration, the
novelty of the scenes into which we removed,
and the manifold objects of pleasant contem-
plation around me, all conspired to banish
from my young and somewhat capricious mind
the memory of the scenes among which my
infancy was passed.  Nor have Tsince enjoyed
the opportunity of renewing my acquaintance
with the place of my mativity. My father
who had for several years held the curacy of
Naseby, was, at this eventful time, preferred to
a Reetory on the cost of Devon.  The parson-
age was situated on a cliff overhanging one of
the numerous inlets so characteristic of the
shores of this county. Before us could be
seen the lonely and tempest-rocked Eddystone.
The. ceaseless murmur of the deep sea waves
as they rotled in from the wide Atlantic and
broke on the rocky beach, was the music
amidst which my happy young hours glided
on. A sister was my companion and we
were the only sources of care which our
parents secemed now to kuow. The Parish
was somewhat extensive and its residents
much scattered, so that his parochial duties
occupicd nearly the whole of my father’s time.
To a dear and highly gifted mother, was cn-
trusted the intellectual training as well as
domestic nurture of their two girls; and never
vas such obligation more scrupulously and
successfully fulfilled.  How happy were we
then! Study was a reercation to which we
daily looked forward with anxious desire.
Lvery subject ordinarily within the compass
of female education was in its turn taken up
with an avidity and relish, which nothing but
the admirable judgment and system pursued
by our devoted mother could have induced.
The consequence was, that at an carly age, we
found ourselves occupied in the familiar pursuit
of studies with which few girls were then
cven superficially acquainted, and which still
fewer at the present day ever altempt from
choice. Natuval history in all its departments
was a favorite occupation, and the almost
unlimited opportunitics we possessed for the
prosccution of Botany, Geology, and Fnto-
mology, rendered us only the more ambitions
to be cqually conversant with the higher

rugged shore or through the fragrant meadows
and the shady copse, were made the occasion
of profitable examination and reading. Nor
were the evenings which my father could
devole to us less advantageously employed.
Then were we taught to observe the wonderful
mechanism of the stellar universe, to view the
trackless journies of the planets, the wandering
comet; and to recognize the position of the
constellations.  Life fled in one unbroken
stream of joy, as we listened to the lessons of
wigdom, uitered by lips which seemed to
derive ingpiration from the sulject of their
admiration. Peacefully snd happily year sue-
ceeded year; our little home was the world,
and that a world of tranquility and beauty.
As you may casily suppose this otherwise
delightful existence was little caleulated to pre-
pare us for the rude trials of the other world
which was beyond owr daily rambles and was
undreamed of by us. It has been snid and
with apparent justice,that the education which
keeps the young from the temptations which
must assail them when they enter the arena of
busy life, which deprives them of an early and
practical acquaintance with these, unfits them
for the part they must eventuaily play in the
great drama. But my own eventful life and
the experienceof the career of others similarly
circumstanced, have induced the belief, that
when the heart is well trained and storedwith
fixed principles, during the plastic period of
youtly, we enter life with an armour of moral
force and discipline, which fortifies us against
the assaults of {emptation and raises us above
the slavish thraldom of habit and the false
pride engendered by a fatal and complacent
observance of mere worldly precepte. The
sacrifices whichwe daily witness at the shrine
of opinion,are the fruits of carly world-worship,
and what we lose by ignorance of the deeeption
practised upon us by the designing portion of
mankind, is amply repaid by the cunsciousness
of our own endurance and power of steadfast
resistance.  But T am moralizing now and
must crave your pardon for this digression.
M. M.—Nay, my dear Madame, T respect
your feeling on this point, and if T agree with
you, that too much care cannet be bestowed
on the cducation of the heart, I still think that
the judgment must be matured by initiation
to the ways of this same world. However
advisable the system you propose may be for
the gentler sex, men require to be prepared
for their more active participation in the
transactions of the world,by anintimate know-
ledge of the motives and actions of their fellow
creatures—a knowledge to be acquired tho-
voughly, [ am afiaid, only by the ordeal of
frec intercourse, by “roughing it” as we say.
Mus, Grunpy.—I cannot think co. T sce
no difference, but in degree, between the course
of both sexes, and perhaps with us the struggle
is the greater when we are called to act on
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the defensive, from the very belief which
obtains of our inability to sustain the contlict.
But I will proceed with my narration. During
the summer of 18— a maternal uncle paid us
a visit, accompanied by his only son who had
been absent for some years, serving in India
with his regiment.  Such an oceurrence you
will readily believe created some commotion
in our retreat.  Herbert was an amiable and
accomplished youth, and speedily entered into
the quiet pleasures of our domestic cirele. 1
need not dwell on this part of my tale. There
was no romance in omr love—it was the off-
spring of mutual esteem, congenial tastes and
undisgnised affection.  After some months of
close companionship we were married. The
first trial now awaited me—the bitter grief of
parting from ohjects, around whom holy and
strong affection, hitherto undivided, had wound
my heartstrings, scemed like the severance of
fife and body. A knowledge of new and self-
imposed obligations however, aided by the
affectionate counsel of those from whom all
my sense of duty was derived, enabled me to
sustain the shock. My poor Anne! for her I
felt most keenly. It was then to be her task
not alone to conquer the anguish of our sepa-
ration, but {o soothe the sorrow of our dear
parents, and to render less void the place T
filled at home. (?he Major s seen to enter
the wicket). But here comes Mr. Crabtree,
and T must postpone to another occasion,
should you be disposed to listen to it, the
recital of my story.

Mg, M.—T am most interested in it Madam,
and however glad T may be to see the Major,
I regret the interruption, but shall anticipate
with pleasure its renewal.

Tus Masor.—Welcome, Oh! Mazcenas of
the West to our humble roof, T have for some
days looked with longing eyc towards the East,
and can only atone for my absence on your
arrival, by consigning to the hands of our good
friend here this basket of wild berries, the
product of an hour’s scramble among the
thorny shrubs, to be prepared after her most
delectable receipt, fur your especialregalement.
Kennel, Nell! your weleome is obtrusive.

Mr. M.—Nay, chide her not sir, she only
shares her master’s cordial hospitality.

Tur Masor—Know youaught of the move-
ments of our Shantyists?

Mr. M.—They have promised to be here
and will T dare say shortly arrive. In the
meantime, I would invite your attention to
some letters which will require to be answered
in some manner. :

Tue Masor—What? have you already
been so assailed with contributions, that you
require us to deliberate upon them individually
in formal conncil ?

Mr. M.—Not exactly that. Ti is true that
T have no reason whatever, to complain of the

experience in deciding upon the relative merits
of cach article, The communications T make
reference to, are letters of criticism, complaint,
and suggestion ?

T Mator—I am petrified! Why my
most sagaciousand enterprising ot publishers,
are you really so young in the business as to

give any heed to such productions. The only

use I should advise being made of them, is to
print them all in pamphlet form, and distribute
it as an advertisement. It would be expen-
sive, but might answer the purpose as well as
those we sce daily, concerning Sarsaparilla,
Life Pills, and all the hordes of quack nos-
trums with which this age is so fertile. Seri-
ously, however, to set to work to act upon
these epistles, which you will perhaps have
observed are all written with the “warmest
interest in the undertaking,” and “ the most
friendly feeling towards you,” would be but
to realize old XEsop’s fable of the Man and
his Ass.

Mr. M.—But my dear sir, I must pay some
respect to the prejudices at least of those who
evince a desire to support the enterprise.

Tae Masor.—Undoubtedly so, and the
casiest way to accomplish that, is to do your
best to carry out the original design of your
work. But, make a cbtorand creditor state-
ment of all the criticisms you possess, for
your own satisfaction, and my word for it,
you will find the account pretty square nu-
merically, and intrinsically the balance largely
in our fivor. No wisc man ever expected to
please all the world; and I have too much
faith in the nationality of Canadians, to think
that they will not support a conscientious
cffort to please them. Make your mind casy
on that score Mr. Maclear, and let me help
you to some rasps.

M. M.—Thank you. T wish all the fuzors
I receive were equally agreeable!

Tue Major—TFollow my cxample man.
These berrics grow upon pestilently thorny
shrabs, and yet see, T have prepared a pleasant
treat by resolutely plucking them, in spite of
a scratch or two.

[ Enter the Lamp and SQUIREEN.

Well done old ridge and furrow, thou hast
conquered temperature, you look as fresh after
your walk as if you had just turned out of 2
city Bath-room.

Tue Lamn.—Aye, we ken the way to over-
come the clecmentary difficulties, as my old
Dominie in Musselburgh used to say.

Mz, M.—Iwish you would impart the secret
to some of your friends, Laird?

Tue Squmeen.—By the powers ifs as aisy
to compre———

Tne Lamp.~—Waesuck ! waesuck, it's just
as casy for an Irishman to keep a secrct
as——

Tie Masor—For & Scotsman to tell it.

amount of literary aid already given to the!But where's the Doctor?

undertaking, whatever difficulty you may

Tue Lamp.—The Doctor! Oh! he’s only
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tethering his taivie bobtail to the fence ahint
the byre.

Tue Masor.—I perceive the odour of the
creature which doateth upon cheese. By the
way friend Maclear,is that sentence sufficiently
after the style of Laura Matilda for your city
correspondent?  So the Doctor’s buggy was
your means of resistance against the intluence
of the sun?

Tue Docror.—(whe has entered during the
Mujor's last reply,) Yes!t and poor Ned would
tell you could he speak, that he was, by no
means obliged to his Lairdship for transferring
his share of the heat and burden of the day.

Tre Masor.—Perchance you will allow me
to read some extracts from a communication
which T have received from one of the mossless
rolling-stones of society, Harold Skimpole by
name ?

Mg, M.—What! Skimpole who used to
board at the Western?

Tue Masor—The same, good bibliopole.
You seem to have some knowledge of the gen-
tleman.

Mgr, M.—Knowledge dearly purchased!
My books have born his name s a debtor till
they are fairly weary of the burdea—and—

Tie Lamp.—Hoot awa’ Thomas my man!
1ts clean against all rule o bring the shop oot
to the Shanty. What aboot the aforesaid
Skimpole, Major ?

Tie Mayor.—I received a letter from him
to day, portions whercof with the permission
of the fraternity, I will read.

Tug Squimreex.—Read on and welcome!
Horace is a decided humourist, in his way.

Tur Masor—lIlere goes then.  (Reads.)

FREE AND EASY SKETCHES.
BY HAROLD SKIMPOLE, F.F. ANDES.

WerLiNgron Horer, }
Brampton, 8th June 1852.

Drar Maior,—On Wednesday last I took a
cabin passage in the Brampton stage, and arrived
here late the same evening, without meecting
with any remarkable incident. I was, however,
much fatigued and very sove, which will not sur-
prise you when I mention thatI had to carry
remarkably heavy woman and her baby on my
knees from Toronto to Cooksville. Of this pen-
ance, however, I maynot complain, asit frequently
falls to the lot of pilgrims, who, for theirsins have
to pursue the course which I followed!

I have been induced to leave Toronto for a
short time, partly in consideration of my health,
which being a trifle delicate requireth a dose of
fresh country air, but chiefly on account of my
settled dislike to financial aftaivs!—You know
am uo financier. I never liked anything connect-
ed with pounds shillings and pence, and yet with
allmy well known disrelish for such mere mundane
matters, wy nwmerous friends have been annoying
me beyond measure by sending me scores of their
financial documents for my perusal—with a modest
request forsooth, that T would “arrange™ them!
Marry come up indeed! It is enough for me to

arrange my toilet every morning, and as longas I
do that without their assistance, I think they have
no right to expect me to arrange theiv paltry
L.S. D. concerns for them. As there is nouse
in trying to convince the wilfully blind, however,
I determined to exchange my place of residence
for one more congenial to my guiet and reflective
habits, and henee my presence in Brampton.

T avail myself of the first leisure to inform you
of my whercabouts, not, however, mark me well,
for the benefit of *all whom it may concern "—
on the contrary, T wish you to keep mum with re-
spect to my present location, for if my particular
friends Jackson & Jenkins and Tomkins and some
others I would name, were aware of my address,
I should be pestered with a correspondence at
once, uninteresting to me and unprofitable to the
balance of creation, With you, however, I wish
to have no reserve, and I shall continue to give
you an account of my rambles whenever I go
Touching this'same I have as little to say
as Canning’s knife-grinder had to the philosophi-
cally benevolent stranger !

It is a straggling and very irregular village,
with here and there a fine brick house, flanked
by two stables—anc there a stable flanked by a
big house and a littlc one—some of the tenements
with ends to the strects seemed about to run into
Her Majestv’s Mail Stage—others retired far be-
hind and showing their broud-sides in the distance;
and one queer looking messuage stood staggering
with its sharp angle to the street, apparently un-
certain what position to take up.

The leges of Brampton are undoubtedly the
best natured people of their generation. Every
body doces cverything just as everybody pleases,
and everybody submits with the greatest good
nature to what everybody does. Mr. ‘A, leaves
his cart on the sidewalk in front of Mr. B.’s door,
—a dry, convenient place to hitch and unhitch,
and Mr. B., good man, uncomplainingly climbs
over, or crawls under the cart, as may be most
convenient, in his ingress or egress to and from
his domicile—or squeezes himselfbetween thatand
the wall, in going for his stove wood, which is
piled up against his neighbor €.’s window. Many
of the side-walks have been planked, but are
quite useless for the purpose of walking on, as
they are mostly occupied with waggons, carts,
wood, barrels, hoxes, bricks and stones, and a gen-
eral assortment of rubbish.

Yesterday evening I seated myself on the bal-
cony of mine Inn in company with the Principal
of the Brampton University, a shrewd enough
specimen of the genus pedagogue, and like Je-
dediah Cleishbotham, willing to communicate his
wisdom to wayfarers like myself. Scarcely any
one came within our view, but my friend could
tell me a good part of his public and private his-
tory, and he interspersed his remarks with a great
many amusing anccdotes illustrative of the char-
acter and disposition of the person alluded to.

“There,” said he, pointing with his cane to
the extreme right—*¢There is the man for my
money. That fellow has undoubtediy found the
philosophers stone, for everything he touches he
turns into gold.” I think he will miss a figure
this time,” I remarked, * for it i3 my opinion he
will not make much gold out of that shingle he is

cutting up, or the knife either, for that matter.
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“ You are altogether mistaken,” was therveply ;
“The knife has already done its duty and pro-
duced more than its own weight in gold; and the
shingle, depend on it, will not fail him—iy the
time he will have it reduced to shavings he will
have matured a plan of investment which will
secure him some fitty per cent profit on a good
rouad sum.  Those are his means of transmuta-

tion. e has whittled himself into a comtortable
fortune. By the operation of whittling, ke is en-

abled to see clearly all the dilferent positions and
beavings of any bargain or speculation he may
have in view. Bvery shaving developes some
new idea—and by the time he has that bit of
shingle fusidoned into the shape of an Indian
tomahawk or paddle, or some other useful or
uscless article, he will have all the details of the
tramsaction elearly Daguerreotyped on his mind.”
My friend continued to give a minute description
of this interesting science, which to me was new
and interesting. I had frequently heard of some
person having acquired a fortune by * cutting his
stick,” but until now I had no idea of the manner
of the operation, I looked with much interest
upon the person thus hrought under my notice. e
was a tall, thin, intelligent looking man in black,
whostood undera huge wooden watch which swang
in front of a shop door. 1lis body was quite perpen-
dicular, and his head bent forward with his chin
resting on his chest—his eves fixed upon his pen-
knife and the picce of shingle at which he laboured
incessantly.  Occasionally he raised his head to
the perpendicular, and turned it slowly round in a
horizontal direction—describing with the point
of his nose an exact semi-circle, and taking a
brief, but knowing glance at everything that
came within his viston. Not discovering any-
thing worthy of his attention, he would again
bring his ¢yes to the front, and drop them, with
his head, in the direction of the knife and shingle.
Ouce, while making this semicirenlar survey, he
slightly clevated his cyes and let them rest for a
moment upon my friend and I,—twas but a
moment, and he quietly removed them with an
expression which seemed to say * there is nothing
theve.”

Soon the shingle was “ used up,” and throwing
away the remnant which was too small to whittle,
he carefully brushed off the lighter shavings which
had adhered to his broadcloth, and closing his
kaife with a peeuliar motion of his thumb, he
closed his hand hard upon the knife and thrust
bath knife and hand rather spitefully to the bot-
tom of the right hand pocket of his uamention-
ables.  Ile appeared somewhat dissatisfied, and
my friend opined that the result of his whittling
had not been so successful as usual—indeed it
was not deemed ““lucky ™ to have the shingle
“used up” without making the likeness of any
thing. .

He now took another semicireular view of all
within the reach of his eyes, and apparently not
making any discovery, he turned to enter his
shop when the rustling of wheels announced the
approach of a waggon.

Mr. Thomas—I[or that i= the gentleman’s name
—Seth Thomas, immediately stopped shart, thrust
his hand again into his pocket for his knife and
glanced earnestiy around for a soft chip to “whit-
tle.,”  Finding a piece of timber of the proper de-

seription, he rvesumed his former position and
occupation,  Meantime the man with the waggon
dvove up, and having fastened his horses near
where Mr. Thomas stood, went into one of the
shops on the street. Immediately on his dis-
appearance, Mr. Thomas threw away his chip,
pocketed his knife, and approaching the horses
he glweed once or twice f.om one to the other
and then commenced a thorough examination of
them, e began at his head, scrutinizing care-
fully, his mouth, cyes, &e.—then rubbing his
hands softly down his legs, oceasionally uttering
some soothing expression denoting his peaceful
intentions. “ Whoa! hoss, Iaint goan to hurt
you—quict now, don'’t kick—if vou do, T guess X
can kick as hard as you ecan.  There now, thot’l
do, put down your foot—zo0;" and having con-
cluded his investigation he vesumed bis position
under the wooden watch and whittled slowly and
steadily, apparently indifferent to all worldly mat-
ters, except, what related to the proper shaping
of the piece of shingle he held in his hand.
Presently the man returned to look after bis
horses, and Mr. Thomas asked in the most care-
les~ ==~nner poszible, “how old’s that off hoss o’
yourp ? mister.” *Six; do you want to buy a
good horse?” ¢ Wal, no”—stretching out the
10" to the length of a semibreve; ‘“No, not’s
T know on”  After a pause he added—*‘you
dow’t want to trade him for a good gold watch,
do yvou?" “Well, I believeyou areright, T dowt
think I do.” Another pause. “ What do you
value your watch at?”  dr. Thomas brightening
up—“Jist come in and see the quality of it.”’
And they both passed under the big watch and
disappeared.

Yours, Ever,
IIAROLD SKIMPOLE.
P. 8. Do send me a box best principe cigars by
the stage to-worrow: That's a good fellow. I
would not ask it of any one cise; the weeds
here are very tolerable, but I like the genuine
article. . §—vou.
. 8. 2. Please send me an X by return of
post, and I will remember it when I retorn. I
am not one to forget my frlends. If it suits you
better a V will do now, if the X is sent next week.
Idon’t wish to put my friends to any inconve-
nience.

Tur; Squireex.—Ah! Torace, Horace, you
are a sad fcllow ; and it is clear that care will
never wrinkle your brow,

Tur Docrer.—T think not; but what have
you got there, ¢h, Laird?

Tuk Lamp.—Tt is a book for my sister
Tibby. She commissioned me to bring her
hame something new, in the literaryway.

Tue Docron—And pray what have you
sceiected for the delectation of the fair and
erudite Tabitha ?

Tur Lamn—O0Oh man, T thocht ye kent
better than to think that Tabitha and Tibby
were the same name.  Libby is the short for
Isabella, ye cuif!

Tne Squireex.—Well, well! One man,
says the old proverb, may steal a horse with-
out the sheiiff asking him any impertinent
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questions, and another be hanged for only
looking at the eratur over a waull!  Ilad poor
Paddy affirmed that any Christian name could
be contracted by grinding it out of all shape
and form, a shout of * dull” would be uplifted
frorr Toronto to the wall of China!

Tnr Docror.—But touching your fraternal
purchase!

Tnr Lamp~—Tlete it is, “ Mary Price, or
the Adventures of' @ Servant daid, by G- W.
AL Reynolds.”

Tur Masor.~—What, in the name of common
decency, tempted you to pick out a production
of such an unmitigated scamp ?

Tue Lawp,—Div ye mean to say that
Reynolds is not a proper writer? I nc’erread
ony o his warks, but secing them on the
counters o’ respectable booksellers, 1 thocht
that T couldna’ gang far wrang in investing
twa and saxpence in ane o' them!

Tur Masor.—TIn so doing, however, you
have signally reckoned without your host! It
has long been to me an inexplicable problem,
how it comes to pass, that respectable biblio-
poles, could suffer their shops to be polluted
with the garbage of this literary scavenger.

Tur Docror—Fmphatically do I say ditto
to your remark. Reynolds’ is in every sense
of the word a bad man—of course I speak of
him as an author, for individually I know lit-
tle or nothing about him! Iis unvarying
task is to minister to the coarsest and most
depraved sensual appetites—to inflame the
poor against their richer brethren—to demon-
strate that aristocracy and guilt are synony-
mous terms—and to sncer at every thing in
the shape of revealed religion !

Tue Lamp—Dless us a’ the dsy! What
a merey that I didna’ tak hame sic poison to
my unsuspecting houschold ! But how comes
it to pass that this filth is allowed to be vended
wi’ impunity ?

Tue Docror.—You may well ask the ques-
tion! If I had any say in the making or
administration of the laws, I would as soon
prrmit apothecarics to dispense arsenic and
strychnine to the million, as booksellers to dis-
seminate the equally pestilential moral poison
of Reynolds.

e Lakp.—I wish T could think o’ some-
thing to tale back to Tibbie!

Macrear—I got a new production last
week by an eminent hand, which I think will
just answer. In fact I have a copy in my
pocket. Hereitis. “ The Diary of'a London
Physician—second series—hy Samuel C. War-
ran, Esq., author of “Zen thousand a year,
&e. &e. &

Tur Lamp.—That's the very thing! 0'dits
queer, I never heard tell o't before! A new
work by Samuel Warren is an event in the
literary history o’ the age! I will exchange
Mary Price for the same, even though I
should lose a quarter on the transaction.

Tue Masor.—Gently, gently, good Laird!

You are meditating a leap from the frying pan
into the fire!

Tur Lanmp.—What do ye mean?

Tur Masor.—I mean that the person who
bought the book in question would most
assuredly be sold himself! Warren never
wrote a line of it ;—in fhet it would be out of
his power to give birth to such a_production.

Tur SquirckrN.—Why then it must be a
gem indeed !

Tz Masor—A Brummagem gem if you
will! Warren, T repeat, could not lower him-
self to pen such dreavy and uuredecmable
tragh.  Just listen for instance to the following
cxquisite bit of twaddle::

“ One more coal, William,—-only one mind—a
square largish coal, about the size of—

“ A hat Sip 2” .

“ Precisely, William, preeisely.”

The coal was brought me. My man William
lingered to see me give the large coal a crash
with the poker, which split it tremendously—
another blow and it was shivered ii:to a thousand
fragnents.

Bang!

“ William !—what’s that—did you hear any-
thing

* Pm afraid, Sir, its a very good imitation of 2
knock.”

Bang!

Tne Lamp.—Hech sirs! And to palm off
that mixture o’ muddy water and sandy

Ve 3 T aye
sngar as the effusion o' Samucl Warren!
Verily this is a wicked sneck-drarcing warld,
when I'seca fraud can be perpetrated in broad
day light! T fear that after a' I must gang
back without a buik for puir LTibbic!

Tne Docror—Hold hard gossip! Here is
the very article which you desiderate ;—
“ Roughing it inthe Bush ; or,Life in Canada.
By Susanne Moodie

Tur Masor—I have not had time to do
more than skim over the brace of pretty
volumes to which you refer, but the glimpses
which I got of their contents pleased me much.

Tue Docror.—Mrs. Moodie is unquestion-
ably onc of the most distinguished pioneers
of Canadian literature. She has wrought hard
with heart and hand to advance her adopted
land in the Republic of Letters, and the work
of which we are speaking will add fresh
laurels to heralready goodly coronet of merit.

Tne Lamp.—T hope it is no lang-winded,
becanse my honest sister canna thole any-
thing that's wersh and dreich!

Tur Docror.—On the contrary, itiswritten
in a singularly dramatic and lively vein. Itis
as good alounging book for a warm summer’s
evening, as any modern novel you could con-
descend upon.

Tne Masor—There is a pretty little passage
which I have just turned up.

*The home-sickness was sore upon me, and all

my solitary hours were spent intears. My whole
soul yiclded itsclf up to a strong and overpowering
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grief. One simple word dwelt for ever in myl Tne Lamp.—Rax me the volumes, Doctor.
heart, and swelled it to bursting —“Home!”  T!'Maclear ye can put them down tomy account.
repeated it waking a thousand times a day, :md:'j‘].cy will keep Tib reading for at least twa
vl IV Mo 4 - 3 4 .
!Onl\ l:i:tt])i.‘) u“{t‘oie I f‘:)‘l“;‘t?f}(])m;p ; “;{“‘e!t months to come, s she donng, like some folk,
] 1R} cowa retarn nome, 1 nly to ae a o 21! Jece okt oy o - Lk
hl)l,ll(: 1 And nightly did 1 rct\'n‘n; my feet again :.‘l]‘l!‘\l‘i]n::\b:;.gfm{;.’.:::’b};:gl,i‘:Z; ‘t‘l,l::ff';,l,'i‘ %a
trod the daisied meadows of England; the song \(h 'l; )111:‘1' : '0;5’ ,to <pin or ‘ { ckine tp
of her birds was in my cars; I wept with delight l'u‘t ' ere 18w Pl A stocking to
to find myself once more wandering heneath the & ,1’.“’ SovtkpEs.—If it 1 i .
fragrant shade of her green hedge-rows; and I ur Squikeex.—If it be a fair question
awoke to weep in carnest when I fonnd it but o | brother Maclear what roll of paper is that
which you earry like a Field Marshall's batton 2

dream.  Butthisis all digression, and has nothing
to do with our unscen dwelling,  The reader must Mactzar—They are some proof-sheets

bear with me in my fits of melancholy, and take
me as 1 am.”
Mus. M.—T do not think that any woman,

of the reprint of “ L'ncle Tom’s Calbin; or,
Life among the Lowly," 1 am bringing out,
and which, please the fates and the printers,

wha is possessed with such feelings as Mrs.) will appear before the world is much older!
Moodie deseribes herself to have been, can| ‘Tng Docror~—I1 have heard much of the
be expects] to give an impartial account of a* Cabin™ aforesaid, but know nothing of its
country she is so anxious to leave ; and when jsubject or merits,

vou read the book, you will find, by Mrs.] Fne Masor.—As to the former, the workis,
Moodie’s own showing, that their extremefor at least purports to be, a picture of slavery,
poverty and misery arose from theirembarking {45 it now cxists in the Southern States. In
their little all in o mad speculation, and from | the_ words of the Boston Morning LPost :—* It

no fault in the country.
Tuz Docror—Now I think that there is
much good sense, 2nid practical wisdom in the!

moral which Mrs. Moodie deduces from her ' ting dewn naught in malice.

varizd experiences. She says:

« Reader! it is not my intention to trouble you
with the sequel of ourbistory. I havegiven you
afaithfal picture of alife in tire backwoods of Can-
ada, and I leave you to draw from it your own
conclusions. To the poor, industrions working .
man it preseats many adgantages; to the poor |
gentleman, none ! The former works havd, pmsl
up with coarse, scanty fare, and submits, with a;
good grace, to hardships that would kill 2 dowes- !
ticated animal at home.  Thus he becomes inde-
pendent, inasmuch as the land that he s cleared |
finds bim in the common necessaries of life; buty
itseldom, it ever, in remotesituations, acomplishes |
more than this.  The gentleman can ucither work
so havd, live so coarsely, nor endure so many
privatious as his poorer but mare fortunate neigh- ;
bour. Unaccustomed to manual labour, hisservi- |
ces in the ficld are not of & nature to sceure for
him a profitable return.  The task is new to him,
he knows not how to perform it well; and, con-
scions of his deficiency, he expends his little means
ia hiring I2bour, which his bush-fariy can never
Topay.  Diticulties increase, dehts grow upen him,
hestrugeles in vainto extricate himself, and finally
sees his family sink into hopeless ruin,

If these sketches should prove the means of de-
terring ong family from sinking their proprety,
and shipwreckingal) their hopes, by going to reside
in the backa - ds of Canady, T shall consider my-
self amply repaid for revcaling the scerets of ther
prisanhiouse, and fecl that T have not tuiled and |
sufered ia the wilderaess in vain.®

M M.—I differ with you cntirely—and |
should most conscientionsly recommend to
every sensihle practical father of a family, who
desires to sce his funily independent before
his death, to come to this country and to set
to work with a cheerful heart and willing
hand—if he dovs,—he is certain {0 suceeed,

paints both slave-holder and slave, and none
can doubt the intention of the author to deal
justly with hoth, nothing extenuating, and set-
The incidents
are stated to be drawn from the personal ex-
perience of the writer, or her most immediate
filends.”

Tur Docror—And how has the fair Har-
riet Beecher Stowa (for such, I perceive, is
the nase of the srvibe,) exceuted her task in
an artistic point of view?

Tun Mason.—Excellently well!  Ilarriet
knows thoraughly how to handle her pen.
Her style i at once correct and fumiiiar, and
the narmative possesses all that truthful mat-
ter-of-faet Tike air, which was the leading cha-
racieristic of old Danicl DeFoe,  Indeed, it is
difficult for the rcader to persuade himself
that he is perusing a fiction, and not a bena

 fide velation of cvents which really occurred.

T Seumrx.—With such qualitics, 1 pre-
smue (he alfir has made a hat on the other
side of the Lake.

Tui: Mason~—A most palpable hit! It has
had a run like wild-fire, and the deand for
it, a5 T learn, continues unabated.

Micrear.—Within eleven weelss of its pub-
lication, upwavds of $0,060 copies were dis-
posed of1

Tur Seuinsex.—I trast and pray that your
speculation may he equally prolific. Why, it
would mahe a willionaire of you at once!

Tug, Mason—I am convincad that « Uncle
Tom™ will find 5 welcome in countless Cana-
dian cabing; and in justification of my opin-
ion, T shall read you a portion of one of the
chaplers :—

* On the lower part of a small, mean boat, on
the Red River, Tom sat,—ciains on his wrists,
chaing on his feet, and a weight licavier than
chains Iay on his heart. Al bad faded from his
sky,—moon and star; all had passcd by him, as
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the trees and banks were v ssing, to return
nomore. Kentucky home, with, wife and children,
and indulgent owners; £ Ciare home, with all jts
refinements and splendours ; the golden head of
Eva, with its saintlike eyes; the proud, gay,
handsome, seemingly careless, yet ever kind St
Clare ; hours of ease and indulgent letsure,—all
gone! and in place thereof, whet remaing?

It is onc of the bitterest appo.tionments of a lot
of slavery, that the negro, sympathetic and assim-
ilative, after acquiring, in a refined family, sthe
tastes and feelings which fori the atmosphere of
such a place, is not the less liable to become the |
bond-slave of the coarsest and most bruwes,—just
asa chair or table, which once decorated i su-
perb saloon, comes, at lust, battered and defaced,
to the bar-room of some filthy tavern, orsome low
haunt of vuigar debauchery. The great differ-,
enceis, that the table and chair cannot fuel, and the
man can ; for even a legal enactmnent that he shall
be “taken, reputed, acdjadged in law, to be a
chattel personal,” ~annot blot out his soul, with
its own private little world of memories, hopes,
joves, fears, and desires.

Mr. Simon Legree, Tom’s master, had purchased
slaves at one place and another, in New Orleans,
10 the number of e¢izht, and driven them, hand-
cuffed, in couples of two and two, down to the
zood steamer Pirate, whichlay at the levee, ready
for « trip up the Red siver,

Having got them furly on board, and the boat
being off] hecame round, with that:dr of eficiency
which ever charcterized him, to take a review
of them. Stopping armozite to Tom, who had
heen attired for sale in his best hroadeloth suit,
with well-starched linen and shining boots, he
briefly expressed himself as follows::

“Stand up.”?

Tom stood up.

“ Take off that stock!” and as Tom, encumber-
ed by his fetters, proceeded to de it, he assisted
him, by pulling it, with no gentle hand, from his
neek, and putting it into his pocket.

Legree now turned to Tom's trunk, which,
previous to this he had heen munsacking, and, taking
from it a pair of old pantaloons and a dilapidated
coat, which Tom had been wont to put on about
his stable-work, he siéd, liberating Tom's hauds
from the handeufls, ana pointing to a recess in
among the hoxes,

“ You go thereand put these on 1"

Towm obeyed, and in a few moments returned.

“Take off your boots,” said Mr. Legree.

Tom did so.

“There,” said the former, throwing him a
pair of coarse, stout shoes, such as were common
among tae slaves, “put these on.”

In Tom’s hurricd exchange, hehad not forgotten
to transfer his cherished Bible to his pocket. It
waswell he didso; for Mr. Legree, having retitted
Tow’s handeufls, proceeded deliberately to inves-
tigate the contents of his pockets.  Ie drew out
asitk handkerchief, and put it into his own pocket.
Several Lttle trifies, which Tom had treasured,
chictly because they had amused Eva, he looked
upon witk 1 contemptuous grant, ard tossed them
over his shoulder into the river.

_ Tom s hymn-hook, which, in his husry, he had
lorgottan, he now Leld upand turned over. |

“Humph! pious, to be sure.  So, what's yer
name,—you belong 1o the chureh, eh 2

“Yes Mas'r.” said Tom firmly.

“Well L1l soon have that out of you, I have
none o' yer bawling, praying, singing niggers on
my place; 0 remember. Now, mind yourself.?
he said, with a stamp and a fierce glance of his
gray eyve, dirceted at Tom. ** Pm vour church
no\\'”! You understand,~—you've got to be as J
say.

Something within the black man answered N0 /
but Simon Legrecheard no voice.  He only glaved
for a moment on the downeast face of Tom, and
walked off.  He took Tom’s trunk, which contain-
ed a very neat and abundant wasdrobe, to the
forecastle, whereit was soonsorrounded by various
irands of the beat.  With much laughing, at the
expense of niggers wno tried to be gentlemen, the
articles very readily sold to one and another, and
the empty trunk finally put up atauction. It was
a good joke, they all thought, especially tosce how
Tom looked after his things, as they wers going
{his way and that; and then the aretion of the
trunk, that was funnier than all, and occasioned
abundant witticisms.

This little affair heing over, Simon sauntered up
again to his property.

*Now, Tom, I've relieved you of any extra
bageage, you see. Take mighty gaod cave of
them clothes.  IUN be long enough *fore you get
more. I go in for making niggers carcful; one
suit has to do for one year on my place.”

Simon next walked up to the place where Em-
meline was sitting, clinined to another woman.

“Well, iy deazy” hie said chucking her under
the chin, *“ keep up vour spirits.”

Theinvoluntary look of horror, frightand aver-
sion, with which the girl regarded him, did not
escape his ¢ye.  He frowned fiercely,

Y Nene o your shines, gall you's got 1o keepa
pleasant face, when I speak to ye, d've hear?
And you, vou old ycliow poco moonshine ! he
said, ‘dving w shove to the mulatto woman to
whom Emmecline was chained, “don’t yon carry
that s~t of aface!  You's got tolook chipper, 1
tell ye "

“I say, all onve,” he sid retreating a paceor
two back, “lov. at mie,—look at me,—lovk me
right in the eve,—straight, now !” said he stamp-
ing his foot au, every pause.

As by a fascination, every cye was now dirccted
to the glaring greenish-gray eye of Simon.

** Now,” said he, doubling his great heavy fist
into something resembling a Llacksmith’s hammer,
“dye see this fist? Heftit!” he said, bringing
itdownonTom'shand. * Lookatthese yer bones?
Well, I tell ye thiz yer fist has got as hard as iron
kaocking do.en niggers. Imever sce the nigger,
vet, I conldsit bring down with one crack,” said
he, bringing his  fis: down so near tu the face
of Tom that he winked and drew dack.  “ I den't
keep none of yer cussed overseers; I does my
own overseering ; and I telt you things is scen to.
You's every ane on ve got 10 toe the mark, I tell
ye;  quick,—stright—the  moment I speak;
That's the way to keep in with me. Ye won't
find 10 soft spat in me, nowhere. Ko, now, mind
yerselves; for I don't show no merey ™

Tire women inveluntarily drew in their breath,
and the whole gang sat with downcast, dejected
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faces.  Meanwhile, Simon turned on his heel, and | beside a gentlemen, who had been listening to

marched up to the bar of the boat for a dram.

“That’s the way I begin with my niggers,” he
said, to @ zentlemanly man,who had stood by him
during this speech. “IUs my system to begin
strong,—jnst ley "em know what to expeet.”

¢ Indeed ! said the stran looking upon him
with the curiosity of a naturalist studying some
ont-ol-the-way spectinen,

4 Yes, indeed. I'monone o' yer gentlemen
planters, with lily fiagers, to slop round and be
cheated by some old cuss of an overseer!  Just
feelof my knunckles, now; look at wy fist,
ve, sir, the tlesh on't has come jest like a stone,
practising on viggers,—feel on it”

The stranger applied his fingers to the imple-
ment in question, and simply said,

< iz hard enough ; and, I'suppose,” he added,
“ practise bas made your heart just ke it

Wiy, yes, Lmay say £0,” said Shmon, with a
hearty langh, 1 reckon therds as linde soft in
me as in aiy 0i Tell you, nobody comes
itoverme!  Nigger ergots roundme, neither
with squadling nov soft soap,—that’s a fact,

“ You have a fine lot there”

# Rea),” suid Simon.
telled me he was suthin® uncommon. I paid a
lictle hixh for b, tendin® him for a deiver and

ingehap; only get the notions out that he's
laent by hein' treated as nixgers never ought to
be, bl do prime!  The yellow woman I grot took
inin. 3 savther think s'.e's sickly, Lut Tshallput
her thrcugh for what she’s worth; shemay Jast
a vear oriwo. I don't go forsavin’ niggers. Use
up and buy mere’s my way j—makes yon less
trouble,and P'm quit- sure it comes cheaper in the
in the end;? and Siaxon sipped his glass,

4 And how long du they generally last # said
the stranger. . A o

“Well, donno; "coruin’ av thui- constitution is,
Stout fellers last six or sev 3 trashy ones gets
worked up in two or three. I used to, when I
fust began, have considerable finble fussin® with
Yo aud trying to make "em holl ont,—doctorn’
on em up when they’s sick, ad givin’ on °

em
clothes and blankets, amd what nos, tryin® to keep
‘ein «decent and comfortable.  Law, “twasi’t no
use; 1 lost money on 'em, and "twas hewrs o' tron-
Dle.  Now, yousee, I just put “emstraight hrongn
sick or well. When one nigger's o .3

L iy
another; aud I find it comes cheaper and casier,
cvcr‘\: “.:“\..“

Tux Sqvimeezy.—My countryman, Vorick,
spakes the trath, when he savs—* Slavery,
thow art a bitter dranght!” T wish T had
the wiping down of that same Legree withan
oaken towel, for a few seconds!

Tuz Dactor.—Do nol forget, Squircen,
however, that all plaaters are not so bad as
Tegree e

Tae Mason—"*"Tis truc "tis pily, pity 's
*is trae !

Tux Dacror.—Pray expound your paradox,
Crabtree!

i Mason—T shall et Mrs Stowe do so
for me. The stranger above referred {o is
seeosied by a gentlaman, who remarks :

The strnger turned away, and seated himself

Tell §

“There’s that Towm, they ¢

+

the conversation with repressed uncasiness.
“You must not take that fellow to be any

specimen of Southern planters,™ said he.

“I hope not,” said the young gentleman, with

cmphasis.
“lieis & mean, low, brutal fellow!™ said the
el ?
other.

“Aud yet your laws allow lhim to hold any
nmber of human beings subject to his absolute
will, without even a stadow of protection; and,
low as he is, you cannot say that there are not
nuny such.”

“Well," said the cother, “there are also many
considerate and hmmane men among planters.”

“Granted,” said the young man; but, in my
opinion, it is you considerate, humane men, that
are responsible for all the brutality and ontrage
wrought by these wretches; hecanse, if it were
not for your sanction and influence, the whole
system could not keep foot-liold for an hour.
1f there were no planters except such as that
one,” said he, pointing with his finger to Legree,
who stood with his back to them, “the whole
thing would go down like a mill-stone. It is
vour respectability and hwmanity that licenses
aud protects his brutality.?

“You certainly have a high opinion of my
2ood nature,” said the planter, smiling; “but [
advize you not to talk quite so loud, as there are
people on board the boat who might not he guite
S0 tolerant to opinion as what I am.  You had
better wait till 1 gt ap to my plantation, and
there you puay abuse us all, guite 2t your leisure.”

Tue: Dactor.—Have you seen the Chevalier
Bungen’s Memoirs of Nichuln'?

Tue Mason—I have glinced an eye over
them, but it would require more time than T
can afford just at present, idle though 1 secemn
to be, to enter fully into the consideration of
alife wound round with o much {o charm
the intelleet, and captivate the feelings.

Tur Lamp.—X hae heard tell o his great

Yom:m heestory, but ITnever forgathered with
it nor with the buik ye noo speak 0. Isitan
unco learned wark?

Tue Dacror.—1t isa mirror in which we
see reflected the various phases of a character
es:ially German, and in which are made
Lo <s before us, with life-like similitude, the
circu: alances of an eventful life.

Tz Mazor.~-Who did you say had under-
taken the task of holdiag this mirror up to
view? ‘

Tur Dactor—The Chevalier Busskx as-
sisted by Profesesors Brasms and Lorrau,
very incorrectly spell Lordell in the American
edition which T abtained at our publisher’s.
They have cxeented their task well, in the
several departinenis which itis to e presuimed
they undertook. We can hardly suppose, that
any one individual would be cqually familiar
with all the points cither of the history or
character of such a man. There arc four
different aspeets under which we may view
him, cach of which is in itscif a study. Asa
historian, a diplowratist, a traveller, and a

-
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member of the social circle. Yo encounter
him in the first would be a task of magnitude,
one which has stagzered some of the boldest
of our british critics; with the second the
generality of readers are not familiar; and the
third and last are so graphically pourtrayed
in his letters, that we cannot read them with-
out becoming inspired as it were with a strong
desire to know all of him, ‘T'o many, the time
required to cull from cexrespondence the items
of general interest, is a serious impediment to
the pursuit.  He, however,~who wishes to gain
a clear knowledge from a brief account, will
do well to read the review of this work in
Blackwood for May. The principal points are
brought out in a very pleasing manuner by a
skilful hand.

Pur Masor.—On the subject of Nicbuhr's
social and domestic life, I happened to mect
with an ancedote of much interest in the
Atheniemin the other day and marked the
passage. It is as follows:

* Madame Hensler's relations to Niebulr were
very curious and very German.  During his resi-
dence at Kiel, she became a young and beautiful
widow. He wasun extremely shy and nervous
boy—though 2 man alrcady in ripeness of cha-
racter and in grasp of intellect ; and in reference
to his first interview with Dorah Hensler, he
wrote to his father:

41 felt to a painful degree, my timidity and
bashfulness betore ladies; however mach 1
improve in cither socicty, Iam sure I must get
worseund worse every day in their eyes.!  Dora's
father indaw, Dr. leasler, was a profoundly
learned wan; but he was even then astonished
at the bashlul Hoy’s extraordinary knowledge of
the ancient world, and at his faculty for historical
divination. In his family circle Niebuhr was soon
ay home. The ladies were very kind to him—
and he made the young Madame Hensler an offer
of his hand. She—a Dictist in religion—had
made a vow, at her husband’s grave uever to
marry again—and as she was dizposed to keep
her vow, as she could not marry Nicbuhr her-
self] he asked lier to choose a wife for him,—and
after some thought she selected her own sister
Amelin.  In his Union with this lady, Niehuhr
was happy for some years.  He succeeded in the
world—served the state in very high offices—
acquived the frienship of the first men in Ger-
many—and, through the delivery of his lectures
on Roman Histery at Berlin, mised himselfto a
high place in theintelicetual hicrarchy of Europe.
His wife died—aud he again solicited Dorah Hen-
sler to accept his hand.—But she adhicred to her
vow; and again failing in his suit, he again
requested her to provide a substitute. It would
scem that the vow only stood between her and
himself—for she still retained him in the family.
This time she sclected her cousin Gretchen, and,
—strange as all this scems to us—he married her
—Dorab’s refusals do avt appear, therefore, to
have caused any, even momentary suspension of
the friendship between Nicbuhr and herself, His
letters to her—ever kind, serene, affectionate—

Tur Docror.—Ile seems to have invested
the persons of his wives with a veil or covering
of sentiment alone.—This idealism of love is
something of which we know nothing in
practical every day intercourse, and is perhaps
more than anything else demonstrative of the
clements of that philosophy,which controls in
so remarkable a degree the German mind.

Tur Lamn—Hoot man! we dinna want
ony o your farfatched pheelosophieal disquisi-
tions, At ony rate it is time to be aff! McLear
gie's your arm, you're strong eneuch fo sup-
port me doun the hiil.

-9
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Tur Home Govermment have come to the
redolution of sending some of II. M. ships to
protect our Colonial Fisherics in the North
Eastern waters. This is a4 most judicious
determination. Though hitherto the encroach-
ments of the United States fishermen have
not been manifested in any very glaring act
of aggression, still an evil of this deseription is
most easily checked in the bud. A stitch
in time, saves nine,” says the sage old adage,
and most applicable is the dictum to the case
in question.

The following is the speech of Sir Gaspard
Le Marchant at the close of the Legislative
Session of Newfoundland, which has cxcited
so much sensation in that Province :

**In closing this the last Session of the present
General Asseinbly, I must express my deep regret,
that in the place of the harmony and concord that
warked the earlier part of our Legislative career,
party contentions, and acrimonious dehates have
occupicd the time, which mighthave been usefully
devoted to the development of the resources of
the island, and the promotion of the welfare of its
inhabitauts ; and I wmay also add, that I feel dis-
appointment, that after four years Legislation I
Iave it not in my. power to congratulate New-
foundland on the benefits derived from your
Iabours, being commensurate with the leagth of
time consumed in your dcliberations, or with the
necessary expense with which the sume bave
been attended.”

In Janmary last, Mr. Dulmage a custom
officer, (as we learn from the Brockville
Rccorder), scized at Maitland the horse, cutter
and merchandize of an American oyster
peddier pamned Patten who had been dealing
without a license. The scizure being reported’
to Government was approved of, and the

presents an unbroken series.”
oL, T.—W

articles sold accordingly. Some time after
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Mr. Dulmage had occasion to visit Ogdens-
burgh. While there he was arrested on a
charge of having seized and sold the above
property and applying the proceeds to his own
use. The case was tried before an American
magistrate, aud although the ficts above
stated were proved, and the argument urged
that Dulmage had acted on the part of the
government and not for himself, the magistrate
in spite of justice, and all acts of the Canadian
legislature bearing on the subject, held Dul-
mage to bail for the amount claimed, and he
was subsequently committed to gaol for 31
days. The mattar we learn is under the
consideration of Government, and should the
facts above stated be correct, we trust that
prompt measures will be adopted to procure

It remains for usto record the steps which have
been adopted by the authorities, to aid and relieve
thecrowds of homelessand impoverished sufferers,
who, by it, have been thrown upon the hwumanity
of their more fortunate fellow-citizens. In the
mcantime, we are happy to say that no cxertion
has been spaved, to supply our poor and houscless
fellow-citizens with temporary shelter, and the
necessary supplies of bread, biseunit and water.
With so vast a portion of our city Iaid in ashes,
and at least ten thiousand of ourinhabitants burned -
out, we need not say that some difficulty has been
experienced in providing them with mere tem-
porary protection from the weather ; fortunately,
however, the emigrant sheds, at Point St. Charles
are now unoccupied and have been promptly
placed at their disposal by the Hon. John Young.
the Commissione. of Public Works, who met the
members of the City Council yesterday morning,
and on the part of the government, most promptly
and cffectually aided them with their arrange-
ments.  Mr. Furniss, too, in the most liberal
manner, has placed at the disposal of the authori-

reparation.

ties a large building belonging to him in Amberst
Street, which will accommodate a number of
Ix our last we commenced our Colonial Chro- | fumilics. Two hundred tents have also been
icles with the details of a disastrous fire whicl |,°bt"'”"‘c.d from the military authoritics, and have
nicles with the details of a disastrous fire which by, o yitehied in well chosen locations—350 on the
bad devastated the fair ¢ity of Montreal. With , Cieé & Barron, 100 in the nelghbiowrhood of the
feclings of surrow, we are constiained this ) Dapincau Road, &e.—and, considering the awful

"

. o - _ " R 4

month to record the particulars of a second
vistation of a si:nilar nature which has befallen
that devoted city. Mounireal engrosses the
sympathy of the whole Province, and aspira-
tiong, we doubt not, are abundantly offered
that pheenix-like she may soon start from her
ashes with renewed beauty, and encreased
vigour. For the details which follow we are
indebted to the Jerald

It is our melancholy duty to record the greatest
disaster which ever Dhefell this city, or probably,
any city on the continent. We are writing on
Friday morning more than twenty-four hours after
the conflagration began, and the fire burns as
fiereely as it did yesterday, and promisce to stop,
only when all the fuel which it may find in its
way, shall be exhausted. In the coumrse of the
past day and night, it has traversed a wile in
length, by a breadth ranging from probably some-
thing like onc eighth to one half of 2 mile.

Ixsunaxces.—The following are supposed to
be the amounts of Insnrance cficeted on property
destroyed by the fire of Thursday, via:—

The *Equitable . « . . . . 218,000
The Etna Protection and Hartford toge-

character of the calawity, we think we may safely
say that, every exertion has been made to mect
it.

The Orange Saturnalia of the 12th of July,
passed off in Canada this year without dis-
turbance. In various localities large proces-
sions took place which met with no molestation
or annoyance. We deeply regret to state
however, that in Hamilton a party of Orange-
men who had assisted at the demonstrationin
Toronto, were attacked by a hostile body,
upon the 13th, as they were returning. A
person named McPhillips having been resisted
in his attempt to seize a drum carried by
Thomas Campbell one of the Qrangemen,
seriously wounded the latter with a large knife.
Campbell upon this fired and McPhillips being
shol in the back expired almost immediately.
The Coroners Jury refurned a verdict of
manslaughter against Campbell, who was
committed accordingly, but has since been

ther. . . . - . . . . . . . 25.0000304mjited to bail. We Jearn that the Right
3 Me. Ryan.. . . . . . . § " . . °
;rfl;c (.Sl,x]:‘l)]l),r?l’:xnlf I.{yl.n e e e e g,gﬂg Reverend lhfz Roman Catholic Bishop of
ThePhanix . . . . . . . . . . 63001 Toronto, so highly disapproved of the conduct
Rorth Westen - - -+ - - - -+ LI% of McPhillips that he interdicted the rites of
Lio\i;rpo‘ol: D, G’Ooolburial from being performed over his remains

Mutual not yet made up.

#.£9,000 on Bishop's Church and buildings.

It is devoutly tobewished that a catastrophe
of a similar nature may never again darken
; the annals of our Province.




NEWS FROM ABROAD. 179 .

2 A

¥ NEWS FROM ABROAD

Y

the Continent of Enrope.

the Throne.

ROYAL SPEECH FROM THE THRONE.
“ My Lorps AND GENTLEMEN,

“I am induced by considerations of public’
policy to release you at an carlier period than

usual from your Legislative dutiea.

“The zeal and diligenee, however, with which
you haveapplied yourselves to your Parliamentary
Iabours, have cnabled me, in this comparatively
short Session, to give my assent to many measures
of high importance, and, I trust, of great and

and permanent advantage.

“ ] receive from all Foreign Powers assurances

that they are animated by the most friendly

dispositions towards this country ; and I entertain |
a confident hope that the amicable relations
happily subsisting between the principal European
States, may be so firmly established as, under
Divine Providence, to secure to the weild a long
continuance of the hlessings of peace. To this
great end my attention will he wuremittingly di-

rected.

“ I rejoice that the final settlement of the affairs

of Holstein and Schleswig, by the general con-

currence of the Powers chiefly interested, has,
removed one cause of recent difference and of

future anxiety. ’

“The amicable termination of the discussions

which have taken place between the sublime
Porte and the Pasha of Egypt, aftord a guarantce
for the tranquility of the East, and an encourage-
inent to the extension of commercial enterprise.
“ The refusal, on the part of the King of Ava,
of redress, justly demanded for insults andinjuries
offered to my subjects at Rangoon, hasnecessarily
led to an interruption of friendly relations with
that Sovercign. The promptitudeand vigour with
which thc Gov. Gen. of India has taken the mea-
sures thus rendered unavoidable, have meritediny
entire approbation; and I am confident that you
will participate in the satisfaction with which I
have obscrved the conduct of all the naval and
military forces, European and Indian, by whose
valour and discipline the important captures of
Rangoon and Martaban have been accomplished;
and in the hope which I entertain that these signal

successes may lcad to an carly and honourable
peace.

-0

Turre is not much to engage attention from |
The principal topics
of interest being embraced in the speech from

“Treatics have been concluded by my naval
commanders with the King of Dahomey and all
the African Chiefs whose rule extends along the
Bight of Benin, fur the total abolition of the Slave
Trade, which is at present wholly suppressed upon
that coast.

“1 have had great satisfaction in giving my
assent to the measure which you have wisely
adopted for the better organisation of the Militia;
a constitutional force, which, being limited to
{ purposes of internal defence, can afford no just
ground of jealousy to neighbouring powers; but
which, in the event of any sudden and unforeseen
disturbance of my forcign relations, would at all
times contribute essentially to the protection and
security of my dominions.

“ GextLEMEN oF THE Iousk oF Comymons,

“1 thank you for the liberal provision which
{ you have made for the exigence of the public
service.  The expenditure which you have autho-
rised shall be applied with a due regard to
cconomy and efficiency.

“The recent discoveries of extensive gold-
ficlds have produced, in the Austrzlian Colonics, a
temporary disturhance of society,requiring prompt
attention. I have taken such steps as appeared
to be most urgently necessary for the mitigation
of this serious evil. I shall continue anxiously
to watch over the important results which nust
follow from these discoveries. I have willingly
concurred with you in:un Act which, by rendering
available to the service of those Colonies the
portion arising within them of the hereditary
| revenue placed at the disposal of Pacliunent on
my accession to the Throne, may cnable” them
to meet their necessartly increased expenditure.

¢ My Lonrns AND GENTLEMEN,

“T have gladly assented to the important Lill
which you have passed for eftecting reforms, long
and anxionsly desired, in the practice and pro-
ceedings of the Superior Courts of Law and Equity,
and generlly for improving the administration of
justice.  Every measure which simplifies the
forms, and diminishes the delay and expense of
legal proceedings, without introducing uncertainty
of decision, hinpairing the anthority of the Conrts,
or lowering the high standard of the Judicial
Beucl, is & valuable boon conferred npon the
community at large.

“X hope that the measure which you have
adopted for promoting extramural intermnent of
the dead, and for improving the supply of water,
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may be found effectnal for the remedy of evils
the existence of which has long been a reproach
to this great metropolis, and nay conduce to the
health and comfort of'its inhabitants. '

“The extension of popular rights and legislative |
powers to my subjects resident in the Colonies is |
always to me au objeet of deep interest; and Iy
trust that the representative institutions which,
in concert. with you, I have sanctioned for New
Zealand,may promote the weltare and contentment s
of the population of that distant but most interest- |
ing Colony, and confirms their loyalty and attach-
ment to my Crown.

1t is my intention, without delay, to dissolve
this present Parliament, and it is my carnest
prayer, that, in the exercise of the high functions |
which according to our free Constitution will)
devolve upon the several constituencies, they
may be directed by an all-wise Providence to the
selection of representatives whose wisdom and
patriotism niy aid me in my unceasing endeavours |
10 sustain the honour and dignity of the Crown,
10 uphold the Protestant institutionsof the country,
and the Civil and Religious Liberty which istheir
nataral result; to extend and improve the)
National Education; to develop and encourage
Industry, Art, and Science; and to clevate the
moral and social condition, and thereby promote
the weifure and happiness of my people.”

Tue Parniavsntary Szssion or 1852.—The
fifth session of the Parliament whose career tevmi-
nated on Thui lay, though cumparatively a brief
one, has endured longer than at one period could
have been anticipated. It was opened by the
Queen in person on the 3rd of February, and has
therefore lasted four erlendar months and 28
days, being one month and six days shorter than
its predecessor of 1831, The House of Commons
has sat during that period on 80 days, their
sittings occupying in all 380 hours, or an average
of 73 hours cach.  The number of hours sat past,
midnight was 554. The Lords during the same

3

" time have sat only 69 days, and their sittings

occupied 137 hours, being an average of 2 hours
cach. The first session of the defunct Parliament
assembled on the 18th of November, 1847. The
last Parliuncnt, which was dissolved on the 23rd
of July, 1847, was in existence 5 years cleven
months and four days, which was the longest
period since the Tth George IV, In a recently-
issued document by the house of Lords it is
stated, * that.the average duration of a Parkament
may be estimated at four years.” According to
the new act, Parliament may be appointed to
meet 35 days after the proclamation for the
assemnbling of the same.

There has been a serious riot at Stockport
arising out of the religious animosity existing
between Protestants and Roman Catholics,
brought into play by the recent Government
proclamation against Roman Catholic proces-
sions. Great destruction of property and
severe loss of life was the result of this unfor-
tunate disturbance.

A MINIATURE IMITATION OF THE YACHT AMERICA.

Ox Thursday last the first race of the scason for
the yachts of the first class of this club took place
upon the Mersey. Four boats were entered for
the race, viz—the Fairy Queen, two tons, J.
Watkins, Esq. ; the Polly and Awnne, schooner,
five tons, John Holme, Esq.; the Zruant, sloop,
three-and-a-half tons, R. W. Grinnell, Esq. ; the
Quiz, sloop, three tons, IHamilton Laird, Esq.
The steamboat Cleveland, on Loard of which was
the commodore and a seleet party of ladies and
gentlemen, left the Monl's' Ferry soon after two
o'clock, and the boats having Leen signalled to
make ready, the starting gun was fired at half
past two o'clock precisely, and the whole of them
got immediately under weigh. The start was
very good, sail being made guickly, and all the
boats getting fairly into the race in less time than
it takes to tell it. There was very little wind, but,
with great spread of canvass, the Loats made
good way, and soon took up relative positions,
which continugd to the end of the race.

The race finally concluded off' the flag-boat
Monks' Ferry* the commodore's gun announcing
the arrival of the boats at the following times :—

Truant.o.oooeo....4h. T 24s,
Guiz..ooooveeao.. . 4h. 23m. 20s.
Lollyand dune. . . ... 4h. 27m. 2us.
Fuiry Queen . ..., ... 4. 50m. 302

The winning boat was greeted with three cheers
from the party on hoard the steamer, and the
owner, who had sailed her, came on bemd to
veeeive the congratulations of his friends. The
Fairy Quecn appeaved to lose her place by haunling
down her gafl topsail.  And it should also he
observed that a large yacht not in the race, very
improperly stood in the way of the Quiz, by
sailing as much to windward of her as she could
place herself.

Much interest was felt in the race, as was
evinced by a luge concourse of spectators at
Rock Ferry and also =t the Potteries. A band of
music was on board the steamer, which played
appropriate airs throughout the race.

After the whole of the yachts had comein, a
circle was formed around the commodore, Mr.
Hamilton Laird, who handed the prize to Mr.
Grinnell, consisting of two handsome silver goblets,
suitably chased and inscribed, and who said, in
handing them to the fortunate competitor, that it
was a pleasing duty to him to present the prize to
Mr. Grinnell, the owner of the beautiful craft the
Zruant, and at the same time to congratulate him
on the scamanlike manner in which be had sailed
her. It might have been more gratifying if an
English boat had taken the prize; but still he
considered it no small honour to hund the prize
to the son of a gentleman who had a more than
English—a European—reputation, jorthe gullant
manner in which he had sent out a squadron in
scarch of SirJohn Franklin's fleet; and he was
sure that every member of that club would join
hitn in saying that if anything enhanced the plea-
sure, it was the perfect harmony which had
prevailed throughout, and he thought that all who
had lost would bear it with a good grace. To
this address Mr. Grinnell replied that he felt gra-
tificd by the cordial manner in which he had been
reccived as a stranger, and by the John Bull way
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in which they had met him; and after a comph—‘
mentto the good feclings w hich had been displayed,
he concludad by pwposnm the health of the
ladies who had honow ed the race with their
presence. Both these little speeches were received
with applause, and Mr. Grinuell filled and re-filled |
his eups with Champague, for the delectution of
the company.

Though these boats are small, there is a great
fact involy ed, for thisraceisa xepuunon of the
great race \nth the yacht .Lierice, though on a
snn]lu' scale. ’l‘hc\nnmn"bo.nt was built in New
York, and was brought over in the ship New
World, by Capt. Km"ht for her owner. She is
almost as broad as she is long. She is very sharp
forward, and has not a hollow lue in her. Her
sails are cut much like those in the Amcrwa, and,

rivals muster in the Pacific ubout 60 guns more
than the British Navy.

From India the latest intelligence is also
devoid of interest. The Burmese war still
continues, although since the affair of Rangoon
and Martaban there has not been any deci-
ded point gnined.  The season will more than

! probably put a stop to the hostilitics for some

time, the rains having commenced.

'The news from Australia continues to be of
the same character. The gold fields would
appear to be almost limitless in supply, and

her draught of water does not exceed six mches, i the numbers employed in this traffic daily on

Though the other barks , cspeciatly that of the
Commodore" s, were well sailed, the Z7eant did

not give them a chance, and her tacks round the | Melbourne being 1000 persons.,

The average weekly arrival at
The nuber

the inerease.

flag bmt. showed that she counld sail very close o | of licenses to dig issued by the Government

the wind.
of seven fect wide, depth inside from bottom

plank to deck two feet one inch, and she has a 31, 1851, was 12,18G.
tion

deep sliding keel.

The club will have a much larger flect next
year, and we believe that 2 much finer class of
boats will be ready by that period.

5 s
The Zruant is 20 fect long, upwards| o, ccioner of Crown Lands up to October

The average produc-
at Mount Alexander is confirmed at
2,000 ounces per week or at the rate of about

Mr. Grinnell u.,_,oOO 000 perannum. Apprehensions seemed

intends to bring over one of the small size model [ to be entertained that there would be a sear-

yachts, measu m"' six feet long, from New Yok,
with which he will run for the prize awarded to

boats of that class, so that the clubywill have and the prices were raising.

city of provisions during the rainy scason,

Several robleries

something to do to maintain a position, the race ; had taken place, but thc establishment of a
being Lxg:md against America, and both against | o 0 orgamzed system of police would cure

the world,

The latest intelligence brings us also the

the evil.

Louis Kossuth, with Madame Kossuth and a

account of the prorogation of the French!portion of his suite, sailed on Wednesday for

Legislative body, with the speceh of Louts

Naroreax on the oceasion.

The French forces have been so much in-

creased, and the English forces so much reduced,

on the Pacifie slauon that our neighbours .md

[?&@TS EF@R TLHIL. FARMER. (£

Liverpoolin the Cunard Steawmer Africa. Ilis
intention to proceed by that conveyance was
previously kept as a profound scecret, and this

secrecy has been by some jonrnals attributed toa
desire to escape quictly from the inconvenience
of pecuniary liabilities.

We have
jealousof *theirrights.” Rather thanbedefraud-
ed of ahalf dollar, they would rush into alaw-suit | a
costing twenty times that sm.  Rather than lose
“the best end of 2 bargain,” they would resort

known men who were exceedingly ] to a great many very inconvenient and trouble-

some expedienits.  Rather than submit to furnish
ncighbor's hog with a single meal of undug po-
tatoes, they \\'ou]d incur 1)erpctu,xl resentment,

But strange things have not yet come to an end,
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for these ure the very same men that submit with
mostadmirable patience to the invasions and waste
of thousands of elder bushes and burdocks, tens
of thousands of mulleins andhorse-thistles,and 100,-
000 Canada thistles, and 1,000,000 red-root plants.
It would be an interesting inquiry, to look into
theactual losses sustained throngh the whole coun-
try by the growth of weeds. ¥ow many tons on
an average are grown by each ofthe thousand far-
mers of the British Provinces? Three, five, or ten?
If the former only, the aggregate crop would be
enough to load a continued train of farm wagons
three thousand miles long—or twenty thousand
canal boats—or, more than ten times all the whale
ships belonging to the country,—with this useless
herbage. A single weed—the Red Root,—has
been estimated to have occasioned greater loss in
gome counties than if every dwelling house had
been consumed by fire. Is not the subject one
worthy of some attention?

Now, there are two ways in which all this evil
comes upon us.  The first is by the inercase of
seeds—the second, the want of prompt destruction
when once the evil has commenced. Theinerease
by seeds, under favorable circumstances, almost
exceeds belief.  We have counted the grains on
a single moderate sized plant of chess, and found
over three thousand.  An equal increase the sec-
ond year would produce nine millions ; the third
year, twenty-seven thousand millions ; the fourth
—Dbut we will let some of our young arithmetical
readers carry out the reckoning for ten years, and
see if there is not cnough seed by that time to
turn the whole wheatcrop of the globe into chess.
A full grown adult pig-weed, will yield eight thou-
sand seeds,—which may increase in a few years to

gays, the cultivator was wnwilling to make “a
single flexure of his vertebral column,” in extract-
ing the first young weed from the soil.

Tioveuts axv Experirvce.—It is astonishing
to us that farmers do not read agricultural works.
Itis uniformly the case, that when a man takes
Tue Cririvator, or any other good work of the
kind, you can tell it at once by the appearance of
his place.  Talk with him, and it will soon be ¢cvi-
dent whether he is a friend of haprovement, for
a man who never reads is never a wise man.

HOW TO POPCLARIZE THE TASTE FOR PLANTING.
How to pontlarize the the taste for rural beauty,
which gis es to every-Leloved home in the country
its greatest omtward chavm, and to the comtry
itself its highest attrmction, is a question which
must often oceur t¢ many of our readers. A
traveler never journeys through England without
lavishing all the epithets of admivation en the
raral beauty of that gardenesque country 3 and
his praises ave as justly due to the way-side cot-
tages of the humble latorers, (whose pecuniary

condition of lifeis far below that of our numerous
small house-holders,) as to the great palaces and
villas.  Perhaps the loveliest and most fascinating
of the *“cottage homes,” of which Mus. Ilxstans
has so touchingly sung, are the clergymen’s
dwellings in that country; dwellings for the moss
part, of very moderate size, and no greater cost
than arc common in all the most thriving and
populous parts of Canada—but which, owing
to the love of horticulture, and the taste for some-
thing above the merely useful, which characteri-
ses their owners, as a class, are, for the most
part, radiaut with the bloom and embellishment
of the loveliest flowers and shrubs.

The contrast with the comparatively naked and
neglected country dwellings that are the average
rural tenements of our country at large, is very
striking.  Undoubtedly, this is, in part, owing to
the fact that it takes a longer time, as Lord Bacox
said a century ago, “to garden fincly than to
build stately.” But the newness of our civiliza-
tion is not sufficient apology. If so, we should be
spared the exhibition of gay carpets, fine mirrors
and furniture in the “front parlor,” of many a
mechanic’s, working-man’s and farmer’s comfort-
able dwelling, where the “bare and bald” have
pretty, nearly supreme control in the ¢ fropit yard.”

What we lack, perhaps, more than all, is, not
the capacity to perccive and enjoy the beauty
of ornanmental trees and shrubs—the vural em-
bellishments alike of the cottage and the villa,
but we .are deficient in the knowledge, and the
opportunity of knowing how Deautiful Luman
habitationis are made by a little taste, time, and
means, expended in this way.

In the country at large, however, even now,
there cannot be said to be anything like a genc-
ral taste for gardening, and cmbellishing the
houses of the people. We are too much ocecu-
pied with making a great deal, to have reached
that point when 2 man or a people thinks it wiser
to understand how to enjoy a little well, than to
exhaust both mind and body in getting an inde-
finite more. And there are also many who would

¥ X g Loladly do something to give a sentiment to their
countless myriads, just beeause, as Prof. Lindley |

houses, but are ignorant both of the materials and
the way to set about it. Accordingly, they plant
odoreus Alianthus and filthy poplars, to the neglect
of graceful elms and salubrious maples.

If, by simple means our great farm on this side
of the Atlantic, with the water privilege of inland
seas, conld be made to wear a little less the air
of Canada-thiztle-down, and show a little more
sign of blossoming like the rose, we should look
upon it as a step so much nearer the millennium,
In Saxony, the traveller heholds with no less sur-
prise and delight, on the road between Wissenfels
and Halle, quantities of the most heautiful and
rare shrubs and flowers, growing along the foot-
paths, by the sides of the hedges which line the
public promenades. The custom prevails there,
among private individuals who have beautiful
gardens, of ammally planting some of their sur-
plus matericl along these public promenades, for
the enjoyment of those who have no gardens.
And the custom is met in the same bedutiful spirit
by the people at large; for in the main, those
embellishments that turn the highway into plea-
sure grounds, arc respected, aud grow aud bloom
as if within the enclosures.
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Does not this argue n civilization among those
““down-trodden nations” of Central Europe, that
would not be unweleome in this, our land of equal
rights and free sehools?

BIRDS.

Ir is a common belief that birds are great bene-
factors of man in the destruction of pestiferous
insects. To this belief we are inexorable infidels.
Who ever saw one of the whole race touch the
caterpillar, which, at this season, infests our orch-
ards; or that other kindred nuisance, which,
later in the season, appears on all the trees indis-
criminately, often wholly enveloping them in its
mighty net-work ; or the slimy slug; or a single
living atom of the endless legion of plant lice ; or
the turnip flea; or the striped cucumber bug; or
that most vile of all disgusting creatures, the large
black pumpkin bug ; or, finally, the curculio ?

Show us that entire gpecies of bird, the whole
end and aim of whose existence is to war exelu-
sively upon one of the above races of inscets,
and, for the good-will they manifest, we will join
you in prayers for legal enactments for their pro-
tection, if need be; though our faith in the ex-
termination of the vermin, as the consequence of
their enmity, would not be of that buoyant natare
effectual to sustain one’s head above water, when
the remembrance should come over us that angle
worms are still plenty, in spite of the determined
persistence of the whole generation of robbins in
the apparently single purpose to gormandize them
all.  Nevertheless, sir, the birds find in us a
zealous proteetor, and they know it. Ia our own
little domain, they arc almost as fearless of us
and ours, as are the chickens themselves. The
pugnacious little wren takes up his habitation in
a nook over the front door, and assumes all the
bustling importance of one well to do in the
world, scolding tremendously at all in-comers and
out-goers, by virtue, to be sure, of his being the
lawfully taxable proprietor of the premises; the
robin hwrries down from the tree to pick up the
worm we toss him in compensation for the Jenny
Lind touches he half strangles himself in trying
to imitate, and feeds confidingly within a few feet
of us in the garden; while we are fairly oblized to
walk around the little chirping bird at the kitchen
door, to avoid treading on him, so tame have they
all become in consequence of gentle deportment
towards them. Birdsappreciate kindness quickly,
and seem cven to comprehend the pleasant words
that are spoken to them. Though we owe them
nothing for preserving our plums and cherries,
yet woe to the urchin that molests them within
the boundaries of our principality. Their cheer-
ful companionship, their graceful sportings, their
varied attemps to express their joyfulness in song,
from the ludicrous enthusaism with which one
note is continually cachinated, to very tolerable
approaches to suceessful modulation, give them
social claims upon us which compensate a thous-
and fold for all they destroy, and all ths, o not.

Provine v Autumyx.—The late W. 5. Cole,
who strongly recommended autumnal praning for
fruit trees, says, *Thirty-two years ago, in Sep-
tember, we cut a very large branch from an apple
tree, on account of an injury by a gale. Thetree
was old, and it has never healed over, butit is

now sound, aud almost as hard as lorn, and the
tree purfeetly hard around it. A few years be-
fore and after, large limbs were cut from the same
tree in spring, and where they were cut off the
tree has rotted, so that a quart measure may be
put in the cavity.”

ArpLe-Orcarps.—A paint of very thin soft
soap, is far better for the bark of trees than white-
wash, because it actually kills all insects and their
eggs in the crevices of the bark, and because its
good cffects continue through the whole season
instead of ending as soon as it hecomes dry.

Dryine Tomartors.—The Ohio Cultivator says,
(carly last summer,) ““We ate some very fine to-
matoes not long since, dried in the following
mamner :—Fruit fully ripe, was scalded, strained
through a sieve, slowly cooked half an hour, spread
on clean plates, and dried in an oven, the whole
process requiring about two days before the fruit
was ready to pack away.”

GarpeEN Warks.—The growth of weeds in
gravel walks has been sccurely prevented, by
forming a solid bottom beneath the gravel, of
marl and coarse gravel or small stones, rammed
down hard, and through which no weeds nor
grass can penctrate.

Byvm~e Roses.—Esther, (Lancaster.) Com-
mence budding roses immediately. The Prairie
roses will take any of the everblooming sorts—
but the hardier kinds of Bourbons, such as Madam
Desprez, Gen. Dubourg, Souvenir de Malmaison,
&c., are the best.  If the plants are growing in a
site: Jon exposed to the sun, you will have to tie
s0iue shade, in the shape of matting, straw or
branches of” evergreens, over the budded portion
in winter to prevent injury by the sun.  If grow-
ing on the north side of the building or fence, it
will not be necessary. If you wish continual
bioom on your monthly rose beds—unever allow
auy sceds to grow—cut off' the hipsas fast as they
form, and peg down any long shoots that run up.
This will force up new sheots, and along with these
new flowers, You can hardly make the heds of
everblooming roses too rich in this climate, where
fully exposed—the more growth, the more bloom
—especially if the soil is decp.

Ixseers ox Corravt Busnes.—Three yearsago,
our currant hushes were attacked by a small bright
green caterpillar, from $ to § of aninch in length;
which devours every leaf; and if it does not kill,
greatly weakens the bush. At fivst it was only cr
a few old trees, which from the great abundance
of fruit we always had, we thought little of ; but
now they have increased so much, that last year
we had not a gallon of fruit to eat. The only
remedy I know of is hand picking, which is very
tedious; can yvou tell me of a more .xpeditious
plan? I have tried tobacco, plaster, and limne,
without its having any sensible effect.

Snovrp Tivy Roors ne Parxten.—It is said,
that if the roofs are painted, they will not last so
Tong asif left bright.  If some of your readerscan
answer the ¢uestion by having expericnced it, it
will be a favor to the public.
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. SCIENCE AND ART.
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!'h:wc a fuller Jine abaft, provided it was finc under

The short extract we give below, relating
to the “ Wave” principle of Marine Architee-
ture, wiil not, we think, be uninteresting to
our readers, at a time when the performance
of the far-famed “America” is still fresh in
their memory and while Connnodore Stephens’
“Maria * yet remains to be competed with.
If Fame for once speak truth, the “ Maria” is
as far superior in sailing qualities to the
“ America,” as that vessel was found to excel
her late competitors in England :—

“Tur ¢ Wave” Prixcierk o Marisg Arcni-
TECTURE.—The term  wave principle,” often used,
is little understoed, except by those who have
studied naval architeeture as a seience, although
all the fastest ships, whether propelied by sails or
steam, have adopted the principle.  According to
the old principle, it was cousidered that vessels
should be built with the waterline nearly straight,
the run of the vessel a fine line, and that there
never should be a hollow line, except a little in
the run of the ship, and that there should on no
account be any hollow line in the bow, but that
the water lines should be either straight, orrather
convex. Some years ago, at the request of the
British Association for the Promotion of Scivnee,

Mr. Scott Russell and the late Dr. Robingon, of

Edinburgh, undertook a series of experiments,
with the view of ascertaining the form whicl
would cnable a vessel to move most quietly
through the water.  Thesc experiments lasted for
years, and establizhed a set of facts which were
reduced into rules in ship-building.  They began
by upsctting the old rule that the length of a
vessel should be four times its breadth, as they
found that the greater the speed requived, the
greater should e the length, and that the vessel
should be built nerely of the breadth necessary
to stow the 1cquisite cargo.  The secoud great
improvement was, that the greatest width of the
water line, instead of being before the midile,
should be abayt the middle of the vessel—in fact,
two-fifths frumn the stern and three-fifths from the
bow. The next great improvement was, substi-
tuting for broad, biuff' or cod’s-head bow, hollow
water lines, called wave-lines, from their particular
form ; and, also, fustead of the old fine run abaft
and cuttivg it away, you might, with advantage,

’thc water. By these improvements the form ¢

the old vessel was newdy reversed.  All the fast
steamboats, accomplishing from 16 to 17 miles an
hour, are built on this principle.

Cdinburgh is in a wild state of enthusjastic ad-
miration about the bronze esquestrian statue of
the Duke of Wellington, the work of Mr. John
Steel.  The statue was the labour of twelve years,
jand was to be “inaugurated,” or finally opened
j to t" e public on its proper pedestal and final vest-
ing-place, on the 18th of July. 1t is colossal in
its proportions—with the horse in action—and the
hue of the bronze of the natural colour, Jeft to the
action of time to give it the due gradation of light
jand shade. The cost of the siatue was 10,0004,
and the weight, it is said, isnearly ten tons,  The
site i3 opposite the Register house.

Tie next Meeting of the British Association for
| the Advancement of Science, will commence, in
1 Belfast, on Wednesday, the 1st of September,—
tand attraet, no doubt, to the North of Irelnd
i that tide of towring interest which the Industrial
{ Exhibition at Cork has for the present determined
to the South. The preliminary procecdings have,
it is announced, been very spirited on the part of
the influential residents at Belfast,—and there ig
a peculiar feature in the arrangements which
deserves notice. All the Sections into which the
Association divides itself for convenience of
discussion will hold their sittings under one roof,—
the excellent building of Queen’s College ; which,
as well as all the public buildings in Belfast likely
to be useful to this great gathering of British
} Scienee, has been placed at the disposal of the
! Managing Committee.~**Invited onthis occasion,”
! says the Prospectus before us, ““to the centre of
t Academical Tustruction and Commercial Indusuy
fin the North of Iveland, the Association wiil
tassemble in a distvict full of natural beauty, rich
| in geological phienomena, ofiering many attractions
{ to the Lotanist and zoologist, and facts of impor-
ltance to Statistics and Ethnology. Excursions
1o embrace these objects ny be convenicndy un-
dertaken after the meeting.”

The sum of £1,100 has, we hear, already been
tsubseribed in Ireland towards crecting a publie
monument to the late Thomas Moore in his
native city, In London a Commitice has been
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formed, with Lord Lansdowne at its head and Mr.
Thomas Longman for its Treasurer, to promote
the same ob.]et.t

We understand that the Admiralty have com-
plied with the recommendation of the Council of
the Royal Society for the continnation of the T'idal
Investigations in the North Sea, so successfully
carried on last year by Captain Beechey—the valu-
able and interesting results of which have been
published by the Royal Society in the “ Philoso-
phical Transactions.”

Mr. J. R. Hind has announced that a few
nights ago he ¢ discovered r. 2ew planet on the
borders of the coustellations Aquila and Serpens,

about 5 degrees cast of the star Tau in Ophiuchus.

It. shines as a fine star of between the cighth and |

ninth magnitudes, and has a very %tc.ul) yellow

lithographs by Gildemeister, from drawings by Mr.
\ndubon which have the .mlhentmty of the
camera lucida. A Fourth of J uly Camp, a Night
Watch, the Canon Jesu Marta, and the V 1ll.we of
that name are the well chosen subjeets of the four
engravings in the first number.  They are richly
colored, and have each of them a genuine senti-
meat. The terraced little town of Jesu Maria
would be a briiliant picture among M.  Sattler’s
picturescue Austrian Alps.  Mr. Aubudon appeals
to the public for the continuance of this enterprise,
but there can surely be no doubt of its success.

In the Committec on the Estimates in the Ifouse
of Commons Lord Mahon suggested, with refer-
cnce to some very trivial vote for the Iine Arts,
that a National Gallery of British Portraits would
be a noble and cheap acquisition to the country.
The Chancellor of the Excliequer supported this

light. At moments it appears to have a dise, but ! suggestion,—but did not offer any money in aid

thie night was not sufficiently favowrable for hwh
xm;'mhus At 13h. 13m. 16s. mean time its
righb:lsccnsion was 18h. 12m. 58.8s., aed its north
polar distance 98 deg. 16m. 0.9s. The diurnal
motion in R. A. i3 about 1m. 2s. towards the
west, and in N. P. D. two or three minutes
towards the south.”

of the undertaking.

COMPARATIVE STRENGTH OF PLAIN AND CORRUGATED
METAL.

SoMe experiments have been recently made in
Philadelphia, to test the comparative strength of
pl.nn and corrugated metal. Two picces of copper,

Tt appears that the Hudson’s Bay Company have ; of equal surface and thickness, were formed into
determined on sending Dr. Rue to the northern , arches of about 15 inches in length ; the one had
coasts of A merica to completc various discoveries | a flat surface, and the other two corrug.ueﬁ arches.
in those regions. Although Dr. Rae has been j The arch with the flat surface gave way under a
subjected to the hav dships “of several Aretic w in- , weight of a few pounds,while the. COllll"".ltL\l arch
tevs, his health is unimpaired, and he is both will- \\u.hatood the weight of two men, w Yo violently
ing and anxiousto continue those rescarches in the  surged upon it, mthout making tie least impres-
Avctic regions which have already made his nanse sion. Tt another cxperiment, made upon a larger

it PR,

celebrated amo: 1g Avctic voyagers. ’

Mr. John W. Audubon, the artist, has commen-
ced the publication of a series of Illustrations of
his Mexican and California Towrs ; the admirable
]ct.t.er-prcss of which we reserve for notice in ano-
ther issuc of the Magazine.  The engravings
are of the large quarto size, and are finely cxecuted

scale, and under equal conditions, the plain arch
gave way with 3,126 Ibs. of pig iron upon its
crown, while the gouuvatcd arch bore the weight
of 16,091 lbs. of the smme metal for lShoma,
without the least pereeptible defiection. This was
afterwards increased to 27,000 1bs., which also
remained for 48 hours, without the lcast. deflection
perceptible to the cye.

MBS, GRUNDY'S

GATHERINGS.

TIHIZ PARIS ANXD LONDON FASHIONS.

DESCRIPTION OF THE ENGRAVING.
Morning  Walling Dress, suitalle for the

Costume for a little boy from three to six
years of aye—Frock and jJacket of nankeen.
The frock very short, and finished at the bottom
of the skirt by a few rows of narrow white cotton
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country or the seu-side. —lh-rh dress of printed  braid, of graduated widths, The J.\Clxef.lb trimmed
jaconet maslin. The ground w chite and the pattern  in cor rc~p0ndnw style, and is fastened in front by
small pink sprigs. The dress is one of those | three white doublc “buttons and loops. Waistcoai
printed in the new style, with a front trinuning, of white piqué, buttoned up to the throat by smail
conststing of two rows of a running pattern, or | white £ ancy buttons. The sleeves of the jacket
wreath of piak flowers. Tke skirt 1s finished at jave demi-long and sloped up in front of the arm.
the bottom merely by a broad hem, and the | Under-sleeves of white cambric muslin, gathered
corsage is drawn in.  Round the w aist i worn o at the wrists on plain bands. Short trousers of
ceinture ¢f ink vibbon, fustened in a small bow [ white coutil, edged with broad scalloped needle-
in front. The sleeves ave open at the ends and , work of an open 1)'1ttem- Short white stockings,
finishe:d with a borler similar to that which runs and boots of drab-coloured cashmere tipped with
up the front of the skirt. Undor-sleeves of clear |black leather. A ronnd hat of Leghorn, with
white muslin, drawn at the wrists on bands of ,bews and strings of white sarcenet J\bbon A
necdle-work. Bunnet of open fancy straw, lined  long white ostrich feather is fastened on the lefu
with pink silk, and timmed with pink ribbon. sulc, and after passing across the front of the hat,
Uncler- tmu'mn” sinall bouquets of ~oses. Yellow 'dxoopa on the right side.

kid gloves. A boanet remarkable for its distingué cffect,

P

R I R T R,

" o
S FaeTara aef A tseent

Qrgr=es




@

e 7?:5‘555:::”"‘" evmn

RN

{
!
i
l
i
)

.

)
N

136 MRS. GRUNDY'S GATHERINGS.

is of very fine Leghorn, the crown small: the
outside trimming consists of two yellow roses,
each fived in the centre of a cockade of black lace,
and placed one at each side of the bonnet. The
under trimming is black lace intermingled with
yellow rose buds. The strings are of ribbon of
a very showy and peculiar kind; the middle being

a broad stripe of yellow gros de-naples, edged on|

cach side with a beautiful open border in black
aud yellow.

Another bonnet of Leghorn is simply trimmed
with violet coloured ribbon of a peculiar bright
beautiful hue, and having a yellow running pattern
in the middle, consisting of a wreath of wheat ears.
This ribbon is passed round the crown of the
bonnet and fastened on the left side in a bow and
flowing ends. The under trimming of this bonnet
consists of a few loops of the same ribbon as
that on the outside, intermingled with wheat cars
and oats made in straw and violet coloured velvet.

Very pretty summer cloaks for infants are made
of white muslin or cambric, with along, full skitt,
and 2 round hood, lined wiih silk, instead of a
cape. They will be found very convenient; and
we have seen severl of exquisite embroidered
muslin, lined throught with white Florence silk.
The hood was also embroidered with a wreath,
and drawn up with a broad bow and pendants of
white pearl-edgedribbon. The edge was trimmed
with costly Valenciennes, and the whole effect
was wonderfully airy and delicate.

‘Winter cloaks are composed mostly of plain-
colered eashmeresandmerinos, embroidered either
in braid or silk. A favorite style is a cloak made
in the ordinary way, with a sacque with
sleeves over it, that can also he removed and worn
scparately in warmer weather The embroidery
surrounds the cloak, cape, and slecves, the edge
beinga deep button-hole scollop.

HOXE EXERCISES.

We refer again to the “home exercises” intro-
duced in our last number, in the hope that
suflicient interest has already been excited in the
minds of parents and youthful readers to induce
them to accompany us a step or two further in the
investigation. A professional gentleman of con-
siderable cminence, writing on this subject, gives
it as his opinion, founded upon experience and
practice, that by exercises alone can deformities
conneeted with the spine, such as curvatures,
high and narrow shoulders, hollow, contracted, or
pigeon-shaped chests, malformations, ecte., be
effectually removed.  Weak and delicate souths,
and others who areallowed to indulge insedentary
and encrvating hahits; ladies early inured to the
fashionable practice of wearing stays tightly laced,
all grow up more or less weak and semi-developed
in bedy; and some who are proue to discase, the
muscles shrivel and the bones soften; deformity,
s a natural consequence, gradually takes place,
first-of the spine—the keel of the frame-work—
then of the chest; and, if not arrested in time by
Judicious Exgrcisk and disuse of all impediments
to the growih and development of the hody, such
as stiff or tightly-laced stays, discase willinevitably
follow, which will az certainly end in a miscrable
and premature death,

The most precarious period of life is said to

T R T

viry from the ages of ten to twenty-one years,
when the frame is most prone to deformity ; but
particularly from ten to fifteen, the pubescent
stage, when the bedy is in its most active stae of
growth. The mdst frequent cause of deformity
at this mnost dangerous period, isthe over exercise
of themind, to the negleot of the hody, augmented
in the female sex by the baneful use of stays.
Many are the childven, says the physician referred
to, who have been born healthy and robust, the
pride and hope of fond parents, having rosy hue
of health upon the checek, the sparkling cye and
laughing mouth; happiness and enjoyment, the
certain attendants upon robust health, plainly
marked upon their countenances ; the voice—yea,
the active romping motion of the body—confirm
it; but wait a little while, until the approach of
the insidious age, the period when the body is at
its highest progress of upward growth, the muscu-
lar fibres being still lax, the bones comparatively
soft, when the powers of the system are so se-
verely tried, nature requiring to be supported
by the most careful watching and utmost aid of
science, in supplying and regulating the quality
and quantity of air, food, and and exercise, so re-
quisite at this period: whereas, instéad of such
Jjudicious attention, we often find that the too fond
parent, ever and wholly absorbed with the mental
education of his offspring, to the entire neglect
and even sacrifice of his bodily frame, at this most
dangerous stage of his life, often fancies that it is
the best age for mental training and activity;
consequently, taxes both the mind and the body
of the youth to the utmost, by forcing him to cm-
ploy all the hours of the day, by attending class
upon class, almost without remission, to which is
added a corresponding number of tasks to be
learnt at night; and, as a matter ef course, that
no time should be lost, a tutor comes in the even-
ing, whose avocation is to urge on the languid
brain that has becn already worn out and ex-
hausted ; whilst the foolisk parent flatters himself
that he is doing all in his power in order to cause
his child to acquire the greatest amount of men-
tal education within the shortest time, and pre-
sumes upon the fact that, as he has always en-
joyed good health since his infancy, therefore no
danger can acerue from a few years’ over-exer-
tion. The result of all this oppression the author
proceeds to describe, change after change, as
they gradually creep over the laughing child, un-
til he has grown into a peevish, morose youth;
until the bright, sporting eye has become dulland
sombre ; the full, raddy cheek, hollowana colour-
less 5 the laughing mouth, the rosy lip pale, heavy
and expressionléss ; his previously ravenous appe-
tite now requiring to be tenipted and excited by
numberless condiments; and his former robust
health exchanged for headaches, dyspepsia, ete.,
until, finally, death closes his prolonged suffering.

SUGGESTIONS TO WOMEN.

W= have much yet to do for 2 class whom itis a
shame to name, and that much ought Yo be done by
women—by women, themscelres sane tache, sans
reprocke. It is not enough that we repeat our
Saviour’s words, * Goandsin no more:” we must
give the sinner a refuge to go to.  Asylums eal-
culated to receive such ought to be more suffi-
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ciently provided everywhere. One lady, as emi-
nent for her rare mental powers as for her charity
and great wealth, is now trying an experiment
tha: does her infinite honour ; she hasset a noble
example to others who ave rich and ought to be
considerate; safe in her high character, her self-
respect, and her virgin purity, she has provided
shelter for many *“erring sisters”—in mercy be-
guiling,
‘* By gentle way, the wanderer back.”

Of all her numerous charities, this is the truest
and best ; like the fair Sabrina, she has heard and
answered the prayers of those who seck protec-
tion from the most terrible of all dangers—

¢ Listen ! for dear honour’s sake,
Listen—and save 1

—frs. S. C. Hall.

IDLE HOGRS.

Ir is to Miss Leslie who says, “ We would think
a lady never had but two dresses in her life be-
fore marriage, by the quantity purchased and
made for the bridal.” We do not quote the
words exactly, perhaps, butsuchis the sentiment.
And a very natural conclusion it seems; this
inundation of dresses is a custom as fixed and
unalterable as that which insists on every stitch in
the whole trousseau being set, Jeaving the poor
bride nothing but folded handsafter the wedding-
duyisover. The hurry of six months is succeeded
by an apalling calm; there is not even the lace
of a cap or handkerchief to be sewn on, or an
apron to be hemmed ; and listless cnnui threatens
the bride of a month.

We have lately heard of one—a sober, New
England citywoman—who was discovered sitting
on the carpet of her elegautly furnished apart-
ment playing solitaird, the cards spread out upon
an ottoman before her. What a picture to illus-
trate our theme—the hushand goue to business,
the wife tired of the piano, too heedless for
reading, and with an empty work-basket! We
should have prescribed a set of house-linen
immediately ; there is nothing like the needle
to tranquilize the mind and raise the spirits, if
takenmoderately. Itremindsoneoftheoldsong—

I don’t care two and sixpence now,
For anything in life;

My days of fun are over now,
I'in married and a wifo!

P'm sick of sending wedding cake,
And eating wedding-dinners,

And all the fun that people make
With newly-wed begiuners.

I wonder if this state be what
Folks call the honey-moon 9

If so, upon my word, 1 hope
It will be over soon!

I cannot read, I cannot think,
All plans are at an‘ond 3

I scarcely know cne thing to do—
My time I cannot spond?

Think of it, yo fair fancées, and, by the warning,
do not exhaust your stock of work and plaus; for,
where idleness i3, discontent is sure to creep in.

WORSTED WORK.

Have you seen yet & new material which hag
Just been invented heve for tapestey work 2 Itis
sure to have an immense success, as it saves all
the tedions process of grounding. It is a woollen
stufl, made in all colors, with the grain sufficiently
marked to enable you to work upon it, and count
the stitches as casily as in canvass ; and the effect
of the pattern, when worked, is even better, as
the comparative thickness and closeness of the
stuft’ make it look much richer and more raised.
The time and trouble it saves are of course pro-
digious, and there is no doubt that it will quite
supesrsede the common canvass for most purposes;
though whether it will wear as well for chairseats,
and such articles of furniture as are exposed to
hard usuge, yet remains to be proved ; it will at
least outlast the freshness of the work.

.

Bawx oF Tuotsaxp Frowers.—This is the
name of 2 new article for the toilet, extracted from
plants and flowers, and which is of the mnost
agreeable perfume and pecaliarly pleasant in its
operation. It would be impossible, in a bricf
notice, to detail all the uses to which it may be
applied, or onc-half the benefits which are said to
result from its application. Suffice it to say that
it imparts, as we have been told, a delightful soft-
ness to the skin; removes cutancous eruptions; is
an emollient for the hair, giving it a soft and
glossy richness; ‘it is not surpassed by any den-
tifrice for arresting the decay of teeth, in pre-
serving them, and rendering them clean and
white as alabaster ; for shaving, also, it issuperior;
and, in ghort, answers the purpose of some half a
dozen compounds now designed for the toilet, the
nursery, anQ the bath, and for all which it has
been recommended by the faculty of London and
Paris.

——

DELICATE DISHES.

Ix Mr. Honan's very entertaining work, recently
published, we find a receipt for preparing a
COTELETTA DI VITELLO A LA MILANESE:—

First take your cuilet, and beat it well with
the flat side of the cleaver, or with a rolling-pin ;
beat it for at least five minutes; then, having
thrown a quantity of butter, eggs, and flour,
into & frying-pan, when the mixture is hissing
hot, fling your cutlet in, and there let it stew.
The mixture penctrates to the core, and is imbibed
in every part, and when the dish is Inid steaming
before you, your olfactory sense is refreshed, and
your palate is delighted with veal, not insipid? a8
veal generally is, but with s morsel moist with
odoriferaus juices, having the same relation to an
ordinary chop, as buttered toast at Christmas
time has to dry hard bread, or a well-darded
wandeock served at the Tvois Fréves toa red-
legged partridge roasted to the fibre in Spaine—

Serve with Tomata Sauce.
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PRIGGINGS FROM PUNCII.

N

OUR RACING PROPHECY.
Ir the Belting Offices are not put down hefore
next year, we should suggest something like the
following as a programme for the next Cup day
at Ascot:

The Footman’s Plate—of threc dozen spoous
and half a dozen forks, by subscription of & spoon
or a fork each. Every subscriber to remove the
initials and crest, or forfeit one shiliing.

The Tradesmen’s Cup—by subseription of half-
a-crown cach from their masters’ tills by the
London shopmen.

The Butchers' Stakes—of one hundred pounds,
open 10 all the wetropolitan butehers’ boys.

The betting will be limited to the Beuting
Offices; and the final settling will take place at
onc of the penal settlements.

Tur Youncesr Mesmser 1x 1oz Hovsg—A
lady declares that if Mr. Anstey were to remain
in the Iouse of Commons all his life, he would
still be the youngest member in it; “for itis
pafectly clemr” she says, alluding to his accus-
tomed habit of counting out the House, * that so
long as he vetains the faculty of speech, he will
vever be able to reach foryy.”

$

A FAVOURABLE SYMPTOM.

Wi must congratulate our contemporary, the
Mark: Lane Express, upon having made a pun.
We are rofreshed to find that in speaking of the
Eart, or Derny’slate speech upon “ Compromise,”
its comments end, somewhat naively, thus:

Ve can only express our smeere hope that the tenant
farmers may not find themselves inthe end compromised.?

The italics, it is needless to say, are not ours.
They denote emphatically the maiden effort, and
so disarm our criticism.  But in truth we are too
happy to be critical.  'We have heavd such griev-
ous stories (literally such, we begin to fear) of
agricultural depression lately, that 4t indeed im-
weasurably vejoices us to find the farmers’ oracle
can still produce a joke, and its distressed readers
cven yet afford—to laugh at it.

Tareis¢ A Brer Bannen vor g Trutie—
Mr. Pepper has been lecturing at the Polytechnic
upon the gualities of the different beers of Allsgpp,
Bass, and Sait. It strikes us as being a curious
way of proving that these beers are not adulter-
ated, when we actually have before us the admis-
sion that both Pepper and Salt are mixed up
largely in their composition.

— e S

WHAT IS AN EXGAGEMENT?
¢ Something thut daes not bind.??

Answeers AVa6NER ; and also the Irish
P'rIMA EONNA, wcho, too, has broken

her enzagement.
A xuw definition of the word engagement is
sadly wanted to suit the Vocalists' byoks.
i We will not <ay it i= like piecrust, or abuy's
drum, or a young lady’s heart, only made to
be broken, but we will define it simply,

thus:

AN Excaceuest is like a general invi-
tation—given very freely, but with the full
understanding that it is never meant to be
Kept. Such engagements, like clupements,
are only runaway engagements. ¢ Come and
sing,’ is about synonymous with ¢ Come and
sce me any day, I shall be happy to see you.?

Shganrliry

& The singer is no more expected to sing, than
i > oS
R the foalish fellow who has been so liberally

L

invited is expected to call upon you. It's

S L SR only a form—just as putling your name to a
Biltis * ouly a form —and a form which any enc who takes his stand upon it is surc to have to pay
for the breaking of it.” .
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Tue AGRICGLTURAL Lanourkr Reprresexten!
—The Marquis of Granby said, in the Commons
—4J represent the agricultural labowrer!” Puncl
has received several letters from agricultural la-
bourers protesting against any such misrepresen-
tation.

Canmixer News.—* Ministers are te eat their
white-bait dinner next week.” — Daily News.
They have already caten their words.—Punch.

Associatiox oF Intas.—A Cockuney Trades-
man, when he was shown the Niagara Falls, ex-

MOTTO FOR DR, NEWMAN. .
* Infelix puer, atque impar congressus AcuiL”
—Eneid 1., 475.
THE POLITICAL SHOE-BLACK.

Ausrria. ¢ What's your charge?”
Loxp M—is—nuny. * Ok, I make no charye;

. any little compensation will do for me.”

APrornecy st But FutriniLen.—Mer. Disracli’s
celebrated prophecy of ¢ The day will come gen-
tlemen, when you shall hear me,” wants but one
thing now to make it complete. It only wantsa

claimed with the greatest enthusiasin—* What a IHouse of Coramons in which Mr. Disrarrt can

maguificent Shower Bath I?

{ be heard.

N

E=XN M

Tug attentive reader of the
Palice Reports, must have
been frequently impressed
with magisterial sentences
on individuals convicted of
assault.  “ Being unable to
pay the fine—[40s., or £5,
as the injury dealt may be]
-—the prisouer was conveyed
1o prison in the police van.”
The Projectors of Eviry
Max n1s owy Brure, &c,—
call the attention of the hum-
bler classes of society, and
especially claim the consider-
ation of Husbands addicted
to the Personal Chastisement
of Wives, to the principles
of the above Association,
whose object it is to guaran-
tee every insurer—at the
least possible scale of pay-
ment—from the inconven-
ience and the ignominy of

incarceration—cnabling him

to pay the fine; and thus, assaults being a mat-1to the Houde of Corrcction, for assaulting his
ter of money, to be permitted the enjoyment of | wife; in addition to which he must Pay a second

his ferocity of will, whether exercised upon his
wifc or his neighbour.

But one example is worth a hundred asscw.p-
tions. At once we take a case, decided lately at
Worship Street. A man named Frederick Laborde
is charged, in the strong language of the reporter,
with ‘““a murderous attack upon his wife, and
also with having violently assaulted a married
woman, named Wood.” Mr. Laborde had pre-
viously given the wife of his bosom “a violent
blow on the eye:” after which— P

“JIe then caught up a pouderous wooden
mallet, which he was in the habit of using in his
trade, and brandishing it over his head, brought
it down with all his force upon her nose, which
caused the blood to gush down over her dress,
and felled her to the floor.”

The lodgers interfered, when Mr. Laborde at-
tacked them all indiscriminately, beating one,
however, ‘“unmercifully.” Well, the Magistrate
—aunderstand, the Magistrate, can o nly dispense
the law—

« Mr. Hammill ordered the prisoner to pay a
penalty of £6, or fo be commilted for two months

fine of £5 for the other assault, or underwo a
further term of two months’ imprisonment.” °
Mr. Laborde, not having the £5, was commit-
ted. Had he beena man of means, he miwhg
have broken his wife's nose, or the nose of aany
other woman at his pleasure, paving for the ¢p.
Jjoyment; but the poor fellow liad not the money
when the relentless law consigned him to the dis-
comfort of'a gaol.

Now, it is here, where the agency of our Asso-
ciation—that of Every Max i1s Owy BryTE—
proposes to assert itself.  Why, we ask, assault
being a matter of money—Uruises, cox,ltuéions
smashe 1 noses, scattered tecth, being purchasablé
—why should not the poor man Le enabled to
pay for them; why should he be sent to prison
not for the assmult—let that always be borne in
mind—but for not being able ¢ pay for ,,‘2
assault ?

Further particulars will be duly announced
In the meanwhile, pros;. ctuses are to e had ai;
every Police Office.

TaRrQuIN Bruiy, See,
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At its notes cold eyes will glisten,
Lips will smile with quivering art,
Memory’s quicken’d ear will listen,
Morn’s lost freshnass light the heart;
These are thoughts or mystic fashion
That will greet its tearful strain,
Thoughts of madness—beauty—passion,
Such as dreams bring not again,

e SD N,

OL! sing on, that voice may falter,
Calling back Life’s happiest times,
Flowers that glowed on Love's old altar

Passions told in pleasant rhymes;

Cease it not—the tonely bosom
Drinks its Music glad and free,

Memory of lost bud and blossom,
Take not fiom the wither'd tree.
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MUSICAL EVENTS AND NEW MUSIC.

1 have been requested to announce that| The Liverpool papers anmounce that Ma-

the Musical World, and the Aasiccl Times of
New Yok, are united, and, henceforth “;m
be published under a new title, na'mel),',"Y he
Asical World and New York Musical ,{ Tmes,
by Ouivir DYER, and Ricuarp Storks WinLis.
On Saturday, September 4th, a new volume
of The Musical Worldand Kew York Musical
Pimes will be commenced; and, thereafter,
it will be published weekly, and will contain
sixtecn pages. Each number will countainat
least four pages of the best music that can be ob-
tained—much better than has yet appoan-c'q in
any musical paper n this country. The
music will consist of Songs, Duets, Choruses,
Instrumental picces for the Piano and Guitar,
new and choice Chureh Music, &e., &c; em-
bracing classicalxmusic, romaatic music, Italian
sic and popular music.

llllii::: impolrt:lmt and valuable fcitture of The
Musical World and The New York Musical
Times will be its INSTRUCTION DEPARTMENT;
which will embrace e complete course of musi-
cal studics for the million.

This inetruction will have the advantage of
being accompinied by musical cxercises, the
student being able to correct his own cxamples,
by the rules afforded, and by the corrected
exercises forwarded every week. .

This enterprisc commends itsell to musical
students, to musicand school teachers, to ama-
teurs, and to all well cducated persons, who
(without cven writing the cxercises) would
like to gain general information on a dc.cp.]?'
interesting science, which, connceted, as it is,
with the most favorite, accognphshmcntz and
the most universal pussion of the world, is yet
almost wholly wmknown. .

Fach of these Journals has a wide cirenla-
tion throughout this Continent, and the
urbanity and_thorough knO\chdge‘ of music
possessed by Mr. Black, the Travelling Agent,
and one of the Editors, (well posted up, too,
in the musical events of the.day), has mate-
rially contributed 1o effect this. B

Our musical readers are doubtless familiar
with the name of R. Stonns Wius, long the
able and scientific critic and contributor to
the Musical department of the Albion. Mr.
0. Dynn, known in Toronto as a Phonographist,
is associated with the akove named gentlemen.

dame Otto Goldschmidt,who has been s¢journ-
ing there, declines cvery present proposal of
professional engagement :-—among others, the
offer made by the committee of noblemen and
gentlemen whoare understood to be the present
managers of Iler Majesty’s Theatre. This may,
however, prove simply the preiude to her re-
appearance there ;—which for some time past
has been confidently promised in “polite
society.”

It is said that Signor Lablache intends to
winter at the opera of St. Petersburgh. We
understand that his dread of that most horrible
of maladics—sea sickness will prevent his
visiting this continent.

Application has been made byMiss Cat.icrine
Hayes, in the Vice-Chancellor’s Court, for an -
injunction cnabling her to evade payment of
the full forfeiture to which she was liable by
her breach in America of the contract made
by her with Mr. Beale before she left England.
This was refused. In the management of Mr.
Beale’s argument, his advocate pleaded the
large sums which Mr. Beale had paid to agents
fer publishing and circulating laudatory notices
of the singing and acting of Miss Catherine
Hayes, by which “sounding of her praises ”
her reputation and market-value as a singer
were notoriously inereased.—Such a plain ex-
position of the manner in whick sympathy and
enthusiam are manufactured should by no
means be overlooked in support of those who
may have no means to buy, and of those who
have no will fo sell, praises.

MABERLINI.

It is said that the Roussett Family have made
overtures to Maberlini, Badiali, and others,” to
form an Italian Opera troupe, to perform alter-
nately with them at Castle Garden.  The last puff
of Maberlini announced that she would appear at
Montreal, and her great success in Boston and
the South are extolled. Now, we are told by the
N. Y. IHlerald that she has just arrived from Italy,
and is to sing at Castle Garden. Nearly a year
ago, Maberlini came from Germany to Boston,
gave onc concert there, and failed as a vocalist—
went to Charleston and failed again, When in
Boston, she was unwell, might have been so in
Chavleston. She may be yet proved a great
singer, but the presumption is against her, so far. -
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