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NOTICE.

Art the back numbers of the Reaper are now
in print, and we shall be happy to forward them
1o any subscribers who may oced them to make
up their sets.

Axy person getting up o Club of five will be
entitled to a free copy of the Reaose, during the
esister.ce of the Club; andif a yearly Clubof ten,
to a free copy of the paper, and a handsomely
bourd ocopy (two volumes) of Garneau's History
of Canads, which is publisbed at $3.00 by R.
Worthington, Publisher and Bookscller, next
door to Post Office, Montreal.

ENGLAND AND THE UNITED
STATES.

Wil 17 BE War ?

HERE arc ramours from over the ocean of war
between the United States and Eog”and. We
cannot believe in such an event, especially as
the consequence of disputes about the destruction
of American vessels and property by the cruisers
of the late Southern confederacy. At the worst,
the question is one for negociation, and not for
arbitrament by the sword. Similar claims
made by the American Government sgainst
France and other European nntions were not
settied until after years of refesal and delay ; and
the same was the caso with respect to claims of
the same hind sdvanced by the United States
sgainst several Europenn governments.  Our re-
publican neighbours are generally aliowed to be
a pretty shrewd people in matters wherein their
individusal interests are concerned ; but in public
affairs they aro often supposed by foreigners to
do exaclly what they ought not to do, when tho
question admits of doubt. In short they are ex-
peeted to nct on tho principlo of ¢ tho rulo of
contraries,” in such cases. Wo have a different

opinion of them. We ar¢ of opinion that in all
theic dealings, private or public, they look
sharply after thejr own profit ag much as any
peoplo in the world. The cowmon belicf
among Englishmen is that their wish
by day and dreem by night is to go to war
with us. We do pot mean 1o say that there is
not much of ill will not anly espressed, but foit,
by many Americans against England,or peshaps
it were more correct to say, against Englishuen;
nevertheless that fecling is not quite the domi-
neering passion which it is so often described to
be by our travellers and newspaper scribes,.  We
have heard and read of the injustice of which the
United States were guilty in attacking England
in the very agony of the great struggle with
Napoleon in 1812. But some of us do not know,
and many of us choose to forget, tbat thero had
been bitter provocation on our own part, and
considerable forbearance on theirs, forsome years
previous to tho breaking out of hostilities on
that occasion. No onewill accuse Captan Basil
Hall of having cherished any special love for
Americansor American institutions; indeed, after
he published his well-known work on the coun-
try, ho was accused of being the libeller of
both, which he was not. Now, Captain Hall,
who served on the North American station im-
mediately before the war of 1812, has expressed
his estonishment at the patience with which the
merchants and shipmasters of the United States
bore the conduct of British officers in interfering
with their trade in the most annoying mauner,
of which he mentions several instances. Itis a
mode of proceeding which the one country would
in these days no moro pursue than the other
would permit. But, be thet as it may, our basi-
pess is not with the past but the present. Can
we for s momentimagioo that, just emerged from
s straggle that bas left them laden with an
enormous debt,. with their commerce in a feverish
state which may cnd either in disaster or renew-
cd vigor, with their revenns.n anything but a
satisfactory condition, with the rebeflion in the
South only just cxtinguished in the blood of its
inhabitants, with everything to gain by peace
and nothing to gain by war, but the satisfaction
of a blind batred ; is it to be imagined, wo say,
that under these circumstances, the government
of the United States is secking a cause of quarrel
with Epgland? We repeat our unbelief in tho
report.  They may make demands for the redress
of rcal or supposed injurics; but they are well
aware that they are pot in a condition to attack
o first rate power like England. A proverb of
somewhat doubtful wisdom ssys that an unsuc-
cessful ipsurrection strengthens a government;
bat if so, it weakens o nation, The thousands
of men slain, and the millions of property de-
stroyed, in the recent civil contest brve notsurely
added to the strength of tho United States. They
bave other business on band than to go to war
Thoy bave to reorganiso and conciliate tho
Soutb, to re-cstoblish thelr commerce, to get
back their shipping, and to cultivate their farms

30 long left waste by the absence of their owners
on the battle-fiekd. We agree with thoso who
insist that the truc sentiments of tho Amecrican
peoplo aro not to be found in the windy declama-
tion of stump speeches or in the sensational
columns of such news)apers as the New York
Herald. We are too apt to judge our neighbours
by thiese superficial symptoms, rather than by the
sober sccond thoughts which really influence the
administration of the country,_and direct its
policy. To the Englishman more particularly
the American i3 an enigma which he in vain
attempts to solve, and bie contents himself there-
fore with deeiding that be is unintelligiblo, just
a3 Lady Mary Montague explained the eccentri-
cities of the Hervey family by declaring that mau-
kind consisted of men, women and Herveys, After
Mrs. Troloppe's famous book on American
manners appeared, and other English travellers
bad written similar works, & noted Awmerican
author published, by way of rcjoinder, o
sative which he styled, we beliove, ¢ Joha
Bull in America,” in which Le described a
cockney travelling in the United States.
Among other adventures, in whick the carica-
ture i3 clever but over-drawp, the Londoner
once finds himseld benighted on & prairie, and
obliged to seck refuge in a loncly shauty, inbab-
ited by & wild looking Yankee and bis family.
Ho i3 bospitably ewntertainec, but passes the
night in great tribalation anc fear, expecting to
bo murdered in bis sleep, if he were to indulge
in that balmy luxury. Departing next morning,
and having rode some few miles, he gaw his Jato
host pursuing him and making signs that ho
wished to speak to bim. This added wings to
his flight ; but at lagt the owner of the shanty
overtook bim, and-—handed bitm his watch, which
be had left behind in his confusion and terror.
This, of course, is marked with the exaggerition
of caricature; but are we certain that wo, our-
selves, do not often take an cqually false view
of the American character? We freely admit
that they are o clever, sensible people ; but still,
there is no absurdity of which wo do not con-
sider them capable. For instance, wo think
thet in the existing position of their affuirs, they
are ready to rush into a war not only with
England but with France as well. They telt us
80 themselves, will be theresponse. But it moust
not be forgotten that those among them who thus
speak and write are no less impatient to « fight
all creation,” to destroy all the navies of Europe
by the use of monitors that cannot cross the
Atlantic, and to sever Ircland from tl 3 British
Empire by means so ludicrously inadequate to the
proposed eand, that derision at the folly of the
attewopt is lost in pity and amazement.

If a1l mankind, minus one, were of one opinion,
and oxly one person svere of the contrary opinion,
mankind would bo no more justified in silencing
that ond person, than he, if ho had the power,
would bo justified in silencing mankind.—Jno.
Stuart 2l 5L, P., on © Liberty”
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PIHILOSOPUICAL PUZZLES.

IERE was & day when philosophy wa3 o
Young scicuce, nud it in that far timo had,
to a slight extent, the playful babits of youth,
when it would in rare mowents forget its usual
occupation of arranging and fathoming tho
universe, and with puudervus Lumour, by the
mouth of a disciple, give forth some puzzle of a
more amusing character than the great problems
of cxistenco and kouwledge, the discovery of
whose selution formed its principal busiuess, and
to which desirable end it is still busily engaged.
Thus, tho celebrated and well-known puzzlo
of Achilles and tho tortvise was invented by
Zeno of Ela some centuries befure Christ, and
furnighes a good cxample of this philusophical
play. This problem is as fullows: If Achilles
and a tortoise were to run a race, and Achilles
were to run ten times as fust as tho tortoise, if
the latter had tho start, Achilles would never
overtake the tortoise, as can be thus shewn.
Supposoe them at tho starting of Ahilles to be
separated by a space of a thousand feet, when
Achilles hasrun this thousand, the tortoise would
have run & hundred, and when Aschilles had
ron this hundred, the tortoise would have run
ten, aud so on forever. Tbis sophism has even
been considered insoluble by many pbilusopbers,
and among others by Dr. Thomas Brown, since
it actually leads to an absurd conclusion by a
sound argument.

Amongst other famous ancient dialectic prob-
lems are the following dilernmas, which are
framed with wonderful ingenuity, the acuteness
displaged in their construction being probably
unsurpassed.  The first is called Syllogismus
Crocodilus, and may be thus stated: An iofant,
while playing on the bank of a river, was seized
by a crocodile. The mother, hearing its cries,
rushed toits assistance, and by her tearful en-
treatics obtained a promise from the crocodile
<who was obviously of the highest inteligence)
that be would give it her back if she would tell
him truly what would happen toit. On this,
the mother, (perbaps rashly) asserted: & You
will not grve it back” The crocodile answers
to this: «If you bave spoken truly, I cannot
give back, the child without destroying the truth
of your assertion; if you have spoken falsely, I
caenot give back the child, because you bave
not fulfilled the agreement; therefore, I cannot
give it baek whether you bave spoken truly or
fulsely.” The mother retorted : ¢ If I havespoken
truly, you must give buck the cluld, by virtue of
your agreement; if I have spoken falsely, that
can only be when you have given back the
child; so that whether I have spoken tru'; or
falscly, the child must be given back.” History is
silent as to tho issue of this remarkable dispute.

Of a similar naturo is the other examplo
above mentioned, which is even more acutely
stated. A young man named Euathlus received
lessons in rhetoric from Protagoras, it being
agreed that a certain fee should bo paud if the
pupil was suceessful inthe first cause e pleaded.
Euathlus, however, neglected to undertake any
cause, and Protagoras, in order to obtain his fee,
was compelled to sue bim. Enathlus defended
himsclf in tke court, and it was consequently
tho young man'g first suit. The master argued
thes: * If  be successful m this cause, O Euath-
Iug, you will be compelled to pay by virtue of
tho sentence of these righteous judges; and
should I even be unsuccessful, you will then
bave to pay me in fulfilment of your original
contract.” To this the apt pupil replied .  If I
bo successful, O master, I shull be free by the
sentenco of these righteous judges; and even if
I be unsucoessful, I shall be free by virtue of the
contract.” The story statesthat such convincing
arguments thus dinmetrically opposed completely
staggered the judges, wLo being quite unable to
decide, postponed the judgment sine die.

A celebrated instanco of ingenious fallacy is
that propounded as a just argument by Diodorus
Chronos, who, by this fallacy, claimed to prove
tho impossibility of wotion. He argues thus:
All that a body does, must be done cither in the
place where it is, or clso tho place where it isnot.
Now, it can not move in the place where it is,
and much less can it move in the place whero it

is not. Contequently, it cannot move At nif, and
therefero motion is impossiblo. It is related that
the inventor of this sophism on ono occasion dis-
located his shioulder, aud was compelled to send
for a surgeon to get it. ‘Tho lecch assured the
philosophier that tho shoulder eould not pos-
sibly bo put out at all, sinco it could not bo out
in the place in which it was, nor neither in the
place in which it was not.

The inverting argum ut of the Iying Cretans
is well known ; but the reader will excuse its
quotation for the sake of Hlustration, and for the
chance of its being new tosome out of the many.
St. Paul says (Titus i 12, 13): “Quc of them-
selves, even a prophet of theic own, said: The
Cretans are always liars, evilbeasts,slow bellics.
This witaess is true.” The Ctetans buing always
liars; the prophet was a Cretan, therefore he
was a liar, and lied when he said they were
always liars. Conscquently, the Cretans are not
always liars, Again, since he was a Cretan, he
was not always a liar. 'I‘herefore, the Cretans
arv always liars, and 8o on ad infinttum.

With regard tomoro trivial jnstances of logi-
cau profanity, I nust auote one which is fre-
quently employed in private lifs with much exas-
perating effect, and is also found by cross-ex-
amining counsel, a serviccable mode of confound-
ing a witness, nnd simultancously throwing dust
in the eyes of a jury. It consists in desiring to
have either a direct negative or aflirmative an-
swer to a question, which, being done, a question
respecting any desired improbability can then be
asked, as, for instance: ¢ Have you cut off your
*ailyet?" If the answer be yeg, it is of course an
admission that the examinee ouco had a tail;
while, if the reply be no, it is assumed to be an
edmission that he still possesses that unusual per-
sonal ornament. A somewhat similar process is
involved in the inquiry of tho man; “ How long
be bas left off beating his father?’ It will be
seen what g wido field of vexation a skilful use of
this process can command. As an example, in
strong contrast to the foregoing, the following
problem may bo cited as an interesting but
somewhat hopeless subject of inquiry—namely,
What is the effect of an irresistible forco strik-
ing an immovable sphere ?

It may bo observed with regard to the fore-
going illustrations, that they start from the
borders of scrious argument, and descending by
degrees, they travel first through ingenious, and
then trivial quibbles. Continuing the descent,
we should fieally arrive in the extensive region
of jokes, but, before artiving at that stage of de-
basement it is better to quit tho subject

NINETY-EIGUT AND SIXTY-FIVE.
A GREAT amouut of harm may be caused

by speaking and writing of the Irish rebel-
lion of ninety-cight and tbe present Fenian con-
spiracy, as if they were similar, when in truth
they have little in common.

Until about the year 1600, Ircland was with
the cxception of about twenty miles around
Dublin independent of England, tho septs or
clang followed their own customs and the Bre-
ton laws. During the next sisty years this
uewly conquered peoplo were  still further
estrapged by the confiscation of their lands,
upwards of five hundred thousand acres were
confiscated in the province of Ulster alone in the
reign of James I, then followed the crucl warg
and confiscations of Cromwell, and before many
of these who thus suffered were in their graves
tho peace was again broken by the war of 1690,
succceded by tho penal laws separating the
Roman Catholic Irish from all interest in the
well-being of the state, and making them a
proscribed and outeast race.  They could not sit
in Parlinment, all theic priests were banished,
they could not futermarry with Protestants, they
could not becomo solicitors. Jf a son turned
protestant, his father could notleave his property
to his other children, but the renegade becamo
beir to the exclusion of all the rest.” No papists
could possess & horse of greater valuo than five
pounds, ncither could they givo or take long
leases. In 1778, only twenty years before the
outbrea™ the first relaxation of theso laws took

place, Up to that date the whole course of the
Legislaturo for Ircland h&d been to keep alive a
spirit of Irish nationality and o deep hatret of
thio Saxon iuvader.

The volunteer movement of 1782 had shown
the strength Ircland possessed if it could be
brought out. And the Fronch Revolution had
callod up a restless impatience not only of wrong
but of all old cstablished rule. It Ireland, five
sixths of tho pupulatiou were debarred from the
riglts of freemen, and were ruled by the remain-
ing sixth,and even of that sixth there were wueny
men, young and foolish, no doubt, bat full of love
for abstract right and justice, aud of sympathy
for their countrymen. From this class, the leaders
of the rebellion wero taken, but it is doubtful
whether they could have roused the peasantry to
fight wero it not that the guvernment employed
the yeomanry to search for arms. Thisemployment
of men under few restramts of discipline, and
animaied by a most ferocious hatred of those
whoso dwellings they were employed to search,
aggravated 1f 1t did not cause tho rebellion, The
antmosity occasioned by too frequently fatal
party fights now manifested itself in the form of
floggings, pitch cappings and picketings infhcted
on the unfortunate papists, in order to wring from
them confessions of having armg concealed. The
bridge of Wexford and the barn of Scullabogue
wero the atrocious retalintion of an ignorant and
savage peasantry for the outrages they had
suffered ; but the batbarity was not all on their
side. Lord Cornwallis, the then Lord Licutensnt,
mentions: one ar two cases of cruel murder
committed by protestants, which in atrocity if
possible excelled the other.  Such being tLe con-
dition of Ircland in 1798, was rcbellion to Lo
wondered at? It was a question with most
Irishmen not so much of right as of expediency ;
and most thoughtful men, while lamenting tho
course pursued, will respect the motives of the
men of '98 who roso in dark and evil days,

' ¢ To right their nativo land.”

Very differeat indeed is tho case in 1865;
eighty-seven years bave passed since the first
relaxation of the penal laws, and very few of
those who could take the ficld can recollect the
passage of the measure that emancipated the
Catholics from their civil disabilities, Thero
are no real grievances now, and Fenian discor-
tent lives upon tradition. The past glorios of Ire-
land handed dowa from father to sou have lost
nothing by tho transmission, until the idea of
what they bave lost is burlesqued by the song:

Oh wo once were an clogrant peoplo.
‘Though wo now livo in cabins of mud;

And tho land 1hat?o 6co fromn tho stecplo
Belonged to us all from tho flood.

Then by uncio was kiog of ‘I'yrone

And my grand-aunt vice-roy of Tralee,

But the Sassenach cameo and signs on it,

The devil an acro havo we.

This discontent may make them clamour for
tenant right, shoot a hard landlord, and let off
steam in seditious specches, It may furnish
wmatcerial for claptrap speeches among the orators
of ¢ Blusterland,” but it ncver would rouse to
any overt act of rebellion any one who lad aoy-
thing to lose. FroxtENnAg, U. E.

ARTEMUS WARD. *

Mr. Ward, traveller, showman, philosopher,
has won for himself an extended reputation, and
many of our readers have doubtless thoroughly
enjoyed the perusal of his varied adventures de-
scribed with racy bumour, couched in wonderful
orthograpby. Mr. Worthington is about to issue
a scrics of reprints of Standard Novels, and ¢ Ar-
temus Ward (His Travels) " is the first instalmene.
1t is reprinted from the American copyriglt cdi-
tion, and in paper and typography cowmparcs
favourably with American books of its class.
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JOW I LOST MY LEG.

A RAILWAY ADVENTURB.

——

OME years since, at a time when Ireland was
greatly distuibed by political agitation, it
was my fortune to bo called a3 a witness agaiust
two men who had been charged with an agrarian
outrage, and whoso cunviction my ovidence bad
helped to securo.  As I left the court, I noticed
that | wag clogely-watched by threo or four
savage-looking men, who, 1 was afterwards in-
formed, wero relatives and friends of the conviat,
and whom I might most certainly took upon as
wy future enemies,

A few months afterwards, T missed the last
train from the same town, and as the distance to
my home was not more than six or seven miles,
I resolved to walk. Soon, to my extreme ag-
noyance, I discovered that I was followed by the
men I have referred to, and 1 had little doubt
that somo outrage was inteuded.

1f T could conceal myself ull they pagsed by, I
fclt that T might be eaved. 1 feared to move on-
wards, lest they should hear iy footfail, as I had
hieard theirs. Ilooked eagerly around. Through
the dim light I saw & mass of brambles almost
beside me.  There wasa gap in them. Without
a moment's hesitation I plunged in. There was
a terrible cracking of dry branches, a rending of
clothes, and a tearing of flesh, and the next in-
stant I lay sprawling in the dirt and slime of a
half-dry ditch.

In two minutes my pursuers, for I could not
belp regarding them s such, were opposite the
spot where I Iay cnsconced. They passed on. I
began to breathe more freely. Suddenly they
stopped, apparently to listen.

«T don't bear his footsteps now,” I heard a
voice say.

4X thought I heard a crackling among the
branches this minute,” said another. ‘ Let uslook
about, Ah, these hedges!t”

They examined them for 8 moment, but ap-
peared to be ignorant of the ditch that Iay
bebind.

% Oh, he’s not there! There’s s lano gaould be
above—that's whero le's gone,” said a gruff
voice,

Adopting this idea, they rapidly retraced their
steps.

I ecmerged from my hiding-place. I knew they
would soon discover their error, and be again on
the righbt track. My safety now depended on my
speed.  Little more than a mile further on there
was o rosd-side inn; if I could rcach that I
thought I should be in safety. .

In an incredibly short space of time I was there,
breathless and exbausted. Thedoorwas shut, but
a light gleamed throngh the shutters.

With a prayer of thanksgiving in my heart, I
knocked loudly for admission.

My summops was answered ty a man's voice
demanding to know who was there.

#A traveller,” I replied, faintly.

1t is too late to open to-night; [ am going to
bed,” was the reply.

«For heaven’s sake open the door!” I implor-
ed; “there is life and death upon it. I will pay
you bandsomely for inconveniencing you.”

The last argument took effect—1 heard o bar
withdrawn. The next moment I was withiu the
house. I sunk on a chair, prostrated by fatigue
aud terror.

% Porhaps,” 1 said, when ¥ bad explained that
I was pursued, “you won't object to my lying
down on the settle hero till daylight?”

Beforo he could reply there was a loud knock-
ing at tho street-door.

“Don’t open, for the love of Heaven!” Iex-
claimed ; it is those men. They bave discover-
¢d me—they will murder me.”

“ All right~—don't be afraid. They shan’t come
in if I can help it,” was the reply.

Tho words hiad scarcely passed his lips when
the men were in tho house.  After admitting me
he had not replaced the bar, 80 the door was on
tho latch. One glance was sufficient—they wero
my pursucrs.

“Come, come, my lads? said the landlord,
“yon must get out of this. It's long past shut-
ting-up time, and I am going to bed ?

., - - -

’

,' “Bring us some whisky, aud hold your jaw,”
said one, surlily.

The land'ord was a big, strong man, but he
quailed befero tho savage glances which wero
cast upon him. Ho evidently feared to provoke
A contest, so thouglt it was better to endeavour
to get rid of them quietly.

“Wed, of T bring it, you must be off the instant
you have drunk it.?

# Wa shall use our own minds about that,” was
the insolent reply.

Hery, then, T wag sitting ®ithin & fow fect of
the men whom, I fult, had vowed my death, ut-
terly helpless, with no chance of eseape. I met
death face to faco at that moment. I logked des-
pairingly at my bost. Y could read no sign of
hopo in him.

To get them the whisk; be passed throngh o
door I had not noticed before. It was beside me.
Ho closed it behind him. Tt opened outwards.
He wag absent several minutes, and I lieard n
rumbling noise. During this time a whispered
conversation was going on between my pursuers,
but, close as 1 was to them, T cculd not distin-
guish a word. What a horror it was to be left
alone with them! [ expected every instant that
they would rush upon me, and murder e on the
spot.

At length the landlord retnrned, with a mea-
sure of whisky in his hand He left the door
partly open. There was no fire on the hearth;
the only light was a single tallow candlo that
burned on the table where the men sat. In put-
ting the whisky on the tabls, he managed to ex-
tinguish it. The place was in total darkness.
Instantly I felt a powerful grasp upon my amn, 1
knew not whether that of friend or foe. 1 was
dragged a few steps, a door slammed, and I was
in the open air, with the landlord beside me. He
rolled some heavy-looking object against the door
—it looked like a mill-stone—and then said, hur-
riedly—

¢ Off with you over the fields,
house a quarter of a mile off.”

“ But yourself 2" I said.

¢ can tako care of myself. But get off—you
have no time to lose.”

I had not, for while he spoke a yell of rage
burst from the house, and kicks and blows rained
upon the door, until the placks cracked and
splintered.

With my feet winged with terror, I sped on
like a bunted deer. Crash! I knew the last frail
barrier between my pursuers and mysclf had
given way. I heard their fierce howl as they burst,
forth. 1was several hundred yards ahead of them,
Now began the race for life or death.

T was always a good runner, but I never ran
as I ran that night, simply because I never ran
for s0 great a stake~~it seemed to me as though
I wercborne onwards by a whirlwind. The ground
flew beneath my feet; ditches and gates wero
overleaped, walls clambered over~-no barrier
checked my speed. My preserver had spoken of
8 house. I looked round, but could discern
nothing through the gloom. I must have passed
over double the distance he had mentioned. I
must have taken a wrong direction. 1 was dis-
tancing my pursuers a little, but this desperato
pace could not be kept up much longer. My
breath was fast failing me, my strength must soon
give way, and then I should drop to the carth
from exhaustion, and every second I ran thLe risk
of being hurled to the ground by some obstaclo
in my path, which the darkpess would prevent
me seeing.

Saddenly I felt myself descending twith fright-
ful rapidity. I could not arrcst my gpeed; I just
had presenco of mind enough left to throw myself
backward—had I not done so I should inevitably
bave been dashed to pieces. A thousand lights
danced before my eyes, but I was not stunned. [
found myself at the bottom of a declivity, an
enormoug apening in tho earth, like a huge cavern,
beforoc me I knew not what it was—1I had not
sufficient sense left to think—it looked like o
shelter. I dragged myself along into its deptbs,
until I fell prostrate in a swoon.

1 know not bow long I remained insensible. I
swoke with o scnsation of the most parching
thirst; my mouth and throat felt as though they
had been goethed with hot fron. This fecling was

You'll find »
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accompanicd by violent pains in the chest and
limbs. For a moment I could not vemember
where I was, or what had happencd. All was
dark avound me, but on ono sido the grey light
of moruing stole iu through a large opening.
Gradually all the horrors of the past night re.
vived in iny memory. Whero had I got tot The
place was damp and cold; my teeth chattered in
my head. 1 was still lying on the ground. In
moving, my hand encountered a substance colder
than the ground: it was hard; it rose from the
level; it flt like aniron bar. 1 feit farther on,
and encountered n sumnlar one,  This subter-
ranean place—that arched opening throngh
which the hght was creeping—I understood it
all: Jwasin a radway tunnel. 1 was literally
Iying between the limes?  What a frightful situa-
tion! If a train had passed I must juevitably
have been crushed to death,

With a cold perspiration starting from every
pore, and my bair bristling with terror at the
fearful peril that had menaced me, I endeavoured
to riso to my fect. What was my horror on find-
ing that my limbs were powerless! The un-
natural exertion I had used, and the cold damps
of the tuunel, bad rendered me s helpless as a
new-born infant. I fell back with a groan, to
await the awful doom that was impending over
me.  The thoughts, feclings, agonies that Ien-
dured, as 1 lay thug, no human tongue conld de-
scribe. With thie thonght of my poor wife and
children at bome burning into my brain, I tried
to offer up a prayer, and resign wysclf to ny
incvitable fate,

1 could now sec, through the opening of the
tunnel, that it was broad daylight, and a certain
brilliancy denoted that the sun had risen. Al
was deadly still.  Presently I heard tho twitter-
ing of the birds, Oh, it was horrible to dio thus!
I made another effurt to rise and stand upright.

A low, subterrancous rumbling sound, like the
distant rolling of cannon-balls, broke upon my
car, Each sccond it increased in intensity, till it
resembled the falling of an avalaoche; then a
shrill, piercing whistle; then o rushing sound.
Suddenly tLeopening of the tunnel was darkened,
and, in place of the soft daylight, a ficrce, red
spot shono like the cye of a demon. There was
auother horrible sbriek of the whistle, and the
monster wasupon me. Then there wes a crushing
sense of pain, and I swooned again.

When I recovered I was in my own bed, with
my wife beside me. It was long before I quitted
my room. My leg had been completely smashed,
and anoperation bad been necessary. My wooden
leg is a constant reminder of my terrible adven-
ture, and I confess to an involuutary shudder at
the sight or sound of a rapid railway train.

CHESS-PLAYING.

']‘IIE first book printed in England in moveable

types was a translation by William Caxton
of a famous Italian work on chess, 7This scems
to show that “the pleasaunt and wittic playe of
tue Clieasts™ was even more popular four hun-
dred years ago than it is now. Considering how
few persons could read, how much opposition was
offered to the printing-press, and bow great was
the risk of publication, it is diflicult on any other
supposition to account for Caxton baving, in
1474, made choice of this subject for his first ex-
periment.  But, bowever this may have been, the
volume that issued from the abbot's house in
Westminster conld not but give a congiderable
stimulus to Enghsh chess-playing. The original
from which it was taken had been acquiring in-
creased celebrity duriug 270 years, and certainly
contamed much curious and valuable informa-
ton,  Of course it had its own theory of the
origin of chess, which will ever remain matter of
dispute; and it tells so pretty a story on that
head, that every one who reads it wishes 1t may
bo tho truo account. A philosopher, it says,
named Philoweter, invented it in the timo of
Evilmerodach, King of Babylon, with tho view
of conveying to s Majesty in an inoffensive
manner a fesson in tho uses of merey. Thus the
game taught by showing that kings, qucens,
kughts, and common pawns, had each their
proper places aud relativo dutics, and that tho

pawns, far from being on the wholo inferior
picces, constituted in fuct, when well wanaged,
the strength of the game. The lesson was much
nceded, for the king was “so tyrannous and
felop, that ho might sufler no correction, but
slewo them, and put them to deth, that corrected
him” Happily Philometer's good design was
coropletely successful. He not only kept his head
ou his shoulders, but the king *thauked him
greatly, and changed bis 1yf, his manners, and
alle lis evil condicions.” Aunolher account of
tho origin of chess ig, that, during the siege of
Troy, Palamedes invented it for the Grecian
soldiers, to enable them to kill time, which bung
rather Leavily on their hands.  Hence, when La-
bourdonnais established the first Chess-Magazine,
in 1836, he called it Le Palaméde. But after
Nicbubr has ridden rough-shod over all tho fables
of the she-wolf that suckled Romulus and Rewus,
tho Goddess Fgeria, and the like, one i3 apt to
be very suspicious of any story that dates from
Priam and the Trojan horse. There is an old
English black-letter translation from the Italian
on this ancient game, which assigns to it a cu-
rious origin, Lydic and Tyrrheng, it says, were
two brothers, “who, being afflicted with great
hunger and famive, did invent this playe, to the
cud that in playinge of it they myghto craploye
their spirites so vehementlye that they myghte
moro easily passe the faminall aflliction.” ¢ In-
deede,” it.adds, *they passed the tymo so well
that they made but thrce meales in two days.”
In our present prospects of murrain and scarcity,
it may perbaps be worth consideration, how far a
passion for chess would serve us also as a préce
de résistance in tho assaults of famine

But Lydie and Tyrrhene are far from woing the
only witnesses to the absorbing influence of chess.
The last of the Caliphs continued deep in the
game while the encmy was at the gates of Bag-
dad, and cried out, when warned of his daoger,
‘Let me alone, for I sec a move to checkmate
wy opponent;” and a messenger, who came to
the Danish Court on urgent business, found King
Canuteengaged in it at midnight. The fire-eating
monarch, Charles XII, of Sweden,used very cha-
racteristically to push the king forward, and
make more use of it than of any picce on the
board. In tlis way he often exposed bimself to
checkmate, as by similar hazards in the ficld be
frequently endangered bis kingdom. When he
was besicged in hig house at Bender, with a few
adherents, by a whole army of Turks, Voltaire
tells us that he barricaded the doors, looked to
the defences, and then was suflicieatly composed
to sit down to chess, and expose bis king as be-
fore. In somc parts of Europe,in the Middle
Ages, the devotion to chess was soexcessive, and
withdrew persons to such an extent from their
bonest calling, that the authoritics, civil and cc-
clesiastical, thought it needful tointerfere. Eudes
de Sully, Bishop of Paris, forbado clergymen to
play or keep a board ; and St. Louis of France
visited chess-playing with & fine. Such discou-
ragements, however, bave been very rare and
partial, and chess, like the chase, has ever been
estcemed a priocely recreation. Charlemagne
played at it while governing half Europe, and
some ivory chessmen, said to have been used by
him, are preserved at St. Denis. Tamerlane built
an obelisk of 90,000 heads which he had cut off,
yet, in his softer moods, diverted bimself with
chess, Pbilip II, of Spain, and Charles V, his
futher, found time for cliess amid their wars and
conquests; so did Catbarine de Medicis and
Henry 1V, of France. Leo X, to his loye of arts
added that of chess; and Queen Elizabetb, Louis
XIV, Wiiliam III, and Frederick tbe Great, the
most notable sovercigns of modern times, were
all skilled in the Indian gamme. We call it Indian,
for antiquarics are now unaninrus in their opi-
nion that it was unknown to the Grecks and
Romans, and was invented, as Gibbon says, in
India, to admonish kings that they are strong
only in the strength of their subjects, and was in-
troduced iclo Persia in tho reign of Nushivran,
about the middle of the sixth century.

Some threo hundred years ago, Leonardo, o
Calabrian, accomplished a singuiar feat. Baving
set out for Madrid, whero ho intended to chal-
lengo tho great chess-player, Ruy Lopez, heheard
that his brother bad been taken by some corsairs.

He determined to ransom him, and actually won
Liis rangom by playing chess with the eaptain of
the galley, in which his captive brother wng
sitting chained to the oar. e then proceeded
to Madrid, and, in the presenco of the Court, had
the satisfaction of beating Father Ruy Lopez,
who was esteemed the best player in Europe,
and had composed a valuable treatise #on the
liberal invention and art of cliess.” Inits palny
days the gnme wag sumetimes played with real
men and women on & chequered pavement of
black and white marble. Mon Jobu of Austria
had such a chess-board, on 1 hick living picces
moved under his dircction. A Duke of Weimar
also converted his goldicrs into chiessmen, and
managed them in o similar way. Sometimes
tho field of action was a level tu.f, divided into
sixty-four squaves of’ alternate gravel and grss.
There is a curious anccdote related of an Eastern
sovereign in connection with the ck ss-board.
Wishing to reward the services of dis Prime
Minister, ho desired him to choose & present.
The Miuister replied that he wonld be satisfied
with one grain of corn on the first square of the
board, two on the second, four on the third, and
so on, doubling cach time till the last squaro
was reached. The Sultan laughed in scorn at
50 paltry & demand ; but, on bis Minister’s insiat-
ing that he desired nothing more, he summoned
his sccretaries, and was swazed at beiug in-
formed that his dominions would not yield the
quantity of grain required, nor his entire resour-
ces suffice to purchase it.  In the year 1785, the
game of chess was made the means of a famous
hoas. A certain Kempelen cxbibited what he
called ap automaton chess-player in London.
It was a figure dressed asa Turk, and placed
bebind o chest. This Kempelen used to open,
so as to display the machinery which scemed to
iropart motion to the Turk while playing intri-
cate games with any of the spectators. But the
marvellous nature of the machinery was at last
exploded, and the inventor fared no better than
the brothers Davenport have fared in Paris. It
was discovered that the chest cancealed a full-
grown man, who could strotch his arms down
the “automaton,” and direct its movements in
the game. Tho machirery was all a feint, and
intended only to disarm suspicion. There was
apother and o more honourable ¢ automaton
chess-player” in London in 1820. The living
player was M, Mouret; bo was concealed with
great skill, and many of his games are still on
record. The celebrity which he obtained con-
tributed to the formation of chess clubs, which
havo led to the establishrent of the British
Chess Association, and the reduction of the
laws of chess into a fixed and recognised code.

A peculiar combipation of mental faculties i3
necessary to attain great proficiency in the game;
but & man may be a first-rale player without
being in other respects rewarkably clever.
There is somethi_g quite mag-cal in the strategy
and forethought of a great adept. A Saracen
named Buzecca came to Florence in 1266, and
played with threo persons at one time, secing
only one of tho boards. Sacchieri, the mathe-
matical professor at Pavia, played four games at
a time, without having any of them before his
cyes, and be remembered, and could set down if
required, every movo that had been made from
the commencement of the game. Philidor's feats
in the last century are too well known to bo re-
peated ; but they yield in importance to the sur-
prising instances of skill we have seen inourown
day. Morphy has played eight games of chess
at a mo without seeing theboards, and Paulsen,
gnother American, has played twvelve under
similar circumstances. Morpby’s games, though
fewer in number, were of a higher order than
those of Paulsen. An old Spanish writer, Don
Pictro Carrern, recommends players, in order to
win, “to avoid filling their bellies with super-
fluous food, because fulness is contrary to specu-
lation, and obfuscatea the sight” ¢ Thoso per-
sons,” ho adds, “are praise-worthy who, previous
to playing, clear their beads by medicines, which
have the virtue of rendering the spirits purc and
subtile;” but unless the medicino comes to them
in somo agreeable ghape, few of our readers, wo
suspect, will feel inclined to follow tho prescrip-
tion.
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: TRUE LOVERS.

Tugy linger 1a tho garden walk,
Talkiug 08 only Jovers talk;

Swoeot, fooliah trifles, love’s delight!
With joy nnd faith tholr faces bright.

Sometimes ehe stops and plucks a roso,
‘To hido tho truth hor sweot blush shows;
Scattoring tho rose-leavesin tho air,

A dainty shower o'er faco and hair,

With laughing looks sho secs them fly,
Then sudden stops and breatbes a sigh;
For youth and love as 8oon aro gone,
And death and ago aro hastoning on.

Ho gatliers from tho garden plot

A tuft of pale forgot-mo-not;

Sho takes them with a careless jest,
‘Then hides them in bier snowy breast.

o lays a rogo-bud in her hair,
Whispering shio is wondrous fair;
‘While tenderly hisloving hands
Linger o’¢r tho rippling bagds.

They pauto to wawch tho evening sky,
And seo the goldon suplight die;

A squirrel started frow its lair
Breaks tho calin quict of the air.

She trifles with her golden curls,
‘Fill tho bright flag the wind unfurls,
And blows a tress across his face,
Touching his 1ips with soft embrace.

Thoy rcach tho great hall door at last,
116 holds her sleader fingers fast,
Then kisses them, as well ho may,
Whulo she, all blushing, speeds away.

LOVE AND LAW.

——

CHAPTER 1.

EOPLE are usually very hard oo attorncys.

No gentlemen come in for so much abusc, or

get solittle thanks for professional work, asthey ;

and yeo the public, who trusts them with tho

management of their most important concerns,

in very few cases have reason to regret the con-
fidence.

Richard Carton was eminently an honourable
man, Ho had a great deal to struggle with at
the outset of his career; but fortunately for him-
self, he commenced the battle so young, that he
had gained a respectable vantage ground when
littloanore than thirty. Ile had to make good
his own way. Neither wealth, interest, or con-
nection was bis, yet, by his undeviating honesty,
perseverance, and skill, he repidly became one
of the most respected solicitors in Wateriea, To
him were cntrusted those intricate cases which
require & carcful pilot in the beginning. Carton
was famous, two, for the exact diagnosis he
scemed to take of every transaction submitted to
his hands. His balance of the fortunes and
chances of law appeared sometbing wonderful.
And then he pever told half the truth to savo the
nerves of a client, or permatted o technical error
of his opponents to tempt him to an unfair ad-
vantage. Even thosc whom ho beat spoko well
of him, and when he succeeded in establishing
the will of Peter Plumtre, the wealthby grocer, in
the very tecth of an asserted later document,
under which the son of Farmer Green claimed a
fat legacy, tho honest yeoman came to Carton to
draft his own will the day after the contest.
Moreover, young Tom Green was put as an
articled clerk under Carton.

‘¢ If theo lawyered *un out of a fortun,” said old
Green, “thee moight be the best 'un to train
Tom to win another.”

Carton was s bachelor.  Various reasons wero
assigned for bis celibacy., There wero lots of
young ladies in Waterton, and there wero lots of
mammeas whowouldn’thave had theleastobjection
to the well-to-do young solicitor for a son-in-law ;
bat somehow he kept elear of them all, or at
least, nover mado any advances that conld by
any possibility be constructed into s metrimonial
intention. Perhaps he was verv hard to please,

and nono of theso young ladies pleased bi a; per-
haps ho bad nover met tho right one. Ho liked
his work, his book, his dolce far niente of an
cveniog in bis sloop-yacht, and in truth he never
felt that vacancy which is supposed to indicato
& disposition towards settling.

About tho moath of May, or beginning of June,
strangers crowded into Waterton. It was no
unusual thing for Carton to pick up new clients,
who, coming to tho sca-side, were yet baunted
by litigious cares, which required hi3 aid to
banish,

Now it was 2 fast man, whose fastness had de-
veloped into o run from bhis creditors, and who
came to sco what could bo doue, in order to stop
tho courses of those alarming httle bills, which
some time or other must be met. Agwin it was
that crotchety individual, who hes, at it were,
become chronically litigious, e _sovudant of
Will Touchy, who goes to Inw with his servants.
his landlord, his washerwoman, or his relatives.

Carton never encouraged Will Touchy, and
would often send him away wondering it this
miraclo of an attorney, who didn't appear to
know what was the best for himself.

CHAPTER 11,

It was o very hot June day, and the Venetian
blinds in Richard Carton’s snug office scarcely
kopt out the glare and stifling heat of the noon-
tido sun. In the outside room, Tom Green and
an assistant were at work, their pens whistling
away over the paper, and making a kind of trio,
in which a blue-bottle took tho bass part, as he
endcavoured to commit sucide against the window.

Carton did not expect a visitor, and almost
overcome by the heat of the day, was leaning in
a sort of n dozo upon his desk, when a knock
cameo to the outside door. e started up to open
it, and letting in a military, buttoned-up-looking
personage, who, marching into the centre of the
officc called, out, as if he were addressing o
battalion—

# 13 Mr. Carton at home?”

Richard bowed, and by a gesture indicated his
connection with Mr. Carton.

“ Very good, sir. Glad I came at the right
time. 1 want to have a word with you in
private.” -

Carton closed the door, hasded him a chair,
and then expected to hear some story about a
dead cat being flung over a party wall, a hotel-
keeper’s excessive charge, a cotlar lost by a laun-
dress, or any other grievance peculiar to half-pay
officers of Lumited income and very limited temper.

“ My name is Delmar.”

Carton bowed.

¢ Captain Delmar, late of her Majesty’s—th.
I kave brought youmy wife'smarriagesettlement,”

Carton here looked serious, a8 tho captain pro-
duced a parchment from his breast pocket.

« ] conceive under this, thatl have a title to
the Pridcaux property in this neighbourhood. You
will sce by the clause which regulates tho rever-
sionary interests——" < -

Aud hero be commenced a recital of legal
terms, with great volubihity, until Carton inter-
rupted him effectively, but politely.

« My dear sir, this is & mattes we must proceed
in cautiously. If you will bo good cnough to
answer mo such questions as I put to you, it will
considerably shorten our interview.”

And then the man of business, by a few well
chosen queries, extracted from Captain Delmar
the substance of what that gentlemanwould havo
occupied an hour in confusing.

« You must lcavo this settement with me, and
also forward any ocher documents in your posses-
sion. This is o complicated and difficult under-
taking, and may involve a heavy expense to pro-
sccute. When I bave mastered the dotails, I
shall instruct counsel,and then inform you of tho
result. By the bye, bave you any children,
captain?”?

¢ Yes ; one daughter.”

I3 ghe of age ?”

¢ No, not until next month. Perbaps I had
better leave you ovr address, in caso you shoald
desiro to communicate with me.”

Arnd, honding his adviser 2 card, the caplain
took his leavo.

CHALTER 111,

In due time Carton received therest of Captain
Delmar's papers.  Ho was notlong in perceiving
that his new client hiad previously snbwitted his
caso to otlier solicitars, who ghrank fram encoun-
tering the risk of defeat and tho ountlay, which
could probably be only refunded in the event of
success. When Carton hinted to tae captain tho
necessity of being prepared with advances for tho
progress of tho suit, tho old gentleman ap-
peared to bo taken aback considerably; but
Carton, perceiving his hesitation and tho cause,
and, morcover, having previously anticipated
both, and decided ou his own course of action, said :

« Captain Delmar, I will undertake to conduct
your case. Inam nota rich man, but wilt advanco
the necessary funds, if, on my winning, you will
fairly tako into consideration the hazard I run in
doiag s0.”

It is needless to say that with this great gener-
ous offer tho captain closed at once, and insisted
upon Carton’s dining with him that very day,
that they might drink success to Delmar v. Pri-
deaux.

« You must bo introduced to your real client,
Mr. Carton, for I understand it is Kate in whose
name our suit must be instituted.”

“Yes wo must wait uatil Miss Delmar is of
age; buttherearc preliminary steps tobe takenin
the interim.”

1t is difficult for three to converse at table.
There is one too many for the freedom of a fétc-d-
téte, and too hittle for the reserve of compauy.
Where there are & pair of silent listeners, your
remarks, which would pass mustes in tho rattle
of a large party, start out unsheltered and
abruptly, But Carton had not the ‘nfirmity of
too much sclf-consciousness, nor did lhie want
that rare conversational gift Wwhich consists i
making your hearers imagine that they have a
fair proportion of the best ideas you exchange
with them. Mids Delmar was at first inclined to
be a little haughty with papa’s wean of law,
probably because she had pictured to herself &
fussy, talkative person, whose motions were tied
with red tape. She was rather surprised to tind
Carton a good-looking, perfectly well-bred gen-
tlemen, who never once spok® of business, but
who drifted from Tennyson to Millais, from Faust
to Fletcher, with an upassuming grace and fancy,
with a clever, reverent criticism, which displayed
not only a love of art, but a love for it, that
found expression in casy, picturesque langnage,
and 2ot in that pococurante jargon which she
nad often heard from pretenders. When they
cameo for coffee to thedrawing-room,after dinner,
Miss Kate was not at all unprepared for Carton's
request that she would sing fur lum. She sawn_
nearly through a portfolio. Mr. Carton was
always noticed seching a distant corner when
any of tho Waterton belles operated on the works
of Itelinn masters. It wag whispered that the
wretch bad no taste for music—or anything clsc.
If they ouly saw him while Miss Delmar was
playing!

&1 don't thiuk she is handsome,” he communcd
with himself, as e went home thatcvening, “and
still { hke ber style: or is it her cyes? Ajye, it
must be her eyes! By Jovel [ mustwin that suit
for her if possible.  Regular old soldier that balf-
pay ly’

“ Papa”

“«Well, my leve ??

43 Mr. Carton reported to be o clever man of
business?’

& Clever 1—why they say hie can do anything 1?

“ o scems quite o gentleman.  Doesn’t he?”

¢ Oh, yes; for an attorney ho docs.”

& Qr for anybody. I am surc he is worth a
dozen of those booby ensigns or licutenants you
introduced me to when wo lived at Chatham.”

& Well, my dear, [ have no objection you
should think so, for & while, ot least, untit our
suit is over ; then, you know, we can cut bim as
soon as we like”

Kato had often heard her fatber speak as
meanly as thig, and had found out long ago the
bitterest truth for & child to learn : that it was
only by an effort stio could keep near cnough to
her line of duty uot to despise him,

% Good night, papa.”
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% Good night. And, Kate, remerter, don't
fall in love with Carton, cspecially . ow that
thero is & chanco of your being an heircss.”

CHAPTER IV,

1 have hinted that Carton kept o yacht. Tho
Sshil nas a stout hittle craft of about forty tons,
with which he used to strotch out to sca of the
luny summer evenings, unnccompanied, save by
Jack Sterling, who tended thoe muin sheot, while
Carton himself tovk tho helm. There was one
passeuger, o huge Newfoundland dog, called
Dced, who was uever absent from Uarton's
side.

Many a juke was pagsed by tho loungerg on
shure ubout lawyer Carton’s immumty from
druwning, especially when they watched the Sybil
duching and staggenng under tho heavy seas,
for her owner was no will-pond sailor,and enjoy-
ed the exitement of a bold tuzzle with tho cle-
nments,  So it came about that while the great
causo of Delmar v, Prideanx was pendiong, Cap-
tain Delmar and his daughter frequently joined
Carton in his evening voyages, Miss Delmar
was an excellent sailor, and, I betive, thoroughly
enjoyed theseexcursions.

They would weigh anchor from the town
about five o’cluck, aud gilp off in the first flutter
of the land breeze, creeping quietly into the wido
waters, and seviug the beauty of the sun-set, and
the night, coming in with the tide, and the plan-
genut ripple of the waves as they broke off the
bows of the Sybal, It was Miss Delmar’s habit
to bring a bouk, which she never read. The cap-
tain had lis cigar-cuse, aud Carton Lad hus place
by the rudder.

“ What book is that you have brought wath
you this cvening, Miss Kate?”

Miss Kate opening tho leaves carefully—

 Oh, the Newcomes?"

“The Newcomes! Do
look out there for a gibe.”

“ Well, yes, no, [—I really should be in her
place to judgoe her”

“ Dow't you think, if she loved Clive, thatshe
ought to havo let him sce it sooner 2"

[ didn’t believo gentlemen of your profession,
Mr. Carton, put any faith in romance.

¢ § do,” replied Carton gravely, #but not in
that sort—the Miss Newcomo sort of romance.”

“ Is not that a guillemot, or a strange kind of
gall, Mr. Carton?? 1"ate would ask, as some
curious seafuwl would hover above theboat; and
in this way would she put Carton off' those dan-
gerous points which he was now rather given to
bringing the conversation upon,

Of course the reader understands the gtate he
was in. She was so fond of Dred, his dog!
Dred would yawu lazily at her feet, and put out
his head to be struked, closing his eyes with
very pleasuro while Miss Delmar's little hand
slid over his woolly pate. Those water parties
wonund up with a tea at the captain’s, where
there was 2 quict chat over the cbaunces of Del-
mar v. Prideaitx, then some musicin thedrawing-
room, and then Carton went home. It was
becoming a deucedly stupid home. Home, in-
deed! You see our hero was getting worse. He
was feeling solitary. The catastrophe must come
§000.

The captain was gone to sleep in the bow,
and Jack Sterling ia leaning over the bulwarks,
whistling softly for the wind that won’t come for
an hour yet. There is npe star, the very pilot of
the gloaming purpling in the west. How thin
tho voices sound from the shore, and what an
echoing dreamy snng seems poured into the air
at the rise and fall of the waves! The sea is
dark blue, save for a broad path of darkening
crimson. Kato Delmar is dilent; the book has
Eropped into her lap, and sho keepsunconscious-
1y stroking Dred’s fortunate noddle, while that
intelligent brute thumps bis tail in ecstatic ac-
knowledgment against the deck.

« Katel"

He camo nearer—30 near, sho hed to turn or
novo away ever 50 slightly, ever so gently,
though still stroking the dog’s head.

¢ Darling, one word; I—"

¢ Please, yer honner, 'bout the ’clm 1" suddenly
roars the inopportune Mr. Sterling, as & gust of
night wind switches over the bay, and fills out

sou hike Ethel ¢ Jack,

tho breast of tho sail. And now pouting her
bosom like a proud damsel, the 8ybil lies to it.
and cleaves hier way to the dim shore line, and
tho helinsmaun is not in tho best of humour, for
that remaing unsaid which ho had longed tosay.
As he hesitates whether it would bo well to try
again, ho feels o hand touch—placed in hts. He
takes it to his lips to kiss, and—
L] * L L] L

When the lights aro brought into tho room,
when the tea thingsarelaid, how queer these two
feelt The gallant captain mixes his usual sherry
and water. Kato is not able to sing that mght,
ber heart is too full to trust her voico with tho
love words of o song. They linger over the
“ gocd-night ;* Carton hasa flower or something,
I know not what, to bring away with bim, butit
makes his bachelor home less luncly,

COAPTER V.

Delmar v. Prideaux went on with varying-
success through thodilatory stages of cquity law :
snd the summer passed, and the winter came,
and it was closing spring before counsel on either
sido could see land in this important case. When
tho day for the Gnal struggle was approaching,
Carton was in a perfect fever of excitement, aud
was a sourco of constant jokingand fun to Kate,
who took a certain pleasure in teasing him, pre-
tending an utter indifferenco to the proceedings,
and making him talk about Dred, about her bon-
net, about the Sybil and Jack Sterling : about
anything, in fact, rather than tho subject with
which she knew his mind was fully oceupied.
But then, ifshe saw him getting really vexed,
the rogue would put on the most contrite expres-
ston, twist hier ipsanto such a pretty moue, half
comical, half seriouns, steal her arm through his,
and address o long speech of commiseration to
Dred, tho terms of which were so gingularly appli-
cablo to Dred’s master, as to make him acknow-
ledge the speech in a manner which not unfre-
quently interrapted the peroration.

In reality, however, Miss Kate ardently wished
tho suit won.

« I would liko to have a heap of moncy for
Rick, and 1or para,” she thought.

The cventful day at leagth arrived. Carton
recommended both the captain and Kato to
remain at Waterton while he went up to London,
promising to send them a telegram of the result.
And so they remained in the telegraph-office from
one o'clock, watching forthe news. Fivoo'clock
cawe, and they were about to leave, when whir-
rr, ting-ting-ting.

& Qb, this is it now, papa, surcly{” cries Kate.

And then was heard o curivus droning sound,
as the green paper revolved from a little brazen
drum, and a keen eyed clerk read off the cabalis-
tic strokes impressed on the paper :—

¢ Richard Carton to Captain V. Delmar, Cuse
won—1shell b:down to-morrow.”

¢« And the Prideaux property is yours, Kate,”
cried the captain.

« And Richard will be home to-morrow,” said
Miss Delmar.

“ Kate,” spoks the captain, with a gravity
which well became his ficrce and respectable fea-
tures ;  Kate, reraember, dear, that Mr. Carton
should not any longer be so intimate with you
a3 that you should dispense with the formal
adjunct of his name.”

Carton camo back in high feather. He had
begun to discover the captain, and was almost
determined that the old warnor should not balk
his happiness and that of his Kate, for he know he
was all in all to £ate. The captam often took a
private scowl at the pair as they walked on the
beach under his very moustache ; he could not
with any decency, however, give open expression
to his sentiments.

Richard came up one evening to Kato with a
vexed, disturbed countenance.

« I must go to Jersey for & few days,” he said,
 uypon & matter 4 cannot afford to neglect.?

 But you won't stay long, Rick 2”

¢ Certainly not. Not more than a weck, at
furth'cst; and then I can write, you know, every

ost.”

« Don't fall in 1ove with & nativo of the beau-
tiful Channcl island, and give mo Dred to take
carq of.”

— o

Ho was not twa days gone, when Tom Greon,
the atucled clerk, catled upon Uaptawn Delmar,
Ho 1eft a parcel, with Me. Cartons compliments.
It was only Mr. Carton’s bill, which Captain
Delmar could look overathisldisure. When the
noble captan opened the package, aud just
glanced at tho first fow sheets, bo rubbed Ins
hands together gleefully.

& Admirable, admirablol” ho muttered ; ¢ this
is the very tlung to gettlo him "

D Katoe just then entered the room, fullowed by
red.

« I thought you were done with Juw papers,
papa ?”?

« Ahem—my dear, this 13 Mr. Carton's bill off
costs.”

Bill ; the word jarred harshly in Kate's ears—-
it was liko tho butcher or tho grocer sending 1.
that little account.

& You seo ho left instructions with Mr; Greent
to leavo it with us,” went on the captain,

Kato felt her check on fire,

¢ 1 don't wonder ho was half ashamed of it
himseclf, though. What do you think he has
doue??

« ] am gure I can’t imagine.?

« Try. Make an effort.”

« I havo not the least idea”

« Here, then, take this, and read for yourself.”

And so saying, ho handed her the red-hined
paper and went out.

Oh! how bitter, bitter, that moment was
which showed her the utter paltriness of the man
to whom she had given her heart.

Shequivered—her whole frame quivered—with
indignation and scorn, as she saw marked down
in that mean record every hour Richard Carton
tiad spent with them, and for every hour he had
cutered o charget She read on, colunn after
column, sickening with shame as she did vo,
until, at last, the paper dropped from her hands,

Dred put his big paw upon it, and Joohed
up into her pale face, only waiting for a signal
to tear it in pieces. Sho €at for an hour in g
stupid, sorrow-stricken maze; she then crept up
to her little room, and to Dred's great surprise
and dismay, slanined the door in his nose. Dred
didw’t know what to make of it. It had beenatt
« cakes and ale® with him up to this. He had the
enlrde to that penelralin, from which he was
now so ignom::iously excluded. He growled
liko & double-bass in the bronchitis fur twenty
minutes, and then betook himself to the kitshen,
whero lying before the hot covking range, ho
meditated on what a poor dog bias to suffer from:
feminine caprice.

Carton wrote every other day, but Xate never
got hisletters; the gallant captain had madean
arrangement with the postman, highly credit-
able to him as a half-pay officer and & gentle-
man. Poor Carton, waiting at St.. Hillers, and
watching the mail, was nearly mad with sus-

ense.

d Meanwhile, Kate became very listlessand very
pale, Sho bad taken Dred into favour again,
and walked with him on the strand every day.
One morning she 8aid to her father—

« 1 should like to leave this place for a while.”

«Very well, love,” replied her affectionato
parent, crumbling Carton's last letter in his
pocket ; ¢ very well; so you shall. 3y the way,
1 have sent our clever attorney’s bill to be ex-
amined by Mr. Percival”

Then there camo ono more letter from Carton,
in an cuvclope addressed to Captain Dclmar, ex-
plaining his deluy in St. Hiller’s, and how he
might bave to delay there as yet another fort-
night. But wi'y did not Kato answer bis let-
terg?

Captain Delu ar replicd that Mr. Carton need
not on his acrount, or that of his daughter, in
tho lcast accelerate his movements, &c.

When Carton reccived this, it was near driv-
ing him to suicide. She bad thiown him over
no doubt, Anold story. What a fool ho had
been! Well, ho would strive to forget her; and
then, be very consistently made a fool of himself
oversher likeness in a locket.

Ho returnced to Waterton; but the Delmarg
bad left.

% Any messago from the Caplain or Miss
Kato for me 2" heinquired of faithful Tom Green.
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# No, sir. 1 never saw Miss Kato Jooking bet-
tee, though. Sho loft your dog here! 'Sho and
soino officer friends of tho captain’s had great
goingson while you were away.”

This information of Mr. Green's was given
with an nir of sefreshing innocence, aud thongh
utterly fulse, by tho sheer force of audacious
villany imposed upon Carton.

Carton reccived a noto from his London ngent
that the final order was mado up in Delmar v.
Prideaux, and that certain funds in court wero
lying to tho credit of plaintiff.  Would ho come
up to Graw for his clicnt 2 So Carton took
train for tho metropolis, from whence lho de-
spatched a business lotter to Captain Delmar, re-
questing Miss Delmar's signature to the form of
receipt which he begged to enclose. This ho
forwarded to tho Bath, where, he ascertained
tho Delmars were now residing. No answer
wag returned 3 but on the morning he should
have been provided with tho receipt, ho was
waited upon by a Mr. Percival, a brother prac-
titioner, who informed him tbat &e had been sent
as an authority for Miss Delmar, through her
father, to get the money.

4 So they would'nt trust me,” thought Carton,
sr;dl);, and certainly this was tho unkindest cut
of all.

It would appear that, as soon as ever Richard
left Waterton, tho Delmars went back there,
as Mr. Percival had direction~ to forward a bank-
bill to their old quarters. Ho did s0 on the day
he and Carton drew the funds.

Next morning tho two solicitors met by ap-
pointment,

“ T want to speak with you about ¢his bill
which you furnished rather prematurely to your
client, Mr, Carton,” said Mr. Percival,

Carton stopped him at once.

“I am completely at a loss to understand you,
sir,” was all he could reply.

 Did you not give dircctions to have this bill
sent to the captain, or Miss Delmar ??

Carton looked so belplessly amazed and be-
wildered, that Mr. Percival repeated the question.

“[ pever furnished & bill to the Delmass. I
never dreamt of doing 80

And-Carton took from Mr. Percival the bill
which the 1atter held in his band.

As ho read it, bis face crimsoned even as
Kate's did, but a quick fierco intelligenco seemed
to sparkle in his eyes. s ran for his hat.

“1 must telegraph instantly to Waterton.
Did you post thet bank-order to Captein Del-
mar there 77

« Of course.”

“I guspect tho receipt you had was forged.
That clerk of mine i3 capable of any villany
after this. I ses how everything occurred now”

And off ho darted from Mr. Percival's office.

“No telegram caun be sent to Waterton, sir.
The wires were ‘cut near it this.moraing.”

This was tho answer at the tclegraph station
to Carton's eagef inquiry for the mesSagd form.

Thero was a shrewd, though quiet-looking
personage with him., )

“An old dodge, sir,” remarked this indi.
vndx,l,al; “ an old dedge ; but we'll hunt himup
yet. ~

Sergeant Shady, of Scotland-yard, and Richard
Carton travelled together that night: It-was
latoc when they artived at Waterton. Carton
made at once for.the house where Green board-
ed. As ho expected, the bird had flown.

* 1 thnk, sir, we_had botter get to Liverpool
at once,” suggested Shady. ¢ Most likely he
will make for there.”

On to Liverpoo), then, searching solemn, staid
hotels, fast hotels, sly family ones, snug bache-
for oncs, flaunty caravanserais, and all the other
varietics of hotels in which travellers aro usually
dono better than tho chops. Carton offered
large reward:Ltbe smart dotectives of Liverpool
were put on tho alers, but for a week no trace of
tl%defaulwr. could he got.

ergeant Shady wasbeginning tofeel gloomy.

“Jamafrald wo are licked, Mr. Carton,” the
man said; “Iam afiald-ho has got clearoff”

It was to bo their 148¢c day. Carton and Ser-
geaut Shady and Dred took their places on the
outgide of an omnibua. The detectivo was ha-
bited in tho garb of a country yoke), and looked

‘tha part to porfe¢tioh. ‘Edﬂb did tho t&p men
scin overy faco in’' the Uddiah dtréam fowing
past and around them,

A forcign-looking man, in nlarge beard and
moustache, sat bebind ther. Ouo would im-
agiio he must havo been a Newfoundlander,
from the manner in which Dred kept staring at
him. 1lo secmed not to like this attention on
tho dog’s part, and whispered something to tho
conductor in a low voice.

% Hollol What is tho matter with Sergeant
Shady? 1Ife has jumped up, scized tho foreign
gentleraan by tho throat, and has him baud-
cuffed iu about fiftcen braco of sbakes! Look!
the wig is gone now-—and the moustacke—and
tho whiskerst?

Ang, cursing in tho best or the worst English
hglcnn command, Tom Green is fully recogniz-
able. -

#1 kunew bim,” said Scrgeant Shady; 1
knew him by tho way in which the dog starcd
the fellow out of conutenance.”

When Carton saw the wretch safely lodged in
guol, pending bis trial (and tho miscreant openly
exulted- in his crime, and said he did it all
through revenge and spite against tho man
whom he conceived bad robbed bim of a legacy),
he went off at onco in search of Kate. He knew
cnough now to make the captain be compliant
and agreeable,

Need Isay be was welcome to her, and how
sho sobbed and langhed, and sobbed again, and
wa3 happy at haring bim back ?

Tho reader must fill in the picture.

The captain chose to live at Boulognc-sur-
Mer when ho became a father-in-law ; and thero
you may yet sce tho noble warrior parading the
Grande Rue, and otherwiso improving his mind.

Carton and his wifs aro as happy as two may
be in this wicked world, and provo in the man-
ner of their lives how well love and law may go
together—sometimes. W. B.

THE YOUNG CHEMIST.

——

Lzssox IX—Conlinucd.

As regards the solution of chloride of silverin
ammonia tho cbloridomay be got—first by evap-
orating away the amwonis, or by pouring into
tho ammonia an acid, when the cbloride will be
deposited.  The chloride, baving been isolated
from its solution by any of these processes, may
bo treated for the purpose of extracting thessilver,
either by means of metallic zinc, as described in
Lesson VI, or by the process of admixture witha
carbonated alkali, and subsequent: fusjon, as de-
scribed in the sawmo Lesson.

Although chloride of lead Is partially solublo
in watcr, it is insoluble in a mixture of alcobol
and water in certain proportions. Hence, by add-
ing alcohol to a watery solution of the chloride
of lead, the chloride will be thrown down, when
it can be reduced to the condition of metallic
lead by mixing it with a carbonated alkali, and

exposing to heat as described for silver; or by.

treatment with metallic zinc, as for cnloride of
silver, but this process of reduction is rather
slow, -

Chloride of mercury may also be redaced to
tho metallic stato by similar treatment, only
quicksilver being an cxcecdingly volatilo metal,
-tho process of reduction should be condacted in
o glasg tube, and instead of an open fireplace,
the mere flamo of a spirit-lamp will be suffic:ent.
The mercary will be found to sublime azd to col-
lect in minuto particles on the inside of the glass
tube. By touching theso particles thcy can
easily be made to cohero into one globule, This
plan of reducing chloride of mercusy to the metal-
lic stato, by mecans of a carbonated alkali (al-
though not tho best) is.mentioned in order to
demonstrate the exisienco of an analogy in this
respect between it, and silver and lead.

Lzssox X.

SPECIAL RENARZS CONCERNING MERCURIAL COXBIe
NATIONS. -

Moterials required —~Somo calomel (protochlo.

s

ride of mercury) ; aqucous solution of bichloride

‘of théreury §n hot water (two grains to onc oz

dof water), o specimen of mercury; somo cther
in stoppered bottle; alcoliol ; solution of albumen
(white of cgg) in water; some tinfoil; hydro-
chloric acid; nitric acid; o plate of guld (n
sovereign) , spirit lamp, and watch gl isses.

In the previous remarks on these three metaly,
silver, lcad and mercury, scarcely an allusion has
been mado to any points of distinction between
them, except those bearing referenco to the quair-
tics of their three cblorides. But it must not be
imagined, however, that thero do not exist other
qualitics of distinction between themequally well
marked, but it was important to expatiate on the
distinction of the threo chlorides, becauso it is
most valuablo as o qualitive indication, aud
beeauso it effects the grouping together of silver,
Tead, and mercury in & way most useful to tho
aonlyst, Tho qualities of mercurial combinations
will be specially investigated in this lesson. As
& preliminary to this investigation, it will be
necessary to inform the young chemist of two
distinct series of salts of mercury. Thus 200
parts by weight of mercury unite with thirty-six
of chlorine, forming a chloride, which is called
tho profochloride. 200 parts may also unite with
seventy-two of chlorine forming a chloride, which
is called the bichloride. In short, compounds of
mercury, such as aro ordinarily met with in tho
course of analysis, admit of gencralization, as
proto compounds and 5i or per compounds,
whereas, this remark does not apply to the usual
cowpounds of lcad and silver, and it isnccessary
tc distinguish between these prolo compounds
and per compounds as their propertics arc very
different. On referring to Lesson IX, it will be
observed that an emphasis was laid on the neces-
sity of employing ah excess of mercury in order
toform the protonitrate of mercury, Heatshould
notbhave been used in that case alsoand a violation
ofeither of thoso precepts wonld have given a mix-
ture of pernitrate with protonitrate of mercury.
It is very casy to make a prosalt of mercury un-
mixed with a persalt, but not quite so easy to
effect tho reverse, making s persalt unmixed
with & protosalt. It is therefore recommended
that specimens of persalts required by the young
chemist for manipulation, be purchased at the
droggists'—not made by himself,  J.\W.F.

(T de continued.)

Haim—A German, with the labericus and
useless plodding characteristic of his country-
men, professes to have counted the hairs on the
heads of four women of different con:plexions,
and has just publishied tho results. On the head
of the blonde (light hair and blue eyes) there
were 140,419 hairg; on that of the browa.haired
woman, 109,140 ; on that of the black-haired wo-
man, 103,962; and on that of the red haired
83,740, Although there was this disparity in
tho number of individual bairs, cach crop was
about the samo weight. The average wcight of
& woman’s hair is stated, by the ssmo authority,
to bo 14 ounces.

A Soociery of French historical antiquaries
meet once & month at Metz, with the avowed
purposo of rehabilitating Joan of Arc, by proving
that she was not burnt at all, but was married,
bad children, and died quictly ot Metz, They
havo alrcady puablished one extract from tho
DMercure Galant of October, 1686, cdited by Vizé,
from which it appears that onefather Viguior,
of the Qratory, discovered at Metz, and had tran-
geribed before a notary public, s manuscript
which states that in 1436 Joan came to Metz,
where hertwobrothers met her, and at onco re-
cognized her, though they thought she had been
burat long ago, Then, to test her, #lui donna
1e Sieur Ficolo un cheval, le Sieur Aubert Roullo
un chaperon, le Siedr Grognet uno épéo ct la-
dito pucelle sauta sur le cheval trds-lestement,”
‘at the same titno telling “Nicolod thing.or two,
which proved her identity to his satisfaction at
any rate. By-and-bye shemarries Mons, des Ar-
moises, chevalier; and Father, Vignieris lucky
efiough-to find the very marsinge contract, dated
1436. Theso antignaries meet to diae, no less
than o traco out all about the Pucelle, apd call
(tlhzmselvcs “La soci6té du Banquet Jeanne

"Arc”
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THE VOLTIGEURS OF CHATEAU-
GUAY.

228p OCTODER, 1813,

—

[Wo welcome to our columas with much plea-
suro the author of the following stanzas. Mr.
Sangster rauks amongst the first of Canadian
poets, and “The Voltigeurs of Chateauguay” is
worthy of his reputation.]

Oun country was ag a stripling thon,
Young ia years, but of mottlo true;
Now, how proudly our bearded mon
Look baok and smilo at what youth can do,
Hampton might tureaton with odds thrico told,
The young blood leaped to attack tho foo;
Winuing the field as }a days of old,
With a fow stout hearts that braver grow
If ten to one tho invaders bo;
Liko tho Voltigeurs of Chateauguay.

Tho sun roso fair that October morn,
Kindling the blaze of tho autumn hues;
Prido In each oyo; cvery lip breathed scorn;
Stay life-como death-not aninch they'it lose- -
Not a rquare inch of tho saered soil;
Hopeful, and flrm, and reliant all.
To souls like these thorv is no recoil;
Jfapared—they live; if thoy full—thoy fall,
No bravor battled on land or sea
‘Thau the Voltigours of Chateauguay.

No threatoning ramparts barred tho way,
No bristling bastions® flery glaro;

Yot rcaro” threo hundred scorned tho fray,
Linpatient in thoabattis thero.

“ On !” Hampton cricd, ** for tho day is ours ;*
Threo thousand men a¢ his boastful heels;

“On ! as they pressthrough tholeadenshowers
Many a rcoffer to judgmont reels,
True hearts—true shots, like their ancestry,
‘Wero tho Voltigeurs of Chateauguay.

From bush and swamp sped the rattling hail,
As tho fusilado grew ahasp and keen;
Tirailleur—Chasscur—loud the wail
Where their deadiy missiles whizzed unsoon.
Hero Schiller stands, like a wolf at bay;
De Salaberry—Macdonell, thero ;
And where Hampton's masses bar tho way,
Press du Chesnay, Daly, and Bruydro :
And their bold commander—who but ho
Led the Voltigcuss of Cl xteauguay !

No brief disaster can daunt the brave;
The soil i3 theirs—shall they own defeat?
Perish tho wretch, without grace or grave
Who wou'd not death ere dishonour greet !
In overy breast of that Spartan band
Such was the purpose, engraven deep ;
At every point—on either hand,
Thrice armed * on the jeoriag foo they leap;
Who, rolling back like the obbing soa,
Aot tho Voltigours of Chateauguay.

** Seo to the {ord ! not o man shall pass !
Gallantly (done ¢ how the foo disperse !
Routed, and broken like brittle glass,
Nohting is loft them but flight and curse.
“ Thoy're five to ono ! *“baflled Bampton cried;
“ Better rotreat unti} fairor days,”
Tho three thousand fly, humbled in pride,
And the brave threo hundred give God the
praise.
Hononr and fame to tho huadreds threo !
To tho Voltigeurs of Chateauguay !

Yes, God be praised !—wo aro still tho same,
First to resist, and tho last to yield;

Roady topass through the fiory flame,
When duty calls to tho battle ficld.

And if o%or agkin tho fop should set
4 hostilo foot on the soil wo love,

Such dauntless suls 23 of old ho met
Hie might and valour will amply prove :
True hearts—uruo shots, liko our sncestry,
Liko the Voltigeurs of Choteauguay.

CrAs, HANGSTER.
Krxosrox, C.W.

® Thrico Is he,armod Wwho hath his Just.
g Tusioo 18 ho armod Who, bath hig qyarrel Justo—

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN DY THRE AUTHOR OF ! BARBARA’8 11168TORY, "’
FOR ‘* ALL THB YEAR ROUND,” RDITED BY
OHARLES DICKRNS.

Continued from page 168.

address that told nothing--suggosted nothing.
“ Elton Villa"” would have bespoken a neat,
stuccoed anaehronism in tho Graeco-Qothic style;
% Elton Lodge,” o prim modern residence, with
gardens, gates, and a carrisge-drive; “ Elton
Cottage,” an unussuming littlo place, sbhrinking
back from the high road, in & screen of lilacs
and laburnums; but ¢ Elton Housd® represented
none of theso to tke mind’s eye. ¢ Elton House”
might be ancicnt or modern, large v small, a
cockney palace, or a relic of tho old court days.
Thero was nothing in its namo to assist conjec-
ture in ray way. Thus, again, the very suburb
was gperplexing. Of all districts round about
London, theroe is nono 8o diverse in its charac-
teristics as Kensington—nore so old in part, so
new in part; so stately here, so squalid thero;
go of the country countrified in one direction, so
of the town towny in another. Elton House
might partake of any of these conditions for
aught that one could gather from its name.

In short, Mr. Abel Keckwitch turned the ad-
dress over in his mind much as somo people turn
their letters over, stimulating their curiosity in-
stead of gratifying it, and spelling out the motto
on tho seal, instead of breaking it.

At length ho resolved to go over to Kensing-
ton and reconnoitro the ground. Having come
to this determination one Saturday afternoon
(on which day, when practicable, Mr. Trefalden
dismissed his clerks at five o'clock), Abel Keck-
witch pushed forward with his work; closed the
office precisely as St. Dunstan’s clock was strik-
ing; and, instead of trudging, as usual, direct
to Pentoaville, turned his face westward, and
hailed the first Hammersmith omuibus that came

by.

It was a lovely afternoon; warm, sunay,
summerlike. Mr. Trefalden’s head clerk knew
that the Park trees were in all the beauty of
their early leafage, and that the air beyond
Charing-Cross would be delicious; and he was
sorely terapted to take a seat on the roof. But
prudence prevailed. To ris.. bservation would
be to imperil tho very end for which he was
working; o, with a sigh, he gave up the sir
and the sunshine, and took an inside place next
tho door.

The omnibus soon filied, and, once closely
packed, rattled merrily op, till it drew up for
the customary five minutes’ rest at the White
Horse Cellar. Then, of course, came the well-
known néwsvendor with the evenisg papers;
and the traditionally old lady who has always
been waiting for the last three-quarters of an
hour; and the corductor's vain appeal to the
gallantry of gentlemen who will no# go outside
to oblige a lady—would prefer, in fact, toses a
dozen ladies boiled first.

This interlude played out, the omnibus rattled
ou again to the corner of Sloane-street, where
several pagsengers alighted ; and thence proceed-
ed at a sober, leisurcly rato along the Keosihg-
ton-road, with the green, broad Park lying all
along to the right, and row after row of stately
terraces to the left.

“Put me down, conductor,” said Mr. Keck-
witch, ¢ at thefirst turning beyond Elton House.”?

He bad weighed every word of this apparentiy
simple sentence, and purposely waited till the
omnibus was less crowded, before dclivering it.
Ho koew that the Kensipgton-road, teken from
the point where Knightsbridge is sy\pposed to
end, up to that other pomt whero Hammersmith
is supposed to begin, coversa fair three miles of
ground ; and he wanted to bo s¢t down a§ near
a3 posslble to the spot of whichhe was in scarch.
But then it was essential that he shc :1d not
seem to bo looking for Elton House, or going to
Elton House, or epquiting about Elton House in
any way; so ho worded his little speech with
an ingenuity that was quite magterly as far as it
wont.,

“Eiton House, sic?” said the conductor.
“Den't ‘know it. What's the name of the
stres.?”

Mr. Keckwitch took o letter from his pocket,
and affected to look for tho address.

“AhP bo replied, refolding it with a dis-
appointed air, “that I cannpt tell you. My
diroctions only say, ¢ tho first turning beyond
Elton House! Iam a stranger to this part of
London, myself.”

Tho conductor scratched his car, looked puz-
zled, and applied to the driver.

% Arry,” said ho. “ Know Elton Lougo?”

“Elton House?” ropeated the drirce «Can't
say I do.”

#1 think I have heard tho name,” observed a
young man on tho box.

% I'm sure I've seen it somewhere,” snid another
on tho roof.

And this was all the information to bo bad on
tho subject.

Mr. Keckwiteh's ingenious artifice bad failed.
Elton Houso was evidently not to bo found
without inquiry — therefore inquiry must be
made. Tt wasannoying, but there was no help
for it. Just as ho had made up his mind to
this alternative, tho omnibus reached Kensing-
ton-gate, and the conductor put tho same ques-
tion to the toll-taker that he had put to the
driver.

“ Davy—know Elton House 7"

The toll-taker—a shaggy fellow, with a fur
cap on his head and a straw in his mouth—
pointed with his thumb over Lis shoulder, and
replied,

“ Somewhere down by Slude's-lane, beyond the
westry.”

On hearivg which, Mr. Keckwitch's counte-
nance brightened, and herequested tobe set down
at Slade’s-lane, wherever that might he.

Slade’s-lane proved to be a narrow, winding,
irregular by-street, leading out from the high
road, and opening at the further cnd upon fields
and market-gardens. There were houses on
only one side; and on the other, high walls,
with tree-tops peeping over, and here and there
a side-door.

The dwellings in Slade's-lane were of different
degrees of smallness; scarcely two of the same
height; and all approached hy litte slips of
front gardem, more or less cultivated. There
were lodgings to let, evidences of humblo trades,
and children playing about the gardens and
door-gtors of most of them.  Altogether, & more
unlikely spot for William Trefalden to reside in
could scarcely have been sclected.

Having alighted from the omnibus at the top
of the street, Mr. Keckwitch, after a hurried
glance to left and right, chose the wall side, and
walked very composedly along, taking rapid noto
of each door that he passed, but lookiz » agstolid
and unobservant as possible.

The side-doors were mostly painted of a dull
green, with white numerals, and were evidently
mere garden entrances to houses facing in an
opposite direction.

All at once, just at that point where the lane
made a sudden bend to the right and turned off
towards the market gardens, Mr. Keckwitch
found himself »nder tho shadow of a wall con-
siderably higher than the rest, and close against
a gateway flanked by a couple of stone pillars.
This gato occupied exactly the coiner where the
road turned, so that it blunted the angle, as it
were, and commanded the lane in both direc-
tions. It was a wooden gate—old, ponderous,
and studded with iron bosses, just wide eLough,
apparently, for a carriage to drive tLrough, and
many feet higher than it was wide. In it wasa
small wicket door. The stone pillars were time-
stained and battered, and looked as if they
might have stood thero . "ace the days when
William of Orange brought his Dutch court to
Kengiugton. In one of them was a plain brass
bell-bandle. On both were painted, in faded
and half illegible letters, the words, « Elton"
. Honse.”

CHAPTER XXXVII. MNR. EECKWITCH PROVES HIM-
BELY TQ BB ° UAN OF ORIGINAL GEXIUS,

A thrill of virtuous-gatisfaction pervaded Mr.
Keckwitch's respectable bosom at the discovery
of Elton Lodge, Slado's-lane, Kensington. He
had gained tho first grest step, and gained it

easily, Tho rest would be more difficult ; but it



B d

170 -

THE SATURDAY READER.

{Nov.13

would ho sure to follow, Besides, lio was not
the man to be daunted by such obstacles as were
likely to present themselves in an undertaking of
this kind. They wero obstaclesof precisely that
nature which his slow, doged, cautivngtempera~
ment wag best fitted to deal with; aud he knew
thig. Perlinps, on the whole, herutherliked that
there should bo some difficultics iu the way, that
ho might bave the satisfaction of overcoming
them. At all events, they gave an additional
zest to the parsnit that he had in hand; and
though his hiatred needed no stimulug, Mr. Keck-
witch, like most phlegmatic men, was not dis-
pleased to be stimulated.

Sufficient, however, for tho day was the
triumph thereof.  Here was the gate of Elton
House; and only to have penetrated so far into
William Trefalden's mystery wes an achicve-
went of no slight importance. But the head
clerk was not coutented only to seo the gate.
Ho wanted to hare a- glimpso of the house as
well ; and so walked on to tho bottom of the
lane, crossed over, and returned up the other
side. The lane, however, was narrow, and the
walls were high; so that, take it from what
point ho would, the housc remained invisible,
Ho could see the tops of two or threo sombre-
looking treeg, and a faint column of sincke melt-
ing nway as it rose against tho hackground of
blue sky; but that was all, and he wus none
the wiser for the sight. So, knowing that he
risked observation cevery moment that he lin-
gered in Slade’s-lane, he turned quickly back
again towards the market-gardens, and passed
out through a little turnstile leading to » foot-
way sbutin by thick green hedges on cither side.

e could not tell in the least where this path
would lead him, but, sceinga network of similar
walks intersecting the enclosures in varipus
directions, he hoped to double back, somehow or
auother, into the main road. In the mean while,
he burried on till a bend in the path carried him
well out of sight of the entrance to Slade's-lane,
and there paused to regt in the sbade of anapple-
orchard.

It was now about half-past six o'clock. The
sun was still shining ; the evening was still
warm ; the apple-blossoms filled the air with a
delicious perfume. All around and before him,
occupying the whole spaco of greund between
Kensington and Brompton, lay nothing but
meadows, and sruit-gardeng, and orchards heavy
with blossumns white and pink. A pleasant,
peaceful scene, not without some kind of vernal
beauty for appreciative eyes.

But Mr. Keckwitch's dull orbs, however
feebly appreciative they might be at other times,
were blind just now to crery impression of
beauty.  Waiting thero in the shade, hio wiped
the perspiration from his forchead, recovered
his breath as he best could, and thought only of
how he might turn his journey to somo further
account before going back to town. It was
much to have discovered Elton House; but he
had yet to learn what manner of life was led in
it by William Trefalden. It would have been
something only to have caughta glimpse through
an open gate—to have seen whether tho houso
was large or small, cheerful or dismal. Ho bad
expected to find it dull and dilapidated, with
half the windows ghuttered up, and the rest all
black with the sinoko 0. many years; and he
did not fecl inclined to go away in ns much
ignorance of theso poins as when he Ieft Chan-
cery-lane. Suddenly an idea occurred to him
—a very bright, ingenious idea, which gavo
him 8o rouch satisfaction that he indulged in a
little inaudible Jaugh, and started forward again
quite briskly, to find his way out of this laby-
rinth of hedgerows, orchards, and cabbage-gar-
dens.

e hed not gone many yards before ho came
to n cross-toad whence more paths branched off
in every dircction.  Here, howerver, like a large
bluo spider in the nidst of his web, stood a
porily policeman, from whom Mr. Keckwitch at
onco learned bis nearest way to Palace Gandeng,
and followed it.  Ho asked for Palace Gardens
this timc, being anxious to cmerge convenient~
)y upon the High-street, without sgain ven-
turing too close to Slade’s-lane in broad day-
light.

Having cmerged at this holdt, Mr. Reckwitch
went into tho fiest stationer’s shop that he could
sce, and bought a ledger. The stationer bad
considerable difficulty in supplying him, for the
ledger he required was of a somewhat unusual
shapo and gize. It must bo oblong,” ho suid,
“plain ruled, and bound in red leather)” e
would not havo it ruled off in columng for ac-
counts, and tho stationer had none that wero
not ruled in that manner, At last ho found une
that was quito plain—a mers oblong book of
Batb-post paper bound in purple cloth, with
scarlet leather back and corners; and with thus,
although it was not exactly what he wanted,
Mr. Trefalden's head clerk was forced to content
himself. Ho also boughs a paralict ruler, asmall
bottle of ink, and a couple of quill pens, suying
that hie would rule the book himself.

It was now striking seven by Kensington
church clock ; ard Mr. Keckwitch. who was not
used to going without his tea, inquired his way
to the nearest coffee-house, which proved to bo
in Church-street, close by. It was a modest
littlo place encugh; but he made himself very
comfortable there, cstablishing bimself at a table
at the further eud of the roowm, calling for lights
and a substantial tea, and setting to work at
once upon tho ruling of his ledger. When he
had doue about a dozen pages, he divided cach
into three parts by a couple of vertical lines, and
desired the waiter to bring him the London
Post-Office Dircctory.  But bo did not look in it
for Elton House. Ife had searched for that
some deys back, and found no mention of it.
He simply opened it at Kessixgton Hicu-stnesT,
page four hundred and forty-nine, and proceeded
patiently and mcthodically to copy out its con-
tents under the severad titles of Name, Address,

and Occupation. By the timo that ho had thus |,

filled in some four or fire pages, and finished
:lxis l:ca, it was half-past cight o'clock, and quite
ark.

That is to say, it was quite dark in the sky
overhead, but quite brillinnt in Kensington
High-street. Tkat picturesquo thoroughfare was
lighted up for the cvening. The shops blazed
with gas; tho pavements were crowded; there
was & brass band playing at the public-house at
the corner; and tho very fruit and oyster stalls
in frout of the church were bright with lanterns.
The place, in fact, was as bright as at noonday,
and Mr. Keckwitch, who wished to avo:d obser-
vation, was naturally disturbed, and a good
deal disappointed. He bad, however, made up
his mind to do & certain thing, and he was de-
termined to go through with it; so he pulled bis
hat a little more over s eyes, put bis ink-bottle
and pens in the breast-poczet of his coat, tucked
his ledger ander his arm, and went boldly outin
tho direction of Slade’s-lane.

He bad observed a baker's shop within a few
doors of tho corner where the omnibus hed sct
him down, and this shop was his present desti-
nation. He went in with the assured step of o
man who is about his regular work, touched his
hat to a pleasant-looking woman behind the
counter, and said : .

“1am goinﬁzund, ma'am, for the new Dirco-
tory. There’s been no change bere, I suppose,
since last year 77

% No, sir; no change whatever,” she replied.

Mr. Keckwitch opecned bis ledger on the
counter, pulled out ono of his quill pens, and
drew his fat forefinger down 8 certain column of
nawcs.

“Wilson, Emma, baker and confectioner,”
said he, reading one of the cotries, “Is that
quite right, ma’aw 7"

“Fancy bread and biscuit baker, if you please,
sir,” replicd Mrs. Wilson,  not confectioner.”

# Thank you, ma'am. Fancy bread and bis-
cuit baker.”

And Mr. Reckwitch drew his pen through
“ confrctioner,” and substituted Mra. Wilson's
cracndation with a business-hike gravity that did
bim credit.

I thought tho Post-office Dircctory for this
yeas was out already, gir,” observed Mrs. Wil-
son, a3 ho blotted off tho cotry, and closed bis
ledger.

“*This is not the Post-offico Dircclory, ma'am,”
gaid Mr. Keckwitch, calmly. « This is & new

Directory of tho Western and South-Western dis-
tricts.”

#Oh indecd! a sort of new Court Guide, I
suppose?? :

“ Just so, ma'am. A sort of new Court Guide.
Wish you goud evenin'.”

“ Good evening, sir,” replied Mrs, Wilson, as
he ngain raised his finger hulf way to the brim
Uf his hat, and left the shop; he had scarcely
passed the threshhold, howeser, when he paused,
and turned back.

“ 1 beg your pardon, ma'am for troubling you
again,” he said, “but perbaps you can tell me
who lives in Elton House?”

“ Elton House??

“Yes; Elton House, in Slade'sdane,  Fve
heen knocking and ringing there till I'm tired,
and can get no one to come to the gate. Isit
uninhabited 7"

Mr, Keckwitch said this 3o naturally, and
with such an air of ill-used respectability, that
detective Kidd himsclf would scarerly have
doubted the truth of bis statement.  As ,or Mrs
Wilson, she accepted every word of it in perfect
good faith.

#Oh no,” she replied, it is not uninbabited.
The name is Duvernay.”

# Duvernay,” repeated Mr. Trefalden’s head
clerk, re-opening his ledger, and dipping his pen
in Mes, Wilson'sink. ¢ With your leave, ma'am,
a foreign family, I supposc?”

“ I think she is French.”

% And Mr. Duvernay—can you tell me what
profession to cnter 7%

“ There is no Mr. Duvernay,” said Mrs. Wilson,
ith an odd little cough, and a shight clevation
of tho cyebrows, At least, not that I am
awaro of.”

Mr. Kechwitch looked up with that dull light
in his eyes that only came to them under cir+un-
stances of strong excitement. Mrs, Wilson
looked down, and coughed again.

«]s the lady a widow 7° he asked, huskily.

« 1 believo sho calls herself a widow,” replicd
Mrs. Wilson; *but indead, sir, I can’t say what
she is.”

“ Apd there's no gentleman??

« [ didn’t say that, sir.”

“1 beg your pardon, I thought I understood
§0.”

#] said there wes no Mr. Duvernay; and no
more there is. But I don't desire to speak il
of my neighbours, and Madame’s a customer.”

Mr. Keckwitch shook his head soletanty.

“Dear! dear!” said he. ¢ Very sad, verysad,
indecd. A wicked world, ma'am! Solittle real
respectability in it.?

“Very true, sit.”

“Then I suppose I :aust simply put down
Madame Duvernay, there being no master to the
house?”?

4] suppose 50, sir.  There is no master that 1
have eves known of; at least, no acknowledged
master.”

“Sill, if there is n gentleman, and he lives
in the housc, as I think you implied just
DOW—"

©Qb, gir, I imply nothing,” said the mistress
of the shop impaticntly, as if sho bhad had
cnough of tho subject. ¢ Madamo Duvernay's
duings aro nothing to mo; and the gentleman
may be her hushand for anything I know to the
contrary.”

“ You cannot give me his name, ma'am 7

& No, sir.”

“1 am sorry for that. I ought to havo his
name if ho really lives in the bouse™

“§ cannot give it to you, becauso I don't
know it said Mrs. Wilson, rather more gra-
ciously. “I cenuot cven take it upon myself to
say that ho lives at Blton House. There is n
gentleman taere, I belisve, very constantly ; but
Lo may bo a visitor. Ireally can’t tell; and it's
no business of mice, you know, sir.”

¢ Nor of mine, if ho is only a visitor,” replicd
Mr. Keckwiteh, again closing hisledger, and pro
paring to bo gone. * Wo take no noto of visitors,
but we're bound to take noto of regular inhabi-
tents. I'm very much obliged to you, ma’am—
very wuch indeed.”

“I'm sure, 8ir, you're very welcome.”

¢ Thauk you. A little help often goes a long
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way in matters of' this kind; and it isn't pleagant
to stand at a gato kaocking and ringing for half
an hour togother.”

“ No, indeed; fac feom it, sir. I can’'t think
what cll the servants were ubout, to let you do
s0.”

% Good cvenin' once more, ma'am.”

“ Good evening, sir.”

And Mr. Keckwitel: walked out of the shop,
this time without turning bacs agnin.

CHAPTER XIXVill. DESPATCHES FROM ITALY.

“I love this terrace,” said Miss Colonns,
“itisso like the terrace of ono of our Itulian
houses”

“1 am always glad, for that reason, when
the summer is sufficiently advanced to let us
put out tho orange-trecs,” replied Lord Castle-
tuwers,

It was shortly after breakfast, and they had
all strolled out through the open wiudows.
‘The tido of guests had cbbed away somo days
since, and the party wus once more reduced to
its former numbers.

“Yes,” gaid Olimpia, “the dear old orange-
trees and the terra cotta vases go far toheighten
the illusion—so long as onv avoids looking buck
at the house”

“Qr round upon the landscape,” suggested
Saxon, smiling; “for these park trees aro as
English a3 the architecture of the house.  What
i3 the style, Castletowers?”?

“Oh! I don’'t know. Elizabethan—Tudor—
English-Gothic. I supposo they all mean the
sawe thing. Shall I cut down my poor old oaks,
Miss Colouna, and plant olives and poplars in
their place 7

it Yeg, if you will give me the Sabine for the
Surrey hills, and an lalian sky overhead.”

“1 would if 1 could—1 wish it were possible,®
gaid Castetowers, caruestly,

“ Nay, I always sco them,” replied Olimpia,
with a sigh. “1 sco them now—so plainly 1

“ But you Italians never bave themal dopays,”
said Saxon.

«1low can you tell that, Mr. Trefulden? I
think we bave.”

#No, no. You lovo your Italy, but you do
not sufler in absence as wo suffer. The truo
mal do pays raus in no blood but the blood of
tho Swiss.”

“You will not persuade me that you love
Switzerland better than we love Italy,” said
Qlimpia.

“But I belicvo wo do,” replied Saxon. “ Your
amor patria is, perhaps, a moro intellectual pas-
sion than ours. Itis bound up with your won-
derful history, your pride of blood and pride of
place; but £ cannot belp believing that woBwiss
do aciually cherish a more intenso fecling for
our native soil.”

“For tho 80il 77 repeated Castletowers.

% Yes, for tho clay beneath our feet, and the
peaks above our hesds.  Our mouatains sre as
dear to us as if they wero living things, and
could love us back again. They enter into our
inner oonsciousncss. They exerciso a subto
influence upon our minds, and upon our bodics
through our miuds. They are a part of our-
sclvea?

“ Mctaphorically speaking,” snid tho Earl.

4 Their cffects are not motaphorical,” replicd
Saxon.

“ What are their cfiects T

“ What we wcro speaking of just now-—tho
mal do pays; homo sickness.”

“3ut that is o sickness of the mind,” said
Olin ia.

“Notatall. It isa physical malady.?

¢ May ono inquiro how itattacks the patient 7
asked tho Barl, incredulously,

“Some sro suddenly stricken down, &8s if by
a coup d¢ soleil. Someo fade slowly away., In
citber case, it is tho intxpressiblo longing, for
whlich thero is 1o possiblo cure savo Switzer
land? .

“ And supposiog that your invalid cannot get
away—what thea7? .

#]1 fear bo would die®

Tho Earl laughed alound.

# And I'fear bo would do nothiogof thekind,”

said ho. % Depend on it, Trefalden, this is ono
of thoso pretty fictions that everybody belicves,
aud nobody can prove.”

“My dear Gervose,” said Lady Castletowers,
passing the littlo group as ghe rcturned to the
house, ¢ Signor Colonna is waiting to speak to
you

Colonna was leaning over tho balustrade at
the furthier end of tho terrace, reading a letter,
1o looked up as the Earl approached, nnd said,
eagerly,

“ A despatch from Baldiserotti!  Qaribaldi
has sailed from Genos in tho Piemonte, and
Bixio in tho Lombardo, Tho sword is drawn at
last, and the scabbard thrown away{?

The Earl's fuce fushed with excittment,

“Thig i3 great pews,” said he. “ When did
it como 2"

“With the other letters; but I waited to tell
it to you when your mother was not present.”

“Does Vaughan know?”

“Not yet. 1le went to his room when bLe
left the breakfast-table, and I have not scen him
since.”

“What is the strength of the expedition??

“Ono thousand and sixty-seven.”

“No more ?”

% Thousands aore; but they bave at prosent
no means of trausport. This is but an ad-
vanceG guard of tricd men; chiefly old QOac-
ciatori. Genoa is full of volunteers, !l eager to
embark ”?

“Iwould give ten years from my life to be
among them,” gaid Castletowers, earnestly.

. The Italian 1aid his band caressingly upon the
young maun's arin.

‘ Pazienza, caro,” ho replied. You do good
service here.  Come with me to my room. There
is work for us this morning.”

The Earl glanced wwargs Olimpisand Saxon;
opened bis lips, as if to speak; checked himself,
and followed somewbat reluctantly.

CRAPTER XXXIX. A BROKEN PROMISE.

It must be conceded that Miss Colonna bhad
not mado the most of her opportunities. She
had pot actually withdrawn from the game;
butsk> had failed to follow up her fisst great
movoe 60 closely as n less reluctant player might
have done. And yet she meant to act this part
which sbo had undertaken. She knew that, if
she did so, it must bo at the sacrifico of her owan
peace, of ber own womanly seif-respect. Sho
was quite aware, too, that it involved a cruel in-
justice to Saxon Trefalden. But with her, as
with all enthusiasts, the greater daty included
the less; and sho believed that, although it would
bo morally wrong to do theso things for any
other end, it would be practically right to do
them for Italy.

If sho could not bring herself to Jead this
generous heart astray without a struggle—if
sho pitied tho lad's fate, and loathed her own,
aad sbrunk from tho path that she was pledged
to tread—sho did so by reason of the fine~ part
of her nature, but contrary to her convictions
of duty. For, to ber, Italy was duty; and
when her instinetive scnso of right stepped in,
as 1ir. bad stepred in now, she blamed berself bit~
terly.

But this morning’s post bad bronght matters
to a crsis. Mer father's face, a3 hn handed
her tho despatch across the broakfast-table, told
her that ; and sho knew that if sho was ever to
act decisively, sho must act so now. When,
therefore, sho found hersclf alone with Saxon
on the terrace, sho scarcely paused to think how
ilvl.;,k should begin, but plunged ot onec into her

 You rmus! not think wo lovo our country less
passionately than the Swiss, Nr. Trefalden,” sho
said, quickly. It needs no mal do pays toprove
tho heart of o peoplo; and when you koow us
better, you will, I am sure, bo ons of the first to
acknowledgo it. Ia the meanwhile, I cannot bo
happy till I convinco you.”

I am glad you th'ak mo worth tho tronbloof
convincing,” replied $axon.

¢t How should I not? ¥ou aro a patriot, and
a republican” .

¢t That I am, heart and soul I said Saxon, with
sparkling cycs. -

« \5’0 ought to have many sympathics in com-
mon.

 Why 80 wo have, The love of country and
the love of liberty aro sympathies in common.”

“They should be,” replied Olimpin; * but,
alas! between prosperity and adversity thero con
bo littlo real fellowship. Yours, Mr. Trefalden,
is the happiest country in Europe, and mino is
thio most miserable.”

“{ wish yours wero not s0," gaid Saxon.

“ Wish, instead. that it may not remain go!
Wish that women 8 tears and brave men's blood
may not be shed in vain; nor a whole people be
trodden back into slavery for wunt of a littlo
timely help in the moment of their utmost necd 1

“ What do you mean?” said Saxon, catching
somctking of her excitement, without kuowing
wby or whereforo,

“I mean that the work to which my father's
whole lifo has been given is at lust begun.  You
koow—all the world knows—that Sicily is in
arms; but you have not yet been told that aa
army of liberation Is assembling in the north.”

“ I,? thenonth? Then the King of Sardinia

# Victor Emmanacl is willing coough to reap
the harvest waterod with our blood,” replicd
Migs Colonna, fmpetuously, ¢ but he will not
offer us even a hearty ¢ God-speed’ at present.
No, Mr. Trefalden, ours is an army of voluu-
teers and patriots only—an army of young,
brave, and generous hiearts that love [taly aud
liberty, and are ready to die for what they lovel”

Beautiful as sho was at all times, Saxon had
vever seen Olimpia Coloyna look so besutful as
when sho spoke these words, Ho almost lost
tho sonse of what slio said, in his admiration
of how she looked while szving it. He stam-
mered somcthing uniatelligible, aud sho wesne

oun.

¢ Garibaldi has sailed for Palermo with an
advanced guard. Volunteers are pouring into
Genoa from Venice and Milan. Subsci.ptions
aro being raised on all hauds—in Eungland, in
France, in Belgium, ta Ameilca. A moath
heance, and South lta)y will be free, or doubly
chained. In the meaawhile we need help; and
for that help we look to every Jover of liberty.
You aro a lover of libyrty—youn are a citizen
of & model republic. What will you do for us?”

¢ Tell mo what to do, and I will do it,” saud
Saxon.

¢ Nay; I might ask too much.”

“ You caunot ash moro than Iwill gladly
grant?

Ohmpia turned her dazzling smile upon him.

¢ Boware!” said sbe. ¢ I may take you at
your word. This cause, remember, is moro to
me than hfc; aod the men who enlist mn it are
oy brothers.”

Alas! for Sexon's invulocrability, and his
cousin's repeated cautions! Alas! for his pro-
mises, his good resolves, aud hus government
stock! Ho was so far goae, that ho would bave
shouldered a musket and stapped into the ranks
at that moment, o please Miss Colorma.

“ These men,” sho continued,  want every-
thing that gocs to mako a soldicr—save valour.
They aro conternt to accept privation; but they
can neither livo without food, nur fight without
arms, nor cross from shoro to shoro withont
wmeans of transport. Se take bieed, My, Trefal-
den, bow you offer more than you are preparcd
to give. I might say—do you love liberty well
cnough to supply some thousands of brave rmen
with bread, ships, and muskets, and then, what
would bo your answer 7°

Saxon drew o blank cheque from his parse,
and laid it on the parapet agninst which she was
leaning. Ho would bave krelt down and laid it
at her feet in open day, but that ho bad sense
cnough left to feel how supremely ladicrous the
performance would be.

¢ There is my auswer,” ho su"d.

Miss Colonna's hicart gave a great leap of
triumpb, and the colour fashed up iato her face.
Sho took a tiny-pencil-cass from her watch-chain
—a mero toy of gold and jewcls—aud bastily
pencilled somo figures in tho coroer of the
chiequo. -
¢ Will you do this for Italy?* she said in a
breathless whisper.
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« § will doublo it for you ! replied Saxon,
passionately. *

“ For me, Mr. Trefalden

Saxon was dumb. o feared ho had offended
her. He trembled at his temerity, and did not
dare to lif. his cyes to her face.

Findiog ho mado no answer, she spoko again,
in a soft, tremulous tone, that would Luve turneg
the head of St. Kevan himself.

“ \Why for me? What am I, that you should
do more for me than you would do for my
country 7"

¢ J—I would do anything for you,” faltered
Saxon.

¢ Aro you sure of that ?”

“ Asg suro as that [—-"

The young man checked himself. He would
have said, “ as that I lovo you,” but he lacked
courage to pronounce tho words. Miss Colonna
knew it, however, a3 well as if he bad said it.

« Would you jump into tho sea for me, like
Schiller’s diver?? she asked, with a sudden
change of mood, and a laugk like a peal of
silver bells.

“ That I would!”

“ Or in amoug the fighting liony, like the
Count dc Lorge ?”

# 1 know nothing about tho Count de Lorge;
but I would do for you all that a brave man
dare do for a lady,” replied Saxon, boldly.

¢ Thanks,” she said, and her swile became
graver as she spoke. ¢ I think you mean what
you say.?

“1do. Indeed I dol®

« 1 believe it.  Some. day, perhaps, I shall put
you to the proof.”

With this, she gave him her hand, and he—
scarcely kuowing what he did, but fecling that
he would cheerfully march up to 2 battery, or
jump out of a balloon, or lie down in the path
of an express traia for her sake—kissed it.

And then he wasso overwhelmed by the know-
ledge of what he had done, that ho scarcely
noticed how gently Miss Colonna withdrew ber
hand from his, and turned away.

He watched her across tho terrace.  She did
not look back  She went thoughtfully furward,
thoughtfully and slowly, with her hands clasped
lrosely together, and her head a little bent;
but her bearing was not that of a person in
anger, When she had pussed into the house,
Saxon drew a decp breath, and stood for &
moment irresolute.  Presently he swung him-
self lightly over the parapet, and plunged iuto
the park.

His head was in a whirl; and he wandered
sbout for the first half-hour or so,in o tumult
of rapturous wonder and exujtation—and then
hie suddenly remcmbered that he had broken his
promise to William Trefalden.

In the mranwhile, Mimpia went up to her
father's study in the turret,and stoc 1 before him,
palc and stern, like a marblo statue of herself.

Colonna looked up, and pushed his papers
aside.

“ \Well,” he said eagerly, “ what speed 7?

“ This”

“ Saying which, she took a pen, deliberately
filled in double the sum pencilied on the margin,
and Iaid Saxon’s cheque before bim on the table.

CHAPTER XL. THE CATUSE OP LIRERTY

Had Saxon been suddenly plunged into a
cold bath, it could scarcely have brought him
to his senscs more mpidly than did the remem-
braoce of his broken pledge, and the thought of
what his lawyer cousin would say_to him.

# 1t isn't ag if he hada't cautioned me, cither,”
said he, balf aloud, as he sat himself down,
“quite chopfallen,” at tho foot of 1 great oak,
in an unfrequented hollow of the park. And
then one unn'easant recollection evoked another,
and he remenwered how William Trefalden had
joked with him about fetters of flowers, and
1ade bim almost angry by so doing; and how
he had boasted of hiwsclf a3 muro invulnerable
than Achillex. He also remembered that his
cousin had especially inquired whether ho had
not yet boen called upon to subscribe to tho
Italian fund, and bad given him mnch good
adrvice as to what bis conduct should bo when

that emergency might ariso. To put his name
down for & moderato sum, and commit himself
to nothing further—thoso were William Treful-
den's instructions to him; but how had he
observed them? How had ho observed that
other promiso of signing no moro large cheques
without cunsulting his cousin; and what reli-
ance would his cousin placo upon his promises in
tho future?

Saxon groaned in spirit as ho thought of theso
things; and the moro he thought of them, tho
moro uncuiefortable he became,

He did not care in the least about the money,
althongly he had, in truth, been mulcted of an
enormous sum; but he cared a great deal about
breaking his word, and bhe saw that it must bo
broken on the ono hand or the other. e also
suw on which band it was to be.

He had given the chequo to Miss Colonna, and
Miss Colonna rzust have the woney , thero was
clearly no help for that. But thenheentertained
wmisgiviggs as to the cheque itself, and began to
doubt whether hie had anything like Lalance
enough at Lis banker's to meet it. In this caso,
what was to be done? Tho moncy, of course,
must bo got; but who was to get it, and how
was the getting of it to bo achieved? Would
that wysterious process called * selling out ®
have to be gone through ?

Saxon puzzled bis brains over those abstruse
financial questions till his bead ached; but
could make nothing of them. At last he came
to tho very disagrecable conclusion that William
Trefalden was alone capable of solving the diffi-
culty, and must be consulted without deiay ; but,
at the came time, he did not feel at all sure that
his cousin might not flatly refuse to help him in
tho matter. This was a fearful supposition, and
almost drove the young fellow to despair. For
Saxon loved the lawyer in his simple honest way
—not 50 much, perhaps, for any luvable qualities
thet he might imagine him w possess, as fur the
mere fact that bis cousin was his cuusin, and he
trusted him. 1o had also & vagee i&cn that
William Trefalden bad done a great deal to serve
bim, and thst ho owed him a prufbund debt of
gratitude. Anyhow, be would not offend him
for the universe—and yet ho was quite resolved
that Miss Culonna should have the full benefit of
ber cheque.

Thinking thus, ho remembered that he had
autborised her to double the amount. \Vhat if
she should take him at his word ?

“ By Jove, then,” said he, addressing o plump
rabbit that had been gravely watching him from
a convenient distance for somo minutes past, “ 1
can't help it if she does.  Tho money’s my own,
afler all, and I bave the right to give it away, if
I chioose. Besides, I'vo given it in the causo of
liberty 1?

But bis beart told him that liberty bad played
2 viry unimportant part in tho transaction.

CHAPTER XLI. A COUNCIL OF WAR.

In the meanswhile, & general council wasbeing
held in the octagon turret. The councillors
were Siguor Colonna, Lord Castletowers, and
Major Vaughan, and the subjects under discus-
sion were Baldiscrotti's despatch and Saxon Tro-
falden's cheque.

The despatch was undoubtedly an important
onc, and contained more stirring news than any
which had transpired from Italy since the Nepo-
lconic campaign ; but that other document, with
its starthing army of numeralg, was certainly not
less womentous. In Major Vaoghan's opinion
it was the more momentous of the two; and rot
his brow darkencd over it, and it scermed to the
two others that hc was not altogether s0 well
pleased as hio might have been.

Castletowers was genuinely delighted, and as
much surprised as delighted.

“1t i3 o noblo gift,? said he. “I had not
dreamed that Trefalden was o stauach s friend
to the cause.®

“1 was not awarc that Ar. Trefalden had
hithe="> interested himself sbout Italy in any
way," observed Major Vaughan, coldly.

< Well, ho has interested himself now to some
purpose.  Besides, bo bas but just come into his
fortano.?

Signer Colonun smoothed the cheque as it lay

beforo bim on the desk, filled in the date, crossed
it, and inserted his own namo ag that of the per-
son to whom it was payablo.

“] wonder what I had better do with it,” said
ke, thoughtfully.

“ With what?” asked the Earl.

Colonna pointed to the cheque with the feather
end of his pen,

“Why, cash it, of course, and send the moncy
off without delay.”

The Italin smsled and shook his head. e
was & better man of business than hig host, and
hie furesaw somo of those very difficulties which
were the cause of so much perplexity to Saxon
bimself.

‘It is not always easy to cash large cous,)”
said he.  “Imust speak to Mr. Trefulden before
1 do any anything with his cheque. 1s he in tho
lrouse 77

To which the Earl replied that he would sec;
and left the room.

After he was gone, Vaughan and Colonna
went back to the despaich, and discussed the
position of affairs in Sicily. Thence they passed
on to the question of supplies, and consulted
nbout tho best means of bestowimng Saxon's
donation. At last they agreed that the larmer
shure should be sent out m money, and the rest
expended on munitions of war,

«Itvs a heavy sum,” sud the dragoon, < Ifyou
want & mesecuger to take it over, I am at your
service” .

“Thkauks. Can you go the day after to-mor-
row?”

“ To-night, if you lilke. My time is all my own
just now. By the way, who is Mr. Trefalden's
banker ?*

He put out his hand for the cheque as he said
this, and Colonna could not do otherwise than
pass it to lnm.  After examimng 1t for some to-
raents in stlence, he gave 1t back, and said :

« Are those lus figures, Signor Colonna?  Iseo
they are not yours.”

To which tho Itahian rephied very composediy,
t No, they are Olimpia’s.”

Major Vaughan rose, and walked over to the
window.

« 1 ghall ask Bertaldi to give mo something to
do, when I am out there,” ho said, after a brief
pause. “[ have had no fighting sincoe I came
back from India, and I'm tied to death of this
do-nothing hife.”

“Bertaldi will be only too glad? replied Co-
lonoa. “Ono experienced officer is worth moro
to us now than a squadron of recruits.”

The dragoon sigbed impatcntly, aad pulledat
tho cuds of hismoustache. Itwasa habit o had
when he wag ill at case.

“'msorry for Castletowers,” hesaid, presently.
« He'd give Ins right band to go over with me,
and bave a shot at the Neapolitans?”

“T know hc would ; butit cannotbe—itmust
not be. I would not countenancs his gong for
the world,” replicd tho Italian, quickly, ¢ It
would break his mother’s hesrt.”

“It pever entered into tho sphere of my cal-
culations that Lady Castletowers had a heart”
said Major Vaughau. ¢ But you have cnjoyed
the advantagoe of her acquaintance longer than I
have, so J defer to your better judgment.?

At this moment the door oponed, ard the Earl
camo in alone.

«] can't find Trefalden anywhere? said bhe.
“ I've looked for him all over the house, in tho
stables, and all through tho gardens. He was
last scen on tho terrace, talking to Miss Colonna,
and nobody koows what has become of him
since.”

“He's somewkere in the park, of course,” said
Colonna.

%] don't think so. I met my motherasIcamo
in. Sbo has been wandering nbout the park al
tho morning, and has not seen bim?

«If I wero you, Castletowers, I'd havo tho
Slaro dragged,® said Major Vaughan, with &
short, bard laugh. “Ho hss repented of that
cheque, and drowned bimsclf in a paroxysm of
despair?

«What nonsensel” said Colonns, almost an.
grily ; bat hie thought it 0dd, for all that, and so
did tho Barl,

(70 D¢ continucd.)
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LIT;I‘LE THINGS.

OFTER, littlo things wo hear,
Often, litto thiogs wosco,

Waken thoughtsthat long havoslopt
Dr ep down in our mamory.

Strangely stight tho ctrcurstance
‘That has forco to turn tho mind
Backward on tho path ofyears,
To the loved gcenes far beliod !

Tis’ tho perfuno of a flower,
Or a quaiut old-fashfoned tune;
Ora song-bird *mid the lcaves
Siuglng in the sunny June.

"Tis tho evening-star, mayhap,
In the gloaming silver-bright,

Ora gold and purplo cloud
Waning in the western light.

"Tis tho rustling of o dress,
Or a certain tono of voice,
That can mako tho pulses throb,
That can bid the heart rejoice.

Ah, my heart ! But not of joy
Must alono thy history telt.
Sorrow, shame, and bitter tears
Littio things recal) aswell.

LA RABBIATA.

—

(Frodxt ToE GERMAN O¥ PAUL lIgysE.)

HE sun had not yet risen. Over Vesuviug lny
. o thick grey sheet of mist, which stretched
away towards Naples, and obscurcd the little
towns along the coast. The sea was calm. The
barbour was built in a narrow bay under the
high and rocky Sorrentine coast, and here the
fishermen and_their wives were already raoving
about, and pulling to shore the boats and nets
which had been lying out all night. Others pre-
pared the barks, trimmed the sails, and got out
the oars and masts from the caves, which were
built deep into the rock, and in which the tackle
was kept at night.  Not an idler was to be scen
—cven those who.wero too old to go out in the
boatg, helped to pull in the nets; and hero and
thero on one of the flat roofs stood an old woman,
turniag her spindle, or busy looking after her
grandchildren,

% Do you sce, Rachela, there is our padre cu-
rato 77 said an old woman to a little creatare
ten years old standing near her, and busy with
her spindle. ¢ He is just getting into the boat;
Antenino is to row him over to Capri. Maria
Santissima ! how sleepy the reverend gentleman
looks!® And so saying, she waved her haed to
a pleasantlooking little priest who had just set-
tled himsclfin tho boat, after having st care-
fully spread his black cloak over tho wooden
beneh.  Others on the shore paused in their
wosk to watch the padre go off, as he nodded
and bowed from side to side.

% \Why must he go to Capri, grandmother 27
said the child; “ Lave they got no padre there,
that they must borrow ours 7

“ Don't be go silly, child,” said the old woman;
“ they have got padres cnough, and the most
beautiful churches, and even a hermit, which we
have not got. But there is a grnd signorn
there ; and she lived here in Sorrento for a long
time, and was very ill; so the padre was often
obliged to go to her with the Sacrament, because
they thought she would not live till the morming.
Well, tho Holy Virgin has helped her, and she
has grown strong and well again, and can bathe
in the sen every day. When she went back to
Capri, sho gave a whole reap of beautifal ducats
to the chiurch and to the poor, and would not go
till tho padre had promised to visit her, so that
sho might confess to him. It isastonishing what
a deal sho thinks of him; and we may bless our-
selves that wo bave got such a padre, with
talents worthy of an srchbishop, and who is so
run afler by grand people.  Tho Madonna
protect him,” and with these words, she nodded
to tho litle bark which was just going to push
off down below.,

4 Sball we bave finc woatker, my son 7 asked

tho littlo priest, glancing doubtfully away to-
wards Naples,

“ Tho sun has not yet shone out,” answered
the 1ad; “he'll soon drive away that bit of fog.”

“ Then pull away go that we get there before
tho heat”

Antonino was just taking the long oar to push
out into the open sea, when ho suddenly stopped,
and looked up townrds tho steep path which Jed
dovwn from the little tuwn of Surrento to the har-
bour beneath, A slight girlish figuro was visi-
ble up there, hurtvipg down over the stones, and
waving o handkéiehief. Eho carried a little
bundle under her arm, and her appearance was
poor enough, Nevertheless, she had a lofty way
of carrying her hiead, and the plaits of hair which
were coiled over her forehead scemed to crown
her Lke o diadem.

“ What are we waiting fur 2" asked the
padre.

“ Somcbody is corning who wants to go to
Capri too. By your leave, padre, we shant go
the slower, for it's only & young girl of scarcely
eighteen years.”

At this moment the gitl appeared from behind
the wall which hid tha winding-path,

¢ Lanrella,” said the padre ; ¢ what has she got
to do at Capri 7°

Antonino shrugged bhis shoulders; the girl
hurried forwards, her eyes cast dowu.

# Good morning, l1a Rabbiata,” cried some of
the young men who were standing round. They
would have said more if the presence of the padre
had not held them in respect, for the cool way
in which the girl received their salutation seemed
to make them more insolent.

¢ Good morning, Laurclla,” said the padre;
“ how goesit? art thou going to Capri 1"

# YWith your leave, padre.  Ask Antonino; he
is the master of the boat. Every onc is master
of his own property ; and God ruler over us all.
There is a half carline,? said Laurella, without
looking at the yuung boatman, “ if I can go for
that”?

¢ You can use it better than I,” muttered the
1ad, pushing away some baskets of oranges so as
to make room for her. (Ho was going to scll
them at Capri, where the land is too dry to pro-
duco oranges enough for the wants of the many
visitors.)

4«1 will not gofor nothing,” answered the girl,
bending her black eyebrows.

« Come now child,” said the padre, “ he izn
good 1nd, and does mot wish to cnrich bimself
from thy poverty. There now, get in"—and he
gavo her bis band—* and sit down by me, Why,
hie hasspread outhis jacket forthee to sit onj he
did not do as much for me; but young people
are alwayg so; for the smallest bit of woman-
hood, people care more than for ten holy fathers.
Now, no cxcuses, Tonino ; it is as our God has
made it® Mcanwbile, Laurclla bad got in and
sat down, after baving first carefuily pushed
away the jacket. Topino lct it lic, but muttered
somcthing between his teeth; then ho palled
bard against the current, and the little boat flew
out into the gulf. ¢ What hast thou in thy
bundle?” asked the padre, as they sped away
over the sea, which was just lit up by the first
rays of the sun.

 Silk, cotton, and bread, padre ; the silk is for
o woman at Capri who makes ribands; and the
cotton for some one clsc.”

 Hast thou spun it thysclf?”

¢ Ycs, padre.”

s If I remember rightly, thou canst also make
rihands 77

“ Yes sir, but my mother is worse again, so
that I cannot leave home, and we canuot pay
for a loom for oursclves.”

% Worso is she? Dear mel when I was with
you at Easter she was sitting up.”

« Spring is always the worst time for her,
since the grens storms and the carthquakes, she
has had so much pain, that she has beea obliged
to lio down.?

¢ Do not leave off proying, my child, and agk-
ing the Holy Virgin to make intereession for thee.
When thou camest down to the shore, they called
theo ¢ 1a Rabbinta! Whyso? It isnota nico
namo for & Christian, who onght to be meck and

Lumble,”

Ll

The dark fuce of the girl glowed all over, and
ber eyes sparkled.,

“ They mock me, becaus T don’t dance and
sing and chatter like tho others; they ouglt to
Iet me alonoe, I don't meddlo with them.”

“ Thou mightest, however, bo pleasanttoevery
one; otherg whoso lifo i3 easier may danco and
sing, buteven oae who i3 sad can havea pleasaunt
word for all.”

She cast duwn her eyes, and pulled her eye-
browg over them. They went on a little while
in silonce. The sun had now risen in full splen-
dour over the mountaing; the peak of Vesuvius
reared itself over the sheet of cloud which still
clung toits basc, and the white houses on the
plain of Surrento peeped out from the green
orange-trees.

“ Has nothing moro been heard of that artist,
Laurclly, that Neapolitan who wished to have
thee for o wife?” asked the padre,

She shook her head.

« fle came to take thy portrait, why didst thou
not let him 7"

“ What did be want with it ? There arc others
moro beautiful than I—and then—who knows
what hewould have done with it; he might have
bewitchicd me with it, mother said, and burt my
sou), or cven killed me.”

« Think notsuch sinful things,” said tl.e padre,
scriously ; ¢ art thou not always in Qod’s hand,
without whose will rot a hair of thy head can
perish ? and dost thou suppose that a man with
a portrait in his possession is stronger than the
great God ? besides thou couldst see that Le only
meant kindly towards thee ; would he have wished
to marry thee otherwise 27

She was silent.

« And why didst thou refuse him ? They said
be was a good man, and would have supported
thee and thy mother better than thou canst do
with thy little bit of spinung and silk-winding.”

« We are poor people,” said she, passiouateiy,
“ and my mother has becn ill a long while; we
should only E:ave been a burden to him. I could
never pass for a signore, aad when his friends
came to sce bim, Lic would bave been ashamed of
me-”

4 How thon talkest! I tell thee, child, that
he was a good gentleman ; besides, he was go-
ing to scttle at Sorrento; there will not soon
again be such another, who scemed to be sent
straight from heaven to help you.”

« 1 don't wart s husband; neveri” said she,
quite determinately, and as if to herself.

« fIast thou taken an oath, or walt thou turn
aun??

She shook her head.

«They are right who call thee obstinate, thongh
such a name is not nice ; dost thou not consider
that thou are not alone in the world, and by tins
stubbornness thou makest the hfe and sufferings
of thy poor mother only more bitter: what sufli-
cient reason was there to refuse cvery bonest
hand which would support thee apd thy mother;
answer me, Lourella 7?

« There i8 & reason,” said she, gently and hesi-
tatingly, ¢ but I cannot tell it”

% Not tell it-—-not even to me—not to thy
father confessor? At anotber time thou wonldst
bave no difficalty in telling me; is it not 507

She nodded.

% Then relieve thy heart, child; if thoa art in
the right, I will be the first to allow it! but thou
art young, aud knowest nothing of the world,
and somo day thou mightest repent that for a
chuldish fancy thou shouldst have thrown away
thy happiness.”

She cast a rapid, mid glance at the l1ad who
sat at the end of the boat, rowiug busily, with
his woollen cap pulled down zight over his brow.
He was looking sidelong at the water, and seem-
cd to belostin his owu thoughts. The padre
observed her glance, and bent his car nearer to
her. © You did not know my father 7 whispered
she, and her eyes becamo fierce.

« Thy father? Vhy,1 thick be died when
thon wast scarcely ten ; what has tay father, who
may be in Paradise, to do with thy cbstinacy

% Yon did not know him, padro; you do not
know that he is entirely to blame for mymother’s
illness.?

“Howso?
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1 Becauso boill-used her,and beatber and kicked
her. Istill remember the nights when he came howe
in a rage; sho never said a word, and did every-
thing that be wished; but he, bo beat her Gl
my heart was ready to break ; I used to pull tho
bed-cluthies over my bead, aud pretend to sleep,
but in reality I cried the whole night. And
when he saw her lying on the floor, then sud-
denly he would change, and drag Ler up, and
kiss her till she screamed out that he would
stifte her. Mother forbude mo cver to say a word
about it, but it wore her out, so that now all
theso lang years since he died she lias never got
well, and i’ she should die séun, which God
forbid, I know well who killed her.”

The little priest shook his head, and scemed
unwillingly to acknowledge his penitent in the
right. At last he said, % Forgive him, as thy
mother has; do not fix thy thoughts upon such
sad pictares, Laurella; better tuues will come,
and make thee forget it all.”

¢ Never shall T forget that” said she shudder-
ing, “and therefore [ shall remain single, iu
order to be subject to no one who will first ill-
treat me, and then fondle me; if any one wanted
to beat me or kiss me now, I should know how
to defend myself, but my mother conld not defend
herself from either blows or kisses because she
loved him ; and I will not be made ill or wretch-
ed by any one because I love lum.”

¢« Thou art a cluld, and talkest like onc that
knows nothing of what goes on in the world ;
are oll men like thy poor father, that they give
way to cvery temper and passion, aud ill-treat
their wives ? Hast thou not seen plenty of good
people in the neighbourhood, and wives who live
in peace and unity with their husbands?”

“« Nobody knew how my father treated roy
mother, for she would a thousand times rather
bave died than bave complained of it to any one,
and all because she loved bim; if love seals
one’s lips when one ought to cry for belp, and
makes one defenceless against wrong such as
one wonld not endure from one's wurst enemics,
then I wil} never give my heart to a man.”

# I tell thee thou art & child, and knowest not
what thon sayest; when the time is come, the
question whether thou lovest or not will often
arise in thy heart, aud then all these resolations
will be forgotten”

Again o pause, after which the padro began
again:

tt And that artist, didst thou make up tby
mind that he would use thee ili?”

“ He used to look a3 I have scen my father
look when he asked pardon of wny mother, and
wanted to take ber in his anms to make peaco
with ber again; I know those cyes, it made me
shuddzr o see them again?

After this she kept a persevering silence. The
padre was silent also; perhaps be was thinking
of rany beautifel maxims which be might have
held up before the girl, but the young boatman
had grown uncasy twwards the end of the con-
fession, aud this checked him.  After rowing for
two hours, they arrived in the little harbour of
Capri. Antonino carried the padro out of the
boat over the little rippling waves, and carcfully
set bin down. Laurclla, however, would not
wait Gll he waded back for her; she gathered
her lttle skirt together, and with her wooden
slippers in her wght hand, and the bundle in ker
121, she nimbly splashed through the water.

¢ 1 dare say I shall be at Capri a long time
to-day,” said the padre, ¢ aud thou ncedest not
wait for me; perhaps I shall not retura till to-
morrow ; and, Laurclls, when thou reachest
hnme, remember me to thy mother. I shall come
and sce you this week. Thou wilt go home
before night 77

« If I have an opportunity,” said the girl, and
pretended to be busy with her dress.

“ I must go back, too,” szid Antonino, trying
to speak in an indiTercnt tone; ¢ § shell wait for
sou tilt the Ave Maria; if you don’t come then,
1 will go 1wy own way.”

« Thon must go, Laurclla,” broko ia the littlo
padre; ¢ thou canst not leave thy mother alone
at uight; =nrt thou going far

T Auncapri—10 a vincyard.”

% And I must go towards Capri; God protect
thee, clild, and thou, too, my son.”

Laurclia kissed her band, and a furewell
escaped her, whick tho padroand Antonino might
both appropriate. Antonino, however, did not
claim any of it; ho pualled off his cap to tho
padre, witbout even lookipg at Laurclla. When
both, however, had turned their backs upon him,
ho let his eyes wander after tha holy futner for
an jnstant as ho wearily plodded through the
derp shingle, and thea fixed thew upon the gisl,
who had turned to the right to go up the hill,
holding her hand over her cyes to shield them
from the burning sun. Beforo the path dizap-
peared, sho paused o monent ag if for breath, and
Jooked back. Tho shore lay at her feet, with the
sca lovely in its intenso blue ; above her towered
the lofty cliffs—it wags indeed o view worth look-
ing at. It so happened that in glancing towards
Tonino’s boat she met his eyes; each wade &
gesture of impatience, aud tho gitl continued
her way with a sullen expression on her face.

It was not long past noon, and alrcady Anto-
nino hed been sitting for two liours on & beudh
before the osteria. Ile must have had something
on his wmingd, for he was constantly getting up
end walking into the sun, and looking hard at
the patbs which led right and left to the two
little island towns.

He then said to the hostess that he was afmid
of the weather; it might remain tine, but he will
knew that colour of the sea and of the water; it
had locked just like that before the great storm
when lic had had so mueh trouble to get the
English family safe to shore.

“ How bavo you fared at Sorento,” said the
bostess ; ¢ better than woe did here in Capri 7"

% I could not have ufforded maccaroni if I had
bed only the boat to depend upon; now and
then taking a letter to Naples, or taking out a
signor to fish; that was all; but you kuow that
my uncle has great orange-gardens, and i3 a rich
man; ¢ Tonino,’ said bhe, ¢so long asIlive you
shall not want, and when I die, you'll find your-
self provided for ;' so with God's belp, I have got
through the winter.”

« Has he children, your uncle 7°

“ No, he was never marricd, and was a loug
while away from bome; during that time he
made a great deal of muney, and now he's going
to sct up a great fishery, and will put mo at the
bead of it.”

¢ Then you are a mede map, Antonino!

The young sailor shrugged bis shoulders.

« Every onc must bear his own burden,” said
be, and then he jumped up aud lovked agein
right and left after the weather, though ho must
bave known that there is but one weather side.

¢ Let me bring you another bottle, your uncle
can pay for it,” said the hostess.

& Quly one more glass,” said he, #for you have
n fiery kind of wine hiere—my lead is quite hot
already”

« It does not go into the blood,” said the
woman; “ you can drink 23 mach as you like;
there, my husband is just coming, you must stay
and talk with lum a httle”

Aud the stately padrone of the tavern appear-
cd, coming down from tho mountain, his not
upon his shoulder, and his red cap on his bushy
bead. He had been taking some 6sh to the town,
which tho grand lady hiad ordered for the good
pricst from Sorrento.  When ho caught sight of
the young mau, he waved him a cordial welcome,
sat down on the bench beside him, and began
to talk. His wife had just brought a second
bottlo of pure unadulterated Capri wine, when
fuutsteps wero heard crunching on the hard sand
to the left, and Laurclia made her appearance
on the road from Anacapri. She gave a slight
nod, and then stood still. Antonino jumped up.

« I must go” said he, * Itis a girl froim Sor-
rento, who came across early «o-day with the
priest, arnd wants to get back to her sick mother
before night.”

“Well, well, thero i3 pleaty of time beforo
night,” said the fisherman; *she will have timo
to drink n glass of wine. Iere, wife bring an-
other glass.” :

“ Thank yom, I won't drink,” said Laurclia,
without moving.

“Pour out, wife,” said the man; ¢ pour out,
sho moost drink.”

To be continued.

-

STRANGE FISHES.—No. IT

CERTAIN sporting fish has been seen to
shoot with the precision of a prize rifleman.
#\Vo have,” says Sir Charles Bell, ¢ a cunous in-
stance of the precision of the eys and of the ad-
aptation of muscuiaraction in the beaked cheeto-
don, a fish which inbabits the Ludiun rivers, and
lives on the smaller aquatic flies.  When 1t ob-
serves one alighted on & twig, or figing over (for
it can shoot them on the Winggy, it darts o dvopof
water with so steady an aun a3 to by the tly
down into the water, when it falls ao casy prey.
it will hita fly at thedistiuee of fiom three tosx
feet. Another fi h of thoe same order, tho zees, hias
the power of furmisg 1ts wouth wto a tube, aud
squirting at fhes, 50 w3 W encumber ar wings,
and bring them to the surface of the water.  Iu
these sstances, & diflicutty will rendily ogenr to
the reader.  How dues the fish judge of position,
stuce the raysof hightare refracted at the surtace
of the water?  Duoes mstinct enable it to do
thez, ot 13 it by caperience ¢’ Now, Sic Chacles
Bell was one of the closest observers and the
most trustwurthy writers of his tne, so that lus
suthority i3 utguestionable.

There i3 another operation by fishes, which
seems tu require nlmost equal expericuce.  Pro-
fessur Agassiz, while collecting msects along the
shores of Lako Scbago, in Maive, observed a
couple of eat~fish, wiuch, at ins approach, left the
shure suddealy,and returned to the deeper walter.
Examining the place which thie fishes had left, ke
discovenadd 2 nest amony the water-plants, with
a tumbee of Littlo tadpules.  In a few muments
the two fishes returned, lockmng suziously
toswards the nest, and approached within six or
eight feet of whero Professor Agassiz stood,
They were evidently not ju search of food, and
bie became convinced that they were sceking the
protcction of their young. Large stones, thrown
ropeatedly into the widdle of the nest after the
fishes had returned to ity ouly faughiened them
away for a bricf period, and they returned to the
spot within ten or fificen minutes.  Tlus was re-
peated four or five times with the same result.
This negatives the assertion made by sume vatu-
ralists—that no fishes arc kuowu to take any
caro of their cffspring. Hero aro other iustances
of their natural affection.

Dr. Hancock relates that both species of hussar
mentjoned below make a regular nest, in which
they 1ay their eggs in o flattened cluster, and
cover them over most carefully. Their care docs
not cnd here : they remain by tho sido of the nest
till the spawn is hatched with as much solicitude
23 a hen guards her eggs, both malo and female
bassar steadily watching the spawn, and cournge-
ously attacking the assailant. Hence the ucgroes
frequently take them by putting theie hands into
the water close to the nest, on agitating which e
male hassar springs furiously at them, and 13
thus captured. The round-head forms its nest ot
grass, tho fluthesd of leaves. Botb, at certaw
seasons, burrow in the bauk, They lay thewr
eggs only in wet weatber. Numerous nests sud-
denly appear in a moraing afier rain occurs, the
spot being indicated by a bunch of froth which
appears on the surfuce of the water over the nest.
Below this are the cggs, placed on a Lunch of
fallen Teaves or grass, which the fishes cut, and
collect together. By what wcang this is cffected i3
rather iysierious, as the specics are destitute of
cutting-tecth, It may possibly be by use of
their arms, which {form the first ray of the pecioml
fius.

Pennant, indeed, gives an additional instanco
of parcntal affection in this wuch-wronged clasy,
for o snys that tho blue sbark will permit its
young brood, whea in danger, to swim down its
mouth and takeo shelter in its belly! Tho faot,
he tells us, has been confirmed by the observa-
tion of scveral ichthyologisys; and for bis part he
can see nothing more incredtole in it than that the
young of tho opossum should seck an asyluin in
the ventral pouch of itspareut. He docs not tell
ug, however, that any of theso observers who
may have scen the young sbarks swimmiag down
the throat of their affectionate parent, cver saw
ono of them reluming; and until that is seen,
we must think the evidence rather incomplete,
1nore particularly as the division and direction of
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w shark’s teeth seem to us to render such a feat
next to impossible, Tho teetir of sharks are ar-
ranged in several series, ono within tho other, of
which tho outermost row is that in use, and tho
other rows aro discumbent, and serve to replaco
tho foremost when injured.

Tho reader may possibly have found on the
seashoro certain cases, which aro fancifully called
seapurses, mermaids’ purses, &c. Now somo
sharks bring forth their young alive, whilst others
aro coclosed in oblong semi-transparent, horny
cases, at cach extremity of which are two loug
tendrils. These casesare the above purses, which
the parent shark deposits near the shore in tho

winter monthis. The twisting tendrils haug to |

sea~weed, or other fited bodies, to prevent tho
cases being washed away into deep water. Two
fissures, one at each end, allow the admission of
sea-water. The young fish ultimately escapes by
an opening at the end, near which tho head is
situated ; and here tho young shark remains un-
til it bas acquired tho power of taking food by
Lhzd tlnoutb, when it leaves what resembles its
eradle.

EPITAPHS.

IN o churchyard in Somersetshire, England,
mey be scen the following :
Hero lica margaret Jouly, a beauty bright
Who left Isugc Jouly toymoum hz mgﬁn.'
The ¢ bull,” i3 a species of witticism generally
« attributed to the Irishman,” and in the follow-
ing, to be seen at Monknewton, near Drogheds,
ke would seem to maintain his fame :—
Erccted by Patrick Kellg,
Of tho town of Drogheda, mariner,
I1n memory of his osteritr
Also the above Patrick Kelly,
Who departed this lifo tho 12th Augus:, 1844.
Agcd 60 years.
Requiescat in pace.

But tho “ Irishman” cannot claim the sole pos-
gegsion of this sort of wit. The Welshman and
the Englishman both dispute it with him. In
Stenmynech churchyard we read ;

Here lies John Thomss,
And his threo children dear:
Two burica at Oswestry.
And ons buried here.
And at Nettlebed, Oxfordshire :
Here lles father, and motber, and sistor, and f.
‘Who all died within the short space of one yesr,
They bo 21l buried at Wunble, except I,
And 1 be buricd here.

But the Scotchman outdoes them all, and car-
ries off the prize for a doublo “bull” :—

¢ Hero lio the remaios of Thomas Nicholls,
who died in Philadelphis, March,1753. Had ho
lived, hd would have been buricd here.”

If brevity be indeed * tho soul of wit,” it is to
be found in the well known epitaph on Sir Chris-
topher Wren, the arclutect in St. Paul's Cathe-

« Si mopumentum quaeris, circumspico,’”
If you seck his monument, iook arovnd you.,
Or, that most beautiful ono in Gloucester Ca-
thedral ;=
& Miscrrimus.”
Which perbaps has never been surgassed, uan-
Iess it be by the onc suggested by Sir Walter
Raleigh :—
« fFlic jacet.?

Wiz axp Huxoor.—There is o wide differcnce
between wit and humour. Huwmour lics sparkling
at the bottom of a deep well~while wit, clad in
garish habiliments, with a bright feather in hig
hat, sits astrido the highest weather-cock.

Taz following distinction may be mado be-
tween the desire of esse and the wish for happi-
nesa; that the one induees is to regulate our
actions by our feelings, and the other by our
Teason.

Prorce who brood over their sorrows, aro
nsually successful in hatching & numerous family ;
and those who “nurse their rago to keep it
warm " are sure of a comfortablo teraperature of
indigoation.

Inmany aheart a sweet angel slumbers unseen
ill somo bappy momcnt awakes it,

PASTIMES.

RIDDLE.

Froblem of surity. {mago of truth,
= Double faced lar from carliest youtl,

CHARADES.

1. Earth rests upop, but hieaven disowns my first
(Yet it oxisted beforo Jarth waa cursed); *
Wiucea to many & galiaut vesrol lost,

Which in my next and last was tempest tossed ;
Hid In my first my whole will chara you best,
But in my las¢ they always scck a rest.

2. Tho letters which comporo my wholo

A number sacred s, in Hebrow scroll.

My first and sizth with loving )ip

Ofd'majds and babbling gossips #ips

M{ thyee, t100, One, dosch)N tho comroon lot

Of all who llveand breathe, and then are not;

Ily five, {00, one, a negative proclaims,

And when reversed o heavy weight it names;  (be
Without my three, tio, four, and six therocould not
A singlo plant, or flowar, or shrub or troe;

My one, two, three, and siz exemplities

A'kind of wrong woll knowa to legal eyos;

My firat two, and my last two aro the saie,

By whole is a Canadiab city’s namo.

BeLLeviLLE.
3. As Kato sat musfag by the fire,
John camo in and sat down by her,
“ A penny for your thouﬁhw," quoth bo,
¢ My thoughts, good sir,’’ at onco said she,

Aro of what wo put our feet on, what the poor mako
bread of, and what tho rich possess.”

4. I am a word of nine letters; my 5, 6, 2, 3,
4, is often beard in crowded asscmblies ; my 5, 6,
8, 1,i3 & companion ; my 4, 3, 7,9, is composed of
paper ; oy 6, 2, stands for another; wy7,4, 5,0,
adds digaity to a bishop; my 5, 6,8, 4,5, 6,is a
sacred edifice; my whole is loved by husbands,
but not by their wives.

. CONUNDRUMS.

1. What is most like & ben stealing ?

2. Why should the children of a thief be
burned ?

3. When Brutus asked Casarhow many cggs
ho had eaten for breakfast, what was bis
answer?

4. When a THcbrew pays his debts, what
character in Shakspeare does he name ?

6. Why is a candlo manufacturer tho worst of
characters and the most pitisble?

PUZZLES.

Tho following, though pretiy well known,
may be new to some of our readers. -

1. If Dick's father is Jobn's son,
Whist relation is Dick to Johun?

2. To a hundred apd four,
Add ono and ity moro.
And then X thiok you'll platnly sco
Whst our bebaviour ought to be.

ANAGRAM.

Tinht otn usacbee het eey & grtibh
Dne lismse rao hlgnualﬁ orthe,

Hto archt htta sbate nihwtie thlig
Nad orto orfm apin adp reac.

A sblhu aym niegt cht ketsdar odlue,
Reo sya’d satl ae tapedr,

Adn ntohaures 1 het steuinsn limse,
Yma rluk cth usdseta tealr.

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, &c., No. 9.
Puzsles—1. Monosyilable,
2, 5id.

Conundrums.—1. Becauso he is alwsys for
getting (forgetting). 2. Because they contain
bells (belles). 3. When he has a bullet in
(bulletin).

Tianspositions~1. Effcrvescence. 2. Salt-
petre. 3. Curiosity!! 4. Psyche. 5. Empress.
6 7. One word.

Charades—1. Wardrobe.
3. Legend.

Enigma,—~Miles.

Arithmetical Problems.—1.
2. 4 miles. 3. 6and 5.

Tho following answers have been received.

Puzzles—Both, Gloriana A. A, Peter Oxon,
H.H.V. 1. M. S, Camp, Q. E. D, 2. H.

Conundrums.~All, 1. H. V., Geo. H. Lester,
Arnold B, 2 and 3 Gloricns, 1 and 2 Q. E. D,
JJA.K, 2. H.

Transpositions.—All, A. A, Oxon, Peter Lester,
Geo. H, Cloud; 1,5, 6 and 7, Jim Crack Comn;
1,2, 4,5, Gloriana; 2, 3, 4,5, 7, J. A. K.5 1,
Mé %W ;1,36 1; 3, 4,5Q.E. D,
1,2, 3,5, T, Carop.

2. Woodpecker.

10 Merchants.

Charades.—All, I1. H. V., Geo. 1., Arnold B.,
Lester; 1 and 2, Gloriana, Peter, Camp, Jim
Crack Corn; HE.J, A, A, Oxon3 1, W. J. M.

Enigme.—Gloriana, A. A, Oxon, Jim Crack
Corp, Geo. H., Q. E. D., Lester, Cloud. Cawp,
Peter,

e./i:ifllmctical Problems.—All, Gloriana, Geo.
H., Arnold B, Student, H. H. V. ; Peter, 2 aud 3,
A. A, Oxon; Cawp.

The following wero reccived too lato to bo
acknowledged in last week’s number. ., Gloris,
ana, G. Massey, Presto Cloud.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

——

Coure sor DiaReEGA, DyseNTERY, aND CdoL-
ERA —From authentic sources it is stated that in
Germany, in 1842, camphorated spirits of wine
cured thousands of cholera patients—frequently
in legs than aquarter of an hour. A simptemode.
of preparing the medicise is the follov:ing :—In
an ounco phial of spirits of wino dissolvea quar-.
tor of an ounce of camphor. Three drops of this.
solution is & sufficient dose for an adult,and may
botaken ona pieco of sugar, orin a teaspoonful of .
hot liquid, and repeated until relief is obtained.
In cholera it may be tsken cvery ten minutes.
For infants and children from one to threo drops
of @ weaker solution will suffice. This remedy
bas been found successful in dyseutery, where
other means had failed. It has also been found
valuable in recent colds, and as an external ap-
plication on cuts, &c. When cholera broke out
in Gibraltar, the wife of a military officer heated
a quarter of a pound of soft soap, and added half
an ounco of camphorated spirits of wine to it.
With this mixture she rubbed her husband's legs,
and in a short time cramps and other alarming
symptoms were entirely removed,

Srroxe GQLus.— Common glue, as used by
cabinet-makers, is not alwdys sufficiently strong
to resist the strain to which the pieces joined to-
gether with it may happen to be exposed ; some-
times even it i3 required to make metal, glass, or
stone adhero strongly to wood, in which caso &
mixture of glue and ashes of wood will be found
greatly preferable to glue in its ordinary state.
Tho latter should first be reduced to the proper
consistency required for wood, and a sufficient
qnantity of ashes added to give it the tenacity of
o varnish. It must bo applied hot.

A xew and improved tunnclling machine, tobe
worked by compressed air, ie now in course of
construction at the engineering works of Mesars.
Hawkes & Co., at Gateshead.

Ox Wednesday, thoe 13th inst, according to
The Sunderland Herald, an extrsordinary and
remarkably interesting discovery was mado at tho
Ryhope Collicry by some workmen cogaged in
quarrying in the limestono rock. This rock was
blasted, and in removing the loosened fragments
of rock the workmen came upoa a large quantity
of bunes, including several buman skulls, numer-
ous skulls of animals, such as foxes, bsdgers,
&c, and a great number of human and other
bones. Tho place where the bones were found
was about twenty feet below tho surface, aud
about thirty foet within the bank. Tho appear-
ances indicated that there bad boen n cavity
in tho rock, which had at onc time been filled
with water, but these appears no means for ac-
counting for the presence of tho skulls and bones,
oxcept that they wero washed into the hollow of
the rock mapy centuries ago.

Tas Paris correspondent of the Chemical News
states that animportantexperiment has been mado
by M. Duchemin during & holiday at tho seaside.
He made a small cork buoy, and fixed to it a dise
of charcoal contaming a small plato of zinc. Ho
then threw tho buoy into the sea, and connected
it with copper wires to an clectric alarum on tho
shore. The alarum instantly began to ring, and
continued ringing while connected with the cork
buoy, and it is added thet sparks may bo drawn
between tho two cnds of tho wires. Thus tho
ocean soems to bo a powerful and inexhaustiblo
gourco of electrizity, and tho small experiment of
M. Duchemin moy lead to most important results,
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,

Quzrv.—Patience, good friend; it isa difficult
mstter to determine,

Q. E. D.—Weg are glad to welcome youn under
your old siguature. Accept our thanks for the
contributions, which we will make uso of from
time to time. Shall Le pleased to hear from you
requently.

Perkn.—Thanks! Wil appear in next issue,

T. B. P.—You should have appended the solu-
tion ; please forward it.

Caur Quesec.—Much obliged for your good
wishes. You can aid us by extending the circu-
lation of the Reaper ns upportanity uffers. Wil
refer your comment to the author—a committee
of ladies should be appoivted to award hum fit-
ting punishment.

Yovxa Canapa.—We have simply to say that
the article was not obtained by us frem the
source indicated, and could not be, as we never
geo the paper you refgr to. Qur sclections are
made alwost exclusively from Eoglish perio~
dicals.

Jrne Crace Cory —If not indispensable to the
possession of tho office, you must admit that it is
a very desirable adiunct. Don’t understand the
query, why ¢ higl ' and what does ¢ slender
means” refer to?

G. W, T—If he simply acted as a broker,
fging the names of his principals, hie cannot be
beld in any way responsible.

Sovo.—Thanks! Will make further selections
in an early issue.

Georae A.—Why not get up a club in your
village ? the Publisber offers speciel inducements
to the getters up of clubs.

Auvice G —Please forward the complete MS.;
we cannot judge from ope chapter.

Literary.—Our advice is, “stick to the ware-
house.” Literature is, at best, an uncertain pro-
fession, especially in young countrics. As for
fame, it i3 a perfect ¥ Will-o-the-wisp,” that will
lead you a sorty dance, probably to the tune of
emply pockets, if there be any fune in them.

Grogtana.—Nuch obliged ; you will seo that
we bave made some slight alterations.

AvreTaes.—The MS. is to band ; wall give it our
carly attention.

A. B. McN.—The picce handed to Mr, T. has
not reaclicd us.  We cannot insert the whole of
the verses sent, but select one or two stanzas,

CANADA.

Rring me my harp!
My soul doth feel inspired
With truo devotion lrmd,
To Canada my bomo.
Time-honoured battlo plains!
Whero Wolfe, the hero, foll,
(Ringing the fooman’s knell),
And victors stood alone,

9 . L * * Q

Land of tho bravo and free,

Alay heaven's outstretched arm
Shicld ftom all threstening harm
And gaido thy destiny.

God will defend the right
Amid night's darkest hoar,
And on our country pour
A flood of glorious day.
(] L] ® [ ] L J 9
Bring me my harp!
That 1 may touch cach string,
Aund welcomo music bring
To theo! my oberished homeo.
H.—We shall be glad to reccivo any short
articles you think may be of any service to us.
Q. A. H—1Wecare not disposed to attachmuch
importance to the ramours of 1mpending Fenian
invagion from the United States. The hope of
increasing the difficulties which at present cxist
botween Great Britain and the United States
might induce an attack upon ono of our border
towns, something of the character of tho St
Albans raid, but we think even this very un-
likely. Governmentis in a position to obtain
fuller and moro reliable information than that
circulated by sensation mongers; and should
danger be imminent, will doubtlessly tako prompt
moasures to mect and avert it.
Veriras.—~Wo aro unnble to give you the in-
formation desired.
Norna Daxe.~—The back numbers aro all in
priot, and may be obtained at the Reapen office.

HOUSEIOLD RECEIPTS.

CrraM Bisevirs.—~Rub vne pound of fresh but-
ter into ono pound of flour, make a bole in the
centre, into which put half a pound of powdered
sugar upon which the rind of a lemon was rub-
bed previously to pounding, and three whole
eggs ; mix the eggs well with tho sugar, and
then mix all together, forming a flexible paste,
ctit into round pieces each nearly as large as
a walnut, stamp them flat with a butter stamp
of the size of a crown-picce, and bake them in a
slack oven,

Arree Sxow.—Put twelve good tart apples in
cold water, and set them over a sluw £ ; when
soft, drain the water, strip the skius off the ap-
ples, core them, and lay them iu a deep dish.
Beat the whites of twelve eggsto a stiff froth; put
balf a pound of powdered white sugar to the
apples ; beat them to a stiff froth, and add the
beaten eggs. Beat tho whole to a stiff snow ;
then turu it into & dessert dish, and ornament it
with myrtle or box.

Rout Bisco1rs~Boil a pound and a quarter of
lunp sugar, upon which you havo rabbed the
rind of & lemon, in half a pint of milk ; when
cold, rub half a pound of butter with two pounds
of flour, make a holo in tho centre, pourin the
wilk with as much carbonate of soda as would
lie upon & sixpence, anda couple of eggs, mix the
whole into a smooth paste, lay it out upon your
baking-sheet in whatever flat shapes you please,
and bake them in a very warm oven. The pro-
per way to shape these biscuits is Ly wooden
blocks baving pinc-apples, leaves, and other
devices carved en them.

Macarooxs.—Blanch and skin half a pound of
sweet almonds, dry them well in your screen,
then put them into a mortar with a pound and &'
half of lump sogar ; poend well together, and
pass the whole through a wire sieve; put it
again into a mortar, with the whites of two eggs,
mix well together with the pestle, then add the
white of snother egg, proceeding thus until you
have used tho whites of about cight eggs, and
made a softish paste, then lay them out at equal
distances apart upon wafer-paper, in picces
nearly the size of walouts, place some strips of
almonds upon the top, sift sugar over, and bake
in a slow oven, of a ytllowish brown colour;
they are done when set quite firm through.

Oatxesr Cags.—Melt half an ounce of salt
butter or lard in a pint of boiling water, and
having put a pound of outmealinto & basin, pour
the water, quite boiling, upon it. Stirit as
quickly as possible into & dough. Turn this out
on a baking-plate, and roll it out until itis as
thin as it can be to hold together ; then cut it
out into tho shape of small round cakes. Make
these firm by placing them over tho fire on g
griddle (a gridiron of fino wire bars) for a short
time, and aflerwards toast them on each side al-
ternately before the fire until they become quite
crisp.

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

I7 is rcported that o patent has been obtained
at Washington for & newly invented machinc
to make haste,

WiEN i3 a clock like a discontened workman ?
~When it strikes.

Buack stockings of all colours were adveruised
tho other day by a country Jealer.

Wagy is & good tunc most relished 7—When it
is opportunc.

Wuex may two people be said to be halfewit-
ted ¥—When they have an understanding between
them.

Syduoey Smith was once looking through the
hot-bouse of o 1ady who was ver proud of her
flowers, and used not very accurately a profusion
of botanical names. # Madam,” said he, & have
you tho Septennis psoriasis 7'— No,” said she,
$ 1 hind it 1ast winter, and I gave it to the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury ; it camo out beautifully
in tho Spring. [ Seplennis psoriasis is the medical
namo for o disease.]

-

A peaTHER medul having been offtred for the
worst possible contndrum, the prize was unhe-
sitatingly awvarded to the fdllowing, sclected
frotn several hundreds sent in—¢ Why is rascali-
ty liko tho breast of a fowl 7—* Becnuso it isa
piece of chicane.”

Wuzy can a ship bo gaid to be sensibly, impru-
dently, ridiculously, ambitiously, and boldly in
love ?—!at. Seunsibly—when she is attached to n
man of war. 2nd. Imprudently—when borne
along by a great awell. 3rd. Ridiculously~—when
in the company of a small boy (buoy). 4th. Am-
bitlously—~whea making up to s peer(pier). 5tb.
Boldly—when runping after & smack.

Siz W. G-—, when Governor of Willms.
burg, one day returned the salute of a negro who
was passing. “ Sir,” said a gentleman present,
* do you condescend to salute & slave ?"—+\Vhy,
yes,” replicd tho Governor, « I cannot suffer o
man of Lis conditivn to exceed me 1 good wan-
ners.”

Mr. Serjeant Gardiner, being lame of one leg,
pleading before the late Judge Fortescue, who
had little or nonose, the judge told lum he was
afraid he had but a lamwe cause ofit, * Lh, wy
lord,” said the serjeant, “ Lhave but a Lttle pa-
tience, and I'll pruve everything os plaun as the
nose on your face

A ParTY of “ bon-vivunts” whoreceatly dined
at a ceclebrated tavern, after having deank an
immense quantity of wine, rangfor the bill. The
bill was accordingly brougbt, bu* the amount ap-
pearced so enormous to one of tho copp«ny (not
quite 8o far gone ag the rest), that he stammered
out it wag quite impossible so many buttles conld
have been drunk by seven persons. ¢ T'rue, siry”
said Boniface, “ but your honour forgets the three
gentlemen ¢ under the table) ?

Ix King Williaw’s time a Mr. Tredenbam was
taken befure the Earl of Nottingham, on stspicion
of having treasonable papers in lis possessivn,
“¥ am only a poet,” said the caplive, ¢ and those
papers arc my roughly-sketched play.” The Easl,
however, examined the papers, and then returned
them, saying, ¢ I have beard your statement and
read your play, and, as I can find no traces ofa
plotin eitber, you may go free,”

How 70 Raise 11.—Tom Moore, the poct, used
to tell 2 good story of the gentleman, who, when
ho was short of money, and his relutives woro
stingy and refractory, used to threaten his family
with the publication of his poems. The invari-
able and immediate resalt was as much cash as
he wanted.

Josr Likg A Warrer—The Grand Journal
tells a littlo characteristic story, which may be
thus Anglicised :—A gentleman going into a
chop-house the other day found the room very
closoand hot. He called the waiter, an? gaid.
« Haven't you any ventilators? The reply was,
“ No, gir; they aro all gone. I havejust served
up the last.”

CRACKING A JORE 0N A CrACEED SEULL.—A fa-
mous craniologist, stroiling through a cbhurchyard
near town, perceived f gravedigger tossing up
the earth, amogst which were two or three skulls
The craniologist took up one, and after consider-
ing it a little time, said, ‘ Ab, this wasthe skull
of a philogophery’—¢¢ Very like, your honour,!
said tho grave-digger, ¢ for I see it is cracked.”

TOGUPING WON'T MAER A GENTLRMAN.~Ttwo
cminent members of the New York bar, whom we
will call Messrs. Doo and Roe, quarrelled not
long 8o, 5o violenUy, that from words they came
to bloxs. Doe, the more powerful man (at fists,
at least), knocked down his adversary twice,
exclaiming with vehemence, ¢ You scoundrel, TR
make you behave yourself like a gentleman!” To
which Roc, rising, apswered with equal indigna-
tion,” « No, sir, never; I defy youl I defy you!
you cant't do it.”

« Jacg,” 6aid a gay young-fellow at a ball to
his companion, ¢ what can possibly induce those
twy old shuff-taking dowagers to be here to-
night? T am sure they will not 2dd in the least
to tho brilliancy of the scenc?” # Pardon me,”
replied the other, gravely, ¥ for notagreeing with
you; bat for my part, I really think that where
there aro so mapy Jights of beauty, there may be
some ocoasion for s pair of spuffers.”



