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BOOK III.
CHAPTER 11l. KILCLARE.

Kilclare is, or was a. the time of my story, onc
of the pretticstand pleasantest towns in the south
of Ireland, The river Clare flows past it, and
falls into the sca a few miles belcw the town,
But though so near the cnd of its course, it has
noue of that dreary and wide.spread desolation
which often attends the last few miles of a river's
journcy to the great deep. It runs through a
wide channel between bigh rocky banks, at a
short distance before reaching Kilclare: and these
rocks are mottled with patches of bright green
turf, anddecked witha Juxuriant variety of creep-
ing plants, with here and there a wll tree of
some hardy specics clasping its roots into the
crevices of the stone, and bonding down towards
the water’s edge like sorae wild creature stretch-
ing its graceful neck to drink. A mile or so
above the town the river is spanned by a long
wooden bridgeapproached ateach end by a sharp
declivity. Un a sudden hill—little more, in
fact, than a high knoll—on the opposite side of
the Clare to the town, stands the ruia of a feudal
castle, with its tall solitary round tower relieved
against the sky, liko some lone sentinel who has
climbed to that vantage ground to keep watch
and ward over the city.

Beautiful riser Clare! I know few scenes
more lovely than that which is beheld by one
standing on your old wouden bridge and gazing
up-strexm at your winding conrse.  Most beau-
tiful it is, on & fine summer cvening, when tho
daylight, flushed with slumber, shuts its eyes in
tbe west, 1 the first star comes out into the
pale green sky, and trembles with its pure lustre
upon the hoary brow of the old ruined tower.
The water washes with a sleepy inarticulate
babble against tho pebbly beach ; the bats begin
their rapid clfin flight, and brush so near that
ono can sec their weird faces and bead-like eyes
as they wheel past; and the fragrant breath of
s turf fire curls slowly vpward into the still
tiwilight heavens.

“Beautifal river Clare! My benison be upon
thee in thy dark green depths and in thy spark-
ling shallows ; whether tby waters flow all mol-
ten gold beneath the noonday sun, or tremble
onward in the moonlight, like a silver banner,
barred with sable shadows; or lic dreaming in
some glill pool with one beloved star upon their
glassy bosom. Ay benison be upon thee, lovely
Clare, for all the giad abuadance of thy beauty,
and for the images of those dear days that, with
the cyes.of fond remembrance, 1 sco reflected in
thy tranquil face!

‘Altbough Mabel Earnshaw had no such recol-
lections to cndeartho scenc to her, she neverthie-
1ess perceived it to be very fair when she fiest
caught a glimpse of it ou approaching Kilclare.
The mail coach from Baliyhacket—at which
point, in those days, the line of milway from
Dublin terminnted — camo spinning down the
stecp bill, swung round the sharp cornes at the
base of the old castle, and rattled over the long
wooden bridge at a reckless pace, that made the
crazy planks atsrt and clatter under the borsed’
hoofs. Then came about two miles of level
rosd, leading past some scattered conntry houses
of rather dilapidated aspect, and ono lodge gato
through which a fine avenuve might bo seen;
then, 8 far~ cottages of the humbler sort; then,

- -

'mllo Stragiling shops, then, one or two good 1
dwelling-livuses, more shops, and at Jast at a | thing of Biddy's histury and family.

point where the strect suddenly narrowed very
much, the driver pulled up his smoking team be-

their journey's end.

of the coach, and Jack scrambled down from
the outsice. “ Here we are, Mabel!” said he,
gaily. ¢ Ratfier & closeish shave coming round
that corner before the bridge, wasa't it 7 I hope
you were not very mnch frightened. Give me
your shawl and bag, mother. That's it. Halloa!
There's Biddy, bless her old heart. How are
you, Biddy ? llere's my mother and the young
lady.”

A clean apple-faced old woman in a great
mob cap came up to Mrs. Walton with abun-
dance of smiles and curtseys, and bade her
heartily welcome to the “ould town” again.
“J've got everything ready for yez,” said she;
# ye'd betther step across at oncet, me'am, and
Teddy and one of the boys 'ull whip over the
hoxes. Don't be standing here in the sthreet,
ma'am dear, and both of yez tired and hungry.
Sure the things ‘ull be all right enough. This
way, miss, 'tis just across the sthreet there.” The
old woman tovk Mabel's travelling bag from hee
arm, in spite of the latter’s remonstrances, and
trotted on before them with wonderful briskness.

¢ That is our landlady,” Aunt Mary explamed
to Mabel, * Mrs, Bridget Bonny, the best old soul
in the world. I've lodged in her housc threce
seasons. That is the place, over the shoemaker's
shop, and that cheerful bow-window belongs to
our sitting-room. It isn’t grand, Mabel, but its
very comfortable, and exquisitely clean.”

Mrs. Bonny entered the bouse by a narrow
door at the sido of the shop, which she always
proudly spoke of as the ® private entrance,”
though, as it was exceedingly straight and in-
convenent, visitors after on¢ or twvo trials usu-
«lly abandoned that mode of ingress, and walked
humbly and comfortably through the shop. Ma-
bel and Mrs. Walton followed her up-stairs into
the front sitting-room with the bow-window.
It was a very checrful room, looking into the
main street of the town; its furniture was cov-
ered with a gay-patterned chintz , and the car-
pet, if not very rich in quality, was adorned with
a lavish variety of colours. Eversthing was
bright, neat, and admirably clean. At ono end
of the table, covered with a snowy cloth, tea-
things were set forth.

« I thought, maybe, yc'd loike a cup of tay as
well as anything, after yer journey”, said Biddy.
# An I've got a roast fowl for yez, and a rasher
of bacon. IUH be_ all ready in half a jiffy,
ma’'am.  Sit downa on the sophy and rest.  Sure
1Us haif dead they must be, the craythurs!”?

Although by no means in so exhausted a state
as old Biddy appeared to suppose, the travellers
were yet sufficiently fatigaed and hungry to
enjoy sitting corafortably in a less crnmped pos-
ture than bad been possible in the coach, and to
to be prepared to do justice to the excellent
meal which was presently set before them,

¢ What & dear old creature Mrs. Bonny i3'"
said Mabel, when they were all scated at table.

4 3rs who?” cried Jack, looking up from
the plateful of broiled bacon which he was dis-
cussing with infinite relish.

¢ Mrs. Bonny, the landlady ¥

« Qb, Biddy! I never heard any human be-
ing call her by her busband's name before.  And
I got a confased idea in my mind that old Bonny
must suddenly have committed bigamy ¥

“Jack,” said his mother,  you're a gander.
But Mabel's quite right. Biddy is a pearl of
price. I don't know a better, honester, harder~

working woman than Biddy Bonny.”

|
fore the door of o large inn, and they; were at | son when she married him.

Then Aunt Mary went on to explain some-

Ol Jue Bunny was lier secund  Lusband
Her first husbund had been a widower with one
This son, Teddy
Molloy, was a shoemaker by trade, aud rented

Mabel und her aunt alighted from the interior l the shop in which ke worked, of his step-mother;

himself and his young wife inhabiting a separate
dwelling-house, Joe Bonny was an English-
man, and though an old man nearer to cighty
than to seventy ycars of age, had only given up
his work during the 18st five years.

« And a mce time Biddy has of it with him,”
observed Jack. ¢ He is the crusticst old file!l
He was a navigator. Not Captain Cook, you
know, but a ¢pickaxe and & spade—a spade,
and that kind of thing. I believe that he hasu’t
two consccutive inches of unbroken bone in his
body. He has factured both his arms, both his
legs, all his nbs, and cracked lus skull and col-
lar-bone in several places, And as to his hand !
Well, as well as I can remember, he has at the
present moment only two fingers and Lalf a
thumb in working order.”

i Oh, Jack ?”

« Upon my word 1 am stating very nearly the
literal fact. He was becn broken and mended
again, in every possible and impossible place;
but he don't secem much the worse for it as re-
gards lus general constitution. Only, he finds
tune bang heasy on his bhands, so he sits and
smokes in the chimaey-corner gnd consoles
himself by growling at Biddy, and abusing the
Frish.” . .

¢ \What a dreadful old man!” cried Mabel,
laughing in spite of herself,

« Well, bo has his good points oo, has old
Joe. He is thoroughly honest, aud has a kind
of bull-dog fidelity about him. ButImustbe off
to the theatre, and sce what's going on therc.
They open on Monday, and I dare say there
will be lots of things to touch up in the
scenery. Any cowmands, mother?” R

# Give my kind remcmbrances to Mr, Moffat
if you sec bim, and ask what the Call js for
Saturday, and scc that some arrangement is
made for Mabel to dress in the same room with
me, and come back timo cnough to post a letter
that I'm going to write to father before tho
evening mail is made up. That’s all, Jack.”

«1'll pot fail, mother. And Mabel, if you
waant assistance in uncording or uapacking, or
any wmatter in which a fair amount of brute
force is desirable, unadulterated by any intel-
lectual clement, I shall be happy to put myself
at your service.”

# Thank you, Jack; but I am in no nced of 2
Calibag, and I think that's about what you have
made yourself out to be.”

So Jack, making the house ring with a peal
of boyish laughter, raa dowa-stairs and betook
himself to the theatre.

Mrs. Walton's first care was to write a few
lines to her husband, which would be read to
him by Janct; and tben she and Mabel pro-
cceded to busy themselves in unpacking and
laying out their stage dresses, chatting all the
time. For, as Mabel was to occupy a small room
opening out of her aunt's bedehamber, by leav-
ing the door of communication open, they were
able to talk together uninterruptedly.

The wardrobes of Mrs. Walton and her
nicco were neither extensive nor splendid but
allowing for the necessary amount of paste and
tinsel—for these stage queens wear a good deal
of mock jewelery : unlike the real reigniog
queens of society, who never by any chanco
wear anytbing false, and who_are well kaowh
to abhor shams in every department—thoy
wero good and picturesque, and made with ex-
quisite neatness, Jack's artistic aid was often
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ealled jnto devise effective shapes and coutrasts
of colour, and then Polly’s nimble fingers went
to work and carried out his ideas with wonder-
tful dexterity.  Polly, indeed, was endowed with
that talent for all branches of needlewark which
appears to be a positive inspiration with some
women; and as she was remarkable also for
personal heatness and the eare she 1ok of her
clothes, the inheritance which Mabel had come
into of her cousin’s theatrieal costnmes was by !
no means a despicable one.

“ What pretty lace this is round the black

velvet jacket, Aunt Mary ! called out Mabel fyjke,

from her room. She was contemplating the
costumes spread out on her bed, with secret de-
hght. At seventeen, one may still take pleasure
in that source of happiness known to children
as “ dressing up.”

“0h yes,” answered Aunt Mary, shaking out |
a brocaded satin petticoat from its crenses,
‘ that's real point, Mabel, and remarkably fine
old lace. I gave it to Polly years ago. It was
purt of the vedding-dress of Uncle Johu's and
of course also your father's great-aunt; but if
you want to see fine old lace you imnust conx Mrs.
Darling toshow you ker store.”

« Mrs, Darling 77

“QOur first old woman. She is the strangest
old body you can fancy; but she has a wonder-
ful wardrobe—such antique brocades, high-heel-
ed shoces, funs, buckles, Rowered satins, such as
they don't make now-a-days, and, above all, such
lace! I believe that she would not sell a yard
of 1t to save her hife; and some of it i3 of con-
siderable value.”

# Do you know all the other members of the
company, Aunt Mary?”

“\Why, yes; most of them, I believe. There
are the Copestalkes, husband aud wife: he plays
the heavy business, and she second old womun,
or whatever is wanted, Then there are Mr
Moffat Iimself and Ins drughter : Miss Lydia
St. Aubert, the leading fady; old Shaw, the
first old man—bis réal name is Q’Shauglnessy,
but he always denies being an Irishman; I'm
sure 1 don't know why~—and one or two more.
I'm not atall clever at describing people; but
you will very soon find them ovut for yourself®

In the evening Jack returned, and, having
posted his mother's letter, came back to give au
account of what he bad heard and done at the
theatre.

« Here's the bill of the first night,” said he,
pulling from his pocket a long narrow playbill,
still recking with damp printer’s ink. ¢ We
open with Macbeth, you see.”

s Yes; 1 knew that was to be the first picce.
And the farce is the two Gregorys.”

« There's a list of the company, Mabel.
stars. MofTatt entirely objects to the starring
system, He won't even give Miss St. Aubert,
who is & great favourte here, a line to herself in
the bill. He says 1t would be invidious to the
rest of the company.”

Mabel ran her eyes over a number of names
printed in a double hine at the bead of the bill.
First came Mr. Moffatt's name in very large let-
ters, ¢ Thats because he's the' manager, you
know,” cxplamed Jack, But by-and-by the
name occured again i a preliminary address or
openng flourish, setting forth to the inhabitants
of Kilclare at what vast trouble and expense
Ar. Moffatt had succeeded in getting together o
company of artists¢ culled from the principal
members of the leading provincial and metropo-
litan theaires.”

« Mr. Moffatts name1s in very conspicuous
capitals here, too,’ observed Mabel.

# Ah, yes~well—of coursc you see he likes
1o have a hittle pull over the others. It minkes
the peoplie fancy im a g man.®

s And here, to0o, Miss Moffatt’s name is quite
striking in the size of its letters”

¢t Well, you koow she's his daughter, and, of
conrse——>"

Mabel could not help recalling La Fontaine's
fable, in which the lion hunts with the heifer,
the goat, and the sheep, in a quadraple partner-
ship; but when it comes to the division of the
spoil, the king of beasts, having found good and
sufficicnt reasons for taking threc-fourths to lus

No

own share, puts bis paw on the sole remaining

portion, and simply annonnces that as to that
yuarter, should any one oifer to touch it, he will
Le steangled without more ado,

“Who is this Indy 2" asked Mabel, pointingto
a name in the list,

# Al Who should you think, now ?”

Malel coloared, and said, hesitatingly, * Is
it—it isn't—117"

" Yes it ig, though,  That was my idea,
hody had ever thought of a nnme for you,’

« [ should not have been ashamed of my own,”
Well, you can tahe it afterwards, if you
But, for the present, there you are, traus-
formed from Mabel into Miss M. A. Bell! [
thonght it ingenious, but if you don't ap-
rOVE——"

¢ Oh no, dear Jack, It will do bLenutifully.
And when I said [ should not Lo ashamed of my
own name, I dida't thiok of Aunt Mary's having
generously given up the name she Lad a right to
bear, to spare a selfish pride. But I should
think there's no one left now, to whoum it matters
very much whether I am Miss Earnshaw or Miss
M. A. Bell in the playbill,”

# The call is at ten, in the green-rovm, for the
music of Macbeth, and at ¢leven on the stage,
Lverybody.”

“I'mso glad I have notiing to do the first
night but go on as a witch. I shall get a little
accustomed to the lovk of the theatre, But 1
shall feel very shy at first, amungst all the actors
and actresses.”

“ Ivisn't & very big all’.  Courage, Miss M.
A.Bell. Good night; and get a good rest to
prepare yourself for to-morrow.”

No-

CHAPTER IV. IN THE GREEN-ROOM,

The Theatre Royal, Kilelare, stood in aretired
and obscure part of the town, and theend of a
dismal narrow street, one side of which consisted
of a dead wall which bounded the large gardens
of & Protestant clergyman, while the opposite
side was partly furmed by the high, blauk, nearly
windowless buildings of the back portion of a
convent of Sisters of Mercy. Its front was
adorned with a stumpy little portico cupported
by brick pillars, on cach of which now bung a
large green bill (technically termed a poster),
setting forth, with a lavish cxpenditure of print.
er's ilﬁ(, the intellectual feast that awaited the
Kilclare play-goers within the building, 1 am
too ignorant of*architecture to be able to assgin
the theatre to any recognised  order,”  Perhaps
it belonged to none. But it had two clements
which I am told are indispensaple to great archi-
tectural effects ; breadthand simplicity. It was
very wide, and its sole ornament wds a wash of
pule yellow ochre, which cuvered the whole
surface, including the brick pillars of the portico.
Beneath the portico were two green doors, one
giving access to the pit, and the other to the
boxes. The gallery cutrance was at the back.
At the back, also, in a lane that wagalways very
muddy in winter and very dusty in summer,
was the stage door. Mpysterious portal, giving
access to & realn of unknown enchantments,
round which the little boys of Kilelare—the shod
and the shoeless united in one crowd by the com-
mon instinct strong in little boys to do whatever
they are expressly bidden to abstain from doing:
winch instinet, as we all know, is quite pecu-
liar to little boys, and is never, never, fouud to
survive in big buys—would congregate for hours,
peepingand watching, and listening with breath-
legs interest to any sound of voices that might
reach their ears from the interior. Qccasionatly,
he littte crowd would be routed and sent flying in
various directions by a vigorous sortie on the
part of the stage carpenter. s very irascible
personage, who would come out, hammer in
hand, growling and swearing in & maoner that
was rendered inarticulately terrible by reason of
his mouth being full of tin tacks,

But the boys iovariably re-asscmbled very
shortly, and therc Mabel found them when, on
Saturday morning, she ac ompanied her aunt
and Jack to rebearsal.

¢« Take care, Mabel,)” said Jack. ¢ You'd bet-
ter give me your haud . it's very dark. Shall
1 belp you, mother?”

¢“No,n0. Iknow the wayofold. Lookafter
Mabel; I can take care of myself.”

|

Cautiously and slowly, for to eyes just come
from the outer daylight the way was absolutely
pitch-dark, Mabel followed her cousin, and, as.
cending a short flight of rickety wooden stairs,
passed through o heavy swing door, which he
lield open for her, and stood behind tue scenes
of the Theatre Royal, Kilclare.

The interior of a theatre by day was no new
scenc to Mabel Earnshaw, although she had not
been in one, except as a speclator, for more than
six years. The Kilclare theatre was of course,
very small and very shabby ; but the shape of
the audience-part of the house was good, and
the stage very spacious for the size of the whole
building. Potter, the irascible carpenter, was
hammering away at the porteullis of Macbetl’s
castle, and the propertyman, Nix—wlo wasalso
the messenger, bill-deliverer, anmourer, and ”
general fuctotum of the establishment, besides
personating all the invisible excited multitudes,
and lgading the huzzas of enthusiasm and the ™
groans of disalection at tho wing--was commu-
nicating a lurid glare to the painted flames be.
aeath the witches' cauldron by means ofa judicious
distribution of little bits of red foil. From the
green-room came the thin tones of a fiddle,

¢ Oh, Mr. Trescott is here already, U hear®
suid Mrs, Walton. ¢ He's always punctual.”

Mabel followed lier aunt into & long uncar-
peted room, with seats fixed all around the
wall, and the lower halves of the windows
whitewashed, to exclude prying cyes. In one
corner stoed a hundle of spears, with tin tops,
and a crimson calico banner, There were also
two cane hoops; partially hiddea by garlands
of pink and white paper flowers, which bad
figured in some rural merry-making last season,
and which, baving remained there ever since,
were now covered with a thick coating of dust.

About'onc-third of the extent of the room was
taken up by a temporary construction made of
sceaps of old scenery to form a dressing-room;
the accommodation of that kind 1n the Kilclare
theatre having been originally provided on too
scanty a Scale even for Mr, Moffatt’s small com-
pany of performers,

On the wooden chimney-picce stood a white
eartbenware jug full of cold water, and a tum-
bler; over it, hung a board covered with what
had once been crimson cloth, but which had
now fuded into & dusty reddish brown; stuck
on to this bonrd with pins, were two or three
scraps of paper, containing “ calls” and “notices:’
announcements, that is to say, of the hours of
rehearsal, and the pieces to be performed during
the week.

Such was the aspect of the green-room of
the Theatre Royal, Kilclare, When Mrs, Wal-
ton and Mabel entered it, it was occupied by
two persons.  One was Mr. Trescott, who, vio-
lin in hand, was limping up and down, occasi~
onally playing a bar or two, and carelessly
rasping out & few chords. The other was a
thin, batchet-ficed old man, with a scorbutic
complexion and a curiously sour expression of
countenance. He was dressed in a threadbare
brown coat, coming down to his heels, and
buttoned tightly across his chest. He wore a
pair of large woollen gloves (although the
weather was bright and warm),and in the crown
of his hiat, which stood on & clair begide him, was
a very big blue-checked cotton pocket-handker-
chicf. Perbaps 1 should have said that the
room was tenanted by three persons—certainly
the sour-visaged old an wonld have said so—
for, stretched at his master’s feet, with his nose
between his fore-paws, lay a nondescript dog,
bearing more resemblance toa Scotch sheep-
dog than any other breed, and who, though
evidently flattering himself that the world sup-
posed him to be buried in slumber, was regard-
ing ecverything that passed with one bright
observant half-open cye. This was Lingo, Mr.
Shaw's dog, companion, and only friend.
Lingo’s fidelity, accowplishments, sagacity, and
high moral worth, were the only themes on
which it was possible to elicit anything like
enthusiasm from ol¢ Jerry O'Shaughnessy, alias
Shaw; but on this topic the old man would
dilate for hours to a sympathetic listencr.
Lingo was a cclebrated character in theatrical
circles in Ircland, and there were mysterivas
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ramours that Jerry Shaw believed Lingo's can-
ine form to be animated by the spirit of a de-
parted friend of his early life; but when such
whispers reachicd the old mau’s ears he would
sniff and scoll and snap in bis abrupt queer way,
and aver that e had never known any man
whose virtues could compare to Lingo's,
and that if such an ono could be found he would
cheerfully walk fifty miles barefoot to behold
them,

Mrg. Walton shook hands with the two men,
and then presented Mabel,

My niece, Miss Bell,” said she.

Mr. Tregcott had partly advanced on sccing
Mabel, and then stopped as if uncertain how te
greet her ; but she held out her hand at ounce.

¢ You have only known me by my true nam»
Mr. Trescott,” she said, smiling. ~ ¢ It has been
thought well to give me another for the present,
I hope little Corda is well 77

¢ Quite well, thank you, Miss—a—Miss Bell.
She will be so rejoiced to see you.”

 Mr. Shpw, let me introduce you tony nicce.
A young aspirant for bistrionic honours.”

Mr. Sbaw rose and gave hisheada sudden jerk
that was intended for 2 bow, and then sat dowa
again. ** You've chosen a bad trade, miss,” said
he, cncouragingly. He spoke with singular
abruptoess, and in short sentences, which scemed
to come out of his mouth in spite of him,
and whick invariably ended -+ a prolonged
gniff, that wrinkled up bis nose and curled his
upper lip. .

¢ 1 hope not” said Mabel, smiling. * My
aunt bas not found it so very bad. Poor old
boy, poor old dog. Is he yours? May I pat
him 2?7

« You may—if he'll let you,
everybody.” .

Lingo, bhowever, was graciously pleased to

crmit Mabel's little hand to caress his rough
head, and he even wagged his tail in a fuint and
lazy way.

«t He likes her,” said Mr. Shaw, turning to Mrs.
Walton. ¢ He decidedly likes ber, And [ tell
you what, ma'am ; I'd rather take his opinion
than most people’s, I've mever known him
wrong yet.”

By-and-by mcre members of the company
bepan to drop in, and by about a quater-past ten
they were nearly all assembled, There was Miss
Lydia St. Aubert, very tall, very thin, witha
Yead too small for her height, and dark eyes too
big for her face. She wore a crop of waving ring-
lets, and a little infantine straw bonnet, the
strings of which ghe untied as soon as she came
juto tho room—pot that Misa Lydia St. Aubert
wag very young or very childish, She had a
husband and three children, and had not
cscaped the cares of life, poor wWomaun! But
bor small head and curly crop gave her a juvenile
air, and she rather acted up to her appearance in
private life.

There were the Copestakes, husband and
wife; be about fifty years of age, sbe at least
ten years older. They were in the last depths
of shabbiness: not from destitution—for be-
tween them they earned an income more than
sufficient to have kept them in respectability —
but because they speat an absurdly large pro-
portion of their wecekly earnings upon cating and
drinking of the most costly viands they could
procure.

There was Mrs, Darling, fat and stately, with
a black satin reticule full of whito wool, and a
pair of wooden knitting-ncedles, wherewith she
was manufacturing some mysterious article of
clothing. There was the low comedian, bitter
and sententious, and remarkably neat about his
gloves and boots. The walking gentleman (whose
wife was a dancer), neither so young, nor so
sroart, not so good-looking as he once had been,
but with & great deal of elegance—in the modern
comedy style—and an smazing collcction of rid-
dles culled from all the news-paper columus of
 Varicties” and ¢ Random Readings” for the last
fifteen years. Last of all came in Mr. Moffatt,
the manager, with his daughter on his arm, and
accompanied by Mr. Wilfred J. Percival, the lead-
ing gentleman, announced ia the bills as being
& from the principal theatres in the United States
of America.”

He won't let

° Ar. Moffutt was very cordial in his greetings

t his company—almost too cordinl, in fact, for
cordiality did not seem to be naturally the most
striking trait in Mr, Moffatt’s character, anrd the
cffect of this sudden gnsh of it was a little op-
pressive. Mr, Moffatt was short and spare, with
a close-shaven fuco aud little cold grey eyes.
fis voice had a covert ill-tempered snarl in it,
which was audible ¢ven in his most aumable mo-
ments,  Miss Moffatt was a plump young lady—
perhaps I might go so fur ag 80 say a fat young
lady—with a round feesh-coloured fice, widered-
lipped mouth, turned-up nos?, and bright blue
eyes, with a strong cast in them. Me, Wilfred
J. Percival was a tall sallow gentleman, with a
long chin and retreating forebiead ; and e wore
a brown velvet collar to his coat, over which a
gold chain was artfully disposed in many a cun-
uing twist.

Mabel was received very graciously by Mr.
Moffatt, and very condescendinglyt by lus
daughter. The latter was showily dressed, and
especially revelled in bonnet-ribbon, of which
she had "a remarkable quantity of a very bright
blue colour disposed in bows upon her head-gear.

“I'm glad you're a brune,” said Miss Molfutt,
with claborately fine ¢ and French roll of the r
(Miss Moffutt had been two years in a cheap
boarding-schiool near Calas, sud was a very ac-
complished person indeed) : “sogind. Because,
being a blonde myself” (then here so nasal
that Miss Moffutt appeared to be gmized with o
sudden cold in the bead), # we shan’t clash as
tocolours.”

“ As to colours 77 said Mahel.

“Yes, I consider that so important. But
oue never can get the Boglish to think of these
things. Foriustance, when I wear blue, you,
playiong in the same picce, would naturally wear
ceris¢ or amber, which would go so charmingly.
But the fact is, we English are nof artistic.”

® Ain't wo ?°

“QOhdear no. We have no goiit, no finesse,
no jo ne sais quoi. To uny one accustomed to
the foreign theatres we are sadly gauche and
anfieished.”

“Well,"” rejoined Mabel, quietly, “I hope the
Kilclare people have not been accustomed to the
foreign theatres, and in that case they won'tfind
us out.”

Whereupon Miss Moffatt looked a little puz-
zled, and held her peace.

Rap, rap, rap.  Mr, Trescott knocked sharply
with his bow on the table before bun. « Now
then, ladies and gentlemen, music of Macbeth,
I've been hero since ten o’clock, and I can't af-
ford to waste my time for the Sake of other peo-
ple who can’t get up to breakfast, Now then, if
you please. IFirst singing witch”

Miss Moffatt, who had a very high squeaking
voice, was the first singiog witch, and Miss St.
Aubert, who had a very decp and hollow one,
sang tho music of the sccond at the wing: it
being found impossible to disguise the flowing
robes of Lady Macbeth effectually by means of
any cloaking or drapery.

So the rebearsal went on. The music was fa-
miliar to all, and as they most of them had toler-
ably correct ears, the effect was better than
might have been anticipated, except that old
Mces, Copestake could not be induced to leave off
23 soon ag she should have doue, but insisted on
singing the bits of syraphiony that oughbt to have
been confined to the violin,  Then followed the
rehearsal of the tragedy on the stage. A3 nei-
ther Mabel nor her auat bad anything to perform
in it, they returned home together, leaving Jack,
in a canvas blouse bedaubed with many colours,
putting the last black touces to the background
of the blasted heath,

(70 be continued.)

The following cure for gout is taken from an
old work :—1st, The person must pick a hand-
kerchief from the pocket of a maid of fifty years,
who has pever had o wish to change her condi-
tion; 2nd, He must dry it on & parson’s hedge
who was never covetous; 3rd, He must scad it
to a doctor’s shop who never killed a paticnt;
4th, He must mark it with a Jawyer's ink who
never cheated a client; 5th, Apply it to the

part affected, and & cure will speedily follow.

LABGJR AS IT USED TO BE IN
ENGLAND.

——

TRIKES of labour against capital, and a
Royal Commission to inquire into the sys-
tem by which they arc organised and maintain-
ed ; these are the most noticeable facts in the
Bristish labour-market at the preseat moment,
Thinking men, solicitons for the well-being of
British trade and British workmen, are devising
plang by which it is hoped to prevent for the
future both the strikes and the heavy loss of time,
nﬁoney, and morale which are incidentel to
them,

While tbege plans are being matared, it may
be well to take a look backward, and sce what
has hitherto been the relation between employer
and employed in handicrafts and lusbandry,
Such a retrospection cannot fuil to beinteresting ;
it may also be useful. Without going back to
quite feudal times, when might avowedly lorded it
over right, and labour being wenker than wealth,
went to the wall, men guiding themselves by ‘the
good old rule)

The simple plan,
That they should take who have the power,
Aauad they should keep who can,

there is a law in the statute-book of Edward ITI
which clearly shows the unenfranchised condi-
tion of workmen in Eogland under Plantagenet
rule. It is called a Statute of Labourers, pass-
ed in the twenty-fifth year of the king, and in
the formal enactment of an ordinance of the
king in council, which was passed two ycars
before, at a time when the parliament, though
summoned, did not meet because of the plagus
stbc Black Death) which was raging. The or-

inance defined a labourer thus : ‘Every man or
woman of whatever condition, free or servile,
able in body, and under sixty years of age, not
living by merchandise or trade, or by his own
property, or by cultivating big own land; and
commanded that all persons coming within this
definition should take such wages, and no more,
as they had received in their several distriets in
the twentieth year of the king's reign, or five or
six years before that.

The quaint preamble to the statuto states the
ground on which thelaw was framed. Itbegins
by saying : ‘Whereas late against the malice of
servapts which were idle and not willing to
serve, after the pestilence, without taking exces-
sive wages,' the recent ordinauce was issued,
¢ and now furasmuch as it {3 given the kiag to
understand that the said servants, having no
regard to the said ordinance, but to their ecase
and singular covetise, do withdraw themselves
from serving the great men or others unless they
have liveries and wages to the donble or treble
of that they were wont to take the said twen-
ticth year and before ; to the great damage of the
great men, and impoverishing of all those of the
said commonalty! It then fixes the wageg
to be paid to all sorts of workmen, the principle
being that no more wages should be paid than
had been paid ip the twentieth year of the king,
Agricultural labourers were to be hired by the
year, and sworn to abide by their work, impri-
sonment and exposure in the stocks being the
punishment provided for defaulters,

The whole thing was very unfair, because ‘the
great pestilence' which destroyed more than kalf
the population of England, and which bad doubt.
less told more severely on the Isbouring class,
ill-housed and jll-fed, than upon the wealthier
classes,bad s0 lessened tho supply of labour that
wages ought naturally to bave been increased
to the survivors; but a parliament composed
wholly of persons who employed labour, aad
who were interested in keeping down wages,
could not perhaps be expected to consider others
than themselves in the matter. There was posi-
tive injustice in fixing & standard based apon
prices commonly paid in the twentieth year of
the king, for, owing to the untilled state of the
1and, consequent upon the death of the tillers,
provisions had become much dearer, and other
courses had contributed to decrease the valae of
money. However, the standard was fixed, and
the law was passed, and it is not too much to
say that they were among the chief causes of the
discontent of the labouting classes which found
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expression in 1381 under the leadership of \\’ut' of all things belonging to the gaid servauts and | and though, as jn thy caso of tho tailors’ nct
Tyler. After the ‘rebels’ had been thoroughly ! lnbourers * and goes on 10 enact that every year, | abovo quoted, certain special trade statutes
subdued by a process which necessitated, even 'at the first general sessions after Raster, the justi- | wero not ropealed till twelve years later, work.
in thoso times, an Act of Indemuity for the ' ces of the peace in the country, and the sheriff, | men of all kinds havo been practically left froe
suppressors, it was found that they were still ! wayor, or other authority in towns, shall meet, | to take their labour to tho best possiblo market,
wicked enough to want cnough to live on ; so, l and ‘calling unto them such discreet and grave | Thoy have also been able, since 1825, to a very
in the twelth year of Richard 11, the legislature ! persons of the said county, or of the said city or | great cxtent, to make their own market, Be-
passed an act which was meant to keep them in ! town corporate, as they shall think meet, aud | fore that time, and while Elizabotl’s law was in
check. Tho act recited that ¢ servants and la- | conferring together respecting the pleaty or ! operation, it was forbidden to workmen, under
bourers will not, nor by along seanson would | scarcity of the time, and other circumstances | licavy penalties, to combine for the purpose of
serve and labour without outrageous and exces- | necessarily to be considered, shall bo at liberty | raising wages, or « ¥ obtaining a remission of the
stvo hire, and much more than hath been given | to fix the wages for the current year, of all arti- | hours of 1abour,
to such servants and labourers in any time past, ! ficers and labourers whose wages had been fixed | The first statute against combinations was the
so that, for the said servants and labourers, the | by previous statutes, apd nlso of all such artifi- | 13 Geo. I. c. 34, It recites that wenvers and,
husbands and land-tenants cannot pay theirvents, | cers, &c. as had not been rated, but the assem. | other persons engaged in the manufacture of
nor hardly live upon their lunds? It then weut ! bled magistrates might think ought to be so, The | wool ‘have lately formed themselves into unlaw-
on to fix the wages of agricultural labousers | wages agreed npon were to be proclaimed, and | ful clubs aud sociotics, and have presumed, con-
more particularly than had yet been done. A !everybody convicted of giving more wag tobe | trary to law, to enter into combinations, and to
bailiff for busbandry was to have 13s.4d a year, ! imprisoned for ten days, and fined five pounds; | make by-laws or orders by which they pretend to
“¢and his clothing once by yearfat most ; ‘a master- ! everybody couvicted of receiving more was tobe | regulate the trade and tho prices of their goods,
hing, a carter, or a shepherd was to bave 10s. a ! imprisoned for three weeks It was also provi- | and to advance their wages uoreasonably, and
year ; anoxherd, 6s. 8d. ; a swincherd, 6s. jand | ded by this act that no artificer in o large num- | many other things to tho like purpose.’ It for-
. woman-labourer, G6s. a year. The former ' ber of trades which were specified, should be bids all such combinntions in future among
Statute of Labourers was confirmed, and the new } hired for a less period than & year; that a ] workers in Wool, including clotbiers, under a
act added these restrictions, thatno labourer or | quarter's warning should by given on either side | penalty of threo months’ hard labour ; and any
servant should quit the place where he worked ! before an cugagement could be terminated | and | workman assaulting or threatening to injure his
without having a passport declaring his history, ! that the hours of work for labourers hired by | master for not complying with club by-laws,
aud containing a permit for bim to go. Ifhe ! the day or week were, between the middle of | was to be trangported for seven years. On the
were found without such a document, he was to ‘ March and the middle of September, to be from | other hand, masters wero ordered, under a
bo put i tho stocks. It wag also provided, in !5 4. . till between ¥ and $ 2. 3, two lours end | penalty of ten pounds, tc pay their workmen in
the spirit of the worst predial slavery, that chil- ! 4 half being allowed for breakfast, dinner, and | money, and not at all in kind, so that the men
dren who bhad served in husbandry till they were l drinking. But the most objectionable restraint | were protected agninst 8 nefarious system of
twelve years of age, should ‘from thenceforth ! on individual liberty contained in this act was | truck, by which they were at once cheated and
abide at the same labour, withoutbeing put to any ! that whil forbade an grtificer to depart from the | rendered more dependent on their employers
trade or bhandiceaft. town or city where he worked without he was | than if paid wholly in cash. Otber likestatutes
Under these laws, agricultural labourers exist- ! furnished witha testimoainl nuder the seal of tho | were passed against combinations of workmen
ed more or less miserably for a long term of ! town, and of two ‘huuest householders,’ declaring | in other trades—not a word sas said agninst
years. Workmen in towns, artificers-and their | tho lawfulaess of his departure. ‘This testimo- | combinations of masters—so that, what with
labourers, were still nominally subject to the ! nial had to be registered in the workman's parish, | laws arbitrarily fixing the rate of wages, and
statute of Edward III., though in practice the ! and was in the following form, prescibed by the | laws forbidding recourso to the only means by
provisions of that law were modified by the ! act .— Wemorandum.~That A. B., late servant | which reasonable wages could be procured, the
exigencies of the demand for skilled labour and 't C. D of E , husbandman, or tailor, &c. in the { Eoglish workman was held ina state of most
the comparatively small amount of the supply ! county of—, is licensed to depart from his -aid | perfect thraldom.
Corporations and guilds, especially in chartered | master, and is at bis liberty to serve elsewhero, The 53 Geo. IIL c. 40, abolished fixed prices
towns, bad also their rules and bylaws, which ! according to the statute in that case made and | and fixed hours, the 6 Geo. 1V. ¢. 129, repealed
tended to diminish as against *rade and manu- | provided. In witness whereof, &c. all tho statutes against combination, leaving the
factures the severity of tho statute, though in | Dated—the day, ronth, year, and place, &c. of the | workman free to get the best price he could for
the main their efforts were directed rather to making thereof. bis labour, and, as far as he could, to regulate
securo profit to the masters than fair remunera- ! Ry this same statute, the apprenticeship systew | the market forit.  Ia the first year of William
tion to the men. ‘Still, the members of guilds | w4t h Lad been muulded in various trade corpo- | IV., the lust oppressive regulation affecting the
finding it to be their interest to employ the very ! rations, was made part of the layy of the land, | freedom of the workman was abolished ; the
best kind of labour, and finding also that this ! and all persuus were furbidden to engage in | ‘truck system,’ by which masters made their men
kind of labour was not to be bad, or, at all any trade at that time cstablished, unless | take part of their wages inkind, in goods suppli-
events, to be exerted, withouta proportionate | they bad served to it a seven years' apprentice- | ed by the master's factors, in clothing or any-
wage, managed to attain their object without | ship. thing else, was prohibited Ly an act of parlia-
going directly counter to the law of the land. | Various laws were enacted subsequently to | meat which ordercd wages of all sorts and de-
They made presents, they stipulated that certain | regulate the prices of labour in particulartrades; | scriptions whatever to be paid in money only.
perquisites should be given, they found some | thus, by a statute passed in the seventh year of | The only restraint upon workmen in respect of
means or other of remedying, in tbeir own in- ! George I, on the occasion of an endeavour | their work now cxisting is that salutary one
terest, the injustice of the law.  As against ar- } among the London tailors to get more wages,  which forbids them to deprive their follows of
tificers generally, however, in common with ! gagordered that journeymen tailors in London | that liberty which they themselves enjoy. l7nder
agricultural labourers, the law of Edward II1.! anq Westminster, and within the bills of morta- | pain of imprisonment with hard labour, it is for-
was binding, and coatinued in force till the fifth | lity, should, between the 25th March and the | bidden to intimidate any oneinto joiving a union
year of Elizabeth.  An act was certainly passed ! agili Juge, work frum 6 A. 1. to 8 r. M., an hour | or society, or from taking or giving work, or by
in the cleventh year of Henry VII, which fixed ! yojug alluwed for dinner, for two shillings a{ any means other tban persuasion to imterfero
‘the yearly wages of servants in husbandry, and day , and duriug the rest of the year they were | with the discretion of o man as to where he
the several wages of artificers, dayqynbourers, and ! to take 1s. 84.  Any master giving more was to | will work, or the sum for Which ho will
shipwrights ; and the several times limited for | be fined five pounds, and ady workman receiving | labour.
their work, meals, and sleep;’ but it was repeal- | more was to be imprisoned for two months, By
ed in the following year; and with the excep- | an act of the cighth of George III., tho hours

tion of & statute of Henry VIIL, which aimed at } wore changed tu between 6 A.u, and 7 p, M., A CRITICAL POSITION.
fixing the price of all kinds of labour, and tic | with an hour for dinner, for o wage of 2s. 7§d.a —
hours at which an artificer or labourer should | gqy ; and masters giving moro, than this sum AN ADVENTURE AT SEA.

‘begin aud eund his work, and what time he shall  ore 10 be finprisoned, without the option of N our homeward voyage from the Eastia the
bave for his meals and sleep.! there wasnolegis- paging a fine, This Jaw continued in force, good sbip Shepherd Mary, we Lad, for some

lation backed up by penalties, and systematically ! hjuph it w.as necessacily ofien cvaded, till1 1825, | time, had such unfavourable winds that there
enforced, till the fifth year of Elizabeth. Inthat} when jt was repealed. scemed little prospect of our making even a de-
vear, & law was passed which remained in force

5 T Speecial statates of a like nature were at diffe- | cent passage of it. When in India we had
1ill the fifty-third year of the reign of George IT. | ropt times passed tu Lind special trades, but the | boasted much of the spleadid sailing qualities of
By it, all former statutes were repealed, and re- ‘ law of general application was that establisbed | our vessel, and bad set our hearts upon making
embodied in a most comprebensive way : and by Elizabeth, which ordered the annual assess- | & glorious run, for many and heavy bets had
rules, with punisbments for the infraction of ! plunt of wages by those who were interested in | been made on us, She was indecd a noble ves-
them, were 1aid down, with the intention of | kecping them down, It was not till the 16th | sel, but at times wo werg becalmed for days to-
includiag all labourers and craftsmen in their April 1813, that by 53 Geo. III. ¢ 40, thisillibe- | gether, so that sho.zeally, bad not a fair chance;
folds. It must also, in fairness, besaid thateare | 1yi and unfair system Was abolished, while at | at other times we would havo gales right 1o our
was tsken to provide against the hire of those ! e same time were repealed maoy statates that | teeth, and after beating about for many days we
who might bo employed heing kept back though | 1q been made in resiraint of those trades which | found that but lile progress bad been roade.
fraud, & provision which secms to arguo that the | 55t hiaving been in existence ia the fifth year of | Tho Cape of Good Hope was reached at last,
dishonesty of masters bad made it necessary. ! Elizabeth, were taken not to be included in the | and when abont & huadred miles.to the squth-
The act recites that the wages fixed by formed ! gi5cate made in that year. Since 1813, the po- | ward we got a faic wind and plenty of it.
statutes ‘arc too small and not answerable to licy ‘which could fix arbitrarily the prico of | Tho weather for some days previopsly had
this time, respecting the advancement of prices f wages or of merchandise hasbeen for everburied, | been very uasettled, the wind fiying about. {0
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all points of tho compass. One ovening, how-
ever, the sun sot red and angrily, and it was ovi-
dent that o gale from somo quacter was immi-
nent,  As I have said, it was in our favour,
and right glad we were. For two days we
bowled along, ranning right before it under a
lieavy press of sail,

With feelings of exultation we saw our gal-
lant ship bound over the fom, for as sho tore
through each successive wave we felt that we
were by so much nearerhome.  The huge, winte
albatross came whegling round, and with fierce
swoop and angry scream contrasted with the
familiar little Capo pigeons that fluttered under
our stern it vast numbers; whilst tho stormy
petrels piped shrilly as they skimmed along the
wreaths of white foam left in our ocean track,
On overy hand, to the borizon, the great sea was
ploughed into gigantic, white-ridged furrows by
the strength of the gale, and the whole sutface
was covered with a white drift of blinding
spray blown from the crests of the surging bil-
tows. We had been making an average of four-
teen knots an hour, and although the outward-
bound vessels were wrestling with the breeze
under double-reefed topsnils, our skipper was
not content with setting all his light sails, but
must neads carry his studding-sails as well.

$t will be well here to remark that a ship's
studdiug-suils are set outside the square sails,
on booms which extend from the yards, hulf the
length of the yards themselves. they are ouly
available with fair winds.

As cach additional sail was spread, the ship
flow through tho water with increased speed,
and plunged madly through the seas, as thongh
no encthly power could stop ber. The lust suil
requiring more care and management than the
others, I wont on the furecastle to assist in set-
ting it. The vessel was rolling slowly but
heavily, and the operation was one of no ordi-
nary dificuity, The skipper remained on the
poop, superintending the whole thing, and occa-
sionnlly favouring us with a savage growl. The
sail was about half set, and I was slacking away
2 rope attached to it and leading through a block
at the topmast head, when, the breeze sudddhly
freshening, the skipper shouted to us to keep all
fast, and not sct the sail, But he was too late,
The wind filling the sail, put such a sudden
strain on the ropo to which [ was holding, that
it took me off my feet, and with the roll of the
ship I swung out about fifty feet from the ves-
sel's gide, and there remained suspended from
the masthead like a plummet.

As I felt tho sickening sweep of my rush
through the air, I instit.~tively closed my cyes.
For some seconds I dared not open them, while
I cxpected instant destraction, and wondered
that I wasnot aircady in my death struggles with
the weter, Moment after moment clapsed. I still
lived. I took courage,and looked around, and
then I fully realised the horror of my situation.
Death—inevitable death—stared me in the face.
Were the rope to break—and it was a very old
onc—I must drop into the sea, and drown biefore
the eyes of my comrades, No boat of vurs conld
float in such a séa. If the ship rolled over a few
degrees more, T should bo so lowered that [
should drag in the water. This could be butfor
an instant, for the rope, my only hope, would be
torn from roy grasp. No hands could stand the
strain of a body towing through the water at
the rate of sixteen knots an hour,

Worst of all, when the vessel rolled back in
the opposite direction, I should acquire such
a frightful yelogity, on_account of tho great
length of my rope, that I could not fail to be
dashed- to picces against the ship's side, her
mast, or rigging. In the last case, the rigging

formed by ro means the least part of the danger.:

By teason of the enormous strain, it more re-
scmbled o gystem of iron bars than of flexible
ropes.

Strangely enough, the vessel swonld not roll
over tho other way. I was told afterwards that
1 wis hatiging thus for more than five minutes
bpfore she_ took her back roll, I should have
thought that it liid been five hours. Every sc-
cdnd secined an efernity; and yet Ibegan to
droall the timo when I shonld sfving in,

The rope was about the thickness of my litile

finger. It burned and cut into my hands liko a
red-hot bar.  Close boneath my feet the hungry
waves leaped up and hissed at mo as though im-
patient of their prey. Once—ay, twice—my feet
dragged in the raging, scething fonm, and as the
cold wet spray dashed in my fuce, I thought the
end bad come.  Would sho never roll in?

I began to get giddy with watching the waves
at my feet as they seemed to tear past with
frightful rapidity. I speculated ag to wheth~r
it would be hetter to let go and drown quictly,
or hold on und be smashed against the ship’s
gide, and then full back, mutilated and stunned,
into the sen. By holding on I should defer the
fatal moment, but the end would be more hor-
rible.

Then I watched tho great ship proudly dash-
ing the opposing seas from lier sharp bows, send-
ing them crashing back in huge catarncts of
flashing fonm, baflled and beaten in their vain
attempts to check her headlong carcer. Aloft
tosvered a cloud of snowy ctnvas, making the
strong spars vend like fishing-rods, whilst the
wind in the riggivg seemed to my cxcited ima-
gination to be chanting a weird requiem, Never
tad I scen that gallant ship look so noble,
and the tears filled my eyes as I thought how
soon I should sce her sailing away from me, and
leaving me to my ineffectual struggle with the
hungry albatrosses and moro voracious waves.

It is only, I think, in times of extreme peril
that one can realise the intensity of emotion
with which the mind is afleeted by the thought
suggested by the littie word “home.” It is
simply indescribable, and is, therefore, only to
be known by actual experience. I hope that
none of my readers may €ver experienco it.

1 felt myself getting more and more giddy,
when I observed a ginut wave, a very mountain
of water, approaching the ship, It rushed un-
der my feet, on, on towards the vessel, and with
a crash against her broadside secmed to bury
her, but in an instant sheshook the water off,
and rolled heavily over from the force of the
blow.

The same fearful gwing throngh the air, but
with double the velucity of my outward rush.
I cleared the ship’s side and rigging, and sped
on like a thunderbolt straight for the mast, At
that instant U fcit many hands clatch me by the
fect. I was dragged down to the deck, my head
falling at the foot of the foremast.

The men had watched me swinging in, and
as I swept over their heads, they were just able
to seize me by the heels, and thus I was saved.
Had I been . n inches higher, I should have
been out of reach.

LOVE, THE AVENGER.

HAD only returned from Australin a few
]_ days when I fell in, by one of those coinci-
dences which people won't believe in novels,
and which so often occur in real life, with a
man whom I had not scen for ten years, and
whom I had lost all teace of.  He was Philip
Chasemore, & surgeon, whose life and abilities
had been devoted to the obscure well-doing of
a country practice, although his abilities were
worthy of & more brilliant sphere of action.
And I specially wished to see him, becauce he
had been the intimate collego friend and com-
panion of o man who was the admiration of
most of tho men in the uaiversity during my
time, their admiration being only equalled by
theic perplexity; for the man in question,
Gerald Stauncel,— ¢ Firework Gerald,” as he
was surnamed from bis crratic gening—~was a
person very unique m s way. With the
most brilliant abilitics and some of the best
qualitics, be united to theso others proportion-
ately bad. Generons, courtevns, high-spirited,
freo of money, time, and _interest on his friend's
behalf,. and the life and soul of every circle
wherein he chosc to exhibit his real wit and
humour, he would change in o sccond from the
frank brnlliant bon wvivant compaoion to an
enemy fierce and passionate as a revengeful
southern, the blaze in bis dark eyes; and tho
white pailor of fary which overspread his face,
might be excited by o harmless speech at any

moment, and his physical strength rendered
him a most dangerous antagonist. No wonder,
then, that with all their admiration of his good
qualitics, men felt insecuro as on a volcano's
cdge, when in Gerald Stanncel’s socioty.

Ihs iutellect was of tho highest order. How
often have I heard the brilliant epigrams and
the lucid arguments flow in an unbroken stream
from his lips when ho was really warm to his
work and nothing crossed his temper, The
lore of Greeco and Rome was as familiar and
dear to him, with all his fondness for modern
lifo nnd pursuits, as the latest odds and the gos-
sip on tho things of the day were to hiz com-
panions, The power of concentration, argu-
nment and fluent diction which he possessed—
and he had little or nono of the wordy crudity
of youth~—marked him out for distinction. So
thought we all, and so, of course, did his father,
a grand old specimen of the English squire, n
stately country gentleman, who supported his
load of years like & boy, and carried bis white
head as gallaatly as a soldier of the old guard.
He was the oweer of the grey Stauncel Court,
which stood surrounded by its beeches in the
midst of a fair domain of three thousand acres,
every tenant on winch was prepared to fight
any man who doubted that the young squire
would be the best “ member for the county » in
Parliament.

When he and [ quitted the university simul-
taneously, an advantageous offer in Australin
caused us to scparate. I had heard nothing of
st Firework Gerald » for ten years, 1 bad been
thwnking of him but a few hours back, for 1
landed at the place where ten years previously
he bad wished me good-bye, and the first man
I It on in London was onc better able than
most to tell mo of Gerald's career,

“And you havo never heard ?” said Chasc-
mory, gravely. * Why, lus name was in most
of the newspapers.”

st Likely enough ; butin the bush, newspapers
were very few and far botween.”

«Ivs a long story,” said Chasemore; ¢ dinc
with me, and L'l tell you about it, I'm all
alone, for my wife and child are at the sea-
side.”

A few hours afterward I found myscif an in-
mate of a houso which showed that its owner
had & good London practice. Chasemare had
certamnly made bis coup in quitting Muddletown
and settling in Tyburnia. .

The cloth removed, my host pushed over the
claret, and, drawing his chair to the fire, re-
Iapsed into silence; his cheery conversation
ended, silence rem~ined unbrok 1,

Al he said, suddenly, ¢ - never fecl So
thankful for my own domestic happiness—I
wish my Laura had been at bome for you to
make her acquaintance—than. when I put -to-
getber all the links, half forgotten, of poor
Stauncel’s story.” .

He rose and went toa drawer, took. something
out, and brought it to me. It was a leathetn
case, in which was a gold hunting watch, vrith
one cover deated in by & heavybloaw. I iooked
at the crest and saw it was the Stauncel falcon.

« There,” said Chasemore, “therc’s my sole
relic of poor Gerald. He gave it me just hefore
he died.”

«Died !’ I said in utter bewilderment; ¢ do
you mean that Gerald’s dead ?”

«#Dead. Eight years ago.”

1 was thunderstruck. [ had.so.keen.a.re.
membranze of tho man we.spoke.of. His ath-
letic form and splendid health wore the cavy of
us all. He came of a long-lived and sound
stock as could be found in England ; and eight
sears ago he was in the very drst primo of. ma-
tured manhood. -

« Ah,” said Chasemore, a3 if.ho gnessed my
thoughts, “no disease carried .off Gerald; ho
was killed. T'll tell you all the.story.

“ You know tho generous offer the old squire
made to me to reside as the silared physician
of the family at the Court tiil I could find a
practicc to suit me, To & young.fellow fresh
from collego and hall, with & bran new diploma,
the attractions of & handsome salary, perfect
kindliness, and equality with an ancicnt family,
onc of -tho first in the county, Were great temp-
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tationa, I went, [ was treated by everyone as
a friend and visitor, and shared all their jnvita-
tions. My work was a sinecure, so I kept my
hand in by preseribing for the village, and aid-
ing a little the overworked Union medieal ofli-
cer.  As fur Gerald, he was my constaut com-
panion, shooting and riding, and filled up his
working hours by studying fur Lis puiitical
caveer; for lie was no were fuinéant aspirant to
legislative initinls,  You know what an intel-
lect he had,

“One of Mrs, Stauneel’s uldest fiends was a
neighbouring Mrs. Chetw ynd, widvw of an lu-
dian Major, who had left her with a fuir iucome
and o beautiful daughter.  The widow and her
daughter were constant visitors at Stuunccl,
in fact they were on the most intimate footing,
and Miss Clhietwynd wus ¢ Luey* to everybudy
(Gerald included) except myself. She was n
brillinnt blonde, with a very fuir complexion,
deep blue eyes, and a roschud of o mouth,
‘[all, graceful, slimly-formed, and light in all
her movements, she was a mudel of feminine
vigorous grace.

¢ The young lady was clever in Ler onnway.
She drew well, tatked French and ftaliun wll,
and danced well, but she hud no taste for masic
or intellectunl pursuits, therefure there wasn't
muach sympathy ou that point between ber and
Gerald.

#Gerald grew, I saw, fond of the young
beauty, and he was not the man to enter half-
heartedly on auy cause. Ere long he was evi-
dently passionately fond of Lucy Chetwynd,
He told her so0, and the girl confessed her pen-
chant for him, for she was fond of him—very
few girls would not have been so. And her
mother, a thorough woman of the world, was
alive to the cligibility of Mr. Stauncel's eldest
son—Mr. Stauncel being & rich and long de-
scended landowner, Generally you don't fiud
the qualitics united,

“Lucy bebaved very prettily.  That's a queer
word, isw't it? but it means just what I think.
¢Pretty, her deweanour, and manuer, and
speeches to him were : ¢ loving,” I never thought
them. She was rather distrarte at times when
he used to try to make her as enthusiasuc as
bimself over Byron and Edgar Poce, or ran on
for an hour dcscanting on Mozart's sonatas,
Music to him was his life-blood , with her it was
a ¢ pretty? accompliskment.  Still, to all ap-
pearance, they scemed to suit each other well,
But the engagement seenied only a half one,

#In the summer down came a visstor. He
had been a tuft at Christchurch in Gerald's
time, and an ally of his on the river. He was
a handsome man, rather insoucian? in manner,
and stupid in bis ideas, or lack of them, But
he was Raoul, fifth Viscount Desserton, and
owner of half a Welsh county, .That fact his
admirers never forgot, and it threw a haze of
romance and intellcct round him., And the
viscount never forgot it himself.

«#He seemed very much struck with Lucy
Chetwynd's beauty. Indeed, her tranquil love-
liness was eminently adapted to catth adimr-
ers by a coup d'eil. And the young lady, even
while knowing Gerald's fondness, and really
fond of him herself, was not indisposed to re-
ceive a peer’s glances of admiration. So mat-
ters went on for some days.

t)Mrs, Chetwynd was an old campaigner.
The glitter of a coronet dazzled her and made
her feel thankful that the engagement between
her daughter and Stauncel was only an embryo
one. And so she gave her dauglhter sundry
secret instructions.

@1 don't think, looking back, that at first
Lucy Chetwynd bad any sntention of jlung
Gerald. But the girl's character was a weak
one, and her love of admiration had been fos-
tered from her childbhood. So she gradaally
Jistened more and more complacently to Desser-
ton’s compliments, for a seasoun of utter dissi~
pation at Paris had taught him oune accomplish-
ment, which was lus sole vne—saying pretiy
things neatly, and as Gerald was away day
after day on his clectioneering business—pour
fellow, he'd come in at night and tell Lucy his
day's adventures canvassing, as if she should
ghare them—the pecr had gouvd chauce of mak-
ng play. And he made it.
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% The Squire and his son were too thoroughly
Ligh-bred to dream of treachery in o guest.
Moreover, the gencrous spirit of Gerald led him
to trust a furmer friend, and especially an uui-
versity frienld, implicitly 5 so he let the viscount
eseort Lucy bither aud thither, with the full
trustfuluess of @ cunfiding natare, But when
thuse natures are deceived, their weath s tee-
rible.”

“] can faney what an unchained lion Gerald
would Lave been,” said L

*Yes," suid Cliusemore, * you aie right,

¢ ALter abuut three weeks, and during Ger-
alld's absence, Lord Dusserton formally proposed
to and was accepted by Miss Clietwynd., The
secret was well hept, and he having procured o
license, they were marvied at a church near the
‘}Hll"lsh, then Lurd and Lady Dessaton went

suddenly abroad, accompunicd by Mrs. Chet-
i wyml,

“#The old Syuire s first intimativn of the news
was a letter well and craftily written by Mrs.
'Chcl\\)nd. It dwelt much on the incompati=
bility of temper, &¢., of her daughter and his
son, and ended by every wish fur Mr. Gerald
Stauncel's Luppiness,  When Geeald returned
flushed with success (fur bie was returned by a
majutity), his mothier met him, and luvingly,
tearfully brohe the news to him,  He listened
to hier, and then rushed into the old hall, where
I was pacing up and down, sorely ill at case.
His fuce was tlushed crimson, and his eyes glit-
tering as you have scen them once or twice
when Le was in a fury. Ie seized my arm like
a vice, and his working lips showed how the
fierce wrath within choked his words,

% ¢You heard the news, Chasemore,” he said
at last. ¢ You kvow what that villain has
donc. You know he's robbed me of Lucy.
Smooth-tongned, lying, treacherous cur! Curse
lim! he's taken advantage of wmy miscrable
weakness and blighted my life,!

¢ ¢ 1lush, Gerald,' said I, ¢ the servants—=

“#1 had no need to say muc; the pride of
jrace was miore potent even than love or hate.
+ Ho bit his lip till it bled, and Ins angushed fuce
¢ settled mto stern calwn,

¢ You are right, he murmured; *but if I
live 11l be revenged,  Ab,' and Ius voice broke,’
‘wy lost love! my lost love!?

« After this be grew caln and never spoke of
the matter. Days, weeks, and months passed
on, and though Lord Desserton’s name brought
+ the mad fury 1to bis eyes, and a burst of curses
from his Lips, his fi.s of rage mnever turced
against his false betrothed. To him she was o
victin merely, he never blamed her in the
shghtest degree, his voice softened and hiseyes
filled at allusion to Lucy. But all his anger
was reserved for Desserton. You krow what
bis apger was, and can easily guess its inteosity
when roused by such & wrong.

¢« Two years rolled away. Gerald devoted
himself to his parliamentary work. At the end
of the time he asked me in the sumuwmer to take
a walking-tour. We went, thercfore, into
Wales, with our rods and knapsacks, and amid
the glorious scenery, the good fishing, and the
novelty of lLife, enjoyed ourselves much,

“Qne day, as we werc walking towards a
small town, 1 carriago passed. Gerald started,
turned pale, and gasped out one word, ¢ Lucy.’

& ¢Whose carriage was that?? said I, to an
Enghsh slate miner passing. .

s« His lordslap's, said the man, civilly ; the
owns all our mines hereabouts.'

¢ ¢Not Lord Desserton 2’

s ¢ Yes, sir.!

 Gerald Stauncel’s fuce wore the old look of
vengeance which bad gone from it solong. 1
tried to soothe him, but my efforts wers useless.

« ¢ You heard me swear, Chascmore,’ said he,
sternly, -that I'd be revenged. You can do no
goud. Youu knuw me, and nught guess that,
therefore.’

1 sard nuthing, and we reached our inn.
All night long 1 the next rvom 1 heard my
cumpnoiuns restless steps, and i the mornng
ke lovked haggard with watching and care;
but over his face there brooded that grim and
savage look which boded the worst.

“He ate nothing, and after breakfust asked

the way to Desserton Ifall. It lay three miles
ufty aud secing he was bent on going, 1 decided
on accompanying him,

“ We went on for sume two miles, until we
crossed o railway line, By the side of this rau
u private road, marked ¢ Private,)

t+ His private path, sud I, mechanically,

¢ Yes,' suid Gerald, with a ferocious glare
in bis eyes that made me shudder, * therefore,
let us use it!

“ Hurdly had we crossed and entered on the
road, when coming towards us from a little
copse on the other side we saw two women.
They advanced for sume distance, and o reach
ug would cross the line.

s Mereful heaven!? sud Gerald, with a
quick gasp, ‘ Lucy 1!

** 1 looked, and recogmsed Lucy Desserton,
her companton & nurse, carcying u crowing,
laughing baby, Stauncel’s eye fell on it like
that of & fumshed wolf; the hungry glare in
them was lornible, and the convulsion of his
features was dreadful,

¢t ¢ His child,’ he muttered ;
count—their heir.’

¢« Yes,' smd I, ‘and her child, Gerald, too,’

¢ 1le shivered, and passed his band over bis
eyes, and said 1 o caliner tone, ¢ Aye, hers—
Lucy s—Lucy’s,” with a pathetic intonation
very pititul to hear,

¢« The gallop of & horse was heard behind us.

I looked bauck and saw Lord Desserton. Staun-
cel looked round aund started, while the red
flush darkened his face with passion.

“¢D'you sce tho dog?’ said he, furiously
tNow's my lime—now!’

“ He turned, 1 seized his arm, dreading
sorae act of violence, when the shrill whistle of
a steam-engine rang out. I looked and saw the
express coming at a treroendous speed, while u
shrick from Lucy drew my attention to what
was indced a terrible sight. The nurse had
slipped on the rails, and the child had rolled in
front of the advancing train, while the unhappy
wother made the air resound with ber screams;
suddenly her eyes fell on my compasion.,
Stretching out her hands, she sbricked, ¢Save
himn, Gerald, save him!’ and then fell fainting
into her husband’s arms, who had reached the
spot.

“ Gerald paused a second, and then, with a
glance at Lucy, sprang on the line. Ho seized
the baby, tossed it to the nurse, and turned;
but the express was on him like a flash, it
passed, and Gerald Stauncel lay motionless be-
tween the rails. Desserton, his face blanched
to tho lips, hurried over, as did some laborers
near, I, half frantic, rusbed to our poor friend,
and a cursory examination showed me how fatal -
lns injuries—arm and ribs broken by the blow
of the-engine buffer, and internal wounds, He
only lived for an hour from the time he was
struck down. He was scansible, and we carried
him iuto & cottage near, and there in a strange
group weo stayed.

¢ By-and-by the white face grew for a second
flushed, the eyes opened, the lips quivered, And
Lady Desserton burst into bitter tears.

“¢The child?’ gasped Stauncel, half inar-
ticulately.

%¢You've saved bim — you whom I so
wronged,’ sbe gobbed out,

¢¢ ]’ he said, with a look of bappiness on
his bleeding face, ‘I, Phil; you hear her?
That's my revenge.’”

¢ the future vis-

W. Reapx, Jox.

A scHOOLMASTER, who had an invetarate babit
of talking to himself, was agked what motive he
could have in doing 30, He replied that he had
two good and substantial reasons. “‘In the first
place, be liked to talk to & sensible man ; in the
next place, he liked to heara sensible man talk.”

Two gentlemen, voted for their fondness of
exnggeration, were discussing the fare at differ-
ent hotels. Unc observed that at his hotel be.
had tea so strong it was necessary to confine it
inan iron vessel. “At mine,” said the other,
« it is made so weak it has not strength to run
out of the teapot,”
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A FENIAN ADVENTTURE.

A TOURIST'S TALE.

WAS travelling last winter in one of the most

I beautiful and most mountainous districts of

fieland, when I accidentally eucountered some

members of the fumous Fenian Brotherhood
about whom we bave heard so much lately.

My tour was on foot, and one afternoon, when

. the daylight was fast departing, I found myself
in the midst of o series of ranges of hills of
more ov less magnitude, and saw that my path
lay directly over them, if T hoped to reach the
villuge for which [ wus bound before night set
in.

Slowly and wearily I plodded ouwards, find-
ing out, ns each step seemed more diflicult, that
the way I had chusen was a very toilsome one,
and the sun sank bebind the range of hills in
front of me just as I reached the bottom of the
first valley. A violent snow-storm increased the
darkness, and in a few minutes I counld hardly
sce u yard before me.  Slowly and laborionsly [
tiled up one rango after another, not being
able in the darkness and snow to choose the
casiest paths, till; after several hours of tedious
climbing, I was completely exhausted.  Just as
I rounded the base of oue range I saw a light,
apparently from a cottage some distance before
rfpe higher up the mountain, und I joyfully made
or it.

‘The rude shelter of an Irish hovel would be a
blissful exchange for the fury of the tempest on
such a night. It was not the only cottage on
tho side of the mountain: there were several
others, but scattered at a distance from cach
other, so that I could not then perceive them.
They were, like the hovels of most of the native
Irigh, of a miserably poor kind, scldom having
more than two apartwents—the kitchen and
“ the room,” as it is called; often only one.
The walls were built of mud, the old rottenand
mwoss-grown thatch, sinking in here and there,
let in both rain and wind; the windoys wera
mere holes in the wall, stuffed with straw or
closed by a wooden board at night, The fire
in such cottages—of peat, or turf as it is called
—Dburns on the floor, and the smoke fiuds exit by
a hole in the thatch, or by the door. The pig
occupies tho best place by the fire. # And who'd
have a better right to it, yer honour? sure, an’
isn’tit him that pays therint ?” says the tenant.
The manure-heap, or at least a green stinking
pool, stands just before the door; and a fierce,
snarling, dirty cur keeps angry watch over the
family possessions. Such a hovel was that
which I pow entered. ‘There was noone within
but an clderly woman, dressed in miscrable
rags; a tolerably good peat fire was burning on
the hearth, and & pot-full of Indian meal stir-
about was set thereon, and being assiduously
tended by her.

¢ A wild night, ma’am,” said I, as I entered.
«Will you be good enough to allow me to rest
in your cottage till morning, for I am fairly
exhausted crossing the mountains, and the suow-
storm is so severe I can get no farther? I will
pay you well for my night's lodging.”

«Troth will I, yer honour,” sho replied.
©# An' its not pay ye need be talkin’ of, for I
wouldn't see a dog outside my door sich 2 night
as this an’ 1ot take the craythur in, let alone a
Christian, Where was it yc came from ? 'Deed
an’ yo had a wild road across the mountain the
night.”

And as she spoke I drew near her fire, and
warmed my well-nigh frozen limbs.

¢« Whisht, here's & stool for yer honour,” she
said, wipiog one as well asit might be done
with her apron, “Ye don’t belong to this
country ?”

“ No, me’am,” I replied. *I live near Dublin,
but I came from England,”

¢ From England did ye ?” she said quickly.
Then went on after a short pause, “ What will
I do wid yo when the boys come in? they
mighto't be plased to find yo here.”

« Why should they not?” Isaid. I shallbe
glad to make friends with them.”

©“Qh, it's not our owa boys,” she replied,
¢ they'ro quiot cuough ; but there's a power of

the neighbour boys was to be in here the night |

for a meetin’ like, an® they'l ho afther havin’ a
dthrap to warm them maybe, an’ betimes they be
basty liko.”

#\What kind of a meeting is it to be " I said,

“Well, your glnonour, it's a sort of a meetin'
the boys are go' to have. thats all I kaow,
and there'll bo speechifyin’, an’ the like; an'
Mick, that's the head o' them, he's oncommon
wicked when he's got a dthrap o' dthrink, an’
swears he'll put his kuife through the fiest Sus-
seunch he can find, an’ Barney hie's as bad, an'
you're like & dacent gentleman, an’ [ wouldn't
like to sce no harm come of it, an'in my house
too, that's a quate widdy this fifteen y ears cume
Candlemas,”

Here was a pleasant prospect for me, The |
civil old woman's cvident anxicty made me
excessively nervous. I wasaware that the use |
of the kuife was becoming too common in this |
particular county, and of the bitter feelings
entertnined against the Sassenach, whether
recently cowe fromm England or of a fumily
settled in Ircland, and I knew bhow outragcous ;
was the violence sometimes manifested by the
Celtic peasant under the influence of drink. But
I bardly knew what to do, for if I faced the
storm again I was certain to perish on the moun-
tain from cold and fatigue. While I was medi-
tating somewhat ruefully over my positivn, the
old woman, who had been looking aunxiously
out at the door, suddenly exclaimed—

¢ Troth thin, an’ hero they are a-comin', Rin
intill the room an' lic down till they be gone,
Jimmy an' Pat sleeps in the far bed, an’ me an'
Biddy in the near one ; she's away since Christ-
mas, an' I'll be for sittin’ up. Jist lie down on
my bed an’ rest, an’ I'll keep the door shut be-
twixe

On the whole, this seemed the best thing to
do, so I did as the old wowman bid me.  The two
beds were very poor, though fiur superior to
what may ordinarily be found in Irish cottages,
being placed on bedsteads furnished with coarse
blue curtains along the outer side, whercas a
straw pallet thrown on thie ground is the usual
slecping-place. The bedsteads were placed end
to end, and completely filled the room, the un-
curtained head of the one shie bid mo he down
on being close against the wooden partition be-
tween the two apartments, and the open chinks
in the partition allowed me a full view of what
passed in the kitchen, Course as was the couch,
it could not be otherwise than agreeable to wy
weary frame, but I had hardly thrown myself
dowua on it when the house door opened, and six
or seven young men tramped in, stamping their
feet to shake off the snow.

“Good-cvenin’ till ye, Judy. Sure an’ here's
a night if iver there was one; it's mighty little
dthrillin' we'll be afther havin’ the night, barrin’
we do it here in the kitchen.”

The speaker was a ferocidus-looking, short,
thick-sct man, powerfully built, and with a
hang-dog expression of countenance; his black
brows, shaggy unkempt hair, and badly-skaven
fuce adding to the wildness of his aspect; he
scemed to be regarded as the leader.

# Thatl! be a small parnde ground for ye,
Mick, though most o' the boys is away tho
pight,” said a more youthful speaker, with a
less repulsive countenance.

« We'll jist niver mind paradin’ and dtbrillin’
the night, but take » lthrap more to warm us,
and dthrink success toould Ireland an’ dthrown-
in’ to ivery Sassenach in her.”

‘ Thrue for ye, Barney,” said the first speaker,
tan' I'll jist read a letter for the boys from
Ameriky, from Paddy Phelan; au’ sure an’ he's
& captain now in the army of the great Irish
republic, an’ be says wo're to keep up heart and
work all together, for that we'll surely have the
boys across from Amcriky afore Patrick's Day,
an’ thin won't we sce the Sassenachs flyin’ 2"

The letter was produced, as was also an
ample supply of the potteen, or mountain dew,
but at this stage of the proceedings fatigue got
the better of me, and I feil into a sound sleep.

I bardly know how long I may have slept,
certainly more than a couple of hours, when I
was awakened by loud and angry voices in the
kitchen ; and looking through the crevices in tho

wyoden partition, I could see the man addressed
ag Mick and a younger member of tho party
facing cach other on the flovr with angry
gestures and violent language.

“I3 it you, yeo spalpeen, that dar say a word
agin' me? cried Mick. # By jabers, if yedon't
Jist do every Lap'orth I nd ye, I'll make sich a
s'cn,:*ccrow of ye that yer own dog Il bark at
ye.

“1dm' ye, so I do,” shouted the younger de-
finutly. % Jist let me see ye lay asign of yer
finger on me, an' ye'lt sce what Pl do.”

Mich seemed provoked beyond expression at
this, and e advanced rapidly and struck bis
vpponcut & violent blow on the side of the head.
The young man staggered a little, but instantly
teeovering hunself, planted a straighter and
better-delivered blow right in Mick’s face,

It was Mick’s turn to stagger now, and one
or two of the “ boys” shouted, *Well done,
Tom, give it to him again.”

This expression of their opimon roused Mick
still moro; his face grew purple with passion,
and calling out to his comrades, would they sce
their leader beaten and not stand by him? he
was immediately jowed by Barrey and one of
the others, while the three remmining members
of the party as quickly siled with Tom, and the
scritnmage becatue general,

Mick and Tom had laid hold of each other,
and were apparently fighting rather by a Xind
of wrestling and struggling than by blows,
when Tom again managed to throw his antago-
nist against the jamab wall which, in Irish cot-
tages, generally forms a screen between the
outer door and the hearth. Livid with rage,
Mick seized a clasp-knife which lay open on a
stool beside him, having been apparently used
for cutting tobacco, and struck Tom two rapid
blows with it, wounding him first under the
ear aud then in the heart. The poor young man
ingtantly staggered back and expired without »
groan,

I was horror-struck ; and remembering what
the old woman had snid about Mick’s readiness
in using his knife, could not but feel that I had
had o nurrow escape from a similar fate. Tom's
fall instantly sobered the puarty, and they
gathered round bim with terrified faces; Mick
uudtBnruey alone were unconcerned and de-
fiant.

The old woman had run ont into the byre,
screaming ¢ Murther, murther,” probably with-
out knowing how awfully true her words were.

# Qch Mick, och Mick,” the men cried, “yo
shonldn’t have struck him like that, though ye
were scrimmagin’.”

¢ Au’ what did he aggravate me for ?” said
Mick. & Why didu't be do what I tould him ??

“ 1t's no rason for using the knife, Mick, ye're
always 100 ready with it,” said one of them;
but a savage scowl from Mick, and a burried
motion of his haud to the fatal kuife sgain,
made the speaker draw back, aod the ferocious
leader of gang was reproached no more for this
bis murderous deed.

There was no help for it, however, and they
consulted together what was to be done with
the corpse. To my horror, they decided on put-
ting it on one of the beds, till, as they said, they
were ready to start, aud then I beard them
bringing it to the bedroom. I crouched down
as close to the wall as I could. I had mo time
to get under the bed ; but when they came in I
was instantly discovered, and dragged out into °
the kitchen i

¢ What brings you herg, I'd like to know
shouted Barney, roughly seizing me, and with
anger and fear visible in every feature. ¢ So
you've been watching us, have you 2

1 replied quictly that I bad been overtaken by
the snow-sturm on the mountams, and bemg
quite wora out, had sought shelter iu the cot-
tage. I added that I had been no spy on their
movements, and that I was quite willing to pay
handsomely for my accommeodation, I did not
mention the old worian, fearing to get her into
trouble with her savago friends.

¢ A likely story,” sneered Barney, “a. how
did ye¢ come to pick out tbis house of ail the
others 7%
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[ replied that it was the only ono Tsaw;
Mick, meantime, had en. red the reom,

# Ye sarpent,’ said he, “do ye think wo'll
st believe that? T tell yo what ye are, yo're
i Sassenach spy, sv ye are, an’ yo'd hang us
nery one if y¢ could,”

Thats jist 0, sd Barney. Do ye think
weth be afther lettin’ you carry talesonusto the
castle of Dublin, an’ gettin” us hung up at yext
‘s1zes "

Lapressions of approbation fullowed on all
sides, and it was evident they meditated violence,
Ia vain I protested my iunocence of atl inten-
tivn of becoming acquuinted with their proceed-
ings, and plended that T was only o Lenighted
traveller,

WAy, ay,! said Mick, “jist so, out of the
snow ye cume, did ye?  Faithy and ye had bet-
ter have stayed in it, we'll et ye know what
bein’ in tho snow is, so we will.”

They tied my hands tightly with a hawdker-
chief taken from the neck of onc of them, and
effectually gagged me by stufling another filled
with tow into ny mouth. Then they brought
me into the kitchen, and Mick went round from
one to another whispering. That they meant
to tako my life was cvident, but how, I could
not then make out.  They bound iy hnuds with

twisted hay-ropes, tovk the door of the hovel |

ofl' its hinges, and, placing the corpse on it,
Mick and Barney guarding me, the other men
took up their fearful burden, and we sct off over
the suow, Ithad ceased fulling, but lay deep
on the hills, forming immense drifts here and
there. It was a biight moonlight night, and [
could see below me the lights of a town shin-
ing, as U walked between my savage guards to
my unknown death.

The party stopped at last near a small thorn
bush, evidently a familiar landmark. Two of
them taking the corpse by tho arms and two by
the feet, they swung it stowly but with iucreas-
ing energy backwards and forwardsa tew times,
and on Mick crying “Now,” suddenly let it go,
1t fell head-foremost on the suosw about eight or
nine feet from them, and instantly disappeared
with 2 loud dull sound.

#“How do ye like that for a cowld bed the
night 7" laughed Mick savagely to me.

I turned pale and shivered with horror asthe
truth burst on me,  There was & deep and steep
gully in the mountain side; it ‘had been nearly
filled with the drifting snow, but its cdge was
accurately marked by the well-kavwn thorn.
bush ; they wero going to throw me in there
alopg with the corpse to yperish in the snow,
which often lasts for weeks in such a gully,
notwithstanding any amount of thaw, Iad my
hands been tied with an ordinary rope it would
have betrayed the murder, but the hay wonld
be rotted and washed away by the wet before I
could be discovered; it would then seem as if
my murdered companion and I had fallen by
accident into the snow, or if his body was still
g0 fur undecayed as to show his wounds, it
would be supposed that I was his murderer, and
had fallen in along with him in the struggle, I
had some thoughts of pleading for mercy, and
offering them a bribe to release me; but I had
been an unwilling spectator of Mick’s deed, and
I knew they would never consider themselves
safe if I was at large.

I uad not wuch time for these reflestions,
however, for they bound my feet as tightly as
my hands with an additional picce of hay-rope
which they bad brought for the purpose, and
then Mick, as being ouc of the strongest, him-
self belped to take me up.  As they began to
swing me one took the gag out of my mouth;a
few wild despairing shricks escaped me, and
then a short flight through the air, a dutl shock
il“ i_hc snow, and I sank down into the cold soft

rift.

How far I may have sunk through the yield-
ing snow I know not—it scemed scveral feet;
but I stopped gradually and without incon-
venience, and found myself resting on my side
in a bed fitting accurately to the shape of my
body, and hence singulmly casy, wmorcover,
after the first fow moments, I wasnoteven cold;
the snow, being abad conductor of heat, formed
a very warm and comfortable covering round
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we.  Qvercome by fatigue, and kuowing thatI
was in no immediate danger, 1 positively fell
{ asleep, and must have slept some time, when I
1 was roused by fulling stillfurther into l‘:e gully.
1 The warmth of my body was melung the snow
1 —I was sinking still deepec mto my grave.
1 I koew that such duifts m deep ravines lusted §
{ for mauy weeks, If | called out no one would |
| hear me; and should a cry by any accident
y reach the upper air, it would serve to make the
1 fact of my bewng ahive known tomy foes. I gave
myself up for lost. Death stared me in the face.
Deeper and deeper T sank at intervals during
| these two days and the intervening night, listen-
j ing meanwinle to the tuckhing of tho little
stream formed of melted snow which ran down
; the centre of the gully, and appeared not far
from me. 1 was completely buried in the snow,
owing to the countinual drifting by the wind,
and only the small passsage which the warmth
of iy breath kept free remained to maintain my
communication with the upper world or with
the vital air. I tried to be as patient asI could,
alternately resigning myself 10 my fate, and then
again trying to hope for some <haace release.
Towards the close of the second day—for I
could distingunish the light from the darkness
| by means of the aperture—I experienced a sen-
sation, after one of those short, sudden descents
that [ have mentioned, caused by the melting
snow giving way under me, asif something sharp
were pressing intomy right shoulder, which was

undermost.  Wriggling a little to relieve myself
from it, I made it worse, aund then became

aware that it was a sharp piece of rock on which
I was leaning. I had suok to the ground or
nearly so, appavently not far from the centre of
the gulley. A gleam of hope shot across my
mind. Might [ not manage to cut the hay-rope
which bound my hands by means of friction
against this same sharp rock? Working and
pushing, wriggling and turning, with great difli-
culty I gotmyself forward through thesnow till I
Lrought my wrists against the picco of rock in-
stead of my shoulder, and then slowly and la-
boriously commenced rubbing the hay-rope
against the sharp edge. It was weary work,
belund my back, and under a weight of snow,
The hay was very tenzcious, and friction had
not so much effect on it as it would have had
on a hempen cord ; but by degrees I managed
to insert little sharp points of the rock between
ong or two of the straws and the rest of the
ropv, when the former was of course broken
without any difliculty. It was uccessary, more-
over, to cut Jirough the rope in two places, so
eflfectively was it bound round my .rmg, but at
last my toilsome work was accomplished, and I
found myself free.

To work my knees up through the snow and
relense my fect was an casy task compared with
that of setting my hands at liberty, and now at
length I begau to have some definite hopes of
surviving my entombroent, Luckily, the ruf-
fians had left me my pocket-flask aud sandwich-
es, and to satisfy the excessive cravings of hun-
ger was my lirst step, lHow intense these had
become, L think no one can know who has not
been in a siwilar situation, and the knowledge
that I had food about me certainly did not tend
to dimimsh my energies. Having demolished
wy sandwichies with great relish, and also made
a liberal demand upon my flask, Lset to work
in carnest, scooping away the snow above with
my hands, and working it behind me like a ter-
rier dog in a hole, or a mole burrowing his un-
derground . sage. But it would not do; my
weight pressed down the snow behind me tight-
cr than that which was above me; so that Thad
soon a chamber as high as1 could reach, and fur-
the progress upwards was, of course, impossible.
It then occurred to me that if I could run a level
in the downhill direction I must soon come out
to the light of day, and on thus track according-
ly set to work in the pitcly darkness that sur-
rounded me during the night. It was weary
work, for although the exercise kept mo warm,
the fatigue was very grea:, and my hands were
torn and lacerated with thesharp pieces of stone
and fragments of thorn branches which were
imbedded in tho snow. Tho first object Ien-

low who had been so brutally murdered, and
whose fite I had so neatly shared.  Shuddering
with liorror, I endeavoured (to avoid it in wy
course; but when I got past it I determined to
try and bring it along with me, and after some
hours of patient work I succerded, to my great
joy, in bocing my way out to the upper world
ugain, just as the first beams of hight were iltumi-
unting the eastern sky across the nountain
range, I brought the_corpse also along with
me, but of course no further than out of the
snow-drift,

I have little more to tell. I made my way in
sufety to a lower and more bhospitable region,
and un to the next village, where, seeking out
the constabulary sergeant, { told ham =y siory,
inquiring whetlier hie cuew who the inaividuals
were who were a-ldressed ag Mick and Baraey.

¢ [ rather think I can guess, sir,” he replicd.
¢ Mick must ke a fetlow of tho_name of Flauni-
gan, the biggest ruflian on the country side ; aud
Barney, I have uo doubt, is Bernurd Ryan, who
is well known o0 be his right-haud man. I shatt
sce after them,”

So I have no doubt ho did to the best of his
ability, but without effect, for I heurd from him
subsequently that they had both without ques-
tion left the country ; nccompanied no doubt by
the rest of the party, early on the morning after
the murder of the young man, and their cadea-
vour to bury me along with him in his suowy
grave. Atthe inquest on poor Tom warrauts
were issued for their apprelionsion, but they were
doubtlezs already on safe ground in some un-
known region. For weeks after my adventure,
I was huunted by the remembrance of the daun-
gers I had experienced, and would wake in the
night with the oid falling sensation like that in
the snow-drift, My present task recalls it all
now, and I have given up walking tours till Ire-
land shall be in & moro settled condition.

A WOOING.

1.
I waoed, hut could not win her, though
ALy linuds were full of gems and gold;
And to hier bcaut( bondiug low,
1 proflerod woalth in sums untold;
Sho said that not for such as this,
Or trebly such, could love bosold.

11.

1led hor where the stoep ascent
. Saw all my lills and pastu=s r.une,
To where the far horizon bent,
Or dim blue forests clothed the ground,
1 called it hers that sho alone
Should fn my roll of woalth bo found.

L

Sho turned on mo ber wandering view
With sad reproach fu eyo and mion
Aud “ God,” sho said, ““ fo me and you
Hath given diverse hearts, I ween:

I would not barter that is mine
For thrice what I this day bave seen,”
v,
Wae parted, and tho years went by«
In golit und purple went by mo;
On her they cast an evil eye,
Andmoved in cold stenlity.
And onco again I profiered all,
In vain to changeless constancy.

V.
My woundod lovo was fain to tuen,
And sato itself with wild desires;
I gtrovo that fiercer flames might burn
And sear my heart to softer tires;
But there is lnughter filled with pain,
A pat whero overy foolstep tires.
VI
X sought for othor comfort, swept
The lonely fields, the crowded ways;
About my runed lifo there crept
A %rowth ofweeds—tho fuded - days—
And hid from ma the pleasant dows
Of griof, and from the hopoful rays,
vir. ’
Ilet each fancy work its will,
Al careloss of my wasting age;
And drank of prido and pleasure still,
Although tho draught ‘could not assuage
The foverod thirst of eart and brain,
When lovo can rest not from his rage.

viu,

Alittlo, and my fortunes ran
‘Theirutmostlongth; 1 stood alono,
A stricken wreck of what was man,
When friends aro turoed to him a3 stone;
Thon last with this my utter loss,
I won what did for all atone, J. 8. W.

countered was the corpse of the poor young fel-
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ALLITERATION.

LLITERATION, has been considered by
A gome critics o ¥ false ornament in poetry,”
y others it has been looked upon as frivolous,
while a third class have sanctioned itsuse as a
worthy and impressive cmbellishment. It is a
somewhat mechanical aid to the rhythm of verse,
and in the reciting or reading of a long picce of
postry, the reader might find his organs of speech
nided in somo degree by the succession of simi-
lar sounds, and it might also have a pleasant
sound to those who heard, This, however, could
only apply for o short time, for alliteration too
long continued would weary and become ridicu-
lous, and suggest that a laborious effort had been
made to keep up the alliterative strain, and the
pleasure durived from it would only be ag transi-
tory as that derived from witnessing the clever
feats of an ncrobat, with a correspeiding sigh of
relief  when the performance was safely
concluded. Alliterative writing does not ne-
cessarily imply, however, tbat each word or syl-
Jable must commenco with the samo letter, it
Leing sufficicat that a repetition of similar or
imitative sounds aro produced, so as to give a
certain degree of harmony and strength; and in
the sense of its utility in this way it has been
used by the whole rango of poets, In the early
ages such a featurc in poetry might have been
welcome, and in some degreo necessary, when
the rbynie was usually wanting, and something
was needed to fix the attention and create an
interest. In this way, wo find that in the
Scandinavian and old German poetry allitcration
took the place of rhyme : and, cven yet, Icelan-
dic poetry considers the same feature its greatest
charm. Alliteration does, however, when spar-
ingly and discrectly used, add to the beauty of
& poctical sentiment, and may also aid the force
and piquancy of & witty remark. For the one,
tako an example from Sidney Swith, who, when
contrasting the position of curates and the
higher digniteries of the English Church, spoke
of them as * the Right Reverend Dives in the
palace, and Luzarus in ordersat the gate, doctor-
ed by dogs, and comforted with crumbs ;" for
the other, take Popo's line—
¢« Ficlds over frosh, and grovoes for cver greon,”
Thus, when an alliterative phrase presents itself
with some degree of spontaneity, it adds to the
expression of the sentiment; but when hunted
after and strained for, it is es certain to deform
it. Qur carly poets, Spenser, Dryden, Gray—
the latter two professing to take their style from
the first named—all dealt largely in alliteration.
Gray especially gave particular heed to this em-
bellishmont, and, in his Odes, almost every
strophe beging with an alliterativo linc,
thus :

* Ruin seizo theo, ruthless king."

* Weavo tho warp, weave tho woof."

*¢ Eyes that glow, aud fangs that grin.”
“Thoughts that %rcathe, and words that burn,”

The early Scottish pocts also used this style

frequently—Gawain Douglas, Dunbar, and Alex-

ander Scott especially. The * Dauce of the

Scven Deadly Sing” by Dunbar, contains the

following verso :—

¢ Then Iro came in, with sturt and strifo,

His hand was ayo upon his knifo,

Ho brandeist like a bear;
Boastcrs, brag, , and bargainers,
Aftor bim passitin Pairs,

Allbodin in feir of weir.
Noxt In the danco followed Envy,
Filled full of feud and felony,

Hid malico and despite.”

Alexander Scott, who bas been called the Scot-

tish Anacron, sent ¢ Ane New Year's Gift” to

Queon. Mary, which containg many alliterative

lines, such as the following ; when. speaking of

the Reformers, he says they. go about

* Rugging and ryving up kirk ronts like rooks;"
and tho Address concludes with a stanza be-
ginning— ?

* Froesh, fulgont, flonrist, fragrant flower ¢ . 5650,
Lantern tg lov@, of ladies l%mp and lot, !
Cherry maist chaste, chief carbunclo and choso, &c.

Neither has Shakspeare omitted this feature, for,

amid many others, wo find this cxamploin * As

You Like It:"—

*¢ The churlish chiding of tho wintor's wind,”

Lord North, at the court of James I, wrote
a sot of sonnets, each beginning with a letter
of the alphabet, in regular succession ; and, in
! tho seventcenth century, this practice was car
ried to the verge of absurdity, when even in
tho pulpit, th> minister would address hi¢ flock
a3 ¢ chickens of the Church, sparrows of the
Spirit, and tho swallows of salvation.” Our
later poets have also found a charm and ocea-
gional aid :n thig style, and Coleridge, in one of
hig poews, gives a fine specimen of this kind of
word-painting :—
* The fair breezo blow, the white foam flew,’*
‘The furrow followed free

And Burns terms Tam O'Shanter,

* A blethering, blustering, drunken bleltum; **
while he calls the plonghman’s collie,
** A rhymin’, rantin’, rovin’ bitlie.”

We cull the following acrostic alliteration
from Mr, Soutbgate's * Mauny Thoughts on
Many Things? ;:—

A n Austrian army awfully arrayed

B oldly by battery besteged Bul(im [

C ossack commanders canmjonading come,

D caling dostruction’s devestating dooin;

E very endeavour engineers ossny

¥ or fame, for fortune, forming furious fray.

G aunt gunners grapple, giving gashes good;

H ecaves high his hicad heroic hardlhomﬁ;

1 braham, lslam, Ismael, imps in ill,

J ostlo John, Jarovilitz, Jem, Joe, Jack, Jilt,

Kick klndllnr. Kutosoff, kings, kinsmen kill;

I, nbour low jevels loftiest, lonl;est Huex;

Men marchied ‘mid moles, ‘mid mounds, mid mur.

d'rous mines,

N ow nightfall’s near, now ncedful nature nods,

O pposed, opposiug, overcoming odds,

1’ oor peasants, partly purchased, Partly ressed,

Q uite quaking, Quarter! quurter! quickly quest.

I cason returns, recalls re fundant rage,

S aves sinking soldiers, softens seigniors sage,

T trugo.l’l‘urkoy, truco! truco, treash’rous Tartar

rain!

U nwige, unjust, unmerciful Ukraine,

V anish, vilo vengeance! vaunish victory vain!

W isdom wails war,—wails warring words, What

were

X erxes, Xantippe, Ximines, Xavier?

Y ct Yassoy's youth, yo yicld your youthtul yest.

Z calously, zanfes, zealously, zeal's zost.*

The Latin language hag also had its allitei-
ative versitiers, for we find that one Hugbald, a
monk, wrote an Ecloga de Calvis, in which all
the words began with a ¢.  So also in the
Nugee Vena’+s, thore is a poem of a hundred
lines, callea Pugna Porcorum, per Publium
Porcium, Poetam, in which all the words begin
with a p. Subjoined are a few lines of this
curious effusion :—

** Propterea properans Froconsul, poplito prono,
Pracipitem Llebem, pro patrum pace poposcit.
Persta pauli , pubes preclosa! precamur.
YT'onsa profectum parvum pugne peragende,
Plures plorabant, postquam precelsa premetur

Pralatura patrum, procelli percutiontyr
TPassim, posteaquam pingucs porci periero.*”

Whatever beauty may lio in alliteration, it is

and common sayings of all countries; thus, in
our own, we frequently couple ¢ hearts and
hands,” *¢ hearths and homes,” “life and limb”
‘“great and good.” The last instance we give i3
one picked up in a provincial newspaper, con.
taining an account of a local féle, and not only
the words, but each syllable in the line begins
with the same lotter:
¢ Let lovely llies line Lee's lonely lane.”

In contrast with tbe alliterative style, others
have cxercised their ingenuity. in reversing the
process, and made their lines all end with a
particular letter, as in tho poem entitled the
Moral Proverbs of Christiana of Pisa, of which
every lice almost has been made, by its noble
author, Ear]l Rivers, to end with tho letter e.

Without commenting further upon various
kinds of literary frivolitics, we may conclude
with. & notice of one which, we trast, is unique,
for nothing even approaching it in absurdity or
inutflity has come under our notice—o= that of
anyhody else, it is to.be hoped, as it might fairly
bo taken as an evidence that something was de-
cidedly wrong with the meantal condition of any
person who might throw away his time and la.
bour upon so frivolous an object. The case re-
ferred to was that of an unfortunate geniis,
who bad discovered that there were 33,635 ways
of spelling the word. scistors! Imagino any
sano persopn sitting down and lahoriously fol-
lowing out the idea of writing aby word, and

to bo found largely in the proverbial expressions.

this word especially, 33,535 times. Imagine
the frequent revisals necessary to ascertain the
certainty of non-repetition—reminding one
forcibly o’ the labours of Sisyphus, always
pushing tao stono up the hill, and then having
immediately to go back and repeat the process
when it had rolled down again, Yet (his was
actually done—done ‘= a neat and handsome
manuscript volume, cantaining threo hundred
pages of three columns aach, The most patient
man tnat ever lived wouild have been beaten in
nltrial of this nature~the crank were nothing to
this,

BIRDS OF PREY.

UY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ LADY AUDLEY’S SECUET," &c.
(Continued from page 343.)
Book the Sixth,
THE ! EIRESS OF THE HAYGARTIUS.

After we had talked for a 1 :ng time, Miss Hal-
:iday suddenly proposed that I should read to
her,

“ Diana once told me that yon read very beau-
tifully,” said this flutterer ; * and I should so
like to hear you read—poetry, of coursn. You
will find plenty of poems in that old bookeuse
—Cowper, ¢ d Bloomfield, nud Pope. Now [
wmn sure that Pope is just the kind of poet
whose verses you would read magnificently.
Shall we explore the bookease together 2

Now if there is any manner of beguiling an
idle afternoen which scems to me most delight-
ful, it is by tho exploration of old bookcases;
and when that delight can be shared by the wo-
man one fondly loves, the pleasure thereof must
be of course multiplicd to an indefinite amonnt,

So Gharlotte and. I set to work immediately
to ransack the lower shelvos of the old-fashioned
maliogany bookcase, which contained the eutiro
library of the Mercer household,

Tam bound to admit that we did not light
upon many volumnes of thrilling interest. The
verses of Cowper have always appeared to me
to have only one fault—there are too many of
them, One shrinks appalled from that thick
closely-printed volume of morality cut into
lengths of ten feet ; and, beyond the few well-
worn quotations in daily use, I am fain to con-
fess that I am almost a stranger to the bard of
Olney,

Half & dozen odd volumes of the Gentleman's
Magazine, three or four of the Annual Register,
& neatly-bound edition of Clarissa Huarlowe and
Sir Charles Grandison in twelve volumes, Law's
Zloly Cull to a Serious Life, Paradise Lost,
Joseph JAndrews, Heru j's Medilations, and Gul-
Liver's Travels, formed tho varied contents of tho
principal shelvea,  Above, there wero shabbily-
bound volumesand unbound pamphlets,  Below,
there were folios, the tops whereof were thicklv
covered with the dust of ages, having eseaped
the care of the handmaidens even in that neatly-
appoiuted houschold.

I knelt down to examine these.

“You'll be covered with dust if you touch
them,” cried Gharlotto. “[ was ouco curious
enough to examino them, but the result was
very disappointing.”

“And yet they look so delightfully myste-
rious,” I sa3id. *“Thisone, for instance ?”

“That is an old history of Londen, with cu-
rious plates and maps ; rather ipteresting if one
has nothing more amusing to rcad. But the
perenniat supply of novels from Mudie's spoils
one for that kind of book.” .

“If ever I como to Newhall agniu, I ghall dip
into tho old history, One i3 never tited- of
dead and gone Loudon, But after Mr. Knigkt's
delightful book any old history must seem very
poor. What is my burly friend bere 7"

%0, a dreadful vetcrinary-surgeons encyclo-
pdin—The Furmer's Friend I think it i3 called ;
all about the gailments of animals.”

¢ And tho next 7"

“The next is an odd volume of the Penny
Magazine. Dear aunt Dorothy. is rich in odd

volumes,”
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#And the next,—ny bulky friend number
two,~with & crucked leather back and a ge-
neral teadency to decay ?”

§ 0, that is the Meynell Bible.”

Tue Meyseey Bineg ! A hot perspiration broke
out upon my face as I kuelt at Charlotte Halli-
day’s feet, with my haud resting lightly on the
top of the book.

“The Meynell Bible!™ I repeated; and wmy
voice was fuintly tremulous, inspite of the ctiort
I made to control myself. & What do you mean
by the Meynell Bible?”

¢ mean the old fumily Bible that helauged
to my graudmamma, It was her futher’s Bible,
you kuow ; and of course he was my great-
grandfuther—Christinn Meynell,  Why, how you
stare at me, Valentino! Is there anything so
wonderful in my having had o great-grundfa-
ther

 No, darling; but the fuct is that [—"

In another moment [ ghould have told her
the entire truth; but ! remembered just in time
that I had pledged myself to profound secrecy
with regard to the nature and progress of my
investigation, and I had yet toleaen whether that
pledgo did or did not wvolve the observance of
secrecy even with those most interested in my
rescarchies. Pending further communication with
Sheldon, T was certaivly bound to be silent.

1 have a kind of interest inthe nawme of
Meyzell,” I said, “ for I was ouce engaged in n
business matter with people of that name.”

And baving thus hoodwinked my beloved with
a bouncer, I proceeded to extruct the Bible from
its shelf, The book was so tightly wedged into
its place, that to remove it was like drawiung a
tooth. It was a noble-loking old volume, blue
with the mould of ages, and redolent of a chill
dampuess like the atmosphere of 2 tomb,

&1 should so ltke to exumine the old book when
the candles come in,” [ said.

Fortunately for the maintenance of my secret,
the darkness was closing in upon us when [ dis-
covered the volume, and the roow was oaly fit-
fully illuminated by the flame that brightencd
and faded cvery minute.

1 carried the book toaside-table, and Charlotte
and I resumed our talk uutil the caudles came,
and close behind them uncle Joe.  fear 1 must
have secemed a very inattentive lover during that
brief interval, for I could not couceutrate my
thoughts upon tic subject of our dizcourse. My
mind would wander to the sirange discorery that
1 had just made, and I could not refrain from ask-
ing myself whether by any extraordinary chance
my own dear loveshould be the righful claiwant
1o Jobin Haygarths boarded wealth.,

1 hoped that it might not be so. I hoped that
my darling might be penniless rather thaa the
heir to wealth, which, in all likelihood, would
create an obstacle strong enough to s verus cter-
pally. ] longed toquestion her aboud her family
but could not as yet trast myself to broach the
subject. And while I doubted and hesitated, hon-
est blustering uncle Jot burst into the room, and
aunt Dorothy awoke, and was unutterably sur-
grised to find she bad slept so long.

After this came tea ; and as I sat opposite my
dearest gir), I could not choose but remember
that gray-eyed Molly, whose miniature had been
found in the tulip-wood burcau, and in whose
Yright face 1 bad scea the likeness of PhilipShel-
don's beantiful stepdaughter Aund Mr, Shel-
don's lcvely stepdaughter was the lineal descen-
dant of this very Molly. Strange mystery of
transmitted resemblances! Here was the sweet
face that had bewitched honest, simple-minded
Matthew Haygarth reproduced after the lapse of
a centary.

My Chaslotte was descended from a poor little
player girl who bad smiled upon the roysterons
populace at Bartholomew Fair. Some few drops
of Bohemian blood mingled with the pure life-
streamin herveins. Itpleased me tothink of this;
but 1 derived no pleasure from the idea that
Charlotte might possibly be the claimant of a
great fortune.

« Shemay have cousins who would stand be-
fore her,” I srid to myself; and there was some
comfort in the thonght.

After tea Iasked permission to inspect the old
family Bible, much to the astonishment of uncle

Joe, who had no sympathy with antiquarian
tastes, and warvelled that I should take any iu-
terest in so mouldy a volume. I told him, with
perfect trath, that such things hiad always more
or less iuterest for me ; and then I withdrew to
my little table, where I was provided with a spe-
ciad pair of candles,

“ You'll find the births and deaths of all poor
Molly’suucestors on the first leaf,” said uncle Joe,
# 0ld Clristian Meyaell was a rare one for
jotting down such things; but the ink has gone
so pale that it's about as much as you'll do to
make sense of it, Ul lay.?

Charlotte looked over my shoulder as I exa-
mined the fly-leaf of the family Bible, Even
with this incentive to distraction I contrived to
be tolerably busiuess-like ; and this is the record
which I found on the faded page:

 Samucel Matthew Meynell, son of Christian
and Sarab Meyaell, b, Macch 9, 1796, baptised at
St. Giles’s, Cripplegate, in this city.

 Suzan Meynell, daughter of Christian and
Sarah Meyncll, b, June 29, 1798, also baptised
in the same church.

& Charlotte Meynell, second daughter of the
above Clristian and Sarah, b. October 3, 1800,
baptised at the above-mentioned church of St.
Giles, London.”

Below these entries, in blacker ink and ina
different handwriting — a bold, busiuess-like,
masculine caligraphy—came the following :

¢ Charlotte Meynell, married to Jumes Halliday
in the parish cburch of Barngrave, Yorks. April
15, 1819."

Below this there was an entry in 2 woman's
peamauship - Susan, the beloved sister of C.H,,
dicd in London, July 1, 1835.

& Judge not, that ye be not judged.
| ¢ 1 came to call sinuers, and not the righteous,
to repeatance.”

‘This record seemed to hint vaguely at some sad
story : * Susan, the beloved sister;” no precise
{ date of the deatb—no surname !  And then those
{ two deprecating sentences, which scemed to
plead for the dead.

I had been led to understand that Clristian
Meyaell's daughters had both died in Yorkshire
——one marriced, the other unmasried.

The last record in the book was the decease
of James Haliday, my dear girl's grandfuther.

After pondering longover the strangely-worded
cutry of Susan Meynell's death, I reflected that,
with the aid of those mysterious potwers Hook
and Crook, I must contrive to possess myself of
an exact copy of this leaf from a family history,
ifnot of the original document.  Again my duty
to my Sheldon impclled me to be false to all my
new-born instincts and boldly give utterance to
another bouncer.

# [ am very much interested in a country his-
tory now preparing for the press,” I said to my
honoured uncle, who was engaged in a hand at
cribbage with his wife; ¢ and I really think
this old leaf from a family Bible would makea
very intcresting page in that work.”

I blushed for myself as I felt how shamecfully
Ias imposiug upon my newly-found kinsman's
credulity.  With scarcely anyone but uncle Joe
c_tf)_uld I have dared to cmploy so shallow an ar-
tifice.

“1Would it really, now ?” said that confiding
ionoceat.  * Well, I sappose old papers, and let-
ters, and such like, are uncommonly interesting
to sowme folks. I can'tsay I care much about’em
wysclf.”

 Would you bave any objection to my taking
a copy of these entries 27 I asked.

&)y word, no, lad ; sotI. Take helf a dozen
copies, and welcome, if they can be of any use
}o you or other people. Thet's not much to ask

or."

I thanked my simple bost, and determined to
write to a stationer at Hull for somo tracing-
paper by the first post next moraing.  There was
some happiness at least in having found this un-
looked-for end tomy researches. I had a good
;:xdcuso for remaining longer ncar Charloute Hal.

iday.

¢ It's only for my poor Mary’s sake I set any
value on that old volume,® the farmer said pre-
sently, in a meditative tone. ¢ You sco the
pames there are the names of her relations, not

mine ; and this place and all init was hers. Do.
rothy aud I are only interlopers, ns you muay say,
at the best, though [ brought my fortune to the
oll furm, and Dorothy brought her fortune, and
between us we've made Newhall o much better
place than it was in old James Halliday's time,
But there's something sad in the thought that
none of those thut were born on the land huve
left chick or child to inberit it.”

Uncle Joseph fell for a while into & pensise
reveriv, and [ thought of that other inheritance,
well nigh fifty times the value of Newhall furm,
which is now waiting for a cluimant. And agam
I asked myself, Could it be possible that this
sweet girl, whose changeful face had saddened
with those old memories, whose innocent heart
kaew not oue sordid desire~—could it be indeed
she whose fnic hand was to wrest the Haygarthian
gold from the grip of Crown lawyers?

The sight of the old Bible seemed to have
revived Mr. Mercer's memory of his first wife
with unwonted freshness.

¢ She was a sweet younz creature,” he said;
¢ the living picture of our Lottie, and sometimes
I fancy it must have been that which wade me
take to Lottie, when she was a little one. |
used to se¢ my first wife's cyes looking up
at mec out of Lottie's eyes. I told Tom it
was u comfort to e to have the little lass
with me, and that's how they let her come
over so often from Hyley. Poor old Tom
used to bring lier over in his Whitechapel cart,
and leave hier beliind him for & week or so ata
stretch.  And then, when my Dorothy yonder
took pity upon 2 poor lonely widower, she mude
as much of the little girl as if she’'d been her own
and more perhaps ; for not having any children
ofher own, she thought them such out-of-the.
way creatures, that you couldn’t coddle thein
and pet them oo much. There's a littde baby
lies buricd in Barngrave churchyard with Tom
Halliday's sister that would bave been a noble
young mau, sitling where you're sitting, Mr.
Hawkehurst, aud looking at me as bright «s
you're looking, perhaps, if the Lord's will badn't
beenotherwise.  We've all our troubles, you see,
and that was mine; and if it hadn't been for
Dorothy, life would nut have been warth much
for me after that time—but my Dorothy is all
manner of blessings rolled up in one.”

‘Phe farmer lvoked fondly at his second wife
as he said this, and she blushed and smiled upon
him with responsive tenderness. I faucy a
woman's blushes and smiles wear longer in these
caln solitndes than amid the tumult and clamour
of a great city.

Finding iy host iuclined to dwcll upon the
pasty I ventured to bazard an iudirect endeavous
to obiuinsome iuformation respecting thuteatry
in the Bible which bad excited oy curiosity.

« Aiss Susan Meyoell died unmarried, 1
believe?' [ said.  # Isce herdeathrecorded bere,
but she is described by ber christian name
only.”

« Ah, very like,” replied Mr. Mercer, with an
air of indifference, which I perceived to be assum-
ed. ¢ Yes, my poor Molly’s aunt Susan died
unmarried.”

¢ AndinLondon ? [ had been given to under-
stand that she died in Yorkshire.”

1 blushed formy owa impertinence as I pressed
this niquiry. What right bod I to be given 10
uaderstand anything about theso houest Mey-
nells? Isaw poor uncle Joe's disconcerted face;
and I felt that the hunter of an heir-at-law is
apt to become o very obnoxious creature.

& Susan Meynell died in London—the poor
lass died in London,” replied Joseph Mercer
gravely , “ and now we'll drop that subject, if
you please, my lad. Itisn't a pleasant one™

After this I could no looger doubt that thers
was some paioful story involved in those two
deprecating sentences of the gospel.

It was some time before uncle Joo was quite
his own jovial and rather noisy self again, and
on this evening we had no whist., I bade my
fricnds good-night a little carlicr than usual, and
departed, after having obiained permission to
take a tracing of the fiy-leaf as soon as possible.

On this night the starlit sky anl loncsome
moor scemed to have lost théir soothing power.
There wasa new fever in my mind.,  The simple »
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plan of the future which I had mapped out for
wyself was suddenly shattered. "Lhe Charlotte
of to-night—leiress-at-law  to an enormous
fortune—ward in Chancery—cluimant against
the Crown—was a very different person from
the simple maid * whom there were nounce”—or
only & donting simpleton in thoe person of the
present writer—¢ to praise, and very few w0
love.

Tho night before Inst I had hoped so much;
to-night hope had forsaken me. It scemed a3 if’
a Titan's hand had dug a great pit between we
and the wom:n I loved--n pitas deep as the grave.,

Philip Shieldon wight have consented to give
me his step-daughter unpossessed ofa sixpeuce :
but would he give me his step-daughter witha
bundred thousand pounds for her fortune ? Alas
no; I know the Sheldonian intellect too well to
bo fooled by any hopo so wild and baseless. The
onu bright drean of my misused life faded from
me iu the hour in which I discovered my dearest
girl's claim to the Haygarthian inheritance.

But I am not going to throw up the sponge
before the fight is over. Time cnough to die
when I am lying face dowanward in the ensan-
guined mire, and fecl the hosts of the focman
trampling above my shattered carcass. I will
live in the light of my Charlotte's smiles while
{ can—and for the rest—% [l ne fuul pus dire,
fontuine, je ne boirai pus de ton ean® Thereis
no cup 5o bitter that a2 maa dare say, I will not
draiu it to the very dregs. * What mast be,
shall be—that's a certain text; ” and in the mean
timo carpe diem. I am all 2 Boliemian again,

Nov. 5¢h. After a day’s delay [ bave obtained
my tracing-paper, and made two tracings of the
entries in the Meyacll Bible. How intercourse
with the Sheldonian race inclines one to the
duplication of documentsl I consider the
copying-press of modern civilisation the supreme
iuncarnation of yoau's distrust of his fellow-men.

I spent this afternoon and evening with my
dear love—my last evening in Yorkshire. To-
morrow I shall see my Sheldon, and inform bim
of the very strange termination which has come
to my researches.  Will he communicate at once
with his brotber 2 Will he release me from my
oath of sccrecy 2 There is nothing of the masonic
sccretiveness in my organisation, and I am very
weary of tud seal that has been set upon my
unwary lips.  Will Charlotte be told that she is
the reverend intestate’s next of kin?  Tlese are
questions which I ask myself as I sitin the still-
ness of my room at the Magpic, scribbling this
wrotched diary of mine, while the church-clock
booms three solema strokes in the distance.

0, why did not the reverent intestate marry
bis housckeeper, and make a will, like other
hoaest citizens, aud leave my Chatlotte to walk
the obscure byways of honest poverty with me?
1 do belicte that I could have been hoaest; Ido
believe that I could bave been brave and true
and steadfast for her dear sake. Butit isthe
office of man to propose, whilc the Unseen dis-
poses. Perbaps such a youth as minc admits of
no redemption. I bhave written circulars for
Horatio Paget. T bave been the willing remorse-
jess tool of aman who nevér eats his dianer
without inflictiog & wrong upon his fellow-crea-
tares. Can a fow moments of maudlin senti-
mentality, & vaguo yearniog for somecthing
brighter and better, a brief impulse towards
hoaesty inspired by a woman's innocent eyes—
can so little virtae in tho present atono for so
much guiltin tho past T Alas!I fear not,

1 had one last brieftcte-d-téle with my dear girl
while I took the tracing from the old Bible.
She sat walching me, and distracting me moro
or less while I worked ; and despite the shadow
of doubt that has fallen upon me, I could not be
otherwise then happy in her sweet company.

When I came to the record of Susan Megaell's
death, my Oharlotte’s manner chaoged all at
onco from heraccustomed jo, ousness 1o & pen-
sive gravity.

1 was very sorry youspoke of Snsan Meyacll
to uncle Joseph,” she said thoughtfully,

&« Bat why sorry, my dear 7

I had some vaguo notian as to the cause of
this sorrow ; but the instincts of the chase im-
pelled me to press the subject. Was I not

bound to know every secret in the lives of Mat-
thew flnygarth's descendunts ?

“'Chere i8 o very sad story conuccted with
my aunt Susan—she was my great-nunt, you
know,” said Churlotte, with a grave carnest
faco, “She went away from home, and there
was graat sorrow. I cannot talkh of the story
ove to you, Vulentine, for thece seens somethiug
suered in these painful faily seerets. My poor
aunt Susan left all her fricuds, and died wmany

» .
years afterwacds in London,”

# She was known to have died unmarried 27
I asked. This would be an importuut question
trom George Sheldon’s point of sight.

s Yes,” Clinrlotte replied, blusbing crimson.

That blush told me n great deal,

“Phere was some one concerned in this poor
lady’s sorrow,” I suid ; ® some one to blame for
all hier unliuppiness.”

“There was.”

% Some person whom she loved and trusted,
perhaps?”

“ \Whom she loved and trusted ouly too well.
0, Valentine, must not that be terrible? To
confide with all your heart in the person you
love, and to find him base and cruel? If my
poor aunt had not belicved Montagu Kingdon to
be teuo and honourable, she would have trusted
her friends o little, instead of trusting so cu-
titely in bim. O, Valentine, what am { telling
you? [ cannot baar to cast a shadow on the
dead.”

it My dear love, do you think I cannot pity
this injured ludy 7 Do you think [ am likely to
play the Pharisee, and be cager to bespatter the
the grave of this puor sufferer? [ can alinost
guess tho story which you shrink from telling
me—it is one of those sud bistories sv often act-
ed, so often told. Your aunt loved a person
called Montagu Kingdon—her superior in sta-
tion, perhaps?”

I looked at Charlotte as I said this, and ber
fuce told me that I had guessed rightly.

« This Montagu Kingdon admired and loved
ber,” I said. ¢ He secmed cager to make ber
wife, but no doubt imposcd sccrecy as to his
intentions. She accepted his word as that of a2
true-hearted lover and a gentleman, and in the
cnd had bitter retson to repent her confidence.
That is an outline of the story, it is not, Char-
lottc?”

1 am sure that it was so. I am sure that
when she left Newhall she went away to he
married,” cricd Charlotte eagerly; ¢ I have seen
a letter that proves it—to me, at least, And
yet I have heard cven mamma speak barshly of
her—so long dead aud goue off the face of this
cartb—as if she bad deliberately choscn the sad
fate which camo to her)”

#Is it not possible that Mr. Kingdon did
marey Miss Aegnell, after all 27

# No,” replicd Charlotte very sadly; ¢ there is
no hope of that, I hinve seen a letter written by
my poor aunt years afterwards, a letter that tells
much ofthe cruel truth; and I have heard that
Mr. Kingdon come back to Yorkshire and mar-
ried a rich lady during my auat's lifetime.”

& 1 should like to see thatlctter,” I said invol-
untarily.

#\Why, Valentine 7" asked my darling, look-
ing atme with sorrowful, woadering eyes. * To
mo it scems so painful to talk of these things: it
is like reopening an old wound.”

Bt if the interests of other people require
—" ] began, in a very blundering manner.

“ YWhoso interest can be served by my showing
Fou my poor aunt’s letter 2 It would seem like
an act’of dishonour to the dead.”

What conld I say after this—bound hand and
foot as [ am by my promise to Sheldon?

After along talk with my sweet one, I borrotw-
ed uncle's Joo's dogeart, and spun across to
Barngrave, where I fomand the little church
beneath whose gray old roof Charlotte Moyaell
plighted her troth to James Halliday. 1 tooka
copy of all entries in the register concerning
Alrs. Meyacll Halliday and ber children, and then
went back to Newhall to restore the dogeart,
and to take my last Yorkshire tca at the hospi-
table old farm-house.

To-morrow I am off to Barlingford, fiftcen
miles from this village, to take more copies of

registries concerning my sweet young heiress—
the registries of her father's marriage and her
own bi=th, After that I think my case will be
tolerably complete, and I can present mysolr to
Sheldon in the guise of a conqueror.

Itis not & great conquest to have made? Is
it not almost an act of chivalry for these prosaic
days to go forth iuto the world as a private in-
quirer and win a hundred thousands pounds for
the lady of ouc's love? Aund yetI wish anyone
rather than my Charlotte were the lineal de-
scendant of Matthew Haygarth,

Nov. 10th. Here I amin London once more,
with my Sheldon in ccstatics, and our uffairs
progressing marvellously well, as he informs me;
but with that ponderous slowness peculiar to all
mortal affairs in which the authoritics of the
realm are in any way concerned

My work is finished, Hawkehurst the genea-
logist and antiquarian sinks into Hawkehurst
the privato individual, I bave no more to do
but to mind my own business, and await the
fruition of time in the shape of my reward.

Caun [ accept three thousand pounds for giving
my dearest her birth-right ? Cuu I take payment
for a service doue to her? Surely not: and on
the other band can I continue to woo my sweet
one, conscions that she is the rightful claimant
to u great estate? Can I take advautage of her
ignorance, and may it not be said that I traded
on iy secrot knowledge ?

HOW VOGEL VON FALCKENSTEIN
BECAME A SOLDIER.

T tnay be remembered that Vogel von Falck-
eustein was at the head of that division of the
Prussian army which acted on the Main agrinst
the Buvarians and Confederate troops during the
late war, and was thus called the « Mainarmée.”
The following story, given from his own words,
will help to show what might also be proved
from maay other instances, viz., that the suc-
cesses of the Prussinug were owing less to any
special preparation on their part, than to a tho-
rough devotion to their calling in the officers,
and 20 untiring industry in fitting themselves
for its practical work. MHosays:—

I passed tue whole of my early life in the be-
Yief that 1 was destined for a priest. The iden
took my fiucy excessively, and it never occurred
to me for o momeat that at some future day I
should cause my poor mother a great deal of
gricf and anxiety by breaking free from this plan
of my owa nccord.

Our family i3 a very old one, but at the be-
ginning of the present century was sadly re-
duced in circumstances. My father had been
major in the Prussian army, and as such, assist:
cd at the sicge of Cosel, soon after which he
died, leaving my mother almost penniless. Sho
therefore looked upon it as a marvellous picce
of good-fortune when my uncle, the Archbishop
of Breslau, offered to provide for me on condi-
tion that 1 should enter the Church.

In Germany, Roman Catholic noblemen so
stldom take holy orders that with my owan old
name and my uncle’s protection, I had overy
prospect of a brilliant carecr, aud my mother
canoot be blamed forharingallowed this thought
$0 completely to possess her mind, that she after-
wards used every codeavour to persuade, and
cven cowpel me to persevere in it. Bat surely
scldom bad & son weightier grounds for disobe-
dience to bis mother.

A feverish thrill was raoning throngh the
land . men said that Germany was w0 be Ger-
man once more; that our king bad flang the
gaantlet to the foreign conqueror; that from
every province old and young were crowding
round his standard—that be himsclf bad calicd
his people, one and all, to arms, It was asif a
whirlwind bad scized me in the midst of my quict
stadics—in one day all former plans vagished ;
my relations entreated, besought,and threatened
—all was in vain. The Prussian and the Falck-
enstein awoke within mc, and in opposition to
Ty weeping mother arose the remembrancs of
my dead father; be, while only masjor, bad
gained the order pour le mérite, and hismemory
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bade me do my duty to my futherland. Then
came a hard straggle. My mother, backed by
the family, posttively forbude me to carry out
my wish; und 1, on that very day, gave in my
name as a voluntecr. [ was just sixteen. It
seemed, however, as if my family were right, |
was rejected on the ground of bodily weakness.
1 tried another regiment with the same result;
a third ; and at Inst the Foot-guards themselves.
The colonel, after listening quistly to my peti-
tion, asked whethee I had  brought the others.”

“#\What others 77 said [, in surprisc.

« \Why, thewmen to carry your gun and lknap-
sack, for you certainly can't do that yourself)”

I turned as red as fire, ran ofl' like & madman,
and, clild as I was, told the whole story to my
mother.

The tenth was that no rogiment could have
heen expected to admit me. I was unusually
weak for my age, my chest was narrow, and
yeople thought 1 must be consumptive; indeed,
one physician told me so point-blank. This
brought me to despair; I had no rest day or
night, and the trivinphant feeling of my rela-
tions made the mutter harder to bear. Then,
une gleepless night, [ remembered that, at my
futher's funeral, oue of his fricnds, a Colonel von
Klux, had told my mother to rely on his help if
she should cver wish to place her son in the
Cadet College, a promise which, of conrse, had
never been chiimed, since [ was destined for a
sennarist.  Ina moment my mind was made
up, and the next wmorning [ started, found tlo
colonel, told him 1y decided resolution to go
into the army, aond at the same time all the
hindrances which lay in wmy path, and bagged
him in my father’s name to help me. Now, at
lust, 1 had succeeded in finding some one who
quite understood my feelings in the atter, and
hie promised me all the assistance in his power,
I went hiome in triumph, and, as usual, told my
mother cverything. She put on her walking-
dress at once and left the house, returned in an
hour's time and reported that she had scen the
colonel herself, and that he had said it was ut-
terly impossible to make a soldier of wme, forl
had not as much strength as a girl of twelve,
but that he had not liked to tell me this be-
cause I seemed so excited aboutit.  Here was
a petrifying picce of news! Of course I wanted
to rush off at once and ask what he had meant
Ly thus deceiving me; but thisiny mother would
on no account atlow, She went out again, and
to make my obedicnce sure, locked the outer
door of our apartnents.  There was [ shut up
aund chafing like 2 wild beast in its den, mging
against wyself and my miserable fate, but espe-
cinlly agamst the colonel for having cheated
me so shamnefully.

Quite by chance I went into the kitchen, and
there saw, as 1 stood looking down into the
couttyazd, that onc of the windows in the pul-
lic staircase had been left open. A daring
idea came into my mind. T took along ironing
board which stood in the kitchen and pushed it
out from one window to the ather. Qb joy 1 it
just reached across.  In another moment I was
oa my bridge; my head swam; I could think of
nothing but the pavement underneath me, aud
tho chance of falling; however, there was no
choice, on I was obliged to go, and did go, and
at last was free. I rashed off and presented
myself boldly before the coloncl. He laughed
at mo for baving been so easily hoaxed by my
mother (who was probably acting under the ad-
vice of the family), but said that, on the con-
trary, hie had told her 1 should become a stundy
soldicr some day, if the French would only give
us time. ¢ And now,” he weat on, ¢ to pnt an
cnd to all these lamentations, here are twenty-
five thaters, buy your equipments and appeat
with tho battalion at Jaucr,” naming s patticu-
Iar day.

I will not stay to describe all the scenes which
took place at home beforo 1 left. It was a great
troublec to my poor mother. And that was not
all ; when Treached the battalion the captain of
the company to which I was assigned looked at
me and cricd, * Can't make any uscof you; you
way go home. I wantmen, not children.” This
wns another fafal blow ; my energy and my in-
vention were now exhausted, and there scemed

only onc chance left, viz,, to wait (ns a friend
adviged me) for the colonel’s arrival, and trust
to lus speaking with the captain in my fuvour.

Fortunately he came the next day, and the
battalion had to defilo before him at once, Con-
trary to the captain’s orders [ stepped into tho
ranks, but made mysclf as small as possible to
eseape his notice,

The colonel rode up, halted in front of our
line, and called out’in u tone which I hagg ne-
ver forgotten, “\Where i3 the volunteer, Yon
Fulckenstein ?7

“ Here, colonel,” I auswered, stepping out of
the ranks and going up 10 the captain, who could
scarcely believe his eyes.

“ Gentlemen,” said the colonel, turning to
the ofticers, ¢ [ must beg you to be considerate
with this young man while on march. He is
young, and not strong; but his father was a
brave officer, and he himself has given up every-
thing to fight for bis king. You will have to
take some pains with him ; but when we catch
sight of the cnemy he vill do his duty like a
wan 3 £ will answer for that”

So now, after all, I was raally a soldier, and
the capain who had sent me off yesterday was
the first to offer me his hand and wish me suc-
cess.  The result, however, proved that the
oflicers who had refused to let me serve in theic
regiments had not been mistuken, Though [
exerted an almost unaatural strength of will, 1
should certamnly have broken down on those
long, weary marches, if the officers had not come
to my help.  One day one of them, a Mere von
Kleist, sent for me. ¢ Falckenstein,” said he,
‘ this won't do; you arc killing yourself iwith
that confounded knapsack. I would let you put
it on the baggage-waggon with pleasure, hut that
the men woald be sure to langh at you ; so, look
here, take your things out, put them with mine,
and we'll staft the knapsack with steaw; that
will set the matter right every way.”

No sooner said than Jdonc.

“ By the bye, thougb,” said Herr von Kleist,
the next morniug, as hie saw me marching slong
like a veteran, “this permission can only last
till the next engagement.  Then you must win
your cpaulettes, and get rid of your knapsack
that way.”

These words haunted me day and night, 1
really belicve I would mthier have died st once
than feel wy breast-bone torn asunder again by
that awful knapsack. Aud so it was that, at
the close of the very first action in which our
troops were engaged, I was asked to take my
choice between the runk of afficer and the Iron
Cross. All my bravery must be attributed to
tho dreaded knapsack, for Herr von Kleist had
scemed to think the time of leave getting too
long, and the fearful alternative left me no peace.
1 must confess it was a great temptation to think
of wearing the much-sought-for Iron Cross at
seventeen, but still I chose the cpauleties, and
cowforted myself by thinking that the war was
not over yet, and the Iron Crossz could still be
won, At Montmirail, soon after, I did win it
I was the only oflicer in the battalion uninjured.
The rest wepe all killed or wonnded. I had to
command the battalion at cighteen, and the
samo evening the Iron Cross became mine.

Of the pext few years of my life I have no
agreeable recollection; a thorough military cdu-
cation was harder to gain than the Iron Cross,
but [ gave my whole heart to the work, and in
timae became a tolerable licutenant, During the
long and tedious years of peaco which followed
I was fortunately appointed to the topographi-
cal burcau, an appointment which has laid the
foundation of & military career for many beside
mysclf. Here Ilearnt drawing. But, like my
<olleague Moltke, I had nothing but my lieute-
nants pay, and I venture to think that my finan-
cinl operations were cven wore brilliant than
hig, for I managed not only 10 obtain lessons in
painting and modern languages, but to keep a
horse, n thing which, to this day, I am proud of.
Aly secrel was work and cconomy; I was hent
on making a carcer which, in time of peace,
withont fortunc or friends, was difficult, if not
impossible; I determined, therefore, to perfect
myself in somo one branch of my calling, and
parsue that meanwhile as a secOhdary occopa-

tion, Drawing wns my greatest pleasure; |
undertook to survey for maps, and as these werg
afterwurds engraved, [ not only furthered my
topographical knowledge, but earned o sum suf.
ficient to help out my pny. Some years passed
in this manuner, till, by the time tho desireg
caplain’s epaulettes appeared, I not only wag
well np in my own profession, but,if necessury
could huve earned my bread by painting and
drawing, Prowmotion came slowly at first, but
3 the years weat on its steps quickened, and at
last I reached the rank of colonel, and was ate
tachied to General Wrangel's stafr.

After the war in Schleswig, where I held the
post of chiet' to the gencral stafl, my carcer
seemed at an end, and I was content, for [ hud
succeeded in gaining the bighest wish of my
whole life. The order pour le mérit that my
father bad worn hung round my own neck, and
I desired nothing more than to spend the even.
ing of my life quictly in my own family. Buy,
far from this! in the Iast few months I have
{g:_'cd to sce more than in my whole previous
ife.

Everything in the army of the Main was cx.
temporised, cven its commander; and this is
the best answer to those who say we had been
long preparing for war with South Gennany
A prepared Prussian aviny looks, [ must say
rather dillerent from the one of which I had they
to take the command.  Eversything necessary to
an army in the field was wauting there, but
what was not wanting was a cournge in the
men, a devotion and intelligence in the ofticers,
aud a sngacity and energy in the lenders com.
manding immediately under me, such as [ had
not expected to find.

We forced oursclves, like a wedge, between
the two hostile armies, and pressed on both
sides ull they were reat nsunder. I am at a
loss to account for the weakness of the cnemy;
their seldiers fought well ; the lists of killed
and wounded prove that the officers did their
duty ; their men are, without question, better
shots than our own; they bad splendid cavalry,
good arms, u perfect knowledge of the ground,
and the great advantage of always being able
to act on the defensive en ground which offers
great difficultics to an attacking force. 1 can
only come to the conclusion that their weak-
ness wust have lain in & want of unity and
cuergy among their leaders, who, besides, had
evidently no correct idea of the organisation or
powers of the Prussian army. Yet even this
will not catirely account for their unprecedent-
cd weakness. In my opinion, the real ground
must be sought for in their cntire organisation.
I shall uot live to sec the day, but, when once
the Germnan armies arc all organised on the
pattern of our own, let come who may we can
defy the world.

At Aschaffenburg we bad the army of the
cmpire against us, Ab! if I could only lead
those brave fellows aud my own Westphalians
together against a foreign enemy, why then we
should scc wonders? But thesc are castles in
the air for an old man who will be seventy next

January. » Eveaxor Grovs.
LA FLEUR DE RUEL.
cn;;;w. 1.

% CNO we have failed, eltogether failed, Mon-
sicur de Brassy 1”

TMn foi! yes, miserably. We could not tell
he would sleep in the palace. Wo were all
ready; he also was ready, as Moasicur the Duc
do Beaufort knows by this time.”

“ You arc ng ready as before to distinguish
yoursolf, [ suppose, and carn those golden hon-
ours that France would bestow upon the man
who had themisfortune to be presentat the death
of M. 1c Cardinal ?2?

« I am vory humble, but I think tho office of
¢ rat-catcher to her majesty ! would suit me”

% Qr that of trat-killer, if tho rat's name be-
gan with an M—7" 5

“Truly, Ishould kill tho rat if1 caughtit;
ratg that aro not leilled when you catch them
arcapt to bite very scriously when they get
loose.”
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“Thero aro many ways of killing rats I have
heard, M. de Brassy 2"

“Yes, M. do Campion; in the country thoy
hunt them with little dogs and shoot them for
sport,, also they employ ferrets to kill thewm in
their burrows.”

“And in towns, M. de Brassy ? how do they
kill rats in towns??,

#1Vell, monsicur, you sece town mats are very
greedy, and court rats are positively gluttons.”

“\Well; about town rats 7"

“ Why, they generally dic from cating some-
thing that disagrees with them.”

“ And you think, M, de Brassy, that a certain
gluttonous court rat that stores up golden corn
might cat something that disagreed with him?”

“Truly he might, atall events if it were set
before him in such  juanneras not to excite sus-
picion.”

“ But how, if your court rat was very suspici-
ous—n very old, cautious rat ¢

“ Then it would be more difficult, but not even
then impossible

“ Look you, M. de Brassy, you are from Pi-
cardy, and new to Paris; I will tell you some-
thing of this court rat.”

% That is, his cminence, M. l¢ Cardinal Ma-
zarin.”

 Right——his eminence. Do you know, ). de
Brassy, that from tho time of the late King’s death
to the present, scarcely a day has passed but 2
certain lady, of whom you know, has planned
and plotted—"

“ As Madame la Duchesse de Clievreuse only
can plot, I suppose 27

M. de Brassy ! as I said, you are from Picardy.
In Paris it is thought dargerous to mention the
nawmes of those we talk about. As I wassaying,
not a day but has bad its plot and its failure.
The fidelity of his servants bas been tested again
aud again; he has sat at table with the wost
deadly poisors in his favourite dishes, aod has
escaped by refusing tbem. He changes bhis
cooks often; the last died suddenly.”

“So 1 beard.”

&1l tell you why. We—our party that is—had
bribed the man; he found it out, but showed no
sign of suspicion, and sat down to hia dinncr,
and this was wbat took place. I had it from
onc of his own people. His cmincace sent for
the cook.

“How long have you been in my servico 2’
said his cminence. .

¢t Two months to-morrow, your emincnce,

¢ Good, my fricnd. Arc you satisfied with
your place? You bave no desire to change ?

1 None whatever, your emineace.

&t Ah! ] amglad that it iaso. I liketo have
mep of genius in my service and attached to me,
and you, Monsicur—?’

¢ ¢ Cosques, your eminence.

¢ You, Monsicur Coques, arc a man of genius.
I bonour genius. I will to-day show my appre-
ciation of your scrvicesby aninvitation todine
with me, Sitdown, Monsicur Goques, sit down.’

¢ The man tricd to decline; excused himsclf
on the score of dress, his humble origin ; the
honour was too much for bim. It was uscless;
he was obliged to sit down.

“tYou will, I'm sure, excuse me Monsicur
Coques,’ said hig eminence; “ but I have madea
vow to taste nothing but some cggs and some
water for twenty-four hours, and my time docs
not cxpire until this cvening at midaight ; there-
fore, you will hononr me by taking to yourself
that dish of lamb, which looks tempting enough
to force me from my vorw if I were not a cardinal.
Also you will excuse me, I'm sure, Monsicur Co-
ques, if I call onc of my guards.

“ He called onc of his guards, and said to him,
\Monsicur dc Bazan, you sce that chaic opposite
that dish. If] in balfan-hour, the dish is not
empty, fire at whatever is ia the chair.  Also if,
during the half-hour, the chair sbould appear
likely to become vacant, it would perhaps be as
well to prevent its becoming so by firicg. Do
you understand, Monsicur 2’

 The guard was onc of those machiaces of sol-
diers that bis eminence delights in, so you sce
M. Coques was obliged to sccept the invita-
tion, and he dined with his ecminence. Iis own
cooking was too rich for him.?

“Yes; Iheard of it. flo died that night.
But, at tho palace, or elsewhere at his friends’
houses 2

%My dear M, de Brassy, his viminence scldom
visits, ho cats only of the dishes of which his
host cats, and invariably retires from the tuble
in less than balf-an-lhour, after the manner of
tho aucients, with the difference that they retired
to prolong the pleasures of uppetite, his cminence
1o protong Vife itself”

¢ But nt the palace 2%

“ Well, you see, there are those at the palace
who might by chance pick up the bait meant for
the mt alonc; and though France would be
grateful to tho man by whom shie was freed fromn
M. le Cardinal, it is not so clear that she would
pardon a mistake that lett her queenless or king-
less 3 and the old rat is very cautious, and eats
only from the dish of the mistress who slecks bis
grey fur, and at whose chamber-deor he scrat-
chies at midunight,”

¢ Then, there is notbing for me to do, M,
Campion?”

s Yes ; this, The court goes to Ruel to-morrow.
His cminence has invited to the palace of the
Duchesse d'Aiguillon a certain Lia Signora Leou-
ora, who is to sing to her majesty.  Now, this
Siguora Leonora is or was, and will be again, a
most particular friecnd of 3, le Cardinal, who,
though he is 2 churchman, and has perunnently
taken the place of Buckingham, is not yet so old
as to be insensible to the charms of a sweet voice
when heard in solitude and whispers.”

] see; he will meet the signora.”

% Yes, but do not mistake : be never goes out
except in disguise, and theu some guardsare fol-
lowing, disguised as peasants or bourgeoisie, or
what not, cven as wemen sometines,”

# Then this picce of steel will not prove of
much secvice to me ; I bad boped to carve a for-
tune with it”

# A good weapon, 1 have no doubt, M. Qe
Brassy, but force is us:less now. Thisis your
plan.” Follow bis eminence wherever, Le goes;
take this packet of white powder, and whenever,
or wherever, he eats or driuks, endeavour to
scatter it in the food or mix it in the fluid, for
the rest, chance must guide you; and the no-
ment you are certain the powder has been swal-
lowed, stay for nothing, but hasten to me aad
claim your own reward, for within two hours
Mazarin will be dead. Are You agreed7¥

& M. de Campion, I am;,but 1 require one
thing—na safeguard. On the death of the car-
dinal, the Duc de Beaufort will then be minister
of France, let me then Lavebis signature to this
promise and this safeguard for myself.”

& It would be very inconvenient if such o pa-
per were found on you by the cardinal’s people
before hie dicd; I would myself sooner trust to
the gratitude of our party to remember their

romise.”

¢ Well, M. Campion, I will trust you, who are
not a prince yct”

# Do; you shall find thatin scrving the Du-
chiesse de Cherrcuse you have not served the
wost ungrateful of mistresses.?

M. de Brassy had left the room in which tbis
conversation bad taken place but & few seconds,
when he was recalled by M. de Cawpion.

¢ By-the-by, M. de DBrassy, excuse me for re-
calling you, but I wanted to ask you a quest¥®n.
How wide do the mouths of the people of Pi-
cardy open?®

 Monsicur2?

¢ Don't be offended; but I ought to tell you
that in Paris we do not open our mouths very
wide. A person I know was so incautious asto
open bis mouth the other day in a public place,
wide cnough for the name of Madame la Du-
chesse de Chevreuse to  escape through lis
teeth.”

% Yes; and then "

# Ob! nothing—only—ns bis body was found
in the Seine next day witha dagger yound
through the heart from tho back, it was suppos-
cd hc biad fallen over onc of the bridges.”

@ And the wound in the back ?”

& Ah! that we could not account for, but it
was suggesed that if his month had not been
so large, ofif histeeth had been longer, he would
uot hiave fallen over the bridge perhaps.”

¢t Precisely, M. de Campion, Isee—butIshall
not full over the bridge, for my teeth are very
long indeed, aud, as you see, my mouth is very
small.”

¢ Just so, Monsicur, youbave in that a great
advantage over the gentleman who fell over tho
bridge.  You will of course be at Ruel to-
morrow 7

CHAVPTER 1I.

¢ So the court comes to-day, mother, I wish
we lived a little nearer to the town.”

 Nonsense, child ; are you not satisfied with
the good word of all tho lads about, Do they
not call you the Flower of Itucl 77 ’

¢ They do now, mother; but they will not to-
morrow when they have scen the queen and the
ladies.”

“ Balill" the queen is old, and bas only ugly
wonen in her train, for fear the court gallants
should make comparisons. There will not be
in all the court n handsomer lass than yourself,
Ahme! if your father would now but attend to
the farm instead of sitting and drinking his own
wines and cognac all day, I should indeed be
bappy, instead of giving you away to that
good-for-nothing Guitaut, of the Gardes Colo-
nelle, I might bave had the muaire's son for my
son-in-law.”

“Iam very glud indeed, my mother, that you
will give me 10 Jules, instend of to that little
AMazarinist, the maires son” .

¢¢ Hush, ma fleur! it is not safe to talk like
that; poor folk should know nothing of tho court
or its partics. You must be like your fathers
house, free to serve all.  But get yourself dress-
cd, for there is a traveller coming down the hill
—a2 soldicr, too.” .

The soldier came in, asd was waited on by
the bost in person. Afler afew questions as to
how things were going oz in Paris, the traveller
asked, “ Is your house fult t?

¢ Full, monsieur! we have no one bere; all
the rooms are to let.”

* Noj rot all, Jacques,” said the wife ; ¢ the
best room is engaged by the foreign Iady.”

*¢ Forcign lady ! what is her name 2

“ La Sigoora Leonora,” said Rose; * I remem-
bered it because I thought I had heard it be-
fore.”

“1dare say you have, my pretty onc,” said
the soldier; “it is the name of the new Italian
nightingale that i3 to sing in the woods of Ruel
to pleasc the queen?

¢ Well, sho basengaged the room over this to
be kept for her to meet a gentleman in; her un-
cle, she said.”

¢ Ab, indeed! I should like to see her uncle,
for 1 think be's an old friend of mine.”

“ Bat you arc from Picardy, monsieur, if 1
know anything of France.”

¢ True, mine host; I am from Picardy, but
why should I not know La Signora's uncie ?”

¢ You are right, sir; but I understood that he
came from Italy withher, and was strange to
France.”

“ It may not be the same ; still I think, good
host, I should like to sce bim when he comes
without his seciog me.”

4 That is very casy; any oaefrom the branch-
¢s ?lf ,Ehe tree yonder can sce into this room quite
well. :

“I'lltry it. Whea do yon expect the lady.”

*This afternoon. Sheis to meet her unele

here.”

#Well if you will get me sonfe dinner in an-
otlicr room, and join me in a flask, I'll stay and
sco tho signora’s uncle.”

The worthy host of the Rose of Rucl provided
the dinner, and joined the soldier of Picardy,
over his after-dinoer flask.

#* I supposc now, M. Jncques, that this is not a
bad trade of yours—this kecping of inns and
farmiog together ouglt to make youa rich man.
You have been maire, of conrse 7

“tMare, of course? ot at all, gcod
wonsicur. Iam as poor as a charch mouse”

* You do not say as a church rat 27

“ Moasicur le Capitaine,” said the host, in &
whisper; #men do not talk out loud in Ruel
just now about ratsat all, mnch less about
charch rats.” ’

*tNo? and why not?”
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¢ Because some rats have sharp ears and sharp
teeth,”

“You do not seem (o like the raig 7"

#Nu, iudeed; the rats are the farmer’s ence
mies in the country, but itis the town rat that
has done me most mischief”

1 do not understand, M. Jacques, how you,
a farmer, can be hurt by rats in town 2"

“"l did'nt suy the town rats; I said the town
rat,

“Bal! That is dangerons indeed; that is
another thing; but I do not still understand
how.”

“ You sce, M. le Capitaine, I bave property ju
the city, and the new edict of Toisé usks me to
ruin mysclf to pay to the queena tax on my pro-
perty in Paris that has been mine and my fu-
ther's these eighty years.  The good king Henry
I, litie thought that his law would be forgot-
ten for a hundred years, and then renewed at
the instigation of u creature of Cardnal Mazarin's
to ruin and beggar honest men like myself.”

¢ Oh, I sce then! hiscemiuence isyour rat that
cats your Paris corn, ¢h ??

¢ Teuly so, aud my barn at Paris holds more
corn than all my baras here put together.”

“ Aud what do you do to the rats thatcat the
corn in the barns of Ruel 27

“«We kill them and trap them and—-"

t#And you poison them,” hissed the soldier
iuto the car of his host, secing he besitated.

“ Yes, Monsicur le Capitaine, we poison them,
that i3 to say, the country rats.”

¢ Aud the town rats also?”

¢t If1 had the chance.”

# Good. Let us understand cach other.
What is your barn in Paris 7

¢ 1t brings mo in five thousand francsayear.”

«\Well, if you will help me you shall bave a
pension for life of ten times that sum.”

-t Agreed—you shall direct, I will execute,”

« About your wife 2"’

# She will know nothing.”

 And the girl?/

¢ Nothing~—she will do whatever she is told,
she is only a large child, suspecting nottung. 1
must go; there are travellers arrived.”

The new-comer was a mau past the prime of
life, with keen, piercing cyes, & gres beard and
curled moustache, asoldier evidently by lusdress.
Speaking with a slightly foreign accent, he ask-
ed,—

“ You have ayoung lady here 7

¢t No, monsicur, she came, and is gone on to
the palace at Rucl. She said if her uucle came
she was to be sent for; I willsend on one of the
Jads for her.”

“ No, my own servant will go; I will rest.”

-« Enter, M. le Capitaine,” and the landtord,
remembering his promise, showed bis guest into
the room overshadowed by the tree. The sol-
dier and his scevant entered.

#Well, Motteville, have you seen anything
sugpicious 2

«1 have, indeed, your eminence.”

 Silence, fool; speak louder, and say capi-
taine.”

«1 haveseen that gentleman we were to have
met in Paris on the quai ncar the Paluis Royal,
that night in September.”

« Of:, indecd—which of them 77

¢ The one from Picardy, my capitaine.”

The soldicr rose suddenly and opeued the door
of the room, and finding no one listening, said
in a low voice,~

« You mean the bravo De Brassy 2°

¥ do. I thoughtIknew the horse in thesta-
ble, and I managed to sec bi in the next roon.”

% The next room ! said the soldier, in alarm.
“ Are we guarded 77

¢« There are four, your eminence ; two labour-
crs drinking under the trees in front, the carpen-
ter who is putting up the door of the opposite
shed, and the supposed woman who is gathering
simples in the hedge”

“ And you forget to add yourself.”

# 1 did not forget, for I am goingto felch la
Signora Leonora.”

“Truc; tell her to make haste, for T like not
the near neigbbourhood of this Picardy gentle-
man, now that, by accursed misfortune, I am
without my mail.?

The servant mounted and left, and the soldier
was left alone.

The soldier in the next room had meanwhile
climbed the low tree looking into the room.

Ie came in by the back of the house, and cenll-
ing the host, said to bim in a voice hoarse with
emotion,—

« So that is the uncle of la signorn 2”

‘I suppose so, as he has sent by his servant to
fetch her.”

“Shall T tell you something ?°

“If you will,  Anything yon like.?

“ The soldier uncle is the court rat.”

“His eminence??

“ Yes, without o doubt”

‘Do you know, I caught a rat in a trap the
other day, and [ stuck a skewer right through
him, Now, you wenr something like a skewer,”

¢ That may be; but yours was a very long
skewer, and you stood outside the trap and put
it in between the wires.  1f you had had to go
into the trap to put a skewer into a ratasbig as
yourself, with another skewer and a coat of il
under bisfur, T think you would not have kitled
the rat, minc host.”

“Very true, M. le Captaine, I forgot these
facts. Butif two went iuto the teap, with twe
skewars??

“Do you sce those two men drinking some
wine out there 77

“ ’I’ do; and good wine itis for such as they
are.

%¢Such as they !’ Those peasants are two of
the best daggermen in France.  They have pis-
tols under their belts, and can hit the ace at
twenty paces. Do yon see that man at work
at your neighbour’s opposite? That is an-
other.  His basket contains besides a set of car-
penters tools, a carhine that will kill at one
bundred paces certain.  That, yousee, is four to
two. Now look at that woman gathering sim-
vles.  She scems a large woman.”

“She does—almost a man.”

* No wonder; it isa man. Nolessaone than
the lLicutenant of the cardinal's gardes- so
svu see, though we should enter the room two
to ong, a Single whstle would make us two to
firc, and those arc odds, I fear, M Jacques. you
have not trained for lately.”

s \What 1s to be done 2°

# This=—scnd your danghter toask him tohave
something ; the day is warm; he wmay like her
looks—That is our chance.”

¢ sce! the powder—"

“Yes, the powder first—and fuiling that, the
steel”

The girl came in, and asked his eminence what
she could serve him with,

“Some wine—some fruit—some wine, girl.”

# Of what kind, monsicur?

“Suach as the peasants drink.”

% It is not good enough. There is the better
kind, that we drink in the housc on feast days.”

® Bring that, then.”

She brought the wine, and placed the jug on
the table, then left the room and fetched some
fruit, Taking the cupin his hand he poured out
the wine and tastedat. At the instant of tasting
it he noticed that the mottied shadow of the
leaves of the trees that fell on the floor became
in partsolidificd. If the form had any shape, it
was that of a man. He was enidently watched ;
hie waited till the girl came in, unconscious that
she was watched by both father and mother.
but the quick ear of the Cardinal told him that
he door bad not shut, and he at once sent the
girl to shut it, and with the jug in his band, and
once more tasting it, detected the presence of a
fine powder, traces of which were apparent, on
close jnspection, on the rim of the wine jng.

t And this is the wine you drink on festival
days?” said the soldier, when the girl reterncd
with some fruit.

#Yes, M. le Capitaine; the other, that our
people diink, we call our vintage de Mazarin.®

 Why so ?”

# Qh, beeause since the revival of the Jaw for
taxing houses in Paris, we have had to put so
rouch more watcer in it to make more profit.”

# Then you do not love the cardinal here?”

# Not at all; my father didn't like him before,
and now—"

 Yes, now ?”

“He hates him

“A\Vhy

“I do not know much—Dbut chiefly beeanse of
the tax.”

% Js he at home ?”

 Yes, that wag he you saw, and he has been
drinking this same wine in the next room witha
soldier like yourself, from Picardy.”

“And you? Do you like this Mazarin 7"

“} do not know; I have heard he is the good
queen’s husband, and does not treat her well ;
and they do say that he takes the money from
the poor for himself. That is mean, and I hate
wmean things, yet I have lieard that he is very
kind to his people. I know the servant of one
of his garde.”

# You blush my pretty one; is that your lov-
er who is a servant?”

‘¢ says he loves me,” said the girl, ¢ butmy
father and mother say he is not rich enough,
though I could be content with little for my-
self”

“ But of this Mazarin—They want to kill him
in Paris, I have heard.”?

# So have we here.  But if he would go away
to his own country, and leave us French to go
alone, they would be content. As it is, even
my futher said the other day, when he caughta
rat in the trap and killed it, that he wished it was
the cardinal.?

«That was rash of him to say, and you to rc-
peat.”

“0bt as for that, it was a joke; and we
never mind what we say to soldiers, for they all
hate him too much themselves.”

#Well, mademoiselle, what and if 1 tell yon
something more about this man, the cardinal ?”

# will bear.™ .

“Let me tell you, then, that 1 know him—I
know that he is the only man who can save
France—thkat he is the only man who can save
the queen or king from the rapacity and greed
of the great nobles; that in all the court he is
the only one who has head cnough to carry on
the plans thut Richelicu began, and that raust
be carried on if France is to remain a great na-
tion, that his death now would be the ruin of
king, queen, and nation. This I know, that
though a forcigner, he is more French than the
French themselves ; though a churchman, more
a true soldier than the soldiers; though a sub-
ject, hie is more to the qucen than all her sub-
jects; and, let me tell you, girl, that this Maza-
rin, whom your father would kill like a rat, is
in this house—is here—is now talking to you.”

“ Good God! is it possible, donsicur e Capi-
taine, that you are——"

#] am Cardinal Mazarin, the queen’s husband,
the destined saviour of France!”

st Great Heaven! I bave spoken to you as if
you were only a soldier.”

« Look, girl, do you sec that shadow of 2 man
in the trec 7—don't move—That i3a bravo hired
to assassinate me! Do you sec this wine? It
is poisoncd I

“ No, no! I drew it myself from the cask.”

“ And never left 27

“ Yes, for onc minute, for a cloth.”

¢ And in that one minute your father, or the
Capitaine, who 13 now in the tree, put in this
white powder you may sce hanging round the
top—that is a deadly poison.”

 You do not believe that I am guiliy, Mon-
seigneur?”

4 Not for a moment ; but poisoned it is. You
have heard of Joan of Are?” :

4 Oh, yes, often and often, She was once like
e, the maid atan inn.” .

¢ Yes; you must belike ler in something
clse.”

@ I should like to be quite like her”

# She died for France, and somust you, Your
fatber and this bravo mast believe that 1 have
drugk this poisoncd wine; if it goes away as it
came in, they will know that their plan has
failed, and will kill mc at the risk of their own
lives. If I, a feebln old man, drink jt1 sball be
dead in lcss than an lour: thercfore, you must
drink it, it will take longer to kill you thanme;
in that time I shall have sent for the queen’s
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ow: physician, who may save you, You sco you
must drink it.”

“But I am so young to die so horribly! I
have not confessed—-"

s Very well, I will die; and with me will die
king, queen, and France!” anl the cardinal
Jifted the cup to his lips.

t No, monseigneur, no; give me absolution,
and I will die for you. Give me the cup™

He gave her the cup and pronounced the abe.
solution over her.

« [g there anything which I can do for you ??

“Yes. Pardon my wretched father and take
care of my Jules,”

# Your futher shall be sent abrond,and I will at-
tach Jules to my own person.  Are you ready

She nodded.

¢ Let us drink, then, to France.”

% For Frauce, then ! said the girl, and deank
the cup.

t Now, go. Take thiese things away; tell
them [ bave drunk the wine, and in less than
twn hours I will send the physician.  Meantime,
cat half-a-dozen raw eggs and drink all the milk
von can find in the house. Go, and God be with
-ou ‘"

’ The girl left the room, and in less than ten
mivutes he beard the clatter of # horse’s hoofs
in full gallop towards Paris,

There was an anXious look on the fuces of all
the court at Ruel that evening when, hour after
hour passed, and the minister had not made his
appearance. Presently it begau to be rumoured
about that the cardinal was jll—then that he
was dead ; then, in a short time, how he died
poisoned, and where—near Rucl. M. Voiture,
tho poet, made some funny verses, of which the
poisoning of rats was the principal thewme.

At last the whisper reached the ear of majesty
itself, and inquirics were made for some persons
who could furnish the details, No onc knew
anything but that it was rumoured at Paris that
the cardinal was dead, and it was certain that
the party of the Duchesse de Chevreuse was in
the bighest possible state of triumph, About
eleven, as the continued absence of the cardinal
gave some ground for the rumour, her majesty
unpatiently inquired for farther information.
Thero was, for an instant a dead silence, as the
door opened, to admit M. Iec Cardinal, who, ad-
vancing, said, “I hear your majesty has made
inquiries for me.”

¢ The abscnce of your eminence has been at-
tributed to your death by poison here in Ruel.”

% Yes, I beard so, your majesty, in the ante-
chawmber, but it is notquite true. Itis not I that
am poisoned, it is only u young woman who was
attendant at & cabaret at which I stopped to-
day. The mistake i natural with those who
wished it might be me;” and then he told bis
mistress the story as bie thought fit.

¢ But why make the poor clild drink the cup ?
she at least was innocent by her willinguess to
drink it,” said his questioner.

# Very true,” replied his emihence: ¢ butyou
will see that had I scat out the same quentity of
wine that came in they would have known I had
taken none, and the plot had failed, and desper-
ate mea do desperate deeds. The wine then had
to be got rid of ; it was unfortunate for her, but
1 thought I consulted thc interests of her
majesty and of France by not taking it myself,
though I am aware some here lhold differcat
opinions.”

« Did you scnd the physician 2°

« 1 did not.”

 And, for the love of heaven, why not 77

4 Because—because,” said the cardinal, “it
i3 possible that a man may be so situated that
Ing gratitude to a Leautifal young woman may
be inconvenient to him.”

Tradition says that there was in the church-
yard of Ruc} a tomb of white marble, of Italian
design, on which, on & certain day in every
year, a fresh wreath of immortelles was laid,
only ceasing to be placed there in 1661, which
was the date of the cardinal's death,

The tomb bore this inscription.

A LA MEXOIRE DX ROSE,
LA FLEUR DE RGEL.
MORTE POGR LA FRANCE.
AD, 1637,

PASTIMES.

ARITHMOREM.

500 and Shako nt (a town of Turkistan)

& Qjar, ¢¢ (a town of Guatemaln).
1002 ¢ Sh(ariver in thonorth of Asia).

12 ¢ Anu(an istand of Gireeco).

G ¢ Nan (an ocean). |

651 “ 1o (a province of India).

161 ¢ Natat(an occan{.

051 °* Amata (an Austrian state).

The inftials anud tluals of the above words natne two
islunds fn the Atluntic, W. L, Woor,

ENIGMA.

Whena native of France, I (» paradox rare)

Ant composed o1 slx quarters, wlseagres declare
Transported to Eugland if thero 1 should thrive,
Iteduced are my auarters, but still I have tive;
Should I to Flanders now transported bo,

‘They again aro reduced ; I possess now but three,
A strangely formed creaturo I am, to bo sure,
With threo, tive, or six quarters; but nover with four;
Behicad mo, and seo what a comical elf,

What now remains of e just doubles myself:
Behead me, again, and pray don't th:ijuk e droll,
Yhen I suy that 1 now am'thoe same as my whole.

POETICAL ARITHMOREM.
EMINENT POETS.
A.D. 1667—1567

1. 1000 and No Henry J.

2, 1000 ““ A ncathut,

3. 231 ** Rebel boy.

4. 1000 ‘ Wash that or No.

6. &0 * Rooscnt Fanuy.

DECAPITATIONS.

1. Whole, I'm a multitude; behcaded, I'm furious;
again beheaded, 4'm a branch; transposed, 1°1n to da-
mage; curtailed, I'm a parent; and bLebeaded, Fman
article.

2. Whole, I'm a book: beheaded, I'm a dish; cur-
tailed and transpossd, 1'm juico; sud twice beheaded,
1'in s numbeor.

B.N.C.

CHARADES.

1. My, 7, 8, is a boy's plaything; my 9, 10,11,is
pronoun, iy b, 7, 8, is something steeped in liquor;
wy 2, 4, b, G, is an exclamation; my 1, 7, 8, is the top
oranything; my 1, 7, 8, 10, is a pricst’s cloak; my5, ¢,
7. 8,13 apoint in wnting; my 1, 2,4, 8,isa fragimnent;
my 1,8, 4,0, 8, is buttle, my 2, 4,8, i3 part of the body,
my 3, 4, 5, 10, is to ascend; my 8, 4, 8, 10, i3 complete,
fluisbed; my 3, 4, 8, is totear; my 2, 4, 6, is » stroko:
my 1, 7,is & Latin prefix; my G, 7,10, i3 3 part of the
fout, m( 8, 4, 6, 10, is a solemn act ot seligion, my G,
7.8, 10, s to drink to oxcess, my 6, Y, 10, lsan article,
my whole is a Christian namo.

2. Iamcomposed of 9 lettors.
s 6, 4, b, is a colour.
My, 2,5,6, 2,17, isa bird,
Ay 9, 8,9, Is to be silent,
My 4, 3, isa French Article.

BERICCS,

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

1o vot prigs vot isn’t his'n.
Can‘t tako me vith him to pris'n.
1. Diogenes in it did dwell,
Forworning bath it answers well.
Truc heart of oak, all honour kim,
She held a light while one did swiw.
3. Thus maids deceivo Duenna’s cyes,
Thus walked Haroun Alraschid;
Thus Falstafl when in pa§o's guisc.
lis form completely was hid,
4. Plain as a pike-staff, clear as day.
None cais mistake if thus you say.
Iamalotof littlo fish,
1 mato of peasa Lenten dish,

ARITHMETICAL QUESTION.

A reservoir to contain 600,000 gallons of wateristo
Vo tilled by a pumping apparatus which pumps 1,600
gallons per hour, and it hias to give an naccasing su
ply ot GU0 gallons perhour toatown  How long will
it take to il tho reservoir, tho pumps workln;iiwclvo
hours per day. F.

ANSIWERS TO ARITHMOREYM, &c. No. 9.

Arithmorem.—Lord Clyde.—Leicester, Odesss, Rich.
moud, Dneiper, Cornwall, Limerick, Yarnnouth, Den-
mark, Edinburgh. IS

Anagrams.~1. Lovcs, Iabour, Tost; 2. Anthony
amll Clcopatra; 8. Tho Winter's Tale; 4. Timon ot
Athens,

[

-¢1

Square Words~1. FIAT 2 BOWIL.
INKY OBEY.
AKIN WEIR.
TYNE LYRE.

Cross Word Enigma.—Burns.

Enigma.~1. Key; 2. Smoke.

Charade.—1, Sunday; 2, Chairman; 3. Watorloo,

Kloral Anagrams.—1. Cilcmatis; 2. Daffodil; 8.
Anemone.

Arithmetical Question—32 years.

- wwater.

ANSWERS RECEIVED.
Arithmorem.—Dericus, Lily, o H.C, .
e Horem. B.‘ y, David I1,, H. C., Vio

Anagrams.~Berlcus, David II., 3 Niag A

RT., E, J., Gea 5, » ona, Nisgars, A.
Square Words.—B. N, C., Geo. B,, E. J., A.

m“;l:um. WOy » Geo. B, E.J., A.R. T,

Enigmas.—~Bericus, B. N.C,E. J., A.R.

1., Lily, Mona, Wo Wo, 1iv it v 0t A+ B Ty Geo.
Charade.—Bericus, Geo. 8., E.J,, L . N.

Wo W Viotet, Mo, o0 Br B Ju Lily, B. N. €.,
Floral Anagrams.—B. N, C., W. . .

gara, W.W., Lily, Geo. B. W., Moua, Niu

Arithmetical Questions.—Bericus, B. N. C., Geo. B.
Nisgara,

MISCELLANEA.

B

Axovavy.~That matrimony, when a matter
ptf moncy, should also be a suggestion of Cupid-
ity.

Caxuer Ribixa.~Atraveller describesa camel-
ride thug:—¢Tuke a music-stool, and, having
wound it up as bigh as it will go, put it in
a cart without springs, get on the top, and drive
the cart transversely ucross a ploughed field,
and you will then form some notion of the terror
and uacertainty you would experience the first
time you mouuted a camet.?

Warerproor Pacring Pargr.—The following
is & German recipe :—Dissolve 680°4 grammes
(about 1-32 1b.) of white soap in 2 quart of.
In another quart of water dissolve 1:82
oz. of gum arabic, and 55 oz. glue. Mix the
two solutions, warm them, and soak the paper
in the liquid. ~Pass it between rollers, or simply
hang it up to drip, and then only ut & gentle
temperature.

Tow taey Mavwacs Toives 1x Pressia.—At the
Royal palace at Berlin, 40,000 wax candles are
instantaneously lighted by a single match, The
mode of proceeding is simple enough, the wicks
being previously all connected by a thread spua
out of gun-cotton, on lighting one end of which
all the caudles are lighted simultaneously, and
thus the whole of the 700 apartments are illumi-
nated at once. In Russia the same method is
cmployed for lighting up the churches on grand
accasions,

A Binp Tue Paetuog or Dearn.—Howell, in
bis ¢ Familiar Epistles,” observes, July 3, 1632
— ] can tell you of a strange thing I saw late-
ly here, and I believe tis true, AsI passed by
St. Dunstan's in Fleet Street the last Saturday,
I stepped into & lapidary or stone-cutter's shop
to treat with the master for & stone to put upon
my father's tomb : and casting my eyes up and
down, I might spie a buge marblo with a large
inscription upon't, which, was thug, to my best
remembrance : — Here lies John Uxenbam, a
goodly young man, in whose chamber as he was
struggling with the pangs of death, a bird with
a white breast was scen fluttering about his bed,
and so venisk'd. Here lics also Mary Oxenham,
the sister of the said John, who died the next
day, and the same apparition was scen in the
room. Here lics hard by, James Oxcnbam, the
son of the said John, who died a child in his
cradle & little after, aud sach a bird was seen
fluttering about bis head a little before he expird,
which vanished afterwards.”

& Never,” said Theodore Hook, ¢ let man and
wife play togetber at whist. There are al-
ways telegraphbs; and if they fancy their looks
are watched, they can always communicsto by
words. I found out that I could never win of
Swigsmag and his wife. I meationed this one
day, and was answered : ¢ No, younever can win
of them.—¢ Why ?' said I. ¢ Because said my
friend, ! they have established a code)—¢ Dear
me!’ said I, ¢ signals by looks T—¢ No,’ said he,
by words. If Mrs. Smigmag is to icad, Smig-
smag says: * Dear, begin” Dear begins with
# 4,7 s0 does diamonds, and out comes one from
the 1ady. Ifhe bas tolead, and she says, ¢ S,
my love,” sho wants a spade. ¢ Harriet, my
dear, how long you arc sorting your cards.”
Mrs. Smigsmag stumps down & heart, and a
gentle “ Come, my love,” on eitherside, produces
clubs,'™ -
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. stacch, glycerine, and sulphate of lime is said | Very SsveRg ror A Tamwor.—~¢ Here I am be-
—_— to remain plastic and adhesive, and is recom- | tween two tailors,” said a dandy at a publio ta-

mended for luting philosophical apparatus and | ble, where a couple of young tailors were seated,
similar purposes, 1t is stated that the glycerine |  Very true,” said one of them ; ¢ we arc but be.
glllx’o possesses many of the qualitics of India- ginncrs, and, can only aflord to keep onc gooso
e N s . rubber; and, among them, tho singular'one of | between us.”

"“'L‘t d‘s\ g;n:lflycﬁ;oﬁcﬁlg};?vfi3?&3‘5_\:;?13831\32 removing :\ml erasing the marks of a black lead . W think this extract from & medical adver.
at length corrupted into Lady. As we stated | PEhcil-—"- _ | tisement is entircly correct, * Gonsumptives,
i o furmer number, the title of Lady, s & ttle Stgerine Roous.—The rooms we sleep in, cough whilo you can, for after yo'u"lmve taken
of bonur, properly belongs only to the duughters should never shut out tho fresh, pure air. A ; one bottle of my mixture you can't.

of earls aud all “of lugher rauk, but custum | S1°€PIng person consumes two Logsheads of ait | Sraming.— I will not strike thee, bad man,”
has made it o term of vomplusance fur the | M0 hour, ".h“"fs’ dopnvc§ itof all its oxygen, | said a quuker one duy, bat I will let this billet
wives of kuights and all women of cannence or § 204 Teplaces it with carbunic acid gas, which is | of wood fall un thee, and at that precise mowent
gentility, a negative poison ; leaving it so destitute of | the bud man, was floored by the weight of the

. life-giving property that tho person breathing it | walking-stick that the Quaker was known to
I M A.-l-l-'r}l?‘ follg\,\;n;‘g 1s an attempt 1o show |\l aie in a short time, in an hour sometimes. carry. &
1¢ sound of “ough ™ final: It follows, therefore, that unless the room be

Hexny S.—The nustresses of manor houses in
former times served out to the poor, weekly,
with thar own hands, certam quantities of bread,

*Tis not an casy task to show, ; . N colling. | .. AN clderly maiden, who lhad suffered som®
How 0, U, G, 1, sound; spnce THOTGH ::lrg?r ”"'g l’"°5' of l"’°3° found l')“ dl“cllmx.;: disappomtments, thus defines the buman race:
An Irish Louan, and English sLor o, touses and hotels, there should be thorough |~ yyo0 " conglomerate mass of hair, tobacco
And couont and hic-covai all ullow venulation, Currents of air, says the corres- siok fusion, conceit, and boots. Woman :
Ditfer as much 23 TOUGH and Turovan pondent of an American paper, must be avoid- [ oo, contusion, H S o oA
There scems no reasont why they do. ed. Hence tho bed should bc,so located in the the waiter, perforce, on the aforesaid animal,

. ™

Wittiay H.—Asks why is English money L BorrLe AxD Grags.—Sir John Irwin was a
called sterling ? Because in the time of Richard E«’oﬁ:cﬁgﬁ :lhfi)n ’T:{v::?‘;o?vnslstoi?;ftgﬁ f:fj{’ e:;; favourite of George 111, who once observed to
I, money coined in the Eastern partof Germany | s the lower sgz\sh a fow inches, and lower « | 1im,  They tell me, Sir Jobn, that you love a
became on account of its purity in especial re- little the upper sash. In this \V:l)' the current | 81ss of wine."-— Those,” replied Irwin, % who
quest in England, and was ealled Easterling | o confined to the window. while it keeps the | 50 ivformed your majesty have done moa great
money, a3 all the inhabitauts of that part of [ 4ip fresh ! injustice—they should bave said a bottle.,”
Germany were called Fasterlings. Soon after ' Few PriviLEces.~—A gentleman, being usked
some of these people skilled in coining were by a clrgyman why he did not atiend the oven-

sent for to London to bring the English coin to § s i :

perfection, and hence the x{:'dopxion%!‘ thc(;xamc CHESS. mg gmgxnxffﬁwf:{ slz)x;(:e 2%u°ﬁzldse?§;;g‘}3

of sterling to designate it. —_— “ Yes," hio replicd,  we have two servants, who
E T. B—The phrase * mind your P's and | _ I'ROBLEM, No. $0. keep the house and board us, but we are allowed

Q's " undoubtedly originated in the tavern prac- By Tie Late I. B.; op BripronT. few privileges

tice of scoring debts by customers, the P's signi- BLACK. Darkxess Visises.—One night in a thunder

fying pints and the Q's quarts. —

storm we thought the little oncs all asleep, when

A Susscriper.—The order of (Qdd Fulluws ﬁé %/% % i % a little voice from the ¢ trundle-bed” called out,

originated in Great Britain about the begiuning z " w4 | | Ob, mother, the darkness is winking ! First it

of the nineteenth century. It is a benefitsocicty, | | 7/7 ’r‘{)’ % &
haviog all the characteristics of the class of /y 9\‘:_; // L ¢ Mary, whby did you kiss your hand to the

Lssecd il 4

NN

»
&

A /)/))I/

547 i {sbuts up, and then itshuts down.”

NS
\\
.

s

masonry engrafted upon them, srith, ? 7
have no objection, We think he will tire of | | Z/,//// :///// ://% % 71 | cncourage him by keeping it, would yon ?”
writing sooner than we sball of casting bis let- | |l @ ?//% %/2 /Z/ 2/3 Tus Suirn FanLy.—~* Gentlemen,” said a

societies known as friendly socicties, with some : ) i) vy 7, entleman opposite, this morning?” said a care-
of the features, secrets, and ceremonies of free- | | i Zg/g 5/&2 //é //% ﬁn mother ul,phe,. b’looming daugbtcr.—“ Wiy,
wmy WW%M/%'///” 7 ///f*“g/ oy 4\ | the gentleman had the impudence to throw a kiss
DrLTa.—If our correspondent is desirvus of 7// ,//% 7 7 // il | clear acruss the street, and of course I threw it
amusing bimself ina witless mauger, we can /% 7 7% //%/ - | back iudigoantly. You would not have me
ters unread into the waste basket. 7% 92 22 ” Y ] candudate for Congress, “my name is Smith, I
Errig —The hours of sleepmust ke regulated ’// /// // // | 1 am no i ,
by tl;xcxconstitutionf Some olld rhyme sa)[‘;s‘f ///////‘4 o ////%, % ; Vi % amproud to say 1 awn notashamed ofit. It may

o “3 . .
) i 054 V] V% ik, be that no person in this crowd owns that very
¢ Nature requires five. ’ % %Aé Z/// ////// uncommon nawme. If, however, there be one such,
iﬁi‘.ﬁ'&“{;{gm‘:, : 7 % S, i // B Z let him hold up his bead, pull up his dickey, turn

27 ‘%/ 7 out his toes, take cournge, and thank his stars
%//% f% ] that there ate a fow more left of the same sort.”

Bannister use to tell a story of his having

- lev 7//7//
And wickedoess cléven. %
wickedoess eleven .%//A -

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL. ] WHITE, been introduced, withMrs. Bannister, to an elder-
— Whiteto play and date in three moves. Iy lady of exceedingly “high notions.” After
Dr. Richardson considers fodine as the best the presentation had taken place, the lady asked
chemical agent for dest-oying organic poisons SULUTION OF PROBLE)I, No. 75, a wit of the day, who was present, #Who are
Iodiue pl_mlzfgd in a box co‘tcrcd \;“l;lol r‘;mslm w}nlll WHITE BLACK. :: the ?an_mst;:rs ? _areuthey of g]ood]familll; M
diffuse itself at a temperature o eg. at the 1QtoKKt7. K takes R or (a. &n) Yes, .sau'i, t‘x‘e m‘s, ey are closely al ncd“to
rate of a drachm in twenty-four hours. Heat 2 Qto ¢ i(ch,) Ktol4. the stairs.”—% Ob,” said Lady Lucretia; “a
aud light favour the destruction of the poisons. 3l Q to I 4 Mato. K takes B very ancieat family from Ayrshire, dates back
. Some interesting experiments were made by ‘“’g'm to R 6 (ch, B moves.” t0 1640, I am delighted to see your fricnds.”
Dr. Hales on the cvaporating power of plants. | 3 QtoQ Kt7 Mate. J During the long French war, as two old ladies
He f°i““g ":)"“ ‘;g“"ﬂm;'.“ blant wcq;.llnnf,;flb: oo QK7 (chy) khas in Stranracr were going to the kitk, the one said
Sfx;silr;éc'x d:;)?il;: e (x,;éx?th‘:)‘l."?:l;? l:l‘lvl"ilf(':l “f":'r‘;; 3R to K 6 Mate.. t;) the other, ** Was it nota. wonderfw ;llnng thailt
¢ aws i ¢ victorious ow
night it perspired only 3 oz, :u.ui lost nothing — i‘,,“"'bg{fﬁ,‘{,i'j_‘ff;‘ﬁ,{"; ;il:noggg t(l)xo‘:;.!t:e? I:;;‘::]nlca.
:lu.n.colfl {llgh;; on the contrury, it gained weight WITTY AND WHOIMSICAL. dy ; “ dinna yc ken the Breetish ayo say their
hy imbibing dew. — : prayers before gain intobattle 2 The other re-

A safety smoke-stack for locomotives has been - .5 . plied, ** But canna the French say their prayers
invented by a Nashrille meehanic, who has ap- A Lawy “Panry."—4 Blsh.op. . . as weel?” The reply was most characteristic,
plicd for a patent. His smoke-stack is so con- | CasH Avvaxcss.”—Courting a rich widow. | ., Hoot ! jubbering bodies, wha could understan’
structed that no sparks are cmitted from the Steps To KyxowLeper.—Library steps.— them 77

top of the stack, 4 shoot being fixed to carry | Cgpavr Pastar ror Kirciss Dissers.—Puffs | A good story isgbld of Baron Platt, who, when
them downward, and they fall harmless upon | of smoke. . onco visiting a pbWial iustitution, inspected the
the c:}rth beneath the logomotive, thus cusuring Wigs is 2 candle in & bad temper 2—When ".W‘m‘“ with the rest, and being pmct.ically
safety to articlesof r:l combustible nature on the iv's put ont disposcd, tho learned judge philanthropically
trai in its immedi icinity. . ) ) 10
Taln or i ,“s immediate vicinity - Why itis permissiblo to usc ostlers' slang at | trusted himself on the treadmill, desiring the
GuyceriNg GLus.~A pecaliar glue, consist- warder to set it in motion. The machino was ac-
ing of glut-: or gelat'ine, with nb.ouf 8 unn.rlcr of | dinner?—Because its (s) table tulk.— cordingly adjusted and his lordship began to lift
its own weight of glyceriue, has just been dis- | Sailors, though not generally a musical class | pigfeet. -~ In afow minutes, hgwever, he had had
ctijvcrcd by .\Il;: Puscher, a German chemist, gf nen, are always able to sound the C correct- quite cnoughof 1t, and called to be released, but
The addition of the glycerine makes the gluc | 13 this was not so.eas3y. ¢ Please my lord,” sald
loge its brittlencss, so that it Lecumes applicable | Naunow Accumitopatsos.—Is it hospitable | ihe man, * 5ou caal gut off. Its.set for ;.wcnty
for many purposes for which it was previously | when you ask a stoat friend to come and seo | minates, that's the shoriest time we can makeit
unfit.  Mixtures of this kind are uscd for dress- | you, o tell him that you will give him a spare { go.” So the judge was in durance until his
’ g ¢ judge W !
ing leather in bookbinding, &c. A mixtare of | bed 2—Punch. i term” expired. '
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