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INTRODUCTION.
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As the following Comic Chapters are but a sort of journal of
ents (which any person who ever undertook to get up an
mateur Concert, can testify to,) I do not give them the im-
rtance of a book, therefore they require no Preface. The
' one necessary, in my opinion, is a note of thanks to the
finter, Mr. W..-H. Bregmer, for having printed this book in
eat haste, in order to finish it before the closing of the navi-
tion. This necessars: haste will explain a few typographical
FOr'S, tl;e principal of which are pointed out in the page of
RRATA.” I am gratefully indebted to David Laird, Esq., and
ers, for the use of several works on the “Rebellion,” from

hich T have given notes throughout the ¢ Campaign;” and am

! ecially under obligation to the gentleman who has so kindly

rformed the arduous task of revising and correcting, &c.
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! Page 130, 6th line of note.
French and German accents left out throughout, it having been impossi
to procure them., N




THE LADIES

\neﬁulmt any Invustrial Sallpmag Society.

| —dos—=
CHAPTER I

At the same time that Sir Vincent's interview was taking
' e with Mr. Ishmael Isaaes, the LondonJew money lender, a
prum of Ladies belonging to the ¢ Ladies’ Sallymag Benev-
pt and Industrial Society” were seated in the. breakfast
m at the house of the Lady President, Mrs. Hargrave.

f have given the scene of the following incidents the namé
b Sallymag ” for obvious reasons, which will explain
selves, It may be as well, however, to state here that
f- Bull has generally bestowed the name of « Sally-Mags ”
f talkative and « fussy” old women, who employ their
purs of 1dleness ” in promulgatmg all the I heards”
£ ¢“they says” of female gossip:

pllymag then was a small Village some twenty miles from
good old Town of Shrewsbury, in the county of Shropslnre‘
f many other small towns, Sallymag boasts of an unequal
Rlation ; the female portion of it having by at least three
fbs the advantage. Sallymag owns a Female “Seminary,”’
e female Societies, of the Missionary, Dorcas and Tracs
e order; a “Literary Institute” and ¢ The Sallymag

3




i4 THE LADIES' BENEVOLENT AND INDUSTRIAL

Ladies’ Benevolent and Industrial Society ;” the Lady Pre
dent and certain members of which society were on'the prese
occasion, holding a meeting to the accompaniment of tapes ay
buttons, hooks and threads, needles and scisssors, the latts
articles perhaps intended to assist some of the ladies present:
their very pointed and cutting remarks. The meeting was cor
" vened for the purpose of discussing the best means to be adoptd
in raising Funds for the Society. Five of the most promine
ladies of the Society were engaged in animated conversatio
in the above named breakfast room, which opened with foldiy
Joors into the dining room, where a number of young ladi
were employed (or supposed to be) sewing, butit was plain th
thelittle “bees’were not quite so busy with their fingers asth
were with their tongues, a thing not at all unusual with gus
ing young ladies whese ages vary from sweet sixteen ¢
sweeter twenty-three. There was one young lady (that %
« gpinster ’) amongst them however, who, although mus
older than the others, was by far the most noisy, and havin
a peculiar way of claiming & relationship with everybody
everybody called her « Cousin.” ‘
Cousin Bella Pinkem had reached that very alarming peri
of female existence, celled ¢ old-maidism.” She said she wa
twenty-five, and certainly did not look more, but people sai
(and people will say such unkind things,) that she had wage
war with time, at least ten years longer, but I do-not believei
nor do I believe helf the unkind things they say of wome
. —-" who donot happen to have been a party to the dreadful *“catd
trophe,” known as matrimony. Cousin Bella was a cont
diction $o the usual -accusation brought against old maid
and did not possess any of the attributes common to
species. As -a proof, everybody liked Cousin Bella,
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asin Bella in return liked cverybody ; no one ever thought
giving a pic-nic or pleasure party without inviting her, and,
fact Cousin Bella Pinkem was looked upon as a grea.t
bstitation.” It is not necessary to individualize the rest of
young ladies in the dining room ; I will only mention an-
her young lady : age, twenty-three, constitution delicate,
ight, five feet seven, figure slim, talents varied, from “blue
kingism” to heroics ; hair dark, complexion ditto, vir-
s, sensibilities, blighted hopes, unrequited love and
ppreciated genius; all ad lib. Her only property "at
psent—which she hopes soon to double—is her name ; not
wever, as her godfather and godmother gave it her, for
bn she would have been called Dora Smith, but her name
she called herself « Eudora Dolores Smythe,” for she
bsidered Smith without the final E plebeian and vulgar for
bh a literary genius as she claimed to be.

eturning to the breakfast room, we-will make the acquaint-
e of Mrs. Hargrave, (Lady President of the L. 8. B. L.
ciety,) Mrs Dr. Muddlewig (Secretary,) Madame Angelique
a Tournebroche, (Translator ,and Foreign Correspondent,) -
bestress David McAllister, (Treasurer, Jand Mrs, William
pits, (District Visitor.) These fiveladies managed the entire
giness of the Society.
'he meeting having been opened with very appro-
hte remarks by the Lady President, while inserting a three
fnered gﬁssetm a child's pinafore, Mrs. Hargrave informed
 ladies present of what she thought it probable they did
k already know, id est that < Charity 'was ‘one of the great

es wlnch all Christians should emulate,” &e., &e., and

uded.a long’ preamble about nothmg partlcnlar with- the:

bwing remarks
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«“And as I have often told youw, my dear Mrs. ]
Muddlewig, these are matters which I cannot, as la.dy Pres
dent of this Society, allow to continue. We are a wicke
people, and too-prone to a free indulgence of those tastd
and habits which do not instrucs, and much less edify us
and I must set my face against a repetition of the scandalou
proceedings on the occasion of the last soiree for the benef
of the Society's Funds, I was absent, but ‘Kow you, Mn
McAllister could allow daneing on the green, I cannot under
stand!” ,

¢ Mairs the Peety,” returned that lady, ¢ for ye ken dea
though I wudna be sae indiscreet to dance, (for thanks be t]
a maircifu’ Providence I'm oer stoot to do the like,) yet,
dinna see the harm in. a wee bit skeertin aboot, amang ths
Iasses, espeecially whin ye tak into conseederation that
they couldna dance wi-oot a fidler, they had to pay sax pend
extra, which the pmr fidler didna tak, so that we made jus
five pounds fifteen shillings and a few Baabees mair oot ¢
the transaction.™ -

“ Oh indeed,* replied Mrs. Hatgrave, «¥ dxdnt kno
that before; that entirely alters the case. ‘

Here a loud laugh was heard in the adjoining room, anf
Mrs. Hargrave called out, ‘ young ladies; young ladies,
you not aware this is a serious meeting >

¢« Of course we are,” replie¢ Cousin Bella, ¢ and that’s the
reason we laughed ; it is such fun to see a parcel of wome
sitting together, doing nothing, and tfy-inm to be seriou
over it.” . .

And here another peal of laughter came ringing through
the air, as if the Goddess Hebe had sent it to remind th
old ladies that youth would not be made venerable before ity

7/
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me. “I was not addressing you, Miss Pinkem, said. Mrs.
argrave . w1th sarcasm; “I spoke to the ‘young ladies;”
ying a partl.eula.t stress on the ¢ young,” forgetting (as
me women occasionally do,) that the victim of her sarcasm.
ps just about her own age.

k That's very proper.of you, Mrs. Hargrave,” replied good-
guredly Coysin Bella, “ for you koow it always beboves the
bed to.admonish the young.” And the girls all giggled and
pghed again.

< Eh toot toot, lasses,”” began \Irs MecAllister, ¢ dinna ye
bn its not becommg or discreet to mak sich an a freevolous
ene as this; but ye see Meestress Turnybush, (appealing
. Madame de La Tournebroche,) bairns will aye be bairns
d ye ken its no sae sure they’ll hae a chance to laugh a’ tbelr

s, fufwee things.”

:I really am ashamed of you all, young ladies,” now chimed

98 Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig, ¢ you ought to know better ; do you not

ow that < He that winketh with the eye, causeth sorrow,” and
e we not told in Jeremiah, ¢ Thou art my battle axe and
papons of war, and thh Thee w111 I break in pieces the
frses and the riders.”’

These quotations may appear rather incongruous to the
Bbject, but Mrs,  Dr. Muddiewig, whose memory was rather
: ty, invariably had a scriptural phrase ready as she thought
uit the occasion, and to give effect to her arguments, the
drawback was, that she had repeated them so often;
’\ it had become a habit with her to throw them. in quite
I cnmmately ; and as she was not a very, ~well informed
fson in othier. “respects, the result of her Biblical contri-
 ons was sometimes rather more amusing than instructive.
frs. William Watts, (of the ¢ Woman’s Rights ” order,’
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and given to Latin,) here added her moiety of reproach to thq
young ladies, and informed them that their conduet was, to
say the least of it, “ contra bonos mores,” adding, “Y am no
an advecate for the Cacoethes Loguendi,” but I cannotjhely
. saying that you should bear in mind the maxim, ¢ audi
multa sed loquere pauca,” which shé informed them, trans.
lated meant, to do a great deal of work and notinterupt the
conversation of others, and it is presumed the young ladies
were quite satisfied with this not toe literal translation.




SALLYMAG SOCIETY.

CHAPTER II

“We will proceed, if you please,” said Mrs. Hargrave, with
b business of the meeting, which is convened for the pur-
ge of considering the best mode: of raising the sum of
8, to pay the balance of a debt imcurred in var-
s ways for the Sallymag Free School. ‘“Now ladies,” (she
tinued,) ““you are aware that our Society has been organ-

d some three years ; its existence in fact dates from the
he when I received that anonymous domation of fifty pounds
be devoted to a charitable purpose. You remember ¥
bught it advisable to Mmstitute a free school im connection
th our Benevolent Industrial Society, and that I obtained
fmission to set about purchasing the necessary land and
joolroom.  First there was the purchase of farmer Hodge's

grainery, for the sehoolroom, £25; then Mr. Fairplay

 the ground, £30 ; then Mr Jones's bill for sundries, £8 ;
in Mr. Plain-rule’s bill for carpentering and fitting up, new
ining, new flooring, new windows and doors, new slating

 roof, and new lath and plastering the inside, which in al}

ounted to-just £135, and do you know ladies, he asserted
it was done, that we had been sadly taken in by Farmer
fdoe, for the whole building was rotten from beginning to

i, and that he would have made up an entirely new build-

# for £100, by which we should have saved besides Mr.
fes’s bill, the £35 and the £25 for the old grainery,

fing in all; £68 9s. 4d., we might have saved; but then

f know ladies, I could not foresee these events.” Mrs. H-

Eher own peculiar method of reckoning.
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«« Ah! a sad waste o’ siller,” said Mrs. McAllister, shakin
her head wisely. ** May be it wud hae dune some puir bods
gude, had it been handed o'er till the meenister to" give o
accordin’ till -his ain discretion ;”’ adding aside, * Meestres
Hargrave is just a pairfect wonder at figures.”

¢ Doubtless,” replied Mrs. Hargrave, “but I am not st
ting what might have been done, I am simply stating wha
was done ; and I cannot see that what was done requires an
comment from you, Mrs. McAllister.”

- Here Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig seeing matters were likely t
become serious, came to the rescue as usual. * Now my dears
pray don't let us have another such misunderstanding asw
had at the last meeting ; try and rememder that ¢ a woma
who weareth any of the apparel which appertaineth unto
man, is an abomination.”

« 1 cannot see the aptitude of your quotation, Mrs. Mud
dlewig,” impatiently interrupted the lady President, as shd
continued. ¢ The expenditure for ground, building, &c.. &e.d
has been just £198. Miss Brown’s salary for teaching in the
school, during the last three years, £36. This is, as you are}
aware, ladies, a very large item in the expenses; and I hav
to propose that as she only teaches some 70 or 80 children, t
read, write, cipher, in fact gives quite a plain education, whic
includes grammar, geography, French, Book-keeping, plaing
sewing and sacred singing in the Sunday School, that he
salary be reduced to £10 a year instead of the enormous sal4
ary she now receives. There are many well informed re
spectable young persons in Sallymag, who would be glad of
the situation, and really the advantages are very great, wher
a young girl can have the benefit of good pious instruction 4g ’
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e Sunday School, where her’ regular attendanee would of

urse be expected also.”

 Certainly ”” said Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig, ¢ -and :he would

us learn ¢ that a soft answer turneth away wrath,” and that
he eaﬂy worm picks up the bird, as Lord Dundreary

The Lady President continued, “The entire amount col-
pted, and now in the Society’s hands, is just £150; so that
~ the expenses have been £198, there is a debt against.
of £48, 10s. d.; and it is to consider the best way of raising
s amount, that T have called this meeting. We are also in
bt, some £25, for books, copy books, slates, pencils, tracts
d hymns at the Stationer’s Shop ; but that can stand over;
d some of us” (and she smiled graciously on Mrs. Muddle-
p) < who have the power of eloquent pursuasion, may in due
arse of time, be able to convince Mr. Blotting, the Station-
E that it will be a good and Christian act, to give us a re-
kpt in full for the amount of his bill, as a donation to the
flymag Free School.”

o Of course,” added Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig. “ I'll talk him
er.  T'll remind him that ¢ Charity begins at home,’ ”

By the manner in which the ladies exchanged looks, they
fmed to be in doubt as to whether her proposed mode of
pck would be productive of any very favorable results.
fd Mrs. Hargrave said, “don't you think my dear, you mean
tell him that ¢ Charity covers a multitude of sins ?’”

i Oh ! yes,” replied Mrs. Muddlewig, Tl say that too ;
Bl never be able to get over both.”

P Well, ladies,” continued Mrs. Hargrave, “as we are in, -
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-debt, just £73,2s.6d.; what do you propose to do; can any ¢
you suggest anything by which we may get the amount 2"
«T haveit,” exclaimed Cousin Bella, who had been leanin
against the door listening, * T'll get up a Concert.”
« Nonsense ! ” said Dora Smith—beg her pardon—Eudo
- Dolores Smythe. “‘Concerts don’t pay now a days, therea
too many; T'll give a reading, that's sure to pay; T'll read on
of my new novels ; now I think of it, I have half a doze
different novels commenced ; could’nt I put them all together
to make one GRAND SENSATIONAL novel, with no end, of muy
ders, narrow escapes, fires, railway accidents and all thos
sort of things ; sensation is all the rage now ; and if a readin;

would not do, I could go round and get subscribers mysel i

I am sure I should get a great many, for not a few d
my productions have appeared in the Sallymag Journals
Cousin Bella, did you ever read my tragic Poem, entitled
¢ THE WEEPING SNOWDROP, OB THE REVOLT OF THE CROCTS
sEs?’”’

«Yes I did,” replied Cousin Bella, “and I thought it ver
like ¢ M hi Beate Martine, * looking at Mrs. William Watts
who seemed to be the only one present who understood her.

«T never tried to copy anything,” said Dora, * and har
always been considered quite original in my style.” :

She did not see that Cousin Bella had stolen a bit of wi
from an Author who has thus whimsically interpreted the olf
saying of < My Eye and Betty Martin!” ¢ Your murder d
¢ Gonzalez,” continued Cousin Bella, « is very well manage
in the Poem you mention, and it puts me in mind of Dryder}
Lines, ¢ The dagger and the bowl are always at hand to butch§
er a Hero, when a Poet wants-the brains to save him !’ &
really,” she continued, ‘* your writings are so full of delieacy




SALLYMAG SOCIETY. 23

t the Muses must have fed you on Blanc Mange and chickenx

« Oh! Cousin Bella, what a pretty compliment,” exclaimed
e delighted Dora; * and what a very original idea ; I must
ke a note of it ;” and she searched for her tablets.
¢ Oh, it's not original,” said Cousin Bella. ¢ The  com-
ment ” as you call it, was paid by Scarron to a celebrated
iter of his day.”
¢« After all,” said Mrs Hargrave, much to Dora’s chagrin,.
think a concert would be the best thing ; people are al-
ys ready for amusement, so I think well decide on that,.
jou will undertake the management of a Sacred Concert,
s Pinkem.”
‘ But ye ken, Meestress Hargrave,” here ventured our
e Scotch Lady, ¢ the public is nae sae gude as a’ that.
ere’s just a chance o’ the people being o’ opeenion that
re wud be nae harm in just a wee bit sang or twa, and I
d mysel’ just cast a glint at the probabeehty o’ its bein’ mair
gdent to leave the Psalms and Hymms o’ David till the
fk, and no till a Concert Room. It doesna seem a Christ-
thing to mysel’, to pay three shillin’ for a ticket o’ admission
gae and hear and criticeese ithers singin’ to the praise o’
hercifu’ Providence. A Kirk is the hoose o’ worship,.
B2 Music or Concert Hall is nae sic an a place at a’, and
jr fit for ¢Scot's wha hae,’ than the Psalms o’ David.”
v as Mrs. McAllister was always thought (and justly) the
st of the Society, her word was sure to ’be taken.
E 1 think you are right,” said the Lady President, and
e will decide-at once on a Secular Concert, under the
fre and sole management of Miss Pinkem.”
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This discussion concluded the business of the meeting, ay
the date was fized; at three months hence, to give ample tin
for the necessary preparations,
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CHAPTER IIL

The news soon spread iato the other room, and as Cousin
ila left Mrs. Hargrave's house after the meeting was con- .
ed, she was assailed with the following questions, made
rly all at once: Oh Bella, ‘Where isit to be? Who is to sing 2
pen will it be? Whosis to be the Pianist?> What shall
i wear> Will Captain Bellow sing? Bhall we. have 2
fitary Band ? and a handred such questions.
rtunately for poor Cousin Bella, she was a good runnér,

Mehe took refuge in her heels, till having got rid of her
guers, she arrived at her’ own house, and exhansted, aat
m to contemplate the awful responsibility. she had takem.
 herself, in consenting to manage and get up an AMATEUR:
Eerr. Talk not of the difficulties of a diplomatic life, of
uering a Nation, of putting down Mormonism, or ascend-
Mont Blanc ; these and many other such feats are:easy,
ed fewer difficulties would present themselves, did some
e gentleman propose to-get up a game of Billiards, with .
Bt Vesuvius, as it now stands, for the “table,’’ than if an
Reur Concert were proposed to take place in a Parish
olroom! With Amateurs, many dificulties often. arise
fghe fact that they forget the old adage, * too many eooka:
ithe broth.” First, Mrs. Smith thinks Monday night "iss

| night to fix on, becanse the working. peaple have.pes.
Bpeat.all their money. on Saturday. night.—Mr.. Jones.
§ Tuesday is bad, because it is the Debating: nighs,—Mr:
p thinks Wedneaday ditto, becamse it:is & cmrch night,. -
, !E&nmpsomﬁmks !ﬂhmﬁay ditto, imregard:io.the;Me~
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thodist meeting night,—Friday, suggests Mr. Robinson, th4
_toom is used by the *“ Young Mens’ Learyoanthroposwillin

Association; and Saturday, says Mr. Green, is the Choir pra
tice night in all the Churches. Mrs. Brown wishes hq
daughter to sing, and Mrs. Jones wont let her daughter si
if she does; Mr. Tunemup wants twenty-four Pieces in th
programme, nine of which are to be solos on ‘the Trombo
by himself! Mrs. Singsharp thinks that no other ladies ough
to be in the programme, if she and her ‘three daughters sin
Miss Quaverflat wishes to - play three solos, (one of whig
is the College Hornpipe, with gigantic variations) on
Harmonium, (since no one will iend a Piano,) and Miss Yelli
well wont sing at all, unless Mr. Thumpem can transpose

song of «“KEver of thee ” into thekey of B flat so that she a
make a leng Cadenza, commencing on the high note B, wii
is the best note (or scream) on her voice, and enable her

inform her audience in a style of abandonatemente, that she

still, though wide awake, * Fondly drea-e (pause on B fi
e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-eming, fondly drea-he-mmg of ” the banker
clerk !

These are only a few of the many difficulties lyingin waitf;
poor Cousin Bella ; they are as a drop in the ocean of im
merable annoyances. That night she layed awake for hou
picturing to herself all she would do ; she had it all nicelys
methodically arranged in her poor little head, and tower
above all the rest of the leaves in the wreath of Laurel s
mentally wove, was the certainty of the exact amount wh
would be realized ; and her tired imagination having won
race it had been running with songs, pianos, tickets, ne
papers, bouquets and white muslin, finally gave itself o
sweet, balmy Sleep, that greatest of all Earthly Bless:
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Dear peace to the anxious mind, the wearied brain; dear
blivion for a time, to all cate, toil, planning and scheming !
ear harbinger of that Blessed peace that will have no ending;
par « beacon of hope"’ to that “ citadel of safety;” for will
ot sleep often bring us glorious visions of Heavenly joys in
gr dreams ; and who shall say that deserving them, we shall
t enjoy those visions.
 How often will good and holy inspirations come to us in the
nd of dreams, which may, on our awakening, influence our
oughts and actions, and incite us to good. The very thread
f life sometimes hangs on a sound and undisturbed sleep.
ven the criminal about to expiate his crime on the scaffold
i not denied the hlessing of sleep, on the very eve of meeting
8 offended God!
L Sce that fair golden-headed child, sleeping on its widowed
other's breast. ~What a subject for an artist it would
pke, for a picture of SLeer : the one face beaming with in-
beent smiles, and even in sleep, so full of life, that to look
L it, recalls to one’s mind those beautiful lines:—

“ For I know that the angela,
Are whlspermg to thee.”

What a contrast those bnght fair features farm to that poor
Je, careworn face, haggard beyond its years1 Watch them
fh for a time, and you will see even the mother's face light
ggradually with a sad smile, that struggles for a momest to
k those dreadful lines encircling the once pretty mouth.
B in vain! It is too late. Even a vision in her dreams
Bl1 the earthly happiness that might be hers, and never can
annot loosen those rigid lines; and the faint mockery of
pile dies away again with all her hopes of happiness. They
fas certainly and for ever there, 3s the Cross she bears.
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Ab! if 3ll her dajly longings for night to come and “bring herj
blessed sleep and oblivion, could but be added to the picture.
it would indeed be * life like.”

And yet, how few there are of us who ever think of thank
ing Almxghty God for this His greatest blessing; how many
of us neglect adding to_our daily prayers the outpourings ofs
grateful heart for having been refreshed the past night with
"-8weet, Balmy Sleep, which gives us new life, new vigour
" mew energy, new strength of mind and body, to meet and fight

successfully the great Battle of Life! E

As the sun sinks to rest in the golden horizon each dajjil
glorifying its Creator, so should our souls and bodies acceptf

the gift of sLEEP each right. So may weat length sink t

eternal rest in our last sleep on earth, and awake gloriously

hereafter to eternal bliss.

* » . = »
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CHAPTER IV.

As usual, for about ten days after the Concert had been
proposed nothing else was talked of.” It would be quite an event
for Sallymag, especially if the deqar Hussars, or the 37th
Regt. happened to be stationed at Shrewsbury, at the
fme, for of course the Colonel would put half the battalion
jmder marching orders for Sallymag on the day of the Concert
nd it was only twenty miles, and would'nt it be grand if he.
ould only be persuaded to allow the Band of the Regt.
b play, and what a lot of money they would make by it,
br more than they wanted, but of course, whatever was
hade over and above the sum required would be devoted to
pme other charity, &c., &e.

* By degrees Dame Gossip grew tired of talking of the Con-
brt, and people at last got so apathetic about the great
péent”’ that they began to ask each other in the street if it was
bally going to eome off, as they had heard that the idea
it had been given up, and that there was to be no concert
fter all. o
E<«Who says so ?”” indignantly asked Cousin Bella, who one
By, nearly a month after the Concert had been decided on, )
Bard some one in the street make the observation.
¢ Oh! they say so,”” replied the lady.
i «“ Do they? then all T have to say is that they (whoever .
ey may be) tell a—that is, they make a mistake, I should
it like to know who your ‘they’ was, that said s0;}T don't
Bicve any body said so, there now ; I believe that half the
pple, if not all, who tell you ‘they say’ so and so, -could
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spell the person’s name who said so, with one Iittle letter and
a dot over it. Do you suppose that I would undertake any-
thing I could not carry out 2"
< Well my dear, that may be all very well, but you know
"here are more than three weeks gone and nothing dome yet;
s0 of course they say, that is, I heard—"
« Oh, hang your ¢ they says’ and I heards,’ " replied Bells,
" fmpatiently, « what's the use of having a Concert ready this i
week, if it's not to come off for six or eight weeks ; there's lots

of time, infact, I think I shall propose that we fix it for a | »

month hence. The ladies of the Society must have forgotten
that if we wait so long, we shall be giving it just when every-
body is off to ihe sea-side. T'll got the date altered to a
month sooner.”

s Well, if you do., I hope you’ll be ready, that’s all my
dear,” added Mrs. William Watts, who was present during
the above conversation.

« Why, of course I shall be,” said Cousin Bel]a, *“ whai§g
should prevent it ?”

<« Oh, nething particular, dear ; but you have heard about

< procrastination being the thief of—

« That’s just what I was going to say to Miss Pinkem,”
said Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig, as she eame up to them ; < for yoy
know, my dear,” she added seriensly, * * as vinegar is to the
teeth, and tobadeo-smeke to the eyes, so is the bnzzard to t.hem
that sent him.”” - -

« Sluggard ! Mrs. Muddlewig, sluggard ; your memory j
really very bad,” said Mrs. W. Watts. A

«Well yes, it is, sometimes, Mrs. Wat//bat you knoo
_what I mean,.if I do make a mistake; - though my memory,

- I'm ashamed-to-8ay, is more true toShakespeare than to Seri
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Jure : for, the other evening, at Mrs. Clark’s literary meeting,
recited from memory that lovely scene from Hamlet, where
Richard ITI. says, ¢ Double, double, boils and trouble ;’ and
fo you know, the ladies all laughed.”
¢I should wonder if they hadn’t,” said Cousin Bella, who
aughed so immoderately, that she seemed to forget all about
be Concert. .
[ <1 shouldn’t wonder if Mrs Muddlewig has been studying
or the stage, sub rosa,” said Mrs. Watts, ’
B “ No, indeed, Mrs. Watts ; I never studied the character
f < Rosa.”” .
< Qulelle bonheur!,” remarked Cousin Bella aside to
frs. Watts ; then turning to Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig, she said,
Mrs. Watts did not mean you were studying any particular
aracter, but several characters for the stage, sub rosa ; that
ans, under the shamrock, or rather, on the sly. But, dear
e, here we are gossiping, when there is s0 much to be done
out the Concert. Good bye, ladies ; I must be off to re-
fnd everybody that ¢ Music hath charms—'» -
b Oh yes, I know,” said Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig, finishing the
e, “ ¢ Music hath eharms to smoothe the savage beast.’”’
' That's it,” said Bella, as she ran off laughing, and
puted as she went, I should say music would smoothe
puch better if it had a box iron to put the beast in, "eh,
. Waits? ha! ha! ha!” And away she went, carrying
) music of her laugh with her. Apologizing for leaving the
jer ladies alone in the street, we will follow her. }
pfter her merriment had semewhat subsided, she began to
fect on her recent wrongs. ‘' What a shame,” she muttered,
fhe walked on towards the honse of our literary friend,
a—that is, Eudora Dolores Smythe—* what a shame o
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accuse me of having done nothing yet. Why, haven't T Mr.
Lutes’ promise to sing ? though to be sure he offered, or I
shouldn’t have asked him, for he’s an awful bore, with his
old-fashioned notions and fu§\sy ways; ‘and I'm sure every-
body is tired of his one song!”

. Bella was right; for as is often the case, Mr. Lute haa a
much higher opinion of his own musical qualifications than the
audience were likely to have. He prided himself upon sing-
ing ‘the < Bay of Biscay” to perfection; and although the
Bay and Song had become identified with himself at every
party, reunion, dinner or picnic that’had taken place in Sally.
mag during the last fifteen years, yet he fondly imagined that |
this partienlar song had become a sort of musical necessity,

. which could not be dispensed with. If Mr. Henry Lute was
at a party, no one ever thought of asking him what he would
sing, or to sing.a song. The usual “ anything '’ (which gen-
erally means everything you know, by the time you have fin.
ished) for it was well known that he never sang anything elsed
but the “Bay;” and people sometimes facetiously remarked
that his < Bay ”—ing was much more like ¢ Bray "—ing.

-« Well, now that I think of it,” soliloquized Cousin Bella
‘it is a pity that three weeks have gone by, and nothing done
towards the Concert except the securing of old Lute. Neve
mind, I must make up for lost time; especially if I arrang
to have it a month sooner than we intended at first. 1’1 ses
what Dora thinks I'd better do first; she’s a sensible gir
though she does scribble such rubbish about ¢ moonbeams
and  balmy zephyrs;’ then I'll take a couple of days to cl
on all the most sensible girls I know, and hear all they had
to say on the subject; and then I'll settle in my own min§
whose is the best advice.”’ "
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“ Ah, Dora dear, I'm just in time. Now go back, there’s
s dear girl ; T've come on purpose to talk to you about the
oncert ; 80 you must not go out.”

“ But my dear Bella, I was going to correct the proof of
py ¢ Daffodill’s appeal to the Sunflower.’” '
.. ¢ Oh, never mind the Sunflower, T dare say its all moon-
fhine,” interrupted Bella ; « that is, I mean, when I say moon-
hine, I mean sunshine ; do you see, dear ? - Sunflower, sun-
hine, and all that sort of thing, I dare say is very pretty, but

e fact is, I am so full of business that I cannot even allow
bu time to see the pretty compliment I paid you—yuite im-
pomptu, you'll observe ; so come along and be satisfied that
i regards the correcting of your ¢proof,’ as Mrs. Dr. Mud.-
ewig would say, ¢ The proof of the pudding is in the eating ;’
bt that I would compare your poems to anything so soft as
kdding, dear; but you know what T mean.” -
fAnd having thus cleverly got over the allusion to moon-
fine,” she talked the literary young lady not only into the -
Ba that she had been paying her a great compliment, but
bo her literary sanctum.

@
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CHAPTER V.

Bella was so afraid that Dora might have time to reflect oy
the ““ moonshine” already alluded to, that she bega.n at once
the moment she had entered the room.

¢ Well, Dora dear, now don’t talk, but listen to me,” she
said ; “ but pray let me sit down, for I have walked sofast ]
am quite tired ;” and she looked roand for a chair, but nof
one could she see ; that is, there were plenty in the room
six or eight—and-a couch besides, but still not an availabls
spot presented itself whereon poor Bella could, as she said
rest her weary limbs. Every chaifr, table, shelf, bracke
mantel-piece, and even the very floor, was covered with book

, manuscripts, foolscap, ¢ outsides,” blotting-paper, pencil
desks, pen-knives, pen wipers, &ec. ; in fact, all the paraphern
alia which Miss Eudora Dolores Smythe thought would gin
her room the appearance of litter-ary confusion. She ima

ined that to be an authoress, it was quite necessary to hawg

her fingers always covered with ink, and her room in th
state which has been described ; how else would people kno
what a genius she was?

Miss Eudora Dolores Smythe considerately cleared a sl

for Cousin Bella, saying, « you see, dear Bella, I am so bus
with my new novel, that I cannot help my room being untidj
Well, I suppose there’s something wrong about the Conce

what is it? Yet stay; just wait until I put in my MS. a s
Jime sentiment I had just thought of as you came in. X
don’t write it in at once when T think of it, I am apt to for
§t; you know we poor authoresses have sometimes such b
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mories ; we have so many great ideas overcrowding our too
ered imaginations. Do you know, Bella, I often forget
entire plot of the story I am writing, and often have had
nvent one as I went along ; taking an idea from one and
in another of the many unfinished stories I have by me;
i really sometimes a story made up in this way of a little
of this, and a little bit of that, is far more interesting than
E had stuck to the original plan.”
¥ Oh, I've no doubt of it,” said Bella,** and I dare say is
e a8 mte]hglble
: Oh quite,” replied Dora, *“for I'm very concise, and-
e very clearly; let me read you this little bit from my last
f ; you will be struck with awe at the depth of mean-
g contained in so few words.” She then opened her
uscript and continued, <“I must tell you, Bella, that my
pine is the victim of a misplaced affection—you know hero-
¥ zenerally are—and mine is eontemplating which is the
and most agreea.ble method of pnttmg an end to her
hed existence.”
ere Miss Eudora Smythe gave a sudden start into the
flle of the room, and seized the antimaceassar from off the
Eof the couch.
oodness gracious, Dora,” exclmmed Bella, « what 8 the
r) ’
FOh nothing ; be still,” said the Authoress, * It's only my
%ry muse bursting forth in all her gigantic and radiant

Bless me,” said Bella, ¢ is all that in the story? ’

0,”’ resumed Dora, “ but now I think of it, it’s not a
dea. T'll pop it down for fear I forget it. Let's see;
fwas it? Oh, I know;”’ and taking out her pocket
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book, she began to write in pencil, * yes, that’s it, gigans
and radiant glory; that's well expressed, ig'nt it, Bell
I may find it useful. Let me see now, where did T lea
off ’ she continned, turning over the leaves of her MS.

«I don’t think you had commenced,” said Bella.

¢ Oh, I remember now,”” continued Miss Smythe, *“1 w
about to- throw a bridal veil over my head; this antima
cagsar will do admirably, for my heroine is robed alreadyf
the ceremony, but the bridegroom comes not! T must tell yog
Bella, that my story is to be called—that is if: I don’t alis
its title again, as' I have found it necessary to do thr
times—it is now decidedly to be called, ¢ THE FELON’S BRIDS
AND THE WAIL OF DEATK; OR, THE HAWK-EYED BRIGA
oF THE swaMP.! My heroine, a Russian Princess, who cai
not speak a word of English, exclaims in her agony of mind
< And has it come to this? Witness ! oh ye heavens—jye stay
that be-spangle the sun’s bright rays; witness, ye majesti
trees and roving blades—ye balmy zephyrs. and seraphi
clouds ; witness, I say; that this my death shall be avenge
by my own act and deed! Nor can I decide whether I shd
put the fatal cup to my parched and fevered lips, or whethd
this, the friendly dagger, shall pierce my heart of heari
And if I precipitate my wretched misery oxer this fearfal pr
cipice, my too sensitive nature will shrink from the awful af
pearance my mangled remains will present to.my view.for eve
after!’ There Bella, what do you.think of that for despair?
said the proud authoress.

Poor Cousin Bella could hardly keep her gravity ; but tunj
ing aside to hide her twinkling eyes, said, * very.well expres
sed, indeed, dear; but what.is. it. alliabent.? -

<t Ah, Pm glad yon've. agked: thak,” said the. authores|
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that's just what I expected—but that's the secret, and must

kmain a secret till the end of the ninth volume—its in fifteen.

mother of my heroines I make quite a romantic character.

Be corresponds with her lover in the language of flowers,

id writes him such a beautiful letter, reproaching him for
g neglect.  Just listen.

* Dear Yellow Acacia, I am Globe Amaranthe as ever,

p’ Garden Anemone by you, surely you have an Apple Blos-
g for some Party Colored Daisy, whose Day Lilly proves
p is Lettuce. You have caused me Garden Marigold, and
pugh I am ashamed of my Crowfoot Musk in avowing my
purning Bride I still have the Poplar to express my Whin
i Yellow Pink. Spruce Pine! and Oh, William, may Hemp
more kind to you than to your Yellow Crysanthemum
MELINE. P. 8. T shall always associate you with Blue
g White Periwinkle.” Now isn’t that pretty, Bella?”
¥ Very,” remarked the lady appealed to, ‘¢ almost as good
fyour ‘roving blades,” and that allasion to hemp is particu-
Iy expressive, but what is the letter about ? ”

@ What !”” said Dora, * don't you understand the language
flowers ?”

B No indeed I don’t,” replied Bella; < and I question much
Bther any of your readers will, either.”
f Dear me,” said Dora, ““I never thought of that ; what a
. for you lose all the beauty of Emmeline’s reproach to
Biam ; never mind, I'll put a translation of it at the end of
fifteenth volume, and then that will satisfy all parties.”
BCould’nt you translate it to me now, Dora,” asked Bella,
I awfully anxious to know what William did with the

4
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periwinkles, and whether he benefited by the ¢ hemp’ a
all"” }

«So I wili, dear,” obligingly responded Dora, as she e
menced to, read the letter over again, but this time in p
English, ¢ Dear Secret Love, I am unchangeable as evf
tho’ forsaken by you; surely you have a preference for soy
‘beauty, whose coquetry and treachery prove she is heartls
You have caused me uneasiness, inquietude and grief, 1
tho’ I am ashamed of my weakness in avowing my unfort
attachment, I still have the courage to express my anger &
disdain. Farewell! (that’s Spruce pide, you know, Bel
and Oh, William, may fate (that’s hewp) be more kind to
than to your slighted love, EMmerine. P. S. Ishall alwj
agsociate you with pleasnrable recollectlons, (that's pd

winkle.) ”

« Ig it,” remarked Cousin Bella; “well, all L know i is,
my * petiwinkle ’ recollections are anything but pleasur:
for I remember I was very fond of them when I was a li
girl, and my brother Tom always stole my share, and in
ably made me stick the pin into my fingers instead of thesh

(g}But joking apart, that letter is really very clever, Dora;
pecially the ¢ hemp,” which suggests a much higher destiny
- William than he expected ; upon my word, dear, I s
heard banging so poetically and romantically described bef
You really are very clever, Dora; your literary talents §
great promise ; you will rise in the world, dear, depend
it, but not as your hero ‘William’ did, it is to be ho
But now really Dora you mustn’t be offended, but we
defer the great pleasure of discussing your new novel fo
business that brought me here.”

st A0S a0 | MRl - il




SALLYMAG SOCIETY. 39

¥ Oh yes, to pe sure,” replied the disappointed authoress,
you can t find time to hear me read extracts from it to-day,
fmust postpone it; though really, Bella, you must excuse
for saying that you are certainly not an cnthusiast in litera-
e.  Well, what is it ? you have had a month already to
pare for the concert; what have you done >

# Nothing,” replied Cousin Bella.

# Nothing > exclaimed Dora.

1 repeat it,” quictly replied Bella. ** I have done abso-
Ply nothing—for though I have secured (without the asking)
‘ [r. Lute’s “ Bay of Biscay,” I have done nothing else :
pefore as he counts for nothing, I have done nothing as yet.”
kud Cousin Bella spoke truly. Here was nearly one month
e three gone, and nothing done towards the great event
be season. The two ladies talked for some time, and fin-
fboth started out, as they said, to ‘* hunt’’ up all the mu-
§ people.  For the present we will not join in the chase,
Bgh we certainly intend to go to the ““meet” of the ama-
B, and mean to be *“in at the death * of the Concert!
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CHAPTER VI

It will be remembered that the Sallymag Concert had ori
ginally been arranged to take place three months iﬁer il
ladies of the Socicty had decided on having a Comcert; au
that Cousin Bella, to whom the entire management had be
given, thinking that three months later in the season woul
bring it to about the time when everybody would be leaviy
for the seaside, thought of suggesting to the lady Presides
and other ladies of the Society, that the Concert should b
given a month sooner. Unfortunately, poor Cousin Bella di
not make the suggestion until a month after the Concert haj
been proposed ; at which time, it will also be remembere
nothing had been done towards the Concert, except the secs
ring of old Mr. Lute's services’ in regard to the - Bay 4
Biscay.” :

The ladies having consented to change the date to 2 mon
sooner, and the first month Having imperceptibly gone by, I
only one month for preparation. The awful fact dawned up
Cousin Bella a few days after her meeting with Dora—
ready described in the last chapter, when we left the lad;
just starting on a musical hunt. They agreed to start in d
ferent directions, and promised to call at-each other’s houy
and detail the result of their expedition as often as possib

Up to the present time no advertisments had appeared, &
no tickets had been printed,—that is, five hundred had be
printed almost immediately after the Concert had been do
ded on, but Bella had wisely kept this to herself; for the 4§
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ext day after the meeting, which happened to be on the 18th
f March, she had written a.copy of the tickets on the back of
Be of her visiting cards, with no end of directions as to size,
our, &c.; and, in her anxiety to have everything, as she
id, * clearly understood,” had ordered the date (forgetting
' name of the day,) to be put on the tickets—18th of June,
p large letters; that date being exactly three months from
e date of the recent mecting.. The tickets were printed and
int home, when some one discovered that the 18th of June
puld fall upon a Sunday ! :
It never occured to poor Bella to give out the tickets in
es to different people, and get them to alter the date in
, but, begging the person who made the discovery not to
ly anything about it, she burnt the tickets and paid the money
them out of her own pocket; not even knowing, or daring
ask any one whether she ought to do so, or whether the
mter had a right to share the loss or not. Then she had
pther five hundred tickets printed with the proper date;
d these had by common consent made way for another five
pdred as soon as the concert had been arranged to take
ice on the 23d of May, instead of a month later.
A few days after the interview between Cousin Bella and
fra, the latter young lady was as usual en deshabille, with
\ fingers black to the first joint in ink, her hair rolled up to
Every top of her head in most admired confasion, (which,
ge I writing of the present day, instead of a few years ago,
fild have been rather fashionable!) She looked dreadfully
kary, as she sat surrounded "with the implements of her
fould be” calling, with her left elbow on the table, the
j fingers of which hand and arm were outspread and driven
4%
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geperately into the very roots of her hair, as if she wer
searching on her head for ideas she could not find <n it !
As Cousin Bella's well-known ¢ can I come in?" wa
heard at her door, her look of utter (j.espair, as she almo
groaned, * Oh yes, come in,” would have been a study f
Vandyke. To reduce it to a more common face, it said plai
ly, « I suppose I must be civil and see you, but I wish yo
had been at the bottom of the sea, before you thought of i
terrupting me in the sublimest sentiment I ever wrote.”’
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CHAPTER VIL

Dora was-not deceitful, and could not help showing that she
s not too overjoyed at seeing Bella just at this particular
me; so she said, rather ungraciously, “ I am glad it's only
yu, Bella, for it s a gréat nuisance not to be able to get a
oment to oneself, without being pestered with’ visitors. I
an’t stand on ceremony with you, so please excuse my dres-
i I meant to have a long day to myself and the
ases ; a};d would not even go down to ancheon.' Well,
mt's the matter ; anything gone wrong with the Concert ? ™
d at last she handed poor Bella a chair.

¢ Oh, Doradear;’ exclaimed Bella, I am really exhausted.
Kave been trotting round te all the singers, to tell them that
§ practice is to take place here to-night ; for my father has

jew county people coming to dine with him to-night, so we
R't have it at our house,”
“ Good gracious, Bella, why on earth didn’t you tell me;
‘not an hour since I sent notes to them all, as you told me
terday, saying that the practice this evening would be held
four house, or in the school-room, I wasn’t sure which.
fat will you do ?
E Goodnless knows,” said poor Bella, I can’t go to them
Bgain ; they must take their chance; only I know if they
Be to our house, my father won’t be very gracious to them,
he’s not a bit pleased at the hard work I'm getting; he
g he wouldn't allow it, if it was not reducing me; as he
B without the aid of Banting! But now, let me tell you .
Fve done since I saw you. I went to Mrs. Banghard, the
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music teacher, but she refuses to do anything unless she hy
entirc management of the Concert, and this-is out of the ques
tion you know, dear, because she would allow no one in th
programme bat her own pupils; and you know people wantt
hear something besides a lot of children singing, ¢ In my co
tage near a wood,” and * Gaffer Green.” Then I went to o
Organist, and he says that it ought to be a Sacred Co
cert in the Church, I suspect that is because he wishes to pla
a Voluntary and Fugue on the organ. Well then, I went ¢
the Jones’s, and you know they are all musical, but they do
seem inclined to assist unless the Concert is announced a
advertised as given by the ¢ Jones family,” though T think
half persuaded Lizzie to play the accompaniments. Then
81w Mr. Serewjaw; he, I think would be willing to be one
our tenors if I asked him, but then I don’t mean to, if I ¢
help 1t, for you know how every one laughed at him the I
time he sang, for he puckered up his mouth and looked j
as if he was whistling instead of singing. Well then—"’

«Oh!” interupted the Authoress, I see ; you needn’t
on, you'll have to come to me for a reading after all. I
have to give a few selections (say six or eight) from
¢ Felon’s Bride.””

« We'll see, dear,” said' Bella, dreading the necessity
having to allow the infliction ; and for fear Dora should
trap her into giving her consent, she continued hurried
¢ well dear, as I was just saying, I had a letter from the Px
ident of the St. Andrew’s Society, volunteering the Socie
patronage, providing I allowed the President to make an
-dress which would not occupy (he says) more than
-quarters of an hour (?), and requested that seats may bep
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ded on'the platform for the principle members of the Soci-
y—thirty in number—and after I had consented and thanked
e President, I was waited upon by the President of the Irish
ociety, and he said that, as the ground upon the Sallymag
fee School was built, had originally belonged to a Mr.
FBrien, descended from the great O’Brien on the mother's
e, that the Irish Society, representing as it did the Irish
otestants of Sallymag, had a greater right to be associated
th the present charitable Concert, than the St. Andrew's, or
by other Society; and he added that if I did not give up the
tfornt to the members of his Society, that not an Irishman
mld go to the Concert.” .
¢« Well, I declare !’ said Dora, who began to be interested:
vell, and which did you decide on?” she asked.
¥ Both,” replied Bella, laughingly.
What!” exclaimed Dora, ““ two Societies on the platform
bides all the singers ! why, the platform won't be half large
pugh.” : '
: Oh!” gaid Bella, « just wait ¢ a wee,” as Mrs. McAllister
B; don't.be in too great a hurry and you'll Hear how
endidly I have managed it all. First, I asked the St.
Mrew's Society where they wished to sit, aud they said on
ETight ; then I asked the Irish Society, and they said it
:'t matter at all for that, as every one would kmow they
;the best night there, they would just sit where they could,
Btand where they couldn’t; so I have arranged their seats
- left; and as there are thirty-five of them on the left
fithirty of the others on the right, I 'am having an extra cir-
i platform added to the others, which will extend some
Bty feet further down the room ™'
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* But won't that take awaj* from the auditorium, and cas
a great deal, ’ said Dora.’

¢« Can’t help that, dear; the Concert can’t be ruined for the
sake of such trifling considerations as those. Now don’t it
terrupt. Well, as I was telling you, the two societies are
sit at the two sides, (for which I have borrowed some lovels
velvet arm chairs ;) and the centre is reserved for the perfor
mers  The only difficulty I see at present is, that the tw
Presidents wish to make the opening address; and really ]
don’t know how to manage, for if one speaks for three qua
ers of an hour, as I have promised to let him, the other i
sure to want an hour, and I don’t think I can spare quite s
much time.” ’

¢« Make them both talk at once, dear,” said Dora.

“That would be a good idea,” replied Bella, < but I'§
afraid they won’t agree to that.”

* I'll tell you how to manage it,” said Dora; *tell Pres
ident No. 1'that President No. 2 intends to speak the addre
in spite of him, and tell President No. 2 the same of Pry
ident No. 1: they are sure to go into opposition rhapsody
each end of the platform, which would be a-rather amusi
addition to the programme."

¢« 8o it would, I declare I1l do it; pon my word, Do
dear, you're a genius,” exclaimed Cousin Bella.

-~
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CHAPTER VIII.

| Just at this moment there was a gentle tap at the door;-
jnd a girl's bright face with large and brilliant Irish eyes was
oked in at the door, as if it were against the law to admit
he body it belonged to.
< If ye plaze ma'am, there’s been a man at the-door.”
¢ Well come in, Bridget,” said Dora; *“ don't stand outside’
outing like that ; what is it? ” '
b#¢ s there anny one here ?” enquired Bridget, still calling
pat the door, and not seeing Bella, who was seated out of-
Lt as the door opened.
*« Of course,” replied Dora, ¢ MISS Pmkem is here.”
% Och sure, thin, I'll come in,” said the re-assured Abi-
i, as she entered.

= And why would you not come in if I were not here, Bid--
" said Cousin Bella.
B« Whoy, is it " returned Bridget < whoy, becase its fright-
pd I am o’ Miss Dora, whin she gets them play actin’ fits;
fhere annythin’ could cure them, Miss? ”
oth ladies burst out laughing.
¢ Och! Bedad, ye's kin laugh,” said Bridget, ¢ but if ye’d
Bn her the other night, rushin’ an tearin’ through the house
2 bed-gound omr over her dthress, and a big bunch o’ straw
round her head, and a basket o' green pays, I was jist
ker pickin’, ye wadn't a laughed, I can tell ye, Miss Bun-
and afther the froight she gave me, she says, says she
’t be froightened, Biddy, sure its only actin’ O’Phelim I




48 THE LADIES BEVEVOLENT AND INDUSTRIAT

¢« Nonsense, Biddy,” said Dora, still laughing; < T tol

you Ophelia, not O’ Phelim, but come, come, don’t let us was

any more time; who was it at the door, you mentioned ?

« Oh sure I forgot,” said Bridget, *‘ there was a man can
to the door an hour ago, only ye see I was bastin’ the fow
for the cook, out o' compliment to her, in regards to he

lettin’ me have her Sunday out, as well as my own, she

thinking of Rooney, an’ says she to me, says she—"
¢ Never mind what she said,” rephed Dora, impatiently
< what did the man say 27
< Sure ain’t I comin’ to it, Miss; he said, says he, that
came from one o’ them singers for the concert, to know whe
the divil—savin’ y'r prisince, ma'am, dear—the practice v
to-noight ; and as I knowed you were not wantin’ to |
bothered wid the loikes o” him, I towld him it was to be in t
Church, an’ the best place for it any how;” and off wd
Biddy before either of the ladies had time to expostulate wi
her.
¢ Well dear, it can’t be helped,” said Cousin Bella, ¥
was one of those blessings to Society, who are always d
posed to make the best of every thing, * we must onlys
and let them all know before to-night; I dare say they ¥
tell each other.” -
¢ Oh, yes,” added Dora, ““I really don't see the neces
of fagging yourself to death, to go round to them all, and
the worst comes the worst, you can fall back on my ¢Fels
Bride,’ you know.”. (Here Bella began to fidget as if
leave.) “ By the by, Bella,” continued Dora, «I fo
about my little sister Jemima ; she’s a sweet singer;
just learning to sing, and has had a whole quarter’s tuit

et e Ak A . D MG <~ S . A N s
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amma thinks her singing perfection, though I should scarcely
ink she can be such a wonder after a quarter’s instruction
bugh to tell you the truth, I know very little about it, for
y talents, as you know, dear, soar higher; they lie in my
I'll speak to mamma about'Jemima, and you can hear
; sing at the practice this evening ; she sings a very pretty
g about a little bird, or a bird’s nest, or perch—quite sim-
 but pretty in its way, Oh, dear, I forgot. about Cousin
fred,” she said, as she jumped up; ““I'll dress and go and
Fhim at once. He's a wonderfal performer on two instry-
ts at once! He plays the concertina with one hand, by
s of a strap attached to his foot, and the harmonjum with
pother ; how stupid of me not to have thought of it before,
really my mind is so engrossed. Come along, Bella;
e up to my room, and tell me which is my prettiest bon-
E I had better go at once. I don’t think he’ll refuse if T
is to oblige me.”
be said this with such a meaning tone, that Cousin Bella
Bt once that Miss Eudora Smythe’s cousin Alfred and
plf were on terms commonly called “spoons,’’ but better
fibed as “ spooney.” A
bving, by the aid of Cousin Bella’s excellent taste, selec-

" 5 poor Bellg
Enot, however, manage to go to more than two or' three
§: and those persons on whom she called did not intend,
§ said, to attend that night, as there was 3 Temperance
eture they were going to; the other unfortunates went
king about from one place to the other, and as it was
inine before they all met together at Mrs, Smith’s, that
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lady thought it too late to begin a practice ; and so it was
off to another night.
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CHAPTER IX.

was now exactly three weeks to the date of the Concert.
pand practice was to come off on the evening of the pres-
day. They had had many practices, but as yet, all the
prmers had never met together ; and those who seemed to
it in turn to be absent, invariably stated to Cousin Bella
s she would remonstrate with them, that she ¢ needn’t
P’ they would be ¢ all right if the rest were;” and so things
one on, till poor Bella began to despair of ever getting
venty-five performers all together. Never more than a
h had as yet attended the practice, and Bella began to
Bt having changed the original date of the Concert to a
h earlier. It 50 happened that the practice on the pre-
joccasion was arranged to take place at Mr. Smith’s at
past seven o’clock, punctually ; and as the piano was
d in the dining room;, and the family dined at six, Eudora
fexpected a little tete-a-tete with Cousin Alfred, of course
fthe Concert,) was getting very fidgetty long before din-
as over, As soon as she could, she begged to be ex-
kfrom the table, for, as she said, she had so much to get
Hor the practice at half past seven, and it was a ¢ quarter
en now,” she added, as a gentle hint that they had bet-
How her example. She had never till now realized what
k of time an English dinner is, even without guests,
k dozen times she came into the dining room, and with
ps of shrugs and sidelong glances seemed to say, in ges-
Bly, ¢ what! not finished yet ? ”’ /
hst, to her great delight, the cloth was removed and
ily disbanded; when she entered the last time, she look-




R
X

52 THE LADIES' BENEVOLENT AND INDUSTRIAL

ed at her watch; exactly a quarter past seven. She opene
thepiano, placed Bella’s music all ready, and just as she be|
- gan to tuza over the leaves, a rat-tat-tat-tat was heard at the
“street door.

« Ah, there he is,” thought she, tha,t’s Alfred; I knos
his knock; and he’s always so punctual.”” Just as she turnej
as she thought, to meet him, the servant announced Mz
Hesry Lute. I wonder if it ever occurs to a young lad
that if she says audibly to a man, when he enters her roy
presence,  Oh Bother ! 7’ that, that man is not likely to takg
it as a compliment, however vain he may be. Mr. Lute. wh
_ distinetly heard the remark, did not take it as such, and wa
about to retire in softest cenfusion, when another knock wadl
heard, and a person was ushered in, to whom Miss Dora did
not say « Oh, bother,”’ nevertheless it was not Cousin Alfred

= but Cousin Bella.

Dora escorted her to her room to take off her bonnet, fo
as Bella was to assist in the choruses, she could sing so mud)
better without it Whether however Dora had other reasons
for marching Bella upstairs and'pteparing her there for som
time, or not, is doubtful ; at all events, they did not come dow
for some time; they sat at the window chatting, and watching
each person who came up the garden to the house, and dif
not think it at all necessary to go down and entertain the
immense number of visitors, who had come by Mrs. Smith's
invitation, to hear the practice.

Before long, Mrs. Smith’s dining room was crowded, buf
not by the singers. .

“Really, ladies,” said Mrs. Smith in confusion, ¢ Iam
that when the singers all arrive, I shall have to take some o
you into the drawing room, but I dare say you will ke able t
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ar the music, quite as well there as here. Now, Jemima
jar, are you quite sure you are perfect in your song ? because
fu know, you will have to sing it before all these ladies to-
ght, and you must try and not be nervous. Come dear
jur grandmamma has never heard you sing yet, and you know
p’s an excellent judge, for she has often, when she was
g, heard the great Pasta, so of course she can tell what
pd singing is. Now go, like a good girl, at once; there’s
P piano open. Grandmamma, sit here by me, near the pi-
b ; for, as you are deaf, you can hear better.”’
B¢ Oh; yes,” replied Mrs. Smith’s maternal relative, I do
Bl better. I think it was the jolting of the carriage made
8 feel so dizzy.”
# Now, Jemima dear, begin,” resumed Mrs. Smith; “you
st not expect too much, Mrs. Muddlewig. Now, dear, re-
fmber that you will have to sing before a lot of people—
fhaps five or six hundred ! so just try and fancy you are
ore the public; do your best, and we’ll sit all round. and
e at you just as the audience will; and then, you know,
F11 be used to it. Now, ladies, draw your chairs round.”
Poor Jemima, who was only fourteen years of age, had been
g terrified about the Concert ever since she had been asked
fing.  She however saw that there was no help for it, so
fwent like a martyr to the piano, and commenced a very
‘, cent little symphony to-a still more innocent song ; some-
fg about a bird on 2 “ bough—ow-ow.” Just as she be-
 (very properly) to count her usual one, two, three, to the
phony, * grandmamma’’ appealed to her daughter :
What does she say, my dear ?”~
IOh, nothing as yet,” returned the lady.
he symphony concluded, grandmamma suddenly sprang
3 5‘
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nearly from off her chair, calling out, ** bless us and save us
what is the matter; has she hurt herself?” —

The poor old lady might well make such an exclamation
the matter was, that the song chosen by Jemima commence
on a very high note ; and, in her fright, Jemima had entire
lost sight of the key she was playing in; and, as if the hig
note were not sufficiently effective in the key set down fi
her, she had nervously pitched it at least two notes highq
still. Finding that something was wrong—she did not exa
know what—she cleared her throat, and began again, thi
time higher still; seeing which, she went on bravely to i
last note of the first verse; and in the second, third and fouri
verses, came a trifle nearer to'the proper key, till at l
she was safely landed on the tonic! At the conclusion 4
her musical flight in unknown regions, everybody declaredd
eourse that it was ¢ charming,” *“lovely,”> *‘very pretty:
and, as usual, though everybody had been talking loud
throughout the song, every one asked * who is it by ?”—hs
any, one answered ‘ Sxooks,” the information would hag
been quite satisfactory; although Mr. Lute, who really v
about the best judge present, said to a lady, confidentiall
« Really, my dear madam, I believe that such trash as th
never was composed ; like poor Topsy, I suspect it groweij
And he was about right.

He knew that as an acknowledged musical critic he was
pected to compliment the young lady; so he gently patu
her on the head, and said, in a very patronizing way, ‘vl
good little gu'l very good indeed’; with a little cultivati
* and solfeggio training, we shall do very well some day.”

« Some day?” indignantly ejaculated Mrs. Smith ; « vill
my daughter has been learning for a whole quarter, Mr. Lu
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uite a novice in the good old days of Braham, Phillips, and
pcledon ; then, a pupil was kept at solfeggio for at least a
sar before a song was allowed to be even thought of ; nothing
ke the old school, ma’am, depend upon it.”

<« Well, for my part,” returned Mrs. Smith, ¢ I cannot see
hat good a girl is going to derive from singing ¢ Fa, La,’ all
py. Jemima, dear, sing Mr. Lute ‘Rise, gentle moon;’ he
uy like that better ; and try and not lisp so much, dear, for
fpu know people are sure to laugh at you if you do.”

P« Very well then, ma,” said the poor child, whose eyes
pre already brim full. ¢ If I thing tho badly ath Mr- Lute
foyth T do, I better not thing at the Conthert;” so, lisping
jor Jemima left the piano, and as soon as possible retired

fher own room to have her cry out.
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CHAPTER X.

Tt was now a guarter ‘to eight, and no one arrived yet but
Mr. Lute. Just as he was going to favour the ladies with
the * Bay of Biscay,” in came Cousin Bella, followed by Dors,
who has helping her to carry an immense parcel which hal
been brought to the dining-room door by two servants.

“ Good gracious, Bella!” exclaimed Mrs. Smith, ¢ wha
on earth have you got there.” ]

* Programmes,’ answered Bella, with a self-satisfied air.|8

<« Programmes !’ ejaculated Mr. Lute, smiling ; ** why, they
look more like posters, giving notice of a Sheriff’s sale ! how
many are there 2’

* Only five thousand,” answered Bella, * but the printeris
to print another thousand for the Hall the day of the Concert;
s0 I dare say these will be enough for the present.”

«“Oh! are you quite sure there are enough ’ sarcastically
asked Mr. Lute. Bella was going to reply that she would try
and make these do, when she-just caught sight of Mri
Lute’s face ; there was no mistaking its' expression: she sa
at once he was quizzing her, and asked him what he meant.

« Qh, nothing,’”’ he replied ; *‘ only that as I don’t thin
we have more than a thousand inhabitants in Sallymag, siji
times as many programmes seems rather an unnecessary e:
pense; to be sure, each person can have six, and it's as wd
to do the thing handsomely while you are about it.”

<« Mr. Lute, I think you are a great bear to make such i
Matured remarks,” replied Bella, who could not stand chaff

all. - « How are people to know there is to be a Concert
all, if we don’t advertise properly ; I suppose you'd say nes
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did wrong to advertise in the principal papers in Shrews-

|7’

¢« Most decidedly,” he replied, ¢ seeing tHat we are at least
genty or thirty miles from Shrewsbury, and really the
Qhrewsbury people hardly know there is such a place in the
hole Shropshire county as Sallymag! and if they did, do you
jppose they would drive twenty miles to and from a concert ?
', the trains do not condescend to eome within fifteen miles

- Certamly they would,” exclaimed Bella, ‘¢ for my aunt, -
Sks. Balfour, is coming ; she wrote and told me so three
jeks ago: just a week before I sent the advertisements to the
pers in Shrewsbury.” :
k< Food again,” coolly remarked Mr. Lute, < where was the,
Bessity of paying ten or twelve shillings to inform your aunt
fough the newspapers of what she already knew, when she
Bld only pay three shillings for her ticket; and, besides,
hg your aunt, it’s possible she may go in free.”
’Pon my word, Mr. Lute,” said Bella, getting angry, «I
ki you are very rude ; pray are you managing this Concert,
gm 1. -
seems to me, Miss Pinkem, that neither of us is man-
fg it; and that one of us is miss-managing it !”
findeed ! well, all that I can say is, that neither you nor
astoundmg wit, is wanted any more than your ¢ Bay of *
y’ to ensure the success of the concert, Mr. Lute,” said
P, now really angry.
[Foodness me ! ” here exclaimed Mrs. Muddlewig, who
k to the rescue, “ do look at the time ! why it’s actually a
or past eight, and none of the singers arrived yet ; really
wonder tihey are not more punctual, but there, ladies, it's
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always the way with musical people ; they never seem to re.
alize that ¢ the mouth of the just bringeth forth wisdom, but the
froward tongue shall— let me see; ah yes, ‘shall grow
apace.” ”

" ¢Dear me !” said Dora, who felt very disappointed, for
Teasons which the continued absence of Cousin Alfred wil
explain ; its very annoying to wait this way ; it was just the
same the last practice; so Mr. Lute advised Bella to put up
a notice in the hall, saying that all those who were in future

absent orlate at the practices, should be taken out of the pro- |

gramme ; youw'd suppose they would all be here in time after
that.”

Here a loud knock was heard at the street door—Abh, there
he—there they are,” said Dora, correcting herself ; *“ now we
shall be all right.”’

And she went down to the door to see who it was had ar-
rived. Biddy met her at the dining room door, and pokeda
note in her hand. ¢ What’s this, I wonder,” said Dora, Oh,
some excuse, I suppose, as usual, for not attending the prac-
tice.”

¢ More likely to be somebody, or everybody, backing out,
as usual at the last moment,” consolingly suggested Mr. Lute.

¢ Oh, yes, that's very likely, isn’t it Mr. Wisehead, now
that the music is nearly all ready,” doubtingly remarked Bells,

who seemed to take a delight in snubbing the unfo:tunate Mr:g

Lute. °

“ Well,” returned that gentleman, ¢ it wouldn't surprise
me ; but you had better see what the note contains. I think
it's from Jones; I heard him say he was going fishing and
couldn’t be bothered with the practice.”
- ¢ Good gracious,” said Bella, who had received the nott

o s DG ~ REAT L R
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from Dora, and opened it ; it seems full of names ; perhaps
it’s a vote of thanks to me for all my exertions.,’

I shouldn’t wonder,” dryly added Mr. Lute. He would
have added something else, but a groan from Bella was the
gnal for a very general inquiry, as to what was the matter.
. The matter will be explained by the following note, which
poor Bella held open and read in a trembling voice.

« May 7th,
: ] ¢ Sallymag.
; “We, the undersigned ladies and gentlemen, originaliy
ntending to take part in the proposed Concert, feel ourselves
o slighted—to say the least of it—by the very offensive no-
e which was put up ip the passage, on the occasion of the
st practice, that we, ondand all, beg most respectfully to.
fithdraw our services for the occasion; and, in doing so,
“ st thiat the step we feel obliged to take will not put Miss
inkem or the ladies of the S. I. and B. Society, to any in-
buvenience. Signed, R. Jones, F. Jones, M. Jones, G

e

pnes, Fanny Brieve, Rebecca Gamut,” &e., &e., &e.

-

EOf course, Bella was in despair, and everybody ready to
fclare at once, that ¢ of course there would be no concert
Bsv 2’7 ¢ Oh, what shall I do ?” said Bella; ¢ I'll never get
fanother concert as long as I live! it’s all your fault, Mr.
e ; you advised me to put up the.notice. Perhaps as you
i me into this scrape, you’ll get me out of it.”
& Well, I'll try,” said Mr. Lute; *“I've an idea;” and he
 out. :
f I shouldn’t have thought it,” said Bella; now he’s gone
fhake matters worse! What on earth is to be done? I
i g0 mad, I believe!”

&
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¢¢ Oh, nothing can be dote to-night, dear,” sajd Dora, I}
advise you to take a good night’s rest; get'up early, and
and see if you can’t find an opposition choir somewhere;
there’s nothing like opposition, dear, depend upon it.”

<« Oh, indeed, my dear, you are right,” said Mrs., D
Muddlewig, « for you know it is said < Behold! the people shl
rise up as a great lion,” and as to going mad, my dear Belk
that’s all nonsense ; you shouldn’t give way to such ideas. |
often used to hear the late Dr. Muddlewig talk about it ; anf
he used to say he believed madness was just as catching as
fever ; indeed 1 believe it, for once, long before I was mar
ried to him, after he had been sitting up with a man that haj
¢D. T’s.” as he used to call it, he was subject to the sau
kind of mad fits himself'; and do you know, ladies, it’s alwa
been my opinion that ‘the poor dear was mad when he ma
ried me!”’ .

« Dont doubt it, in the least,” said Bella to Dora; and thi
rather amusing climax to the evening’s disappointment pg
them 4l into such good humor, that before poor Bella retire
that night she managed to entertain a hope that all woulf
perhaps, turn out successful ; and she determined to hope @
and see what to-morrow would bring forth.
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- CHAPTER XI.

The next day, of course, there was a general consultation
id between the ladies who were present the evening before,
jen the ladies and gentlemen who were to sing had declined.
bile they were discussing the probable failure ot the Concert,
game Cousin Alfred, much to Eudora’s delight.
' Well, Bella,”” said he, ‘“here’s a pretty kettle of fish!
pere’s Lute?”
E Gone to prevail on the Jones’s to sing. He says that if
Jets them think that the Concert can’t be given without
o, they are sure to sing.”
EAh, T am sorry for that,” replied Alfred, * because I find
e is another reason besides the notice you stuck up, for
g backing out. I've just seen the Philipses, and they told
n confidence that they would not sing because the Joneses
fin the programme ; and after all I think the three Phil-
§ would have been enough, with the other nine solo
Brs, without the five Joneses, for twelve of us would be
§ enough to sing the quartette of# The Fox jumped over
borson's gate.” Tl risk it; I'll go and tell them the
es are not to sing, and show them the letter with their
gures, so I hope old Lute won’t go and get them to sing.
f fret Bella, dear, it’s all right ; I'll soon be back.”
fen Dora heard the ¢ Bella dear,” she seemed to have
bt in her own mind, as to whether it was < all right,” it
i to her all wrong, and she had just commenced to im-
herself one of her own Heroines—a victim of mxsplaced
ju—when Mr. Lute came running in. '
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< There, ladies, I've managed it; thought I should. T
talked the Joneses over nicely, and the whole five are goiy
to sing, that is, if the Philipses do not sing, for, entre noy
they were not offended at the notice, but did not wish to si
when they heard the Philipses were in the programme.”

« Worse and worse, Mr. Lute,”’ said Dora ; ¢ for the Phil;
ses backed out for the same reason; you know they are
position Choirs. Bella, you had better settle on a reading.

« Oh, don’t mention it; I really am bewildered; I i

worn to a shadow ; I believe there will be nothing of me ls
soon, if this goes on much longer; and just fancy, all the
pieces that were settled on, for the programme! why, I s
for over fifteen shillings’ worth of music from Shrewsbu
at the suggestion of the different singers, and I don’t belie
one of them will be sung now, although I am sure more th
fifty have been settled on and then abandoned as-too loy
too short, too lively, too serious, or to osomething ; and j
here we are with all the programmes printed according to
selections originally decided on, and only two of the Wi
likely to be sung! the ‘Bay of Biscay, and Jemim
< Bobem Linkum;’ there’s a fine programme to entertain
audience with for two hours.”

<« Oh, but you may count my song as two,” said Mr. L}
« for you know“1 am sure to be encored, and then I shall
spond with the < Death of Nelson.”” -

At this moment Alfred came running back. “I told
it would be all right, Bella; I have seen Ned Phiﬁps,
he says they will sing since the Joneses don’t.”

« Ah, but they do,” said Mr. Lute.

« Then the Phillipses won’t.”*

« Stop! for gracious sake,” eried poor Bella; now
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¢ us understand this clearly. Let me see now,”—and she
ran to count her fingers— first, the Joneses won’t if the
illipses will, and-the Phillipses and the Joneses will if the
fneses won't; and the Phillipses—no, the Joneses—I mean
e Phillipses; oh dear me, Dora, I don’t kilow what I mean !
Bl anybody tell me what I mean!”
5 I’ tell you, dear,” here ventured Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig ;
jou mean that the Joneses forget that ‘their face is made
ker than coal dust, and that they are not known on the
fpets, that their skin hath stuck to their bones, because it is
fiveled up, and as hard as wood.””
i1 didn’t mean anything of the kind, Mrs. Muddlewig ;
j one would think you imagined they were going to do the
fisty Minstrel business when you talk of blackening faces!
Before Mrs. Muddlewig had time to reply, the servant
pred with two notes. Bella opened them one after an-
fr; one was almost a fac-simile of the other, and ran

EThe matter of the notice having been satisfactorily ex-
ed to Messrs. and Miss Jones, they beg to assure Miss
kem of their willingness to assist at the Concert, and will
hd the practice this evening.”
he letter from the three Philipses was to the same effect.
What's all right then,”” said Bella; ‘‘ at any rate we are
fof one or the other, so we will call a practice here for
fght.  What on earth should we have done if both parties
fefused > hd :
Pone, my dear,” said Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig; « why, we
fd have had to make an apology to the audience, (Mr.
pould have made it) and reminded them that ¢ they
f shut the door in the street, when the organ-grinder’s
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voice shall be low, and they should rise up at the voice of th
blackbird, and all the daughters of music should grow de
thereat.

« T have no doubt they will be deafened with some of
music as it is,”’ said Cousin Bella, smiling ; and having cot
cluded the consultation by calling the practice at seven o’ clock
punctually, she and Dora started off to tell the singers.

799
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‘CHAPTER X.

At about half-past seven, the following performers had ar-
ped at Mrs. Smith’s: four Philipses, and their sister Aman-
of St. Anne’s Choir; Alfred Barker, Mr. Henry Lute,
i Professor Banghard, pianist. Cousin Bella and Jemima
Bith were the only ladies so far, besides Amanda Phillips.
Je Joneses of St. James’ Choir had not yet arrived, and
refore St. Anne’s Choir perched itself up on the wall of
fown superiority, and crowed in triumph for itself, and in
Juiem for the St. James’ Choir!

Ehis being one of the last rehearsals, most of the ladies of
kL. S. B. L. Society were present, and much time having
o wasted in talking, Mrs. William Watts suggested that as
psin  Bella was ¢ Arbitur elegantiarum,” she ought to
ke them all begin business at once.

E Yes indeed, I think it is high time,” said Bella. Now,
e see, what is first on the programme.”

frofessor Banghard, (rather moodily ; cause, no piano solo
he programme.) * For my part, I never BaW a Worse pro-
Bme. Who ever heard of commencing a concert which
fvays supposed to be entirely vocal, with an address the
g of my arm !”

flla. < Well, 1 can’t help that; it is quite unavoidable.”

- Lute. “ And I see you have placed my song almost
st thing in the programme. I didn’t wantto begin the
prt, but I don’t care about having to wait all night for

o, after shouting in all the Choruses.”
la. “Well you see I wanted to bring your song in about

B*
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the time when I  thought everything- would be getting dul
and that your song would enliven the people up again.”

Mr. Lute, (qmte satlsﬁed) % Oh—ah—yes, that did o
occur to me.’

Miss Amanda Phihps, (looking ‘over Be]h's shoulder)
¢ What's that ? why you surely have not put my song ird
after the address!”

Bella. Yes I did, dear ; for you know your voice willl
so much freshér for ‘your solo, ¢ The light 'of other days
-" fgded’ early in the evening.”

Miss Amanda Philips. “T don’t care for that, but
éertainly not going to sing before any other lady.”

Bella. * Well, but dear, there is no other lady besid
you, for of course you don’t count Jemima.”’

Jemimia. < And I"m thure I thant thing the thecond tho
aftér the addreth; thall T, ma?”’

Ms. Smith. Well, T don’t think it could be expected
you, my dear, taking all things into consideratien; but pe
haps Miss Pinkem will hiave enough on the programme wil
out your song ; and Tam sure I am not at all anxious that Je
imashouldsing, Bella.” And yet Mrs. Smith would have brok
hér héart hid Jemiima been taken out of the programme ; i
ony a little way seme ‘woni¢n have of saying exactly’ the \
vérse of What they thirk!

Messrs. Philips, (all at once.) « Well, by Jove!”

“Bella. < 'What's the matter-now?”

(Messrs “Phillips, (as before). - ¢ Oh, nothmg particul
only=—

’fBezta «Only what ?”

Mr. G. Phillips. ¢ Oh, 1t’s ‘not” of” the slightest e
{iéHge,” " (With"#areism) *it's orly us I
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Mr. J. Philips. * Really, it's too contemptible to notice.”

b Mr. W. Philips.  “ And I-daresay the audience will find

pout.”  (With a self“satisfied air.)

E Bella. .+ Will you gentlemen be so good as to explain

hat you mean?”

f Miss A. Philips. 1 should advise them to do mothing

Pihe kind, Miss Pinkem ; they cannot be of sufficient i import-
¢ t0 make @ fuss wbout, since their names are in small

pe, while ¥r. Lute’s name is in letters the size of his hat!’’
jidignation, depicted a la Ristori.) .
Bella. ¢ &ood gracious! what a stupid man -that prmter

b T declare he is always making mistakes. I'knew nothing
he difference in the type ; it is guite a mistake, I assure

) “I’ve no doubt;’ —for which read,—¢1I
't believe it,”—another phenomenon of affinity between
bght and expression pecaliar also to lords of the creation. -
frs. McAllister. * Eh, laddie, I'm thinkin’ yer unco creeti-

[ Hae ye ony mair brithers that wudna’ be wastin’ time
is fashion, an’ wha wud be for singin’ insteed o’ bick-
 aboot Just naethin’ at a’ but a wee bit letter ; may be if
2 d they wud just come-here an’_sing us ¢ Jock o’ Hagel-

"or ¢ My boy Tammie,’ or some ither bonnie merry sang,”
brs. Dr. Muddlewig. “Yes, or ¢ Down among the dead
—that's a lively song.”
- Lnste, (with: pity.) -But, dadies, -as. neither .of :those
johs ‘... gélections -s-in ,the . prqgramme, :We cannot
e you.”
g. McAHester. Mmﬁuhe:peety,»for they’re xight bognie
, and worth just. fifty of yer Italian ‘screechin’. .Eh ma
jence, I-d0: becthinkin’srhin I gang o’er:to Shrewshury
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and hear some o' yon great singers, that they'd ding the deil
himsel’ daft, if his majesty just went near eno' till them!
Aweel ! if ye're no for singin’ the night, T'1l just gang hame
and—" : . ,
Bella. ¢ Oh, don’t go yet, Mrs. McAllister ; we are jus
going to commence.”
Mrs. Dr. Muddlewig. That’s right, dear. <Leave of
your ugly faces and begin,’ a8 Milton, says to King John.
Mrs. Smith. Well then, Jemima, if you are to sing, begin
let’s hear if you are less nervous than you were before. No
come, go to the piano, and now mind how you play your 2
companiment, and Mr. Banghard will stand by the piano a
gee if you play the right notes. Come now, begin at once.”
* Jemima sings, Mr. Banghard’s eyes going through her po
little fat hands like gimblets, causing the fingers to play
succession of wrong notes.
SONG, ‘¢ LITTLE BoseM LINKUM.”
« Don’t you thee me coming, coming, coming, right along;
Here’th the little grathy medow where I thing my thong.
T've been winking, thinking, blinking, ever thince the morn,
Waiting for the men to go and leave that field of corm,
Yeth! yeth!! yeth!!! don’t you thee me, &c.,
T'm little Bobum Linkum, that I thpothe you know;
Bletthy-needle ith mf§ wife, she’th in the grath below;
Yeth! yeth!! yeth!!!” &c.

At its conclusion, the singers exchange glances, which me
« what trash.”” Mamma and visitors all applaud vociferous
and vote it ¢ charming,” ¢ beautiful ! ”’ ‘

Mys. Watts. My dear, you have not the right tempu

that song. ) :
M. Lute. * You play the accompaniment too low !

@
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Miss A. Philips. * On the contrary, I don’t think she plays
 loud enough.” ,
E Mr. Banghard. ‘¢ Not enough force.”
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CHAPTER. XII.

_ Bella. “Now, Amahda dear, for your ‘Light of other days.
Miss A. P., (clearing her throat.) « He—hem! Oh, dex
what a cold I have. George, did you get me those six box
of Troches? oh, that’s right ; no never mind, they will do
and bye; I have two boxes in my pocket. Now, Mr. Barg
hard, I hope you won’t play this too fast.” .-

Mr. Banghard. <1 shall play it in the time it is wnt
I daregay. Go on.” (patronizingly.)

Miss A. P. « But I'm waiting for the symphony.”

Mr. Banghard. < Oh, ‘never you mind that ; Tl a.ttend
that ; that has nothing to do with you. Tl pla.y somethi
of my own instead ; go on.”

Miss A. P. “ But, how am I to go on, when T don’t kg
what you are going to play ?” -

Mr. Banghard. ¢ Oh, nonsense ' dear me, how fussy
are. TIll carry you through don’t be afraid. Well, all righ
here’s a symphony for you, if you can’t get along without one

Mr. Banghard commences a grand vivace prelude, whi
continued about twice the length of the whole song, and find
ends with the orthodox bing-bang, or “papa,” in the trel

-and “mamina” in the bass!
Miss A. P. But that’s not in the proper key, Mr. Ba

hard.” ,
. Mr.B. “Isn’tit? oh well, never mind; go on. ¢

two, three, four; come now, go on.”

Mr. G. P. “Come, I say old fellow, how is she going
pitch the right key, if you are going to perambulate all ¢
the piano in that way ?” ‘

\
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J[r Banghard. ¢ Just keep your perambulating remarks to-
self, young man, if you please ; I don’t wantyou or any
fn er duffer to teach me my business. Do you suppose I
going to sit here all night without ever a pianoforte solo-
bthe programme, and do nothing but play your blessed old.
ompaniment.s as they are written? - Not if I know it..
e, go on please, Miss.”
Miss A. P. But I tell you I can’t, and what’s more, T
Io't, there now, till you play the proper symphony —And
Jsh goes a book on the piano.
Mrs. Smith, (aside to Mrs. Watts.) - « There was noee of
B fuss with my Jemima ; some girls put on-such ridiculous
b and graces.” :
Bella. Well, if it can’t be properly done, take it out of the *
amme.”’
ifr. J. P. < Oh, rather than that, I will play the accomp-
ent for my sister.”
fr. Banghard. In that case, I had better retire, Miss,
kem ; I could see all along that I was not wa.nted here,’ ’

k my words. Good evenmg, ladies.
fces, which after all could- ‘not- have been very valaable,
I could not command* two or three pianoforte solos in
frogramme, but was expected to sink ignominiously mto
: companiments.”” Exit Mr. Banghard.
§la. < There now, what are we to do?”’
g Lute. Do? why, do without him. I will play some of
ngs, and those I can’t manage must be changed.”
a. But that changes the programme altogether.”
 Lute. ¢ Oh never mind that. Come, what’s t6 be
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done now; ah, No. 3—Glee: ¢ The Chough and Crow ;" nox
where’s everybody ?”

Jemima. <1 thing all the tholos in that.”

Enter the Joneses, with an apology for being late. Sw,
prise on the part of the Joneses, and disdain on the part d
the Phillipses, impossible to describe.

Messrs. Jones. < So you do sing after all! ”

Messrs. Philips. < We do.” (Proudly.)

Messrs. Jones. * Then we don’t.” Exeunt Joneses.

Messrs. Philips. *Not wishing to deéprive you of sud

_exquisite talent, Miss Pinkem, we think it best to reti
from the field.” Exeunt Philipses.

. Alfred. Well, upon my word! I have not said much, b
have been an impartial judge, and I must say— hullo, whaf
the matter now ?” o

Enter Jemima’s brother Ned.
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CHAPTER XIV. v

hen Ned (a boy of sixtéen) entered, all eyes were turned

fhim, for when he first came in he seemed in convulsions,
il staggering, fell into the nearest chair ke could find. Mrs.
jith was' at first terribly alarnied, until it became evident
ht her son was in no immediate danger, for' he was only
Bvalsed with laughter. At last having settled his features
iciently, he took a ldok at them all round the roomi, dhd
Jke out again iglto a perfect roar of hia'! ha !ha’s !
@Frs. Smith, * Ned, I do’ wish you would' lesve off your -
frhing, and explain yourself. I never saw such a'boy! yow

always laughing’ at something.”
Master Ned was (like a great many other young gentlemen
his age) amazingly fond of a joke, when the joke was ot
fiis own expense. ’ -
Ned. < Ha!ha! ha! Well, the more I think of it the faf-
Fit seems. Whata jolly lark'! ‘Ha!ha! ha! Haven't yotl'

d the news?”

( ¢ What news ?”

5 “ By George, it's the best joke I everheard !" HY¥
plla. < Ned, for gracious sake tell me what you mean.”’
d. “ Why, the walls all over town are covered with pos-

nd bills the size of a house, about—I say, BeHa, when
hr blessed old Concert shine comfiig-off ? A
jla. <Next Thursday.”’

. *“Don’t you wish you may? My eyes, what alark!-
jthese posters and bills are all about a Concert ! ”’

fa. “ Yes, Iknow: our Concert.”
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Ned. ““Deuce a bit! Ha!ha! ha! The bills are inform.
ing the Sallymagonians that next Wednesday night—that’s the
night before your shine—the great big celebrated Mad-der.
.merzell something, who is turning the heads of all the Lon.
don people, is going to give a grand concert, assisted by m
end of singers! It says she’s a Prime-doer, and besides her,
there’s to be a Signor Trillerini, who's a Tender Rumbustico,
and a Signor Podgerini, who’s a Bass ¢ Buffer.” ”

Mr. Lute. “ What rubbish are you talking? you mea
Prima Donna, Tenori Robusto, and Basso Buffo.”

Ned. <« Well, didn’t T say he was a Bass Buffer ? anyhox
it’s all true, and they’re going to give ¢ Jims’ from an ¢ uproar.
My eyes! won't I go and hear it? why, do you know, the
tickets are to be five shillings each, and they are now selling
like Everton toffy ; isn't that jolly, Dora? And I say, girls
it's to be all full dress! there’s a chance for you to dress up,
eh?” )

Jemima here clapped her hands and cried out, < Oh! won'|
that be thplendid! I'll wear my new thummer cloak and my
new black thatin thoes!” = -

Here poor Bella sat down on the sofa, the picture of des
pair, exclaiming,  well, what’s to be done now, I wonder?'
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CHAPTER XV.

Here Mrs. McAllister 'ventured to' give her opinion. .
# Dinna ye fash yersel’, Cisin Bella; yon's just naethin’ but
ghe result of a want of mature deleeberation. Ihae been con-
peederin’ the circumstances, an’ if I wadna be conseedered o’er
Jorward in ge’in my openion, I wud hazard the impression_ made
pn my ain mind by yon whxppersnapper (No offence to ye,
feestress Smith, for he’s yer ain bairny;) I dinna see
hat the misfortunes o’ ithers is a matter for any sich nnseemly

k < By yer leave, leddies, we'll just weigh the probabeelity
F the Concert bein’ a failure as regards the sangs, against
e prespects in a monetary or mercantile point of view. It
bems to mysel’ that a proposal o’ an advantageous character
p both parties, (espeecially favoring our ain cause) might be
ade to this great singer, Could ye no offer her—caut rusly
e ken, as if we had her ain interest at heart—a sma’’share
h the proceeds, if she would sing for the Sallymag Concert
§ well as her am, providing the Sallymag Concert were given
st. There’s nae doot she’s a charitable body—singers are
e that—an’ maybe if ye tell her that it will be made public
t she gives her gratuitous services for the Sallymag Con-
, she will be mair likely to consent. I dinna ken yon
ime singer,” as they ca’ her, but I ken human nature, and
ae lang sin’ come to the knowledge that maist charitable

like their charities made public;—mair’s the sin!”
That's a capital idea of yours, Mrs. Mac.,’] here chimed

@ ousin Alfred. . .

Tl thank ye to remimber, young mon, that takin’ inte
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conseederation the respect due till the gentleman wha gae
me his mame, that I wud prefer bein’ designated by my a
an’ his ain name o’ McAllister,” replied the lady with digniy

Cousin Alfred. *«Ob, I beg your pardon. Really
meant no offence.” I was just going to express my admirati
of your good sense. I think that proposal to the young la
in question an admirable idea.”

Eundora Dolores. * How do you know she is young, pray:

Cousin Alfred. ™« Oh, I take it for granted. Singers, ya
know, are proverbially young for ever; they never do gr
old; always young and lovely—at least so managers and

papers say—but I will call on the Prima Donna as soon 4

she arrives, and make a proposal.”

Eudora Dolores. *‘I do not see the sﬁghte',st Decessity fi
your taking the trouble to do so. Ygu are are not Maj
Domo in the getting up of our Concert.” I think Ned had b
ter see her.” ’

Ned. + Oh,butDora,I'maminor. Ha! ha! Why,y

don t Jaugh; don’t you sce my wit—major and minor! Con

T do know that much about music, for T hear Jemima at
often enough, but for all that I shan’t go and see the Prin
singer.  Mother, you had better go, for I know I shou
burst out laughing in her face if I thought of Tenor Rumb
tico and the Base Buffer.”

Cousin Bella. -1 should say that as it is Mrs. McAlliste
own suggestion, she would be the best person to see the lad;

Mrs. McAllister, in amazement. * Maircy on us! Arn
it my ain sel’ ye wud place in sic an awfu’ poseetion ? I
na conscience ! butIniver convaresed wi’ an operatic singer
2’ my days! Au’ mair, I niver bad much coorage to 4
ony great danger since I was skeerit by the spotted leop

ot ki 5. i 2 i
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brha made his escape at the Zoological Gardens ain day whin
f was standin’ by; an’ hoo then wud I hae the nerve to face
Bic an’ a danger the nco?”

B Cousin Bella. < Well, I am not afraid of anythmg Td
flisce 2 pack of wolves, I think, rather than see the Convert I

jave undertakentarn out a failure. If I go, will you go with
." e, Mrs, McAllister ?
¢ Mrs. McAllister. Aye, will 15 an’ may be the leddy wud
ke a pot o' Scotch marmalade, so we will just tak Janet wi’
s to carry it.” (A4side) “ Maircy on me! What’ll become
me-”
b Cousin Bella. « Very well then, we will call on her to-
forrow, and see what can be done.”
| With this resolve they all separated, except Cousm Alfred
Bd Dora. These two had long since made. up their minds’
have matters clearly understood ¢‘ before Aurora should
Bain spread her golden wings o’er the glowing light of an-
:: er day,” as Eudora said to him. It is notat all necessary ‘
§ detail all the lovers said. Everybody knows (or, if every-
jdy does not, everybody ought) what lovers’ quarrels are.
Bey are all much alike ; the same outline to ‘different pic-
fes; but there is always the fancied wrong in the foreground,
Bh the usual “ faithless she” or “ fickle he ” in the back-’
und, the whole relieved by the ever watchful.* green-eyed
fnster ” in the honzon, with little master Cupid perched on
ee grinning as he takes aim at his votaries, and contem-,
es the blissful recon (silly) ation !
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CHAPTER XVI*

“Mademoiselle Viola de Valois,” was talked about by eve
body. Did any one know her? Had any one heard her sing;
Wisshe young? Who wasshe! Where did she come from’
and many more such inquiries were being made about thy
pale-faced lovely little brunette, who sat perusing and re-per
using a.crumpled soiled letter, whose characters seemed 4
most obliterated by time, and no wonder, since the letter wa
twenty years old !—exactly her own age. To watch her, as s
kisses the old letter and bursts into tears and:involuntari
exclaims *“mother ! dear mother!” brings * Mademoiselle

to us as little Adelle; and although only five years haw
elapsed since she tried to accomplish that which is to be t
great object of her life, che looks at least ten years older
It seems hard at her age to have one thought, one sole objes
in life, which, till obtained, should she live the longest lif
must give place to all else—all that might make life de:
How tired she was of all this masquerading. What if peopl
should recognize her as the pretty little girl who stood by tl
furnace for two months, lacquering brass ornaments in ti
large factory of Messrs. R , at fifteen shillings a weel
while her private purse would have produced as many weekifii
pounds! Supposing she should be recognized as the waiter
ess at the Hotel,—Isle of Wight—and, in contemplating th
the danger of recognition, she began to fear for her prese
step. ‘To be sure nature had given her a fine voice, whid
had been cultivated to a certain extent, but when she h

* In consequence of the Comic Chapters having been taken out of the st
& “REDEEMED,” it is necessary to give this chapter complete.

<
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hausted her very lmnted rapertou-e, the queshon would arise
hmongst the critics ¢ where has she studied ? ” Again, she
jaw now it was too late, that it was madness, immediately
kfter a London triumph, to go to such an out of the way place
g Sallymag. In her own anxiety to carry out her plans, she
jad overlooked this. No matter; her future plans were even now
jartly arranged, and Mademoiselle Viola,—the Prima Donna -
j month hence would be many many miles away in a stmng&
nd, still continuing her self-imposed pilgrimage. She had
hus travelled during the last five years all through the English
Jounties ; through Scotland, Ireland, France, and Germany,
nd so far had failed.
E Adelle, (or rather Madmoiselle Viola, as we-must for the
kosent call her,) had been so absorbed in reading her letter,
jat she had not noticed a gentle knock at her room door,
til it had been repeated ; upon hearing which she called out
ECome in,” and hastily put -away -the letter. Two ladies
bntly opened the door, and the following conversation took

k Cousin Bella, (evidently surprised a Mademoiselle’s gentle

Ppearance) ¢ Oh—1I beg your pardon, Miss, there must be

fne mistake. I think we have come to the wrong room.”

: “ Who do you wish to see, ladies?
“Madmoiselle Viola; but I fear we are

!  Ob, not at all, I am Viola.”
Bfrs. McAllister and Cousin Bella, (with astonishment,)
phat ! 7 ,
frs. McAllister. * Weel ! weel! Is it possible that yon
tle wee bit lassie is a great singet ! I've always thoug’ht
were aye sae stoot,”—(aside to Bella.) ’
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Cousin Bella,(addressing Mademoiselle) “and do you sped
English instead of French:” o
© Mdile. V. “Yes, I only speak French when in Fran
or travelling on the continent. * Pray takea }\ge_il!;, ladies.”

Mrs. McAllister, (looking again at Mdile. a3 if to re-assun
herself, and then aside to Bella.) «I think, deary, there w
be nae use in keepin Janet frae her work, an’ so we beita
send her hame, eh?”

Cousin Bella. «1 think so too, especially as she forg
the marmalade. Will you excuse me ) moqient, Mademoi
elle, while I send a message by my maid.” ’

And she went off to Janet. Having sent her .home, s
returned, and the two ladies having gained courage to com
to the point, commenced to explain the object of their visit.

» 3

®
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CHAPTER XIIL

E Mrs. McAllister, Well, Miss Pinkem, I suppose we may
swell just tell the leddie what we called to see her aboot.”
t Cousin Bella. ¢ Oh, certainly. The fact is, Mademoiselle,
ke have come as deputed by the ladies of one of our most in-

: Mys. McAllister. “ An’' largest an" maist respectable so-

E Cousin Bella. “ In Sallymag, to tell you that having de-
jded on giving—' )
g Mrs. McAllster. * A Grand Instrumental and Vocal Con-
grt, in which the Psalms o’ David will not hae a pairt—"
E Cousin Bella. “ On Thursday next, (and this is Tuesday,)
Fe heard that you intend to give a Concert on next Wednes-
By night; in which case we fear—" '
p Mrs. McAllister, (quickly.) - ¢ That our ain Concert, which
F excellence is no to be surpassed, an’ we hae gotten a’ the
st singers, will ruin the suecess o’ your ain Concert the
kbt before ; for ye ken what the public is, (espeeclally the
Hlymag pu'bhc ) The people’ll aye serve their ain, an’ may
fye wudna’ hae mair than twenty folks go ;-an’ it wad be
 an’ a peety to disappoint sic a bonnie lassie as yersel’!
fthere onythin’ we could do for ye, deary? for we camma
p feelin’ sorry for a puir wee thing like ye are amang stran-
B, &0 —Bella, dear, is there naething we can do for her? "’
Fousin Bella, (oonsxdenng ) o« Well I don’t know, let me .

”
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profits of our ain concert, if we permitted her to sing for {
Sallymag concert, instead of her ain, deary ?”*

Cousin Bella. ¢ Well, really I don’t know whether
have room for another solo in the programme, but I will
what I can do.”

Mdlle. V., (highly amused.) ¢ ¥ou are very kind, ladi
but the fact is, I had.no idea that Sallymag was so smal
place, or I should not have come here at all. I think it qu
probable that my own Concert will not take place at all.”’

Mrs. McAllister and Cousin Bella exchanged glances. '
would never do, they seemed to think.

Mrs. McAllister. * Yes, there’s nae doot, Sallymag is§
sma’ place, but then we hae a rich community, and we’re s
ready for amusement, good singin’ espeecially, and magyhe
wud pay you, Miss, after a’ to gie a concert, besides takin
share in our proceeds.” '

Mdlle. V. ¢ What share will you give me?”

Mrs. McAllister, (to Bella.) Agye, what share could
afford to gie? Wait a wee, wait a wee .Let me see, 1
that I come to conseeder, I dinna see that we are able to
~ that; but, I'll tell you what we might do, if you gie
concert first ; we will tell a our freends, and I’'m sure they
patronize your concert, and crowd the hall if it were kno
that ye would just gie us a sa.ng or twa the next night;

ain concert turned oot a’ that we expect, we nngh I

fight na be prudent, ye ken.”’
ademoiselle Viola began to see the drift of the ladi
policy. As her object was not to make money, (fortunately?
her) Madlle. foresaw that if she consented to the proposal 4
- would at least have a little amusement, if nothing else,

v
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ed, ¢«T think I understand, ladies. IfI remain, I shalf
bt your service for your Concert, which I suppose is for &
L.

oz’sin Bella. “Yes; oh, thank you, you are very gener-
findeed. I assure you we did not expect it of you. I
y do not know how to thank you. How would you like
f name announced in the programme ?

Wdile. V. < Oh, merely state that you have engaged my
fices for the evening.”

bousin Bella. Well but they won’t know you are volun-
g so kindly ; it will look as if you were to be paid—
oo me—to sing.” :

lle..V. ¢ What of that? What people think will not
be Charity, will it?” ;
busin Bella. * No, but people won’t know how generous

” |

[

, prefer that they should not, if simply doing
kis my duty is being generous. I like to do_ what little
gl can for the sake of itself, not for the opinion of the
L which I do not value; sb we may consider this busi-
Bettled, I suppose, ladies. Under the circumstances, I
hot give my’own concert, but will sing instead for yours,
wish you every success. Good morning.”
B two ladies retired rather abashed. Mrs. McAllister
fned, as soon as she was in the street, * Aweel! had I~
B what 'a bonnie gude lassie she was, I wudn’a hae in-
Eher wi' a’ that trickery and chicanery o’ mine the noo !”
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e

CHAPTER XVIIL

The long looked for day had at last arrived. Sallym
was in great commotion ; Mademoiselle Viola de Valois tl
great Prima Donna was to sing at the concert that nigh
Opera cloaks, opera glasses, kid gloves, bnoquets, &c., we
_ in the ascendant, and poor Mr. Blotting, the stationer a

bookseller, who had the plan of the seats, and sold the ticke
was fairly beside himself. A full dress concert atfive shilling
a ticket, with a real Prima Donna of celebrity had never bed
heard of before in the quiet little town of Sallymag, and
this was the first time there had been a plan of reserved sex
some of the people seemed to think it necesgary to give pot
Mr. Blotting as much trouble as possible,/by changing
seats chosen, at least six or eight times,/” First, Miss So
so would like that seat, near to the W ’s seats, with
eye to a probable tete-a-tete, during the concert, with you
Capt. W , who was home on a six-weeks leave of absens
He was such a dear fellow, and besides his pay, had six hu
dred a year. Then, the G ’s would like those seats b
~hind the Mayor's seats, because an occasional appeal to
Mayor concerning the musie, would- be sure to be seen byt
entire audience, and show the pablic that they were on
most-intimate terms  with the Mayor of Shrewsbury, who'l
promised to attend. Then the R——'s would like the
- geats near the platform, so that they could hear the wo
better. Vain delusive hope! As if anybody in their sen
would ever expect to hear what an operatic singer says in
vocal perambulations. Why the. thing’s absurd ; especi
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fhe sings in English ; for if she takes an airy ﬂiéht. of eight
jten bars on ¢ brea
hts on < king,” how is she going to convey to you, except
Hifting her eyebrows up ard down, and placing both hands
her left side with perceptible jerks and sways of her éntire
ne from right to left, that her heart is breaking!
Pater in the day, it was made known that the Mayor was
f going to the Comoert after all; so the seats were a8
Inged again, and in return for his immense trovble, poor
 Blotting had the extreme privilege of paying for his own
Jets ; besides being subject to the usual remarks, that Mr.
ing really did not understand his business ;” and that he
j  very disobliging,” when he refused to change the seats
Be than six times. ) B
b wanted now but one hour to the appointed time of the
erto ) T ’ ‘ -
Rrange to say, as soon as it was known that Mademoiselle
2 was to sing, the whole-of the musical rebels had re-
Jed to their allegiance, and insisted on singing almost
ything that had at first been eondemned! All the ani-
y between the St. Ann’s and St. James’s choirs, had mir-
busly given place to the mest affectionate demonstration
fendship. It seemed as if two hostile nations had be-
p allied armies to defeat a common foe ; for they looked -
| the Prima Donna as quite an intruder, to prove which.
settled amongst themselves that the public would be quite
ied with one solo from her during the entire evening,
j the amateurs were to give the other twenty-eight pieces
ed. .
e two presidents of the several societies had been induced

hdraw their valuable services by Cousin Bella, who be-
8 .
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+ gan to see the impossibility. of allowing them the time ex
required for an address; sothat the extra platform she had b
placed in front of the old one, to accommodate the two s
cieties, had to be taken down again, the expense of fitting
up, and unfitting of which cost just three pounds, fiftea
shillings.

Everything at the different houses where the singers wen
each preparing for the Concert, was in the most sublime ca
fasion. A peep into one or two of them will not be out ¢
place. We will call on Mrs. Smith first.
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CHAPTER XIX.

_SCENE AT MRS. SMITH’S.

§ Jemima. < Mamma, I thay ; Ma-a-a, (calling at the top
bher voice,) “have you theen my thatin thoeth anywhere.
l , dear, I declare if I have to thcream in thith way, I than't
) able to thing a note. Bridget, Dora!”

EMrs. Smith. ¢ Good gracious, child, what on earth are )
i making such a noise about, what is it

kJemima.  Why, my black thatin thoeth ma, where are -
oy

frs. Smith. I dont know, my dear. Come, you better
fke haste, the carriage is now at the door. Why, I declare
b are not half dressed.”

Bemima. < Gan’t help it, ma, I can’t find my thoeth,”— -
B out goes everything out of her drawer into the middle of
Efloor, and over tumbles a bottle of Roland’s Macassar hair
off the top with the jerk, and down trickles the oil all over
ont of Jemima’s new blue glace silk, which cost three
heas for the occasion!

fnima. ¢ Oh dear! Oh dear! there now; thereth my
j dreth all thpoilt.

rs. Smith. ¢ You stupid child,—now what’ s/tobe done
are you not more careful, why could you not see what

are doing. I pever saw such a careless girl. Of course
an’t go at all, now. Here, Dora, come here; for good-

fsake, and see what's to be done. Dear! dear! and her

B muslin is not clean ; what is-to-be-done ? Dora, we must

/
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run a tuck in one of your dresses for her. ¢ You stupid g
T've a great mind to give you a good shaking.”
Jemima, (crying.) <« But what a.m-—-I——tJo——do-—for m
tho-o-éth 2”
Mrs. Smith. < Hang your shoes!”
Jemima, (still crying.) “ But the Conthers can’t pothi
take plathe, Ma, if I can’t find my thoeth!”
Mrs. Smith.  Nonsense!-go in your boots.”
Jemima, “Thol ean.” . '
* Ned, (calling.) “ Mother, mother—Dora—Bridget, he
. why the deuce don’t some of you put buttons on my >—"
Paterfamilias Smith, (eslling). ¢ Mary, my dear, ha
you seen my Wwhite eravat I put on the table just now?.
declare we shall be late for the concert.”

BTidg@ts (calling up the” 3tai!‘§.) «If ye plszé:ma’ —

there’s 3 man eomed to see if Miss Jemims is going to s
to-night; for the singers is ‘all waitin’, and sare, there’s a po
of folks as can’t get in at all at all, and he says there's a
got in free, more power to thim, for, bedad, its myself wud
the like, if T had the chane;e'. Are ye eomin’, miss ; sure i

past eight.” . ’

SCENE AT SQUIRE PINKEM'S.

Squire Pinkem. Hang that bell and all concerts, ¥
the house is turned npside down ; T’d invite fifsy of oar cov
" men, hunters, hounds and all in to dinner, and have less
about it, and T’ll be hanged if the music of a well-trained p
woulda't be more acceptable to the audience, than the yelp
they will hear to-night. Now what's the master . ”
Enter Mr. Lute, in gresk haste.
Mr. Lute. * Ahb, I beg your pardon, sir, bt 1 wish %

N
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s3 Pinkem ; the faét is, she has forgotten to appoint a per-
n to take the money, and in consequence, at least a hundred
bople have got in free ) ”
Squire P. “ Then tarn them out again, or let everybody
fon the same terms; anything, rather than turn my house
o an' agency office for public concerts ; I'd sooner see it
fned into a kennel, at omce. The fact is, you've nearly
nted my poor Bella to death amongst you ; I would sooner
her turn whipper-in, or ‘trainer, than managing man-at
pther concert, and be toit!”
f/fr. Lute. * But, my dear sir, what's to become of the . -
Bcert if Miss Bella deserts us at the last moment ?”
Squire P. < Send for me, my dear sir, if the musie goes .
png, and T'll give them a “view hullo,’ that shall gladden
[l hearts more than all your ¢ Sad sea waves’ and ¢ Bay of
ays’ put together.”  Exit Mr. Lute. suddenly.
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CHAPTER XX.

THE CONCERT.

The audience was now assembled, and the room quite

9

To be sure, over a hundred people had got in free, but thy
could not be helped ; and now Bella was in great glee at ti
pi'obable success of the concert, for she had now arrived an
so had all the singers. To be sure, it was half an hour pag
the hour at which the concert was advertised to commencs
butthat could not be helped. The addition of Mademoiselley
selection to the programme, together with the sudden retun
of the Joneses and Philipses, had of course rendered the lag

programmes printed guite useless, so there were no . pr
grammes, that is, no correct ones, but that could not be helped
The plan of seats appeared to be in a grand state of con

fusion ; nobody got their seats according to the numbers o
their tickets, and on examination, it was found that the highes

number on the plan had been 150, while the seats in the rooy
" were numbered up to 230, and in some cases two tickets wer
numbered with the same figures, which would entitle two pex
sons to one seat, and left no alternative that would be at a
practicable, under the circumstances ; but that ‘could not}
helped. .
- ¢«Come now,” said Cousin Bella, « I am sure it must |
time to begin ; what is first on the programme ? let’s seq
—where is the programme ?”

Mr. Lute reminded her that there were no correct pn
grammes ; and it was finally agreed, while the audience ¥

i iy ke et il siish — i il i S
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etting impatient, that Mr. Birchby, the schoolmaster, should -
ve out the selections.

No. 1, decided on as the opening piece, being a Solo,
Jverybody thought it necessary to go out on the platform
Ind arrange themselves on the chairs, round it. -There
ould have been some excuse for this, had there been no re-
ring room, but there was one, and because there was one,
e performers seemed to think it was only to be used to hold
jug of cold water for the use of the singers.

Mr. Birchby not having concluded his duties as usher, had

quested a young man to do duty for him on the platform .

he could attend himself; and that young man came for-
ard and informed the audience that ¢ The Henglishman”
Jould commence the programme ; and after everybody had
ben informed that

¥,

¢*Tis a glorious charter, deny it who can," ' -
That's’breathed in the words, ‘I'm an Englishman,’”

No. 2 (quite new) told them in chorus what they were no
ubt very glad to hear, (for the first time of course,) that there
s ““a good time coming,” if in the consoling words of Mr.
pssel, they would but * wait a little longer.”

After this, Mr. Birchby having seen the ladies comfortably
ked in their several places, jumped up on the_ platform
he most sprightly manner, and having concluded a some--
at lengthy though ¢ mezza voce’’ conversation with Miss
mima Smith, came forward in a very pompous style, and
nounced No. 3, informing the audience that the young lady
uld favor them with the song of « Little Bobby.”

* Good graciouth, Mr. Birchby,” whispered poor Jemima,
i making signs to him to come nearer. He did so, and she
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whispered again ; after which he went forward again, smiling,
as if to convey the idea that Miss Smith.was very stupid; anj
then said that Miss Smith Would sing < Little Bobum Linkun’
and * Somebody 8 coming.”

«“No!mno! no!” again called out Jemima; adding, almos
loud enough for the audience to hear, ¢ I didn’t mean to thing
both the thongs now, Mr. Blrchby ; 1 only meant I woul
thing ¢ Thomebody’s coming’ if they wanted me to bhmg the
other thong twithe.”

Mr. Birchby then led her to the piano, and told her to b
sure and do her best, and not to be afraid of the great Star,
Mademoiselle Viola.

" Poor child! In the novelty of the whole thing, she had
even forgotten all fhe injunctions laid upon her by her mothe
and sister, and was not at all nervous ; but now, in a moment,
she stood trembling from head to foot. Medemoiselle havin
remained in the side room, she had forgotten the great ¢ Star,
till thus cruelly reminded of her presence just as she wa
going to sing. In a moment her throat became dry, he
tongue seemed to stick to the roof of her mouth each time she
tried to commence; her knees trembled perceptibly as she sy
down; and when her poor little hands seemed stubbornly t
refuse to play, her mute look of despair at every one on th
platform, which seemed to implore some one to take he
away, was really painful to witness.

In another moment she would have fainted, when suddenlj
Mademoiselle Viola walked up to the platform with a glass
water, handed it to the poor child, and said, encouragingly
« here, darling, moisten your lips; you will soon be all right
Then turning round to the people, said in the sweetest voic4
““¢ the young lady is. a little overcome by the heat of the roon)




& SALLYMAG SOCIETY. 93
she will be Detter directly;” and then pressing and rubbing,
nseen by the audience, the poorlittle cold clammy fingers, said,
¢ don’t be afraid, dear child; come, I'll play the accompani-
bment for you—I know the song. Trust to me and I'll get -
wou along nicely.”
The effect on the audience of this little scene was extraor-
'rdmary, still more so on Jemima. She began to laugh, as
goon as she had sufficiently recovered herself, and sang her
gong as she had never sung in her life; for, so judiciously
ad Adelle blended her voice with hers in unison, that she
kept her in perfect tune throughout. ﬂVhen the two retired
from the platform they were literally cheered.
k. When No. 10 in the programme came, and Adelle returned
o sing her only solo, the enthusiasm which greeted her ap-
jearance can scarcely be described. At length the applause
mbsided, and Mr. Birchby, placing his two thumbs in the
prm-hole of his white waistcoat, (a favorite position of his
hen he felt he was about to say something of importance)
polked forward and informed the people that the lady was
boing to sing them ¢ A Virgin glad with Creation.” '
E An audible titter amongst the musicians caused him to turn
nd, when he caught sight of Mademoiselle Viola, the great
for, laughing immoderately. This, of course, set the audi- -
fence laughing, and when, having received the copy of the
'ﬁ.u from Adelle, he read from the title-page, *< With Ver-
ire Clad,’ from the ¢ Creation,’”’ a perfect roar of laughter
Bs the result, as soon as his mistake was observed ; at which,
. Birchby gave a withering look at the lady in question, as
t was entirely her fault, and indignantly retired.
fAdelle was of course vociferously applauded. She retired
fher Hotel as soon as her solo was concluded.
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To enumerate the whole of the twenty-eight pieces woul
be impossible ; so, suffice it that it was now after elew
o’clock, and there was yet Mr, Lute’s < Bay,” < All's well
by the Brothers Jones, < What are the wild waves say—hy
—ing,”” by the Misses Phillips and Jones, and ¢ When th
bosom heaves a sigh,” by Mr. and Miss Amanda Phillips;
and, to use the words of the latter duet, the audience seeme
likely to be kept in the Hall,

Cha-a-a-a-a-a-a-ase the heavy dew a-wa-hay.”

The audience began to show unmistakable signs of wear
ness, and by degrees began to grow gradually and beautifull
less, until just before Mr, Lute's song was to come off, n
more than twenty or thirty persons were left in the room, an
amongst.those there were no ladies. ;

Mr. Lute had requested that his song should not be placed
too early in the programine, as he was generally, as he said
in best voice about ten o’clock. At last, while he was sug
gesting that it was time he sang his song, some one went o
and took his place. This occurred several times, till at ls
he began to think there ‘was a regular league against hin

" At last, when he was permitted by the Jones’ and Philip
faction to go om, he threw his head back—drew himself g
‘with much dignity—took a roll of music in one hand—placif
the thumb of his right hand in the third button-hole of bi
"waistcoat—cleared his throat—and went on. He waited fi
a reception; instead of which, some mischief-loving by
(perhaps our young friend Ned) exclaimed, “go on, old fellow

Mr. Henry Lute then addressed the audience. < Hen
ladies and—that is, gentlemen; (since I see the ladies haven

.-
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ired,”)—and hegave a sneering glance at the empty bencheg
«I do not address myself to those who are present, but to
fhose persons Who have shown the bad taste to retire before
he conclusion of the programme. I have been associated for’
be last twenty years with musical amateurs, but I must say,
pdies—that is gentlemen—that never, in the whole course of
hy musical career, have I been treated with the marked dis-' ]
espect which has characterized this whole evening’s proceed-
7’
| < Hear! hear! hear!” exclaimed the same voice. i
“ You are aware, gentlemen, that though it is now going on

r twelve o’clock, my ‘Bay of Biscay * has not been given
bt ! ” )

(Cries of “ hear! hear! hear! out with it, old fellow; let’s
jve it now.””)

¢ I regret, gentlemen, that as far as I am concerned, the

gramme must remain unfinished, and I assure you, g entle-
gn, it is with the most profound and heartfelt regret that
y self-respect ‘obliges me thus for the first time in my life,
fdisappoint the British public!” =

fFixit Mr. Lute amid shouts of * what’s the price of blscmts,,
: boy 7 (ah! cruel allusion to his vocation : he kept a con-
fioner's shop); “ one a penny, two a penny, hot cross
ps,”. &e. ; and it was not untjl Mr. Banghard struck up God
je the Queen, that the few gentlemen comiprising all that
b left of the audience could be quieted. At last they_re-
ld singing the Chorus )
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CHAPTER XXI.

The audience dispersed, and some of the ladies of the
Society having entered the ladies’ retiring room, all now
crowded round Cousin Bella, to congratulate her on the suc.
cess of the Concert. 5

« Well dear, said Mrs. Smith, ¢ I am very glad to be able
- to congratulate jou ; for do you knew, Bella, at one time ]

“never thought you would be able to manage the Concert at
- all; and poor Jemima too came very near breaking down. I
suppose you have made fully £50, dear, over the expenses.”

Cousin Alfred. < Well, I don’t know; you see, there
were considerably over a hundred persons got in free, before
a person had been appointed to take the money. I don't
think you will clear much over £40, Miss Pinkem, but ever
‘that is very good ; and you would have made much more, hat
the room been larger.”

Cousin Bella. ¢ Oh,indeed, 1 am quite satisfied with the
result; I am really very sorry, Mr. Lute, that your song wa
crowded out, but I assure you I was in swch confusion the
whole evening, I scarcely knew what was going en.”

Mrs. McAllister. < I 1wudna be conseedered o’ er meddle
soine, ladies, I wud propose that ye suld - endeevour
ascertain wi’oot ony delay how much siller has been taken 4
the door.” : T

Cousin Alfred. < By all means. Where’s the tickd
taker ? 7’

' Dobbins. Here, Sir.”
Cousin Alfred. *Oh they got you, did they, Dobbin
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 that's right, you're an honest lad, I know. Well, are those
all the tickets you took ?

. Dobbins. “ Yes sir. There were very few tickets taken
at the door— only these 45, sold by Mr. Blotting. It was
Fmostly money as was took, sir.” -

Cousin Alfred. ¢ That’s all right. Fetch it out.”

Dobbins,” ¢ Fetch what out, sir> ™ .
.Cousin 4lfred. ¢ Why the money, to be sure.”
Dobbins. ¢ Oh, but I didn’t take the money, sir; I only
ook the tickets.” !
Cousin Bella. ¢ Well, how much was there in, Dobbins ?”’
Dobbins. «I'm sure I don’t know, Miss;“but I suppose
bou can tell by counting the tickets and the money.”
E Cousin Alfred. < Of course we can. Come, let’s count
he tickets and the money by all means.” Everybedy looked
found. '
“ Well,” said Cousin Bella, ¢ where is the money ?
g Dobbins. I suppose the money taker has it, Miss.”
. Cousin Alfred. < Undoubtedly. Where is he ?”
Dobbins. 1 don’t know, Sir.”
t Cousin Alfred. * Then as a matter of course you can’t
ell us ; but somebody must know; I suppose you appointed
pme trustworthy person, Miss Pinkem, eh ?”
Cousin Bella, (confusedly). ¢ Well, tae fact is, I thought
pme of you gentlemen would look after that for me.”
Mr. H. Lute. ‘“How could we ? as you were managing the
ole Concert, we did not like to interfere in anything, as
e thought you would like to appoint your own officers.”
Cousin Bella. ¢ Oh that's nonsense. I did not mean te
ve anything to do with that part of it.”

9 . ‘
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« Tndeed, Miss !’ mysteriously exclaimed Dobbins ; * the
it's my opinion that all ain’t right, Miss.”

«Dear me!” exclaimed Bella, ¢ T wish he'd come.”

« Who come,” said Mr. Lute.

Cousin Bella. < Why, the man who took the money.”

Dobbins. < Well, Miss, if T may make so bold, I has my
doubts about his comin’.”

Cousin Bella. < Oh! coming to-night, Well, we shal
only have to wait until to-morrow, that's all.” .

Dobbins.  No, Miss, I has my doubts about his eve
comin’.”

« WaaT!” exclaimed everybody, much in the same stereo-
typed manner in which the dramatis personz in a moden
play exclaim ¢ Ah!’’ and “ What do I hear!” when tha
part of the play has arrived, which sets their minds, one’s o
mind, and everybodies’ mind at rest, for the 20th time, ast
who it was that perpetrated the terrible and diabolicd
deed,” or'who it is that turns out to be grand aunt to his owm
wife’s husband’s chee-ild ! ©

<« Well; miss,” nervously stammered out poor Dobbins,
he twisted his cap round and round, “I don’t wish to casf
any aspirations on the party as took the money, but it's mj
opinion, Miss, as them as took it means to keep it; for jus
afore T went into that ere ticket box, Iseen a party a8 I didu
much like the looks on, place himself at the door of the stairs
and a shoutin’ to the people as went in, ‘Pay here, ladia
and gents;’ and knowin’ he wasn’t the sort of chap I'd trud
my cotton umbrella with, T went right up and axzed who sen
him to take the money, and he turned reglar crusty, an
told me to inind my  optics,” and my own business, for tis
you had placed him there, Miss, to take the mongy.”

/
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Here Mrs. McAllister exclaimed, *“ Eh!” ma conscience,
ye're just a’ daft thegither! Yon siller'sa’ gane, to a certainty,
an’ ye'll see nae mair o’ it! Did I no-ken better, I should
just think' yon skeerlin’, smock-faced jock-a-dandy, Meester
Phillips, might hae seen to the siller himsel’, but I ken varry
weel he could do naethin’ ava, for I could see plainly he had a
idrap in his ee!” Mrs. McAllister was determined to abuse
some one, so, as Mr. Phillips had long since retired, it was
some consolati®n to be able to abuse him. -~
f Poor Bella gave an awful groan, and fell into the mearest
phair ; while Dobbins continued, * I knowed heg was a suspi-
'ibus‘ character, Miss ; and, once or twice, I thought I'd go
o see you, Miss, but I could not leave lﬁy post; and so I
fought I'd keep my eye, or ¢ optics,’ as he called them, on
pe door going out; but the crush was so great when the
blics began fo go out that I couldn’t tell whether he went out
ke not, Miss.”’

- What was his name ?” said Eudora.
“dJoe Ridley, Miss.” ) )
JB  Any relation to Bob Ridley ?”” here asked Ned Smith;
M which Bella started up in a fary. <1 think it very unfeel-
g of you, Ned,” she said, * when we are in such a state of
zht, to indulge in any of your chaff. You had far better
and discover where the man Ridley is to.be found.”
‘Don’t you wish you may get it,” he replied. < For my
, I think the whole thing is the jollies tlark I ever heard

I can only tell you that Joe Ridley was had up only six
nths ago for stealing Farmer Hodge’s three sheep ! Why,
s.the greatest thief in Sallymag! How did you come to
boint him ?

I didn’t*ppoint anybody,” replied Cousin Bella.
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“Ha! Isee,” said Ned; ‘““he saw that the people were
getting in free, and very considerately appointed himself to
take the money and bolt with it! Well done, Cousin Bell,
I congratulate you on your Concert; what a blessed mud.
dle you have all made of it, by Jove! It’s the jolliest lark!
Ha! ha! why, it's better than the old Base Buffer!”’

It was all too true. Mr. Joseph Ridley, of sheepstealing

agpotoriety, discovering that his purse required replenishing,
happened to be leunging round the door when the Concer
was to commence, and seeing that a money-taker had been
forgotten, came t6 the conclusion that he would follow the
advice of Iago, and put money in his purse, with which he
decamped at about half past nine o’clock, and had galloped
away to B , where trains were continually leaving
at all hours of the night and day! The next day of course
the police were at work trying to find Mr. Joseph. Bu
though the search continued for many months, Mr. Joseph
was never.found. '

The whole affair was a standing joke against poor Bella
who invariably replied, goodnaturedly, ¢ ah well—never mint
we should have made £50 by it, if that horrid man had nd
run away with the proceeds. But there! I'll never get w
another concert as long as I live; for I actually lost four o
five pounds out of my own pocket by it, besides all my exer-
tien, and the ladies of the Society actually attribute the break
ing up of the Society to my mismanagement of that Concert.”

It was true. The Society had broken up, and was a thing
of the past, and in alluding to it afterwards, Mrs. Dr. Mud,
dlewig was heard to exelaim— I always thought our Socief
would go to smash, for the ladies as I used to tell them neve
remembered that ¢ as if a thorn should stick in your thumb
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go is a parable in the mouth of fools!””  Her hearers thought -

THE END.
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PREFACE.

By L. S.

’ In publishing the following account, which was originally
written in Canada for the Toronto ¢ Leader,” but never appeared,
l(as the writer was prevented by éudden ill;less trom finishing it,)
g have thought it best to condense the original account, wishing
ko save his friends the pain of kﬂang all he suffered. I have
plso to explain an abrupt breaking off towards the conclusion. In
he year 1864, a friend of the Writef told him he had received a
Book written on the American War, which he would like him to
Bee, as he would be able to judge—having been engaged in it—
whether the account of some particular battle was a faithful
ne or not: for this purpose he took his friend six pages of
his own manuscript to eompare with the other account, and it
bvas not until after I had advertised the publication of the follow-
ng short sketch, that I discovered the six pages had not been
eturned. . o . .
I have added a few marginal extracts throughout, taken from
J. T. Headley’s ¢ HIsTORY OF THE CIviL WAR IN THE U. 8.,” and
rom Mr. Pollard’s ‘* SOUTHERN HiSTORY OF THEWAR,” also from
new English work, entitled, ‘ THE OPERATIONS OF WAR,” by

ieut. Colonel Bruce Hamley, Royal Artillery, Knight of the

egion of Honour, &c.

Charlottetown, P. E. Island.
October, 1868.
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A SKETCH 0¥ A SOUTHERN CAMPAIGN.

Toronto, January 20th, 1863.
o the Editor of the Toronto Leadcr;
L Mr. Editor;
Dear Sir;

. Since my return from an elghteen months Campaign in
he Confederate service, I have been asked to publish an ac-
ount of it ; but Iregret that my health, being much impaired,
pill not permit me just now to give more than a brief sketch
jhrough the columns of your journal, (if in doing so I am not
ntruding on your valuable space ;) and at some future time I
ust to be able to give a more detailed and interesting account.
It will not be necessary to descant on either the cause or
ffect of the present sad rebellion ; all that need be said on
he subject has already been said and written by politicians-
fnd those taking a lively interest in the cause on both sides;
will only give my own humble opinion, that as far. as I have -
een able to judge, residing as I was in a very central part of
he States when the war commenced, the question of ** Slavery”
as had nothing whatever to do with the unfortunste outbreak,.

lthough it has been very generally believed to have beenthe
ple cause of it.*

* In allusion to the cause of the Rebellion, Mr. J. T. Headley says in his:
eface, “ Like all civil wars in Republics, it sprung from a faction whe
bught only political power;” and on the same page, in contradicting the
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Before entering further into the account of my recent Cay
paign, I feelit my duty as a British subject and soldier, (for.
merly of Her Majesty’s Service) clearly to prove.that circum
stances obliged me to volunteer in a cause which in all probabiliy
Ishould have espoused on the Federal side, had I been residing

in the North at the time of the outbreak. I was residing cer-

tainly in a very central place, (St. Louis, Mo.) but T had bee
‘offered an appointment in Memphis, Tenn., and after arriviy
there—running the blockade—found it impossible to retun
or to communicate with my friends, either in Canada or i
the North. The ¢ appointment’’ turning out a myth, I had
10 alternative but to join the Confederate Army. Had I beex
similarly situated in the North, it is quite probable I should
have joined the Federal Army.

For some two years and a half before the breaking out of
the War, I had been residing principally in the South and
Southwest ; and in July, 1861, being unable to return to St
Louis, or remain in Memphis, I joined one of the best Reg:
ments in the Confederate service, the 1st Regiment of Mis
souri Volunteers. A braver, more soldierly, and well-disci
plined body of men I have notseen in the Confedera&
service, glthough as a hastily organized Corps, they laboured
under many difficulties, regarding drill, outfit, arms, &c.*
assertion that Slavery had anything to do with it. he says, “ Slavery wy|
used as a means to an end, a bugbear to frighten the timid into obedienct
and a rallying cry for the ignorant, deluded masses. * * * *
great moving cause was the desire of power, Slavery the platform on whidj
they ” (the politicians) ¢ worked their diabolical machinery.”—L. S.

* In allusion to the troops engaged at the battle of Shiloh, Mr. Pollsx]
says in his account of it, ¢* the behaviour of these troops has given us a |
tional reason fof the pride so justly felt in Southern arms, and Southen|
prowess. * * * * Battles are won, by each soldier feeling that theds

depends upon his dwn individual efforts, and on the fleld of Shiloh, this spiri
was displayed.”—L. S. . /

-
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I must go back, however, to a few weeks prior to my visit

o Memphis, from which I was not destined to return till -

eighteen months later. Early in the summer of 1861, in St.

Louis, people were scarcely aware that the Rebellion had al-

ready gamed ground; in fact, the City appeared to be the
ene of urusual gaiety. There were picnics, parties, excur-
fsions, processions, &c.; and, indeed, up to the very * Camp
Packson” tragedy, those who were not absolute politicians,
or who did not read the papers, scarcely knew how serious
fnatters were really becoming. Mafy persons seemed to
hink it only a little misunderstanding, which would soon‘hlow

E This perfect callousness as to what was going on continued
hp to the day of the Camp Jackson Riot. The sons of the
pelebrated pistol shot, Captain P 1, with whose family we
rere most intimate, had invited their family, circle, with my
yife and myself, to join them that afternoon ; in fact, 4 num-
er of ladies were asked to the camps of their different
iends, where on this particular day they were invited to take
f camp dinner. It was a lovely day, and we were preparing
0, when some event happened to prevent our doing so.
Vhile we were even still contemplating the probabilty of
ping later i in the day, we heard the most frightful screams

The New York Times, (says Mr. Pollard) suggested that the people should
bt fall into the error of mistaking a local commotion for a revolution;
d Iremember, while we were travelling through Louisiana and Missour
April, hearing a politician, at the public dinner table at the hotel in a small
wa called Mexico, say, ‘“ Well, gentlemen, thére appears to be a ‘great
nss about this Union and Secesh business ,-—but hold on—¢ Secesh’ is only
Bpoilt and-petted child, that tliinks he knows bétter what's gooad for him
hn his parents; but alter’a. whipping or two, will be very glad to cry out,
ery-sorry; won’t do so any more; ‘kiss and be friends fsshwn,’ eh,
ntlémen ? "—L. §.

9
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in the street, though at first in the distance. By degrees the
distant buzzing became louder and more distinet, till we soon
distinguished that the sounds of distress came principally from
women and children. --Before many minutes, the street was
crowded with women rushing about bare-headed. Even
handsomely dressed ladies had run out of their houses, and
were asking,  Have they taken the visitors also?” "As soon
as I heard that Lyon had unexpectedly surrounded Camp
Jackson, and taken the whole of the troops stationed there by’
Jackson and Price, I hastened off to"see if I could be of any
use to Captain P I's sons. I learned that one was taken
prisoner, and the other had made his escape.
. It seems that the enraged mob became so infuriated, that
. they pelted some of the troops with stones and brieks, and
gradually the soldiers retaliated, and fired indiscriminately on
the erowd, shoeting women and children down, ~ Amongst
the visitors killed was a poor girl of fourteen years of age—
the only danghter of a Naval Officer. Her body was found
literally bayonetted to a post. Animmense number of peo-
ple were killed, and the next day, as the troops were passing
one of the large churches, a little boy of nine or ten was
standing on the steps, f)laYing witha pop-gun, which he levelled
at the troops as they passed, saying, “I'll shoot! look out!™
and immediately a man from the ranks took deliberate aim
at the child—fired—and the boy rolled down the steps, dead!
1t is only just, however, to state that the man who fired
said he thought the child had got hold of a loaded pistol,and
that he only acted in self defence. I believe the man was
punished by order of, the Government authorities.  Many
people thought that there was some excuse for the man,
as the troops were so hated by the populace, that they
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had been repeatedly fired on, even by women, from open win-
dows.
Not long after this, the city was placed under martial law,
b and a gloom, such as accompanies a plague or epidemic,
seemed to spread over the usually gay and brilliant City.*
- Shots were heard in the dead of night; and, sometimes, if a
E shot was heard after dark, people would say, quite coolly,
¢« There goes another Dutchman.” A thankful office, truly,
E to risk one’s life in a foreign cause, (as the Germans nobly
 did) and receive nothing but abuse and insultinreturn! Per-
E haps it was well for the Clty that the troops were composed
b principally of ¢ Dutchmen,” for probably the patient endur-
E ance of these men, as they marched through the streets, hoot-
t ed and yelled at, together with their seeming indifference to
E it -all, did far more towards softening- down the bitterness of
| feeling on the part of the people, than the excitable fury of

j enraged American troops would have done. I believe that the

+In naming the above events, Mr. Pollard writes.—The riots in St. Louis
t were the inaugurating scenes of the revolution in Missouri. on the 10th of
E May a brigade of Missouri Militia encamped under the law of the State, for
organizing and drilling the Militia at Camp Jacksorn, on the western out-
¥ skirts of St. Louis, had been forced to surrender unconditionally, on the de-
E mand of Capt. (afterwards General) Lyon. In the riots, numbers of citizens
had been murdered in cold bloed. A reign of terror was established, aud
the most severe measures were taken to keep in subjection the excit
b and rage of the people.” The Northern account of the same riots, is given
in Mr. Headley’s account of the war, asfollows: ‘In May, Captain Lyon,
of the regular army, refused to obey the order of the Police Cexamissioners
of St. Louis, to remove all the United States troops ou'tsidee:;ie grounds.
Governor Jackson, with General Price, took the field against him, and es-
tablished a Camp at Jackson, near the City. Lyon, by a sudden movement,
succeeded in surrounding it, and taking the whole force, six h#ndred and
thifty-nine, prisoners. A great mob followed the troops back to the Camp,
saluting them with yells and volleys of stones. One company receiving
erders to fire, poured a volley into the crowd, killing twenty and wounding
many more, which caused the most intense excitement.”—ZL. S.
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wonderful power of endurance of these men saved the City of
St. Louis much bloodshed.

I remember, at this time, hearing the troops marching
about one entire night ; and the next morning a friend called
on me, and said, ‘ Well, Stevensen, they’'ve seized and taken
some one worth while now; they were at it all night and
they've got him safe enough. ¢ Who > I enquired; when
he replied, * the ngil himself! Over at ‘s Printing
Office. They seized the paper, type, Editor, Devil and all.”

I mayhere mention, that if I witnessed the cool courage of
the troops alluded to, I had also an opportunity afterwards of
noticing the—(to use an appropriate Paddyism)—genuine
English pluck of the Frish Soldier. Ifinsome cases, atroop was
getting discouraged, at the prospect of a defeat, it wanted
but the rolicking fearless shout of one Irishman, to stimulate
and encourage a whole troop. On one occasion, just before
a fierce contest with the enemy, I beard an Irishman shout to
the men, ¢ At them, boys! at them' for the honour of old
Ireland.” The men all burst into a roar of laughter, at
the idea of its being for ¢ Old Ireland,” and seemed to rally
all at once under the influence of his bravery. Poor fellow!
not long after, I saw him lying dead with a smile on his face,
which seemed to recall vividly his last words.®

I must also preface my brief Journal with the remark, that
every Englishman, Civilian or Soldier, will understand why

* Mr. Pollard gives honour where it is due, for he publishes in the second
years’ account, in the Appendix, (page 314,» contributed by a Prussian
Odficer in the confederate army, the following :—*“ The Irish held their posi-
tion with a determination and ferocity, that called forth the admiration of
our own Officers,” and on page 333, an English Officer in his diary, says, ‘I
have always observed that Southern Irishmen make excellent ¢ Reb’s.””L.S.

\
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F on each occasion I refused to take command; the laws of
neutrality rendered my doing so out of the question, although
I had many opportunities of accepting a prominent and re-

i sPonsible position, had I felt inclined. As a soldier, I will

 not deny that I should have accepted. As an Erglishman,
I could not conscientiously do s0._

After I had joined the Reglment T have named, we remained

’  at Memphis some couple of months, drilling five and six hours
F a day, and at the end 'of that time we left for a place called
 New Madrid.* Our stay there was a very short one; _pro-

* New Madrid is described in Mr. Headley’s account, as being the scene
of the following almost miraculous escape of the Federal Gunlboat Caron-
, delet, while endeavouring to run the gauntlet of the Contederate Batteries.
| « Everything being ready, she was cast loose about ten o’clock atnight, and
| started on her perilous voyage. Asifon purpose to giveguccess to the under~
 taking, by affording more perfect concealment, a terrific thunder storm burst
 over the river and shores at this moment, making the night one of cimmerian
3 gloom. ¢ The rain came down,notin a pouring shower, but in solid masses
[ of water. * * * * After rounding heavily to, with her cumbersome barges,
: the Carondelet put her bow down stream, and steering straight for the
batteries, disappeared in the gloom. * * * * Suddenly the soot in the chim-
| neys caught fire, and a blaze five feet high leaped out from their tops, light
E ing brightly the upper deck of the vessel and everything around. The word
k was instantly passed to the engineers to open the flue caps, when the flunes
 subsided, but not till the Rebels had the fairest opportunity to discover our
f approach: This was a fearful mishap, tor no signal, even if arranged be~
forehand, could more completely disclose our purpose. Those on board
1 expected to hear the drum beat to quarters, and see the signals flash from
F battery to battery along the heights; but, strange to say, the bluze was not
f seen, either on account of the blinding storm, or its sudden appearance and
disappearance in the darkness so bewildered the guard, that he did not know
f whether it was near or distant. They were congratulating themselves on
their alinost miraculous escape, when, as if on purpose to secure their des-
truction, the treacherous chimneys caught fire again, and blazed like a flam-
ing torch, right in the face of the foe. This time they could not escape
detection. Suddenly the report of muskets of the guard broke the stillness.
* * * ¥ From shore and bluff, \canuon and muskets opened on the devoted
boat. * * * * There was great danger in the pitchy darkness of getting out
of the channel, and running aground within range of the enemy’s guns, when

(J*
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ceeding thence to Fort Pillow, Columbus, and towards N o-‘
vember, encamping at a place called Camp Beauregaurd,
Ky., distanced about fifteen miles from Columbus, and some
thirty-five or forty miles from Paducah, at which latter place
the Federals were in strong force.¥ This Camp being only
one mile and a-half from a small town of the name of Feli-
ciana, we had every little variety in the way of chickens, eggs

&c., which could be got at a very low price; and as the country
people constantly brought waggon loads of provision, we had
a very jolly time of it while there. Sometimes, fn the middle
of the night, the long roll would wake up every man out of a

their destruction would have been certain. Once, in alonger interval of the
flashes of lightning, the current had swung the boat so thatshe was heading -

- straight for shoal water. The next flash, however, revealed the danger, and-
¢ Hard aport,” fell from the Captains lips as calmly as though they were
ranning into a harbour, instead of rushing on to destruction; and the boat
swung back imto the charmel. * * * * The Captain had taken his vessel close
under the enemy’s guns, ont purpose to deceive him, and render it difficult
to depress them, so as to cover his vessel. At length she passed out of
range, when the ports were thrown open, and the guns run out to fire the
siguals agreed upon, both to notify those above the Island of their safety,
and those at New Madrid, that friéends, and not enemies were coming. The
dull echoes, as they rolled over the Qistant fleet, caused cheer after cheer,
to go up from the crowded decks, while the shore at New Madrid fairly
rocked, under the wild hurras of the army, as they saw the gunboat come
up unharmed to the wharf. Rushing down, the soldiers seized the sailors
in their arms, and bearing them upon their shoulders, carried them up the
bank to the nearest hotel.”—L. S.

* Mr. Pollard mentions this fact (page 236, in the following words: * A
large force of the Federals had been collected at Paducah, at the mouth of
the Tennessee River, with a view to offensive operations on the river.” On
page 252, in alluding to this locality, he says: ¢ The work of puttin; the Mis-
sissipi River in a state of complete defence, had been entrusted to General
Beauregard. On abandoning Columbus, he had taken a strong position

. about forty-five miles below it, at Island No.-10. * * * * The Island was
thought to be impregnable. It was flanked on the Missouri side, by an ex-
tensive swamp, and on the other side, by a lake of several miles extent,
which rendered it impossible for the enemy to approach 1£§by land.”—L. S.
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L comfortable sleep, and we would have to tramp fifteen or
twenty miles in_the vain hope of meeting the enemy; but we
 were always disappointed, and had our march for nothing.
E We at last made up our minds that our Regiment would ne-
3 ver get into action.
. Tn spite, however, of this life of inactivity, it was not with-
out regret that we received the order to march to Bowling
Green, Ky.,* for we-had built comfortable log houses, and
 were snugly settled, as we thought, for the winter.

We reached Bowling Green about the 1st of January, and
and remained there for a month or over; when, finding that
the Federals were advancing on us in an overwhelming force,
the evacuation of Bowling Green was ordered ;1 and here, I
i may say, commenced our first hardships of the Campaign, for

* Mr. Pollard’s account corroborates this. On page 235, he says, of this
E period : *“ The unequivocal demonstrations of the Federals for an advance
upon Tennessee, through Kentucky, urged the Confederate Government to
E send all the disposable forces at its command to strengthen the army of tho
[ South-western Division. Near the close of the yeur 1861, the Floyd Drigade,
and several regiments belonging to Tennensee and other Confederate
States, were sent from Virginia to Bowling Greeen, in Southern Kentucky,
E the principal strategetic point of the South-Western Army. Thecommana
E of that Army was tnven, as we have seen, to heucml Albert Sidney
f Johnson.”—L. S.

; T In allusion to the above, Mr. Pollard says:—“ For some weeks there-
after,” (alluding to the Confederates having had to fall back in the diicction
of Bowling Green,) “the whole South was excited with reports, to the éffect
that the Federals were advancing upon Bowling Green;’in three columns of
20,000 each. Butthe anticipated success of the Federals, in two important
movements, at other points, within the department of General Johnston,
enabled them to accomplish their object, without an attack on Bowling
Green, and forced upon the Confederates the neces-ity of evacuating that
fpost.” Mr. Headley also alludes to the above evacuation. He says:
“Could these points,” (meaning Fort Donelson and Fort Henry,)  be forced,
both Bowling Green and Columbus would be effectually turned, and their
evacuation become a necessity.”—L. S.

T
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ap to our leaving Bowling Green we had seen the smooth
side of soldiering..
* * * % 0% ® - »

(Condensed here by L. S.)t

MS. CONTINUED :

I cannot remember exactly the distance of the entire march,
but believe I am right in saying it was over three hundred
miles, through all sorts of roads and weather ; sometimes for
days we would be marching in mud and water knee deep,
and shivering over a camp fire at night.

However, every hardship was gone through with with the
utmost cheerfulness, and yet at the same time the strictest disci-
pline was enforced, with of course a constant care and attention
to the comforts of the men. Some few, of course, on a march
of from fifteen to twenty miles a day, with knapsack, blankets,
and forty rounds of ammunition, would break down ; .for
many, many of the noble fellows had never seen a day’s hard-
ship ‘in their lives before this Campaign; but through evéry-
thing, no gloomy face was to be seen. Every one looked
bright and happy, and young boys of sixteen or seventeen,
who never perhaps before this war had left their homes fora day,

* Although I have omitted some twenty lines here, the following allusions
to the distress of the troops on different occasions, taken from Mr. Pollard’s ~
account, as occurring about the same time as the above, will supply the
place of what I have taken out. An officer Mr. Pollard mentions says: “We
reached M: atnight, and while there were"threatened with starvation—
an enemy far more formidable than the one we left beyond the river. Since
Satarday night we had had,but an hour ofsleep, and scarcely a morsel of food.
For a whole week we have been marching, under a bare subsistence; and
I have at length approached that point in a soldier’s career, when a handful
of parched corn may be considered a first-class dinner. * * * * The
sufferings of thé men from the want of the necessaries of life, of clothing,
and of repose, have been most intense; and a more melancholy spectacle
than this solemn, hungry, and weary procession, could scarcely be im-

- agined.”—L. S.

,




‘A, SKETCH OF A SOUTHERN CAMPAIGN. 117

seemed to forget (in the stern sense of duty, and in the
noble cause for which they thoughtthey were fighting) they had
not reached their full strength ofmanhood ; and tramped on, un-
dergoing unheard of hardships-and fatigue, as cheerfully as
the stoutest men.
All marches are pretty much the same, there being very
little to vary the monotony ; suffice it to say, that we marched
hrough Nashville, arriving there the morning after the fall of
 Fort Donelson.*
The regiment I was in was chosen to guard the City during
the march through of the Confederates, for it was decided, after
a Council of War, not to make a stand at this place, as the
tFederals had their gunboats, and we could have done no good-
by attempting to hold the City against them.# It was there-
fore resolved to burn the bridges that connected Nashville
with the other side of the river. This was done about mid-
night, and was one of the most beautiful sights (although a
prelancholy one) I ever saw. It had to be done, however, to
heck the advance of the enemy, who had, now that Fort
tDonelson was taken, nothing to stop him ; and it was there-
ore necessary to take this step to gain time for the Confeder-
pte Army to fall back from Nashville.
During our stay in this City, we received the greatest hos-
pitality ; and there was not a man in the Confederate Army |
Jrho did not feel sad at having to leave it. '

* “The fall of Fort Donelson,” says Mr. Pollard, ‘ developed ‘the crisis
n the West, which had existed. The evacuation of Bowling Green had
pecome imperitively necessary, and ordere:l before and executed while the
attle was being fought at Donelson.”—L. S.

* In allusion to the guard left at Nashville during its evacuation, Mr. Pol
ard says, ¢ Col. Forest remained in the City about twenty-four hours with,
nly forty men, after the arrival of the enemy.’—L. S.
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From Nashville we marched to Huntsville, where, I neg
not say, we met with a very warm reception,—the Citizey
turning out in great numbers: the streets and balconies beiny
literally crowded ; the Bands playing Dixie and the Southen|
Marsailleise. Altogether, it was a most exciting scene, anf
one that I shall long remember. - The ladies‘showered dow
bouquets on us in great numbers. One beautiful bunch
flowers was thrown to a color-sergeant (a Georgian,-a hand
some dashing fellow, and as brave a man as ever lived) in n
Tegiment, with a card attached to it, and these few word
written on it, (expressing the true feelings of every Southerner,
“ We may be exterminated, but subjugated, never.”

But to proceed. Our march, after leaving Huntsville, w:
through a great many small towns too numerous to mentio
I will merely say, that we continued on the move till th
month of March, when we encamped near a small town calle
Boonsville, when we expected to have a fight.

In this, however, we were doomed to disappointment. T
wards the end of March, certain rumours reached us that w
should have an opportunity of testing the metal of the Fede
réls,' and that too, before long. - However, this had been tolf
us so often, that we did not place much confidence in it.

About the second or third of April, however, we receivei
orders to march towards Shiloh, which we hailed with gres

- joy, and: on the fourth, I think it was, we commenced a forced
march. * It was a most fatiguing tramp, but every man ap
peared buoyant and in high spirits ; and, afier marching tw
days, on Sunday the sixth of April, it was evident to us:
that before many hours we should be in action.

,  This was early in the morning of the sixth, and we con

tinued our march, (now distinctly hearing the booming e
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nnon and the ‘d'istant rattle of musketry,) until about five
es from the field of battle, (Shiloh) when we received
ders to advance at double-quick. This looked like business,
d, as if by common consent, every man threw away his
lercoat and undercoat, and giving a rousing cheer,
rang forward at a steady double-quick. By the way, the
husiasm of a Confederate shoutin the field after a victory,
on receiving reinforcements, is almost appalling, and seems
have 2 wonderful effect sometimes, on the enemy ; while
me of the Federals express their enthusiasm, by almost
eaming < Hi! hi! hi! as they advance. But this surprised
f less than the eall for < Tiger!” after a toast, (I believe
he ladies,’ ) at a dinner-party I was once at, in New Orleans 3
seems to rank with the rather plebetan call for *“ one over for
k,” and is responded to with a long growl instead of a cheer.*
to continue. ) ; .
By about 9 o’cloek, a. m., we were on the field, where we
ted a few moments, and then receiving orders to advance
the support of another brigade which was heavily pressed
d falling short of ammunition, the word was given to
ance, and ten minutes after, we were hotly engaged with
b enemy. '

A Prussian Officer, in the Confederate Army says,in the Appendix to-Mr-.
ard’s account : “ Every now and thei a caisson would blow up—if a
eral one, a Confederate yell would immediately follow. -The Southern -

bps, when charging, or to express their delight, always yell in a manner
aliar to themselves. The Yankee cheer is much more like ours; but the
pfederate officers declare that the rebel yell has a particular "mexjit, and -
ays produces a salutary and useful effect upon their adversaries. "A
ps is sometimes spoken of as a good yelling regiment; ” and Mr. Pollar@
self mentions the Federals as-having announced to the assembled troops
ctory in front of Richmond, and then having called for “ three cheers and&
ger. and “ Yankee Doodle.”—L. S.

s
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This was about 10 o’clock on sunday, (the battle haviy
commenced a little after daylight of the same day). W,
were exposed to a most galling fire from their sharp shooters
who had the advantage of us in arms, and seeing our me
dropping very fast, the brigade was ordered to charge, and
drive them at the point of the bayonet, resuming our fire i
we could get within good range for our guns, which wer
then principally muskets with rifled barrels.

In this manner we kept driving the enemy before- us, and
taking their camps one after the other. Towards evenpg,
Prentiss’ Brigade (which we had engaged in the morning)
had surrendered, and the Federals were in full flight for the
river bank, under shelter of their gunboats, which opened
upon us with a tremendous fire of shot and shell, but with lt-
tle effect, for although they evidently had our range, yet,

" their shot went over us a few feet, and beyond, occasionally
killing a man or two, by the explosion of a shell, did very
little execution.

After a time their fire slackned altogether, and as we were
masters' of the field, and had taken possession of all their
camps, and were ourselvesalmost exhausted from the fatigues
of a long march, and a day’s hard fighting, we received or
ders at dusk to rest for the night.

Aecordmgly, we slept in the enemy's camps that mo'ht,
enjoying a first rate supper, the first meal we had had for
nearly two day.*

* Mr. Pollard says: On the Saturday evening proceeding the Sunday fight
at Shiloh, there had been considerable skirmishing on ourlines. Early Sunday
morning, before suvrise, Gen. Hardee, in front of the enemy’s camp, made
an advance upon it. The enemy was taken completely by surprise, not ex-
pecting to be attacked, under any circumstances, by our inferior forces.
Many of the men were undressed and in night attire, and the hot breakfasts
prepared by the messea were left untouched for the entertainment of our

men,—L. 8.
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In the meantime, on the Sunday night, while we were rest-
ing quietly, (most of us thinking, no doubt, that the fighting
f was all over,) the enemy was receiving heavy reinforcements,
and on Monday, at daylight, advanced against us with their
 fresh men and the remnant of their beaten army of the day be-
 fore.

Our rest, short as it was, had its effect on us. Every man
seemed ready again for action with renewed energy. The
men were in capital spirits, and scarcely seemed ‘to realise
even as yet, the horrors of a battle field. -

Such was the seeming callousness of these men, that® evén
fwhen the .well known distant murmur told us too plainly that
the enemy would be soon in sight, one of them turned to me and

said, «“ I say, Steve,” (a way they had of abreviating my name) .

j while we are waiting for those d——d Yankees, give us an
imitation of Sothern as Lord Dundreary.” My feelings had
jalready become pretty well blunted by all I had gone through,
ibut when I reflected that before the day was over, we might both
have to face Eternity, a gloom came over me, which even the
Iwell remembered eccentricities of this inimitable actor whom
] had known and esteemed, could not dispel.’

AsI have said, the Federals had received heavy reinforce-
ments, and to contend against this immensely superior force,
e had only the men engaged in Sunday's fight, less the
killed and wounded. )

It was therefore decided to fall back to Corinth, which was
pecordingly done, our brigade being on the reserve, and hold-

g the enemy in cheek, (in fact, driving him back) and fighting
desperately till the afternoon, when we were completely
worn out. About three or four o’clock on Monday after-

loon. we commenced falling back to Corinth, No pursuit
11

.
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was attempted by the cnemy; in fact, outnumbering us
even as much as they did, they had evidently had enough
of it; and our march back to Corinth, which was commenced
on the forenoon of Monday, was not interrupted in any way.

Besides this, the Confederates had left both cavalry, in.
fantry and batteries on the field, to hoid the enemy in check,
and although the fighting continued for two or three days
after, it was more of a skirmishing nature, the battle having
finished on the Monday evening. Thus finished the hard
fought and memorable battle of Shiloh; the Confederates
having it all their own way; being, in fact, a decisive victory
on Sunday, and on the Monday a drawn battle; al-
though there cannot be a doubt but that if the Confederates
had advanced on Sunday night to the river's bark, they
would have taken prisoners, or run into the river the last one ‘of
the Féderals, for they could not have opened fire on the Con-

federates from their gunboats without killing their own men.*

Tn fﬁ: hard-fought battle, fell one of the greatest generals
in the Confederacy—one whose name will ever be remembered
by every Southerner with feelings of the greatest admira-
tion, both for his splendid abilities as a general, and his noble
quaiities as a man—General Albert Sydney Johnstone, who

* Mr. Headly’s Northern History of the Rebellion gives the following gene-
rous account of some of the incidents of the Battle of Shiloh, or Pittsburg
Landing :—* Had the Rebels known this,” (meaning that General Wallace’s
division, which was to have strengthened the right of the Federal extended
lines, had lost its way) “ and how weak we were on this wing, they would
have driven us into the Tennessee river before nightfall.” And in allusion
to the second day’s fight, he says that even after they had received rein-
forcements, the squadrons that came up to the reseue “ found no unguarded
8pot where a charge could be made; for the enemy, though acknowledging
the day lost, shotred no signs of demoralization, but kept his fifm formation
as he retired, planting his batteries at every commanding point, and hurling
Gestruction on the victorious columns.” He adds: “Finding it impossible’
‘ojthrow them into disorder, Buell gave orders to halt.”—Z. -8, N
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died from the effects of a wound received while leading on
 one of the regiments composing the Brigade to which I be-
longed. He was loved and honoured by the troops under his
“command, and deeply mourned. Above all, he was a good
disciplinarian—a quality not so much appreciated in the Con-
federate Army as might be for the ultimate success they
seem to feel so sure of. It seems hard for the men taken im-
mediately from their firesides and homesteads, to understand
the absolute necessity of enforcing discipline.* General
Beauregard (to whom I acted as aide-de-camp ‘on several oc-
casions) is another good disciplinarian, and seems to have
not only a thorough knowledge of Engineering and Fortifica-
tion, but has a way of concentrating his forces in a 'manner
that almost invariably ensures him a victory.t I have re-
marked this also with one or two of the Federal generals, al-
though such a campaign as this (with so many and varied

disadvantages on both sides, especially as regards the roads,

* The following is an extract on Discipline, taken from Lt. Col. E. Bruce
Hamley’s work on ‘ The Operations of War.” ¢ Itis probably unnecessary
to insist on the fact that organization and discipline confer vast advantages
onan armed force. * * * * Discipline, in fact, is a union of very differ-
ent qualities, each of wnich is an important element in war. It means co-
hesion of the units, and suppleness of the mass ; it meansincreased firmness
and increased flexibility ; it means the most efficient combination of many
and various parts for a common end”’—Z. §. -

t The following are the views of Licut. Col. E. Bruce Hamley, on Concen-
tration: ¢ The commander of an army, thatfeels the grasp of a formida-
ble enemy on its communications, is notin a position which admits of pause
or deliberation. His first step must be to concentrate his forces; till that is
effected, he can only attempt to retreat under penalty of sacrificing all the
troops that have not joined him } and the more extended his front, the greater
will be his danger. * * » = hatever course he resolves on—whether
to break through the cordon, opfo evade it, it is indispensible that he should
operate with his army entire To divide his forces for any purpose, will be

j to play the adversary’s game.”—L. §.
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~hieh are in some places almost impassable) affords very little
chance for good generalship to display itself.
We now made preparations for———

It ishere that the six pages of MS. are missing; and as far as I canre-
member, they gave an account ¢f the Entrenching of the Confederates at
Corinth, and their falling back from there; the Bombuardment of Vicksburg
by the Federals; the Battle ofBatmi_L’ouge, and the Bettle of Cortnth —in all .
of which the writer was engaged. He mentioned also the greatkindness shown
him by the Sisters of Mercy when he was laid up for a long time in an hospi-
tal from the eftects of a sen-stroke. After bis recovery, be had again joined
his Regiment, and the remainder of the MS. in my possession continues what

was a very interesting account of camp life, with many amusing fordging
incidents.—L. S.

MS. contz’nyed :

We took it in turns to be “Maitre de cuisine;” and really
Soyer himself could not have beaten us. Our ‘“roasts” were
decidedly original ; for instance, we would dig a hole in the
earth, choosing (when we could get it) clay, which we
would make a sort of paste of, cover entirely a turkey fea-
thers and all with it—put it in the hole—dig a sort of ditch
round it, and build a tremendous fire over it ; and when baked,
the clay would come off with the feathers adhering to it
leaving our turkey done to perfection. When we ran short of
coffee we burnt rice, and made most excellent coffee of. it.
When settled in camp for any time, I think the only thing we
ran short of was salt. . Strict orders had been given concern-
ing all foraging, but sometimes it was impossible to avoid it.
On’ one occasion, I remember seeing a nigger who had been
placed in a farm-yard to watch, as a sort of pouliry-guard—
fast asleep : and, to amuse ourselves, we seized him, and ad-
ded much to his discomfiture by telling him’ that, as we ecould
get nothing else, we would make him do for a meal or two, as
we were all but starving, He believed us—fell on his knees
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—and, trembling from head to foot, exclaimed in piteous tones :
« Qh, Massa! for de Lor" sake, don’t ye do it, for I’san aw-
ful tough nigger!” We kept up the joke for some time, and
refused to let him off till he had procured us a substitute, in
the shape of something less “‘tough.” He brought us a pig,a
basket of eggs, and five or six fowls, which substitution we
considered a decided improvement. He also made us a quan-
tity of « corn cob” pipes, which to us then were sweeter than
the sweetest meerschaums.

As regards our uniforms, (I allude in everything only to
what came under my own observation) they were of the most
servicable kind, being grey jackets, overalls and caps; the
whole of the regiment being furnished in the same uniformity.
It is quite a mistake as to the general impression, that the
Confederates are without clothing, food, &c. For provision,
they have an abundance of everything of the most wholesome
Kind, except perhaps when the waggons cannot keep up with
them on a foreced march; and asfor clothing, they have a suf-
ficiency of warm under-clothing, coats and overcoats, &e.;
and I may say, that during my eighteen months’ service, ex-
cept in extreme cases, on a forced march, I never remember
going without a meal; and I certainly always had an appetite
to enjoy it.

When, on the occasions alluded to, we could not get pro-
visions, our sufferings were very great; for we would some-
times literally march our boots off, and continue many miles -
barefooted, till, exhausted and footsore; we would have to halt
for the night, with the prospect of another day’s march before
we could obtain food. Our marches were sometimes knee
d&p, in swampy ground ; and with some of us they invaria-
bly ended with an attack of intermittent fever.
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All our marches were conducted with the most perfect
order; so were most of the retreats. The retreat, for instance,
from Bowling Green was a most masterly one: it was one of
the most splendid movements. To those who do not under-
stand the beauty of the different movements that constitute a
masterly retreat, these remarks may appear out of place, but
experience has proved to me that a properly conducted retreat
should rank almost next to a victory.*

I have not entered into the horrors of a battle-field after
a battle, fortwo reasons. First, I think it one of too awful

-and solemn a nature to write upon, as even the least that
could be written of such scenes as I have witnessed would
appear to be writfen with a view to sensation. Secondly, I
leave it to abler pens. I will only state that I noticed ome
thing particularly, which was that the last words of almost every
man I saw fall were, “Oh my God!” And I cannot say
that even in one instance (and I saw many brave fellows die)
did T ever hear any of the curses and revengeful epithets I
find the Confederates are accused of uttering 4gainst the Fed-
erals in a dying agony. I think there has been much exag-
geration on this head; and that on both sides the feeling of

* On the subject of Retreats, Lieut. Col. Bruce Hamley says the following,
in his work called ¢ The Operations of War:” ‘“When aretreat becomes ine-
vitable, it is well to-conceal the design by partial attacks. Theé second line
relieves the first, which withdraws by alternate battalions, ar wings of bat-
talions. The artillery should withdraw by parts not less than batteries, as
alternate guns, or half batteries would not command sufficient width of
front to open fire after withdrawing, without risk to those that had remained
to cover the movement. A rear-guard of the freshest troops available is or-
ganised as soon as possible, and the victorious army, Which cannot long
move in order of battle, but must form cdlnmns\ to pursue, is checked till it
can again deploy; the rear-guard performs the functions already described
as proper toit; at the first defensible line the retreat is stopped, and the
army restored to order, and, as much as possible, to confidence, and agam
confronts the enemy. Such is the history of a well conducted retreat.”- —L.8:

v
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bitterness is not so much of a personal character as a national
one.

In looking over some old letters since my return, I have
found one written to a friend by myself while residing in New
Orleans, which by some mistake was not posted. As there is
much in it concerning the first preparations for this war, I in-
troduce it, as it will explain much in this hurried sketch I may
have omitted. The letter is as follows. There is no date,
but it was written early in the Spring of 1861.

“ NEw ORLEANS,

€< 1861.
¢ Dear H. y

1 write you once more from the far-famed Crescent City.
If anything, it is even more gay than when I wrote you last
from here. We have had the usual Carnival, which this year
seems to have surpassed all former festivals, of the kind in
magnificence. It is the great Mardi Gras Festival, and
although the French population understand it, and know why
it is so called, yet the lower order of people, ‘and young ur-
chins strutting about with comic masks and gaudy costumes,
made of red, blue, green, and other bright-coloured cotton—
seem to know very little about it except that it is a time when
all go in for fun and frolic of some sort. You are constantly
asked in the street at this time by some dirty little urchin
dressed up, for a ¢ picayune’ (that's half a dime) for ¢ Mud-
dy Graw.’

¢ One day I asked a boy what ¢ Muddy Graw’ meant ; but
as I expected, he was quite in a fog as to what the Festival
of Mardi Gras was. He considered a little, and finally an-
swered, ¢ Why, it means a real good time, and Muddy Graw.”
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¢ The solemnities of Lent were preceded as usual with a Bal
Masque. The ball-room—or rather theatre (for. the ball was
held in the Opera-house where I told you we had last year sat
in the next Box to Stephen A. Douglas and wife) was a most
brilliant scene; and, really, with its immense concourse of
maskers, allin different costumes, it could well compare with
any scene of the kind I have witnessed in Paris. We went
as spectators in a private box, accompanied by our dear friends
the De B—'s. While we were looking down on the people we
heard a scream, immediately under our own box. We soon
learned that a masker had been stabbed, during an altercation
about Secession. The man having been carried out, the dancing
and mausic (which was led by Carlo Patti, brother to the cele-
brated vocalist) was continued as if nothing had happened.”
[I recalled the above scene vividly when, while digging at
one of the entrenckments during my recent Campaign, I heard
some one whistling an operatic air. Turning round, I recog-
nized the Conductor, Carlo Patti. I would have as soon ex-
pected to have seen a whole opera troupe there.  But to
continue my letter. ] )
¢ We have had lately a maguiificent procession here; really
it was almost as fine as the torchlight procession I described
to you which took place in St. Louis at the time of the elec-
_tions. This one was given by the Fire Brigade. L—
worked a very handsome flag for the Hook and Ladder Com-
pany.’ Conspicuous among the flags and banners was the
¢ Pelican’ banner, worked and presented by Mrs. and
Miss . "When it passed the St. Charles, it received the
most enthusiastic cheer I think I ever heard.* The people

* This very flag or Pelican banner seems to be mentioned@ by Mr.Headle
in the Northern account, for in that part of his work which relates to the
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are really getting serious I think, about Secession; at least
they are making preparation, as they say, to go out of the
Union, but Isuppose it will all end in smoke. By the way,
the device of the pelican feeding her young is on the buttons
of a very swell uniform worn by a regiment here that has
been got up, called the ¢ Calhoun Guards.” What a farce!
Because the Southerners want to go out of the Union,  they
think they are going headlong into a sanguina;ry war. They
have even already organized a regiment of juveniles whose ages
vary from twelve to sisteen; and people say that the very
~women are getting up a sort of Amazonian Home Guard.
Really, it seems as if the preparations for defending their
rights were a part of the festivities of the season, for we are
having balls, parties, operas, theatres, &e., in the very midst
of all this excitement. - The “€alhoun Guards’ mean to de
great things should a war really break out; and though I of
course pretend to see ahero in every man belonging to the Regt.
entre nous, I think they are playing at soldiering much as they
play at dominoes here. The ‘block ’ game of dominoes, by
the way, is rather suggestive of this Secession business, for
when neither player can go any further, each counts his spots
to decide the victory, and the smaller number wins. Mine
host, the barber, has given up shaving, and taken to soldier-
ing, to wield a sword instead of a razor.* New Orleans
events which took place about this time, he says: ‘ At New Orleans, the

thunder of cannon, singing of the ¢ Marsellaise,’ and the -unfurling of the
Pelican lzg, attested the excit: ¢ of the people.”—1Ir. S.

. % A Mr. Huth, a German at whose house we resided. We often heard him
addressing his troop in the yard, as his boarders stood on the balconies
above, looking on. He had a pet fawn, which became my constant compan-
jon in the house, and whose bell I have now in my possession. One day,
(the fawn being in the yard at the time,) after Mr. Huth had been thus ad,
dressing his company, he concluded with a remark—the exact words of
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eeems unusually damp this year; indeed, if jou put your
boots outmde your door, in the morning they are quite mil-
dewed

The rest of the letter does not apply to the subject in ques-
tion, therefore it is not necessary to give it in full. On first
reading it, I was most shocked at the allusion to the Calhoun
Guards, for T hear the regiment has been cut up almost to a
man; and some of the Jads alluded to proved their valour in
the battle-field.

" Ifear I am trespassing on your valuable space; but I can-
not conclude without allusion to the extreme kindness and
hospitality I met with without exception wherever I went, on
my returning to St. Louis. I'leftthe Southin N ovember last,
having received a pass through the Confederate lines, upon
stating my wish to return home in consequence of my being
in ill health. I reached St. Louis late one night, and was ar-’
rested and kept a prisoner of war by the Federals three weeks,
in the very place I had started from without the least inten-
tention then of joining the Confederate service. -Owing to
the kind exertions of my friend, Mr. De B—r, I was enabled
to communicate with my friends here, and hé procured my
release. I therefore arrived here about five weeks ago; and

which I cannot remember—to the effect that he hoped when they met the
enemy, they would do so bravely, as Germans. The fawn had a jpeculiar
way of tossing her head up, and giving a deflant sort of stamp with her fore
foot, when anything approached her that she was not accustomed to eee.
She did so at this moment, strangely enough; and as the troop left the yards
in single file, she headed it, and marched down St. Charles Boromeo Street,
(I think it is called) still heading the company, now in double file, to the admi-
ration of every one. It was the prettiest sight I think I ever saw; and any one
who was residing in New Orleans at the time, will r ber whata ti
Mr. Huth’s troop caused, as it marched down the street on this occasion,
ied by a smadl fawn.--L. S,
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having been advised by General Napier (who did me the hon-
or of calling on me on my return) to

My husband having been suddenly taken ill, from the effects of large and
frequent doses of quinine, taken while in the Confederate service, the above
Sketch was never flnished. I give it just as he lel“t it—ZL. §.

——

In Hlemorram.

Bied,

In Charlottetown, Prince Edward Island, British
North America, on the 3rd March, 1865, of congestion
of the lungs, Samuel Wentworth Stevenson, Esquire,
late of Her Majesty’s Gth Dragoon Guards, (Carbi-
niers), aged 30 years. [The deceased served with dis-
tinction in the Confederate army, and was.engaged
in the battle of Shiloh. The hardships which he
endured greatly undermined his constitutipn, and
doubtless led to his premature death.— Editor \Canada
Freeman.]

~ P equigscat in Parg.o-




