Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original L'lnstitut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which lui a été possible de se nrocurer. Les détails de cet
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any exe.nplaire qui sont puut-8tre uniques du point de vue
of the images in the reproduction, or which may bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
significantly change the usua! method of filming, are reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
checked below. dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured covers/ Coloured pages/

Couverture de couleur Pages de couleur

Covers damaged/ Pages damaged/

Couverture endommagée Pages endommagées

Covers restored and/or laminated/ Pages restored and/or laminated/

Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Cover title missing/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Le titre de couverture manque \/ Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Coloured maps/ Pages detached/

Cartes géographiques en couleur Pages détachées

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/ Showthrough/

N\

Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire) Transparence

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Quulity of print varies/
Qualite inégale de |'impression

AN

‘/ Bound with other material/ v Continuous pagination/
Relié avec d’autres documents Pagination continue
Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion Includes index({es)/
v along interior margin/ Comprend un (des) index
La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure Title on header taken from:/
Le titre d2 l'en-téte provient:
Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have Title page of issue/
been omitted from filming/ Page de titre de la livraison
it se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte, Caption of issue/
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont Titre de départ de la livraison
pas até filmées.
Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison
\/ Additional comments:/ There are some creases in the middle of pages.
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 2X 26X 30X

12X 16X 20X 24X 28X 32X



re

'HE SATURDAY READER.

Vor. I.—No. b.

FOR WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 7, 1865.

Five CeNts.

CONTENTS.

——

Mrx1co—TiER UMITED STATRS—FRANG ..

History op U, 8. Cav-| PuiLogorut oy BRRAD
ALRY. AXD BUTTER,

MONTRRAL, AxX EXORPTIONAL PRO-

PoxM8, PERTY OF WATER,

MysTkrizS oy ExX<[ A SUMMER BRrxze.
OWANOE, {poctry).

Litkpany GOSRIP. LirrTie HUGt AXD THE

Dawn oF CAXADIAX FAmies (s story for
Histony. little folks).

Tne Young CaeMIsT, FAcT8 1N NATURAL His-

WHAT sHALL X orveER TORY.
TUEE? (poetry). Puz2zLE3—CHARADES.

A Guags FIRR ADVRN-{ ExioMas—CONUXN-
TURE. DRUMS,

A GzosT STony. RIDDLES-—-AKAGRANS,

YRoPOSED NEw CAve &0., &0., &o.
VALRY (EGIMENT, SCIENTIFIO AND UBRPUL.

A SAVAGE LRGEND. AXSBWERS TO CORR:-

Cinngsx TnovanTrs. SPONDRENTS.

Morakns. HousknoLD ReoBIPTS.

meao% LooACT OXRx-{ WiTTY AND WRINSICAL.

Continued from wook to week, the Nzw StoRry,
“HALF A MILLION OF MONEY,”
written by the author of * Barbara’s Ilsto,y** for

Al the Year Round, edited by Cuanres DICKRNE.

TO OUR FRIENDS.

ANY person getting up a Club of five will bo
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to a free copy of the paper, and a handsomely
bound copy (two volumes) of Garneau’s History
of Canada, which is published at $3.00 by R.
‘Worthington, Publisher and Bookscller, next
door to Post Office, Montreal.
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BACK NUMBERS.

Eaca number of Toe Saturpay Reapen has
been stereotyped, and tho plates preserved. Al
numbers, from the beginning, can, therefore, bo
had at apy time; but as the expense and trouble
of putting tho plates on the pressis considerable,
the publisber, in order to savo this expense, a .,
at the same time, accommodate subscribers, has
opened a register of the names of parties requir-
ing back numbers; and, at the expiration of
three months from the issue of the first number
of the Reaprr, he will reprint and supply all we
back numbers ordered up to that date. In the
meantime, s sixteen pago sheet containing the
story ¢ Half @ Million of Honcy,” from the be-
gioning up to date, will besupplied free of chargo
to each person subscribing for or buying the
Reavtm.

MEXICO~—THE UNITED STATES—
FRANCE.

WR attempted to show, in a recent article, the
rainous comscquences that wounld result
from a war between England and the United
States. ‘Wo are inclined to think that a war by
tho United Biates to drive the French out of
Nexico would be still more fatal, if possible to
the future welfare of the Great Republic. The
act in our estimation, and, wo believe, in tho

cstimation of tho world, wonld amount toa crime
of no ordinary magnitude, while it would, at the
same time, be ono of those crrors in policy which
are eaid to carry their own punishment with
them. Regarding tho question in its moral
aspect, wo should consider whether tho United
States would bo acting justly to tho people of
Mexico in expelling Maximilian from the country,
even if they had the power to dogo. To arrive
at a full appreciation of this point, we must
glance at the condition of Mexicosince thoscpara-
tionfrom Spain. Mexican independence, properly
apeaking, dates from tho proclamation by Augus-
tin Iturbide, in 1821, of the Constitution known
g “the plan of Tguala, by which the ¢crown was
to be offered to the Spanish King Ferdinand the
Sevanth, and, in the event of his refaes?, to other
members of hishovse. Right months afterwards,
Tturbide, through tho agency of the army and
the mub, was declared Emperor under the title of
Augustin the First. In less than a year a revolt,
in which the famous Santa Anna was the prin-
cipal actor, overturned the imperial throne and
forced Iturbide into ecxile. Mexico was then
proclaimed a Republic, with Geperal Victoria as
President. In 1828, contest for the Presidency
brought on a sanguinary civil war, which re-
salted in the clevation of Guerera to that office,
and in 1830 to that of Dictator, to repel a
Spanish invasion. Refusing to resign bis dicta-
torial power after the danger was over, a revola-
tion was insugurated agamst him by Bustamente
and Santa Aunna, which compelled him to retire
from his position, and Bustamente took hisplace.
Guerers, on his part, got up a rebellion, but he
was defeated and executed in 1831. Revolution
followed on rcvolution until 1833, when Santa
Anna was mado President, who sent whole
troops of his opponcats out of the country, in-
cluding Bustamente. Though nominally Presi-
dent, he was, in fact, a Dictator. Texas seceded
from Mexico in 1835, and Santa Anna baving
been made prisoner by the Texang, he was suc-
ceeded in the Presidency by Bustamente; bat,
returning after two years, he resumed bhis place.
He was sucwaded in 1839 by Bravo, who was
President for a8 weck. A period of confusion
cnsucd. From 1841101844 there was a succession
of Dictators- -Santa Anpa, Bravo, Canalozo—who
governed without laworcheck. A new constitu-
tion replaced Santa AnnaagPresident in 1844. Ho
was deposed by a revolution, almost immediately,
and banished. His successor Canalozo was de-
posed by another revolation of the same year, as
wasg President Herera in 1645.  Under the next,
Paredes, warhroke ot with the United States, in
the course of which several revolutions took
place. In fact the defeats of the Mexicans by
General Taylor and General Scott were scarcely
more injurious to the country than svere its in-
ternal convulsions. Tho American contest came
1o a close in Fcbruary, 1848, when California
and New Mexico were ceded to the United
States. Santa Apns, obliged to fiy, was succe-
ded by Herera; Herera by Axists, whom a revo-
lution forced to resign. Santa Anna was reesll-

ed, and placed at the head of the Government as
President, but excrcising dictatorinl power, an
insurrection against him was successful, and he
was driven from the country in 1856, Carera
succeeded, and was President for twenty-seven
days, Anarchy rcigned supreme, and Alvares
became President for about a week.  After hip
came Comonfort, whose rule was interrupted by
goveral insurrections. A new constitution was
promulgated in 1857, which was get asido by a
revolt of the army in 1858 ; and Comonfort being
expelled from power, two Presidents were cle-
vated to office, Juarez by the Liberals, and
Zuloaga by tho Conscrvatives. Each President
assembled an army, and there was much figlting
after the old ferocious fashion. Robles forcibly
deposed Zuloaga, and Miramon displaced Robles—
all in repid succession. Other chiefs appeared
on the scene, and the country was the victim of
horrors seldom witnessed even iz civil commo-
tions. Robbery and bloodshed ruled tbrough-
out the Jand. Those whom the Libersls spared
beeame & prey to the Conservatives, and those
whom the Conservatives sparcd, to the Liberals,
while bands of banditti abounded who spared no
onc. The native and the foreigner wero visited
with the same treatment; no treatics were re-
spected; no represcatative of any country was
safc from outrage, nor its flag from insult. No
Christian or civilized country ever before pre-
sented to the world such an accumalation of
cvils. France, in the worst days of the great
revolution, exbhibited grandeur if she ¢ wmitted
crimes ; but the revolutions of Mexico are only
farces, though the actors are steeped in blood,
and indulge in unbounded robbery and theft.

Such is an imperfeet sketch of the state of
Mexico for nearly half a century, under what is
called a Republican form of Government. Wo
again agk if the Tnited States * would be justi-
fied in expelling Maximilian from the covatsy,”
and re-cstablishing the reign of anarchy, which
has brought forth such bitter fruit in the pass,
and which certainly affords no hope of iwprove
ment in the future? Tho Republic has been a
failure in Mexico, and any system of civilized
Government would ameliorate the condition of
its people. Admitting, for the sake of argument,
that the Mouroe doctrine is wise and gound in
pricciple, it cannot sanctify injustice and wrong;
and to deliver Mexico back to the miseries, mis-
fortunes, and crimes which have marked the Jast
forty-five years of its wretched history, would be
both wrong and unjust. We shall not cnqaire
into the means by which Maximilian ncquired
the crown: that is a question for the Mesicans
to decide. Bnough that he is therc, and professes
to desire to do all the good he caa for the coun-
try. The task be has undertaken is arduous
and difficult.  Menarchy, on this continent,
resembles a pyramid resting on its apex;’ and
in Mexico this is doubly true. With no tradition-
al prestige appealing to the affections or prejudi-
ces of the people, opposed or viewed with distrust
by tho Church, surrounded by mnone of <those
classes ond institotions from which royalty
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derives its strength in the Old World, the empiro
cau only hope for permanency,fxom the benefits
it coufers on the nation, it thould bo left to that
test, to stand or fall as the cage may be.

This i3 but one phase of the Mexican ques-
tion. If the Americans, instead of cxpelling
Maximilian and resturing the Republic, should
annex the country, as they have already anunesed
more than one half of what was once the Meai-
can territory, the social and political consequen-
ces to the Tnion of such a step offer o wide ficld
fur reflection.  An attuck, too, oo the ally and
protégé of Napoleon would involve n war with
Iranco—if not with England—and whoever
might prove victor in the strife, so far as the
retention ur acquisition of Meaico is concerned,
the contest would assuredly be most disastrous to
all the belligerents in its effects on their com-
merce and otherwise.  We must, however, defer
the discussion of these and other puints having
relation to them for a future occasion.

HISTORY OF THE U.8. CAVALRY *

—

0 write history {s onc of the most difficult tasks
man can impose upon himself, and onc
which requires talentof a peculiar nature inorder
to make it attractive as will to future genera-
tions as that in which it is written,

As no good artist paints a house or castle
without it3 surrounding scenery, its woods and
streams, its lawn and the shy above it, while at
the same time he brings forward as the must pro-
minent the object of lis picture , 50 no goud his-
torian can leave out toatter which js intimately
connected with, and must give cffect to his sub-
ject. With adue amountof deseriptive powers, e
must be able to condense and at the sawe tine
clothe his relations in Janguage such as will be
interesting to a general public, not furgetting the
maxim “let justice be dono though the heavens
should fall”  We coutess our inability to discern
in Albert G. Brackett's History of the U, S. Cav-
alry, many of the talents requisite to a good his-
torian, nor has he paiil miuch attentivn tu the
maxim we have guoted, but scems to have writ-
ten more what suited himself, and what he was
able by a little twisting to make agrecable to his
own notions, and left out many incidents which it
was impossible to make agreeable to himself, turn
or twist as he might.

The battle of Stony Creck, he tells ug, “was o
singular affuir, and reflected nogreat credit either
upon our troops or the enemy,” and that the
British were driven off, after lusing about 250
men—whereas we know that General Vincent,
fearing to reveal his smail n* mbers, having only
about half the number of the United States army
cpgaged, retired after capturing  their two
generals, Chandler and Winder, vith . number
of officers and men and four pieces of artillery.

We arc informed that at the battle of Chip-
petwa, Lundy's Laue, &c, the cavalry did good
serviee, but we should have been pleased to have
heard wherein their good service consisted.

According to Brackett, at Chirysler's Farm the
cavalry were prevented from holding some of
their guns which they had rescued, “on account
of superior numbers;* thus making it appear that
the British had the greatest foree on the ficld,
the truth being that Col. Morrison with 800 men
defeated 3,000 Americans, including the Dragoons,
under General Wilkinson.

Not a word is mentioned about the battle of
Chateauguay, where 2,000 cavalry and infantry
under Hampton, and 1,500 under Purdy, were re-
pulsed by 300 or 400 Canadian Militia under Col.
De Salaberry.

In the whole book we have not a good de-
scription of & cavalry charge, but we have re-
peated overand aver again such sentences ag the
fullowing : “Tho cavalry at So-and-so did good
service,” or #¥This was a monst splendid affair,”
ihe effects of which were that go many wero

breveted genernls, colonels, majors, &e., &c.;
and wo\bavb th&sa' startling anno ccn)en’t tthat,

an enemyquail on maby o field” Had the author]
even in this stylo continued te givo us,'cor-1
rect accounts, tho book might have been o
sono use as a reference. But ho has not done so.
Yet while engagements of sume importance aro
omifted, others of the most trivial naturo are
meationed ; go that in order fobe consistent, we
aro surprised he did not relate how a troop of
cavalry under Corporal, now General, Scott,
dashed into tho water on tho shores of Virgiuia,
and captured one of His Majesty’s ship Leopard's
boats filled with vegetables, manned by four sailors,
andin chargo ofamidshipman, afterwards Captain
Fox. ‘This omission may, kowever, boaccounted for
by the fact that tho capture was disapproved of
by the Virginia Legislature, and the provisionsand
vegetableg given up.

Too much space is occupied in attempts to
deseribo individual character, Indianlife, what che
lunds produce, corn, pt mpkins, beans, or mcelons,
the proper method of gromoiag, feeding, or shoe-
ing horses; space which ought, we think, to
have been employed in giving us more detailed
accounts of battles in which cavalry havo been
engaged, showing ustho parts they took,and what
particular services they rendered in tho different
cngagements.

In page 160 ocenrs the following sentence:
“The cavalty got—God knows twhere—the
cavalry bat famihiar to theatre goers as that
worn by Fra Diavola.” Now to say the least of
it, thisis bad taste, if not a positive breach of the
third commandment. Sarcly we have too much
irreverenco and profanity uttered by men in their
moments of passivn and iu frivolous converaation
without baving it introduced Ly authors in their
muments of calm reason into books which are to
feed the mind. i

A well written history of cavalry is a most inter-
esting work,and there have beendeeds performed
by the United States cavalry well worthy of
historical record ; so that we thinkat almost a pity
Mr. Brackett bas published his book, as it may
deter others who might have given us an interest-
ing and instructive lustory of thewr cavalry, the
United St: teshaving awongst her sons many able
writers.

Altogether the book is more liko extracts from
an Army Gazetto, and would have been better
styled # Sketched of United States Cavalry,” say,
perhiaps to beread by the 227 regiments mentioned
at the end of the book; but, as wo think, even
they might be more profitably employed and
woro interested in reading other tooks, the anthor
would do well to take Lord Dundreary’s advico,
“Take his book inlo the woom, and wead it to
himself

MONTREAL.

TEW cities on this continent present a greater
number of objects interesting to the traveller
aud the stranger, than are contained within the
limits of the commercial metropohis of Canada.
Whether we have respect to the stateliness and
solidity of its architectural ornaments, its great
mechanical wonders, or the natural beauty and
picturesqueness of its situation, Montreal i3 al-
most without a rival—atleast in the New World.
A thorough and reliable Guide has long been
{felt a3 a desideratum by the visitor. To mcet
this want, Mr. John Langford has published a
well arranged and compendious “Guide to the
City of Montrea),”® now before us. Thislittle work
contains an interesting skeich of the history of
Montreal from tho advent of Jacques Carticr in
1535 to tho presentday; & description of overy
public building and object of interest in the city,
together with numcrous illustrations.  We com-
mend 1o our citizens generally theauthor’s obser-
vations upon tho dilapidated condition of Nelson's
Monument, which he properly characterizes as a
disgracetocvery British resident.  Qurvolunteers
will probably thank him for tho bhint which he
has thrown ori under the heading “Exhibition
Buildieg?
Mr. Langford’s stylo is, perhaps, too lofty for
the matter of fact subject of which he treats.

* History of tho U. 8. Cavalry. By Albert Q.
Bnckcu.ryna\rson Bros., Momrc;{ 4

@« Tho Stranger's {Tiostrated Guido to tho City of

Alontreal. BY John Lavgford. I'ublished by D, Ross.

a certain regiment df Dragoons ;¥ mado Many,|

Tho illustrations are, wany of them, old and but
1 poorly, execuled.- SN te

P L S,
: «POEMS.”*

s
IN this little work we find about forty poems—a
few good ones, but the harmony of the verses
not always strictly adliered to, and the stylo oc-
casiona'ly descends below medfocrity.  Unolittle
poem which opens well, is spoiled by the use of
"o vulgarist. Tho opening lines are:

“Thou art pasdng away! I have watched thy lifo
do,
Liko tho hucs of tho sunlight just Llending with
ehado.

In the next verse these lines occur,
“ And t}ometimm I'vo thought thou wert only sent
1ero
As a specimen sample (1) of what tley have there.”

The author is not very accurate in hig us¢ of
the subjunctive mood,

Tive verses commence with “1 wish I was (1)
a poet; Iwould tune my artless lay.” A poem
of some depth of feeling is given near the end of
the book. Itis entitled ¢ A Dream in a Dream.”
The opening verse reads well ¢
“ It was o tranquil summier ovo, tho soft stars smiled

io heaven,

O'cr carth thero slept a silence—a deop, unbroken
sllence, ' .

As if ;lkggl;(') paused to listen to the minstrelsy of
yen.

¢ The Martyr's Record,” in blank verse, is an
accountof the persecutions of the early Christians
in Rome. Nero had some hundreds of them con-
fined in adungeon to bo stoned to death. Among
the number was an old patriot, a great favourite
at court, who had long held his opinions in silence,
and passed unsuspected, until asked one day, atu
convivial gathering of the courticrs, to drink to
the god Bacchus, whereupon he stept back from
the board and stoed in meody silence, while Nero,
incenscd at tho conduot of hig fuvourite, askedits
meaning.  An avowal of Christianity followed
on the part of the old man, and a stubbiorn re-
fusal to bavo anythng to do with Bacchus. Nero
had him straightway removed to the dungeon,
where lic and hundreds of others died of starva-
tion—martyrsto their faith. The piece isinstruc-
tive, as showing tho fortitude with which tho
carly Christians were gifted, and the tenacity with
which they held theirreligious convictions—cven
un{o death.

MYSTERIES OF EXCHANGE.

O many who are daily operatihg in exchange,
the principles which govern it are a scaled
book. Infact thestudent hagbutfew aids provided
him by which to penctrate the mysteries which
surround the subject, for neither our arithmetics
nor cxchange books throw any light upon it.
We have before us anestly printed sheett replete
withinformation, very valuable to the mercantile
man. It contnins accurately calculated interest,
currency, and exchange tables, together with
rules for determining the gold value of, and dis-
countupon, greenbacks; explanations respecting
postage rates and the Canadian bill-stamp tarifl]
&c. Thero is also & column of letter-press, devo-
ted to exchange and the operations which govern
it, a carcful study of which will divest “old” and
“new par”? of the mysteries which surround them.
The sheet i3 compiled by Mr. Thomas Holt, pub-
lished by Middleton & Dawson, Quebec, and may
bo obtained of Messrs. Dawson Brothers, Mon-
ireal.

LITERARY GOSSIP.

s
CHANCE FOR CANADIANS.

IIE Berlin Society for the Study of Modern Languge
£CS annonnces two prizes to bo given nexs year for
tho Lest papers on the following theses:—First, the
influence of Shakespeare on the Development of the
English Language, giving sn account of the state of
poclic langusge in England during tholitersry period
immedistely preceding that of Shakespearo, proofs of

B. ;.'h Poems.”” By 8. 1. Icland. Montreal: Dawson
rothers.
1 British American Commercial Sheet Tubles, pubs

lished by Middicton & Dawson, Quebec.
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its developement in the poetry of Shakesprare, a com-
parison between Shakeepeare and his contcmporaries
as regards language, and proofs of the influence of his
writings on tho politic language of the country.
Second, History of the Criticism on Shakespeare’s
Dramas by the German and Romanic Nations. The
theges may be treated in German, French or English,
and maust be sent to the President of the Society, Dr.
Ierrig, at Berlin, before the first of July, 1866, the
names of the authors being enclosed fn aletter bearing
the same seal as the manuscript. The prize fur (1

first thesisis 500 thalers in gold, and for the second 200.
The decision to be announced on the occasion of the
anniversary ftte of the Soclety, on the 26th of October.

A CORRESPONDENT to & London morning paper
announces the following literary discoveries which, we
think, our readers will agree with us are ‘‘ curious if
trug’’ ;—** Bibliophiles [in Paris] rejoice at the fact
that in knocking down & modern villa crected on the
site of an antique Roman dwelling, some precious
fragments have been discovered which fill up certain
passages wanting in the ‘Annals of Tacitus. Fur-
thermore, a few unpublished pages of the ‘ Republic’
of Cicero have been found in the library of the old
convent of Fucino; as also fragments of the lost books
of Titus Livy’s History. Canon Biffi is the fortanate
student who has stambled upon these valuable relics of
the past, and he has promised to publish them as soon
as possible for the cdification of the learned. Strange
to say, a somewhat sintilar discovery has been made in
Mexico. Xt appears that 8 nuncio of former days left
at his death the whole of Pambeo Litta’s work, with
valuabla #.tograph notes. The work has beem pur-
chased by » French military surgeon.’’

TaE great work upon which Mr. Thorpe, the dis-
tinguished Anglo-Saxon scholar, has been so long
engaged, has now been completed. It comprises
copies of, or extracts from, all the most curious and
valaable early Anglo-Saxon charters known to exist,
with notes and historical deduetions by the able edi-
tor. In selecting his materials it is understood that
Mr. Thorpe especially strove to obtain copies of those
charters which were peculiarly illustrative of the age
in which they were issucd. The work forms onc large
handsome volume.

AMONGST recent arrivals in Paris may bo mentioned
that of Mr. Abraham Lincoln, eldest son of the late
President of the United States, who takes up hisabode
in the French capital for the purpose of completing
his studies.

A Mz, CHARLES BARWELL CoLES has produced a
book of verses which should find & very respectable sup-
port amongst grocers. The title is “Tea, a Poem.”
Messrs LONGMAN & Co. are the publishers. Although
the subject seems an insufficient one for an entire vol-
ume, yet this is not by any means the first book of
verses solcly devoted to fea. Almost overy nation in
Europe has contributed, at one time or auother, a
long poem upon this subjoct; and, from first to last
(1645 to the present time), there have appeared 150
printed works solely devoted to tea in all its respects.

DAWN OF CANADIAN HISTORY.

3 evil fortune would have it some savapes
A met them, and believed the;,a to be Freng:h
who were seeking their countrymen. The English
understood nothing of the language of the sav-
ages, but they learned well enough by signs and
gestures that there was a vessel close at hand
and thatshe was French, for they understood the
word Normandia, a name by which the savages
designated the French. Now the English, who
were in want of victuals and everything, who
were ragged, half-naked, and secking only .for
prey, inquired diligently the size of the French
ship, how many cannons and men she had, and
having received a satisfactory answer, they gave
a shout of joy. The savages thonght that the
English were the good friends of the French,
were in great need of the latter; and for the sake
of friendship, wished above all to see them. On
this account one of the natives remained in their
ship to lead them to the French. The English,
as soon a3 thoy discovered the French, began to
prepare for battle, and it was then that the sav-
age, whofound that he had been deceived, began
to bewail his fanlt and to carse those who had
du.ped him. The French did not know what to
think, or whether the new-comers were friends

or enemies.  The pilot, therefore, took a sloop
and went off in advance to reconnoitre, whilst
the others were arming themselves. La Saussaye
remained on land, retaining the greater part of
the men. La Motte the lieutenant, Ronpére, the
ensign, Jambert, the sergeant, and all the more
resolute of the party, went aboard the ship.

The English ship, having the wind fair, came
on swifter than an arrow, all decked in red, the
flags of England strecaming, and three trumpets
and two drums making a terrific sound. The
French pilot who ha:d gone out to discover who
the stranger was, did not return to his ship, be-
cause, as he afterwards said, the English bad the
wind by him; and consequently, to avoid falling
into their hands, he steered off and made the
circuit of the island. So that taking one thing
with another, the result was that the French
vessel found herself destitute of half her sailors,
and had nomore defenders than ten in all. Further,
there were none of those who understood sea-fight-
ingexcept one Captain Flory, who wanted neither
skill nor courage. But he had not sufficient
time either to prepare himself, nor had he men.

At the approach of the English ship the French
hailed ; the response came in the shape of roars of
cannon and musketry. They had fourteen pieces
of cannon and sixty muskets. The first volley of
small shot on the part of the English was terri-
ble; the French answered coldly, and their
artillery was silent. Captain Flory called out
loudly to unlagh the ore cannon, but the gunner
was not thcre. Now, a Jesuit who had come
over in this French ship, and who was called
Gilbert du Thet, a man not fearing for his
life, nor a coward, hearing this cry, and secing
nobody obeying it, snatched up a match and
discharged the piece of ordnance. % But,” as an
eye-witness of the combat remarks, % the misfor-
tune was that we could not take aim; had we
been able to do s0, there would have been, per-
haps, something worse than noise.”

The English, after this first discharge of small
arms, ranged their ships alongside the other, and
held an anchor, prepared to hook the enemy’s
cable. But Captain Flory ran off his cable in
good time, which foiled the Englishman, and
made him leave his position alongside the French
ship, fearing that in pursuing he might be drawn
upon the shoals. He recommenced his ap-
proaches as before; and it was in this second
discharge that Father du Thet received a musket
ball through the body, and fell dead on the deck.
Captain Flory was also wounded in the foot, and
three others in different places, upon which
there was a sign made of surrender. Two of the
French crew were drowned in trying to escape
to the shore.

The English captain came ashore, and searched
cverywhere for the French captain; saying that
he wished to see his commission; that this land be-
longed to them, and that the reason why they
had fallen upon the French, was, thatthey found
the latter occupying it. The English captain
also stated, that, if the French showed they were
come there under the authorityof their Prince, they
the victors, would respect 'such credentials, not
wishing to violate, in any way, the good under-
standing between the two kings. But the mis-
fortune for the French was that their captain,
La Baussaye, could be found nowhere. The
English captain thereupon took possession ofhis
trunks, picked the locks, and having found the
commissions and letters RRoyal, scized upon them,
then putting all the other things in their places,
each article as he found it, he locked the trunks.
The warrior La Saussaye, being come, the English
captain received him kindly, and, with fine cere-
monices, asked him the first questions, and then
came to the point, demanding his commissions.
La Saussaye answered that his letters were in
bis trunks. The trunks were brought to him,
and before he opened them, they advised him to
look at thera carefully to see if anybody had
touched thém. La Saussaye found thateverything
wag in very good order, but he could not find his
letters ; whereupon the English captain changed
his countenance and tone, and said: “ What does
it mean that you thus intrude yourselves here ?”
He accused them all of being corsairs and pirates,
saying they deserved death, when he divided the
booty among his soldiers. He then lashed the
two captured vessels to his own, namely, their

own ship and one they had constructed on the
spot. Thenextday thﬁicame on shore, and con-
tinued the work of pillage. Two of the French
were roughly treated.  Thisfrightened so greatly
a part of the others, that they fled into the woods
half naked. Gilbertdu Thet had fallen wounded
into the hands of the English. They placed
them under the care of their surgeon, as well ag
the rest of the wounded.” This surgeon was re-
cognised as such, and was a very charitable
person, aud rendered a thousand good offices to
the vanquished. Father Biard begged that the
wounded should be carried ashore, which was
granted. The wounded Jesnit died in the
arms of his brethren, and was interred the
same day at the foot of a large cross which he
had erected at the beginning. Father Biard and
Fatber Enemond Masse entreated the English
captain to take compassion on those whom the
fortune of war had thrown into his bands, and
aid them in returning to France. He promised
to treat of their return with the French captain;
and from that time until their departure he made
the two Jesuits eat of his table, and showed them
a great deal of respect and courtesy. He was
an excellent captain, very prudent and cunning,
but nevertheless a gentleman, possessing magni-
ficent courage. His people also were neither in-
human nor cruel against our persons.

The English captain, who was called Samuel
Argal, and his lieutenant, William Turnel, began
to treat ofthe return of the French with La
Saussaye. A sloop, one of the two vessels that
had belonged to the French, was placed at their
disposal. The English captain wished to have
a writing signed by the hand of LaSaussaye, to
the effect that it was by the choice of the
latter. that this resolve had been taken. This
having been done, Father Biard sought the
English captain, and represented to him that
there remained thirty persons, and that the sloop
was totally unfit for the purpose for which she
was intended. The captain replied that La
Saussaye was not of this opinion, but that if
they wished to lighten the sloop, he would
soon find an excellent way of doing it; for that
he would bring to Virginia the artizans who
wished to go, under promise that there should be
no interference with their religion, and that after
8 year of service they would be sent to France.
Three accepted this offer. The Sieur de la Motte,
from the commencement had consented to go to
Virginia with the English captain, who honoured
him greatly; this Sieur was permitted to take
with him many persons who would be safe under
his protection. The captain Flory reslved to
try the same fortune; Father Biard 1 7juested
that the four persons, namely, two Jesuits and
two others, should be conveyed to the Isles of
Pencoet; and that there they should be recom-
mended to the care of the English fishermen,
who were already in that vicinity, in order that
by this means they should be enabled to reach
France. The English captain granted the request .
very willingly.

THE YOUNG CHEMIST.

Lxssox VI.

METHOD OF GETTING METALLIC SILVER OUT OF ITS
CHLORIDE.

MaTERIALS, &C., REQUIRED.~— A clean tobacco
pipe, some sesqui-carbonate of soda (i e. the
carbonate used for soda powders), an ivory paper
knife, metallic sine, quicksilver, hydrochloric
acid (muriatic acid, or spirit of salts).

Put the chloride of silver to be operated on
into & glass tumbler, and add to it a little water
acidulated with about two drops of hydrochloric
acid. Into this put a few slips of zinc in contact
with the chloride ; the chloride will gradually
change, and assume the appearance of a black
powder ; this black powder is metallicsilver ina -
minute state of division. Most metals agsume this
black state when finely divided. If this black
powder were collccted, dried, and fused, a button
of pure white silver would result ; but theaccurate
collection of this powder is noteasily accompligh-
ed, sorecourse ishad to the process of amalgama
tion, or the combination of silver with quicksil
ver.
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Take out the slips of zine, and wash well the
remaining black powder ; now pouruponit a little
quicksilver, and aguate by means of o glass rod;
the quicksiivcr will be found to have united with
every portion of the silver powder, and form a
soft pasty mass, which can easily be removed,

Take this mase, and, Laving dried it by means
of blotting paper, put it juto the tobaceo pipe,
which answery in thiginstance as & crucible; put
the bowl of the pipe into & cleac fice, andurge the
heat to whiteness by means of the bellows., The
mereury will escape in vapour, leaving the silver
a9 spongy masg, wlich, undergoing fusion, will
melt into n bright button. Another method of
vbtaining silver out of the chlorude i3 as follows:

Mix the chloride when drr, on a picce of paper,
with about twice its bulk of sesqui-carbonate of
soda, by means of an ivory paperknift, and, hav.
ing put the whole into the tobacco pipe, apply
heat as before, when the silver in the form of o
button will result.

The operation of smelting may be very clegant-
ly performed in most cases by means of a little
instrument called a blowpipe, by which mcans
the flame of & lamp or candle may be directed
against any minute portion of substance to be
operated upon ; hut its use requires some practice,
involving s it does the necessity of maintaining
2, contivuous jet of air without stopping to take
breath.  No description can teach the method of
this art, but a little well-directed practice will
gencrally confer the power.

If the young hemist can manage to unse the
Wowpipe, results may be obtained similar to those
alrcady obtained by the tobacco pipe smelting
uperaitions, if & small quantity (not Jarger than n
grain of wheat) of the misture tobe operated on
were placed on o picee of charcon, and a jet of
flunc from the spirit lamp were directed upon it
by means of the blowpipe,

The process of amalgamation, which has been
just deseribed, is commonly had recourse to in
prictice on the large scale furseparating goldand
silver from the impuritics with wlich they may
he aszenciated.  Variousare the mechanicalineans
cmployed in different parts of the world for bring-
ing the precious metals in contact with the
qricksilver. In some places it is cifected Ly the
et of mutes and horscs treading themixture. In
other places, mills of vanous construction are
employed ; ur barrels revolving on their axes:
i all cases however the result js the same. A
large portion of the quicksilver is separated from
the compound by straining the amaigam in
porous leather bags and exposing to pressure.

Distillation however must in all cases be had
recourse to for separating the last portion of
quicksilver ; the smelter on thelarge scale being
urable to afford the process o wasteful ag regards
the quicksilver, as detailed in the tobacco-pipe
and blowpipe operations.

In the Uralian mountains five tons of gold ore
an the average merely contain half an ounce of
gold ; yet from this seemingly poor mixture, gold
is profitably cxtracted by means of washing and
amalgamation, such i3 the scarching puwer of
quicksilver, J. W.F.

A GRASS-FIRE ADVENTURE.

—

TIIREE different fires, from as many quarters,

were reddening the evening sky, as Landmy
two brother-oflicers, and the detachwent of sol-
diers under our comwmand, lovhed forth from our
solitary little outpost on the banks of the Great
Fish River

Within the Iast few days, the Caffresbad burst
in forco upon the colony, marking their track by
fire and assagai; the company of Cape Mounted
Rifle3, who completed our slender garrisos, had
heen sentto the colonists’ aid, while we, infantry,
as being unfitted for such duty, were Ieft to hold
the pnst. But our hearts were with our suffering
enuntrymen; and jt was not uuntil those war-lit
flames had died away, and the pstrol had returncd
frem his midnight round, that wo committed our
little citadel to its sentinel's charge, and retired
to our barracks, which, built in & hollow square,
formed also tho post's cuter wall, its only adds-
tianal defence being o row of palisades.

Yetnoapprebension fur our own safety troubled
cven the faintest-hearted womaa within the gates,

and tvo could scarcely belicvo our genses twhen,
shortly after, wo were awakened by the harsh
shrick of the Caffre war-cry, and rushing out,
found ourselvesbeset by o horde of skin-clad war-
riors, who, concenled by the darkness, had crept,
snake-like, along tho ground, until, whben close
at hang, they had bounded to their {cct, and with
quivering assagais, and discordant yclls, thrown
themselves ngainst our defences, boping to carry
them by suprise.

Iailing in this design, they fled, though only,
a3 it proved, beyoud wnfle-range; for day-light
revealed us girt round by a belt of foes outnum-
bering us by twenty to onc. At once wo divined
the tiuth, that our assailant was some border-
chief, who during friendly visits to tho post, had
detected its weak points, especially that worst and
greatest, tho want of water, all wo used being
brought from a neighbouring ravine, between
which and us the Cadires clustered thickest. It
wag soon evident they had decided not again to
attack tho post, but resting on their arms, to
e vait the time when wo should cither perish of
thust within our walls, or fall by their assagais
without.

There was indeed but little hope it would be
otherwise. There was nono among those lonely
hills to bear to Graham's Tower the tidingsof the
siege, and days would elupse cre our pext mail
was due.  Our ouly chauce,and that afaint one,
was, that gome inadvertence of the Caffres might
cnable onc man to steal through their lines, and
hasten in quest of aid. As senior subaltern, I
claimed this duty; but so closely were we in-
vested, that T almost despaired of ever exccuting
it.

Ttk unspeakable anxiety, we watched, while
our small stock of water waxed houtly lower.
Despite our uimost care, it wasalt but gone, when,
on the third night, a brilliantmeteor, darting across
the sky, was overtaken by a second, which ap-
peared to the eye to shatter it into atoms. A
shout of triwinph from the beseigers grected this
infallible omen of success ; and in further demon-
stration of joy, dancing and music soon filled the
Caffre camp, hundreds of feet beating time vehe-
meatly to their owner's gutt-ral strains, while
the winding of buffalo-horusand booming of cala-
bash-drutns swelled the whole into a deafening
dm.

Iere wags the long sought opportunity; and
followed by the good wishes of my companinps,
I started on my bazardous enterprise; beuding
almost double as I crept cautiously on from the
caver of onc hillock to another, when some fire
flashed brighter across my way, or group drew
uausually near, sinking to the carth with bated
breath, yet ever seeking for some unguarded spot
by winch I might pass out. But it was not until
many o davger had been narrowly escaped that
abreak was found in the living cordon, and still
gliding on between the ridges, I 1eft the Caffre
circle behind, and rejoiced to find myself free to
seck for my comrades' help and rescue.

Our stables and horses wero in tho Caffres’
possession; but a few miles distant was a spot
where tho spare capo corps horses pastured,
and thither I hastened in quest of one. Catch-
g the most powerful among them, I speedily
equipped him with a bridle and rug-saddle,
brought wrapped round me from the post on
purpose; then mounting, I took the way to
Grahaw’s Town, as a rcasure of prudence,
avoiding the path across the hills, and travel-
ling through labyrinths of intersecting ravines
and valleys.

This route considerably increased the distance,
but well my new steed served me, threading de-
vious bresks in tho thorny jungle, fording rushing
water-courses, and pushing through steep rocky
defiles, where o single false step wounld have cost|
our lives, until, cre four hours were elapsed, nearly
half our journcy was accomplished. My hopes
of success were assuming certainty, when some
indistinct sound scemed to mingle with the echo
of my horse's footfall, and in dread Jf lurking
Caffres, I spurred on faster.  But the sound soon
swelled into a dreary lowl, and then a loud
burst of hysteric lauglter, and looking round,
I beheld through the darkmess, two fiery orbs,
and at onco knew that a hyena, that dangerous

and wily brigand of the woods, was on our track.
 Thero was no longer need of spur or rein,

for, conscious of his danger, my stecd bound.
cd fleetly on, but, fresh from his lair, the wild
beast’s pace was swifter, and cach minute he
scemied to gain upon uws. I did my uttermost
to scare hint off by sbouls and yells, and, at the
risk of arousing tho Cafres, I fired wy pistols,
but all in vain; unburt, undismayed, anad reso-
Iute, our pursuer gtill held his way.

Suddenly a second voice joined in chorus, and
two more flaming cycs glared on tho night. An-
other hyena bad joiucﬁ the chase, and to wy
consternation, I perceived that owr peril was
niore than doubled, for the presenco of cach
other scemed to animate tho fierco creatures to
youstronger efforts, I knew that lonely travel-
Jers bad often been similarly beset; and tho re-
membrance of their adventures was far from
cheering.  Meanwhile, shrill neighs of terror
burst fiom my horse's lips, as ho still plunged
madly on; momentarily more audible grew tho
headtong rush of the hyenas throngl: the tangled
grass, while their reiterated cries rang in our
cars like peals of mocking langhter.

It was arace for life or death, and the odds
were cvidently ngainst us, Nearcer and nearer
drew our fell followers, asthey strove to outstrip
each other; nearer and nearer, yelling, howling,
laughing at our heels, asif wo had been demon-
chased.

Atlength, with a Jonger bound, and a higher
leap, the foremost sprang to mykorse’s haunches,
holding on by his enormons claws, and, quick as
thought, his companion followed. A loud,
wild shrick, quivering through the woods, told the
poor creature's agony, as wayspent, wounded, and
overpowered, he fell heavily (o the ground, his
inexorable fues atill clinging to their prey, and
rolling in fierce strugples over bim, while, with o
thrill  of inexpressible horror, 1 found myself
sharing the general downfall.

For o montent I lay stunned and holfingensible,
helplessly awaiting my expected doomy but in
anothier, to my intinitc amazement, I discovered
that I had been thrown to somo distanco by the
shock ; and rising, found myself not only unhurt,
but in no immediate danger, the hyenas having
neither eyes nor cars save for the victim whose
Llood they had tasted. It was a horrible scene,
and I hastered to terminato it by a braco of bul-
lets. My hapless steed’s Jast breath cbbed as I
released him; and with sincere regret for hisfate,
yetduly and truly thankful furn  own unhoped-
for escape, I turned away to hastenon my itnport-
ant journey.

But travelling on foot, T made dishearteningly
littleprogress.  The valleys, too, generally lay at
angles with my route ; and whe~ever I was com-
pelled to cross the shonlder of a hill, or corner of
a platean, some blackened ruin or abandoned
weapin was sure to meet my view, impressing
the continued nccessity of caution. Thus it was
past midday, and I was still some miles from
Graham’s Town, when, rounding a rocky ledge,
1 camo suddenly in sight of a large body of Caf-~
fres, encamped in the valley below. Some expe-
dition was apparently «t hand, for each man was
gharpening his nssagaj, or looking to the flint-
lock of his rifle; while in the midst, clad in o
leopard-skin karosse, and vc hemently haranguing
his countrymen, was the well-known chief Tyalie,
whilom the frequenter of mess andball-room, but
now the colonists’ most bitter encmy.

In all haste, I retreated, but unfortunately
not unseen; for instantly the whole force rose
in hot pursuit, while & hue-and-cry rolled up the
bill, whichawakened & hundred cchoes. But it
was nothing to the outburst of baffled rage with
which, on reaching tho summit, the Caffres found
that, comparatively fleet of foot, I had cecaped
to the hill beyond. Rifies and assagais were
freely discharged across the intcrvening ravine,
but the bullet fell wide, tho fiying spears short ;
ponderous knobkerries whirled and whistled
through the air, yet with a like ill-sucecess; and
then, as if exaspecated by failure, rose a deop
fiendish howl, Leralding & second flight of as-
sagais, and no words can express tho extent of
my dismay to perceive that each shaft wastipped
with fire, an unerring indication that tho most
fearful device of Caffro warfaroc was abont to be
put into cxecution against me.

Fanned by their swift passago throngh tho air,
the spears camo quivering down like fiery ser-
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pents but a few yards from me. The long prai-
ri dried almost to_tinder by the tropical
sun, smoked and crackled beneath their glowing
trail ; and in another moment a dozen fires were
sparkling and leaping along the ground, raising
an impassable barricr between me and my pur-
suers, but, at the same time, menacing me witha
fate more terrible than any their weapons could
inflict, and before which even the peril of the past
night grew faint and dim. I had but one resource
—to turn and flee before this incombatable foe ;
but when gaining the scent, I gave a momentary
glance behind, I was well-nigh appalled, for the
conflagration had already spread and stretcked
into a wide feld of flames, reddenihg the steep
hillsides, devastating the ravine to its central
stream, and rushing on my track like a fiery tide.
The whole wilds on my side of the valley would
shortly be ablaze with one of those terrific grass~
fires which in that dry climate asingle spark will
suffice to kindle, and which, taller than a man,
rage unchecked and uncheckable over vast tracts
of country. Al I could do was again to flee ; but
my breathless race was no more for life, but to
delay the death no human effort could finally
avert. It was a frightful doom to anticipate ;
and as I still toiled through the cumbrous grass,
visions of my distant home and its loved inmates,
thoughts of the beleaguered comrades whose fate
would be scarce less miserable than mine, pressed
on me with inexpressible distress and pain.

Meanwhile, stronger, louder, and flercer, the
mighty conflagration swept on, running in flery
streams along the parched-up herbage, igniting
the tickets, exploding in volleys of sparks from
out the brushwood, and rolling along in thick
clouds of smoke. Quaggas, antelopes, hares,
nay, even snakes and lizards, fled before its scorch-
ing breath, and, despairing and weary, I follow-
ed in their rear. Suddenly, through the circling
smoke, I perceived one of those strange, crater-
like mounds of rock 8o frequent in the African
wilds. Could I but gain its shelter, my case
might be less desperate ; and with renewed cner-
gy, I strove to reach it; but my strength was
almost gone : my breath came fast, and my feet
faltered in their eager course, while the flames
rolled after me with redoubled speed, and more
than once I felt as if I must yet sink to the earth,
and yield passively to the fate whose only conso-
lation was, that it would be brief as terrible. No
words can tell the intense suspense of those few
minutes—the swift rushing blasts of heated air,
the swelling tumult of the following surges, tell-
ing how near grew the destroyer, while yct far
ahead was the little ark in which there might
be safety. At length, just as the flames touched
my heels, I gained its base ; to scramble up the
rugged ascent was the work of a moment, then,

anting and prayerful, I sank down in its shallow
asin, as I hoped, saved.

And 8o it proved. The fire swept and surged
around the stony islet, scathing its guardian
aloes, devouring the sparse herbage in its inter-
stices, and almost suffocating me with its dense
masses of smoke, then passed on ity devastating
career until it should be stopped by some inter-
posing stream. Ere long, the denuded ground
cooled sufficiently, and descending from the
mound, I soon reached Graham's Town, whose
rampart of rocky hills protected it from danger.
The following night, I formed one of the five
hundred men who relieved the besieged outpost,
and escorted its inmates back to safety, lighted
on our way by the Caffre-lit flames of our recent
home and of all our worldly goods. Many, since
then, have been the perils of my military life, but
none recall a more thrilling memory than those

of the journey ending with the (rass-fire Ad-
ventura

MUTUAL SYMPATHY.—Wo should make it & prin.
ciple to extend the hand of friendship to every man
Wwho discharges faithfully his duties, and maintains
8ood order, who manifests a deep interest in the wel-
fare of society, whose deportment is upright, whose
mind is intelligent, without stopping to ascertain
whether he swings a hammer or draws a thread.
There is nothing so distant from all natural claims as
the reluctant recognition, the backward sympathy, the
forced smile, the checked conversation, the hesitating
compliance, which the well-off are apt to manifost to
those a little lower down.

WHAT SHALL I OFFER THEE?

“ WaAT shall I offor thee?
\' Life is 8o strange;
All X can give to thee
Surely must change.””,

# Give me an ivy leaf,
Green agthe pine;
Something in after years
That shall be mine.”

¢ What shall T offer thee
What shall ¥ send?
What shall I give to thee
Now as a friend

¢ Give me an evergreen
Fresh from the bough,
That shall in after years
De as 'tis now.” .
¢ What shall T offer thoo?
_ Gifts I have none;
‘What to remember me
‘When I am gone?”

¢ Give me an evergreen
Fresh, ere wo part;
Something to hide away
Close to my heart.”
HBRMANK L.
Montreal, Bopt., 1865,

DR. RAMSAY'S GHOST STORY.

—

E were sitting round the fire at Squire Jones’ one
evening early in January in the year 185—. It
was not exactly & family party, fora great many of
the people assembled were not related, but wo all
knoew each other very intimately, and though we wero
a good round dozen in number, yet our mnmaﬁon
had assumed that quict dreamy character which more
usually marks a smaller and lees sociable gathering
than ours was. Weo were all staying in the houso,
and, having exhauasted the usual evening amnsements,
we had, with one consent, as it were, collected round
the large old-fashioned fireplace in the library. There
was no light save that from the fire, for the tutroduc-
tion of candles had been strongly negatived.

“ Oh, no!”’ cried Kate Crofton, when the squite had
suggested it, ““ we can talk so much better without
them.”

« And why go, my dear?” eaid the squire.

«0On! I don't know,” said Kate, who was a
general favourite; * but it és much more cosy when
one has nothing to do.”

And certainly it is so. An casy chair, a bright fire,
cheerful company, and no prospect of being obliged
to get ap foo early the next morning,~with these attri-
butes how pleasantly may an idle hour be spent! I
could writo pages, oxpatiating on the peculiar charms
of fire-Hght, but I won’t, as nobody would read it;
more particularly at the commencement of & tale.

Our eonversation had, as I have said, become quiet
and dreamy, when suddenly Harry Leslie, a nephew
of the squire’s, said : — .

¢« Have you heard that this house is hannted?”” Now
if there is one thing that people have a tendency to
talk of in that uncertain light, it isof anything that
carries somo element of tho supernatural about it.
« Have you ever heard that this house is haunted?”
said Harry Leslie.

«“ Oh! no,” said Kate Crofton, all eagerness. “ Do
tell us all about it. I am sure I shonld not be able to
go to bed to-night unless Juiia Vane slept in the same
room, Julia is s0 strong-minded, ain’t you, Julia?”
But Julin was better engaged listening to honeyed noth-
ings uttered by Arthur Storm, her devoted admiror
for the time being.

““ Do tell us all abont it,” said Kate again.

“ What nonsense, Harry,” the squire intercupted;
“ you ought not to put such ideas into peryie’s heads.”

“No, but indeed, uncle, there i+ ghost, That
tyrant of the poor slaveys, Mr~ Fussemont, told me
the other day.”

¢ Mrs. Fussemout oxght to hold her tongue,” said
the squire severely

“ You'll boas vad a tyrant as Mrs. Fussemout, if you
don’t let mo tell them tha direful tragely that led to
this uneasy spirit roaming up and down the staircase,
| olad in a white sheet, and having left his head behind
{ him. Now, Kate, if you go aud look out of your door

about Lalf-an-hour after the rest of the people in the
hoyse are asleep, you are sure to seo him. Just try,
will you?”

“ How can you be 80 absurd? as if I would, cven
supposing he were there at all,”” she replied.

“ Then you wouldn’t stop and take & sketch of him,
a8 that relation of Lord Byron’s did of the ghost at
Newstead P’

“ But whose ghostis it?’’ she asked.

“ I cannot enter into all the particulars of the horri-
ble etory, as uncle won’t let me. But it is some old
Sir Hubert de Jones, who lived I don’t cxactly know
when, but somewhere about the time of the Crusades.
He was an ornameut to our family, I can assure you.
He ground down the poor, he cheated the church, he
laughed at the priest, he murdered his wife, he ran
away in battle, and at length died from drinking. Now
don’t you think we should want & grest many gallons
of holy water before we could. lay such a ghost as his?’’

‘¢ Isn’t it all nonsense?” said Mary Seymour, turn-
ing to me.

‘“ No, no,”” cried Kate, interposing. I do like a
good ghost tale, particularly if it is true. It frightons
one 80, youknow. But Harry ras made this so absurd.
Now, Dr. Ramsay, you tell us one, do.”

“ I tell youone?” I said; “ do you think I know
anything (€ ghosts? Besides, if I attempt to frighten
you, I may succeed too well.”

There was ashort pause, and then somebody said :—

1 think that ghost stories told simply for the sake
of amusement ought always to bo made up. They are
not likely then to do any harm; others sometimes
frighten people too much. ”’

“But Ilikea ghost tale to be true,” said Kate.

“Yos,” cricd Iarry. ¢ First of all the rattle of a
chain, then a groan, after that & suppressed shriek, &
hollow whisper ” *

“ Oh, yes!” cried Kate.

“ A palo blue light, a skcleton hand, a damp earthy
smell *

““ Yes, yes!” Kato was getting quite excited.

A suffocating sensation of fear, a cold shudder, an
agitated intcrrogation, a fearful struggle, and then—"’

‘““Oh! what then?”’

‘“Then—to awake.”

‘“You areso absurd, Harry, I won’t talk to you.
Now do, doctor,” she said, turning to me,  do you tell
us something. I amsureyou musthave plenty at your
fingers’ ends.”’

“I will tell you a short one,” I replied; “* fter that
the squire and I must go and have our cigarl. -ore bed,
as it is getting late, and you won’t have any beauty
sleep.  So we must go soon.”

“ Oh, how delightful "’ shesaid.

‘' What, our going te smoke?”

“No, the tale, of course, Now pleaso to begin.”

“Well, I will tell you abouf a ghost I met on Water-
loo Bridge.”

“Stir up the fire,” whispered she to Harry, ““itis
gotting so dark.”

“I thought you liked to listen in tho dark,’” he said

“ Not too dark, you lmow. And now we are all at-
tention, doctor.”

“ When I was com ing my professional life in
London, I was only too glad to meet with patients, and
therefore I had no objoction to their being at & consi-
derable distance from my residence, or among the Jower
orders. In fact, at my first start I had very few who
wero otherwise. I wasliving then near Russelt Square,
and had a pationt on my hands, whose wretched sbode
was situated in one of those dark lanes branching off
from the Waterloo Road. To get there I had of course
to cross tho bridge. Now Waterloo Bridge can hardly
bo said to be a placo whero

The br002ze8 pause and die,

éétting the rose-leaves fall;
in the st placeit is bleak and gusty, and in the second,
ther© are no rose-leaves to fall there. But we can with
groat truth say that

At midnight the moon cometh,

And looketh down alone;

for after the twelve o’clook train has left, the passengers
who croee the bridge are fow and far botween. To me it
appears, even by day, when crowded with vehicles and
foot passengers, to be by no means a lively spot. 1
A:n’t know whether the approaches produce the feel-
ing, but so it is; and although I consider it a fine work
of art, and, a8 the guide-books say,  fitting monument
to the memory of a great man, viz, the buildor, ifI have
to crost it, nio matter what the hour, I am always glad
when it is done.
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*The man whom I had gone to see had becomé my
patient in rather a curious way. One day while I was
standing at the corner of Wellington Street, debating
in my mind whether I should go and sec a patient who
lived towards the west-end, or walk on to the city,
where I had some business, a wretched haggard-look-
ing woman with pinched worn features came up to me,
and said:

«¢You aro Dr. Ramsay of Guildford Street, aren’t
you?’

“¢Yes,’ I replied, ‘I am. Do you want anything
from me?’

«+ My husband is very ill, and he continually asks me
to fotch you.’

« ¢ Where do you live?’ I asked.

¢ In Seacoal Yard, near Waterloo Road, but I will
show you the way, sir, if you will follow me.’

« ¢ 'What is your name?’

« «My husband’s nameis Jacob Kerrick. He used
to live at Ouselton, and he says he knew you.’

« ¢« Where did he livethere? *

« ¢ He was Mr. Pendarvis’ groom at the Grange.’

" ‘,l remember now very well, and 1 will come with
y??'i'he woman did not say any more, but having
crossed the Strand, walked on rapidly in front of me.
We went over the bridge, and -having gone down the
road some little way, she turned into a narrow lane,
and then up a wretched court, over which was written
Seacoal Yard. I had noticed on our way that she was
thinly and miserably clad, and I was not therefore sur-
prised to find the room into whichshe ushered me al-
most destitute of furniture. It wasabout half-past five,
and the evening was cold and raw, but there was no
fire. I will notdwell on the wretchedness of the case
more than is necessary.

¢« ] found the man to be one whom I h- 1\ known some
years before. He had been a gentlemasi’s groom, had
been convicted of theft, and since that had gone irre-
trievably to the bad. He was very ill, and extremely
excitable. Afterremaining about an hour, I went out
to see some of the officials, for the purpose of getting
him relieved or admitted into an hospital. I was de-
layed, and when I returned to his room, it was nearly
eleven o’clock. Finding him delirious, and at times
quite violent, I had not the heart to lcave his wife
alone with him while he was in this stato. The little
kindness I had shown them, sach as getting them a
fire, &0., appeared to have melted her, and instead of
the unwomanly person, whose hard harsh tones had
grated onmy ear at the corner of Wellington Street,
she seemed & different being. I heard hernow softly
asking her husband to be still, and turning aside, she
would try to hide the tears that sympathy, to which
she had so long been a stranger, called forth.

« About twelve he fellinto a heavy slecp, and telling
her that in the morning she would be relieved of the
solitary watching, and that I would call on the mor-
row, I left the house. And now I come to the ghost.”

“ Oh! yes, now?” said Kate, who was listening with
all her might.

“ It was a showery night, and rather windy. The
moon shone out at intervals, and then was obscured
by the heavy masses of cloud which wero driven
rapidly across the sky. It was doubtless very unpro-
fessional, but as I turned out of the yard into the nar-
row lane I felt weary and dispirited. The wretched
condition of the two with whom I had spent the last
few hours had affected me greatly. I must excuse
myself on the plea that I was at the time young in my
profession, and that I had not acquired the stoical
indifference which experience has given, and which
enables me to look with calm apathy on any condition
however pitiable.” '

¢ Nonsense, doctor,” eaid the squire, * you know
you are as soft-hearted as a child now.”

I must beg leave to deny the soft impeachment,
but we will not discuss that mnow. As I walked up
‘Waterloo Road, and approached the toll-bar, 1 sud-
denly remembered how I had on the previous day
received a strange anonymous communication, direct-
ing me to meet the writer on the bridge I was about
to croes, at a quarter to one, midnight. I knew it was
then twenty minutes to one, and it seemed atrange to
me that I was unintentionally going to keep an
appointment to which I had not given a second
thought, as I always pitch anonymous communications
into the fire. It never struck me that it might be im-

rudent to cross the bridge, and if the idea of going
round ever presented itself, such a proceeding, I am
certain from what happened afterwards, would have
been quite impossible. Cabs there were none near, 50,
had I wished it, I could not have ridden home,

“By this time I had reached the bar. I paid the
toll, and got fairly on the bridge. ‘the tide was very
low, and, excepting where the feeble light from the
lamps fell on the water, the river looked like a black
and fathomless abyss.

¢ Before I had advanced a hundred yards from the
gate I became conscious that some being, dark sha-
dowy, mysterious, and indefinable, was walking near
me. I felt certain it was, and & oreeping sensati..n of
fear came over me. In vainI tried to hasten my
steps, it was useless. I did not appear to advance
faster, and the figure kept up with me. Instead of

right side, and I could perceive that its outline was
becoming more and more distinct. I was on tho river
side, as I had started on the left band pavement look-
ing towards Lancaster Place.

“ When we reached the middle of the bridge, a voice
commanded me to stop. I was obliged to obey, as also
I did the order to be seated, and I sank down accor-
dingly on the stone ledge that runs round each recess.
There was not sufficient light from the lamps to dis-
tinguish much, but the moon, which had passed under
a cloud, now shone forth again, and I saw quite
plainly the form of the unwelcome stranger who join-
ed me. The figure was of a gigantic height, this
being all the more apparent as it was bending over
me while I'was scated. The garb was that of a woman,
and this tended ¢» increase the effect of the size. The
features, although I could trace them on paper, I will
not attempt to describe, but their effect on me was to
make me long again for the darkness, 8o that I might
not be able to see them. There would have been
something ridiculous in sitting thus on that solitary
ledge at such an hour had my position been any other
than it was; but I was speechless with terror, without
any power to move or act, excepting just as I was bid.
How long this lasted I know not; but on looking up
again, (compelled to do so by a species of fascination,)
I saw that this being carried something, what, I could
not define. At length I heard a voice:—

41t is your task,’ it said, ‘to relieve me of this
burden. My hand, though powerless to cast it off, is
able to compel you to obey me. Take it.’

“ I stretched out my hand, resistance was impos-
sible, and it met something cold and clammy. De-
spite the shudder that passed over me I grasped it, and
what I held was heavy.

¢ * Here,’ said my companion again, ‘take thiscord,
and drop the burden into the river.’ And while say-
ing this, I saw it uncover its neck, and take from it a
halter, which appeared to have been tightly bound
round it, I did all I was commanded, and having
with trembling fingers tied the cord, I lowered the
burden over the bridge down towards the water. It
stopped in its descent suddenly, and I felt the rope
become ioose.

 ‘Stay,’ cried my companion, ‘it has alighted on
the parapet; it cannot remain there.” At the same
instant X felt the grasp of this being at my throat.

‘“ Oh! release me,’ I groaned, but it was useless to
entreat or struggle. The rope was at my neck, a more
than gigantic power raised me in the air, and the next
moment I was hanging over the dark stream. I be-
came unconscious, and I remember no more.”

I paused, and waited. There was a momentary
silence, and then Kate said :—

“ But there is more, doctor? do tell us what fol-
lowed.”

“Icannot. I donotknow myself.”

“ Oh! but how did you get bome? There must be
more, you know, only you don’t like to tell us,” sho
rejoined.

“« All T know is, that when I recovered conscious-
ness 1 found myself in bed on & fine frosty morning,
and, as it happened, rather late. I had been at an
oysteér-supper tho night before, and perhaps that will
clucidate the mystery.”

““ Doctor, I declare you are worse than Harry!
frightening us all, and then only to make fun of us
afterwards. It has spoiled it all.”

*« And now,” said the squire, ‘“we will have our
cigars.”

THE smallest compliment we receive from another,
confers more pleasure than the greatest compliment
We pay ourselves.

‘Pfss'xons, like horses, when properly trained and
disciplined, are capable of being applied to the noblost

purposes; but when allowed to have their own way,
they become dangerous in the extreme.

following me, as it did at first, it had now reached my"

PROPOSED NEW CAVALRY
REGIMENT.

qIR Edward East, D. C. L., author of the ** Annals
\Jof the Wars,” and of a recent publication ** Lives
of the Warriors of the Thirty Years War,”” throws out
the following suggestions for a new Cavalry Regi
ment:

« I propose a cavalry regiment that shonld consist
of twice as many men as horses—say 1,000 men to 500
horses—the rider a lightsome, hardy, active little fel-

>w, who should be as much athome with a horse asa
Pampas-man. As he could not be calculated-on for
close contest, he should be armed only with the best
and lightest rifle and revolver; but as he might have
also te defend himself on foot from the lance or the
bayonet, he might carry a small sword of no great
weight, but sufficient to ward a thrust. He should bear
his ammunition round a waist-belt or on a bandolier—
should be dressed in'the best form of sportsman-habili-
ments, with & skull-cap like that of a police. The
men’s packs should be carried two together on the
crupper-pad, unless when the horse carricd double, at
which time they should be strapped on the men’s
backs.

«« At the proper time the men thus mounted should
be carried briskly to the front, and as near to the ene-
my’s formations as possible, when the hindm~stshoutd
dismount and open fire—the horsemen retiring out of
fire, but near enough to take the men on their saddles
or protect them from the approach of cavalry. 1t is
probable that such an irruption, which would bring a
deadly firo to bear upon the foe, would be s0 annoy-
ing and intolerable, that, as in the olden time, under
the effect of round-shot and grape, they would be
obliged to move off the ficld; and then imagine the
effect ofthese volﬁgeﬁrs upon the flanks and rear of a
retiring column! They would be as moving rifle-pits,
and would immensely disturb every operation.

‘“Such troops might also be usefully employed for
other purposes, more especially ifcare was taken to
select them from the more intelligent classes—such,
for example, as could speak French, or sketch a plan,
or mako good observations. As special soldiers are
appointed for the duties of the staff corps and for 8ap-
pers and miners, 8o these horsemen might be render-
ed available for “aids across the front of the armies—
two or more together (ride and tye), obtaining inform.
ation about forage and supplies, and learning the fa.
cilities of a district to nourish and quarter troops.
They might also execute many of the duties that have
frequently to be sought for and organized after a cam-
paign has been inaugurated, such as the gain of intel-
ligence,”” &c.

A SAVAGE LEGEND.

th Alexander Smith, in a recent publication,
“ A Summer in Skye,” relates many swart le-
gends which he collected during his tour through
the remote and little visited Island. While on a visit
to Dunvegan Castle, which stands on a rock, sur-
rounded on three sides, by the gea, and which,
though portions of it are said to be as old as the
ninth century, still contains grim old suits of
rooms, with dusky portraits, mouldering weapons
and armour, spiral staircase and narrow dungeons,
his guide related to him the following savage
legend of the Macleods £nd the Macdonalds :—

“On a stormy winter evening, when the walls
of Dunvegan were wet with the rain of the cloud
and the spray of the sea, Macleod, before he sat
down to dinner, went out to have a look at
the weather. ¢ A giant’s night is coming on, my
men,’ he said when he came in, ¢ and if Macdonald
of Sleat were at the foot of my rock seeking a
night’s shelter, I don't think I could refuse it.’
He then sat down in the torch-light at the top
of the long table, with his gentlemen around him,
When they were half through with their meal a
man came in with the news that the barge of
Macdonald of Sleat—which had been driven back
by stress of weather on its way to Harris—was at
the foot of the .rock, and that Macdonald asked
shelter for the night for himself and his men.
¢They are welcome,’ said Macleod ; ¢ tell them to
come in’ The man went away, and in a short
time Macdonald, his piper, and his body guard of
twelve, came in wet with the spray and rain, and
weary with rowing. Now, on the table there
was a boar's head—which 1s always an omen of
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evil to o Macdonald--nnd, noticing tho dish,
Donald Gorm, with his men about him sat at tho
fuot of the long table, beueath the salt, and away
from Macleod and the gentlemen, Seeing this,
Macleod made n placo besido himself, and called
ont, ¢ Macdonald of Sleat, como and sit up hero!’
¢Thank you, said Donald Gorm, ‘PIl remain
where I am; but remember that wherever Mac-
douald of Sleatsits, that's tho head of tho table.
8o when dinner was over thoe gentlemen began
to talk about their exploits in hunting, and their
sleeds in battle, and to show cachi other their dirks.
Macleod showed his, which was very handsome,
and it was passed down tho long tablo from gen-
tleman to geatleman, cach ons admicing it aud
handing it to tho next, tilt at last it camo to Mac-
donald, who passed it on, saying nothing. Mac-
leod noticed this, and called out ¢ Why don't you
show your dirk, Donald? I hear its very fino.
Macdonald then drew his dirk, and holding it up
in his righthand, called out, ¢ Hero itis, Macleod
of Dunvegan, and in the best }mml for pushing
it homo in the fuur aud twenfy islands of tho
Hebrides! Now Macleod was a strong man, but
Macdonald was a stronger, and so Maclcod could
not call him a liar; but thinking he would be
mentioned next, ho snid, ¢ And whero is tho next
best hand for pushing o dirk homo jn the four and
tn enty islands ? ¢ Here, cried Donald Gorm, Lold-
ing up his dirk in his left hand, and hrandishing it
in Macdonald's face, who gat amongst his gentle-
men, biting hislipswith vexation. Sowhenitcamo
to hed-tinie, Macleod told Macdonald that he had
propared a chamber for lumnnear hig own, and that
hohad placed fresh heather in n barn for the piper
and the body-guardoftivelve. Macdonald thanked
Macleod, but remembering the boar's hiead on the
table,said ho would go with his men,and that ho
preferred for his couch tho fresh heather to tho
down of tho swan. ¢ Pleaso yourself, Macdonald
of Sleat,’ said Macleod, as ho turned on his heol.

“ Now, it so happenod that one of tho body-
guard of twelve had o sweetheart sa tho castlo,
but hio had no opportunity of speaking to her.
But onco when she was passing tho table with &
dish sho put her mouth to tho man's car, and
whispered, ¢ Bid your master bewaro of Macleod.
Tho barn you sleep in will bo red flamo at mid-
night, and ashes before the morning.! The words
of tho swecthicart passed tho man’s car hke a
littlo breezo, but ho kept the colour of his fuce,
and looked agif he had heard nothing. So when
Macdonald and his mnen got into the barp, whero
tho fresh hicather had heen spread for them to
sleep on, ho told the wordswhichbad heen whis-
pered in his ear. Donald Gorm then saw the
trick that was being played, and led kis men
quietly out by the back door of tho barn, down to
a hollow rock which stood up against the wind,
and there they sheltered themselves.

“ By midnight thosea wasred with the reflection
of the burning barn, and morning broko on gray
ashes and smouldering embers. Tho Macleods
thought they had killed theirenemics ; but fancy
their astonishment when Donald Gorm, with his
body-guard ,of twelve, marched past tho castlo
down to the foot of the rock, where his barge was
moored, with his piper playing in front—* Mac-
Ieod, Macleod, Macleod of Dunvegan, I drovo my
dirk into your father’s heart, and in payment of
last night's hospitality, Tl drive it to the hilt in
his son’s yet!?

CHINESE THOUGHTS.

present our readers with a number of ex-

tracts from the writings of Mencius, s Chi-

nese 8ago, who standsnext to Confuciusin tho es-

timation of his countrymen. Some of them will

servo to illustrato hismeritsand at thesamo timo

tho highest reach of wisdom in tho thoughts of
tho Chinese.

As water subdues fire, the humane principle
subdues tho non-hamane. Bnt if a man throw
without cffect a cup of water to extinguish cha-
riots filled with barning wood, can hoe say, ¢ Water
will not subdus fire?” Tho humane must not
bring feebleness to the rescuc of those who ouffer.
Humanity must, therefore, not bo wealk, but ener-

getic. .
Goldis heavierthan feathers, Is & cartload

of feathers, thorofore, woigliticr than a button of
gold?

Secke and you will find; negleot anything, you
wiltloso overything; butwo must seck what is
to bo found within (our grasp), for we shall not
find whatwe seck if woseek what is beyond (our
reach).

If your lessons are listoned to, preservo your
serenity ; if theynro not listened to preserve your
serenity ,for it'you know your truthfulness, why
ghounld you not bo gereno ?

Ho who Iookgupon tho acoan thinks littlo of
streamsand rivers,  Ilo who hasg passad tho por-
talof tho aaints (who hns heeninstructed by tho
sages), will not velde highly the teachingy of ue-
dinary men. -

Tho vrimeyuinister of the kingdom of Sung con-
sulted Mencius, and told him thut being cunvinced
of tho oppressive characfer ofntax that bore hea-
vily upon tho people, ho thought ho should dimi-
nish it, and at tho cod of tho year nbolish it alto-
gother. Menclus answered, ¢ Thero was it nan
who tvas accustomerd to ﬁtcai evcry day tho poul-
try of his neigbbours, and wasg reproached for his
dishonesty. ¢Well, ho answered, ¢I will amend
little by little. 1 will only stealonefowl a month
for a ycar to come, and then I will abstain altuge-
ther! No,”said A’lcncius, “no, when you know
that what you do isunjust, ceasc at once todo it.
Why waita year 2

Men talk idly about empire, nation, fumily.
The foundation of tho cmpire is in the vation, of
tho nationin the family, of tho famly in the iu-
dividual; in fine, government is founded on the
pﬁoplc, tho people on the famuly, the fanuly on s
chief.

Vin a peoplo and the empireiswon; win their
hearts and their affectiong, and you win the peo-
ple; you win their licarts by meeting their wishies,
by providing for their wants, and impesing upon
them nothing that they dotest. -

As tho fish hurries away from the otter to the
protection of tho deep waters, as tho Little bird
flics tc tho thick forest from tho hawk, 80 do sub-
jects fly from wicked kings.

You cannot reason with the passionate, you
cannot act with the fecblo orthe capricious.

Suro and sincero truth i3 heaven's pathway ;
to meditato on truth in order to practico it is to
discover tho pathway and tho duty of man.

No man who has been consistently true and
sincero has failed to win the confidenco and fa-
vour of other men. No él:‘nn in whom truth and
sincem;; bave been woanting hasever lopg posses-
sed their confidenco and favour,

The benevolent man Yoves mankind ; the cour-
teous man respects them, 1o who loves men
willbe loved by them; ho who respects men will
We respectéd by them. .

If I am treated radely, Iet mo examine into the
causc, and if I cannnotdiscover any sortof impro-
pricty in my own conduct, Imay disregard the
rudencss, and consider him whodisplay3it as no
better than o brute, and whby should the conduct
of a bruto disturb me?

Mencius relates what follows, and it is cha-
racteristic of tho manners and customs of his
time,

Thero was a man of Tsi who had a legitimate
wifo and a concubinc, who dwelt together in his
house.

Whenever the husband weunt out hoe returned
gorged with wine and food, and when his wifo
inquired whero ho had been cating and drinking,
he answered, ¢ With thorich apd tho noble.”

The wifoesid to tho concubine, * Whenever
my husband goes oot bo roturns satiated with
wino and food. IfI ask bim with whom he cats
and drinks, ho answers, ¢ With the rich and the
noble) Now, never has ono illustrious person
visited our abode. I will secretly learn whero
be gocs.”

BSo she roso early, and followed her husband
to tho places ho visited. Ho passed through the
locality, but not a soul saluted or spoko to Lim.
Reaching tho western suburb among tho tombs,
wag ono who dovoared tho remains of tho ances-
tral sacrifices, but without boing satisfied. Ho
went to othor places and did the same, and thus
ho habitually gratificd bisappetito.

His lawful wifo returncd homo, -and said to
the concubing, ¢ Woplaced our future hopes in

our hushand, and lo! what aro we doing?® Sho
told tho concubine what she Wad seen, nud they
wept togetlier in the women's apartinent (over
thoe profligacy of the man). Ho returned—not
knowing what had taken placo—with & gay
conntenance, boasting of his guod fortane tu the
with nnd tho concubino.

Such aro tho means, says the sage, by
which many pursuo wealth and honour, profits
audadrancement.  How tew those are who biush
and moan fur this misconduct!

Hogmvo the fullowing descriptivn of one of
tho ancient governments of China (Khi):

The peoplo wero taxed to the nmonnt of oue-
ninth of theic earnings, the public fctionanes
were regularl y paid, the fronticrs wero well guar-
d 4 but no (impurt) duties wero levied,  Thers
was n) juterference with tho fisheries in the lukes
and ponds, critinals were not panished in the
presenee of their wives and cluldren.  Widowers,
widon ¢, und thoso who had lust their parents
wcre under tho special chargoof'thosias. Ami
ho quotes the verse from the buok of Udes:

Riches and power and blessiugs but to thoso

Whu soutlio tho widow’s and tho orphan’s wocs.
Upon whicl the king exelaimed, « What admira-
blo words”  And the sage replied, “ O King! if
you find them adwirable, why do you not prac-
tise them?? .

Somo Libour with {heir intelleet, some with
their hands,  Those who Libour with theic intel-
leet govern men, those who labour with their
handy are governed by men. Thoso who aro
governed by men produce the food of may, and
those who govern men have their food produced
by men. .

Not by superiority ofage or honour, not by tho
virfues aud power of your brother, is friendship
to ho secured.  Fricudship must bo allied with
virtue, Virtue i3 its only bond.

When the king of Tsi cousulted Mencius as to
tho mutual duties of princes and ministers, he
replied :

If the prince commit great faults, the minister
should remonstrato. If ho repeat them, if ho
turn a deat ear to these representations, the min-
ister should replaco him, and deprive bim of bis
power.

The king changed colour when hie heard theso
words, and Meaciusadded : # The hing 1aust not
deem my wordd extraordinary.  If the King in-
terrogate his subject, his subjeet dares say no-
thing which i3 opposed to right and truth.”

Ouco ko raid to tho prince: “If a man wero
commanded to carry off & great mountain and
fling it juto the sca, ho might well answer, ¢I
caunot do this,’ butif he wers told to tear away
the brauch of o young tree, aud replied, ¢ X can-
noty’ ho would exhibit indisposition, but not im-
potence. Nuw a mounarch who guverns amiss
should not compare himself to the man sho is
cxpected to thraw the bigmountain into the ocean,
but to one, who refuses to pluck the branch frum
the tree.”

If, says Mencius, in abundant ycars good
actions predominate, if in sterile years ovil actions,
it is not that man's naturo is different, but that
passion has attacked and submerged the heart
and led it away toovil.

When pulso and corn are as plentiful as fire
and water, what should prevent tho people from
being virtuous ?

While youlisten to a man’s word, watch the
movement of his eycs, and you will penetrate his
disguises.

Diffuse knowledge, interchange cu ployments,
so that the deficiencics of some may Lo filled up
by the superflaities of others.

Sacrifico not in an unclean vessel.

A Leggar will not valuowhat is trampled on.

The courago of the impetuous is far less vir-
tuous than the courage of the thoughtful.

Allmen havo in them the sentiments of com-
passion and sympathy. In a crowd that should
sco a child falling into a well, there would ot
be one who would not feel fear and pity.

Nothing is nobler than to afford to others tho
means of exercising their virtues.

Markets were cstablished to enable men to ex--
chango what they possessed for what they dud
not possess. o wag a wortbless man who first
levied taxes upon this interchange.
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MOTHERS.

QOM E one hag said, that a young mother is the
) most beautiful thing in nature. Why qualify
it? Why young? Are not all mothers beauti-
ful? The sentimental outside beholder may pre-
fer youth in the pretty picture; but I am inclin-
ed to think that sons and daughters, who are
most intimately concerned in the matter, love
and admire their mothers most when they are
old. How suggestive of something holy and ve-
nerable it is when a person talks of his ¢ dear old
mother.” Away with your mincing ¢ mammas,”
and mammras suggestive only of a fine lady,
who deputes her duties to a nurse, a drawing-
room maternal parent, who is afraid to handle
her offspring for fear of spoiling her fine new
gown. Give me the homely mother, the arms
of whose love are all embracing, who is beauti-
ful always, whether old or young, whether ar-
rayed in satin, or modestly habited in bombazine.

Maternal love is a mystery which human rea-
son can never fathom. It is altogether above
reason ; it is a holy passion; in which all others
are absorbed and lost. It is a sacred flame on
the altar of the heart, which is never quenched.
That it does not require reason to feed it and
keep it alive is witnessed in the instinctive ma-
ternal love which pervades all animal nature.
Every one must have instinctively felt the apt-
ness of the scriptural illustration of maternal
solicitude, which likens a great love to a hen
which gathers her chickens underher wing. The
hen’s maternal care, 8o paticnt, so unselfish, is a
miniature replica of Nature's greatest work. No
doubt it is carried on and on ad infinitum, until
we want a microscope to see it. There are
myriads of anxious mothers in a leaf, whose des-
tiny is to live for a single day, and then die for
ever; as there are millions of anxious mothers in
the human family whose span of life is thrce
score years and ten, with a glorious eternity ly-
ing beyond. The mother is the mainspring of
all nature, the fountain of all pure love—the first
likeness on earth of God himself. Man did not
deserve to have the first entry into the garden of
Eden. Burns, with his great sympathetic soul,
scems to have felt this when be sang of Dame
Nature,

Ter’ prentice han’
She tried on man,
And then she made the lasses, O!

It is not altogether because our mothers are
of the “ gentler” sex that we fly to them for sym-
pathy instead of to our fathers. Tt is because
there is a more intimate relationship between us,
beeause the strings of our nature are more in uni-
son; because we are more nearly flesh of their
flesh, and blood of their blood. Yet how little
can we return to her for all her patience with us,
all her care, all her love for us. When we aro
young unfledged birds in the nest, we cling close
to her, taking her warm breastand her protecting
wings as our birthright—as yet unconscious of
our debt of gratitude. And when our feathers
grow, we fly away and leave her—fly away to
build nests of our own. Wo paes from one care
to another, never sharing it, but always the
objects of it.

When we reflect upon what mothers have to
endure, we may allow that novelists are right in
making the culminating point of happiness the
marriage of their heroines. After that their trou-
ble begins. Man, in his self-importance, has ap-
plied the proverb to himself; but it shculd be,
«When a woman marries, her trouble begins” It
is she who feels the necdles and pins of life.
Man it is, rather, whosharpens their points. Wo-
man’s is a subjective life from first to last. No
man knows what a woman suffers in bearing and
bringing up a family of children. Only Heaven
knows—Heaven which has endowed her with that
wondrous love which redeems her existence from
being an intolerable slavery. And when the task
is done, and the children have gone forth into the
world, how hard it is to beleft alone with a full
heart—with love still warm and sympathy still
unexhausted. Ah me! ahme!my heartbleeds
when I think of the widowed mother wafting

her loving thoughts across the seas upon the
wings of sighs, nursing us again in thought, fond-
ling us once more in the arms of her imagination.
This is the mother’s fate often; the fathers sel-
dom. The father, when he becomes a widower
i8 never too old to begin his life all over again.
The mother, in most cases, holds the old love too
sacred to pollute it with another. 8heis content
tolive upon the memories of the past——to wait pa-~
tiently until God calls her to that land, where the
love of the mother is known, though there is nei~

ther marrying nor giving in marriage.

LARGEST LEGACY ON RECORD.

ROBABLY the largest personality ever sworn
for probate was that of the late Mr. Morrison
of Bagildon. Besides the business in Fore Street
and vast landed estates, he bequeathed to his
eldest son a direct legacy of a million,which is
said to be the only legacy on record to that
amount. Like most of those who amass enor-
mous wealth, Mr. Morrison began the world tith
nothing—in fact, there seems to be no reccipt for
becoming & millionaire equal to that of walking
up to London barefoot, under a firm conviction
that its streets are paved with gold. In the
dining-room of his house atBasildon in Berkshire,
which the traveller to Bath passes on the left
a8 he flies by the beautiful reach of the Thames
just above Pangbourne, and which abounds with
splendid works of art, the very chairs and tables
being from the design of some great R.A., there
are two pillars of a rare and beautiful marble,
which originally stoodina church inItaly, where
great store was setby them ; but the church being
out of repdir and in need of funds, at length
sought and obtained permission from Rome tosell
the pillar to the wealthy Englishman who had
set his heart on possessing them. The convey-
ance was enormously difficult and expensive, by
reason of the extraordinary weightof the columns,
which inpseveral places broke into the roads over
which they were carried. This story illustrates
the energy of the man in getting what he had
set his heart upon. Nearly the whole of the
Island of Islay, Fonthill Abbey, and vast estates
scattered through half the counties in England,
are the result of the same energy. Mr. Morris-
son’s wealth would have enabled him to live in
the utmost splendor ; but thougha liberal patron
of the arts, he shrank from display, and was
utterly free from tuft-hunting, and loved best the
society of artists and men of letters.—Faser's
Magazine.

PHILOSOPHY OF BREAD AND
BUTTER.

——

ALL, in his * Journal of Health,” gives us the fol_
lowing bit of wisdom :—*‘ Bread and butter are

the only articles of food of which we never tire, from
early childhood to extreme old age. A pound of fiug
flour of Indian meal contains three times as much meat
a8 ono pound of butcher’s roast beef; and ifthe whole
product of the grain, bran and all, were made into
bread, fiftecn per cent more of nutriment would be
added. Unfortunately the bran, the coarsest part, is
thrown away; the very part which gives soundness to
the teeth, and strongth to the brain. Five hundred
pounds of flour give to the body thirty pounds of the
bony element, while the same quantity of bran gives
more than one hundred and twenty-five pounds. This
bone is lime and the phosphate of lime, the indispen-
sablo element of health to the whole human body,
from the want of the natural supply of which multi.
tudes of persons go into a general decline. But swal-
lowing phosphates in the shape of powders or in
syrups, to cure these declines, has little or no effeet.
The articles contained in these phosphates must pass
through nature’s laboratory; must be subject to her
manipulations, in alembice specially prepared by
Almighty power and skill, in order to impart their
peculiar virtues to the humsn frame; in plainer
phrase, tho shoilhes, safest, and most infallible method
of giving strength to the body, bone, and brain,
thereby arresting disease, and building up the consti-
tution, is to eat and digest more bread made out of
the whole grain, whether of wheat, corn, rye or oats.”

o,

AN EXCEPTIONAL PROPERTY OF
WATER.

—

~ ATER in some of jts properties affords abundant
evidence of design. The action of the cold
atmosphere of winter apon the surface of rivers and
lakes is evidence of this.—These are cooled from the
surface, and a circulation is established by the con-
stantsinking of the chilled water, until the temperature
falls to forty degrees. But at this point, still eight
dogrees above freezing point, the circulation stops.
Theo surface water, as it cools below this temperaturo,
remains at the top, and in the end freezes; but then a
remarkable provision comes into play. Most substan-
ces are heavier in their solid than in their liquid state;
but ice, on the contrary, is lighter than water, and
therofore floats on its surface. Moreover, as iceis a
very poor conductor of heat, it serves as a protection
to the lake; so that at the depth of & few foet, at most,
the tempersture of the water during winter is never
under forty degroes, although tho atmosphere may
continue for weeks below zero. But for this wise and
meroiful provision, the o¢currence of & severe winter
would behold the complete destruction of our fresh-
water fish.
1f water resembled other liquids, and continued to
contract with cold to its freczing point—if the excep-
tions we have mentioned bad not been made, the
whole order of Nature would have been reversed. Tho
circulation just described would continue until the
whole mass of watcr in the lake had fallen to tho
freozing point. The ioe would then first form at the
bottom, and congelation would contimne until the
whole lake had been changed into one mass of solid
ice. Upon such a mass tho hottest summer would
produce but little effect, for the poor conducting
power would then prevent its melting; and instead of
ponds and lakes, we should have large masses of ice,
which during the summer would melt on the surfaco
to the depth of onmly a fow feet. It is unnecessary to
state that this eondition of things would be utterly
inconsistent with the existenee of aquatic plants or
animals, and it would be almost as fatal to organic
life gverywhere. The soil itself would, to & ocrtain
extent, share in the fate of tho ponds réwaining frozen
to the depth of many feet, and the ¢ 1y effect of tho
summer’s heat would be to melt a few inches at the
surface. It would be, perhaps, possible to cultivate
some hardy annuals in such a climate, but this would
beall. Treos and shrubs could not brave the seve ity
of the winter. Thus, then, it appears that the very
existonce of some forms of life depend on an appa-
rent exception to a general law of Nature.

Turxien BaTH.—It is said that gout is a disease not
known in Turkey, and that this exemption is owing
to tho use of what we call the “Turkish bath,” a Jux-
ury which Greece gave to Arabis, and which Moham-
med denounced as cfleminate and impure. The
“ Turkish bath” is the natural curative process of
most savage or semi-civilised nations. . As a remedy
for discase it was practised by tho Irish Celts, and con-
tinues to be practised by their descencants. A ““ sweat-
ing-house” still exists in county Cavan, near the
“Port of Shannon,” as the head of the river which
flows into Loch Allen is called. It is resorted to
especially by those who seek health by obtaining
copious perspiration. This primitive hot-air bath
is easily provided. In a bell-shaped hut, like a
wild Indian’s, a fire of turf is kindied on the floor,
and the hut is tightly closed up. The ashes are sub-
sequently swept out, the patient ecnters, and he is
pretty tightly closed up too. The consequent perspi-
ration is extremely cop_ious, and the patient, on issu-
ing from this oven, plunges into cold water, or has it
thrown over him, and he relics upon being swiftly re-
lieved from fever, rheumatism, or whatever malafy he
may have that isto be cured by this sudorific procoes.

SPECTACLES POR HoRsEs. — An old resident of
Philadelphia bas a family horse which has done good
servica for twenty years. For some time past the
horse evinced a tendency to stumble and to strain his
sight at objects close by. Tho kind-hearted owner
judged the animal frem his own cace, and ordered of
an optician a pair of equine spectacles. A pair of
pebble-glasses, about the size of the objeot-glasses of a
largo sized lunette, were set in a frame over thehorse’s
eyes. Mo appreciates the convenience wonderfully,
sud has nover stumbled since he donned the spectacles.
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“DMAKE (SE O ME.”

Makk ugo of mo, my God!
Lot sr o bo not forgot;

A broken vessel cast aside,
One whom Thou needest not.

1 am Thy creature, Tord,
And made by hands Divine;
Aund I anm part, howover mean,
Of this great world of Thino.

Tuou usecst all Thy work,
‘Tho weskest things that bo,
Each has o servico of its own,
For all things wait on Theo.

‘Thou usest tho high stars,
Tho tiny drops of dew,

Tho giant peak and littlo hilt;
My God, O uze e, too!

‘Yhou usest treo and flower,
Tho rivers, vast aud swall!
‘The eaglo great, tho littlo bird
‘That sings upon tho wail.

Thou usest tho wido =ca,
The littlo hidden lake,

Tho pino upon the Alpine cliff,
‘Tho lily in tho brake;

Tho huge rock in tho vale,
Tho sund-graiu by tho sea,
The thunder of tho rolling cloud,
‘Tho murmur of tho bee,

All things do gervo Theo hero,
All creatures, great and amall,

Mako uso of rao, of mo, my God,
Tho weakest of them all,

HALF A MiLLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN BT THE AUTIOR OF ‘' BARBARAS ITISTORY,”’
FOR ‘ ALL THR YEARl ROUXND,” EDITED BY
CHARLES DICKENS,

Continued frem page 0.
CHAPTER XII1I---CONTINUED.

Biancas. He had written cauzonets in which
amore rhymed to core in the orthodox fashion,
and had sung them by moonlight under pictur

esquo balconies, over and over again, in many a
stutely old Italinu city. Abovoall, he had known
Giulio Colonna from his carliest boyhood, and
had been inoculated with Italian patriotism cro
he knew what patriotism meant. Accustomed
to regard Signor Colonna not only as somo kind
of distant cousin, but also as ono of his mother's
wost frequént guests, ho had accepted all bhis
opinions with tho unquestioning faith of child-
hood. Ho had, indecd, listened to the magic of
his clogquence long beforo ho was of an ago to
understand its force and purport, and had become
inscnsibly educated in tho love and reverence of
those things which wero to Giulio Colonna as the
lifo of bis life. It was, therefore, no wonder that
tho young Earl proved, as he grew to men's
estate, o staunch friend to tho Italian cause. It
was no wonder that ho made cnthusiastic
specches at obscurs meetingy, transacted a vast
awmount of really hard work in his capacity of
Honorary Secretary to “ho Central Committee,
and belicved in Giulio Colonna and tho great
Italian republic of the future, with all his heart
and soul,

Thero wag, in reality, no blood relationship
whatever between tho Castlotowers fam(ly and
this .branch of tho Colonnas. A Miss Holme-
Pierpoint had mrrried a Princo Colonna some
twenty-five or thi-fy years hefore, but sko was
long sinco dead, and had " - no children. A
pleasant intercourse had subsisted, however, be-
tween tho twofamilieseversince, The Colonnas,
down to tho third and fourth ‘generation, were
1oyally welcomed at tho grand old Surrey man-
sivn, Whenover any of them camo to England ;
Lady Oastlotowers and her son had ouco spent
six delightful weeks of villegiatura at Princo
Colonnn’s Alban villa; and when tho young
Earl was in Rome, ho had been the very lifa and
soul of all tho winter entertainments given at
that stately palazzo which stands i the Corsoat

tho coruvr of tao Piazza di Sautissimi Apostoli.
As for Giulio Colonaas, ho had been lintime du
maison over ginco tho Ifonorablo Alothea Picy-
point had exchanged her name for that of Castle-
towers—just ns ho hadbeealintime dumaisunat
tho houso of her ladyship'sfather.  Howas oncof
the very few whum tho countess really valued,
and who shio cuudescended to call by the dacred
name of friend. Perbaps lio was tho vuly petsun
upon earth who could be said to enjuy lier Jady-
ship's confidence. It was to him that she had
turned for help in her watrimonial troubles; for
advice respecting tho cauestron ot hier son ; for
sympathy when any of her ambitivus projects
failed of success. Sho kad known him, indeed,
from her girthiood.  She admired his great and
varicd tul. nts.  She had perfect reliance on his
probity and honour ; and sho respected his nobi-
lity of birth, To a ecrtain cxtent she respected
his patriotic devotivn as well; though, it is
almost ncedless to add, she was wholly at issue
with him on tho subject of republicanisia,

“ It is a puint,” ghe used to observe, ¢ upon
whichmy goud friend Signor Culunna is deaf, 1
grievo to say, aliko to reason and good taste. e
hag so imbued himself with the classical history
of his country, that ho can nolonger discriminato
between the necessities of o semi-barbarous raco
and these of o highly civilised people. Ho canuot
see that the monarchical furm of government is
precisely that which tho agoe demands. I am
very surry for hio, I havoe represented the matter
to liim, over and uver again, from cvery conceiv-
able puintufivicw , bat with unvaryiug ill success.
I am weary of trying to couvince a man who
shuts his ears to conviction.” .

And when she lhad said this, or words {o this
cffect, Lady Castletowers would sigh, and drup
tho subject with theair of one who had exhausted
it utterly.

CHAPTER XIF. MOTHER AND 80ON.

“Late, and alone, Gervase?” said Lady Cas-
tletowers, with cold displeasure, ¢ The break-
fast-bell rang ten minutes ago, Where aro our
guests ??

“I am sorry to havekept you waiting, mother,”
replied the Earl, “and you will be surry for the
cause. Sardanapalus had bitten Miss Colonna
in tho hand, snd Vaughan has gone round with
her to Mrs. Walker’s room {o get it dressed. 1
always said that confounded bird would do
mischiefsome day, Where’s Golonna ?”

“ In his room, I suppose, and deaf, as usual, to
the bell, Is Qlimpiauch hurt ?*

“Painfully ; but, of course, not dangeronsly.”

“Thero is no necessity for my presence??

“ No absoluto necessity,” rejoined tho young
Earl, with some hesitation, and a littlo emphasis,

Tho Countess seated herself at the breakfast-
table, and dismissed the servant in attendance.

“I am glad,”said she, “ of a few moments alone
with you, Gervase. Iow long dues Major
Vaughan proposo to remain with us ?”

“I really do not know. o has said nothing
about it, and I fancy his time just now is at Lis
owa disposal.”

#] think we ought to do something to make
Castletowers pleasant to him while e is here.”

“ I was intending to make the sawe rewmark to
you, my dear mother,” replied the young man.
#1 have, indeed, asked somo men from town,and
I rather think Charley Burgoyno and Laurcnce
Greatorex may be down next week, but that is
not enough, Shall wo givo a ball?”

% Or a fdte—but perhaps the sumracr is hardly
sufficiently advanceqd for a foto at sresent.”

“ And then a féte is so confu.ndedly expen-
sive!” groancd the Earl. ¢It -won't bo so bad
after the half-yearly rents hav., come in; Lut I
agsure you, mother, I wassho.ked whenIloot 1
into my banker’s book yusterday. Wo have
barely a couple of hupdr.ds to carry us through
up to Midsummer]”

Tho Countess sighed, and tapped impaticntly
on the cdgo cSthe table with her delicato jewceHed

o1,

It's a miserable thing to bo poor!” ejaculated
tho Earl, o

«My poor boy, it is indeed!” .

«If it hadn't been for paying off that mortgage
of Oliver Bebren'g—e—a"

% Which your father's extravaganco enisiled

up(;n us!” interrupted Lady Castlotowers, bit-
terly.

#If it hadn't been for paying that offy” he con-
tinued, ¥ our means would now hnvebeen so com-
furtable! Thattwo thousand five huudeed o year,
wother, wouid have mado ug rich.”

« Comparatwvely rich,” replied the Countess.

Wl its of no use to be always moaning,
like tho harbour bar in Kingsley's poem,” sud
tho young man, with au air of foreed gaioty.
“\Wo atre puor, dearest mother, and we must
make the best of it.  In the meanwhile, let ug,
by al! 0 aung, give somo kind of entertainment.
Yuu can think the matter over, and wlatever
you decido upon, is sure to bo Lest and wisest, T
st find the money, sumehow,  Pechiaps Treful-
den could advance me » hundred or two.”

«Ilas lio nut lately comeinto nu cnormous for-
tune 7 asked the Countess, abstractedly.

« No, not our Trefalden ; but sume member, I
believe, of his family. I don’t know the story,
but I have heard it is something very romantic.
However, Trefalden himself is o rich man—he's
two quictand clever nut tobe rich. Atall events,
L can but ask him.?

#1 don't like you to borrow woney, Gervase,”
said Lady Castlctowers.

# I abhov it in the ordivacy sense of the word,”
replied Ler son. ¢ But a gentleman may draw
upon his lawyes for o small sum without scruple,
It is not alt the sume thing ?

« If I could but seo you well married!” sighed
the Cuuntess.

Lord Castletowers shrugged his shoulders.

“ And occupying that pusition in the country
to which your bicth and talents entitle yjoul I
was talking about you the other .iay to the Duke
uf Dorcliester  Ilo scems to think there must bo
a change in v ¢ mimswy before long; and then,
if he, and onv e two others of our acquaintance,
get into office—nous verrons!?

“ Thero aro always so many ifs,” said Lord
Castletowers, with a suiile.

“ By the way, Misy fIatherton—the rich Miss
Hatherton—is staying at Aylsham Park. Of
course, if we give u fete, the Walkingshaws will
brng her with them, It i3 said, Gervase, that
she hias o hundred and fifty thousand pounds.”

“Indecd!” said Lord Castletowers, indiffe-
rently.

# And she is handsome.”

#Yes—sho is handsome.”

The Countess looked at her son.
looked out of the window.

“ I faucy,” said the Countess, ¥ that Major
Vaughavr is paying o good deal of attention to
Olimpia.?

“To—to Miss Colonna?” said the Earl with an
involuntary catching of hisbreath. *“lmpossibles”

“Why impossible ??

% Because——Well, perbaps I scarcely know
why; but it scems so unlikely.”

“Why unlikely ?” pursued the Countess, coldly
and steadily.

«1Well—Vaughan is not a marrying man—and
ho has no private means, or nuat to none, besides
his pay—and—and then, they ars so utterly un-
suited—unsuited in every way—in tastes, ages,
dispositions, everything!l”

The young man spoko bastily, and with a per-
ceptibly heightened colour. 1his mother, still
coldly observing, weunt on.

# 1 do not agreo with you, Gervase,” said shec
“in any ono of your objections. { belicve that
Major Vaughan would quite wilhugly marry, i
Olimpia wero the lady. He is not forty; and it
he has only a few hundreds & year besides bis pay,
he is, at all cvents, richer than Ohmpa's father.
Besides, be i3 o gallant officer; and if all that
Culonna anticipates should come to pass, & gal-
lant officer would be worth more than a mere
fortune, just now, to tho Italian cause.”

The Earl still stood by the window, looking
out at the park and tho blue hills far away; but
made no reply.

« He has said nothing to you upon the subject ?”
said Lady Custlctowers.

#Nothing.”

« Perhaps, however, it is hardly likely that ho
would do so.”

« X st unlikely, I should say. But here’s tho
Ietter-bag—and hero comessurgeonand patient.”

Lady Castlctowers became at once condolent

The Eurl
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and sympathetic! Mademoiselle Colonna laughed
off the accident with fmpatient indifference;
Major Vaughan bowed over his hostess's fair
hand ; and all took their places at table,

« A budget, as usual, for Colouna,” said Lord
Castletowers, sorting the pile of letters just
tumbled out of the bag, “One, two three billets,
redolent of what wight be called the parfum du
bondoir, for Vaughan—alse, a3 usual!  Two
letters, my desiest mother, for you; and only
one (asquarc-shouldered, round-fisted blue-com-
plexioned, obstinate-looking, business documnent)
for myself. A pretty thing to lie at the bottom
of onc's letter-bag, hke hope at the bottom of
Pandor's casket!”

3t hath o Boml-street aspeet, Castletowers,
thataffects e nnpleasantly, said Major Vaughan,
from whose brow the angey flash with which he
had reccived his three letters and swept them
carelessly on ene side, hae® not yet quite faded,

48y, rather, a Chancesy-litne aspeet,” repliod
the younyg Earl, breahing the sealas he spohe;
“and that's as much worse than Bond-street as
Newgate is worse than the Queen's Deneh.”

“ Bondestreet amd Chaneery Lane, Newgateand
the Queens Bench!”  repeated  Mademoiselle
Colonna. ¢ The conversation sounds very awtul.
What daoesitall mean??

1 presume,” said Lady Castletowers, “that
Major Vaughan supposed the letter to be written
by i tador, or some person of thatdeseription;
while it really comes from my son’s lawyer, Mr.
Trefakden.”

1 met Mr. Trefalden a few weeks a¥o,” said
Mademuiselle Colunng,  in Switzerland.”

“AnSwitzerland 7 cehaed Lord Castletowers.

“ And he authorized me to add his name to our
general comnutiee st

“ Airacle! a mircle!”

= And why a mircle?” asked Lady Castle-
tawers.  “Does Mr. Trefalden disapprove the
talun canse?”?

“Mr. Trefalden, my dear mother, never ap-
proves or disapproves of any public movement
whatever.  Nuture seems to have created him
without opinions.”

« Then heiscither a very supetficial, or a very
ambitions man,” said Lady Castletowers.

“The Latter, depend on it.  He's o remarkably
clever fellow, and has good iuterest, no doubt.
Ie will set his politics to the tune of his inlerest
some day, and mahe lus way to the woolsack ¢in
a galliard.™”

“fam glad this is but a conjectu, v r3timate
of Mr, Trefalden’s character,” said Oling; -,

“You like him, then?' said Major Vaghan,
hastily.

s | neither like him nor dislike him; but if these
were proven facts, I would never speak to him
agam.”

Signor Colonna came in and made his morning
stlutations, his cyes wandering cagerly towards
his lettere all the time.

¢ Good mormng—good morning.  Late, did
yomsay? Peceavi! Solam. 1 lostmyselfin
the libmry.  Bell! heard nobell. Pray forgive
me, dear Lady Castlctowers,  Any news to-day?
You were carly this morning, Major Vaughan.
Saw you in the saddle soon after six. Plenty
of letters this moming, T sce—plenty of letters)?

And with thishe shipped into his seat, and be-
came at once immersed in the contents of the
documents before him.

“Trefalden writes from  town, mother,” said
Lord Castlctowers, % He excuses his delay on
the plea of inuch business.  He has been settling
his cousin’s affairs—thic said causin having come
in for between four sind five millions sterling.”

¢ A man who comes in fur four orfive millions
sterling basnoright to live,” said Major Vaugha:-.
“His very being is an insult to his offended
speeies.”

* But if this cousin shouldprove to be alady 7
suzgested Mademoiselle Colonna.

“ Lwould coudemin lier, of course—to matri-
mony.”

“ 1 should think Trefaliden would take care of
that!” langhed the Earl,

“ But 95 the cousin a lady P asked Lady Cas-
tletwers, with sceming indifference.

¥ Alas? no, my dear mother, too surely ho be-
longeth to the genus homo. Trefalden’s words
are—*1 hare been assisting wy cousin in the ar-

rangement of his affairs, he having lately inher-
ited n fortunc of between four and five witlions
sterling.?”

¢ [ have mo doubt that ho is fat, ugly, nnd dis-
agreeable,” said Major Vaughan.

s \nd plebeiun,” ndded Lady Castletowers. with
a smile,

« And illiberal,” said Olimpia.

& And, in ghort, 2o rich,” said the Barl, “that
were he hideous andignorant ng Caliban, society
would receive himwith open armg, and the heau-
ty of the scason would gludly wear ocange-tilos-
soms for him at St George’s! What says this
hononrable company—shall Linvite him down to
Castletowers for i week or two, and shall we all
£all to worshipning the golden ealf??

# Notfor the world!” exclaimed Olimpia, scorn-
fully ; but she was the only onc who replied.

The breakfast-party then broke up.  The Earl
went to his stables, Olimpia to her apartments,
and Major Vaughan to tho biHliard-room. Sig-

noe Colonna and Lady Castletowers strolled tor

and fro in the sunshine, outsido the breakfast-
room windows.

« But who i3 this millionaire?” asked the Ital-
inn, eagerly.

« (Caro aumica, you know us much as I know,”
replied Lady Castletowers,  “Me is a cousin of
our solicitor, Mr. Trefalden, who is a very well-
bred gentlemanly person.  As for this fortune,
I think I have heard that it has been accumala-
ting for ono or two centurics—but that is proba-
bly a mere rumour.”

“ Between four and five millions!” cjaculated
Colopna, ¢ With such a fortune, what might
not be done by a friend to the cause!?

Lady Castletowers smiled.

« Sepre Italial” she said.

« Sempre Haltia,” replied he, lifting his hat rev-
crently as he pronounced the words. ¢ While I
live, Lady Castlctowers. While I live.”

They had come now to the endof the path,and
were about to retuen, when he aid his biand on
hers, and said, very earnestly :

« I wish I could see thisman. I wish I knew
him. 1 have won over thousands of recruits in
wy time, Alethea—thonsands, who had only their
blood to give, and gave it.  Money is as precious
as blood in a cause like ours. If wehad but one
wmillion, cighteen months ago, Italy would now
bave been free”

# Ab, you want me to help you—you want
Gervase to bringhim here? 13 that so 77

@ Precisely.”

«\Well, I supposo it can be done—somchow."”

@ T think it can,” replicd Colonna.  “1 am sure
itcan

& Angd it might lead to great results?

« It might—indeed it might.?

« Your personal influcnce, I know. is almost
magical,” mused Lady Castlctowers; and if our
millionare should prove to be young and impres-
sionable™

She hesitated.  He looked up, and their cyes
met.

« Olimpin is very lovely,” she said, smiling;
“and very fascinating.”

&« [ have thought of that,"he replied.  #I have
thought of that; and Olimpia would never mar-
ry any man who did not devote himsclf to Italy,
body and soul?’

« And purse,” added Lady Castletowers, quict-

Is.
~ @ And parse—of course,”said he, with a some-
what heightened colour.

«Then I will do what T ¢an, dear old friend,
£-ryour sake,” said Lads Castlctowers, affection-
ately.

- And §,” ho replied “ will do what T can, for
the sake of the cause.  God knows, Alethea, that
1 doit for the canse nlone—God knows how pure
my soul is of any other aim or end I®

“Jam surc of it,” sho replied, abstractédly.

“ Had I but the balf of four or five millious at
command, the stako upon which I have sct my
whole life, and my child’s life, would bo won.
Do you hear me, Alethea? would be, must bo
won{’

# And shall be won, amico, if avy Ifelp of mine
can avail you,” said Lady Castlctowers. ¢ T will
speak to Gereaseaboutit at once.  He shall ask
both tho cousing down?

¢ Best friend,” murmured the Italian, taking the

hand which she extended to him, and pressing it
geatefully in both his own.,

# But hewarol—not a word to him of all this.
Io has his English notions of hospitality—you
understand 2° .

# Yes—it is true.”

# Adieu, then, till luncheon.”

“ Addio

o the Countess, with a look of unusual pre-
occupation on her fair brow, went slowly back 10
tho house, thinking of many things :—chictly of
Low her son should sowme diy marey an heivess,
and how Olimpia Colonna should be disposed of
to Saxon Trefulden,

CHAPTER XV. BAXON DRAWS LIS FIRST CHIEQUE.

A tall young man stood at the first floor
window ofn fashionable hotel in Piccadilly, drum-
ming apon the plate-glass pances, ae & staring list-
lessly down upon the crowded street below. 1t
was nbout two o'clack in the day, and the bril-
liant thoronghfare was all alive with colour and
sunshine ; but his face took no joyousness from
the busy scene. It wore, on the contrary, as
gloomy aml discontented an expression ag such
bright face coubd well paton.  The censcless cbb
and flow of gorgeous cquipages; the fair pedes-
triaus in ticir fashionable toilettes, even the littlo
band of houscholil troops riding by in helm and
cuirasy, fuiled apparently to interest that weary
spectator.  He yawned, looked at hig watch, took
an jmpatient turn or twoatbout the room, and then
went back to the window, and drumnied again
upon the panes.  Some books, an opera-glass and
onc or 1wo ncwspapers, lay on the table; but
the leaves of the books were uncut, and only onc
of the mnewspapers had been unfolded. Too
cnnuyé to read, and too restless to sit still, this
young man cvidently found his time hang heavily
upon his hands.

Presently 2 cab drove up to the hotel, and two
gentlemen jumped out.  The first of these was
William Trefalden; the second Lord Castletowers.
William Trefalden looked up and nodded, as he
catne up to the broad stone steps, and the watcher
at the window ran joyously to meet him on the
stairs.

“I'm so glad you'rc come!” was his cager
cxclamation, ¢ I'vebeen watching for you, and the
time has scemed so long

« I am only twenaty minutes late,” replied Mr.
Trefalden, smiling.

« But it's so dreary herel”

¢ And I bring you o visitor,” continued tho
other. “Lord Castletowers, allow me to present
my cousin, Mr. Saxon Trefalden. Saxon, Lond
Castlctowers is sokind as to desire your acquaint-
ance”

Saxon put out his hand, and gave the Earl's a
hearty rhake. Mo would as soon have thought
of greeting his guest with a bow as flinging bim
over the balcony iato the street below.

¢ Thank you,” said he. “I'm very much
obliged to you.”

« T am surprised that you find this situation
*dreary, Mr. Trefalden,” said Lord Castletowers,
with a glance towards the window,

«] find all London dreary,” replied Saxon,
Lluatly.

“ May I ask how long you have been here 7

¢ Five days.”

 Then you kiave really had no time to form an
opinion?

« ] have had time to be very miscrable,” said
Saxon. “I never was so miscrable in my life.
The noise and Lurty of London bewilder me. I
can sctile to nothiog. I can think of nothing.
I can do nothing. 1 find it impossible to read;
and if I go out alone in tho strects, 1 loso royself.
Then there seems to be no air. 1 have intmled
smoke and dust ; but I have not dreathed since 1
camo into tho place.”

“Your first impressions of our Babel are
certainly not coulevr de rose,” said the Eaxl,
laughingly.

“ They are conleur de Lothbnry, and coleur de
Chancery-lane,” interposed William Trefalden.
“ My cousin, Lord Castictowers, has for these lns
four days been the victim of tho law. We have
been patting bim in posscssion of his property.
and ho has scen nothing of town save the gold
regions east of Templo Bar®

« An cxccllent beginping,” sald the Bark
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“ The finest pass into Belgravia is through Thread-
needle-street.” .

« And the noblest prospect in London is the
Bank of England,™ added the lawyer.

1 thought it very ugly and dirty,” said Saxon,
innocently. : . .

T hope thislaw business is all over now,” said
Lord Castletowers.

“ Yes, fortbe present; and Saxon has nothing
to do but to amuse himself”

« Amusemyself!” echoed Saxon.
home to do that.”

¢ Because Reichenan is so gay, or because you
find London so uninviting ?” asked the Earl, with
asmile. :

“ Because I am o born mountaineer, and be-
cauge to me this place is a prison. I must have
air to bresthe, hills to climb, and a gun on my
shoulder. That is what I call amusement.”

« That is what I call amusement also,” said
Lord Castletowers ; #and if you will come down
to Surrey, I can give you plenty of it—a fishing-
rod, and a hunter included. But in the mean-
while, you must let us prove to you that London
is not so barren of ertertainment as you seem to
think.”

4 Let this help to prove if,” said Mr. Trefalden,
taking from his pocket a little oblong book in a
green paper cover, “There's magic in these pa-
ges, my dear fellow., They contain all the wit,
wisdom, and beauty of the world we live in.
While you have this in your pocket, you will
never want for amusement—or friends ; and
when you have come to the end of the present
volume, the publishers will furnish you with an-
other.” R L

“ What isit?” said Saxon, turning it over some-
what doubtfully. .

# A cheque-book.” .

# Pshaw! money again. Always money "

« Don’t speak of it disrespectfully. ¥ou have
more than you' can count, and as yet you nei-
ther know what it is worth, nor what to do with
it”

¢ Pray enlighten me, then,” said Saxon, witha
touch of impatience in. his voice. “Tell me, in
the first place, what it is worth ?”

« That is a matter of individual opinion,” re-
plied Mr. Trefalden, with one of his quiet smiles.
“If you ask Lord dastletowers, he will probably
tell ‘you that it i8 worth less than noble blood,
bright eyes, or Italianliberty. If you ask a plod-
ding feliow like myself, he will probably value it
above all three?”

“ Well then, in the second place, what am I'to
do with it??* . :

“ Spend it.” '

“ Saxor shrugged his shoulders; and Lord
Castletowers, who had coloured up somewhat an-
grily the minute before, laughed, and said that it
was good advice. :

“ Spend it,” repeated the lawyer. ¢ You never
will know how toemploy yourmonoy till youac-
quire ‘the ast of getting rid of it, - You have yet
to learn that instead of turning everything into
gold, liko Midnd, you ean turp gold into every-
thing. It is the true secret of the transmutation
of metal® ) s

« Shall T be any the wiser or happier for this
knowledge?" agked Saxon, with a-sigh.

“ Yon eannot help being wiser,” langhed his
consin; “nor, I should think, the happier. -You
will cease to be *dreary,’ in the first place. He
who has plenty of money and knows how to
spend-it, i% never in want of entertainment.” -

“ Ay, ‘and knows how to spend it There is
my difficulty.”

- “If yoa had-read Maliére,” replied Mr. Trefal-
den, “ you would be aware that a rich man has
discernment in his purse.” ] .

-4 Cousin, you are laughing at me.™ - :

It wassaid with perfect good humour, but-with
such divectness that even ‘Mr. Trefalden's prac-
tised self-passession was momentarily troubled.

“ But T suppose you think a rich fellow can
afford to be laughed at” added Saxon, “and I
am quite of your opinion, Itwill help to civilise
me; and that, you know, is your mission. - And
now for & lesson in alchemy. What shall I trans-
mute my gold into first 7 '

“ Nay, into whatever seems to you to be best
Wworth the trouble,” replied Mr, Trefalden. * First
of all, I should say, into a certain amount of

“T must go

superfine Saxony and other cloths; into a large
stock of French kid and French cambric—and a
valet. After that—well, after that, suppose you
agk Lord Castletowers’ opinion.”

~ ¢ 1 vote for a tall horse, a short tiger, and a
cab,” said the young Earl.

“ And chambers in St. James-strect,” suggested
the lawyer.

“ And a stall at Gye's.” )

“ And all the flowers, pictares, Baskerville
editions, Delphin classics, organs, and Etruscan
antiquities you take it into your head to desire!
That's the way to transmute your metal, you
happy fellow! Taken as a philosophical experi-
ment, I know nothing more bcautiful, simple,
and satisfactory.”

“ You bewilder me,” said poor Saxon. " ¢You
speak a language which is partly jest and partly
earnest, and I know not where the carnestness
ends; nor where the jest begins. What is it that
you reallymean? I am quite willing to do what
you conceive a man in my position should do;
but you must show me how to set about it.”

“ 1 am here to-day for no other purpose.”

“ And more than this, you must give me leave
tc;‘ reject your system, if I dislike, or grow weary
of it.”

“ What! return to roots and woad after Kuhn
and Stultz "

¢ Certainly, if I find the roots more palatable,
and the woad more becoming.”

¢ Agreed. Thenwe begin at once. You shall
put yourself under my guidance, and- that of
Lord Castletowers. You shall obey us implicitly
for the next sixor eight hours; and you shall
begin by writing a cheque for five hundred, which
we can cash at Drummond’s as we go along.

¢ With all my heart,” said Saxon; and so
aided by his cousin’s instructions, sat down and
wrote his first cheque. -

“ He’s a capital fellow,” said Lord Castletowers
to Mr. Trefalden, as they went down the hotel
stairs ; “a splendid fellow, and I like him tho-
roughly. Shall I propose him at the Erectheum?
He ought to belong to a club; and I know some
men there who would be delighted to do what
they could for any member of my introduction.?

« By all means. It is the very thing for him,”
replied Mr. Trefalden. “Ile must have acquaint-
ances, you know; and it is out of the question
that a busy man like myself should do the hon-
ours of town to him, or any one. Were he my
own brother, I would not undertake it.”

¢ And I am never here myself for many days
at a time,” said the Earl. “London is anexpen-
sive luxury, and I am obliged to make a little of
it go a long way. However, while I amn here,
and whenever I am here, it will give me a great
deal of pleasure to show Mr. Saxon Trefalden
any attention in my power.”

& You are very kind. Saxon, my dear fellow,
Lord Castletowers is 50 good as to offer to get
you into the Erectheum.”

¢« The Erectheum of Athens?” exclaimed Sax-
on, opening his blue eyes in laughing astonish-
ment.

“ Nonsense~—of Pall Mall.
club.”

# T am much obliged to Lord Castletowers,”
replied Saxon, vaguely. But he had no more
notion of the nature, objects, or aims of a fash-
ionable club than a Bedouin Arab.

CHAPTER XVI. THE EREOTHEUM.

“No, by Jove, Brandon, not a bit of a snob | As
green as an Arcadian, but no more of a snob
than,—?

Sir Charles Burgoyne was going tosay, * than
you are ;” but he changed his mind, and said,
instead : :

#—than Castletowers himself.”

“I call any man a snob who quotes Bion
and Moschus in his familiar talk,” replied the
other, all unconscious of his friend’s hesitation.
“«How the deuce i8 one to remember anything
about Bion and Moschus? and what right has
he to make a fellow look like a fool 77

« Unfeeling, I admit,” replied Sir Charles,
languidly.

«] hate your learned people,” said Brandon,
irritably, “AndIhate parvenus. Ignorant parve-
nus are bad enough ; but learned parvenus are
the worst of all. He's both—hang him I

It is a fashionable

“Hang him, by allmeans!” gaid another young
man, approaching the window at which the two
were standing. “May I ask who be is,and what
he has done?”

It was in one of the princely reading-rooms of
the Erectheum Club, Pull-Mall. The two first
speakers were the Honourable Edward Brandon
thirdand youngestson of Hardicanute,fourteenth
Earl of Tpswich, and Sir Charles Burgoyne, Ba-
ronet of the Second Life Guards.

There are men whom nature seems to haveran
up by contract, and the Honourable Edward
Brandon was one of them. He was justlikeone
of those slight, unsubstantial, fashionable houses
that spring up every day like mushrooms abnit
Bayswater and South Kensington, and are hired
under the express condition of nzver being danced
in. Hewas very young, very tall, and ag economi-
cally supplicd wiih  brain and muscle as a
mdn could well be. The very smallest appreci-
able weight of knowledgs would have broken
down his understanding at any moment ; and
his little ornaments of manner were all in the
flimsiest modern taste, and of the merest stucco.
He “dipped” occasionally into Bell's Life and the
Court Circular.” He¢ had read half of the first -
volume of Mr. Soapey Sponge’s Sporting Tour.
He played croquet pretty well, and billiards very
badly, and wag saturated through and through
with smoke, like a Finnan haddock.

Sir Charles Burgoyne was o man of a very
different gtamp. Ue was essentially one of n
class; but then, ethnologically speaking, his
class was ‘many degrees higher than that of Mr.
Brandon. Hewas better built, and better furnish-
ed. He rode well; was a good shot; played a
first rate game at billiards; was gifted with a
certain lazy impertinence of speech and manner
that passed for wit, and was so cffeminately fair
of complexion and regular of feature, that he
was popularly known among his brother-officers
a3 the Beauty.

The last comer—short, sallow, keen-eyed,
somewhat flippant in his address, and showy in
his attire—wus Laurence Greatorex, Exquire,
only son, heir, and partner of Sir Samuel Great-
orex, Kniglt, the well known banker and alder-
man of Lombard-street, City.

“ Hang hir by all meaus! said this gentle-
man, with charaing impartiality. “ Who is he?
and what hag he done ?”

“ We were speaking of wse new member,” replied
Brandon.

“ What, Croesus Trefalden? Pshaw! the
mau’s an outer barbarian. What social cnormity
has he been committing now ?”

“ He's been offending Brandon’s delicate sense
of propriety by quoting Greck,” saud the Beauty.

% Greck! Unpardonable offcnce. What shall
we do to him? Muzzle him ?”

% Condemn him to feed on Greek roots for the
term of his natural life, like Timon of Athens,
suggested the Beauty, lazily, ’

“ He's little better than a savage, as it is,”
said Mr. Greatorex, with a contemptuous shrug
of the shoulders. ¢ He knows nothing of life,
and cares nothing for it either. Last Tucsday,
when all the fellows were wild about the great
fight down at Barney’s Croft, he sat and read
Homer, as if it were the news of the duy. He's
an animated anachronism—that's what he is, Sir
Charles.”

“ Who the deuce is he ?” cjaculated Brandon.
% Where doces he core from ?”

“ Heaven knows. His father was a Dblack-
letter folio, I believe,and his mother a palimpsest.”

“You're too witty to-day, Mr. Greatorex,”
sneered Burgoyne.

“ Then he's so offensively rich! Why, he put
down a thousand yesterday for Willis's subscrip
tion. There's his name at the head of the list.
Makes us look rather small—ch ?”

“ Confound his assurance!” broke out Pran
don. “ He’s not been here much more than a
week, What's Willis to him, that he should
give more than the oldest members of the club?”

“ Well, it's a munificent donation,” said the
Guardsman, good natnredly.

« Munificent?  Hang his munificence! I
suppose the members of the Erectheum can pen-
sion off a secretary, who has served them for
fifteen years, without the help of a thousand
pounds from a puppy like that!”
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“ Your virtuous indignation, Brandon, i3 quite
refreshing,” said Burgoyne. ¢ How long have
you been here, for instanco?  Malf a year?”

s1twas . bad taste, anyhow.” said Greatorex;

tenced bad taste.  Its always the way with
your nouvesux riches, A man who lad been
wealthy all his life would have hnown better,”

» Yourself, par exemplde,” retorted the Guands-
man, insolently,

“ Just so, Sir Charles; but then I'm to the
mouey-marhet born, o hardly & case in point.”

“ Whers did this I'refadden get his fortune 2°
asked Brandun,  # Pyve heard that sume follow
left it to him a hundied years ago, and that it
has been accumulating over sinee; but that's
nonsense, of course.”

“Sounds like a pecuniary version of the Sleep-
ing Beauty,” vbserved the Laronet, purertheti-
cally.

# 1 know no more than you do, Mr. Brandun,”
replied Greatorex. €1 have heard only the
comuton story ¢f how this money has been lying
at compound interest fur a century or more, and
has devolved to our pre-Adawite fricnd at last,
biringing him a3 wany willions as he has fingers.
Some say double that sumn, but tea are cnough
tor my credulity,”

“Does he bank with Sir Samuel?”
Braudon,

“ No.

asked

Qur shop lies too far cast for him, [
suspeet. He has taken Lis millivus to Drum-
nmund’s. By the way, Sir Charles, what have
you decilded upon duing with that brown mare
of yours? Yuu seemed half inclined to part frum
her a few days ago

* You mean the Lady of Lyons?”

41 do.?

« Sold her, Mr. Greatorex.?

“ Sold her, Sir Charles??

“ Yes—cab and all.”?

The banker turned very red, and bit his lip,

« Would it be a tiberty to ask the name of the
purchaser?”? said he.

* Perhaps it would,” replicd the Guardsman.
“ But I den'twind telling you. It's Mr. Trefalden.”

= Trefalden! Then, upon my soul, Sir Charles,
its tao bad!  Im sorry to hear it. I am indeed.
I had hoped—in fact, I had expected—upon my
soul, 1 had expected, Sir Charles, that you would
have given we the opportunity. Money would
have beenno object. I would have given o fancy
price fur that mare with pleasure?

“Thank you, I did not want a fancy price,”
replied the Guardsman, havghtily.

* Besides, if you'll excuse me, Sic Charles, 1
must say T don't think it was quite faircither”

“ Fair?” echoed Burgoyne, * Really, Mr. Great-
orex, 1 do not apprehend your meaning ?

* Well, you know, Sir Charles, I spoke first, and
as for Crasus Trefalden, who scareely knows a
horse from abuffalo—r-"

«Mr. Saxon Trefalden is the friend of Lord
Castletowers,” interrupted Burgoyne, still more
langhtly, “and 1 was very happy to obhigehim.”

If Sir Charles Burgoyne biad not been a baro-
net, a guardsman, and a member of the Ereo-
theum Club, it is possible that Mr. Greatorex of
Lombard.street would bave given him the retort
uncourtcous ; but as matters stood, hie only grew
alittle redder ; Jooked at his watch insome con-
fusion ; and prudently swallowed his annoyance.

“Oh, of course—in that case,” stammered he
— Lond Castictowers being your fricud, 1 have
nothing more to say. Do you go down to bis
place in Surrey next week, by-the-by 2”

% Do you 77 said Burgoynce, sinoothing his flax-
cn moustache, and looking down at the small
city man with half-closed cyes.

“1 hope so, since his lordship has been kind
cnough to invite me; but we aro so deucedly
busy in  Lombard-street just now that——
prehaw! twelve o'clack already, and I am duoe in
the aity at twenty minutes past.  Not a moment
to Josc. ‘1 know a bauk,’ ¢t cetern—but there's
no wild tine there for anybody between twelve
and three!  Good morning, Mr. Braudon. Good
worning, Sir Charles®

The baronct bent his hiead about aquarterof an
inch, and almost before tho other was out of
Learing, said s

“That man is bourgeois to the tips of Lis fin-
gers, and insufferably familiar. \Why do you tole-
raic him, Braadon 7

“«Qu, he's not a bad fellow,” replied Brandon.

«J1¢’s o snob, pur ct simple—a snob, with tho
wardroboe of & tailor's assistant, and tho manners
of a valet. You called youug Trefulden o snob
just now, and I told you it wasamistalke. Apply
the title to this little money-jubber, and I won't
contradict you. Tho fact i3, Brandon, I abomi-
nate him. I wish it was possiblo to blackbnll
him out of the club.  }f I'd been in towa when
he was proposed, I'tl by hangedif ho should have
ever got i, I can’t think what you fellows were
about, to admit him1”

Charley Burgoyne was & Ly man; for him
this wasa very long and energeticspeech. But the
Honourable dward Brandon only shouok his
head in a helpless, irritable way, andrepeated his
former assertion.

“[ tell you, Burgoyne,” ho suxid, ¢ Greatorex
isn't 2 bad fellow.”

Sic Charles Burgoyne shrugged his shoulders,
aud yawuned.

wQOh, very well,” he replied. ¢ Have it your
own way. I hate argument.”

« Castletow ors likes him,” said the young man.
“Castletuwers asks him down to Surrey, you
SL‘(‘."

“ Castletowers i3 too good natured by half”

“ And Vanghane—-"

“ Vaughan owes him money, and just endures
him.?

The Honourable Edward Brandon ru“bed his
head all over, looking wore helpless snd me ~ i
ritable than before. It was a very small herd,
and there was very little in it.

« Confound him!’ groaned he. «Hohas taken
uy a paper of mine, wo. I must be civil to bim.”

Sir Charles Burgoyune gave utteranco to a dis-
mal whistle; thrust his hards deep down into
his pockets; and said nothing.

“\What clse can Ido?” said Brandon.

“Pay him.”

“ You might as well tell me to cat him {?

“Nonsense. Borrow tho money from some-
body else”

i wish I could. I wish I knew whom to
ask. I should bo so very grateful, you know.
It's only two hundred and f£fty.”

And the young fellow stared hard at the Guards-
man, who stared just as hard at tho Duko of
York's colutun over the way.

“You can't suggest any one?” he continued
after a moment.

«1, my dear fellow? Diable!
idea?

% You—couldn't manage for me, yourself, I
suppose 7’

Sir Charles Burgoyne took his haeds from his
pockets, and his bat from a neighbouring peg.

“Edward Brandon,” he said impressively, ¢ I'm
as poor as Saint Simcon Stylites?

“Never heard of the fellow in my life,” said
Brandon, peevishly. “Who is he?”

“ My dcar boy, your religious cducation has
been neglected.  Look for himin your catechism,
and, ¢ whea found, make a note!”

«] tell you what it is, Burgoyne” said Bran-
don, suspicious of “ chaff;’ and, liko all weak
people when they are out of temper, slightly
spiteful—* poor, or not poor, youro a clover
fellow at a bargain.  Talk of your not wantinga
funcy price indeed ! What's five hundred guineas,
if its not a fancy price, I should liko to know 7

“Mon cnfant, you know nothing about it??
said the Guardsman, placidly.

1 know it was aa awfullot too much for that
mare and cab.?

“The mare and cab wero dirt cheap at the
mouney.”

% Cheap! cheap—when to my certain know-
ledge you only gave a hundred and twenty for
the Lady of Lyons, and have had tho best part
o1 {wo scasons out of hier sincel?

The Beauty listened with an imperturbable
smile, drew on hisgloves, buttoned them, adjusted
bis hat, and, baving dono all theso things with
studicd deliberation, replied :

« My dear Brandon, X really eavy yourmemory.
Cultivate it, my good fcllow, and it will be a
credit to you.  Au revoir”?

With thig he went over to tho nearcest glass,
corrected the tio of his cravat, and ssuntered to-
wards the door.  Ho hiad notreached ity howerver,
when ho pauscd, turned, and came back gain,

I haven't an

¢ By-the-by,” said he, ¢ if you'ro in any present
difficulty, and actually want that twohundred and
fifty—do you want it 7?

% Oh, by Jove, don't II Never wanted it so
much in wy life”

% Well, then, there's Trefulden.  Ho's ag richas
the Bank of England, and flings his money about
liko water. Ask him, Brandon. He'll bo sure to
lend it to you. Valo?

And tho baronet onco moro turned on Lis
heel, leaving lis irritable young friend to swear
off his indignation as bestho could.  Whereupon
the lonourable Edward Brandon, addressing
himself apparently to the Duko of York upox his
column, did swear with ¢ bated breath” and
remarkable fluency ; rubbed his bead frautically,
till Lo looked liko un clectrical doll; and finally
betovk himself to tho biliard-room.

When they were both gone, & gentleman who
had bLeen sitting in the adjeining window, cn-
trenched behind, and apparently absorbed in, the
Times of tho day, laid bis paper asido; catered a
couple of nawes in his pocket-bok, smiling quict-
ly the whide; and then left the roow. e pau-
sed on his way out, to speak to the Lall porter.

“1 have waited for Mr. Trefalden,” ho said,
“ (ill I can wait no longer.  You aro sure hie bug
not goue up-stairs 7?

“ Quite sure, sir.”

“Bo so good, then, as to give him this carg,
and say, if you please, that ['will call upon lim
at bis chambers to morrow.?

Tho porter laid the card aside with tke new
wember’s letters, of which there wero several, It
hore the name of William Trefulden.

CHAPTER XVil. BAXON AT HOXE,

“ Mr. Trefalden.”

Thus announced by astately valet, who receiv-
cd him with marked condescension in the aute-
clhamber, and even deigued to open the door of
the reception-room beyond, Mr. Trefalden passed
into Lis cousin's presence. Ie was not alone.
Lord Castletowersand Sir Charles Burgoyne were
thero ; Lord Castletowers leaning familiarly over
tho back of Saxon's chair, dictating tho words of
o letter which Saxon was writing ; Sir Charles
Burgoyno extended atfulllength ou agofu, smok-
ing a cigarette with his cyes closed. Both visi-
tors were obviously as much at homo as if in
their own chambers. They had been breakfasting
with Saxon, and tLe table was yect loaded with
pités, coffce, liquours, and all the luxurious ct
czeteras of a second déjediner.,

Saxon flung away his pen, sprang forward,
scized his cousin by both hands, and poured forth
a terrent of greetings.

% How good of you to come,” ho exclaimed,
“ after having taken tho troublo to go yesterday
to tho club! I was so0 sorTy to miss you! I meant
to hunt you up this very £ “ternoon in Ghancery-
lane. I havo been an ungiuteful fellow not to do
50 & week ago, and P'm sure I don'tknow how to
excuso myself. Tvo thought of you, cousin
Villiam, overy day >

¢ I should havo been sorry to bring you into
tho dingy atmosphere of the city, said Mr. Tre-
falden, pleasantly. ¢ I had far rather sco you
thus, enjoying tho good things which tho gods
bavo provided for you.”

And with this, Mr. Trefalden shook bandswith
Lord Castlctowers, hoped Lady Castlctowers was
well, bowed toSir Charles Burgoync, and dropped
into an casy-chair.

% You were writing,” ho sald, ¥ when I camo
in. Pray goon

Saxon blushed scarlet,

“ Oh no,” ho said, shyly, ©tho letters can wait?

4 So can I—and smoko s cigar in tho mean-
while?

% They—that is, Lerd Castletowers—ivas help.
ing mo to writo them—telling mo what {0 say,
in fact. Ho calls mo tho ¢ ImpolitoLetter Writer,!
and says I must learn to turn fino phrases, and
say the clegant things that nobody means?

“ Tho things thatnobody means are tho things
tbat overyboay likes? said tho Earl.

“1 havo often wished,” eai@ Burgoyne, from
tho sofs, # that somo clover person would writea
handbook of civil specches—a sort of ¢ Ready
Liary you know, or ¢ Perjurer’s Companion? It
would save a fellow 8o much troubloP

o be continued.
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A SUMMER BREEZE.

A aBNTLE broozo, in its summer Joy,

Waved froely tho locks of a fair halred boy
And ever it breathed as from time to time,

1t hovered around, this noblo chimos

# Boy wouldst thou dcoply drink of thostream
Whenco knowledyo flows In §ts fadcless gleam?
Then wasto not thy youth {n droams of alr,
The worker slono drinks deeply thero.*

« 3alden,” it sung as it kisscd the brow

Of a gentlo beauty, ** what scekest thou?
Wouldst tasto of tho purest Joys that spring,

As tho ycars fiit by on thelr tirelces wing?

Then scek thou thio homo of the tried and sad,
Smooth the path of ggo, mako the hungry glad,
Yea tenderly cheer tho mourner’s woo,

And thy soul shall with rivers of peaco o’erflow.”

Tho volco of tho broezo grow firm and clear,

As its messago addressed & manlyear:

¢« Thero aro wrongs to be rightod, truths to bo taught,
And battles untold to be bravely fought.

Wouldst thou work for the nobleet erown of lifo?
Then arm for the confilet, rush to tho strife,

1With ease let tho dreamer dock his brow,

1When tho datile is hottest bo foremost thon.”

Once moro fpoko the breezo that summer day

Ere its mission fuifilled, it died away,

ut its tones were more geatle; they fell on tho car

Of a scrvant of God whose end was near:

* Thou hast drank of the stream whence knowledgo

flows,

Thon hast cheer'd the sad, chased thomourner's wocs,

Thon hast tanght the truth, fought thebattlesof right,

Go—rest from thy labours in realms of Jight.”
GArbE,

A STORY TFOR YOUNG FOLKS.
LITTLE UUGH AND THE FAIRIES.

T happened a long timeago,—so long ago that
the very old mau who told the story could not
remember how wany years before Lie was born it
occurred. It was a long way off too;-~down in
a wild and desolate part of England, called Corn-
wall, where Jack the Giant-killer slew the giant
of St. Michacl's Mount; whero tho brave King
Arthur kept his Round Table, at which the bray-
cst knights in the world sat at meals, and whero
he wasslain by his treacherous nephew Mordred ;
where Tom Thumb lived; and where the beauti-
ful land of Lionesse, with all its cities and pala-
ces and churchies, was swallowed up by the sea,
so that fishermen say they can bear the church-
bells ringing down in the water when the winds
are blowing and the waves arc tossing. Every-
whero there are high hills and wide barren moors
covered with great rocks, seattered around, some
people say, by the giants who lived there before
they were killed by the valiant Jack, thousands
of years ago. Long after the giants were dead,
came the Druids, with their whiterobes andlong
beards, and wreathsof oak-leaves on their heads.
"They piled the rocks oncon the other to makeal-
tars, on which they built great fires, and burned
the people that they killed as sacrifices to their
savage and terrible heathengods.  The rocksand
the nitars can be seen nosw, but the Druids have
all been dead long ago, almost as long as the
giants have been.

Little Hugh Carewlived with hisgrandmother
at the foot of Carn Bre, a lofty hill with very
steep sides, on which great masses of rock were
scattered about, so that it wasvery difficult to get
to the top.

From its 1o{ty penk could be seen the far-offsea
on thenorth, and thesea on thesonth, the strange
hill of St. Agoes's Beacon, and the far distant peak
of St. Michacl's Mount, crowned with towersaond
battlemented walls. But there weremany strange
storics about the hilt of Carn Bre. It was there
that the great Demon fought with the Holy Men
who sailed over from Ircland on millstones to
drive him away. They tore up huge rocks to
throw at each other,and there therocks lie now,
just as they fel).  The Demon was driven off the
hill, bat tho storics say ho is always wandering
around, accking to getpossession of it again, A
wicked giant, oo, 30 big that he conld step from
the top of Carn Bro to thetopof St. Agues’s Bea-

con, miles away, was many thousand years ago
buried alive bencath the hilly all but one hand,
which still sticks out, turned into stone near the
top of the hill, His fingers aro longer than the
tallest man, so that hemust hinve been n giantof
naighty size. Somectimestho earth would shake,
and dismal groans fitled theair, asthe giant strove
in vain to throw off his heavy load. 8o it i3 no
wonder that any little boy who believed these
strange stories should be afraid to mount the
dreadful hill,

But little ITugh's grandmother sometimes talk-
cd about other strango people, who visited the
hill, and she told him how in Midsummer Eve
night the Fairies, and Pinkics, and Elves, and all
the curious and beautiful little creatures, swarm-

| ed out of the holes in the rocks, and from the

woods, and had a grand frolic on Carn Bre; and
how other strange sights conld be scen there,—
the old Druids comingonce more and performing
their mysterious rites, and the ruined castle on
thebill-topsending outstrange visions. Shesaid,
too, that these sights conld be scen by any one
who climbed Carn Bre hill on Midsummer Eve,
and who did not speak or cry out, whatever
might bo scen or heard.

Little Xugh had heard theso talesso often, that
at length he became very anxious to visit Carn
Bro on Midsummer Eve, and sec the wonders for
himself. So when the night came he lay in his
little cot, and thought the matter over; and the
more he thoughtabout it, themore anxious he be-
came to go. 1o thoughttohimself, ¢ The pretty
little Fairies will not hurt me, and, who knows?
they may give me s picco of fairy gold, or grant
mo threo wishes, or turn my ragged clothes into
velret and dinmonds. And as for the Piskics, I
know they are fond of fun and mischicf, but they
are good-hearted after all, and will not hurt a
little boy.” The end of histhinking was his get-
ting up and dressing himself for the journcy.

The moon bad pot risen when little Hugh set
out, but the sky was dotted all over with stars,
and some of them were very bright, and winked
cncouragingly as he Jooked up at them. It was
a very pleasant night, nnd it was such a new
thing for the little traveller to be out of doors so
1ato that he enjoyed it greatly, and went along
without a thoughtof fear. When hereached the
foot of the hill hic looked back, not ccrtain whe-
ther to make tho attempt or not; but the star-
light was so deceptive that he could not distin-
guish the way ho came, and he was afraid he
could not find his way home if he tried, so he

ped the charm with onc hand, whilst with
the other he took hold of the rocksand bushesto
help himself up hill.

le bad gone but a short distance, when, on
going around a huge rock that lay in his path,
he heard a sort of Iittlo ery beneath his foot, and
started back in affright. The tinicst and most
comical little fellow that can be imagined stood
rightbefore him.  Hewas but o few iuches high,
dressed all in green, with & neatlittlc red cap on
his head, and funoy long peak-tocd boots on his
feet.  The littlefellow was very angry, and scold-
cd Hugh fiereely for being so carcless with his
fect ; but Hugh, although truly sorzy, could unly
bow aud express his sorrow by his looks, for if lie
had spoken all his chance of sceing the wonders
of Midsummer Eve would have vanished. The
Pisky, for it was one of thoselittle creatures, saw

at Hugh knew the consequences of speaking to
him, and would keep a still tongue, so0 henodded
to the boy and offered to show him the way.
On they went, among the rocks, over the heath,
and through the low bushes, going so fast that
IIngh was almost out of breath trying to keep
up with him. At last, after climbing the hill
and stumbling about among the rocks for a long
time, Hugh fecll into n pit full of brambles, that
scratched him 50 badly that he was ready to ery
with pain and vexation. As he scrambled out
Lo heardaloud laughing, and saw his treacherous
guido standing on & rock, with several little fel-
lowslikchim, Inughing heartily at his misfortuncs,
In o moment they all disappeared, but he heant
their loud laughter ringing in the air, and
cchoed from rock to rock untl it dicd away in
the distance.

Hugh was very tired with his long walk, and
sat down to rest. As ho did so, ho heard o

knocking noiso in the ground beacath bim, and

lay down with his car close to the ground to
Iisten.  There it wag, plain cnough, the regular
knock, knock, knock of the miner's pick, with
now and then & rumble us of the fall of the
loosened rock, Presently the noise stopped, and
ke heard a voice under theearthsay, “ Stop work,
for tho Bacl-firo will be 1it on the hill soon, nud
we mast obey the Midsummer Eve's summouns,”

Then another voice replied, ¢ We must Jeave a
guard to watch our work, or the thievish mortals
will find our treasures of tin and copper, and
carry them off.?

Hugh jumped to his feet, for he thought itwas
time to be guing, or he should lose the »ights on
the bill.  But whilst be had been resting 1t had
been growing darker, for a black dragon of a
cloud Liad rushed up the sky and swallowed the
stars, onc by one, until none were left.

Hugh was now very much frightened, and his
knees knocked together; but svon the moon
lifted its great round, good-humoured face above
the distant hills, and smiled so pleasantly upon
the little traveller that he gathered courage, and
once more set out upon his journey.

Then came a flash of light from the hill-top,
and suddenly the whole mount was lit up with
the ruddy glare of tho Bacl-fire, which for thou-
sands of years had burned on cvery Midsummer
Eve on Carn Bre. Then on St. Agnes's Beacon,
and on the fur off St. Michacl's Mount, flaghed up
the answering fires.  The old castle ou Carn Bre,
that was bult nges and ages ago, avd had long
fallen into ruin, was lit up by the red tire, and
strange shapes passed in and out of its walls and
among the huge rocks on which the castle was
built.

Then the moon climbed up the sky, and the
black dragon cloud was driven away out of sight,
and the merry litile stars played at hide and
seck among the fleecy clonds, that were scattered
over the sky like beautiful white sheep on a
broad ficld. The lights and shadows iwent
dancing about over the hill, and among them
went Hugh, still climbing to the top. Piskics
ran along the path bLefore him; Fairies peeped
up shyly from banks of flowers ; Goblins grinned
at hiin from bLehind rocks; Iobgoblins with
horrible grimaces cndeavoured to frighten
bim from the path; Elves pulled his hair,
and hung on to his jacket to keep him back;
and strong Brownies piled up big slones
to stop his progress; but he kept straight on
towards the old castle and the big fire until
he was close to the top itsclf. The great strong
hand, as he passed it, clutched at him, and the
whole hill trembled with the struggle of the
buried giant to free himself; but he was fised
down too tightly, and ugh passed on in safety.

It was a strange scene that little Hugh saw;
onc that few people have looked on, and which
no one now living has scen, for sinee the steam
giant has come upon carth to work wmighty ma-
chines, deag long trains of carriagesfull of peoplo
and goods up and down the world, and push ves-
scls about on the water without caring for wind
or tide, the inbabitants of fairy-land bave all dis-
appearced, and taken fairy-land along with them,
so that Qur Young Folks can only get a peep at
it now and then through a story or a picture.
But when litde Hugh took his Midsumuner Eve
walk, it was cver so long ago, and the stcam
giant had not awakened from the long sleep into
which he had fallen after the world was made, so
that the Fainies and other strange creatures could
have their mysterious meetings on Midsummer
Evc, as they had done for ages and ages.

And now they came trooping up the hill, and
gathering in a crowd on the top ;—delicato litle
Fairy ladics, in short skirtsand thin gauzy veils;
handsome Fairy men ; no taller than your hand,
dressed in splendid clothes, mado of sose-leaves,
and violets, and cuckoo-bells; lively little Pis-
kics, in their grass-green suit and bright red
caps; funny Goblins; wath big mouths and odd
little twinkling cyes; ugly Hobgobling going
about making frightful faces at cach other and
cvery once that they passed; Jack-a-Lanterns,
dancing around with their lights, and offering to
show cvery ono the wonders of the hill; and big,
clumsy, good-patured Brownics, always resdy to
do hard work for pleasant people, or to torment
thoso who wero ill-tempered and cross, They
were like a great crowd of people who had
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turned out to a big festival, or to see o grand
procession, and were waiting for the show to
begin. Ring Qberon, the Fairy monarch, and
Queen Mab, lis wife, who governed Dreamband
in her own right, still delayed, and there was
nich anxiety, beecause the festival could not go
on without their presence, and the Fairies and
thiee brethren were afraid that, unless their
Majesties artived goon, the Spitits of Darkuess
would get possession of the hill and Dreak up the
Fatiries’ festival.
By and by, after they had waited o long time,
and were getting very uneasy, the heavy stroke
of a bell conld be hieard yinging wonderfully
loud through the air. It was impossible to tell
where the sound came from, for there were no
hells for miles and wiles fraw the Lill, and yet it
sounded ag if an immense bell was struck close
by. Hugh knew itmast e the first stroke of
midnight. At its sound, the Fairies, and Piskics,
wnd all the rest, ran in 2 great fright for shel-
ter into the holee, and In hind the rocke At that
moment a1 great black cloud dropped over the shy
like a thick curtain, and the hig round moon, and
the twinkling stars, and the white flecey clouds,
were all shut out of sight together.  The great
fruelfire Teaped all the brighter, and made the
top of the hill, and the old wined castle, and
the big rock behind which Huegh was hiding, as
red as the fire itself; bat all around the darkness
closed in like a great black wall. The air was
full of strange sounds, moanings, and wailings,
wand pitiful shricks.  Hugh was terribly frighten-
ened,  He clutehed the charm around his neck,
and would have cried out, hut that lie was afmid
something terrible would happen if Lo made a
Buse,
‘The bel) etrurk a cecond time. The great flames
Teaped bigher, and it up the J1d castle with a
very hiright light,and ont of the arched doorway
e ane o pracessiog of Druids, in long white roty 3,
with garlands of oak-leaves around their heads,
s their white beards reaching to their waists,
They carried Tittle hranehes of the sacred mistle-
tae in their hands, and they passed around the
fire several times, singing a low and sad hymn.
When the thind stroke of the bell sounded, they
dizzppeared in the darkness, and from the other
side canme up & crowd of savage-looking people,
with 2 fow skins wrapped aronnd them, and the
naked parts of their bodies stained blae.  They
passed silently through the fire, driving their
oxen and horses before them through the flames,
asthe people used tadnin that country, many ages
ago, to preserve them from the evil spirits. At
each stroke of the bell different figures came out
from the old eastle, and went around or through
the fire before disappearing in the darkness. At
last thie eleventh blow was struck, and then was
the most fearful time of all.  The fire dicd down
and bumed ghastly blue.  Tho air was full of
shricks and cries, and fromout the thick darkness
the terrible RBlack Muntsman and his demon
hounds rashed furiously in and gallaped around
the fire, lightnings flashing from their eyes.
The twelfth stroke sonnded. I an instant all
was changed. The terrible noiser ceased, the
inount biecame still, the black cloud vanished,
and the moon and stars shone brightly ont.  The
Black Huntsmanand hisdemon dogs{lew down the
hillata tremendouspace. The Fairies and Piskices,
and Goblins and Hrownies all came ont of their
bidingeplacezand shanted for jov, far, Bding down
the path of 2 meanheam, in a fairy chariot drawn
by milkswhite mothe, eame King Oberon and
Queen Mab, to preside averthe fairy fectival  The

lacl-fire was out hy this time, and the strong
Browniesgathered up the embers and threw them
over the hill.  Then they made brooms of the
hieath, and swept the ashes away, so that Queen
Mab and the ladies of her train should not soil
their white slippers.  The Jack-a-Lanterns put
out their lights, for now the moon was shining as
bright as day, and they went daneing avound as
masters of the ceremonies, preparing cveryihing
for the grand ball.

At last all was ready, King Oberon and Queen
Mah led off thedance, and all the other Fairies
and Pigkies danced in a circle aronnd them, to
the music of five hunded grasshoppers, specially
cengaged for the oceasion. Whilst the dance
was going on the Brownics were getting the
tables ready for the banquet, and the Goblins

and Hobgoblins were covking the supper. As
soon ag it was prepared, a Jack-a-Lantern an-
nounced the fact, and all the gay party sat down
around the mushroom tableg, nnd  commenced
cating and drivhing  from the dainticst httle
dishies and cups that ever were seen.  Littlo
Iugh was so interested and delighted at what
was guing on that he furgot to keep himsolf hid,
and e was seen by the King, who sent o Pisky
to find out who the daring intruder was.  Now
the Pi<ky that was sent on this errpnd was the
same one Who had guided Hugh into the bramble-
pit, and he at once told King Oberon the story,
who laughed so Leartily that the little tears stood
in his eyes. The Ling told llugh to come for-
ward, which he did, stepping very carcfully for
fear lie should tread on some of the little folks.
Cueen Mab, taking a gulden goblet from the
Lible, filled it with fiiry wine and handed it to
Hugh, telling him to drink it.  le obeyed, and
curh delicious drink he had never tasted in lis

life. It seamed to go all through his body,
mahing him fedd quite happy. Kmg Oberon

filled avother goblet, and asked Hugh if he would
drink with Lim. Hugh, who thought he could
never have erough of such delicious driul,, took
tho goblet in his hand, and said, #1 will, your
Majesty

He nav sroxex!

In an instant be staggered back as if some one
had struck him in the face, and then all was
dwhaess.  Moching laughter rang in his ears as
he bucame insensible and sauk to the carth, still
grasping the golden goblet.

Whea the sunrose in the mormng, Hugh's
grandmotber rose too, and called Hugh to get
up. o did not answer, and on looking into
his budd shie found ke wasnot there.  *\\ hat has
taken Lttle Sleepy-head out of bed so early this
worhing, 1 wonder,” said she. I gencrally hiare
tu calf him half a dozen titnes before hie will get
up, and now he is up before mel”

She went to the door to see what sort of
weathier it was, and there was Hugh fast asteep
on the step! She awoke him, when he stared
around in great surprise, and asked whero the
Fairies had gone.  1hs grandmother laughed at
him when he told all the story of his night's ad-
ventures, and told him he bad been dreaming,
and had walhed in his sleep. At this lugh was
indignant, saying he knew it was all true, and
to prove it hie still had the gold goblet that King
Oboron biad handed him.  He held it out for his
grandinother to see,—when, afterall, it was only
a goldeu-cup flower, filled with dew !

Now, wlhat do yuu think,—dud little Hugh
dream his wonderful adventures or not?

FACTS IN NATURAL IIISTORY

Merrs —To the ere of the naturalist who jostincts
itely identifles himsedf with the natare of theanimal ho
isolxerving, size is only ofrelative itnportance; and in
puint of fact, a battle botween two noles isas tremen-
dotte as aue Letween two tions, if ot more €0, Lecause
the moele i< more courageous than the lion, and, rela.
tively speaking, isfar more ponerful and armed with
weapons more dextructivo.

Magnify the mole to thie £ize of {hie lion, and you will
have a beast tnare terrille than the world hasyet seen.
Though nearly Wind, 2ud, thefore incapable of follow-
ing prey by sight, it would e active beyond concep-
tion, springiug thia way aud that way as it gocsalong,
L0 ac o cover a large amount afspace, Ieaping with
lightnitg guickness upon any animal which it met,
reuding it to picces in 2 moment, thrusting its blood-
thirdy snout into the bady of its victim, eating thestill
warm and blceding Sosh, and instantly searcliing for
fresh prey.

Such a creature wounld, with the least hesitation, de,
vour a serpent twenty feet in length, and so terrible
would be its varacity that it would cat twenty or thirty
of ruch snakes in the course of a day. With ono grasp
of its teeth and onc stroke of its claws it conld tear an
ox asnnder; aud 3 itshould happen to enter a fold of
sheep or an enclosure of cattle, it would hill them all
for the mero last of staughter.  lat, then, two fFuch
jmals mecet in bat, and how terrific would bethe
batlle. Fear isa fecling of which themoloscems tobe

unconseiony; and when fighting with one of his own

specices, ho gives biis wholo onergics to tho destruction

of his opponent, without séeming to hieed tho injurics

which are fnflicted upon himseif,

Scorrioxs.~Tho Rev. J. G. Wood ina recently pub.
lizhed work entitled ** Lomes without Lands, ** attests.
on tho authority of Captain Yasley, R. N., tho ofien
debated statement of tho scorpton destroying Jlself
when surrounded Ly a circlooffire. Thellery clrele,”
ho sayg, ‘was about fiftecn inches fu diameter, and
composed of smouldering ashics. In overy instance the
scorpion ran about for some minutes trying to escapo,
and then deliberately bent its tail over its back, insert.
cd the point of its sting between two of tho segments
of the body, and speedily dicd.  This experiment wag
repeated seven or cight times, and always with tho
same resulte, so that o further repetition would bave
been a useless cruelty. Tho heat given out by thoashes
was very trifling, and not cqual to thatwhich Is caused
by the noontide sun, atemperaturo which the scorpion
certainly does not like, but which it can endure with,
out suffering much inconvenicnce. Generally tho scors
pion was dead in a few minutes after tho wound.was
inflicted.”

ANTS8.—What story of cnchantment, of sylphide,
giant, or gnome, cquals in strangencss and pictares-
queness tho story of thoe ants T Romarice yrescnts no
iucidents haif so wondrous as the facts observed by M.
Huber and others. The strength of tho gigots is puny
compared with that of the Saliba gut, which builds
domes two feet in hieightand forty feet in diameter, and
makes passages from bis dwelling-placo soventy yards
long. What is thevitality of tho stoutest paladincom-
parcd with that of the Driver ant, whosc head has given
sigus of life thirty-rix hours after being cut from its
bqdy, which lived for . sro than forty-cight hours, and
what mystery can bo moro bewildering than the fact
that this very ant dics in less than twominutes when
exposcd to tho direct action of the sun’srays ?

BATTLES OF TUX SWORDFISU AND TAER WHALE.
—Among tho extraordinary spectdcles sometimes wit-
nessed by those who ¢ go down to thosea in ships,’
nonc are more impressive than a combat for a supre-
macy between the mounsters of the deep. Tho battles
of Yo swordfish and tho whale aro described as Ho-
meric in grandeur. Tho swordfish go in shoals liko
whales, and the attacks are often regular sea-fights.
When tho two troops mect, as goon as the swardfish
have betrayed theie presence by & few bounds in the
air, tho whales dsatw together and closo up theirranks.
The swordfish always endeavours fo take the.whale in
flask, cither because its cruel instinct has revealed to
it the defect in tho cuirass—for their oxists near the
brachial fins of thy whale a spot whero wounds aro
mortal—or Lecauso the flank presents a wider surfaco
to its Llows. Thoswordfish rccoils tosccure o greater
impetus.  Ifthe movement escape the keen eyo of its
adversary, the whale is lost, receives tho blow of the
coemy, and dies almost instantly. But it tho whale
perceives the swordfish at the instant of the rush, by a
spontancous Lound it springs clear of thoe water its
entire Iength, and falls on its dank with & crash that
resounds many leaguce, and whitens the sea with boils
ing foam, The gigantic animal hasonly its tsil for
defense; it tries to strike its enemy, and Gnish him
with asingloe blow. Dutif tho activo swordfish avoid-
the fatal tail, tho battle becomes moro tersible. Tho
aggressor springs from thowater in histurn, falls apon
the whale, and attempts, not to picree, but tosawit with
the teeth that garnish its weapon. Tlo sca is stained
with Llood; the fury of the whale is boundless. The
swordfish harasses him, strikes on overy side, kills him,
and flics to othier victorics. Ofien tho swordiish hias
not timo to avoid tho fall of the whale, and contents
itsclf with presenting its sharp saw to the flank of tho
glzantic anfmal which is about to crush it; it dics then.
like Maccabious, smothered beneath the weight of the
clephiant of the ocean. Finally, tho whale gives a fow
1ast Lounds $nto tho air, dragging its axeassin in its
flight, and perishes as it kills the monster of which it
was the victim.

IWAR.—* What aro you thinking of, my man?” said
Lord 11ill, as hic spproaclicd | 2oldicr who was lean
ing In a gloomy mood upon his Arlock, whilo aronnd
him Jay mangled thousands of French and English—it
was a few hiours after tho battlo of Salamanea had
been won by the English.  Tho soldicr starled, and,
after saluting his general, answered, X was thinking,
my lord, how many widows and ospians X hiavo this
day made for ono shilling.” e had Gred 600 rounds

of ball that day.
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PASTIMES.
’ PUZZLES.

1. Ifyour Bm t put ¢, if . putting ¢
2. F E x x marriago oo X X.
TRANSPOSITION.
1. Scven littlo lctters do my wholo comboso—
An order that in ancient times aroso;
Transpose, you'll find I'm very obstinate,
Transposo once more—sore blows I'l indicate,
Tako off my bicad, and lot X turn to food—
‘Transposo, 1'm noxt an cltin of the wood.
Now drop a vowoel, and again transpose,
A water-Jet my new condition shois;
From what is left n consonant leavo out,
I then i, cooking oft am twirled about;
Ouco more behead mo, though you'll think it droll,
I now become a deep and dismal hole.
Now drop a letter, and 1'm a pronoun,
And am applied to sundry things in town;
Lop off the half ot what thero still remains,

My last’s a beverage that with most obtains.
London, C.VY. W.W.
2. I'm a word of three letters, wliose onter ones Joined,

Proclaim case to tho wearled and sore troubled
mind;

My mid osie repeated, you plainly will sce

What young men and naidens should labour to be.

My whole s an organ, whoso keenness of power

May bo treated cach day~—ray be called onr cach
hour.

3ontreal, A1,
CHARADE.

I am a word of cight letters, My 4, 3,3, isaweight;
my 5, 7, 4, is a small but destructive animal; my 7, 5,
6, ispart of theverb ** tobe;” my$§, 7, 3, 6, is o narrow
way; my 6,4, 3, isanumber; myJ, 7,6, 4, isa placo
of business; my 3, 2, is & negative; my 8,6, 7, 3, is ex-
pressive of coudition; and my whole ixa well known
city. .

SCRIPTURAL ENIGMA.
Iinariverlost a thing,
Which X from forcign lands did bring;

1 Jost it with much plcasure.

There was a2 man upon dry land,
Who, I'vo been given to understand,
Founa it, whilo secking treasuro.
CONUNDRUM.

What mental change is effected upon a learned per-

son by sickness?
ANSWERS TO RIDDLES, &¢. No, 3.
RIDDLES,
No. 1. A thorn in the foot.
2. 1t makes itl-will.
3. Inch-chin,
4. To axe the way.
. Praguo ague.
. That mado by the delles.
. Cares.  Carcss.
EXIONA.

o,

2

Wig.
CONUNDRUNMS.
1. When it is made into little Pals.
2. X. L. Excel.
3. Daughter.
5. Becauso it conlains the ashies of the grate.
6. Becanse it runs over slecpers.
ANAGRANS.
%. I hire parsons.
8. May I repent.
9. Tolovo ruin.
10. Great helps.

1. Gotasaclae.
2. Rare, 1oad, frolic.
3. Into my arm.
4. Thero we sat.

5. No more stars, 11. Sly ware.
6. Neatleg. 12. Queer as mad.
TROBLRMS.

1. Wo delay the solution of this problem another
woeek, 88 no attempt to solve it scems to havoe been
made, by our rcaders, up to the present.

2. A quarter of an acro contains 1210 yards. If the
roller hiad been 8 foet wide, it would hiavoto be dratwvn
only 1210 yards to finish tho work; but it §s only 2
fect wide, thercfore the gardener must dravw it

3
1210 % :‘3—,‘= 1820 yards.

At the rato of 2 miles an hour, be will draw the rolles
1320 yards in
1320 xX w__ fad

IX0

1 minutes.

& One man will <o onc-third, and one woman one-
fourth of the work in (6 days; conscquently they will
do +3= 7, oftho work,

Hence, a8 1, 1 :: 66 ; days, tho timo required.

4. Hero 22400 x 11 = units of work dunhe per minute
by thie descent of the water.

Thercfore, 22400 x 11 x 6 = cffective work dona

22400 x 11 xG » N
Aund = =4-13= 1L I’ required.
3300 !

The following answers bave been received *—

Riddles.—AN 1L °F,, John W.; 2ud and Gth W. C.;
1st John Forc.,

Enigma—H.T.; W.0. °

Conundrums.—All 1. T,; Alfred C.; 20d and Gth

W. W,
Anagrams —~W. W.; W.N. G,; W. 0.

Problems.—2und and 3rd Student; A. I R.; 2ud
Doubtful. R. N and W. 0. will ccc that their solu-
tions do not agree.

A N1ce IDEA.—A London lady, corresponding with
her country cousins through tho mediui of the press,
mentions & novel, beautiful, avd withal inexpensive
ornament for tho diuner table. Slie says:— Talking
of dinuers, let mo tell you of & new Jlea. T was pre-
sent at a very recherché entertainment the other day,
whero I saw the following arrangement for the centre
of the table. ‘Thero was a large squaro block of ice,
weighing, I should say, at Jeast twenty-five pounds,
which was placed on glass castors, in 8 dish or trough
of some hind; the dish was rendered quite insissble by
being entirely filled with moss, into Which sonked the
water which melted from the jee.  Delicate ferns
fringed the edge, and briglt-colourcd flowers wero
imbedded in tho moss, tho foliage reaching above the
lower cdgo of the iec. The object of raising the block
on castors is to prevent the water from accclernting
tho melting of the mass.  Over thoiceberg there were
two arches, prettily arranged, crossing cach other;
they were, apparently of cane, and were bound round
by garlands of flowers. The effect was enchanting.
The atmosphere was delightfully cooled: the flowers
wero kept fresh; and the sight of thistranslucent mass
was far pretticr than the most costly centre-pieces of
gold or sitver plate. 1 believe I am right in stating
that this novel idea first made its appcaranco at
Orleans Ilouse, Twickenham. It can bLe zo readily
adopted, that I felt you would be glad of the sugges-
tion.”

BLACKSMITHS VERSTS Masoxs.—~The doctors of
Alexandria may be the rost capable men, but still they
aro curious it their style of exhibiting it. Recently,
during v ¢ outbarst of cliolera, they were ratherata
1oss to kuow hiowto treat the disorder, which has sone-
times Laflled the ingennity of the practioners of other
places. A young man brought up in Iaris, and who
hadattended the courso of the mostcelebrated Parisian
doctors, had been tanglit by the greatores of that city
that obscrvation should guide the physician, and there-
foro followed the principlo out thus:=1{cwascalled in
to sce a blacksmith, who had all the sufferings accord-
ing torule. e was prescribed for, consequently, ac-
cording to the strict principles of art. The next day
tho physician called, and naturally expected to find his
patient dead.  Nota bit of it—he wasworking away at
his forge, and the physician leamnt that, instead of
tasting the medicine, the blacksmith Lad had a good
dish of haricot beans cooked with red wine, and two
boltles to follow. 10 wash down the beans, which had
completely cured him. Tho physician thought of the
adviccofhis French professors, that observation should
guide the physician, and thonght he had discovered a
perfect cure for the cholera: thercfore, the next day,
hio ordered thie beans and ved wine to n masonwhio had
been attacked. But the mason died, upon which the
observer made the following memorandum in the jour-
pals of tho place:— Ilasicot beans and red wine are
excellent for curing the chiolera in blackamiths, but kil
masons.”

Aars.—The first regular map on record was one of
brass or copper, made for Clecomencs, King of Sparta,
Just before his sotting out on his expedition to attack
the Persian cmpire. There exists several cvidences
that the Athenians were well acquainted with the use
of maps. loman generals, after & victory, were inthe
habit of showing to the people on their retnrn a printe
iog or map of the country they had od. Maps
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SCIENTIFIC AND USETFUL.

—

A SELW-EXTINOWSAING Jamp i8 used at the Earl of
Lonsdale's collarics ut Whitehas en, 8o contrived as to
becomo extingulshed by the act of openiung, in order
to {m\vcut thoniuer from converting his Iamp luto o
naked Hght, s i3 not untrequently done with the com-
mon locked lamp by men who have obtained posscrs
sfon of privato heys.  Externally it represents & com-
mon Davy lamp, but the lower ring or cap of the cago
is unusually deep.

Diarniaa—A correspondent has zent ua tho fol-
lowing recapo for this complaing, and states that it has
never beenknown to fafl:—A quarter of an ounce ench
of powdered rhubarb, ginger, magnesia, tnd camo-
mile flowers, A (oaw?oonml to bo mixed in a wine-
glase with a littho ﬂ[lx rit, any that may be prefirred,
and filled up with cold water,  If one doso hasnot tho
desired efieet, it should be repeated in two or threo
hourd  This medicine does nat fmmediately stop tho
complaint, but gradually carrics it ofl.

CoLOTRED STARCIL~Tho Jatestand greatest novel-

ty of thoscasonis colourcdstarch  Itisxmude inpink,
bufl, theuew mauve, and adelicato green, aud hluowill
goon be produced.  Any articlostarchied with thenew
],rcpnm. un is completely coloured—dycd we should
1ave said, but as it washes out, and the garment that
was pluk to-day may bo green to-morrow, and bufl
afterwards, wo can hardly say « dyed.” 1t §s intended
especially for those bright but treacherously coloured
mueling that are costly, warh out, and perplex their
owners. If tho pattern has bheen mauve, they aply
need the mauvve starch; if green, grien nlnrcﬂ; and
they can bo rendered one even awld pretty shade,
thus becoming not only wearablo again, hat very
stylish. White anti-Macassars or lace curtaing may
also bo coloured in the samo way, aud intinito variety
aflurded.

Lrab iy WATER—A ready test forlead inwatercon-
fists in taking two fumblersand filling one with water
which is known not to have heen in contact with dead ;
tho other being filled with the suspected water.  Dise
eol70 in cach about ay much bichromato of potash as
will gtand on a groat, Iy daylight tho water in cach
tutubler will be of the culuur of yale sherry and water.
Cover tho ttuablers g0 as to heep out dust, and et
them stand in a warm pluco in a room with a fire in it
for twenty-four hourz, 1t the suspected water be free
from lead, it will still havo the rame colour ax the
other; butif thero bo lead in tho water it will havo a
more or lex opalescent tint, a3 il a drop or more of
milk had beenputinto it 3t theie be a great quantity
of lead in the water, a very light film of lead will be
deposited on the glase

A NEwW forme of dissceting microscope has icon
deviced by Dr. Henry Lawean,  ‘lhestageof Dr. Law-
son's instrument consiztzof an oblong trongh of gutta
percha. in whichsmall animalgintended foradissection
can he pined under water. Inthe centro of this trough
is incerted a small Qisk of glace, through which, from
a mirror placed beluw the stage, a flaod of light can
bhe thrown upoen transparent structures. Two ann.
reats draww out on each side of the microscope, on
which the wrists can be placed whon the obeerverisat
work : tha upper and front portionaot thoe caso unhld
upon thie table, anddisplay o series of sealpels, needles,
scissorg, &c¢ , necessary for the dissection of anfmnal
tisenes. Its nm;:m;} iz poner i low, but this iz more
than compensated for f;y the seliel whiclt s given to
thie object uder vicw. and the large mmount of pene-
tration which tho glases possext. *Tho magnitiors
are fitted to 2 s8liding adjunstment.  Dr. Lawson finds
that when both eyesare employed, aud the object well-
illuminated, yvery small parta ¢an be dissected with o
slight amplifging power. The instrumentiseacellently
adaptedt to thie average wantz of students and amateur
pn-\mrcm of microscopic objects, nud would also do
well for botanical investigations.

Frou the pazesof & contompaorary we learn seme
interesting statistics concerving telegraph cables, 1t
appears that in Europe, Asia, Africa, and Australia,
there are Gifty-two submarine cables, whose aggregate
length i< 5,635 miles, aud whose insulated wines mea.
sure 9,783 miles.  Fhelongest of thesois 1,650 fathoms,
and the shortest, 13 fathoms deep.  There are 85 sub-
marine cables in the United States and the British
North American Colonies, whicl measures tont entier
68 miles, and their insulated wirex B3 wiles, Theover-
land telegraph line between New Yorh, Asia, ann
Russin, nill measure 20,470 miles long, and of this
Tength 12,740 mniles are already completed. 1t hasbeen
determined that this)ino +hall crow from Anicrica to
Asia at the Southern part of Norton Sound, on the
American side, to M, Lawrenco Jslaud, and thenes to
Cape Thaddeus, on the Asatic Continent.  Two sub-
marine cables will Bo required for this, one 1305 miles,
aud the other 230 miles long,  Cape Thaddeus is 1,500
miles distant from the moth of the Amoor river.

PresErvaTIioN ofF Tiangn.~An orthopedic sur-
gean at Antwerp, named Hoscand. hias invented anew
method of injecting into timber preservativesolutions
or dyes. It 3¢ based on the well-known principlo that
all porous budics dilated by heat, havo tho property
of abrarbing —as plants do during the night—liquids,
according as they are contracted by cold. The tim-
ber is heated to o high degreo By ncans of eicam or
boiling water, which deprives it ofits vegetable juices
and rexine, and i then immediately plunged into a
cold solution or dye, which it absorbs £a completely
as very soon to stnk to the boltom of the vessel
The process i very rapid, two hours sufficing for the
Jargest ?llwqy slecpers, and frem five 10 fheeen

and charts were introduced into England about 1489
by Bartholomerw, thobrotber of Christopher Columbus,
who was detained for somo timo in England oy Henry
VII., and procured a maintcnanco by making and
eclling them,

e

s for | 3, planks, &¢. Whenitisconsider-
cd that tho present oethod of tirdbor injecting, impers
foct as they are, requirea great amount of patienco
and loss of tame, besides thie expensive apraratus for
exhausting and condensing, M. Hozeard’s mcthiod, in-
dicated by a simplo processin nature, seems worthy of
being putin practice on alarge scale,
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

D. J. W.—The manuscript of which you write would
be of no money value tous; and frankly, we fear, judg-
ing from the specimens enclosed, that its publication
would prove anything but remunerativo. Poetry must
poescss more than average merit to induce our 1natter-
of-fact publio to take it in exchangﬁfor hard cash.

A. W‘r—l—’l‘he waste basket it is.
proper feeling to commend in it.

V&?S. H.—Advocate. Letter received; please sce
notice respecting back numbers.

EmiLy H.—Half a Miilion of Money " is written
by & lady. We cannottell through how many numbers
of the REAaDER it is likely to extend; ‘poasihly the
authoress herself has not determined the length of the
story. At any rate, its publication is not completed
in the Engllsh periodical.

B. S., TORONTO.—S0 s0on as we have collected the
neoessaxﬁ information, we shall commence to publish
lists of Measonic meeting‘s‘,r together with other items
interesting to thecraft. e havealready by circulars,
28 you are aware, invited the co-operation of Lodges,
and now repeat tho invitation. Becretaries through-
out Canada should mail uscirculars calling each regu-
1ar and cmergency meeting of their respective Lodges.

G.H. H.—"“Trip” received; accept our thanks.
Please favour us with your full name and address
whon writing again.

J. W., NEW YOrRK.—The READER has been regular-
ly t:({li{ied to your address. No.1to4 will be again for-
warded.

F. P, P.—Chess typo was ordered from New York
some time since, but has not yet come to hand. We
will examine your problem so soon as we are prcpared
to commence & chess column.

W.N.J.—W.W.—GEorRGE—A. H.—Weare obliged
to you for your contributions to our *‘ Pastime’ co-
lumn, and have availed ourselves of much of the mat-
tersent. We believe this gom‘on of tho paper isappre-
ciated by our readers, and we are desirous of making
it as original as possible; any assistance our friends
mllxz render us, will be cheerfully acknowledged.

188 H. D. M. W.—D’lease see notice respectin
back numbers. Nos. 2 will be forwarded to your ad-
dress in due course.

McM. & dBm'_tX‘ir:ed cltlange ’the :‘;lddress as you

uest, and are o o you for what you propose

rtqua to aid the circulation zf the READE]Z. Propo

E. 8., ALMONTE.—Qur determination is that six

months henoce the READER shall better merit the ap-
probation of our subscribers than it does to-day.

J. 8.—Shouild have noticed our statements that
answers to the Enigmas, &c., in No. 8 wo.ld appear
in No. 5. Asa rule answers will appear two weeks
after the insertion of & given Riddle or Problem.

TORONTONIAN.—It is the Professor Wilson, lately
connected with your University, who is spoken of as
a candidate for the “chair’’ vacant by the death of
Professor Aytoun, . .

J. C. W., Perru.—Your letter is received. Weo vill
forward you the back numbers when again in print.

R.C. K‘., ToroNTO.—Of course we will iusertlany
" article that we may approve. Generally, however, tho

friends of the READER will rather servo its interest by
assisting its circulation than by forwarding articles for
publication. .

Rgv.D. A.—The missing numbers shall be forwarded
in a short time,

QuerY.—J. N. E. wishes to learn the derivation of
the word “ rink,” a8 ‘‘gkating rink.” We have con-
sultad both Worcester and Webster, and can obtain
no informaticn. Weo think the word is probably of
Scotchorigin. Canany of our readors throw any light
upon the subject?—ED. 8. R.

othing but & very

HOUSEHOLD KECEIPTS.

ArpPLE CHERSE CARE.—Pare, core, and boil twelve
apples, with enough water to mash them; beat them
up very smooth, then add the yolks of six eg%s, the
juice of two lemons, and some grated peecl, half a
pound of fresh butter, beaten into a cream, and sweet-
ened with pounded loaf sugar; beat all well in with
the apples, bake it in a puff paste, and send it up like
an open tart.

QuinNceEs ¥oR THB TABLE.—The best method of
preparing quinces for the table is this; Bake them,
remove ghe skin, slice, and serve with cream and
sugar. Prepared in this manner, many prefer them
wm peach.

LEMoN Buns.—Tako of flour 1 1b,, bi-carbonate of
soda 8 drachms, muriatie acid 8 drachms, butter 4 oz.,
loaf sugar 4 0z., 1 cgg, essence of lemon 6 or 8 drops;
lm_l.ket into 20 buus, and bake in & quick oven 15
minutes.

MARROW PUDDING, —Grate a penny loaf into
ocrumbs, pour on it a pint of boiling cream or milk;
out a pound of beef marrow very thin, beat four eggs
well, and then put in a giass of brandy, with sugar
and nutmeg to taste. Alix them all well together, and
either boil or bake it for three quarters of an hour.—
Cut two ounces of citron vory thin, and when served
up, stick the pieces all over it.

WeLoR RapsiT.—Grate fine three ounces of fat
Cheshire cheese, mix it with the yolks of two eggs,
four ounces of grated bread, threo ounces of butter,
beat the whole well in a mortar, with a dessert-spoon-
ful of mustard, and a little salt and pepper. Toast
somo bread, cut in proper xéiecee, lay the paste thick
upon them as above, put them into a Dutch oven,
covered with a dish, Ell hot through; remove the
dish, and let the cheese brown a little, Serve as hot
a8 possible.

Morrron Pig.—Cut mutton into pieces about two
inches eagunre, and half an inch thick; mix pepper,
pounded allspice, and salt together, dip the pieces in

-

this; sprinkle stale bread crumbs at the bottom of the
digh; lay in the pieces, strewing the crumbs over
each layer; put a piece of butter the size of a hen'segg
at the fop; add a wineglassful of water, and cover in,
and bakein & moderate oven rather better than an
hour. Take an onion, chop fine; a fngﬁot of herbs;
hal€ an anchovy; and add to it a littlo beef stock, or
gravy; simmer for a quarter of an hour; raise the
crustt at one end, and pour in theliqguor—not the thick
part.

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

« How long did Adam remain in Paradise before he
sinned?”’ said an amiable spouse to her husband.
“Till he got a wife,”” was the calm reply.

Tuk Japancse say, ‘‘The tonguo of woman is her
sword, and she never lets it grow rusty for want of
using.”

LEGAL QUERY.—Isthere any precedent for a good

rasgical farwer being styled one of the judges of the
and?

A NEeero who had learned to read, wishing to give
an idea of it to some of his acquaintances, who had
never seen a book, said, “ Reading is the power of
hearing with tho eyes instead of the cars.”

AN AFFECTIONATRE backwoodsman’s wife, who
looked on while her husband was struggling tiercely
with a bear, said afterwards thatit was «“the only fight
she cver saw in which she did not care who won."

A NEATOLITAN prefect found fault with a peasant
for not paying his taxes. * What can I do?” replied
the peasant; ‘ there isnothing doing on the high road
—I am out on it every day with my gun, but no one
Yassos. I promise, however, to go (very evening until

have picked up the fifteen ducats you want.”

WANTED.—A pair of scissors to cut a caper. The
pot in which a patriot’s blood boiled. The address
of the confectioner who makes “‘trifles light as air.”
A short club broken off the square root. And arocker
from the ¢ cradle of liberty.”

A Rrapy RerLyY.—One of the readiest replies wo
over heard was made by an Irish labourer. gentle-
man travelling on horseback came upon an Irishman,
who was feucing-in & most barren and desolate piece
of land.—‘* What are tyou fencing-in that lot for, Pat?*’
said he. *“ A herd of cows would starve to death on
that land ! ”’—*“ An’ sure, your honour, wasn’t I fenc-
ing it to kape the poor bastes out iv it?

A Propessor of legerdemain entertained an au-
dicnce in a villago which was principally composed of
miners. After ‘“astonishing the natives” with various
tricke, ho asked the loan of a halfpenny. A minerwith
hesitation banded out the coin, which the juggler
speedily cxhibited, as he eaid, transformed into a
sovereign. ¢ An’ is thatmy bawbee? ”’ exclaimed the
miner. ** Undoubtedly,” answered the juggler. «Lot’s
see’t,” said the miner, and turning it round and round
with an ccstasy of delight, thanked the juggler for his
kindness, and putting it into his pocket, faid, ““1’se
warn’t ye'll no turn’t into a bawbeo again.”

A VERY ha{»py comment on the annihilation of time
and space by locomotivo travel was made by a little

irl who had ridden fifiy miles in a railroad train, and
hen took n coach to hier uncle’s house, 8Bome five miles
further. “ We came a little way in the train,” said
she, ‘‘and then all the rest of the way in a carriage.”

Durixa tho last illness of Dr. Cibrae, a celebrated
French physician, he was attacked with delirium, on
recoverilx)lg from which he felt his own %ulse, mistaking
himself for one of his patients, ‘¢ hf 'was 1 not
called in before?” said he. ¢ It Is too late; has the
gentleman been bled ?”” His attendantanswered in the
negative. ‘Then he isa dead man,” answered Cibrac;
“ heﬁwill not live six hours:” and his prediction was
verified.

THE ITAZARD OoF THE DIE—Two lawyers in a
county court—one of whom had grey hair, and the
other, though just as old a man as his learned friend,
bad hair which looked suspiciously black—had some
altercation about a question of practice, in which the
gentleman with the dark hair remarked to his oppo-
nent, ‘* A person at your time oflife, sir’’ (looking at
the barrister's grey head) ¢ ouiht to have a lon,
cnough experienco to know what is customary in such
cases.” ‘ Yes, sir,”” was tho reply; ¢ you may stare
at my grey hair if you like. My hair will be grey as
lIong’ a3 1 live, and yours will be black as long as you
dye.”

Tae motto which was ifserted under the arms of
William, Prince of Orange. on his accession to the
English crown, was, Non rapui sed recipi (*1 did not
steal it, but I received it”). This being shown to Dean
Swift, ho said, with a sarcastic smile, *“ The recciver is
as bad as tho thi¢/!” .

MR. BETHELL, an Irish barrister, when the question
of the Union was in debate, like other junior barris-
ters, Yublishod a pamphleton thesubject. Mr. Lysaght
met this pampleteer in the hall of the Four Courts, and
in a fricndly way said, ** Bethell, I wounder you never
told me you had published a pamphlet on the Union,
The one I saw contained some of the best things I
have seen in qu{pamphlel onthosubject.” “I am very
proud you thinkso,”” said tho delighted author; ‘and
pr&;, what are the things that pleaso you so much 1"’
“Why,” roplied Lysaght, “ as I passed Dy a pastry-
cook’s shop, I saw a girl come out with three miuce-
pies wrapped up in one of your works.”

Mz, CAIDECOTT, & great session lawyer, but known
23 & dreadful bore, was arguing & question upon the
rateability of certain lime quarries, and countended at
enormous length that ¢ they werenot rateable, becanse
the limestone could only be reached by deer borinF,
which was matter of science.” ‘ You will hardly

sueceed in convincing us, sir, that every sggcies of
boring is matter of science,” said Lord Ellenborough j

PLATN LANGUAGE.—Mr. John Clerk, in pleading
before the House of Lords oue day, happened to say
in his broadest Scotch accent, ‘‘ In plain Anglish, ma
Lords;”. ugon which Lord Eldon jicosely remarked,
« In plain Scotch, you mean, Mr, Clerk.”” The prompt
advocate instantly rejoined,  Nae ma.ger! in plain
common sense, ma Lords, and that’s the same in a’
Janguages, ye ken.”

‘WHEN Nelson’s famous signal was hoisted, ‘ Eng-
land expects every man to do his duty,’”” two Scotch-
men were standing by. One pulled 2 Jong 8sour faca,
and said, ¢ Eoh, Sandie, there’s naething there about
puir auld Scotiand.”’— Hoot, mon,” said Sandie,
“ Scotlana kens well enou%:: her bairns always do
theirduty. It’s only a hint to those sluggish Euglish.
ers.”

A CounNTRY gentloman, while strolling out with a
genuine cockney, approached a meadow in which was
standing & crop of hay. The cockney gazed at it
wondrovsly, It wasn’t grass—it wasn’t wheat—it
wasn’t turanip-tops. ¢ Vy, vatever do you call this
stufl?”” said heto his companion. ‘ That—hay, to be
sure!”” was the rogly, “Hay! he, he! come, that's
hay, just show me the hay-corns—oome now? *

THE Snop 1N CourT.—* One more question, Mr.
Parks,”” said a counsel to_a witness, who happened to
be a tailor, ¢ You have known the defendanta long
time; what are his habits—loose or otherwise?’’—
‘“The one he has got on now, I think, is rather tight
under the arms, and too short-waisted for the fashion,”
replied P'arks. * Stand down,”” said the counsel.

A CounTrY fellow, anxious to see the Queen, left
his native village and came to London to gratity his
curiosity. Upon his return, his wife asked hf;l *¢ what
the Queon was like?”” ¢ Lofke!” cried Hodge, “wh
Ine’er was 6o cheated in my loife.  'What o0't thini:
Margarct? her arms are loike tha'.s amnd nine;
although I have heard our exciseman say a score of
times her arms wero ‘a lion and a unicorn.’ ”’

Douaras JERROLD, discussing one day with Mr.
Selby the vexed question of adapting dramatic pieces
from the French, that gentleman insisted upon claim-
ing some of his characters asstrictly original creations,
o you remember my baroness in ‘ Ask no Quec-
tions?’’’ gaid Mr, 8. ¢ Yes; judeed, I don’t think
I ever saw a piece of yours without i)eing struck by
your barrenness,” was the retort,

. Taglate Mr. Thackeray had a nose of a most pecun-
liar shape, as may beseen by his portrait. The bridgoe
was very low, and the nostrils extremely well deve-
loped. On one occasion, at a party where Douglas
Jerrold was present, it was mentioned that Mr. Thac-
keray’s religious opinfons were unsettled, and thata
Jady of his acquaintance was doing her best to convert
him to Romanism. “To Romanism!” exclaimed
Jerrold. ¢ Let’s hope she'll begin with his nose! *’

A sHORT time ago, gentlemen from differont
of the country attended Clumber Park, the segta r;,;
his Grace the Duke of Newcastle, on business. Amon
them was a farmer who had never seen the presen
Duke of Newcastle, though he had had interviews with
several of the noble duke’s predecessors. It happened
that while the party were in the waiting-room, the
duke himeelf passed through the room to go to his
agent’s office. Before his Girace could gain%he door,
he was sboape(& by the worthy agrioulturist, who
shouted, ¢ Hallo! ‘stop; we go into that room b;
turns !’’ The duke, turning round with a smile, said,
« Oh, then, I will withdraw.” He then left and en-
tered the offico by another door. In afew moments
the farmer was ushered into the presence of theagent,
and found, to his great astonishment, that the persox;
whom he had 80 unceremoniously stopped was the
Duke of Newcastle himself. The hearty ting of his
Grace, however, made him quite forget Eﬁemc dentin
the waiting-room.

TwoFOLD ILLUSTRATION.—Sir Fletcher Norton was
noted for hiswant of courtesy. When pleading before
Lord Manstficld, on some guestion of manorial right,
he chanced to say, “ My Lord, I can illustrate tho
point in an instant in my own person: I myself have
two little manors,” e judgc immediately inter-

oscd, with one of his blandest s11iles, *“ We all know
it, Sir Fletcher.”

OxYGEN.—MTr. Carlevrais, the inventor of a substi-
tute for the lime in the Drummond light, writes from
Genoa to Les Mondes proposing & new method of ob-
taining oxygen, The process consists in heating to low
redness the ordinary black oxide of manganese with
siliceous sand. Silicate of manganese is formed, and
oxygen is liberated. Gas may bs vroduced in this
manner at Genoa at a cost of 40 centimes per cubic
metre.

WneN the chief of the Scotch clan, Macnab, emi-
grated to Canads, with & hundred clansmen, he, on
arriving at Toronto, called on his namesake, the late
Sir Allan, and left his card as *“ The Macnab.” Sir
Allan_returned his visit, leaving as his card, ¢ The
other Macnab."” ’

WE LEARN from a contemporary that Dr. Caminiti
of Messina, has discovered upremreyd for certain neu-
ralgie pains. A female pationt of his had long been
sutlering from trifacial ncuralgia; she could not bear
to Jook at luminous objects; her €yes were constantly
watering, and she wasin constant pain. Blisters, pre-
parations of belladonna, and hydrochlorate of mor-
phine, friction with tincture of acouite, pills of acotato
of morphine and camphor, gub-carbonate of iron, &c.,
had been employed with but partial saccess, or none
whatever. Atlength Dr. Caminiti, attributing the ob-
stinacy of theaffection to tho variations of temperature
80 frequent in Bicily, adopted the expedicnt of cover-
ing all the painful parts with a coating of collodion
containing & certain proportion of hydrochlorato of
morphine. This treatment was perfectly successful;
the relief was instant and per! t, and the
coating fell off in the course of one or two days




