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GRAND ROUNDS.

“The Devil’s Own.” “sought and obtained permission frumthe
- , Comanding Officer to organize a regi-
ADLRESS BY THE EDITOR. mental Temperance Suociety, and from

A few years ago, I spent much time | that time, as long as T remained within

with the men of a fine, dashing regi-
ment, who had adopted, as the svabrigue!
of their splendid corps, the words at
the head of this page.

Now I am not guing to say by what
number or title this regiment is known
in the * Army List,” for I should be
very sorry to be the means of attaching
publicly to the dear old —th, the terri-
ble appellation which some of its own
members had adopted ; and bLefore go-
ing into the special subject in haud, I

,reach of them, we had a meeting in
the recccation-room of their barracks
"vvery Tuesday evening. Many of their
names are in my private pledge-book,
and most certainly, notwithstanding
, what they called themselves, I never
_bad the slightest reason to consider
them as - sinners above all the Gali-
“leans.”
As I willingly agreed to attend their
Temperance-meeting at any hour they
thought mnost suitable, they decided on

assembling immediately after tatoo ; the
.the temperance men very wisely reas-
warn-hearted  boys, who-¢ remcu- | vding thaty as the Colunel allowed all
brance I still clerish with ¢ il the affe- . who wished full liberty to be present,
tionate fricndship which their unvarying , many a careless comrade who would
courte-y towards me was calculated to | not sacrifice his carlier hours for such
produce in my feelings for them.—  an object, and who thought nothing
Before becoming acquainted with them, , of rehigion or temperance, yet might
I had heard them spoken of by persons | gladly come to the well lighted recre-
who did not Lnow them, as * the rough | ation-reom, after lights were out in the
—th.” But as I wa, well awe e that  barrack-rooms, and when he was not
* Rumor, with her ¢:cu-and t ngues,”  entitled to pass for the town.
dues not alweys u-e off the thousand in, These anticipations were fully re-
telling the truth about our suldiers, I alized; for, in addition to the numerous
was in ro way dismayed a. the prospect , steady members of the Society, we ob-
of .isiting this notable regiment. tained the presence of many who began
I found them to be just what 1 by coming solely “to pass an hour,”
expected,—grand, Kindly feliows, to but who ended by joining us entirely.
vhom a lady is a sacred thing. My, The cream of the regiment were
dirsi -~ 1sits were to well recenved, that I, usually fuuad amonz my audience ¢n

must say a %ord or two concerning my
persunal experience of the L. ve and
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those happy Tuesday evenings; and
besides these, there came trooping in
pretty well all the defaulters and “ wild
ones” of the eorps. DBut once in that
room, no fault conld be found with the
conduct of a single-one. Quiet atten-
tion while I spoke, respeetful greetings
afterw .ds, were given by all; and my
thouglits often travel back to the hearty
hand-grasps, eordial welcomes, and ehi-
valrous protection accorded me by my
dear old friends of that particular
regiment.

And now to speak of that fearful
name, whose lurid shadow they had
drawn over them. I am not quite sure
as to the cause of their adopting it.

More than one story was told of their
reckless bravery against our country’s
foes as being the special occasion of the
dread appellation. But the account
which I remember most distinctly was,
that oace, on the field of battle, when
the fortune of the day appeared doubt-
fal, an officer of the —th, exclaimed to
his men:

« Forward, boys! and at them like
the devil’s own.”

The soldiers responded to the call,
without a moment's hesitation, and
added another to the many magnificent
charges for which their regiment was
celebrated.

Their furious dash at the enemy
decided the battle for their flag, and
from that day they accepted the words

brave for England, but alas, so careless
of the honor of his Eternal Sovereign!
Now what has made me write on
this subject is, that much in it contains
a lesson for all of us, which ought to
humble every one of us before God.

Truth will out; and althou\gb we
often iry to persuade our neighbors and
oumselves that we are “good Christians,”
or, “no worse than others,” yet in some
way the fact is sure 10 come to light,
often even by our cwr confession, ex-
pressed or tacit, that we are by nature
what God says we nre,—lost and niterly
ruined sinners.

Probably the most reckless aud

irreligious of those who took pride in
calling themselves the Devil’s Own,
would have felt deeply insulted, had
any one solemnly told them personally,
in the words which eur Saviour ad-
dressed to the Pharisees:

“Ye arve of your father the devil,
and the lusts of your father ye gyill
do.”

And yet they gioried in saying that
very thing themselves In other words
and in a different manner.

One of the most deadly errors taught
and believed, in the present age, is the
denial of the natural depravity of the
Luman leart. Now Holy Scripture
repeatedly und emphatically teaches us
that the heart of man is utterly unclean,
and that its natural tendencey is 10 evik
People @ride themselves on being tox
refined for their own part, and too
charitable towards their neighbors, to
believe in the universal corruption of
the human race.

What error can be more fatal? For
even as no man will seek the assistance
of a physician for his bedy, until he
feels conscious of illness, just so no
sinner ean seck the healing of the Great
i Physician of souls, Jesus Christ, until
ihe becomes conscious of his state and
'acknowledges his nwed of am aid far
beyond the *‘recuperative energies” of
' his own spoiled nature.

Cuan aoything be plainer than God’s

1 jown words respecting cur native sin-
of their officer, that officer so true and

fulness ?

« O Israel, thou hast destroyed thy-
self, but in Me is thine help.” Hosea
xitl, 9.

“Irom tL2 sole of c.. foot to the
crown of the head there is no soundness
init. Is. 1 6.

« But we are all as au unclean thing,
and all our rightecusnesses are as filthy
rags; and we all do fade as an leaf,
and our iniguities, like the wind, have
taken us away.” 7T, Ixiv. 6.

“The heart is deceitful above all
things and desperately wicked.” Jer.
xvil 9,

* There is none that doeth good.”
“They are all gone aside; they are




e iyt " S N g

1

GRAND ROUNDS, 35

altogether become flthy ; there i is none
that doeth good, no not one.” Ps.
xiii. 1, 3.

“ All have sinned, and come short of
the glory of God.”” Rom. iii. 23.

“ Wherefore us by one man sin en-
tered into the world, and death by sin,
and so death passed upon all men, for
that all have sinned.” Rom. v. 12.

Thus we sce that what a few daring
lads irreverently called themselves, we
all are by our natural condition :—

“Tur DeviLs Owns.”

If that were all ; if T could tell you
nothing better than this, dear readers;
it there were no remedy for the disease,
no release from the bondage, I would
not have written so far; or if the
matter were but one of slight import-
ance, I would not have troubled you
with it at all. But it @5 of 2ital im-
portance. Is slavery a condition with
which to be satisfied ? Is disgrace a
thing in which to rejoice? Surely, not ;
“the captive exile hasteth to be
loosed ™! :

Will you, brave men who pride your-
selves on your truth aed honor, can
you acknowledge such an owner as
«the father of lies”, the greatest
sneak who has & name? TFor although
he has helped many to misery, did he
everyet helpone tojoy?  Does not the
devil suggest that indulgence in sin will
bring you. ~ 1l sorts of delwht" Does it ?

(J"llll(:m(.ﬂ, who drink deepl) of the
sparkling wine late into the gay hours
of nirvhtl) revelry, does your owner pay
you well for your gervice ?

Merchants, to whom your owner has
often promlsed wealth, what has be
given you when you have taken his
w'w to get 1t? A tarnished name, a
ruined business, a broken heart for
your wife, disgrace for your children,
the drunkard's refunre for you.

Dear soldier and sailor friends, you
who are the nearest to me in earthly
interest and friendship; out of my deep |
anxiety and love for your soule, let me
remind seme of you that the Devil has
sometimes pushed yom as prisoners into

i

e Sl

cells or guardroom, but he never got
you honorably out of either.

And what will be the future sum-
total of your owner's gifts to you?
“The worm that never dicth, and the
fire that never can-be quenched !”

But there is yet another OwWNER
who seeks your allegiance. We do
troly belong to the Dcwl Goad tells us
so when He calls us “ lau ful captives.”
See Is. xlix. 24, And therefore the
Lord had to pay a price for us before
we could be delivered ; and that price
was the precious blood of His dear Son,
Jesus Christ. Paul says to those of
the Corinthians, who, through grace,
had changed owners:

« For ye are not your own; ye are
bought with a price, wherefore glorify
God in your body and in your spirits,
which are God’s.” 1. Cor. vi. 20, and
vii. 23.

Those who claim to be their own, to
be naturally good, must surely be in-
cluded among those of whom Peter
says that ¢ they denied the Lord who
bought them.” 2 Peter ii. 1.

So you see, in any case, we do not
belong to ourselves. e bave sold
ourselves under sin, and are therefore
in our original state,

¢ The Devil's Own.”

But the Saviour has laid down the
redemption-price, that whosoever will,
may come; that the weary and heavy-
laden in Satan’s service may be rescued,
as “ prey taken from the mighty ”; and
that by accepting that precious ransom
of His blood, we may change owners,

Pray then, dear reuders, for the
influence of God’s Holy Spirit, that
you may be made “ willing in the day
of His power,” and that thus “your
covenant with death may be disan-
nulled, and your agreement with hell
may not stand,” so that, ceasing to be

¢ The Devnl’a Own,”
you may, by God’s mercy, re-enlis’
Into that glorious spiritual remmeﬂ
which wears Christ's uniform of by

livicg, and which is, for time angdi0F
etermty. g
«THE KING'S OWNH'
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The Moccking-Bird.

Huxt-Moragan,
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CHAPTER I.

¢ I'm dreaming now of Ally.

While the mocking-bird is singing on the tree;
But she sleeps in the valley,

While the mocking-bird is singing on the tree.”

The day Lad been cold and gusty.
The wind cut round the street corners
with ineisive keenness, and the clouds
were massed in black-grey piles, which
completely curtained off out of sight
the blue of the sky. An English
steamer had, an hour earlier, discharged
her passengers at the landing place ;
and now, in a comfortable American
hotel, a numerous company were as-
sembled.  As the guests gathered
around the supper-table at six o'clock,
(for the hiotel was not a fashionable
one, and the hours wae early,) an
observer might have been much inter-
ested in noticing the various characters
thus brought, for a while, into connee-
tion with cach other. There was a
young French counple, evidently hut
recently married ; the girl's shy blushes
witnessing to her late emancipation
from the state of conventual seclusion
in which the daughters of France are
kept, previous to their marriage, which,
to them, iz synonymous with their
liberty. With the grace of her people,
she bore her unaccustomed matronly
honors ; and zltheugh unable to speak
a word of English, managed to get
through the meal with a uonchalaice
and guieh saredr fiuire in vain emulated
by several of the other guests.

Next to the young French couple,
cat the two most distinguished-looking
persons in the company,—a vencrable
man, with snowy beard and moustache,
“itately of port, yet with a high-bred

3wliness of mauner, which exists only
Wore good birth and gentle training
aré.nited to a noble heart. He might
havéyeen an officer in some army
which'ag fought for threatened homes

By Mgs.
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TOE MOCKING-BIRD.

or endangered liberties. You eould
fancy that firm hand grasping the
sword on ehalf of the oppressed ; aud
imagine that low, manly voice raised
to thunder forth the trumpet-call to,
“ Charge ! on some dastardly foe.

By his side, sat a slight young girl,
in the first bloom of womanhood ; like
him: in feature and air, but softened
into & model of the most feminine
delicacy and grace. The relationship
hetween them was evidently very close,
There -vere the same large, liquid grey
eyes, darkening to almost black, or
flashing fiery red, as the emotions
changed ; there was the same broad,
intellectual brow, the same firm, reso-
lute lips, contradicting, almost, the
sweeb tendermess of the eyes, with
their soft shadows of long, dark lashes,

The two travellers held no communi-
cations with the other guests, beyond
the mere courtesies of the table, until
the young lady was voused to interest
Ly hearing the French couyle consult-
ing together as io the pussibility of
making the landlord understand that
they wished accommaodation for the
night. She twrned then to the old
gentleman by her side, and inquired :

“ Grandpapa, shall T volunteer my
services as Interpreter 3 Here isa case
of distress for want of the power te
speak Lnglish.”

“ Yes, Margaret, do so by all means,”
was the reply ; and the next moment,
Margaret's voice was sounding its
music in the native lamguage of the
strangers.  They appeared lo belong to
the better class of Irench mechaics,
and were profuse in their expressions
of gratitude for the lady’s assistance in
making the landlord acquainted with
their wishes. Her voluntarily assumed
duties as interpreter accomplished,
Margaret withdrew with her grand-
father to the ladies’ parlor, where, for
some time, they remained alone.

“01 Y am s weary, grandpapa !’
exclaimed Margaret, laying her head
on the old gentleman’s shoulder; * s
weary, and so glad once mote to be on
terra firma, I think I shall like Ameri
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ca, though ; only I want to get away
from the cities, out into those beauti-
ful, Western forests, of which I have
read so much. I want to see America
in the wild glory of her native beauty,
untouched by the hand of man 1

“You shail see the West, my darl-
ing, replied her grandfather ; ¢ but, for
the present, yon know, we seust remain
in the cities. I have to win a living
for you, my Pearl;and we can do it
better here, than in the lonely, beanti-
ful West.”

“DBut you won't do it all by your-
self, grandpapa,” exclaimed Margeret,
with a prowd movement of her queenly
head, “I ean help you! I will be
more a help than a hurden to you.”

“My Pearl, you are that alveady !
But for you, 1 should have nn object
in this world to chim my love or
iuterest. My childven are gene!
Your father, my last, my dearest, slain
for the cause for which I, too, was
ready tv give up my life ! My fortune
gone, lost irretrievably; and the country
for which I fought, poor, bleeding
Denmark, prostrate at the feet of a
relentless foe.  You are all that is left
me, Margaret, my priceless treasure ;
and I thank God thet youlive to cheer
my age; and my heut's constant
prayer is, that my strength may be
spared to me, until T can place you
beyond fear of want.”

“Ishall never want, dear grandpapa,”
murriwred Margaret ; “don’t vou re-
member; ‘There iy no want 14 them
that feur Him’! ¢ Th: y that feur the
Lord, shedl not want awy qood thing’ !
And if the cause for which you fought,
has failed, T am only the more proud
o kinow that I am a soldier’s daughter,
~—that my father died for the liberty
of an oppressed country; and that
Yyou, my own dear grandpapa, still love
the ruined cause. I feel more pride in
being the grand-laughter of General
‘Winton, the Danish partisan, than I
could feel in being zelated to an
Ewmperor” !

“ Not an American idea—that of the
Emperor”! remarked General Winton,

Al
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smiling. “DButI am tired, love ; there
is the piano open;—play to me,—not
the elaborate harmonies of the grand
old masters, but some of the simple
home-melodies we used to have in
England.”

Margaret rose immediately, and went
to the piano. The long sea-voyage
had exhausted her, and at first she
touched the keys languidly; but as
one after another, she played over the
sweet, simple strains, which in England
and America, are heard alike in the
mansion and in the cottage, in the
concert-room and in the cold street,
her touch graduwally grew firmer, as
fatigue was forgotten, and time passed
unheeded ; all around was unnoticed,
while her soul poured itself out in the
music. Her fingers glided from one
melody to another; then, softly, and
dreamily, the notes of the beautiful
“ MocKing-Bird ” seng txembled on the
air.

Scarcely had she played a few bars
of the plaintive music, when, close at
her side, the tones of an exquisitely
modulated violin glided into harmony
with the piano. So perfectly did the
instruments accord, and so skilful was
the master-hand which drew the séul
of harmony from the Cremona, that
Margaret, inst.ad of being startled,
searcely even turned to notice the ac-
companyist, but felt, as she played on,
that from the higher regims of the
music-world, some kindred spirit spoke
through the chords to hers.

Softly, plaintively, now in tones of
lonely despair, now in sobs of meeker
subnission, the piano moaned forth the
lover's wail over the grave of his lost
Ally; while the violin, taking up the
ccho, thrilled tremblingly the answer-
ing quiver of the mocking-bird. Again
and again .was the strain repeated by
the two spell-bound musicians, strangers
to each other, yet linked together i1
the most refined communion by ¢l
electric chains of their ovn mu
Deeper, more tenderly, more ah
ingly, came the magie wail of)

piano ; while ever, more softly,/ /
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more perfect echo of piercing sweetness,
trilled out, in wild trembling, the
answer of the mocking-bird. Atlength,
the waves of stirred.fecling rose too
high.  Margaret suddenly stopped.
The mocking-bird quivered yet a little
longer, and then wailed away into
silence. There was a hushed pause in
the room; then, as Margaret caised
her face from her hands, where she
had bowed it in the sudden rush of
suppressed feeling, she started to ob-
serve that the room had filled with
persons attracted Dy the music; and
standing at her side, by the piano, was
aman of lofty presence, holding the
violin which bad thrilled her soul so
deeply.  LEmbarrassed by the unex-
pected throng now perceived for the
first time, her face crimsoned painfully ;
she hesitated a moment in doubtful
shyness, and glanced towards the door,
as if wishing to make her escape;
when, with an air of one used to
courts, the stranger offered his arm
with a look of reverent anxiety,
and leading her from the room, re-
marked :

“You are tired, Madame, and need
rest. I will find one of the attendants
to show you to your room.”

Just then, a servant approached, and
Margaret's escorv gave the necessary
order, committing her to the care of
the chamber-maid ; then retirved with a
slight Low of distant and respectful
grace, befare she could recover herself
sufficiently to thank him for his kind
attention.  She had scarcely noticed
his appearance, save that on yising from
the piano, she had meb the grave,
searching look of two dark eyes.

In her dreams that night, the notes
of the mocking-bird mingled with the
musical voice of the dark-eyed stranger;
and those eyes haunted her as some
weird vision; but with morning, she
rose, determined to shake off the
witchery that bound her, and to forget
*he unknown, whom she would, pro-

ibly, never meet again ; or whom she
wght she should not recognize, if
~did, unless he should again play

THE MOCKING-BIRD.

that strange, wild accompaniment to
the * Mocking-Bird.”

But resolutely as Margaxet tried to
banish all remembrance of the past
evening, it was in vain. She was tou
genuine a musician to forget readily
the eharm of such an hour ; and besides
that, apart from the conventionalities
of social life, @ svul had spoken to her
own, out of the mystic world-depths of
musie, where, untrammelled, in their
native dignity, the spirits of men stand
in the glory of the Divine Fount of
heavenly harmony.

CIIAPTER I

Glunces Brckwards.

“The star of the unconquered will.
« He rises in my breast,
Serene. and resolute, and still,
And caim, and scif-possessed.

“ 0! fear not in a world like this,
And thou shalt know ere long,
Inow how sublime s thing it is,
To sufler and be strong.”

~LONGFELLOW.

We must now retrograde a little in
our narrative in order to explain some
of the oceurrences of the past chapter.
General Winton was the younger
son of a proud old English family;
and although, by inheriting his mother’s
fortune, he was placed beyond the ne-
cessity of choosing a profession, yet
being one of those daring, high-spirited
natures, which geem formed for the
battle-field, he centered the British army
at a very early age. His own adven-
turous gallantry and thorough efficiency,
added to the powerful influence of his
noble relatives, soon seenred to him a
position of considerable cminence.
Bomn a soldier, with all a true soldier’s
tenderness of feeling towards the weak,
united to the coolest bravery when en-
gaged in conflict with the strong, and
the utmost consideration for the com-
fort of* those under his command, he
quickly became the idol of his men;
whilein the social circle, hie was sought,
as much for his personal qualities, as
for the advantages conferred on him by
Fortune. The haughtiest families in
England would have gladly secured his
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alliance ; but, true to the chivalry of
his noble heart, he passed by, unno-
ticed, the brilliant belles and rich
heiresses who were coveting his favor,
and laid his loving worship at the feet
of a portionless girl, whose only en-
dowments were a character of the
loftiest type of pure womanly beauty,
with a family descent as proud and
ur.ained as his owil.

Tive years of happiness winged away
their flight; and then the Angel of
Death stayed his icy footstep at the
door of the gallant husband, who was
a loverstill ; and he wasleft a widower,
with three lovely boys.

As far as was possible, he made
himself the constant companion of his
children; so that from their earliest
years, they imbibed the influence of
dis feelings and opinions. Too young
to realize, of themselves, the loss they
had sustained in the death of their
gentle mother, they yet knew and
loved her, as the angel-memory which
filled their father's heart; and from
hearing him eontinually speak to them
of her, the boys grew up, scarcely
motherless in their affections; for to
them, the dead mother of their infaney
was no shadowy stranger, but a real,
living love of the recent past.

As they advanced to manhood, the
two clder sons became Christian Mis-
sionaries ; one devoting himself to the
Indians of North Ameérica, the other,
with his young bride, winning the
martyr’s crown amid the terrible scenes
of the Tast Indian mutiny.

Edward, the ‘youngest, entered on
his father’s profession, and by his side,
fought many a battle, in which the
loved banner of his country waved
trinmphantly in the face of conquered
foes. He had early married one well
worthy the son of such parents as his,
but his wife died soon after the birth
of little Margaret, or “Pearl,” as she
was usually called by her father and
grandfather. Like his father, Edward
Winton was the husband of but one
love ; and henceforth the lives of both
these brave and tender-hearted soldiers

were wrapped up in that of the baby
Pearl.

Before this, the Crimean war had
called them into actions which covered
them with glory, and advanced them
still higher in their country’s honor.

‘Then came the Indian mutiny, with
its scenes of horror; there fell one mis-
sionary Winton, where the soldiers
fought in vain to save him and thou-
sands of other martyred victims.

At the close of the war, Edward and
his father, leaving the sacred dust of
their loved dead in that distant land,
came* home to England, where, with
their darling Pear], they enjoyed the
conforts of a happy home. rich in the
joy of the present, only rubdued by
the golden shadows of th. charmed
Past.

They had returned to their country
glittering with many a decoxation won
[in deadly fight, and scarred deep with
wounds.

Margaret, while instructegd in all
feminine accomplishments by an effi-
cient governess, a lady of the highest
character and refinement, yet found
her greatest luxury in the howrs of
study Qovoted to her by the two splen-
did minds, whose stores of intellect
and experience were lavished for her
improvement.

From such a training was developed
a character of the rarest beauty. In-
heriting the haughty bravery of her
race, the natural daring of her disposi-
tion was tempered with the witching
charm of womanly gentleness. As she
grew old enough to understand the
alfairs of nations around her, she felt
her young heaxt throb with the pas-
sionate wish that she could have stood
by her father’s side, even iy the front
of the battle ; and the surface softness
of her manner, was but as a velvet
scabbard, sheathing the hard, unflinch-
ing stecl. Beneath the fascinating ten-
derness of the woman, was a power for
stern. duty and noble action, which
would not have disgraced the proudest
hero of her line.

On the outbreak of the war between
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Germany aud Denmark, the Wintons, | tion towards the memory of the young
actuatal by that grand spirit of chivalry | Dane; and his noble conduet had
which ever espotses the cause of the fnmch to do with their devotion to his
weaker, sald their conmissions in the jsuffering country. At first they fonght
British army, wwd with a velf-forgetful- { as volunteers in a subordinate position
ness, which their fnemlwuxmdmud tolin the Danish army; but in a very
be unly mad squixetry, devoted life and jshort time, the clder Winton  was
fortune to the struggle on the Danish foffered the rank  of Cenerl, while
side. Edward became Colonel of a regiment.
Nout a slight reason for their taking|  On the eve of a decisive Tattle, the
this course, mizht T fomnd in the fact i General received tidings of the tlu.xth
thet during the Dnlian nating, when | of his other son, Arthur, who was re-
Howard Winton fell a victie to the ; ported to Lave been aurdered Ly a
murderous rugge of the rebel Sepovs; o | hostile trile of Indians, in the Western
youny Dane, who lued, for seme time, | wilds of Ameriea ; and scarcely had he
Ldbored ax Dis eolleague in the missim- ; entered the fight, when e saw his Jast
tiel], suffered the atest indiomities at :dlil‘l his gullant Edwurd, shot down
the hamds of the nlels, in the oft- |1y ﬂw wivaneing cneny.
repeated attempt to sive his friend ; Mangaret had Leen doing the work
ad when, all Ins offorts proving Tutily, jof 2 true “RNister of Mere: oy 7 anong
e was compelled to wittess the death | the wounded soldiers. Younyg as she
of Heward awed the fair youny tolde | was, ler father had vielded to her
whoe was sacrifies] along with im, he Teamiest entreaty 1o be allowed to -
at enee contrived to eseagee 5 ansdy, worn | compiny him and her grandfather to
and bleBing, Lore the tidings to Gen- | the Danish cazap : and mahy a sick or
eral Winten, at the eost of his own{wonnded man whispered words  of
life; for, exhausted hy wounds and | blessigg, as the fair young English
weariness, I had nly just eneugh §lady hovered alout the hospital-tents,
strength Ieft to tell the wnxivus futher ] dving her sisterly care and attention
that his suinted vnws were safe from | o the breve, true wrestlas for a
further suffering, when the life-bleod : matba’s honor
rushel i torrends from his wasping| The woundeld were being carried to
Tips;  then, whispering the words:ithe rear in censtunt suecession, and
aithful nnto death,” his spirit Iussml'.\lzm,smet was husteningg from wne to
away to join these of lis martyred another with _such evmforts as she
fricmls. evulid procure, when the news reached
It was afterwands diseovenal that. | her Ut her father Iad fallen.  Fora
Tefore the warriuge of Mrs. Howard moment, the swlden apgony paralysed
Winton, the young Daaee liol sought ] ]l--r then, as the “umult.d were stll
her handd, and Beed been refused 5 wheen, ’ Leing earried by, she saddenly roused
with @ heroisin mspired by the Joftiest | herself with the passionate ery -
Chratan principle, e becange the de-) < Tan futledess ! But flese have
votesl Txdend of the men whe was s Joving Jnughtrrs; I nst save s
sueevssful rival, strivipg at all times to for their cbiblnen! My futler, I will
shicld Howard from toil and duiseer, lm', and af need I, Wi for others, os
even at the gomtest personal saeritioe, | then ast e
No mwre eonclusive testinmy cvubl|  Dut a litde while, axd Tienmark
b gdven to the worth of any womnan, | was erushed. The gallant seli-devotion
than lr power {0 secure, fron rever- | of Colened Winton hald anly secured
ence for lwrself, such a friend for her ) to him an honored grave,
chosen hustanl, After a stay of a few menths in
Hewant's father and brother ever) Engld, the old Generd, gathering
cherished sentiments of grateful affec- tugetler the wreck of his shattered
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fortune, embarked with Margaret for
America, follmwed by the prayers and
Dlessings of many lwarts whichs they
had comforted in sorrow, and whose
dangers al privations, even the deli-
cate English gir] haed sleoed.

General Winten Insl, from a differ-
enee of yelitical prineiples, become, to
a certain degree, etranged from his
Lunglish velativer, he wished alse to
visit Amerien inoorder to seek any
possible information coneerning his son
Arthur, Lis seeand martyred one.

Murgavet preferred poverty with the
arndfatloer shie so tedeady loved, to
affuenes in the society of these unable
t shure hix feclings, v appreciate his
prineiples of wetion,

Thns it vamie to pass that the aged !
soldfier, anl the youny, frail ginl,
sowghtt a wew hones in the Jaind of the
setting-sun; and with all the ariste-
cratie tendeneies of their nobde English
hirtls, tmed down Ly a passionate Iove
of lilerty, innate in their own Indivi-
dual Teing, chise as their resting-plaee
the migty Iepuldic of the-West.

We have seen Inw our trevellers
fared sduring tle first howrs of their
stay on Awerivan soil 3 ax thee sbory
untebls it=elf, woo shall barn how these
natives of OLl Englool sped further!
wpler the slanbov of the Stars and!
Strijees.

1L !
o Ml Chers, {

“Tn mot sur les Esprits frappeurs.

CIIAPTIR

As tlee pomge soneded the siomal for
breakfist, Margiret joined her grand-
father in the parlor, and they went to
the breakfist roaa together. Nu shm
appeared of the presenee of the vielin-
st in the howse: aned theugh an un-
cfessel sentinent of curbsity per-
vaded Manmirets  mind, yet  sume
undetin-d Yeeling poevented her from
questioning hier yenmedfuther 3 hat after
a short silenee, e rensurked swldendy @

“ By the bye, Pearl, you guve me a

musical treat st evening; und not to

.
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me alone, I think. T was coming out
after you when you left the room ; but
that very distinguished-looking vielinist
met me at the door, saving that you
were only tired, and had gone to your
own room, and that you were préperly
attendul. § don’t knew whe he can
be; he evidently is a gentlanan, and
not a mere adventurer; Il touched
that violin, Lest niehitewith tle: hand
of a master. 1T never hefore heard
exeeution so perfect ; I has the soul
of musie, aned not nerely an acquaint-
ance with its fechnicalities as an art.”

“Is he stayfng in this house™
inquiveld Mursaret, with o slight hesi-
tation of manuner.

“I really  dat  know,” replied
Gieneral Winton ; “he reimdined with
me for an heur after you Lad retived
and we laol avert, plesant conversa-
tivn on topdes of geneml nterest ; Tt
he seemed studiously to avedd any
personal referenee ; and at Jast with-
drew wuictly, while my attefBon was
climed by anotlor gentbasan. But
now, 1% clibl, it ix time for us to
move, if we winll ok lose the cas?

When Mungsaret reaches] leer rorm,
she finmnd walting at her dwor, the
voung Frenchwonua, wha turned, on
ebaerving lor approach. and with the
smeeful volulilgty of her mdion, began
an eager statement of her present
wishes,

Would Madenmisdle liave the gnod-
ness to desernd, for she spoke the
French su well, and was so gl as to
unelerstand  what  ghe, (the French-
woman), sabd; amlifl:a-l transk:ted o
charmingly Jast night, for that the
Iandlerd should ko what to do.

“And now,” procaahal the little
wife, “I and 3uy lostand, tve have
meney, the Enuglish munvy;' for we
sailed fooin Enghinid in tlo: same steamer
as  Muwdemedsells; lat  the  English
mmey, we nhet use it here 3 and O!
woubl Madedselhs graeionsly sheseend,
and pray the loallaed that he will
change the Engish money for us, and
give us what it is of value in the
American delars 3
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4 Mademaigedle ” willingly complied ;
and after mueh consultation and con-
sideration on the pat of the landlerd,
as tp the state of the money-market,
the requisite arrngements were made,
and Margaret parted from her friends,
who were intending to lgave later in
the day for Canda,

Before the door of the hotel, a purter
wis stowing General Winton's lugaage
in @ rough cart, preparatory o taking
it to the g, As Margaget and her
srandfativr made their appearane: on
the steps, the upm Lwke! up, and re-
markend that * thue: whs pretty near ap,
wed the Yo kely would Lave to step
round pretty smurt: he gessed she
had Just as well ride as not; there was
plenty o oo for gl om e

“070 It me ride, grandpapa!” ex-
cluimed Murgaret & < It will be quite
anew adventise to have a bl Ina
g-:l;luil!t: Yaukee lugnsdgerart ™ !

The golantured Yuukee, with an
amused smile em his hard faee, carefully
helped the Luly to reach the high seat
in frout of the wigrna, wher?, “teing
establisherd, her/Athe fot hung over
the edye in cloxe proximity t the tail
of the obstinatedooking  quadraped
which was responsible for thedr safe
arrival at the o pud, g

As Generd Wintolf seated hims )
by her side, she whispered, mis-
chirvomsly :

“Grawlpaya, I can'd reaclk to put
my feet anvwhere at all! Isi't it like
the. mursery story of the poor litthe
awse thut was eagpricd off on thee foxs
shoulder, with it</lss “hanging dang-
ling dewn—_1? 7 o

“QGet wong™ ! erded the driver todis
animal : aned they went deven the quivt
little stheet at an easy, jootrot sort of
pace, tht hozse requiring the frequent
stimulous of sundry admenithns from
its  proprdgeor j—elmonitions, whally
unintelligihle to any Tut the parties
chiefly eoneeral therein. =

After a shord jourwy in this inter-
esting manner, oar travedlers rewched
the diged, al Were soon comfortaldy
settled in the cars for New York.

THE MOCKING-BIRD,

Margaret, ever disposed to extract
from life all its enjoyment, was much
interdsted in watching all that went on,
and i quietly serutinizing the coun-
tenances of her fellyw-truvellers, when-
ever she coull do so wnobserved.  She
wissed, ab fing, the quiet privacy of
the first-class™ European  carriage,
but felt this in a great measure com-
pensated for, by the superior oppor-
tunities afforded by thee Aanerican
system, of studying luan nuture in
all its varieties, or mather, in wwowy of
its varieties ; for how am ol be repre-
sented, even in the wide capacity of an
American railway cur?  Since  the
phases of even one hunan heart are so
numerous, that a prine: sanony English
novelists has put in the mouth of one
of his charaeters the remurk :

“For five thousaml years, T have
ransacked the mysteries of ereation, hat
I have mot yet discoversl all the
wenders in the heart of the simplest
buer ™!

Marmret was much intensted in
psvehologieal  studies, and spent the
first hours of the journey in trying to
read the chamcters and dispusitions of
the strangers around .

One Individuad, expeeially fixed her
attention forsome time. He wasseated
by the stove at the fur end of the car;
—a tall, fine figure for an old man,
with a very sligght st when standing.
H{is snowy hair was worn wther Irmyr,
and his heavy white zavustache amld
fhowing beard, gave a vererat b appear-
anee fo the entine peron. He chatted,
in a sunshiny, cheery soxt of way, to
wlwever happenedl to 1w near him,
making pleasant ebeervations on the
state of the weatlor to every fresh-
eoaner Whe entered from thee various
stopping-places «n the ~ate.  To the
lalies he was partieuksly attentive,
and Marguret noticed that no other
traveller was equally naoly to give up
his seat in onder to 100k rorm fora
stranger.  But after a litt: wifile she
whserved that he never uifered his place
tn a lady, without fiest looking mound
to see if he could secure one equally
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comfortuble for himself elsewhere. In
his whole uppearanee was an air of
sensual comfirt which much detracted
from the dignity of his age, in Mar-
garet’sopinion.  As, from time to time,
she canght o full view of his face, she
luoked in vain for wauy tukens of life’s
battles fought and won. The lines
traced there, were only lines of natural
age ; thore were none of the careworn
furrows s» brs autiful on an old man’s
brow, telling of the Iy yeas’ struggle
bravely borne, Loly scars worn by God’s
life-warriors. Al the cheery light
upon his countemmee came so plainly,
ned from within, lat just shone, a eold
reflection from the mere physieal com-
forts of existenee; it was altogether
different  from the calm  happingss
arising from the memory of s')m?\:
2ty the fuir matarity reaclpsd under
fuithful trust in the wise Controller.

She trield to kak away; but in spite
of hepself, her ghaee was stramgely
faseinatedl back to the aged xtruv'- T
She mentally eompared him to ‘the
astrologer, Alasen, in < Kenilworth ”
then  smldendy the nemembrance of
Lytton’s willl, weind romanee, so truly
“X St Story,” rushed upen her
mind, and shee fanecied she el see an
type of whit Grayle woubl have been,
if his hal been the beauty of old age
satanizen], insteael of that of youth.

The o} e had now moved nearer,

\

by severd seats, and was engaged m
emversution  with  an intdleetual-
looking gentb-man, who seemed not
well pleasi-d with his interlocutor. The
Iatter, Mro ranet coull now hear dis-
tinetly, was wdvieating vivws subversive
of all mord Iaw aml vnler. Divaree,
onghi to be made vasy, he said, for
unsnitably-mateinal pairs; ¥ Womans'
Rights,” = el ke championized to
the farthest extoome of absurdity ; the
Bilde was an wumnsing old bk of tales,
which 1 sensitde prerson would lu:hu"e,
in these Jduys of nupmvml thought and
scivnee.

“Then, Sin, Iean Iay no chdm to
being remnled by you as a sensible
person,” nejoinesd the gentleman placid-

ly, “for I certainly helieve the Bille,
the buok to which America is indebted
for all that is gowl awl neble in her
sous. It was my father's ook ™ !

“Ah! of course you naturally feel
the power of wssociation o the prejudices
of education cling to yeu still!  DBut
when you are as oll as I am, my dear
Sir, you will have ot over wll those
little fancies. I felt, for a long tine,
the influence of wurly training; my
parents were botls very religious peaple,
and I was lpoughl up to read the
Bille; but I have grown wiser, I an
glad to say.”

And the closerinl vl fure durkened,
as in sudden hate, then eleared off into
a smile that hal nlelLtlxing diabelical
in zts chilling brightni-s,

“ Grandyapa,” sabld Munmaret softly.
“ did you ever fimey you eould see the
real Mephistophels”

Y think s just at this moment,”
replied General Winton emphatically,
“jut listen!- That gentleman who is
- | answering him, is in good carnest”

“8in” exclaimed the gentleman in
squestion, aldressing the aged geeptic,
T have to thank ¢ ol i thedile SsIngs
of a plous ancestry, amenyg whim I can
count one of the carliest < Pilgrim
Fathers,” whe have nendened the soil of
New England saered vl to their
descendants! And am I e believe
these men of inm menld and honoped
fame, to have heen cither children or
fonls? N, Nir; thee thal of the Bible
which you despise, 3s my (il ; He was
my fathers' (ol und I pray God the
Iand I lowve may e proserved foom
denying the truth fir which vur fathers
fought and saffenal.”

The ol man was semewhat faken
avwek by his appunent’s velvanence,
and suon appeasad By weary of the con-
versation. A few minutes, and another
move breught him o the seat next to
Genzral Winten and Marzan:t, where
he was seon dpgaged in an angument
with a lady, en spintualism; which,
by some very Strangre freak of depraved
human nature, seems always most ex-
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travagantly believed in by those who
bdlv\’u 1ut]mlg else.

Margaret could not woew help hearing
fhe whole of the conversation ; aml
not witheut a shuddering feeling nt
repulsion, carried on her study of “this
Iuman wind,  He was evidently a
man who had net read very extensively;
one whe had thoeught a great deal vver
the surface of ll]l‘.b‘ but Lad never gone
far dewn: his forte wis argmnent
well versed in the wiles ol sophistic
reasoniig, I wid a4 bapgerous man,
for hix inveluted sentenves aried the
of  wisdom o an untrained
listen-r, and thix was nunede more fin-
pressive by Jds venemble presenee
but he gave no instritetion, imparted no
infornation ;. he eould hewilder. Lut
never enlighten, evers on the conmuonest
tupic-,

At lenzth
Winteas :

“Yom are Fuglish, are you nat, Sir?
There Ius been aogre st deal of talk in
your eouniry abont  these  suljects.
il you everattend any of Mr. Howe's
NSy 4 ?

1wl Euglish, Siy™ replied General |
Wintom," with that p 'l'!lll.ll‘ air of
freezing  eomrtesy,  with  whivh an
Eugli-lmem sepels tlee :x-l\‘.mm« of a
illft:l'inr, ar e wleaa e beems an
unsuitabde ae praintoe-

There was « slight panae and the
ol nan repostted his ogaetion respeet-
ing Mr. Hue,

“T prefernal other

ey i

he  addressdd General

stwlies than tra-

pezalogical  onex”  pplel  Generald
Winten eoldly, mnl with 2 slight

savesne I lis voles,

The other was alunt fomaloe some
further attengpts at e prdntaes, when !
conversibo wies clieeked by thee eerival
of the tin at Boston, sl all was

TIHE MOCKING-BIRD.

CHAPTLR IV.
N Yl

“ There scems, i your ey’
Yet a mightier trath for e
?Tix the scund of 1Hw's great ucean,
rIis the tides of the wman sea?
—DBoONAR,

The November morning was dawning
culd and grev, when the cars stopped
im New York, Murgaret and her
grandfather drove at onee to an hotel
mpl as soom as they lad refreshed
themselves after the journey, sut down
to lay their plans more decidedly for
the future. The two had been so ac-

customned iz consult together on all
matfers, that Generml Winten never

thought of nuking any arragements in
which Margaret was eoncerned, without
Iistening to her wi-les fiest ; and this
svitem had, in @ great measure, lueen
the means of yipening the young girl’s
Judgnent bevond what is asual ut her
age.

“We cannot remain lwre, after {o-

day,” said the Gewer - < thi<is quite
too expensive @ plove for 1y means,
When you liave rested a litile, Pearl,
we will o ont G quake iyuiries con-
wrmwr a mere suitalle baduing I
hope, my darling, yen will uet Iong
Thave to econonize as we wust do at
pr-:wnt ~A it R THONE little
fpadienee, aned T trust te give yoa sonie-
thing like our old deompe”
@<« XNever tnmble about e, grand-
rra,” replied Marzaret, brighily; «I
e easily play tlos Sjartan with rc:.mrtl
to Juxury. s boayw ux I lwve little
refinements romned e, the rest can Le
dispensed with.  To do witheut Taoks
end music .rmr[J e s triad, lat anything
vlse may go!

“ Bat, my darling” said the GGeneral,
‘rwmtfull “yent will Tisve o0 oo with-
‘ot music o w eertain extent 5 that s,

Tustle md auimativn waome the p.u-%I cannot affrd yeu a plane in your
semgers. The Wintons found that it ewn poom. Yo will te oldiged to
wonld Tae two or three Jumrs lmfnr«-icnntvno vourself with nsing the mktru-
their ears would start for New York ;) nentin thv-'vnvml ~itting-room, where,
and they deterined to spend the fn-| I fear the soeiedy will uot at ali ‘hm(:.\
terval in sedug sancthing of the eele-{or mtlcm], at any timw, be what you
brated ol city of Doston, can enjoy.  Aned I <hadl Do unwitling
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for you to beeane u familiarized member
of such a cirele as will be found in any
boarding-house tu which I can take you
Jjust yet.”

“Well,” said Penrl, with a little
sigh, smothered resolutely, I will try
to do without much music; and we
shall Le very happy together, cear
grandpapa.  Now, if you are rested, 1
will put on ey hat agin, and we will
mitke vur search after o boarding-house.”

It was Iute in the day before they
were suitel. Severad very cheap houses
were dismisseld from their minds as
sgon as &cen: others, which looked
promising, hid  too high  prices for
General Winton's parse ; but at last,
when both were Leartily tired, they
lighted on @ yuict establishment in a
side street. Besides the public boarding-
house, there was conducted by the
same proprivlors, a sort of eonvalescent
institution, or heme for persons in
generally delivate health.

«] think this will do,” remarked the
General, as hie vesed the inseription on
the door-plate ;. “1 almnst fear the
terms may be tuo high ; hut if possitle,
we will erne for a few weeks 5 we are
not likely to lu Letter suited. Come
into the office, Pearl, I will make
further inquiries”

One of the proprictors, a stern, prac-
tical-looking man, was seated in the
office, and in answer to the General's
questions, repdinld :

“The terms depenel on what sort of
rooms you want.  The lawest are three
dollars 2 day for ¢ich vaom, including,
of course, Loard at the public table.
We have much Letter rooms at a higher
fisure.  Meals in veoms, ani fives there,
count as extras.”

“Thank you.  We will take two of
the rooms at three dollars)” replicd the
General. W will fake possession as
soon a8 we can get the Ingzage from
our hotel.”

“I don't think that man ever found
out the way to tell & lie,” remarked
Peaxl, as they Ieft the house.

* My dear, what a singular remark,”
said the General.  “ Are you going to

H
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read truth or falsehood infallibly
every face you ree’}

“ Nu, certainly, I shall lay no claim
to the infallibility,” veplied -Margaret,
lnughing; “1 fieel no inelination to
beeome a seeond female Pope, But I
could not help thinking what a re-
markably strdght-forward, maunly coun-
tenanee he had. 1 am glad we are
going there.  Hix wife must be 8 sen-
sible wonsan, I am sare”

“Well, Pearl,” said (zenerad Winton,
leoking muels wmused ; ¢ you must be
(& clever physioenomist, if s ow can dis-
ceover by o nads  countenanee  the
"amovut of sense possesseld by his wife,
swhom you have not seen!  Pray tell
me the growls of your conelusiom,”

“Why it s juot this, grmdpapa:
she is not a womn to be wor by pretty
speeches, for he eoubln’t make ghem.
She didu't nesrry him for moeney, or
she would 1w fuil to make such 2 man
happy; for he is one who requires
kindness in a wife, or that rugged face
wonld casily wear @ sowr expression ;
anid as it dees 10ty T conclude that the
wife is a sensibie woman.”

“Well deawe, Pearl ! For myself, I
must comivss I felt too ired and
anxious t de anything but armnge
business.”

¢ Pystnders seemost of the play,’™
Jaughed Marsaret 5 while you were
bargaining, I was making observations.”

In another hour they were established
in their new doudeile.

“Now, Derl” said the General.
“wwe camnt adord a private sitting-
ronm,"——

“There aint no private settin’ rooms,”
put in the Irish- American servant whoe
had shown the mooms. “If you want
to have private seftin’ rooms, I guess
you'll have tor tell James to make a fire
in the buldesoms; and yowll Luve to
set there, if the parlors won't do.”

ALy good givh, you forget yourself,”
said the Generd, with a stately glance.
that would have anihilated an English
servant.  “ I T you will not interrupt
me again, when I am speaking o Miss

‘Winton.”
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The offended handmaiden flounced
out of the reom, with the air of an
injured and irate turkey-cock ; and the
unruffled ¢General proceeded :

“ 8o, you see, Pear]l, we nmst make
my bedreom our sitbingroom. T will
urder a fire to be made at onee.”

“ But, gravdpapa, you have hurt the
feeliugs of vur friend the chambermaid,”
said Margaret, half-vexed, half-laughing.
*You know everybody claims a right
to put in a word, in the kad where ‘all
ngen ave born free and equal.””

The ohl General looked innocently
astonished :

“ Dut. my dear, T am sorry if I have
hurt the girl's feelings: but really I
cannot braok jmmpertinent interruption
from a donestie.”

“ Nevertheless, grandpapa, you will
havg, to brank it! Why, don't you
know, my dear Generl, that you are
not at the head of your regiment, with
half-a-dozen orderlies, standing meckly
¢ at attention.” until it shall please your
Generalship to speak ! And Mar-
waret’s merry Jaggh volled out musieally,
as she regarded her grandfather’s air of
perplexed womder.

“You know, grandpapa,” she con-
tinued mischievously, “if Iiss Winton's
poverty forbids her the luxury of a
piano all to herself, General Winton's
ditto prevents his having an orderly, gr
a footman. or even a darkey, to stand
obsequiously behind his chair”

“You are right, my dear,” replied
the General, with & comical tone of
mournful resignatlor: ; ® we cannot ex-
pect trzined servants unless we can
affrd to pay for them. I will bear it
inmind!”

“And now,” said Blargeret, T had
better propitiate this offended presiding
genius, and coax her to find for me the
¢ James’ who is to make the fire.”

There wus no bell in either room,
and she had to 2o off on an exploring
expedition. Aftvr going through several
passages, she expied the recreant cham-
bermeid, standing at a door opening on
to & oaleony, and made her request
about the fire so pleasantly, that the
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ruffled plumes began to smoothe, and
all was evidently at peace again.

As they went into the parlors after
supper, they found a large number of
guests assembled. There were scveral
Americans, a little Welsh lady, and her
husband, a tafl Canadian merchant,
several public lecturers, and in the
centre of a group of ladies, was the
Mephistopheles of their journey in the
cars.

Two or three gentlemen rose instantly
to offer Miss Winton aseat,and ina
few moments, “Mephistopheles,” caught
sight of the two English strangers, and
crossed the room to renew the previous
acquaintance.

“Ah! Iam very glad to meet old
friends so soon,” he exclaimed, as the
rest of the circle made room for him.

“Scarcely *old friends) I faney!
Our first meeting dates but yesterday,”
said General Winton with distant po-
liteness. He did not want this man of
no conscience to espress his ultra-
liberal opinions in Pearl’s presence
again, and tried to check his advances;
but * Mephistopheles,” persevered, and
with the garrulousness of ola age,
chatted away irrepressibly, soon bring-
ing Lis favorite subject, spiritualism,
on the tapis. Different opiniors were
expressed by the company, and he
turned at length to Pearl:

“ And what do yon think of our
progress in thought, Madame, on this
side of the water ’?

“J have only bLeen in America two
days,” replied Margaret with gentle
digaity, “and, of course, have had small
opportunity of forming any opinions.
But since you refer to me, allow me to
say that I believe neither in table-
rapping, nor in ¢ Woman’s Rights.””

“ But that last subject is advancing
in your country,” said the old man
exultingly.

“J am sorry that it is so,” replied
Margaret ; adding with a spice of girlish
audacity, “ponsense is pretty sure to
advance among the majority anywhere.”

“ Rather a cynical sentence for so
young a lady, but tvo near the trith,
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unhappily | observed
who stuod near.

«I fancy, when you are married.”
said * Mephistopheles,” with playful
freedom, © you will be more ready to
advocate woman’s rights, Madame. If
you had a husband, you wouldn't like
to acknowledge him to be your master,
would you”?

“You are personal, Sir,” replied
Margaret, haughtily, and flushirg crim-
son, ¢ but certainly I would nevel stoop
to accept the hand of any man whom I
thouglt not capable of being my master!
A true woman can only give love when
her respect has first been won.”

«T think you mistake there,” said
the Welsh lady; I ~wm sure I know
several true, noble women who devot-
edly love their husbands; but who, it
is not possible, can feel much respect

a gentleman

{8c them, as the men are so entitly’

other than what could win respect.”

«“ But I by no means yield my posi-
tion,” rejoined Margaret, “although 1
fully agree with you, nevertheless. I
100, have known such women as you
desc .pe; but if they would speak, if it
were proper that they should discuss a
subject so personal to themselves, they
would tell you that they did once
respect these men, bgfpre they loved
them ; but having, too late, found base
metal where they thought ali was true
gold, they yet love on as true hearls
must, bearing their burden in God’s
strength ; for ¢ God is love.”” :

« Fery good,” remarked a thoughtful
looking gentleman. * Your observa-
tions do honor to both head and heart,
DMadame.” °

« Mephistopheles,” began again to
renew his flippant strain of conversa
tion, but one of the other guests,
noticing the annoyed look on Margaret’s
. fuce, called from the other side of the
TOOM 1=

« Mr. Wilson, have you seen this new
number of the ¢ Galaxy’? Thereis a
clever article here, that you would
like.”

Thus opportunely rid of the objec-
tionable party, the Wintous enjoyed
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sor a agreeable conversation with
several of the most intellectual among
the guests, and then retired.
(Lo be continued. )
”

bur Historical Sketch.
DISPUTED Im;:{:'rrrr.\
ij Mrs. Hunt-%Horgan.

The story of Princess Charletts of
Brunswick-Wolfenbuttel, is gue of the
most Témarkable cases of disputed
identity whi~h has ever puzzled his-
torians, or delight¢d the lovers of ro-
mance. '

In the yerr 1713, Petep the Great,
notoriously German ' lis tastes and
sympathies, looking eritically Tound
amonr, sixteen marriageable princesses
of that nation, for'a wife for his very
contumacious and disagreeable son,
Alexis Petrowitz, condescended to fix
on Charlotte Christina Suphia, young-
est daoghter of the Duke of Bruns-
wick-Wolfenbuttel, as the lady most
pleasing to himself in"the relation of
daughter-in-law. Duke Ludwig gra-
ciously accepted Czar Peter’s proposal,
and no doubt rubbed his hands in
ecstasy at having already given one
daughter a3 Empress to Austria, and at
now betrothing another to the heir of
all the Russias. The young people
were not consulted, as, of course, their
elders knew best what to do for them.
Peter, at least, was accustomed to get
his own-way pretty freely, and always
thought it better than anybody else’s.
On this occasion he wented a sensible,
high-born wife for his troublesome heir.
Duke Ludwig wanted another imperial
crown in his family, and so the affair
was settled.

On the 25th of October, the poor
young princess truly

“ Gave away her maiden gladness,

For a name and for a rivg.”

Refined, affectionate, high-spirited,
she went, a victim of state policy, to
the barbarous Russian court, presided
over by a half-civilized Czar, and by
an uneducated, peasant-born Czarina.

-
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Peter could choose a rvife for his zon.
but he could not make that son a good
husband, the narrow-minded, ferocious
Czarowitz, inheriting all the worst
qualities of his mother, the divoreed
+Eudoxia, Peter's first wife lu]ted the
enlightened, polished lady who had
been given to her son, and soon made
her lot so exquisitely wrefched, that
cven the society of the econrse-maunered
Czarina became to the agonized prin-
vess a positive solace. The Czarowitz
+as a passionate adherent to 7l the
customs of “Q!d Russia,” detesting
Lis father’s reformg, and abominating
everything foreizn or novel; while his
chgsen companions rwere of the lowest
class, both in whd and morals. Ile
severil times attempted to peison his
wife, in the hope, as was supposed, of
espousing his slave-mistress, Afrosing,
for who<e sake his amiable and vir
tuons princess was publicly neglected.

At length, in the absence of the
Cazar, the hatred of Alexis towards Iis
unhappy consort reached a climax.
She had already prescnted him with
the much-desired heir  (afterwards
Peter 11}, and was about again to be-
come a mother, when, in a transport of
fury at some remark which dd not
quite accord with his plensure, he
brarally struck her 1o the ground,
kicked her, and immediately went to
his comntry-house at ome distance.
Shortly after, a funeral took place, and
the European courts went into mourn-
ing for the wmurdered princess, for
whose death her burband was openly
blamed.

So far, historians are agreed; but
here Dbegins the disputed identity.
Some maintain that it was the princess
who was buried; others declare that
only a log of wood filled the coffin, and
that the real state of the case was as
follows :—WWhen the Czarowiiz quitted
lis wile, two Iaithful attendants bore
her to a secluded part of the palace,
and knowing that her husband had re-
solved on her death, reported it to’ him
as an accomplished fact; whereupon
the mock funeral ensued. Meanwhile,

OUR IfISTORICAL SKETCH.

these attendants tenderly vursed the
suffering lady theough the dangerous
illness which was e consequence of
the brutal treatinent undergone by hery
and as soon as ker strength was suffi-
ciently restored, one of them, an old
man, accompanied her as her supposed
father, voder an assumed name, to
L’Orient, where the two took passage
in a German emigrant vessel. for
Louisiaph, then being rapidly colimized
by th€ French and German settlers.
Here she wos shortly ahierwards re-
cognized by the Cheivalier d'Aunban,
who had formerly seen her at her
father's court.  When European news-
papers, forwarded to New Orleans, as-
sured her of the death of the Czaros
witz, the princess, preferring the faith-
ful love of an honorable man to a life
of -dignified royalty inmcognito, became
the wife of the chivalrous and devoigl
&’ Auban.

Years of wedded happiness compen-
sated for past misery; and in the
beautiful Louisiana, Madame d'Auban
was far more content than the Prince:s
Charlotte had ever been amid the
gaudy splendors ‘of the German and
Russian courts. At length the delicate
state of d"Auban’s health induced them
to return to Enrope; and during their
stay at Paris, the Princess was recog-
nized by Count Manrice de Saxe, who
communicated his discovery to the
King of France. Louis XV. immedi-
ately wrote to the Queen of Hungary,
Charlotte’s niece, informing her of the
unexpected rencontve.  Her Majesty
ackuowledged the courtesy of’ the King,
with whom she was then at war, and
wrote to her aunt, offering her a home
befitting her birth, on condition of her
resigning d’Auban, who, not being of
royal birth, could not Le received as
the husband of a princess. Charlotte,
however, was true to her womanly
hornor, choosing to maintain her wifely
truth, rather than her royal state, and
clinging to love rather than yank. For
several years she resided as a private
individual with ber husband and their
daughter in the island of Bourbon;
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and when she was at {ast left a child-
less widow, removed to Brussels, where
she remanined during the rest of her
life, supported by an annual allowance
of sixty thousand florins, provided for
her by the Houses of Brunswick. The
parmme of Madame &d’Auban was long
beld in loving remembrance by the
poor of Brusscls, among whom three-
fourths of her income were distribu’2d.

M. Bossu, a French officer and ex-
perienved traveler in Louisiana, is one
authority for this version of the strange
tale ;s X.ord Dover supports it in an
article published in 1833. Cox’s His-
tory of Ru:sia, as well as 'Eveque, the
French historian, contradict the account
of Madame d’Auban, and Voltaire af-
firms the soi disant Princess to be an
English adventuress, although, as he
acknowledges her receiving maoney from
the House of Brunswick, he scarcely
proves his position. The Russian Go-
vernment, too, certainly thought the
story of sufficient importance to require
some notice on the'r part, and publisbed
an Imperial manifesto declaring the
invalidity of the lady's claims. :

It seems scarcely probable that the
Count Maurice de Saxe, the personal
friend of the Princess, and the san of
her fuithful confidante, the Countess of
Konigsmark, could have been mistaken
in his recognition of the missing Prin-
cese in Madame d'Auban.  This, how-
ever, must remain among those many
things which are, and will be *‘ matters
of gpinion,” and the story of Charlotte
of Wollenbuttel must still be a case of
disputed identity.

“The erown is ab the end of the
race; there alse standeth the loving
Fore-runner, even Jesus, who hath
prepared heavenly provision to make
thy seul welcome, and He will give it
thee with a willinger heart than ever
thou canst desire it of Him."—Bun-
yan.

“ They are not worthy of Jesus who
will not take a blow for their Master's
sake"—Rutlerford.
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More Thoughts on Sentry.
BY A PRIVATE OF THE 87TIL.

On the Hospital Guerd.

In a small village in the County of
Kent, abous a mile and-a-half from the
sea-port town of Folkestone, stauds an
“d-fashioned Castle, in a state of utter

win; and I fancy I can sec its ivy-
grown walls, where many a bird buitt
its tiny nest, and on the outside, runs a
small brook, whose sandy bottom showeid
clearly through the sparkling waves in
the sun-light of a Dbeautitul day “in
summer; and I think of the small
bridge close under the old round tower
of the Castle, where T used to stand
with my elbows on its stone-wall, gazing
vacantly into the little stream, or watch-
ing with childlike mirth, the dacks and
their young swimming there.

On the banks of the stream, stands
an old farm-house, where an old school-
mate of mine lived ; and right opposite,
resided my uncle, at whose place I used
to spend my mid-summer holidays;
and I remember how I used to vex my
kind uncle and aunt, and often geta
good sound thrashing for what I often
deserved. Sometimes, when my uncle
bought me a pair of new boots, directly
I got them en, I used to go to the river,
and see if they were water-proof; but
when I went in-doors, my socks and
boots were taken off, and I was sent to
bed without tea or supper.

At another time I and my school-
mate 100k a ramble over the hills in
search of wild flowers, and birds’ nests;
often trespassing on ground where we
had no busigess, and having a sharp
run from the old farmer, who might
be in his fields at the time, and on
whose grounds we had done mischief.

Bat there was a very particular hill
we used to ramble up, and then take
great delight in rolling to the bottom.
‘The name we boys gave the hill was,
* Sugar-loaf,” for it bad a great resem-
blance to that most sweet and useful
article of household use. From its
summit was the most delightful view of
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the surrounding country, and of the sea.
There you could see * Cesar's Hill,”
where that most popular man encamped
his army during the wars of the old
English times. Here and there you
could see some farm-houses dotted over
the vast tract of farm-land, with its
golden harvest of corn, as it used to
wave to and fro in the gentle summer
breeze. .

But there was one particular farm-
house I must not forget to mention ;
its name was Walton Farm ; it stood
on the left of the road that led into
Canterbury, and its tall elm trees, that
almost hid it from view, shaded its
white-washed walls. As you looked
round you would see the sea, and many
Jarge and small vessels, with their
snow-white sails, each and all bound to
some distant port; and close by the sea,
near Sandgate, you might discern
Shorneliff-camp in the distance, where
the soldiers of various regiments were
stationed.

Sometimes these men came into the
town, with the band playing; and as 1
stood at the door of my old home and
watched them go past, I could see, as 1
glanced through their ranks, some smart
young men, with here and there some
old soldier, his medals on his breast,
telling of many a hard-fought battle;
and I thought it would be splendid to
be a soldier.

Five years afterwards, I found myself
in the very position in which I wished
to be.

Often now, while walking up and
down, armed with this world’s arwor,
and ready at any time, if duty called
me, to stand in the defence of Old
England, I think of that land whose
shores I have left, not knowing whether
I shall ever set foot on my native soil
again; but there is ONE who knows all
things, even the great unknown future,
and in Whose service I am enlisted,
Whose sword I carry,—the sword of
the Spirit, which is the Word of God.
I know that He will never leave me
nor forsake me, if I only put my trust
in Him. Now Iam in Halifax, and

LOST OPPORTUNITIES.

everything is changed ; many altera-
tions have taken place in my native
town ; old friends are gone away, and
are scattered in different parts of the
world, and here am I, a living monu-
ment of God’s mercy, 7n the world, but
not of the world, for I am bought with
a price, the blood of our Lord Jesus
Christ, the Saviour of sinners

“ He doeth according to His will in
the army of heaven, and among the
inhabitaots of the earth. Dan. iv. 33.

T.ost Opportunities,

BY ANOTHER RIFLEMAN,

It bas often ocenrred to me to write
a few lines to my comrades, and at last
I have plucked up courage, and here
they are.

It was in the year 1870 that I first
thought of entering Her Majesty’s
army. I enlisted, and was sent to a
regiment then Joing duty at Aldershot.
For a time, all went smoothly. Y must
tell you I was very fond of company,
and might have bLeen found any night
in the week, when not for duty, singing
for the amusement of my comrades;
and, alus, for ine, too well !

1 had enlisted but & few months,
when we received orders fo go to
Colchester. We went. Then com-
menced my downward ecourse. I soon
found a jovial set of fellows, who did
not appear to eare about anything but
drink, and I soon copied their waysand
became one of them. [ have now been
six years in the serviee, six years of
folly, and all wasted, and for what?

It would be useless for me to attempt
to deseribe my feelings, on the oceasion
of my being first made a prisoner.
And after all what had I done to
deserve this position. This. I had
done all in my power to amuse my
comrades, and they offered me glass
after glass, the contents of which I
thoughtlessly drank. And as I wsnt
on, duy after day, month after month,
oftener in the guard-room than out of
it, never fcr a moment did I reflect on
the danger into which my soul was fast
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sinking, or the insults T was offering
my Maker, He who gave His last drop
of blood upon the cross, that I might be
free from the stain of sin.

I could not say I did not know these
things; but I would not see my faalts
in their proper light, but continued in
the old path of vice and intemperance,
until, a few short months ago, I was
again marched before my Commanding
Officer, a prisoner for being drunk.

After going through the usual routine,
he looked at me, and said, as if uttering
his thoughts aloud :

“It’s a question whether you're
worth keeping in the service !

My comrades, may it never be your
misfortune to stand in a similar position.
#lad a keen-edged sword passed through
my heart, I should have not felt so
deeply wounded, as by those words.

“ Have I then fallenso low? Dol
deserve this ” ?

And the answer came from my heart :

“Yes, you do !

I was to be tried by a District Court
Martial, and while in the guard-room,
awaiting trial, ¥ offered up prayers to
God, asking His help. I thought of
His words so full of love:

* Ask, and ye shall receive.”

I did ask, and I received ; for I was
not tried by Court Martial, and please
God, I never will again be in danger of
it. But while there is life in my body,
I shall remember those words :

“It's a question whether you're
worth keeping in the service.”

And you, my comrades, who are
Just entering upon your military career,
think of those words yourselves, and
they may be the means, with God's
help, of saving you from years of sorrow
and pain.

The present is ours, the future God’s;
aow is your time,

[ « Zv-day, if ye will hear His voice,
harden not your hearts.” * Now is the
accepted time, now is the day of salva-
tion."—Ep ]

“Weak folks’ prayers at some time
help strong folls cries.”—DBunyan.

Our Bible Class.

ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS IN MARCH NO.

1. Samson. Judges xiii. 2, 24. The
five “men of valor” who led the way
as spics to the valley by Deth-rehob,
where a city was afterwards built, now
named after their Tribe.

II. 445 B. C. The daughters of
Shallum, “the ruler of the half-part of
Jerusalem.” Neh. iii. 12,

III. To the “good hand of God?”
upon them. Ezra vii. 6, 9; Neh. ii.
8 18.

IV. Philip, Andrew,
John i. 44 ; xii, 21.

V. Four times. See Matt. xxi. 19-
22, and Mark xi. 12-14, 20-24 ; Matt.
xviv. 32, and Mark xiii. 28-29, and
Luke xxi. 29-31; Luke xiii. 6-9;
John i. 48-50.

VI. The subject of the Nation’s
being guilty of the blood of Jesus
Christ.  Acts v. 28-30 ; vil. 51-54.

VIL In Ps xiv. 1, 3; Gen. vi. 5,
viil. 21; Job xv. 14, 16; Ps. 1i. 5;
Jer. xvii. 9; Matt. xv. 18, 19; Rom.
iil. 9, 23; Gal. iii, 22.

VIII. By the grace of God, through
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. Acts
xvi. 31 ; John iii. 16, 17 ; Rom. v. 1;
Eph. ii. 5, 8, 9; Acts xv. 11,

IX. The signs of Christian life are
very clearly set forth, in Eph. iv. 21-
325 v. 15,11, 16-33 ; vi. 1-18; 2 Pet.
i. 5-8. And our Saviour Himself sums
up a life of holy self-demial in Luke
xiv. 26, 27, 33. In these days of al-
most universal profession, each one will
do well, solemnly and praverfully to
test himself by these verses, that he
may know whether he is in the faith.

X. No. Matt. vi. 24; Luke xvi.
13; Josh. xxiv. 15; Ezek. xx. 39;
1 Kings, xviii. 21.

and Peter.

QUESTIONS FOR APRIL.

1. How often was it necessary that
Jesus Christ should be offered as a
sacrifice for sin?
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II. Did He offer Himself, ox was Fe
offered by another person ?

III. Ought Christians to select their
intimate friends from smong persons of
the world %

IV. Where is o signet spoken of as
an enxblem of worth or preciousness %

V. Of what materials are idols
spoken of in the Bible as being made?

VI. Mention some noted persons
belonging to the Tribe of Benjamin?

VII. When did the men of Tyre
tempt the Jows to sin?

VIII. Upon what people was a
curse pronounced, not on account of
absolate wrong-doing, but because they
refrained from good?

IX. What prophets spoke of Greeee ?

X. Name four occasions on which
trumpets were used in Old Testament
History ?

Stocking-mending, versus
Canvassing,

BY THE EDITOR.

There was once an old Iady.
Like many other ladies, old and young,
she meant well, but failed to accom-
plish exactly what she meant. She
had been told that this world is “a
vale of tears,” (I am sure thaf was true);
and that it is also a waste, howling
wilderness (and I can witness to the
correctness of #hds, having seen the
waste, heard the howls over the “bad
times,” and being myself very often
“in the wilderness,” as to what is the
next thing to be done out of the many
crowding upon me).

But the old lady of my story made
one great mistake. It did not occur
to her, that she might make the “vale”
one of fewer “tears”; or that she
might do something to hush the howls,
or check the waste. Rather did she
adopt the rule of our homeeopathic
friends, that “like cures like,” (not
being a medica, myself, I forget the
scientific expression), and therefore
thought ib her duty to express a few

STOCKING-MENDING, VERSUS CANVASSING,

more tears from a weeping world, and
to cause a fow more dismal howls to be
uttered, by way of homeopathizing
world and wilderness into a more
cheexful state.

One daughter was so unhappy as to
belong to this matron of stern heart;
and day after day did the mother de-
vise means, whexeby she might “prepare
her child for the trials of life.”  Many
were the preparatory “ trials” to which
the unwilling maiden was subjected by
her well-intentioned, but most mistaken
parent, whose whole aim seemed to be,
to make her life as uncomfortable as
possible, in order that she might thus
be disciplined inte feeling no uncom-
fortableness.

One well-tried means, and which the
aold lady considered a most eificacious
one, was to gather together a huge as-
sortment of “father’s” stockings, with
which she established herself on one
side of the fire, while her victim was
on the other, (with her back turned on
all temptations fo gaze from the
window) ; and while the damsel darned,
mother cué more holes in father’s
stockings. And so, whatever may be
the case in general, haf young “woman’s
work was never done”; for the more
she mended, the more holes were made
for her to mend, until at length

Over those stockings she fell asleep,

And darned them on in a dream.

However weary she might be, the
remedy was—more stockings. How-
ever diligently she might darn, in hope
of reward, her recompense was—more
stockings ; but the mother's end was
gained in one respect,—the girl grew
up fully endorsing the parent’s assexr-
tion that «this 7s a vale of tears.”

All this bappened long ago. If the
old lady were living now, and wished
for a recipe for stern discipline, I
should advise her to stop cutting holes
in her husband’s stockings, and in-
stead, to send her disciplined daughter
out to canvass for a magazine of the
young lady’s own editing ; a magazine,
too, in the interests of some benevolent
enterprize very near hex heaxt.
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Mending stockings is bad enough,
but the other occupation is worse. I
know, having tried both, as well as
various other usual and unusual per-
formances. And all the time, in addi-
tion to doing the things, I have been
¢ takin’ notes.”—Tlere they are.

Ever since engaging in the work
which fills up my existence, I have
made it my object to give all, and do
all, and save all I possibly could, for
my enterprize; so that my word to
others is not : « There is a good work
70 and do it ;" but, “Here is a good
work, will you come and help me ¥’

Carrying out this principle, I have
been canvassing for ¢ Grand Rounds,”
and the result of my attempts in this
direction, is, much suecess, certainly,
and a great deal of comfort when I do
succeed ; but O ! the other part of it !

If you want your patience exercised,
canvass for a magazine.

If your natural disposition tends to
¢gnvy, hatred, malice, and all un-
charitableness,” canvass for a magazine,
and mortify those vices.

if you need to be disciplined into
humility, canvass for a magazine.

If you do not know how to assert
yourself, eanvass for a magazine, and
learn.

If you want to learn gratitude for
small favors, canvass for a magazine ;
and after reeeiving two or three vine-
gary refusals to take if, you will feel
positively thankful to the small boy
who is gentleman enough to pick up
the pencil you have dropped in yowr
agitation of mind.

If you want to enjoy success in life
with a keen relish, work hard ; and o
do this, canvass for a magazine.

If you want to see life, canvass for
2 magazine,

In pursuing this work, you will
meet with a great many very nice peo-
ple who will take your merchandize,
and a great many quite the .ontrary
who won’t.

One good man told me one day that
he was “too poor,” in much the same
tone as certain excellent individuals
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use, when they call themselves *un-
worthy dust;” and I was wicked
enough to reply, sympathizingly, that
«1 hoped he would excuse my hav-
ing froubled him on such an errand.”

It 4s rather frying to one’s patience
to show your magazine, and watch the
examiner turn it over slowly, slowly,
and then, after a small age of waiting,
to have it handed back with the re-
mark :

“ Guess we won't take it to-day.”

Still more freezing is the polite
denial of the polished savant, who
looks up coolly from his desk, with a
little bow, (accorded to the sex of the
canvasser), and the extinguishing re-
mark :

“Thank you, but I feel no interest
whatever.”

Then doesn’t it make one envious,
when “Miss Kilmansegg™ comes up
with “a noisy dint,” and, “really can-
not afford to do anything in that line;
papa laid out such an immense sum
last week on ‘the golden leg, that
really, in these hard times, more out-
lay is guite impossible 1"

And doesn't one feel uncharitable,
when somebody tells you :

“We gave so much yesterday to
buy pocket handkerchiefs for the na-
tives of Borrioboola, that we couldn’t
think of doing anything for your mis-
sion.”

Perhaps you attempt a feeble protest
that you are “mnot begging for your
mission ;* you simply “ want to trade,”
as the Indians say; but this only
makes matters worse—for your feel-
ings ;—as you will then be probably
informed that,

“ We take so many magazines from
the States that we cannot possibly find
means to purchase another.”

Some most happy people will not
take the book, because they * have al-
ready more reading than they ean get
through.” And don’t I envy them?
They are in a state of intellectual re-
pletion to which I never yet have been
so favored as to attain!

But after all the disagreeables are
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counted up, anid endured, there remains
a Jarge percentage of delightful muends
for all the troubles.

What comfortable old ladivs, what
grandfatherly old gentlemen, receive
you with genal smiles wud kind en-
couragement ! What excellently prac-
tical men of business pay down their
subseription in advance, beaming plea-
suntly all the while, and wishing you
gol suceess in @ tone of hearty res-
pret that semds you on your way with
new spirit ! O the “kindly Seots, (I
change at every dour thut has a Mo on
thee plate), wnd the gallunt Irisl; the
generons Welsh, and the sturdy Dlue-
nuses 3 und those good-natured, granl-
Iy, well-tueaing, geadl conntrynen of
my own, called Englishanen, all of
whom huve fmmortalized  themselves
by purchasing, or as sume of them
grclously expressel it < patronizng "
my * Grand Reunds.”

One kindly subseriber suid he ¢ was
gltd T L started 2 magazine, for Huli-
fax wanted stirsing up with @ pointed
stick.” Senow 1 have done it ; and
if any of my readers feed “ stirred up ”
to help me in ny muchaeeded work,
either by gifts to the  Home,” or by
ailing tn circulate this Muoszine, the
“pointed stick”  will nwt have leen
uswld in vain

Iluwve thus teld you, dear public,
sre of the Joys and srarows of this,
menth'’s work, hoping you will inerease |
the jovs, and put away the sorrows,

I have written lightly, tzkinyg the|
winusing sidy of thinges; Iut there is a0
graver aspect, wWhich I beg you o re-
gard.

I eame a stranger to your city of
Halifax, purpusely o emmume in Chris-
tim work ; wnsent, save Ly Gl ; un-
pai], save by His aaerey in granting
me sueeess and blessing.

I thank my helpers, true awd gene-
rous as they have een; and o these
who have wot helped. or who Lave done
so lut coblly, Iplad: Can you It
a stranger tedl on almest alme 5 ean
vou not spare rare thought, e kindness
fur the uniforms whose wearers protect

FAUGH A BOLLAGH.

your commerce, and by their gifts ai®@
our poor? Can you give no help
when I plead for your own merchant-
seamen, for whom I wish to provide 2
O surely, when you know my aims
among you, you will join the noble
few, whe alrcady have cheered mo
often when I was weazy.

Faugh a Bollagh'!

BY MR8, HUNT-MOKGAN.

QOnee, upen 2 ficld of Lattle,
England tried her strength with France,
And the gallant hests of Esin
B:Adly 1l the brave advarce ;
Loug they fuught, but haig ‘twas doubtful
Wivsse the fortune of the day,
When a vedice rose o'er the twnult :
““ Faugh a bellagh™ ! Clear the way !

Furward, lads? and take their cagles?
Seale bigh Victery's inewning crag !
Count to-day ameng yeour hohors—
Yirite “Baressx ™ o your flag.
Flush the shammcek red with glory,
Show yeur Irish pluck tu-day s
Forward, bys ! Charge «n and break them,
*“Faugh a bullagh™ ! Clear the way !

Thrilied cach Irizh heart, and quiverndd,
Answering to the Chicltain's call ;

On they rushed, with fiery pantinge,
Stayad by neither steed nor Lall.

Frictias full wounded, fonos fught madly,
But through =i the tanglad fray

Ever rose the oty in chenis;
“Faugha bollagh™ ! Clear the way !

So they fought, that warery sounding,
In the vanquished fcman's carss

So they wen I—ur Eighity-scventh,
Rogal Irish Fusilicrs?

Sl they wear Rarosea's cagle;
And, in memery of that day,

S:ill in peace and war they thunder:
“Faugh a bullzgh ™ ! Clear the way ¥

Sldiers, other fies surnund you,
Watching for yvar fall, perchanes,.

Fores of deadlier, darker sp4irit
Tan the chivalry of Fravice ;—

Fues of hate, that fain weald snateh yor
From the Savieur's kingly sway;

Let Titex hear your ready wanry e
““Faugh abellagh ™ ! Clear the way 2

Seems at times life dask and gleomy,
Trials gathering thickly nund?

0! ¢t nnt Barossa’s vich s
Werthless of thulr name be found 2
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Face the clouds, and crush the troubles ;
Down with hinderauce and delay !

Menlike, claim your manly motto:
““Faugha bullagh™ ! Clear the way !

Christian, are temptationg pressing,
Hardly, cruelly en your soul?

Foliow elisedy Chirist your Leader,
He can guide you o the goud;

Theugh the hastsof hicll apipsise you,
He can make yeu win the day 3

In His strength sad forth xour warery @
“‘Faugha bollazh ™ ! Clear the way !

Yonder glams the home eclostial,
Jusus lebls 2 victor-cnown,

Wreathesd fur **hin that everometh
Focs that fuin wonld bear him down.

Nut yorst strength can reach that city,
Not vorr hand «an grasp the bay,

But His grace can buar yoiz euwards s —
“Fatghabedlagh* ! Char the way !

Is your vow of full allegiance :—
“Savioar, God, 1 trust in Thee ™!
Longs Four heart for yender glory,
Land of honae, CUSHLA XA CHREE!
Jusus' lve, as strength in wakness,
Safe shall bear yoa though tife's fray,
Fiinging +ff cavh waight, and erying:
“‘Faugha bollagh™ ! Cluar the way ?

Ab ! T cannut pause oor (5T,
Tant bound fr diemeand bwes
Earth is passing, 1 am hasting
To the Uity Luilt atnwes
Yonder waits my fing W or wn me;
T NUST wity, o:ppeese whee nay s
Fricnd tior fe must stay iny prgress,
“Faugh a bellagh ™! Clear the way ™t

The Wise Men of Gotham.
DY MRS HUNT-MORIZAN.

* Threr wise nen of Grothara
Went esvinabewl;
If thie bowd Lad been strenzer,
Ay tale had v Letigen™

These immortal Jines, reposing in all
the diymity of Wlack better in the deep
recesses of the British Museuam, have
preserved to us thee worthy mennay of
thee illustrious individuals whe hepe ane
made the suljeet of simgs, and have
aroused the curlsity aned stimulated
the researclies of persoms Blessed with
inguiring mineds.

Whe these 1en of wislm were 5
what was the site of their native tvwn ;
ot what sea they sailed ; why they
ventured ferth vn sv stmange and in-
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convenient a eraff ; or what was their
final fate, are all matters of cunjecture
and dispute. :

The sung seems to imply that some-
body came to grief, sinee the bowl is
mentioned as being deficient in strength;
but whether the wise men smashed the
bowl after taking one cruise therein,
or whether the Dowl was the ruin of
its proprictors, depunent saith not.

As to the site of the town of Guth-
am, the various opinions put forth on
this head are so conflicting, that I can-
mt presume on an atterapt to settle
their respective cluilas to eredenee ;
for, “who shall deside, when doctors
disagree T I therefure Luy the matter
hefore my readers, pranising thut I
have no persenal interest in their ver-
dirt, not being related to the suges In
suestiom, and ernsequently fecling no
solicitulde eoncerning their birth-place.

I Getham is said by some to be the
capital of the Goths, of whem Relerie,
renowned “in fight and stery,” was
the last king.

II. Another account states, that the
word is a corruption of ethe, af
whose university so many wise men,
etr., are constantly assemlded.

IIL. A thind statement declapes it to
mean Goftinga, where there s also a
university ; where, savs an old writer;
“the professors actually ventun: on
the stwldy of animal magtism, phoon-
wlogy, and  other sueh  dungerous
seienees.”

IV. The fourth story mentions that
Gutham was 2 sinall town in Nerth-
amptonshire, in  “ Merrie England ™
which, being visited by King John,
whom an nld-fashinned srhuwl-dewk has
politely termed, “ Fualish Jolin Lack-
land,” was fixed on Ly im as the site
of 2 rvval residence.  Iint the inhali-
tants, dreading the expense wawl ineon-
venirner of having a king in theic
midst more than they appreciated the
honer intendel them, dild meest felon-
inusly and dislyally feigu themselves
other than they were, even as did
David befire Aclush, king of Gath;
so that their sovereign and Lis mes-
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sengers, finding the men of Gotham
ever emggnl in some pursuit which
did chendy show them to be of wnsound
mimd, elatgged the purpose respecting
the  king’s dwallimg among  them;
whereut they were very glad, and wil-
Ingly aveepted the title of the Wise
Mea of Gotlean,” which was now he-
stowes] an thew, in Hea of that of © the
Kings  Livgewen,” which they had
thus proved theisselves unworthy  to
Leatr.

V.o A fifth ruwer informs us that
this (balien was 2 cerfain votten
horongls in thet aforesaid county of
Noarthauptone; and that  althogeh it
prssessml et u o shiggle inhabitant, yet
refnrind three neanlers to parlivment ;
“owle” saps the ehironicler, “are gene-
rally cullinl tlne Three Wise Men of
(fotleau,” lewause they  instinetively
vote with the wistry, agmaaldy to
the intructions of their constituents.”
In the thwe of Willtan the Comqueror,
this phee was remarkalle for goats,
we are ool by the same writer, and
that the jeopde wsel to ride o in-
stesol of horses, which caused them to
e bl < Wik, or, “ALed Men of
(ool Thie historun must, surely,
Tas Il o of tloe illustrivas maes
for oo Juliomaed us o itthe Lefore that
there were po inliabitants—hew then
couil they ride v goats ?

VI Sixthly, Gotlhem is sadl 1y
1many to b asuadl village of Nottinge
hameshire, anl that the name is o enr-
ruption of “toat’s home” from the
naiaber of mats kept thens

VIL “Seventhly, kstly, and in con-
clestm i? an \weriean auther, whe
wrote wlhen New York was New
Amsterdan, feeliedy remarks on the
arresiwee of the Engdish nation in at-
tempting {0 el totham as Deing
sitmated withie the vivenmseribed Hinits
of their lirtle iskel. He dves nof
clim the: town for Iis own crantry
exchisively ; lal with 2 soul “abrve
Lutt ms," v L pdonrda,” gencrously

duckires it to Lo the common possession |

of the warll o ]zm;c.

THE WISE MFN OF GOTHAM.

the philuxophers of the States are less
addieted tu mautical than te s-ronauntical
trips, prefering to leave diving into
the depths for less souring minlds, while
they themselves go up aloft, as he-
cometh nen who have the “ Stars” on
their Laamer.  Had the < Wise Men of
Gothamn” Teeen Yankees, the soug would
have run tlms:
% Three wi ¢ men of Gotham
Tried to make a ballonn;
If the Lalloon had Leen stronger
My tab: had Lieen longer?®
Whewever the men of Gotham were
they ol evidently stiedied the ancient
“tireeks, and were well aequainted with
the story of Nephelokokkyvada, the city

tailt in thee eloauds by enckins; for
leearing o enckoo sing ome day, but net
preeing ity they hodad zouasd the bush
Dwhenes the soaund prosseeded in0 onder
(b prevent the feathered vocalist from
srcturning to his distmt loane.  Their
Tads were v ebddly < in the clouds,”
whatever might be said of the native
city of their eaptive. A bash called
“the Cackoe-Bush” i still shown in
Nottinglean, in memory of this stury.

In the time of Henry VIIL a laok
called “Merry Tales of thee Maud Men
of Guothaig,” wus much erivd up, av-
conding to Henrne,  Walpile siys this
hook was the production of a Flemish
painter, Lnvas dve Heere, whe settled in
England some years Jabere. Wond says
its author wis Andrew Drrde, or, as he
termed hitnsedf, Awdreas Perferatus, @
travelling quack, fan wlose e and
practices the tith: of “Merry Andrew”
is sobd to bee dderivendl

There oatuinly i at the present
time a smadl town in Englad called
(zutham, in the diveese of York, The
Bving is in the gift of the Duke of

Parthumd, Eurl v, and another
alternately.  Whether these three gen-

tlemen are diseenelints of the <ancient
mariners” of whom we live een dis-
coursiteg, I amn net prepaned b say.

At the presat time, the term, <Wise
Men of Gotlum,” is wpgdied o any

Curtainly | persons gilty of abeurd Poeatianisms,

Gotlwm was no Awerican town, sinee | so that it wonld appear that the vaunted
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“wise men” were, “not to put too
fin: o point upem it,” fools.

Are we, then, tv conclude that
wisdom and  maedness are so nearly
allied, that one 1t be accompanied
by the other? Ix it true that “genius
is but « splendid insnity 77 And are
we redueed to the alternative of laying
claim, cither to sane stupidity, or to
insane sapiene

Beware, O ¥ who aspire to be re-
arded by yoor fi-low-uen as giants in
intelect 5 while you aveid Seylla, you
rush on Charylulis; and perhaps, (did
you but know it), the very persons
whuse homgese you eovet, are saying,
with a pityings slude of the head

“Ah! poormam! Soclever! Too
much bruin to bos guite the thing, you
know! Pitv it isx ~o rarely that we
see a man both wise and sane,—almnst
as rarely as we e one hoth Jemest and
agrecaliley, is sozelioly has said ?

I camnt elosz this article without
mentioning a cireumstance which tack
place in a eertain sl city in which
I Hived, simpe years ag

A few obl muiden ladies, seme of
them cliomueterizen oy deep ol genuine
religiis feeling and waeluel, met to-
gether In o meathly class for the stuldy
of the Bilde. The kuly whe assumed
the lewler-hip of the class was by no
means the v possessed of the deeprest
picty, Tut ler attinmenis o Hebrew
and Gk, which she tnk care to
parade, overawed the others, and Miss
G—— was buwdonl up to almest asa
Pope. A friened of lers living at a
distanee usually seut hier a list of ques-
tions o b studied in our class; and
one eveningy when the new list was
producedl by onr Jady president, one
of the questions was:  <“Who were
the Wise Men of Githam?  Nolunly
knew ; Fat all il it *“sounded Serip-
Juml!” I was very yvoungat the time,
and crubl net st them xight; hewever,
Isoen founed vut the story, wnd kept
it wickedly to miyself for sume weeks;
while Miss GG , the leamed student
of the deal lngages, mnsacked her
Hebrew Lexieon, and read © Matthew
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Henry ™ aud <« Adam Clarke,” borrow-
ing commentaries and  concordances
right and left. in al directions, in the
rain hopee of sscovering some tidings
of the neen of Gotham.  Finally, it
was resolved that it must mean the
wise men of thee East, spoken of in ghe
seeondd clapter of Matthew.  This was
too much for my ervity, ond T eon-
fesseld what I knew of the wondrous
three, which il the effeet of convin-
cing our spin=ter friend that Hebrew
and Greek were wot erergthier ; and
the other all Lulies got @ chane: after
that of eveslodly being allvwed to
express an opinion, and as their re-
marks were n=mally worth hearing, the
Wise Men of Gotham did not live in
vain.

A Soldier’s Story.

BY MBS, HUNT-MORGAN.

Never yet dil believing prayer fail
to obtain “an answer of peace,” al-
thourh often the “visin™ has tarried
until the pleader has passed from
cartl’s outer court of intercession into
heaven’s Holy of Hudies, where all the
painful entreaching of imploring strain
is ehanged for the full eontent of the
child at home in the very arms of the
Prayer-Hearer.

Many a Christian mother has, for
Iz years, lLesought Gols grmace on
hehalf of sunue loved prodigad, and has
entersd ot heavenly rest, laving the
dear v still wnsaved.  Dut has it net
often been that the erring s who
failed to gladlen the heart of that
interewling yarent, while her living
voice sounde:] in his ears, has turned
to Gul, gmideed "Ly the sweet schispers
of the celwwal past 2 azel so the mother’s
pravers have Jiveld, anl received the
Divine neply, bagr aiter the pale lips
have eceasel to move

Su it was in the case of Howard
Harringten.  His mother’s life was
passerd in that bitter “lonvliness of
heart,” which was the inevitable lot of

o Christian wife whose hustund, a
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churlishi, self-absorbed wnbeliever, re-
cogmized no goanl but that pertaining
to this life, no evil but what touched
his carthly interests, no Genl Lut lis
own will.  DBut, wlone as she felt be-
side her ungodly husband, and among
her young, thowghtless children, she
found one ewmplovment which ever
brought calin to her soul.  In prayer
fur those whe asked no blessing for
thems=vlves, the wearied heart found
comfort.

Her yomugest boy was a special
object of lor anxiety ; and several of
her pious  avpueintanees woald  fre-
quently remork to cach other, that
surely sume great hlessing wis in store
for Howard Harrington, in answer to
such devated intereession.

The v was of that frank, light-
hearterd dispesition which is often im-
posed on by mere cralty wiwlds; wnl
he wars 2edee very g luvnil\ the seapne-
gopt for the sus of his brother John,
whe inherited mone of their futher's
silent seltishiess, aued often bed Howard
into serapes for his awn wnusement,
taking care that when diseovery took
pl'u:«:, all the asns of che hoyish frolic
should rest with the less guilty offinder;
while Hewurds impalsive,  generons
mature easily forgot vesterday's experi-
elee, and was uq.x,xlly realy to rush
into a fresh frolic wnd bear wew Dlaae
for his brother toaday.  Thus the lad
who was really the more meble-hearted
of the twe, carried all his filts openly
tor the worbl, and ecansed sage heads to
shake wver hix awful, juvenile depre-
vity, whils they dil not pause to
consiler that in having shown the
worst of himseld, the yvoung delinguent
gave evidenew of ki freed au from a
spirit of hypoerisy which @ ser renders
all apprarent reformatioe Tn th uneertain
and unsaisfetory Gret was the
horror of lds anawp.as mother, at her
boy's irreverenee, when, one Sanday,
he was diseoveral in the eomer of the
family pew. tirhtly holding somcething
with both b= elaspud over the little
poeket of his packed, from the inside of
which a piteous vocing proveeded, and

A SOLDIER'S STORY.

the tail of a pigeon’protrading from
the too limited hiding-place, betrayed
the fact thut Master Howard’s Sunday
morning had been spent in pigeon-
chasing. His brother, who had sug-
gested and sharved the sport, and who
had taken care to put the unlappy bird
in Howard’s pocket, not in his own,
sat tranquilly by his side during the
remainder of the service, wearing an
expression of virbnous solemnity ; and
on their return home, saw him well
whipped without any attempt to share
the Llame, which Howard's Inpve little
hieart woald not allew lim to shirk by
betraying the princijud offinder.

For twelve veurs of Howards life
he had his mother’s prayers and
teachings; and then ler suddened
spirit wearied itself home to the ever-
lusting rest, leaving her Ty to tho
care, or the neglect rather, of a harsh,
un]uinciplui futher.

He grew 1o wanhvnd, with his high
spirit daily chafed into rebellion by
the tyramny at heme, and spent his
evenings at the public house, not so
1w ch from any veluntary inclination -
fur low suciety, as leeanse his heartless
father refused him the nans of pro-
curing respeetalile  clothes, nobwith-
standing the faet that Howard had not
only « child’s claian on his parent, but
also the right of @ workmnan to expeet
pay from lis empliyer, sinee he workedd
regularly under his £ ther as 2 coach-
bailder. -

At Iength the stwin Ieeame too
severe to be Lorne, mpd his filial sub-
misdion was en the very peint of
expiring when « sliwht inebbnt com-
pleted the mischief.  On the Gllowing
.\.«m‘_d.sy his married sister was expected
on @ visit from a distanee, and Heowazd
tegaed o the lwn of @ suit of his
father's clothes, that he wmiht be able
to meet her at the & ped, His request
was harsldy refused, wisd Howard paid
his usual visit to thee public luouse tiat
evening, in a stute of minl which
rendered him ready o vigmgo In any
desperate venture

As he sat, r Khssly Inughing and
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chatting in the barroom, a recruiting
sergeant strolled in, and joined the
conversation, his pro essional eye at-
tracted at onee by the fine proportions
and  spivited  expression of  young
Howard.

The two were soom on the best of
ferms, wnd the sergeant began to “chail”
Howard, telling i that e drered not
“take the shilling” helding one to-
wards him, at the same time.

Howard Lagbingly struck the ser-
geant's hand, inteiding to jerk the coin
on to the floor, bt as it fell, it touched
his own hand.

The sergeant instantly elapped his

shoulder with a pay laugh, declaring!

that he iad “uaken the shilling” A
bystander said he was ready to swear
to the truth of this wssertion, and
Howard, although at first, somewhat
dizeoneerted at his unintertional en-
listuuent, yet soen decided ta make no
chjection, thinking that on the whole,
a soblivr’s lifc would suit him betfer
than his present way of gedng on.

The: next day he met his sister,
attired in o brilliant wniform which he
had borrowed from a commade.

Soon after, his redment was oxdered
to the Criner, and he left his native
Tand, fedding that it was his country
indeed, lat that in quitting it, he
misseil nn home.

Al throwgh that terrible Crimean
winter he jussed, gay and careless as
ever, his buoyant spirits speedily rising
above the remembrance of his bitter
past.  He entered into all the wild
frobies, and hore all the hardships of a
sobdivr’s Hie with a hearty pluck and
Joviality which rembored him o great
favorite, and his daring gallantry soun
secured him promstion.

Qecastonadly, the memory of his
mother’s prayers sobered him for an
instane; wnd the brve, steady example
of a Christian eomrade, the “hblue
light™ of the company, made a flecting
impression on s mind; bat these
graver theughts were quickly supphmnt-
ed by lighter feelings, and his coreless
laugh and rmyging song were again

!
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heard in the canteen; while he went
through many a Dbattle with the
thoughtless smile on his lip, and:the
merry jest on his tonge.

But his mother's prayers had, though
he then kuew it not, enveloped him in
a safer protection than armor of proof ;
they had drawn the shield of God’s
loving merey between bim and harna,
So he came ouf from the fray, again
and again unwounded ; and when his
Jetters reached old fiiends in England,
causing them to sigh us they saw no
intimation of care for his xoul, one
venernble disciple who had been his
mother's frivnd, exclabmed :

“That Loy will werk for the Master
vet! His mother's prayers are trea-
sured up above

The warended ; and with his bravely-
won medals on his breust, the young
soldier returned to his native town.
And there God met him, ad revealed
himself to the Iong estranged wanderer.

“Thou arf weighed in the Lalances,
and found wanting.”

Such was the subjest of the sermen
which shook many hearts in the little
chapel where Howard sat one Sunday
cvening, little fmagdning thut the mes-
sage that night woubl e for him.
But as the sermon proceeded; the
cirelessness passad away for ever, and
tha suldier of Vieterin vuwed an eternal
allegianee as the soblicr, heneeforth, of
Christ, Who, guiding his faith to the
cross, bade him :

“In Tos CoxQuen!”

No indolent, half-heartesd follower
was he whe now legan to tread in the
footsteps of Christ.  Having purchased
his dischangze frons the army, and estab-
lished himself in business at his own
trade, he devoted his letsure hours to
village-preaching  and  migged-school
teaching; his bright, friemlly coun-
tenance procuring him a warm welcome,
and frecdom to speak of Jesus in many
a wretched abude from which other
messengers of the wospel had been
excluded.

Nor was his work in vain. God
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owned the efforts of the loyal heart so
fully conseerated to His service, and
when, after much successful toil for
souls, Howard gave his support to the
“ Raggad \[1~~1un, at Salisbury, our
first cnwm-vrcnwnt in the work there,
came ﬂuuu;;h his means.

So were abundantly answered the
prayers of his Cliristian mother.  Awd
still, for vthers of His pleading dn]drm,
«1 e Lord vaiteth to e gracious.”

Our Question Box,

“ A soldier” asks:  Were Lazarus
and the Widow’s Son of Nain, whom
Jesus Christ ruised from the dead, able
to reveal anything  uncerning th\, Un-
seen W ullll !

The Bible tells us nothing, and there-
fore we know nothing on tlna subject.
¢ The seeret things belong unto the
Lord ; Tmt these things which are re-
vealed belong untu us”

“A Riflenun ” asks:  Which is the
Tast invaediate Divine eommunication
mentioned in the histury of the patr-
archs ?

Gud’s commanicati'n to Israel pre-
vious o lis geing dvwn inte Egypt.
see Genests xlv. 2-4.

Have we any reavon to suppose that
Daniel was '\ulu'm\tml with the writ-
ings of carlier propzets.

Tes ; he appears “» have diseavered
by the study of them how Jong the
caphvxtv of his people was to last See
Pan. ix. 2

¢ Somelody *  wishes to know
¢ whether the Editor believes in Wo-
man's Rights.”

Celn Jrypend. What are woman’s
rights?  The Editor very decidedly be-
leves in her personal right to live “a
peaccable and sober life,” which she
could not do unless the stronger half
of society kindly tovk careof political
and other rough business for which she
feels herself unfitted huth as a2 woman
and a lady. An article on this subject

FRENCH LESSONS.

willshortly appear inour pages.  Mean-
while the Editor advises ¢ Somehody
not fo incur the danger of becoming
“ Noubody” by an attempt to subvert
the Bible order of things, which is:

Man the King-regnant, woman the
Queen-consort,

tiod has given very precious rights

w woman : let her keep them, and not
act like the foolish animal in the old
fable, which drapped the substance to
snap at the shadow, and sven lost buth
substance and shadow.

French ILessons.

COMPILED BY THE EDITOR.
LESSON IV,

The possessive pronouns, m, thy,
cte., have, like the articles, different
forms, according as they precede femi-
nine, masculine, or plural nouns. Thus:

Masculine. Feminine. Plural.

My mon, ma, mes.
Thy ton, 1a, tes.
His

son sa ses.
Her i ?
Our notre, notre, nes.
Your  votre, votne, Yos.
Their  leur, leur, leurs,

VOCABULARY.

‘The watch, Lo montre.

The wood, Le buis,

The forest, La forct.
The stocking, Le bas.
The gold, Llar.
The silver, L'argent.
Golden, or, of gold, D'or
Silver, of silver, IYanzent.

Vous avez.
Nous avons.
Ils cut.

Qi sent ?

You bhave,
We have,
They have,
Where arc ?

Exercise &

1. Where is your mother? 2. She
is in the house of my father. 3. ‘Where
are your brothurs and (yvour) sisters?
4. They are in the house of their father.
5. Have you some wood} 6. I have
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some wood in the hotse. 7. Have
you a gold watch? 8. I have a silver
watch. 9. Where are the putatoes and
apples of my sister?  10. They are
under the table. 11 Have we the
stockings of your brother?. 12, You
have his stockings and his coats.  13.
Where is your brother? 14, He is in
my father’s furest. 15, Will you givea
silver watch tv yoursister, 16, Ihave
Just given a gobl watch to my sister.
17. Where are your chairs?

LESSUN V.

In English, two negatives are im-
proper ; but in French two negatives
are reyuired ; one of these precedes the
verb, the other fullows i, Levizacs
table of negatives ix, we think the most
simply defined of any we know; we
give it here,

N.B. The A shows the place of
the verb besween the two negutives,

Not ne A pas.

Not ne A point (more emphatic.)
Never  ne A Jamais,

Noéhiny ne A rien.

Nobudy 1o A personne.

Aot ajof ne A goutte.
No wheie ne A nulle part.

As examples, see the following
sentences <
I am nof,
We have not,
He never plays,
You say nothing,
I see noboily,
I see not at all,

Je 2o suis s,
Nous ravons print.
dv ne joue jumuis.
Veaus 22 dites rien.
Je e vois pursonne.
Je ue vois goutte.

Tgonowhere,  Junsvaisnulle purt.
VOCABULARY.
The baker, Le houlanger.
The shoemaker, Lo cordonnier.
The carpenter, Le charpentier,
The physician,  Le médecin,

La viande.
Le fromage.
Le chien.

The meat,
The cheese,
The dog,

The cat, Le chat.
The rabbit, Le Iapin.
He has, a.

She bas, * Elle a.
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Exercise 5.
1. The baker has a rabbii on his
table. 2. The cat has the meat. - 3.
The physician has not the cheeso of the

shoemsker. 4. The carpenter has not
a dog. 5. Where are the meat, the

cheese, and the bread of my sister
6. They are un the table, 7. Where
is your brother? & He is on his chair.
9. Have we some 1bbits and cats?
10, We have not any dogs. 11, The
carpenter has my dog. 12, The sister
of the baker hus my lread and your
apples.

LESSON VI

In the fullowing forms of expression,
1t wijl be seen that the French use the
verb ¢ Rare with a wonn, to express
the idea, for wkich we should use the
verb o be, with wx adierl,  Ex,

To be hungry, avedr fuim.

To be ashamedd, aveir honte.
To be right, avoeir ruison.
To be wrony, avoir tork,

To be slewpy, avoir sommeil,

To be afraid,

avolr peur
To be ws.,

avoir chaud.

To be cold, avoir froid.
VUCABULARY.
With, Avee.
For, Pour.
He has just, 11 vient de,

Neus venons de.
Vous venuz de.
La chambre.

We have just,
You have just,
The room,

The kitchen, La cuisine.
The paper, Le papier.
Blotting-paper, Papier brouillard,

Brown Paper, Papier gris.

EXERCISE 6.

1. Have you my paper? 2. Your
mother has just given me scine paper.
3. I have not the blotting-paper. 4.
You have just taken my brown paper.
5. I beve nothing in my kitchen. 6.
My mother has some cakes for yon in
her room. 7. Put the paper and the
books with the brown paperin your
sister's room (the room of your sister).
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& Give me some cheese. 9. T see
nothing on the table.  10. You say
nothing to my mother and to my
brother. 11, T go nowhere with my
father. 12, T have not the chairsin
the room of my hrother,

LESSON VIL

In asking questions respecting a
third person, the person is fivst simply
mentioned in French, and then the
question ix adided.  Thus, instead of
saying:  Has my brother a dog? The
French would sy : My brother, has
he a dog, mon fréite atdl un chien,
The letter ¢ is put between ¢ and i in
interrogative sentences, to prevent the
disagreeable sound which would be
cansed by the two vowels ¢ and ¢
cuming so close {o cach other,

VUCARULARY.

Sceen, T
Done, Tait.
Torn, Diéchird,
Eaten, Mange.
Spoken, Parlé,

EXERCiSE T.

1. I have never spoken to your
sster. 2. We have seen nobody in
lis house, 3. 1 have done nothing for
my sister. 4. Has my sister seen your
mather? 5. Have we spoken to his
father? 6. Has your brother torn his
soat? 7. Iave we caten your bread?
8. Has the carpenter seen my chairs
aml your talles! 9. Has the shoc.
waker spuken to his father? 10. Has
the physician seen my sister? 11, Has
yeur brother spoken to the Daker?
12. Has the bLaker spoken to their
fathers 1

The Exercises given in these lessons
are tu be considered rather as models
for extended private study, than as in
themselves conclusive. By a diligent
study of the vocabularies, the pupil
may very sueeessfully compose many
Excreises in addition to those given
here. By devoting a short time each
day to this cmployment, much useful

LESSONS IN FRENCH.

and thorough knowledge may be ac-
quired m the course of even ene month,
We would suggest that after trans-
lating into French the sentences of onr
Lxercises, the student should make
puint of composing, say, ten more
senfences every day on the words given
in the vocabularies.

Seginmers may derive much assist-
ance alvo from reading in French some
book with whose English they are well
acyuainted, us the Bible, oy the “Pil-
grim'’s  Progress”; they will thus
aequire some facility in reading French
hefore having gone through the gram-
mar, and will become faumiliar with
many forms of expression which they
will find useful in general conversation.

In addition then to the actual study
of these Lessons, we would suggest as
an aceompanying task for each day
that our teaders write ten English
sentences composed of the words in
our Vocabularies, and translate them
carefully inte French.

Rewd thoughtfully ten verses of the
French Testament,

Copies of the New Testament in
French may be obtained for a very
small sum, and if any of my soldier or
sailor friends in Halifax finld difficulty
in procuring them, I shall be happy to
ubitain copies to their order.

We have to acknowledge a very
kind communication from the Editor
of the “ Halifax Reporter,” expressive
of his sympathy with our work, and
hearty interest in our present literary
enterprise.

“Though the holy walk of a Chris-
tian does not wmerd? the favor of God ;
yet it recommends the religion of the
Son of Ged in the world, and is an
cvidence that he is bern of God. IJohn
i, 29— Mason,

“If you can do nothing else, speak
for Jesus, and you shall thereby be a
witness against this declining age.”—
Rutheiford,
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Finaneial Report

OF THE SOLDIERS' AND SAILORS' noun
36 BRUNWICK STREET, HALIFAX, N. S
FROM FEB, 15T T0 MaRcH 20711,

By rae EpIiror.

Donations in Money.

Two Visitars to the Home........ .S07
Miss Hunt, Davtiouth... we 1 00
Mrs. D. Thompson... .. 100
Miss Burtoh....cccccieeeeeneecceoaecnes 100
Mr. Hurley....cue.u. eeeeareritannanees 025
Corporal Shrimpton and his com-
rades of the 1st 60th Xings
Own Rifle Corps...c.eseenrnsac. . 27 60
Pte. Carroll 87th Royal Irish Fi usi-
lievs...... tee e ttteaaeteetaean e anratan 100
Mrs. Morgan's Lecture in the
Baptist (,hluch, Granville St... 4 33
Mrs. Morgan’s Leciure in the
Presbyteuan Ch., Dartmouth... 5 60
Totalmmevieceasinnaes e 542 48

Other gifis.
A Christian Friend,Sugar, tea, apples,
tracts.
Sergeant Browne, A. H. €., A set of
pietures.
Mrs. David Ellis, Four Cakes.
Mr. Charles Brider, Salisbury, Eng.,
A box of Books and Tracts.
The Religious Tract Suciely of. Enqland
g‘we goundsu orth of Englishand Foreign
rac

Erpenses of the Home.

ReNbuneriaaiccrnes vovnnene eenrennntas $125 00
Conls 47 50
Papers 270
Carriage of books and tracts..... 535
qtatxonery .............................. 173
Attendance............. - 425
Mending furniture......... cesranenes 90

Totaliceeeaeeereans $147 33

The Bridgetown Monilor is now added
to the papers sent us for our reading.
room.

The Baptist Church, Granville St., and
the Presbyterian Church, ])'u‘tmouch
were kindly lent for my Lectures.

It will be scen by this report, that
the Lord calls on His people to come
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forward to supply the needs of His
work, W% look only to Hix, l\nomng
that His are all hearts, aml He ‘ean
send supplies at His goud pleasure by
whom He will; but I-Ic entrusts His
messages to those who love Him.
Satan’s army is always busy and strong ;
we are biddon to combat him for Christ’s

sake, God’s workers {ight on almost
alune, Who will volunteer tv bring

help “in the Kine's Name?”

‘What they were to do.

When the late Frederie of Prussia
proclaimed fis new code of laws, it
rendered Jawyers unnecessary, and 2
very lavge body of those useful mem-
bers of socivty met and signed a peti-
tion to his \I'I]ut), praying his relief,
and ending with a request to know
what they were to dv.  Underneath,
the King wrote this Inconiy answer :

“Such as are tall enough, may enlist
for grenadiers, and the shortest will do
for drumamers or fifers.”

An Oldfashioned Artilleryman.

[Colonel Elgee, R. A, has just sent
us the fullowing cutting from a very old
paper, describing the Model Autillery-
man of two hundred years ago.]

From the * Gunner's Glass,” Anno
Domini, 1646.

WUEREIN THE DILIGENT PRACTI-
TIONER MAY SEE IS DEFECT; AND
MAY REFORM, AND AMEND ALL ERRORS,
THAT ARE COMMONLY INCIDENT TO
UNSKILFGI: GUNNERS.

Touching the quality, and condition
of the Man that will be a Gunner.

In my judgment he ought to be first,
and principally a Man fearing God,
with an upright heart, not given to
much talking, or many words, no
Quarreller, or Drunkard, or idle Game-
ster, or companion ; but sober honest,
aud of good conversation, and chiefly
hating prxde, and boasting of his own

v.orth, endued with Lnowledwe, aud
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skill in the profession of the Mathe-
matics, as Arithmetic, and Geometry ;
all these may do well if it may be, if
not some of these, as to write and read ;
and such like things and qualities ought
to be in a Man that will take upon him
the profession of & Gunner: and so by
good and diligent industry this Man
may prove excellent in this Art.

So you therefore, who wish well to
mhla’:y Lz reises 1do here address my

Desiring you to consider the scope and
meaning of this my labor, being done
to the end that I might in some sort
help the understanding of those men
that are studious; and desire to ap-
fmve themselves good gunners, and
oyal and faithful to the Sovercign and
State, and I do verily think that a
Fort that is pestered and cloyed with
unskillful and obstinate gunners, were
as good be furnished with so many
traitors, for there is no good to be
expected from them in time of need,
when their service shall be required.
Neither do I expect any favorable no-
tice or acceptation, from such men,
(and some others that are very cap-
tious, and censorious of the works of
other men, when themselves truly un-
derstand not the least part of what
they find fault with) but to such I say
as others have formerly done in the
like case,

% Commend it—or else, Come and
mend it.”

By W. Eldred, Master Gunner, Dover
Castle.

Erin go Bragh.

The following story is too good mot
to be told over again, out of the old
treasure of a hook sent us with the
foregoing cutting :

« Irisk Troops in the Spanish Service.”

An illustration of the point of honor,
oocurred during the war hctween the

French republicans and the Spaniards,
in 1792, The city of Fonbarabia being

ERIN QO BRAGH. RESIGNATION,

closely invested by the French army,
and summoned to surrender, the Gover-
nor held a council-of-war, at which it
was agreed to deliver up the city, as
there were no hopes of relief. The
garrison, consisting of 9000 men, were
required to lay down their arms, and
surrender themselves prisoners of war;
but this was rejected with indignation
by a regiment of the Irish brigade,
who unanimously’ declared that they
never would deliver up their arms to
an enemy. This demur being inti
mated to the Erench Gencral, he con-
sented to permit the regiment to march
out of the city with two pieces of
cannon, their armns, drums beating, and
colors flying, and to pass into the in-
terior of Spain ; but the remainder of
the garrison became prisoners of war.
The Qneen of Spain was so delighted
with this instance of a¥gh rank of
honor, that she presented a gold medal
to each of the officers, with an inscrip-
tion commemonative of the event, and
a new suit of uniform to each of the
privates.

Resignation.

A nephew of one of the most dis-
tinguished officers of the French Navy,
being mortally wounded, was removed
from the field of battle on the bier
with a common soldier of the legion of
Mirabean, in a battle fought in 1794,
who uttered the most piercing cries.
The young nobleman, addressing him-
self to this soldier, in a tone full of
sensibility and mildness, said to him,
“Your God died on a cross, your King
died on a scaffold, and you dare to
complain of your fate!” and expired a
few moments after.

The Great Duke of Marlboro’ was
told that an officer whom he bad broke
for ill-behaviour would take some op-
pqmnitieciplgt;;:wl{ doing him an

ury; “J am in no appre-
gsion on that head, because I know
him to be a man of courage.” This
was noble praise, and finely diecrimi-
nates the nature of true courage.”



WARNTED,

TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS! for the purchase of the very suitable
property uow used for the Soldiers’ and isailors’ Home, and for the enlargement
of the building.  Friends sending donations will please intimate whether they
wisht their gift to be funded for thix object, or to be used for the current ex-
penses of the estublishment.  Gifts of furniiure, blankets, tablecloths, and
household utensils of all kinds are much needed. Address Mes. Hosr-Mokeay,
SoLpieks’ AND SatLonrs’ Homg, 36 Druxswick St Havirax, N. S,

Means are also reguired for the establishment of a “ Sailors’ Rest,” for
Merchant Seamen, and for the purchase of o Bethel Ship. Donations to be
sent to Mrs, Hunt-Morgan.

All communications for the Editor must be sent in by the 15th of the month,
to ensure their being acknowledged in the next No. of the Magazive, The
Editor specially begs that her correspomlents WILL NoT write “ poetry,” if their
thonghts can by any possibility be expressed in prose.

Each subseriber mayv very materially ussist the circulation of ¢ Grand
Rounds,” and consequently aid our work, by commending the Magazine to
friends, and by dirvecting general attention to the notices on the cover.

Mrs. Morgan is at home to visitors every Monday, between the hours of 2
and 6 P. M., when she will he happy to give information concerning the
Lord’s work in her hands, o any of His people whose Jove to the Master may
prowapt their interest in the matfer.

Information required concerning a Seaman, named Geo. WALTER CRANNEY,
who served first in the “ Prince George” of Liverpool, Captain Hawkins, till
1870.  Afterwards in the ¢ Dacia,” Captain Dowell, laying “ Telegraph Cable”
round the West India Islands, 1870,°71, and '72.  "When last heard of, had been
discharged from the Davgue ¢ Stag® of Halifax, N. S., Captain Wilson, at
New York, 18th May 1872. His mother will be very thankful to any one
who will kindly inform her of her son's welfure, and address : Mrs. Cranney,
Woburn Road, Dedford, Deds, Englund, or information may be addressed to
Mrs. Hunt-Morgan, Soldiers and Sailors’ Home, 36 Brunswick Street,
Halifax, N. S.

Mrs. Hunt-Morgan will be happy to address Drawing-room meetings in the
private residences of anv frieuds to her work, who might be disposed thus to
aftord their more intimate circle of acquantances an opportunity of hearing the
details of the undertaking in which she is engaged ; at such assemblies, Mrs.
Morzan would be willing, after giving a general account of her mission, to reply
to such cuestions concerning it as the interest felt by the guests might syggest
to them. )




