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MAMMON.

n—

MAMMON! how numerous are his worshippers.
Other gods have passed away ; but ho flour-
ishes in immortal youth, more beautiful than the
Pythean Apollo, moro powerful than Olympian
Jove. The gods of Egypt, of Assyris, of Greece,
of Rome, Woden and thoScandinaviau deitics, all
have disappeared, all but he; and his shrine
will nover be deserted whilo buman nature re-
mains what it i3 ; and the millennium, wofear, is
anera of tho far distant future. Mahomedan,
Jew and Christiap, from the pauper grubbing in
the kennel and dust-beap, to Dives scheming to
add millions to his miliions, each alike bow be-
fore his altar. By day aod by night, in th:h
thoughts and in their dreams, bis shadow comes
between them and their conscience and heaven,
Mighty power! even we would propitiate you,
but you listen not to cditorial prayers.

Yes, Mammon has alwaysgoverned the world,
and he is more omnipotent than ever In this
nineteenth tentury. Tho devotica paid to him
has become & fanaticism. Gold, gold, more
gold, is the cry that procecds from myriads
of hearts and voices, in every clime and coun-
try; and to obtain the coveted prize no toil is
spared, few sins left uncommitted. This pas-
sion is especially apparent in the great Anglo-
Saxon civitization, imparting 0 it that spirit of
materiatism which i3 one of its chief blots. In
Englund what is love of moncy, on this conti-
nent has degencrated into the worship of the
almighty dollar. Here as well as there, how-
ever, tho ovilis traceable to the same source, and
the results also are much the same, giving a
vulgar aspect to the two great branches of
our nationalities, It was this that led Napoleon
the First to reproack Englishmen as s pation of

shopkeepers, and he would, no doubt, regard |-

the Americans as a nation of pedlars. That
the love of money, kept within proper limits, is
praiseworthy, cannot bo denied; it is when car-
ried to cxtremes that from being a virtue ittoras
intoa vice. As an incentive to industry it is
highly wmeritorions and valuable; and that ths
possession of some share of it is not only desir-
abls but a necessity, is equally true. Without
such 10 man can bo respectable or respected, few
can bo just, virtoous and honest,  Money is
degirables— - o ;

Not to hide it in a ditch,

Bat fox tho platons privilige

Of being ind ¢

Thia i3 both rbymo and rcason. He who
uegivets, while it is yot dny—~and he has the
power to mako himself independent—is a fool ;
he who tolls, and perhaps sins, to do moro than
this, i3 probably a greator fool still. In North
America this is particularly so. Thero are no
idlo clagses here, and to inherit wealth is often
to fnherit misery; a melancholy truth, though
few will admit it. Let any ono who has lived
in this country, even for ono generation, traco
back the fato of familics who bavo been left
money by their parents, and what a sad record
presents itself to his memory. We knew one
person, a ship-builder, who dicd, leaving behind
him some thirty thousand pounds. Hissurviving
family consisted of three boys and two girls,
The cldest son succeeded to his father’s business,
but he neglected it, and became a bankrupt in.a
few years. Tho two other sonswasted their time
and money in saloons, billiard rooms, or worse
places, and ended in being paupers and dissipated
loafers., One of tho girls married respectably;
the other becamo tho prey of an adventurer who
ill-used her, and spont her fortune. Takeanother
¢case: a gentleman possessed of congiderable pro-
perty bequeathed it to o brother’s sons'who were
still young. On coming of age, they sought
bigh society ; consorted with the military, bought
race-horses, betted and gambled. They bave
long come ¢o the end of their money, and are
too old to learn any business by which they
might maintain themselves, even if their habits
and & contempt for honest labour did not dis-
qualify them for tho task. Theso are, two of
wany similar instances wo might mention. To
refer to another phase of the question: we re-
member having occasion to call on a person
.2 & Wesfern city who was reported to be
immensely rich. Wo found him in a ¢pala-
tial residence,” of which he and his family
occupied o few rooms, in which his yearly
expenditure might amount to $1,000 or $1,200,
whilo he was worth thirty times the amount.
What carthly use is this poor wretch's money
cither to himseif or oty body else? It is like
the stones which Swift's Yabkoos gatbered so
greedily, hid so suspiciously in their holes, and
guarded so zealously. We hnve already given
instances showing the probable benefit it will be
to his heirs. ' Yet if this man were to lose, say
one half of this useless hoard, be would not sur-
vive the loss many months. Ho would die of a
broken heart; for wo have known several such
instances. From the facts we have stated, and
from others of the same kind on which we have
not touched, we would draw these conclusions.
Pirst, that tho rage for accumulating large for-
tunes in this country is a folly, partaking largely
of insanity, or idiocy at least. Sccondly, that
leaving a fortunc to one's children is, nine times
out of ten, leaving them “a heritage of woe.”
But it will be asked if 2 man ought not to mako
provision for sickness, old age, and the support
of Lis family in case of his death. Certainly,
wo have already said that a man's first daty is
to seccure an independence, to meet such con-
tingencies, To boys, the best boon & father can
confer on them willsfm a good education, indus-
tricus hnbits, and sound principles; with theso
they have to fight the battlo of 1ife, as he fought
it beforo them,  QGirls are more “kittle cattlo
to deal with” WBut o lifo jnsurance is always
within the reach of parents in the class of society
of which we Liave been speaking:

These, wo contend, aro words of trath and
soberness; and if tho vicws wo have expresséd
wero more generally entcriained, people oftén
would gather comfort from the reflection that

pecum&ry' losses which cause them somuch grief
may be “blessings in disgaise” - .

’
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REVIEWS.

Books for revicw should bo forwanded, as soon as
publistied, to tho Editor, SATURDAY LLXADKY,

Ricnarp Conpgry, the Apostle of Free Trade. His
political carcer and public services. A bio-
graphy. By John McGilcbrist. Now York.
Harper & Brothers, For sale by Dawson
Brotbers: Montreal.

This volume might be classed among thosmall
books on great subjects. Withall due respect to
author and publishers, we must say, that tho
Life of Richard Qobden must-be projocted and
portrayed on a much larger scale than is hero
presented, before the legitimate expectations of
the public are fairly met. Still we accept Mr.
McQilchrist’s little book gratefully, and ave
gravely bear testimony to the good judgment
aevinced in the compilation, For tho volumeis
autobiographical. So far ag'was possible, tho
author says, Cobden has been made to telf the
story of his own life. :

Richard Cobden was a leading instrument in
effecting ono of the greatest revolutions in mod-
ern times, Tho history of the Free Trade agita-
tion, the ficrce and bigotted opposition, the new
doctrines encountered, tho gradual education of
public opinion by tho persistent efforts of tbe
leasgue, tho final conversion of the prominent
statesmen who carried its parliamentary triumph,
and the Subsequent verdict of the country: at
large on the success of the new policy——all this
forms not only one of the most striking chapters
in the annals of British politics, but one of the
grandest and most instructive chapters in the
history of modern civilization.

Cobden was the son of & Sussex farraer, but
through his natural gifts and stainless chatacter
ho acguired an influence in England beyond that
of the most lordly lacdowner of his day. In
Cobden's carcer wo see the value of those freo
institutions with which our mother conutry is
blest. He was o ropresentative Englishman of
the best type, able, honourable, pessistcut in
cffort, undaunted before oppositon. He began
life as & ¢ warehouse boy” in London, and gra-
dually won the confidence of his cmployers and
of those with whom he came into coutact, so that
on tho retircment of his employers he was en-
abled to cogage in business on s own account,
His cnergy and capacity brought abundant suc~
cess. His first essays in public affairs were con-
nected with municipal reform in Manchester.
After this ho turned his attention to tho subject
of public education, and then to the Corn.Laws,
in connection with which bie accomplished the

t achicvement of hislife. To the question
of iuternational peace, also, ho gavo .much
thought, and his negotiation of the French treaty
of comniercs is to be regarded as a grand prac-
tical essay in w.i3 direction. After the negoti-
ation of this treaty Lord Palmerston offered Mr.
Cobden & baronetey, and a seat in tho Privy
Council, both of which were respectfully declined.
On tho subject of Canxdian defcnces, it i3 well
known, that ho entertained and expressed veory
decided opinions. And it was in an endeavour
to attend Parliament to oppose what he regarded
an unwiso expenditare of public money on the
@ defences of Canada,” that he overtasked his
failiog pbysical strength, and hastendd bis disso-
lution, His death, which took place on Sunday,
2nd Apri, 1865, was = sad suprise to England
and tho world. From all quarters came testi-
monies to his worth. . His loss, asa public man,
was felt to bo irrcparable, * Hi$ eminence in the
State,” said the Timcs,* was, and must always ro-
‘main indlspnm;l‘o." . “ﬁww Cobden's name,”
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said the Standard, ¢ will ever be remembered
with gratitudo by lis countrymen.” ¢ Mr, Cob-
den ja now gone,” wrote the Scotsman, ¢ and what
history will'say of him is, that o worked a good
work by right means, under bigh motives and at
great sacrilices” Said Lord Palmerston, in the
Houso ofyCommons, “ I am sure there is nota
wan in this House who does not feel the deepest
regret that wo havo lost ono of its brightest
ornaments, aud \he conutry one of its most use-
ful scrvants,” And from Eliza Cook come such
verses as these:

\' Cobdon! proud, English, ycoman namo?

I offer unto thoe
The carnost meed that all should ¢laim

Wuo toil ‘mid slander, doubt, and blame,

To make tho freo moro .
® & & 4 0 & B & 9 6 S 9 0 O ¥ e 0O

* A homo-bred Casar thou hast been,
Whoso bold and bright carcer
Leaves on thy brow tho wreath of green,
Ou v aich no crimson drop is scen,
No widow’s bitter tear,”

Hzaorons Porns. By Oliver Wendell Holmes.
With Ilustrations by Sol Eytinze, Jr.  Bos-
ton: Ticknor & Fields, 1865. Dawson Bros.,
Montreal.

This little work will help to pass a few hours,
not unpleasantly, if the reader should happen to
bo alover of facetious poetry, altbough, for our
own part, 100 pages of funpy verso is rather too
much for us. The following odo is, so far as we
know, original in it3 conception, and is, too, o
favourable specimen of Mr. Holmes's Peter-
Pindaric genius:

ODE FOR A SOCIAL MEETING.
WITH SLIGHT ALTERATIONS BY A TEETQ-
TALER.

Coxe! fill 2 fresh bumper,~for why should wo go
‘While tholmm still reddens our cups as they fow;
Pour out the ridél;oﬁ:logu still bright with the sun,
Till o’r tho brimmed crystal tho Jubles sball run.

ba¥-rined n:T)s
The purplo-globed cluters their life-dews bave bled;
taste N £ lead
How sweet is the brea.h of the ﬂ'agr?ﬁ‘crootbey shed!
1=aX polucis wines! )
For summer’s Jast suses lie hid in the wincs

stable- king long-nin
That anro saroered by maldcnsbayl‘xmu;icd u?roe'.tbo
vines.

zeowl howl £ooft eaeer
Then a sinile, and o glass, and a toast, and a clicer,
strycknine and whlhaker, and ratsbano and beer
For all tho good wine, and wo've come of §t hero!?

In cellar, in pantry, in attic, in hall,
Down, down with the tyrant that masters neall s
Long live the gay scrvant that laughs for us sl

Rousir axp Swoorn: or, Ho! ror ax Austra-
114N Gorp Fisrp. By Mrs. A. Campbell.
Quebec s Hunter, Rose & Co. 1865. Dawson
Brothers, Montreal,

This i3 a very readabls book, though 2 little
caro or supervision might have made 1t more so.
It is written with much feminine grace, but the
marks of haste, at least, are hero and there ob-
servable. Mrs. Campbell is the wifc of an advo-
cate of Quebec, who accompanied her hushand
to Australia in 1852, and the vulume now before
us is a narrative of their voyage to that colony,
and their adventures there, as well as of thesr
ceturn to Canada. Mrs. Campbell is a shrewd
observer, and her account of the condition of
such portions of the land of gold she visited—of
the city of Melbourne, the oven diggings, and the
diggers—are very graphic and wteresung.  The
work is addressed to bier children, but these of
an older growth may derive informet’.n and
amascment from it.  Australia, from o.r anthor-
esg's testimony, is anything but the paradise 1t
lag been described by certain travellers, who
have described it in print and in speech, and who
seem to have viewed the suriferous Goshen
tirough golden spectacles,

TOE MAGAZINES.

‘Wz havo received from Messra. Dawson, Great
St, James street, tho British Magazines for De-
cember; and, 83 nsual, the Christinas numbess
of theso periodicals aro teeming with the most
varied reading matier, calcnlated to plesse and

fngtruct folkk of every slze, age/! and taste.
Tho scxagenarian, dozing in hig casy-chair, may
awako from his pleasant dgeams of his yearly
“pr. fLand loss,” and find in their pages mental
food to his satisfaction, in tho sbape of disserta-
tionson history, science, travels, biography, and
kindred themes,  Mamma, if slio happen to havo
a tingo of the “ Blue,” may gratify herself to her
heart's content ; if sho helong to the utilitarian
sect, sho will also discover, in some, at least, of
these works;, lessons on houschold craft and
tbrift which may convince even her that sho has
yet a few things to learn anent the mysterics of
Ler calling. The young ladies, of course, delight
in the magazines ; for are thero not tales of love,
and war, distress to break one's heart, and senti-
ment to clevate them to tho seventh heaven of
admiration? Master Tom, too, may roam in
them from Indus to the Pole, shooting tigers in
Bengal or walruses at Spitzbergen. In short,
the magazines offer & truly Catholic banquet to
their readers, universal as light and the stars.
Among them, wo first welcomo our old friend
# Fraser’s,” in jts russet dress, but on which the
rodiance of Father Prout's wit and genius stil}
sbines, Tbis is an exceedingly good number,
It contains, for instance, an article on tho poli-
tics of Spain, well worth perusal ; one on #The
Military Situation in India,” evidently written by
& person conversaont with his subject; an ex-
tremely ingenious articlo on “ Fiction and its
Uses,” from which we should have made quota~
tions in our lact number, as confirming our own
viewa on the question, bad the magazine then
reached us; Carlyle and his works receive a
large share of praiso and blame, both of which,
weo have no doubt, they richly merit, “The
Gains of the Church of England® is an article
of which e would say s few words, were wo
not pledged to eschew theology. Its spirit, how-
ever, may be discerned from those lines with
which it closes:
Gravo mother of majestic works,
Krom her fsle-altar gazing down.t..
Her open oyes digcern tho truth.
The wisdom of a thousand ycars
Isin them. May pergctual youth
Keep dry their light from tears
That her fair form may stand and shino,
Make bright our days aud hght our dreams,
Turzing to scorn with lips divine
Tuo 1alschood of extremes.

Fraser's has, besides, tales and other lighter
reading. Next comes “ Temple Bar,” a very able
number, G. A. Sala, and scveral otber well-
known writers, figuring among its contribu-
tors. ‘London Socicty” comes to us this
time in the form of twins, the December number,
and the Chiristmas number, par excellence. They
arc absolutely dazzling with wood-cuts and
engravings, several of which are fine specimens
«f art, and worth many times the price of the
entire work, The Christmas number alone has
twenty-seven illustrations, How tho publisher
can afford to supply them in such profusion and
excellence, we caunot conccrve, and, it not being
our business, wo shall not cuquire. We bhave
also to acknowledge receipt of the  Dublin
Uhniversity Magazine, which conuinucs to sustain
1ts lung-estubhished character for great literary
talent in its contributions. Wo publisk to-day
oue of the tales in the December number, under
the utle of + Early Celtic Stories.”

Ceriors Paevoxsyox.—While pursuing & voy-
age to the East Indies,and beingin Lat, 34©10 S.
Long 84° E, my attention, was arrested by ob-
serving 8 very curious formation of clouds, and
one that I had never seen before, or ever remem-
ber to bave read about. The sky was completely
overeast with dark lead colour clouds, but
towards the southward somo still darker oues
were formed into o perfect ring, which appearcd
to move in different directions and at the same
timo tho wholo body travelled away to tho
south-west, increaging in sizo as it receded from
us, until it was lost in the distance. The weather
at the time, and afterwards was very unsettled,
80 that ¥ wag led to think is not this the com-
wencement of ono of those revolving storms,
which sometimes commit such fearful ravages

and are 8o destructive to shipping ?
Montreal, Dec. J.P.J.

MISCELLANEA,

. - _:A d L ; o
An interesting relic, & Targe vessel, shpposed
to bo of tho sccond century, found during the
late war, buried in the sand at Sundewitt, neax
‘Westerstrap, has beep lodged in the Town Hall

of Flensbrrg, in Schleswig. Though decayed,

with the aid of a few iron clamps, its originul
form and aspect have been well preserved, Itis
80ft, in lcngth, 12ft. broad amidships, with Jft.
2in. depth of hold at same part. Its height from
tho keet at the prow is 9ft. 8}in.,and at the poop
10ft. 10in. When discovered it contained a quan-
tity of arms, such as spears, arrows, axcs, &c.,
somo household utensils, objects of art, and a
rumber of well-preserved Ruman coius of the
sccond century, Tho latter bave been sent to
Copenhagen.

A piece of gossip i3 afloat in Paris to the
cffect that Madamo de Boissy, formerly tho
Countess Guiccioli, has placed in tho hands of
. do Lamartine the letters that passed between
her and Byron, with notes of her reminiscences
of the author of **Childe Harold,” M. D. La-
martine is writing a Lifo of Byron, which is pub-
lished in tho Paris Constitutionnel. It is sawl
that he receives 40,000 francs for thelife of Byron,
and that tho proprictors of thesame journalagreet
to give the writer 30,700 francs for another work
entitted # Ma More," which has been in their
hands for two years, but with the understanding
that it should not appear till that period, at leest,
hed clapsed.

As a proof of tho suspicion with which tho
French Government regards every publication
relating to the Emperor and his family, it may
be mentioned that the writer of & series of articles
in the Revue Nalionale, with the title of the
« History of Napoleon I.,from his Correspondence
and the new Documents! has just received,
through his publisher, Charpentier, a gentls bini
that caro must be hiad in tho opinions expressed,
and in the grouping of facts, and that, instead of
tho title. ¢ History of Napoleon,” which the
articles, in & collected form, were to bear, the de-
signation must be the « History of Napoleon I.”

Ata late meeting of the Royal Geogzraphical
Society, previous to the reading of tho papers,
the president announced, with great regret, that
since the last meeting news had been received of
the disastrous termination of two African exped:-
tions in which the Society bad taken great in-
teres', The first wasthe East African expedition,
fitled out at great cost by the Baron C. Von der
Decken, o Hanoverian nobleman (the verifier of
the existence of snowy mountains in Equatorinl
Africa), whose party had been in collision with
the natives, and whose two steamers had coms
to grief on the bar of the river Jub. This un-
welcome news had been received by Coloued
Playfair, English consul at Zauzibar, now in
England. The other was M. da Chailln’s ¢x-
pedition into the interior from Fernand Vaz, in
Western Egnatorial Africa. It appears afler
having reached a point about 400 miles from the
coast, an unhappy brawt acose between the black
servantsof M. duChaillu’s party aad thesurround-
ing natives, during which ono of the native
black women was accidentally shot by one of du
Chailln's servants.  In spite of the offer on du
Chaillu’s part of compensation, an encounter took
place, during which the traveller was severely
wounded by poisuned arrows, and his servauts
threw away all the scientific instruments, with
which & scries of most valuable astronomical ob-
servetions lisd been taken.  Theso observations,
as well as the journals of the expedition, wero
fortunately preserved, and we bear that it is in
contgmplation to publish them as carly as possi-
ble. We belicve that an account of his travels
will be laid beforo the Royal Geographical So-
ciety at an early mecting ; whilsta description
of the pbysical and cranial characters of tho na-
tives will bo read befcre the Anthropological
Society of London, The retura of M. du Olailln
to the coast was accompanied by great privation,
and tho loss of most of tho coliections which ho
had made will be very disastrous to scienco, M.
du Chaillu has ayrived in Kngland.

-
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LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

Just published by R, Worthington:

Historyof tho Iate Province of Lower Canada, Parlia-
menu?' and olitleal, frosn the commencement to the
closooffta oyjtencoasn M.Tarato Rrovince, by tholato
Robert Christio, Esq., 31, L', V., with Juustrations of
Quebes and Montreal. . As therg arc ouly about 100
ooplus of this valuablo tistury on hand, it «il} eoon bo
a scarco book—tho pubhieher bas sold more than 400
copics In the Unjled States  Inslx volumes, Cloth
biuging, £0,00; in hatf Calt*lixtra, $9.00.

Artemas Ward, * (38 Bopk.” Just published, this
da{. b{ B. Worthiagton, Atxmus Ward,  Hiis Book,”*
with 19 Cowmlic illustrations, Ly Mullen, Elegant.

rinted on bost paper. Paper covery, uniforin with Lfs

‘ravely  Prico 250. -

This ¥d..on of Artemus s complete and unatridg-
ed, and hae tho cemuo Hlustrations of the 81,00 copy-
right editlon. Tha cheap Koglish cdition is not
completo, and has no Hiustrations,

‘Tuis day published, by R, Wortbington, The Harp
of Cannan, hy the Revad, J. Douglas Borthwick, snono
vol, octavo. Erinted ou best paper, 3005ages, $1.00, in
oxtiu binding, §1.50.

Will be published thia week, by R.\Worthington, tho
Bixlsw Papam, cotnpleto in one vol. Paper Covers,
unfform wi.h Artentus Ward. 3ilustrated and prinfed
on fine paper, rxice‘zse.

Wil be pubtished this week, by R. Worthington, the
Advoeate,u Noyel by Chas. leavysege, author of 8aul,
n l)&-.)\ma; Jephthab's Dauglter, &¢.%€1.00, fino edition

Last of New Rooks suitable for Christmas and New
Yoar's Gyts!
Lifo of 3an Svmbohized by tho Months of *he year-

Twonty-Gve Litustrations,

Clristiun Ballads, by tho Right Rov. Arthur Clevo-
land Coxo. Illustrated.

Christ.an Armour, or NNlastrationsof Christian War-
fare. lIlluxirated, one vol. 4to,

‘The Ilustrated Sougs of Scven. By Jean Biglow.

Scuiller’s lay of the Bell, translated by Sir E.

Bulwer Lyttor, Bart, -
‘Lho Your of Dr. Syntax. In scarch of tho Pictu-

resque, 8vo. Xlustrated.

A Rouvd of Days. _Deseribed in Yoems by somo of
our most ctlebrated Poets. Illustrated 4to.

Birket Foster’s Picturcs of English Landscape, largo
4to. R. Worthington, Great 8t. James St,

Homo Thoughts sud Homo Scenes. R. Worthing-
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llouued{m‘n Hvery Boy’s Annual for 1360. 1 vol 8vo.

D b e Siceorial Shalk 8 vols. Royal §

night’s Picto kespeary. 8 vols. Ro; v0.

Tcuﬁy?ou. 1‘20 llluqtratudpel%unlngford Ed{lion of
Tennyson's Comploto Works. 85 50.

Lougiellow's Pootical Works, London Editfon, bean-
tifuily Ilustrated with over 200 lllustrations on
wood and steel.

Book of Rubles, a collection of the most noted Love-
poewms l;_lgg Lkoglh Language, bound in full mo-
rocco. 87 00.

Pou and Pencil Picfures from tho Pocts. Elaborately
fllustyuted, 4to. 3300, .

Tho British Femalo Poots, by Geo. W. Bathune. €2.60.

Goms of Literature, Elcgaut, Raro and Sugyestive,
upwards of 100 Eumvmt:s. 4to. €300.

Wordsworth's 'orms for the Young. dto. £1.50

Isarltett’s Forty Duy s in thoe Desert, lustrated.

Bartlett’s Footsteps of our Lord. lustrated,

Bartlott’s Nile Boat, Ilustrazed.

Maxwelds 1rish L2obellion, Iustratod,

Byron’s Works, New Riverside Edition. In dalf
Calf. Extra. $1.50 per vol. R. Worthington, Mon-

t ..

Bibla Hand Book. B&tho Rev. Jos. Angus, D.D.
In3vpl. 8175. R Worthington, Montreal.

Worthington'’s New Y'riced Cataloguo of his Stock of
Standard; Medical, Law, Scientific, &¢., Books which
will bo sent froo on application, is now rcad{.

Bainmin,  Tho Humbugs of the World. ¢1. £1.25.
R. Worthinglon, Montreal,

Boarne. laudbook of the Steam-Engine, containin
all the Rulessequited for the right Construction aun
Munagement of Fuginos of every Class, with the
eany Arithunctical Solution of thiose Rulcs. Conati.
tuting & Key to the ** Cateclilsm of tha Steam-En.

tno. Iiy John Mourne, C, E. #£140. It Wor
nngton, Montreal.

Nistory of the Knedrich the Sccond, called Frederick
tho Gireat. By 1homas Carlyle. Vol.6. $1.20. R.
Worlltington, Alontreal. "o .

Charles (Mrs)  Clrouniglas of tho Schonborg-Cotta
Family Diary of Kitty 'l‘mv-lyaq. Tho Karly Dawn.
Yvols. 18mo. 70cts. R Worlliington, Montreal,

1dyls of tho King., By Alfred Tonnyson, O C.L.,

oct-Laurcate, Sm. dto. 83.20. R. Worthington,
Muntreal.

Gems from Tcnn{son. Sm. 4to. 100 INlustrations.
£3.2%. It Worthington, Montreal.

A Couclro Dictionary of tho Bibie; comprising its
Antiyuities, {310 mp\v. Goography, and Natural
fiistory. Edited by Willlara Smith, LL.D. Thick
octavo, with 270 plans sud wood-cuts. $5.00.

New Chrjstmas Books; Tho Children’s Yictare Book
Series. \Written expresaly for Youag People, Cloth,
gn§ &Igﬁb BiDbIo Picture Book. i.lzhty lnstra-

g, o N v 4 .

Sclnpwre Tarablea and Biblo Miraclos. 'l’hlrly-two‘

{lnstrations.  $1.00. .
Euglish Histogy. Sixty Ilostrations. $1.00.
Giood and Great Mon.  Fitty Jllustrations. © 81.00.

Uu-{\nolo Knowledgo. Une Hundred and Thirty Figurce,

£1.00. Vi . P .}
C;?&:Pofo mliaz tncluqe pom'go‘ to any part of

R. WORTHINGTON, . 4
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THE FAMILY HONOUR.

BY MRS, U. L. BALFOUR.
Continued from page 2%7.
CUAPTER X, TI® DASERT OF QAMD.

*This world is full of beauty,
A3 aro other worlds above;
And If we did our duty,
It might be full of love.”
GERALD MAsSSEY,

Ir *. cerlain that the nervous organization of
us poor mortals so fir resembles n harp, that itis
very easily put out of tune, and requires its strings
to be coustantly kept at the right tension in order
to givo out tho proper sound. It must be owned
that the serenity which bad been reached on
the night before by Mr, Hope and Matiau, yielded
to deprsesion when they rose the next morning
to cacounter tho troubles of the day~which,
sooth to say, were lying in wait for them in the
shape of suudry bills in the letter-box, Norry
having duly cmptied it, and brought the contents
to the breakfust-table. The feminine tact of My-
sie, to say nothing of Marian, would have kept
cither of them from shewing theseuntil Mr. Hope
had taken his frugal morning meal; but Norry,
boy-like, was more dircct, and he laid the bills
down by the side of his master's bread and milk,
us if there were no latent uspleasantness in their
appearance,

#Bills1” sighed Mr. Hope, openisg them one
by one,

“They cro only the Michaclmas bills, dear fa-
ther, They aro not, 1 think, very heavy this
quarter; that is, I've tried to—-

“No doubt, child,you have been careful.”

“ Put them away now, dear papa Ilope—nut
them away,” said the fresh voice of Mysie, coax-
ingly. They'll keep you from enjoying your
breakfust.”

“Bitters are good for the appetite, Mysie.
There, child, get your own meal”

“Bitter | why bitter?” said Norry, in o tone
of inquiry—for it had never been the habit of the
family to talk, or, it may be, cven to think, of
themselves as poor people. They were in the
habit of giving their mite to others, and this, at
all events toyoung inconsiderate minds, establish-
ed a sense of competence. Itis related in the
biography of Ebergzer Elliot, the * Corn-law
Rbymer,” that his parcats had seven chiidren,
and an income less than a_bundred 4 year, and
yet that they never considered themselves poor
people. Howerver, in these las. days at thatold
Kensington cottage, conviction had been gradual-
ly deepening on the minds of the brother ang sis-
ter—suggested, it may be, from Marian’s pensive
looks~—that there was troublo coming to the
house of another kind then that which they had
both witnessed~-sickness and death—so that the
inquiry as to the word “bitter” was silenced by
a touch of Mysie’s foot under the table, and re-
mained unanswered, which threw a gloom over
them all.

A loud ring at the bell came a3 a relicf to the
monotony of the breakfast table. Mgysic, on
whom devolved the answering of the door, ran
off, and quickly returned, tringing the book of
the delivery van to bo sigoed for & bawper,

In ali tho cight years that Mr. Hope bad lived
in Bingley Cottage no such arrival hiad been an-
nounced before, and it was no wonder that, when
tho book was signed and the door closed, the
whole family grouped around and peered curiously
into tho basket. A hare and four birds! who
could have sent them ?

“Pretty birds!” said Mysic, looking at the fine
plumago of one of the plcasants, «Are they 8o
very nico to eat, that poople take such a delight
in killing them 77 . .

«Qh, it's famous sport, shooting—capital®”
said Norry, rather contemptuous wfher pity.

Her father did not notico tho words of the
{oung people; a carious smile curved his lips as

¢ muttered the lines—

«It'slikosending mo ruffes, + .+ ¢ -
s .:  Whenwanting shne
And 50 ho turned away, adding,-*Tm afraid,
Marian, our unknown friends over-rate outr cook-

ing talents. What will you do with them2?

1 “I ghould like to—~- But no, that wouldn't
0.

4 What, Marian? Nay, no hesitating.”

“To invite some one?” interposed Mysie,
quickly.

“No, no, lear  Tnvito indecdl—whom have
wo to invite? [should liko to sell them.”

“Sell  theme—sell o present!” snid  Norry,
drawing up his head, and his great eyes flashing,
“ Wiy, Marian, thats not like you—that huckster-
iog way of talking.”

“ A present ! well, that makes them ours, and
if they’ro ours, I suppose it's meant that weshould
do as we like with them. What does iv matter
whether wo cat or sell them ? 7

« And pray, Norry, what do you mean by
huckstering ¥ cried Mysie, indignantly. .

« Dou't be flying at mo with that way you've
got, Miss Mysie,” replicd Norry, turning, a3 he
gpoke, away from the hamper. I thought it
wasg rather a low kind of a notion, that's all.”

% Not low, my boy,” snid Mr. Hope, gravely,
laying his biand, while he spoke, on the lad's
shoulder ; # it was an honest thought of Marian's,
and that can never be low or mean, If tho sale
of these luxuries will pay & bill that otherwiso
would have to wait, it will be better than our
fashing Marian with unaccustomed cookery, or
feasjing on uncoveted dainties,

% Yes, father, that's what I meant. Our but-
terman and grocer is also a poulterer ; I know ho
will tako these of mo.?

Norry bung bis head in confusion 2 moment,
and then said, “ Let mo run, Marian, for you,
and ask him. Do letme! I'm always bolting
out something I don't exactly mean! I know I'm
2 stupid fellow, though I don’t like Mysio being
30 ready to tell me so.”

The boy’s cap was on snd ho was awayina few
minutes, carrying in his young mind some
troubled thoughts, that, as he went along, began
to shapo themselves into distinctuess. His
crrand, and Marian’s anxicty, which, if it had
existed before, be had never been so struck with,
now revealed to him, with something of the force
of a sudden discovery, that if Mr. Hopo did not
complain, and Marian smiled amid her ceagcless
industry, it was-not for lack of hidden caunses of
distress. It was o bitter moment, yet a turniag-
point in his wholo history. He had been, hith-
erto, a fitful, carcless boy, fond of, and clever in,
many pursuits, but without method or much
diligence. Now, in less time than wo have taken
to write it, a conviction darted like an arrow
through bim that he must begin to work. Pov-
erty often annibilates childhood.  What the
little toiling mortals who passed Norry in tho
road—tho ragged and feeble recruits in tho
great army of labour—did from necessity or from
fear he must do from gratitude, Aad to do it
effectually ho must work his mind harder, it
wight be, than any toiling urchin who was
dragging at a truck, or groaning under & bagket.

And so the hamper of gamo did far more than
gratify the palate in Mr. Hope's housd. Small
as the sum was that its salo paid, it lightoned
Marian's cares awbile, and, if sho had known it,
transformed carcless, erratic Norry into a thinker.

Nor wero they without o sheewd guess as to
whom the basket of game wasseat by, for during
the same weck there came a letter from Miss
Gertrude Austwicke to Miss Hope, inqguiring
whether some very beautifal fire-screens that
bad been worked for Miss Webb wero not exccu-
ted by her, and if so, asking a3 a favour if she
would oblige the writer by working a similar
pair. Some most kind as well as courtcous in-
quiries for her fatuer concluded the note, and
gave great pleasuro o Marisn—themore so, that
she was both able and willing to comply with
the request. Butif the basket and tho letter
from Mr. Hopt's favourite pupil gave the litde
hiousehold pleasant matter for conjecture and
conversation, another and far less welcomo topic
whns forced on them by a letter from Canada, in
Johnston's handwriting, It announced sowo
changes, and indicated moro. Like alt that Mr.
Hope hiad received, it Wag sbort and formal :—

# Srr.—~This i3 to inform you that I have mar-
ricd again, and with my wifo intend leaving this
loeation for the U. R 1 shsll_npt for the futuro
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tako any responsibility as to tho children, whose
interests I and my lato wifo attended tu far bot
ter than could be demanded of us. You will, no
doubt, receivo n commubication from Scotland
from partics who, asI understand, mean to ¢laim
the children ; but I knaw no particulars, and you
must not any further look to mo. Mrs, Joha-
ston considers that I have been very ill paid for
tho troublo I bave taken, and which my former
wift's family Jed mo to jucur. Tho address that
you had hetter write to in S iland is, Mr. A.
Burke, Deacon Maclacklan’s Loud, near Coat
Bridge, Glasgow.—Yours,
J. Jomxsron.”

The remittance which gencrally came about a
fortnight or three wecks after the usual quarter
day was not sent; and, small and inadequato as
it was, its being withlield, oven for a time, in-
creased the pressuro on tho fast failing resources
of Mr, Hlope, It was incumbent on him to tell
Norry, at all events, the purport of the letter.
Hutberto a delicacy as todwelling on details that
might bo felt as humiliating to tho children, or
laudatory of the kindness of thoso who had of
late years protected them, had kept both Mr.
Hope and Marian from referring to the past.
Both had also repressed any romaatic thoughts,
such ag isolated children sometimes cncourage.
This latter had not been difficult. The orpbans
were 80 kindly cared for, that they craved for no
other home relations. A haunting memory of o
dwelling where strifeand blows, dirt and drink bad
Leen their portion, still troubled their deeams, and
made the name of Caunada hateful to them—ay,
even o sce it on the map gave them a cold chill,
and revived recollections of neglect and suffer-
ing. Littlo Mysie bore on her fect the scars and
scams of frost as indelibly as if they bad been
baras; and sho knew that before shewas brought
over to England by Mrs. Hope, she was for
months a belpless cripple.  So all that past was
allowed to bo shut away in the distance. An
ocean rolled between it and tho present—an
ocean that in no sease did the children wish to
€ross,

When, therefore, Mr. Hope cailed Norry into
{he little room or book closet that opened out of
Lis bedroow, and was dignificd with the name
of study, and put the letter ho Led recefved into
the Loy's hand, there was rather o sense of indig-
nant alarm than curiosity as he read it,

“ Trouble!” cried tho boy, laying down tho
letter—< responsibility!  Wo lave not him to
thank that we are alive. If tho man in Scotland
is like Johnston, I shall not care to know him.”

“But if he has a claum—the right of a blood
relation 7

¢ He surcly gavo up any such claim when ho
let us go to Canada with these Johustons.”

“T don’t think you gid go with them, I rather
belicve, though I am not clear about it, you were
brought out by people called Burke, and left
with the Jobnstons.?

“ Yeg sir; but if so, we were left vncared for.
I can recollcet bow it was with mo and poor
Mysie, who was crippled, when Mamma Hope
rescucd us. Why, futher, I remewber hearing
yoa say onco that you could have got us pro-
tected by the law, and that Johnston’sfear of the
indignation of his ucighbours enabled you to get
and keep possession of us.”

# True, my boy ; but you are aware that the
sum allowed must have come from some one in-
terested in you ; and small as it is, its payments
at regular intervalsshows thatit is seat from peo-
ple not unaccustomed to arrange money transac-
tions. I am rather glad of the address of these
Scottish people. It removes a fear that has har-
rasscd me of late, as to whether Jobnston bas
teld his correspondents wheie you are.”

“TWhat did itmatter to them? ” said the youth
gloomily,

41t mattered tome. X could be in noscnse
an accomplice in keeping any one, who had a
right to know, in iguoranco of your wheren-
Louts. Besides, those who have given the litle
Lelp hitherto, might afford you more aid.”?

% { would rathier work, sir, for mysclf.”

% Yes ; but there’s Mysio.”

“1 may be able to take care of my sister.”

% Yes, if you aro put in away to do so?

¢ Docs no ono work out a way 2”

4¢Doubtless somodo. By God'shelp, all things
aro possible. DBut it's not the way fo succeed in
life to begin by wilfully casting off aid that one
may have n rightto,  Your parcnts would notbe
eatirely without kindred.”

“1If they wero honest folk, thats ecnough.
HNaven't Theard you quoto Robert Nichols' lines 7

#¢ ¢ X ask not of his Hingage.

X ask not of his naine;

JIf manlincs bo in Lis heart
Ho noble birth may cletm.’ ?

* Ab, Norry 1 that's more poctic than beraldic.”

& But it’s true, sic”

“d Nevertheless, my boy, I shall write to Scot-
land.” .

CHAPTER XI. TUB PAOKMAN.

« Something welrd, not good to sge,
Has to my threshold como;
A raven on a blighted treo,
Is cruaking near mwy howme."” ANox, ,

Whilo these matters were occupying the at-
tention of the Iensington bouschold, the Aust-
wicke woods were putting on their full autumnal
splendonr, and the little fairy, whoso coming had
drawn into & tangle the frail thread of her Aunt
Honor’s intentions, was cnjoying their sylvan
beauty liko & wood nymph. Thus doy by day
passed, and found the lady of the Chace undecided
as to her course, and therefore at tiries uncom-
fortable,

A state of doubt, with a restless conscience, is
trying, yet tho days sped fast enough; for what
loncly life could resist tho charmof havinga
companion who conbined all that was winning
in the grace of childhu~d with all that was fasci~
nating  in tho intedigence of riper years?
Whetber the stately Miss Honoria was won to the
woods by the little creature whom sho loved, and
gratificd by sllowing her to sénd presents of gu-
perabundant game, and who in her turn tripped
daily at her aunt’s side, uttering in the sweetest
voice the pretticst fancies about the country
sights and sounds, which sgho enjoy.d with the
keenest zest—so that it was her errand to sce
the tints ono day, or to watch the sunset
another, or to gather ferns on & third-—always
the staid lady of forty-five found htrself allured
forth by the little dryad. And at cvening, when
tho logs were put on the old-fashioned hearths
that no modern fire-grato in any room in tho old
Hall bad been permitted todisplace, and * True,”
as her aunt called her, was making the length-
ening nigbts pleasant with her bird-liko warb-
lings, or even more musical poctic readin
time sped on; and the northern journey, for
which the portmanteau bad been packed, was
moro distant than ever from becoming a reality.

Perhaps, when people are undecided exactly as
to what course to take, they arc glad of an in-
terruption that postpones the necessity for action.

To resort £ writing, a3 a substituto for more
active effort, had more than once occurred to
Miss Austwicke; for when she retired to her
chamber, then her unfulfilled promise troubled
ber, and every night saw a rcsolution formed
that cvery moming dissipated,

Several times had Gertrude as' *d her aunt
about the uncle wwhom she bad ncver seen, and
whosg death scemed, to her young imagination,
so sad.

t To land only to dic! To come howe only to
fiad a grave!" was her comnient, that would no
doubt bave been enlarged o2, but ber fine tact
told her it was distasteful to ber aunt. Iow-
ever, as Gertrnde was a great letter-wriler, ghe
sent pages of feelings and fancics on tho subject
to ber parents, who, if they read her epistles—
which is doubtful—were moro likely 10 be
amused than affected; certainly Mrs. Basil mado
no pretence to great kindred sympathies, Sho
regulated the degres of her cmotion as a well-
bred person should, and resented, asa culpable
eceentricity, Cnpmfn Austwicke coming uncx-
pectedly from India. Still, neither parent chieck-
ed ¢ the child,” ag they called ber, for writiog as
she did. # True was a clover creature, and, with
pen or tongue, wonld have her say.” Moreover,
thoy quite approved her having gono to the
Chace, Some idea that Miss Austwicko might
be induced to ask for Gertrude cn permancnce

bad octmred to the young lady’s mamma, who

was far moro Interestod about her three great
comely boys then her tiny daughter, pretty and
clover as she waa. Al the lovo that Mrs, Basil
had ever felt for her fominine offspring hiad been
concentrated on a sister, threo years the junior
of Gertrade, who inherited so completely the
features of the maternal ancestry—was a Dunoon
in complexion, growth, high cheek-bones includ-
ed—thnt, while sho lived, lit4o Truo Lad been
quito cast into the shade. But the mother’s idol
was brol-en, while a3 yet unblemished by the
influcnce ¢ * favouritism. A baby boy, the third
8on, camo soon after to soothe tho mothér;
and ag thig, tho youngest, was now seven years
old, Gertrude had a certain consideration, as the
only danghter of the family, nono but her
mother rolaining auy unpleasant recollections
in connection with the child, It was not likely
Mrs, Basil Austwicke could entirely forget that
tho autumn which first gavo little Qertrude to
her arms had been a time of such danger to her
own health that she had been obliged, by her
physician's advice, to resort to a m.ilder climate.
and had wintered in Madeira, taking her eldest
boy with her, and leaving ber baby, Gertrudo,
in tho chargo ‘of an old and valued Scottish
nurse—a circumstance to which some observers,
and it may bo tho child herself, attributed »
certain kind of indefinite coldness felt, rather
than outwardly shown, between danghter and
mother. Nothing wounld have shocked Gertrude
more than any comment on this coldness—she
shut out the thought from her mind; but tho
very effort that sho made, when at home for the
holidays, to win her mother’s approval, and the
long, entbusiastic letters sho wrote when away
from them, difftred from the sweet, unconscious
trust of undoubting filial Iove,

: On tho same October evening that Mr. Hopo
was pondering tho future with apprehension for
others more than himself, the echoes of Aust-
wicke Chaco were resounding to the measured
tread of a man carrying a pack. Howas a thin,
bronzed, clderly man, with whatis commonly
called a ¢ wizened face.” His scanty, ash-colour-
ed hair, flecked with grey, that blew about
freely, was the only thing thatlooked free about
that countensnce, for his features were al}
pinched together, as if to cconomiso space ; and
tho puckered gkin round his mouth and eyes,
which drew them up to tho smallest compass,
seemed meant {o impose caution in the one case,
and to increase keeuncss in the other; though,
as the small, peerlng eyes were a3 restless ng
they were furtive, and the man had a habit of
passing tho back of his hand across his lips when
ho was speaking, it was not easy to get & view
of these features. The voice, like the man’s skin,
was dry and hard; and from his vrown legg-
ings and rusty fustian garb to the summit of
his wrinkled forehead, tho words that best indi-
cated his look were those by which he was often
called, “ Old Leathery.?

As this personnge camo down the wooded
glade that Ied to the open Chace, he saw before
him two Iadies—the elder sauntering lcisurely,
the younger flitting about among tho heathery
knolls, and, making little runs and clreuits, trip-
ping back again, with head aside like a bird,
The man stepped behind a large tree, put down
his pack, and laying the back of one hand across
bis screwed-up mouth, arched the other over his
sharp eyes, and scanned them unobserved. Ho
lingered a whilo a3 tho ladies, whom our readers
recoguise for Miss Austwicke and little True,
quickened their paco homeward. They walked
so completely along tho setting sunbeams’ track,
that hie could trace their figures darkly flecking
the brightness until they entered the grounds of
the Hall; and then, shouldering bis pack, ho
started off at a quick pace by a short eut, and
went to the bac's 8 itrance round by the stables,
and thence acriss a yard to the door of tho
gervants' hall. *

A believer in the Eastern superstition of the
Evil Eyc, might havo been pardoned for a feel-
ing of fear, if he had seen this ‘man’s stealthy
approach, his wily cot all around, and then
the gatbering up of his puckered visage into an
obsequious cer, as ho soflly lifted tho latch.
What but evil could such a vigltor bring ?

o de continved,
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CHINAMEN IN AUSTRALIA.'

ABOUT the year 1854, Chinsmen came over in
‘shoals to the Australian colonies, dressed in
coarse dark-bluo cotton, cut in the most primi-
tivo form. They woro not flowery Orientals out
of picture-books, which represent only mandarins
and other high personages in full dress. I havo
a belief that the first tailor who wado a China-
man's slops worked for Noah. Tho upper por-
tion is a smock, not so clgborato as tho English
peasapt’s smock-frock, but & short straight
jacket buttc ning dowa tho front, aud having long
strnight and tight steaves, Tho jacket rcaches
to about tho hips, and tho slecves como over the
finger-tips, scrvleg as cuffs and 3lovcs, and being
turued back during any active work. Tho
trousers aro a blus bag, through which a pair of
brown barc miscrable apologics for legs aro
thrust. When not barefoot, tho poorer sort of
Chinese wear cork-soled slippers with short toe-
caps, but no heel-pieces or « 1ifts.” Thefr heads
are adorned with plenty of coarse coal-black
liair, always neatly plaited into o long qucue.
Those who are short of hair, cke out the quan-
m{y and lecgth by tho insertion of black silk,
Often thig tail reaches below the bend of the
koee, but ends usaally where the monkey's tail
Leging.  Tho hat of the working Chinawman isa
uiachine most like the seat of a large cane-bot-
tomed chair, poffed up into a conical shape, and
lined with rushes and leaves. The figure of tho
Clinaman i3 not complete without his pair of
panaiers, round, and threo feet deep.  He places
them, equally weighted, on the ends of a six-foot
bamboo rod, secures them to it with some mys-
terious knot, and poises the rod on his shoulder,
50 carrying his lugguge; then procceds on his
jouraey at a slinging slipshod even trot~—much
liko tho trot of a tired butcher’s hack, which gets
over the ground at about four miles an hour, or
rather less.

Tho early Chinese colonist, when he landed,
looked for lodgiugs ; and, to get them,all he did
was to cat two upright sticks, with a fork at the
top, from tho nearest gum-treo or bush, place
them in tho ground about six feet apart, put
another slender pole between them, and throw
overall a sheet of dusky brown calico, which
was pegged down to the ground at suitable in-
tervass, Tho whole tent was four or five feet
bigh, and afforded barely enough xoom for his
parrow bed, which by day is rolled up, and
always carried in one of the baskets before men-
tioned. All his cooking, washing, and laundry-
work, whick was of the smallcst amount, ho per-
formed-out in the open air. A largs number of
tents were pitched as close together as tbe’; in-
convenjently could bo pitched, and all the inha-
bitants, frequently two or three to one tent, were
huddled together lcss comfortably than gheep in
their pens.  In a short time, the refuso from this
camp was strewed in and around it, and odours
aroge therefrom. The food consisted, in those
early days, of rice, of which they jnvariably pre-
ferred the kinds not in repute among Europeans;
they chose for thelr meat, legs and shins of becf,
reduced to & sort of bouilli, together with an
occasional morsel of pork as a treat.

The Chinese method of working wasat first ag
peculiar a8 the other habits of theso people, and
loud and deep were tho complaints of thé Euro-

miners. They affected the “tub and
cradle,” and the washing pan. Instead, however,
of sinking & shaft, John Chinaman delighted in
raking up old “tailings.” or refase from a prece-
ding digger's work, and putting them though his
cradle, without using the tub at all, At other
tmes, & gystem of “sarfacing” was_carried on
tos large -extent; which means that the men
scratched up the surface soil to & depth of two
or three inches or feet, and put it all through tho
cradle. The retarns from such methods of min-
ing, while thoroughly unsatisfactory to Euro-
}m.ns, were zlgAdlsisceepwd aysufficient by the
o83 ambitions Asiatics,

A fow of the most enterptising of thess
Orlentals took up varlous portions of 1and in
good eites, which were ‘unalicnated from the
crown, and, fencing it round with closely-
woven "bushes; digged gardens, whereln’ they

sowed lottuce, radishes, spring onions, cabbages,
and gathered a rich harvest of profits. On
tho baonks of tho River Loddon, such &
garden cxtends over at least twelve acres
of ground. It s surrounded by o rough
but sccure fenco, This is neccssary, a8 thera
aro many goats and cattlo waundcring about.
A gate, wide coough to drivo an Amcrican
waggon through, lcads to the house, which,
in this instance, is built of weather boards,
Qutside tho house, which is not larger than
about twenty feet by twelve, is asort of summor-
house, built of loaves aud branches of gum-trees,
under which tho lord of the mansion delights to
tako his frugal meals. Tho housa is used ouly
to slecp in, and very uncomfortablo it must he,
as it is parted off into a considerable number of
tiny rooms, each fitted with bunks, after tho
style of our government emigration vessels. The
cntrance i3 goarded b+ two dogs, who bark and
strain at their chaics most furiously whenever
an European shows himself. A stablo for the
horses (tho Chinaman has a particular delight in
horseflesh) forms one side of the quadrangle, the
bouso another, and on the two sides is the gacden
fence. The garden is a model of its kind. Tho
ground is laid out with ncatncss and regularity,
and the vegetables aro planted with mathema-
tical accuracy. Being formed on the bauks of
the Loddon, and so close that tho steep bank to
thy river-side cnables tho proprictor to dis-
pense with & fence near tho water, thero is the
requiced facility for frrigation—tlho secret of the
Chinsman's success—two or threo pumps being
sot up to raise the water to the lovel of the
garden. From tho pamps, the water is conveyed
in tronghs all over the ground, and into various
small tanks which aro sunk at the corner of
each bed, From theso the Chinese labourers
draw water in the ordinary watcring-pots, and
carly and lato may bo scen going about as wet
a3 possible, and watering cach littlo lottuco and
cabbage with as much care as the European
gavdener glves to his rarest exotic. To protoct
the yovng and tender plants from the too fierco
rays of the sun, these gardeners spread small
squares of dawp cloth over them. Tho cabbages
are subject to the ravages of an aphis, which
soon destroys tho plant. The Europcan, when
his plantg aro thus attacked, quictly folds his
hands and watches their destruction; but the
Chinaman takes a strong mixture of soap, soda,
tobaceo, and other things, and with a small
brush carefully washes over every leaf of overy
plant affected. By theso means ho rears his
stock and drings into the market plenty of fresh
young tender plants, when ono is not to be
obtaincd for dove or mongy from an European.
The Victorian gardeners rcfuso to be taught by
the experience of previous failurcs, and the con-
soquence is, that for a regular fresh and cheap
supply of vegetables we aro wholly dcpendent
on the patient industry of the Chinese. In the
Loddon garden, thirty-six men aro employed.
The headman vindicates his title by usiag his
head only, preferring to keep his finger-nails
long, and to employ the hands of others, When
the vegetables of this garden dre cut, they aro
placed in cano baskets, and taken to a large tub,
where they aro stripped of al waste or decaying
leaves, carefully washed, and packed {4r salo in
tho baskets with as much cleanhiness, caro and
delicacy, 3 a Dovonshire woman bestows on
the pacf:ing of her buttter for market. John
Chinaman lifts a fresh crisp young lettuce as
« gingerly” ag if it wero an ecgg, and looks as
regretfully at & broken Jeaf as if it were an
infant’s broken arm, From the Loddon garden,
tho Iabonrers have to walk five miles to the
nearest market, which distance they perform at
their usual slinging trot. The salcsmen bring
their baskets home fall of manure, In addition
30 their usual manure, they buy guano and bone-
ust. '

In tho carlier days, Chinamen wers wholly
dependent on tho Earopean storekeepers  for,
their supplies. Now every camp has ona or to
stores, thé property of & Gee-Long, or Ab-Luck,
or Mong-Feng. But they remain good customers
to tho Europeans, a3 they greatly affect Euro-

raanners, cugtors, and dress, after ihe

frequently thoy patroniso theafres, concerts, of
othor amusoments, and put in s splendid appear-
ance at any procession or public demonstration.
Whea tho governors, for instance, bavo at differ-
ent times visited the up-country towns, their
Chincgo subjects havo alwaya been mostanxious
to do full honour to tho representative of royal-
ty. They mustercd in swarms, and brought
with tbhem splendid specimens of banuers,
flags, and dccorations, which quite cast
into shado tho paltry attempts in the samo lino
of European holiday-makers. Tho flags are not
only far pretticr in shape, but are of beautiful
material, being of tho richest silkd, of various
colours, so exquisitely contrasted, orso delicately
blended, a8 to pleaso tho artistic cye, and cover-
¢d with embroidery of tho mostclaborato charac-
ter and workmanship. They let off a most
liberal supply of crackers—an amusement they
delight in—and deny themselves no opportunity
of enjoying. Thoy also, at intervals, favour the
lieges with celestial music, which, certainly,
does not incline any colouial enthusiast to ask
for that ¢“strain again,” Tho iustruments of
music consist of reeds, arranged something liko
s primitive Pan's pipe, cymbals, and & tiny
kettle-drum. Oa all these occasions the Ghinese
have with good tasto given up their European
dress, and appeared as glorious as they could
moke themsclves in their national costumo:
thus adding materially to the picturcsquo effect
of the procession, and distinctively showing their
numbers.

In one or two of the up-country towng, several
of tho moro adveaturous Chinamen rented some
old wooden houses in tho worst part of the
towns, Gradually the number of theso in-
creased until a ¢ Chineso Quarter” was formed.
Reasons over and above their peeuliar swmell,
rendered these Chinamen anything but desirable
neighbours; and in Castlemaino a local capi-
talist crected a brick cantonment, away from
the other houses. This littlo place is a perfect
town in miniature. 1t occupies abount two acres
of ground, hag threo or four streets, an arcade,
and apparently any number of millions of in-
habitants. Thero aro a large number of storcs,
several restaurants, and one or two opium
saloons, ‘The owners of all theso establiskments
aro quite willing to let any person go over them,
and indeed seem to tako & pleasurs in showing
their wares, and explainibg Chincse ways of
management. Few of their dwellings havo
chimneys ; but they arc warmed with buckets of
livo charcoal. The excessive neatness of the
arrangement of tho stores, he: 8, and of their
own dress, would lead One « supposo theso
Chinamen-the cleanest people in the world, but
they are terribly dirty in some respects, Wero
it not for the enforcement of gomo sanitary by-
laws by the Earopeans amongst whom they
reside, their quarters would speedily hecome tho
hotbgd of tho ¢ pestilenco that walketh in dark-
ness.

In this cantonment there i3 a tinsmith’s shop,
where buckets, dippers, dishes, and pumps, are
mado by tho imitative Chinamen, after the Eng-
lish and American models. Thero is a tailor's
shop, where articles of clothing are mado for
those who aro constant to the ancient stylo of
dress, where the workman sits cross-legged
precisely as an English tailor does, and raws
out his thread with thay peculiar jerk which
tailors appear to think necessary to the effec-
tual completion of their stitches. Thero is a
doctor’s shop or apothecary’s, where tho parcels
have cabslistic characters on them, only intel-
ligiblo to the vendor, and there is a shop which
has no counterpart in the European community.
Thero sits an old Asiatic—ons of the very few
ever seen with grey hairs, ‘and theso are ouly
the fow which adorn his faco, the rest being as
black asacoal—grinding away with all bfs might
from morning til'night. The will is of thomost
ancient kind, being a smooth +ono hollowed out,
into which the material he grinds is puy, and
then another stone is placed on it, and the con-
tents are pounded and ground up to & powderor
paste. Tho grist put into this mysterious mii} is
generally some kind of imported nut, the Chinese
namo of which is “ fowline It is stariling to

pean manners, custors, and ¢ fer they
havo boen & short timbd in thé “coloay. “Not'un:

think that & means of ‘grinding, possibly Ainv.eht-
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ed or adopted by the banished Cain and his de-
scendants, should be in use here in this remote
island continent in the nincteenth century of the
Christian era.

Next door to this ancient specimen of hu-
manity, I once heard sounds of music. On
looking in, & young Chinaman was seen finger-
ing the great-grandfather of all the violing. The
instrument was a straight stick about three-
quarters of an inch ccross, with a flat piece at
the end, on which it rested. To the top of the
stick were fastened two strings of catgut, which
were again attached to the outer edge of the
wood on which it rested, and a bridge served to
keep the strings in proper tension. A bow of
the simplest construction served to produce the
wnost uniform mounotonous melancholy sounds the
car ever heard. The fingering was preciscly that
necessary in oar violin playing; but it only
scemed to produce a greater or less volume of
sound of the same note. The instrument rested
on the knee of the player, and was about a foot
high, the bow being of the same length, The
performer appeared to be thoroughly absorbed in
his employment, and his solitary listener’s face
had, for a Chinaman, as delighted and animated
nn expression as might be produced on the face
of an European by a first-rate performance of a
sonata of Beethoven’s.

The Chinese features are not usually mobile
nud expresgive. There isan intolerable sameness
in face, colouring, dress, and general appearauce
among the Victorian Chinese, as compared with
Furopeans. The race is so pure, that one sees
nothing but black eyes, black hair, and brown
skips. Though at first it is next to impossible
to distinguish one individual from another, yet
after a time it becomes easy to separate the gen-
tleman (there are a few) from the peasant or
boor, and the good from the bad, with nearly as
much accuracy as in the case of Europeans.

EARLY CELTIC STORIES.

[These tales are given, not so much for their intrinsic
merit as for their value as literary curiosities—relics
of the sccial of a peopl wgose Cir tances,
aspirations, and tastes were as different as they
well could be trom thoso of their living descendauts.)

L

THE STORY OF THE SCULLOGE'S SON
FROM MUSKERRY.*
A LONG time ago, before the Danes came into
Ireland or made beer of the heath flowers,
a rich man, though be was but a sculloge, lived
in Muskerry in the south, and he died.there too
rolling in riches, for he was a saving man. Itis
uot often that a very thrifty and hard-working
man has a son of the same character to step into
his shoes, and the Muskerry sculloge was no
worse off than many of his neighbours. When
the young sculloge came to own the chests and
the stockings full of gold, said he to himself,
“ How shall I ever be able to spend all this
money 7 Little he thought of adding anything
10 it.  So he began to go to fairs and markets,
not to make anything by buying and selling,
but to meet young buckeens like himself, and
drink with them, and gamble, and talk about
hunters and hounds.

So he drauk, and he gambled, and he rode
races, and he followed the hounds, till there were
very few of the guineas left in the chests or the
stockings, and then he began to grope among
the thatch, and in corners and old cupboards,
and he found some more, and with this he went
on g little farther. Then he borrowed some
oney on bis farm, and when that was gone, he
bethought Lim of a mill that used to earn a
great deal of money, and that stood by the river
at the very bounds of his land. He was never
minded to keep it at work while the money last-
cd. When he came near it he found the dam
broken, and scarcely a thimbleful of water in the
mili-race, and the wheel rotten, and the thatch
of the house, and the wood-work all gone, and
the upper millstone lying flat on the lower one,
and a coat of dust and mould over everything.

* Scolog means eitlier 2 small farmer or a generous,
hospitabie person.

Well, he went about in a very disconsolate way,
and at last sat down for grief and weariness on
a seat fastencd to the wall, where he often saw
his father sitting when he was alive. While he
was ready to cry in his desolation, he recollected
secing his father once working at a stono that
was in the wall just over the seat, and wonder-
ing what he wanted with it. He put his fingers
at each side, and by stirring it backwards and
forwards, he got it ount, and there behind in a
nook he found a bag holding fifty guineas. “ Oh,
oh!” said he, * may be these will win back all
Tlost” So instead of repairing his mill, and
beginning the world in a right way, he gambled,
and lost, and then drank to get rid of hissorrow.
“ Well,” said he, “ I'll reform. Tl borrow a
horse, and follow the hunt to-morrow, and the
day after will be a new day.”

Well, he rode after the hounds, and the stag
led him a fine piece away ; and late in the even-
ing, as he was returning home through a lonely
glen, what should he see there but a foolish-
looking old man, sitting at a table, with a back-
gammon board, and dice, and box, and the
taplaigh (tag for holding all) lying by him on
the grass. There he was, shouting, and crying,
and cursing, just as if it was a drinking-house,
and a dozen of men gambling. Sculloge stop-
ped his horse when he was near the table, and
found out by the talk of the man that his right
hand was playing against his left, and he was
fuvouring one of them. QOune game was over,
and then he began to lay out the terms of the
next. ¢ Now, my darling little left,” said he,
“if you lose yon must build a large mill there
below for the right, and you, you bosthoon!”
said he to the right, “ if you lose, but I know
you won't, you thief, you must make a castle,
and a beautiful garden, and pleasure-grounds
spring up on that hill for the entertainment of
your brother. I know I'll lose, but still I'll bet
for the left : what will you venture?” said he to
the young Sculloge. ¢ Faith,” sald the other,
“ T have only a testher (6d.) in the world, so, if
you choose, I'll lay that on the right.” ¢ Done!”
said he, “ and if you win I'll give you a hundred
pounds. I bave no luck, to be sure, but T'll
stick to my dear little left hand for all that.
Here goest”

Then he went throwing right and left, cheer-
ing whenever the left band gave a good throw,
and roaring and cursing at the other when two
sixes or two fives turned up. All his fury was
useless ; the right won; and after the old fool
had uttered a groan that was strong enough to
move a rock, he put his left hand in on his
naked breast under his coat, muttered some
words that the Sculloge did not understand, and
at the momeut a great crash was heard down the
river, as if some rocks were bursting. They
looked down, aud there was plain in sight a
mill, with the water tumbling over the wheels,
and the wusual sounds coming from within.
“ There i3 your wager,” said he to the right
hand; “ much good to you with it. Here, honest
man, is your hundred guineas, D run to
Lusk with you and them.”

Strange to say, Sculloge did not find bimself
80 eager for the bottle, nor the cards and dice
next day. The hundred pounds did not turn
out to be withered lcaves, and he began to pay
the poor people about him the debts he owed,
and to make his house and place look snug as it
used to do. However he did not lose his love of
hunting; and on that very day week he was
coming home through the same valley in the
evening. and there, sure enough, was the foolish
old man again, sitting at his table, but saying
nothing.

“«1f § knew your name,” gaid Sculloge, ¢ I
wonld wish you the compliments of the evening,
for I think it is lucky to meet you” ¢« I don't
care for your compliments,” said the other, “ but
I am not ashamed of my name. I am the
Sighe-Draoi (Fairy Druid), Lassa Buaicht, and
my stars decrced at my birth that I should be
cursed from my boyhood with & rage for gamb-
ling, though I should never win a single game.
I am killed all out, betting on my poor left hand
all day, and losing. So if you wish to show
your gratitude get down and join me. If I win,
which I won't, you are to do whateverI tell you.

You may say now what is to be yours if you win,
and that you are sure to do.”

So Sculloge said that all he required was to
have his old mill restored, and they began the
game. The Sheoge Druid lost as usual, and
after rapping out some outlandish oaths, he bade
the other take a look at his mill at an early hour
next morning.

It was the first thing that Sculloge did when
he went carly in the morning, and surprised and
delighted he was to find as complete & meal and
flour mill in ready order for work as could be
found in all Muskerry. It was not long till the
wheel was turning, and the stones grinding, and
Sculloge was as happy as the day was long,
attending to his mill and his farm, only he felt
lonely in the long evenings. The cards, and the
dice, and the whiskey-bottle were gone, and their
place was not yet filled up by the comely face
and the loving heart of the Bhan a teagh.

So one evening about sunset he strolled up
into the lonely valley, and was not disappointed
in meeting the Sheoge Druid. They did not
lose much time till they were hard and fast at
the dice, the Druid to supply a beautiful and
good wife if he lost the game, if not, Sculloge
to obey whatever command he gave him. As it
happencd the other evenings it happened now.
Sculloge won, and went to bed, wishing for the
morning,

He slept little till near break of day, and then
he dozed. He was awaked by his old house-
keeper, who came running into the room ina
fright, crying ¢ Master, master, get up! There's
& stranger in the parlour, and the peer of her I
never saw. She is dressed like a king’s daughter,
and as beautiful as, as I don’t know what, and
no one saw her coming in.” Sculloge was not
long dressing himself, and it wasn't his work-day
clothes he put on. )

He almost went on his knees to the lovely
lady, whom he found in the parlour. Well he
was not a bad-looking young fellow ; and since
he was curcd of gambling and drinking his
appearance was improved, as well as his
character. He was a gentleman in feeling, and
he only wanted gentle society to be a gentleman
in manner. The lady was a little frightened at
first, but when she saw how much inawe he was
of her sbe took courage. “1I was obliged to
come here,” said she, ¢ whether I would or. no;
but I would die rather than marry a man of bad
character, You will not, I am sure force me to
anything against my will.” ¢ Dear lady,’ said
he, “ I would cut off my right band soouer than
affront you in any way.”

So they spent the day together, liking one
another better every moment; and to make a
long story short, the priest soon made them man
and wife. Poor Sculloge thought the hours he
spent at hisfarm and his mill uncommonly long,
and in the evenings he would watch the sun,
fearing it would never think of setting. She
learned how to be a farmer’s wife just as if she
had forgot she was a king's daughter; but her
husband did not forget. He could not bear to
see her wet the tip of her fingers; and the only
disputes they had arose from his wishing to keep
her in state doing notbing, and from her wishing
to be useful.

He soon began to fret for fear that he could
not buy fine clothes for her, when those she
brought on her were worn. She told him over
and over, she preferred plain ones; but that did
not satisfy him. ¢ I'll tell youwhat, my darling
Saav,” said he one evening. “I[ will go to the
loncly glen, and have another game of back-
gammon with the Sighe Draoi, Lassa Buaicht.
I can mention a thousaud guineas if I like, and
Tam sure to win them. Won't I build a nice
Louse for you then, and have you dressed like a
King's daughter, ag you are!” ¢ No, dear hus-
band,” said she; ¢ if you do not wish to lose
me or perhaps your own life, never play a game
with that treacherous, evil old man. I am under
“ geasa” to reveal nothing of his former doings,
but trugt in me, and follow my advice.”

Of course he could ouly yield, but still the
plan did not quit his mind. Every day he felt
more and moro the change in his wife's mode of
living, and at last he stole off one evening to
the lonely glen,
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There, as sure as the sun, was the foolish-look-
ing old Druid, sitting silent and grim with his
hands on the table. He looked pleased when he
saw hig visitor draw near, and cried out, ¢ How
mitch shall it be? What is it for this evening?
two more mills on yourriver, a thousand guineas,
or another wife? It's all the same, I'm sure to
lose. You may make it ten thousand if you
like, T don't value a thousand more or less, the
worth of a thraneen. Sit down and name the
stake. If I win, which confound the Sighe
Jithne (knowledge) I won't, you will have to
execute any order I give you.”

Down they sat to the strife. Sculloge named
10,000 guincas to have done with gambling, and
went on rather careless about his throwing. Aht
didn’t his heart beat, and blood rush to his face,
and a flash dart across his cyes when he found
himself defeated! Ie nearly fell from his seat,
but made a strong effort to keep his courage
together, and looked up in the old man's face to
see what he wmight expect. Instead of the
puzzled, foolish features, a dark threatening fuce
frowned on him, and these words came from the
thin barsh lips :—“ [ lay geasa on you, O Scul-
loge of folly, never to eat two meals off one
table, and never to sleep two nights in one rath,
or bruigheen, or caisiol, or shealing, and never
to lie in the same bed with your wife till you
bring me the Fios Futh an aon sceil (perfect nar-
ralive of the unique story) and the Cloidhea:
Solais (Sword of Light) kept by the Fiach
Duda) Raven, Grandson of Steel) in the Doun
1eagh (Brown House).

He returned home more dead than alive, and
Saav, the moment she caught sight of him,
knew what had happened. So without speaking
a word she ran and threw her arms round his
neck, and comforted him. ¢ Have courage, dear
husband! Lassa Buaicht is strong and crafty,
but we will match him.” So she explained what

.he was to do, made him lie down, sung him
aslecp with a Druidic charm, and at dawn she
bad him ready for his journey.

The first happy morning of her arrival, the
Sculloge found a bright bay horse in his stable,
and whenever his wife went abroad, she rode on
this steed. Indeed he would let no one else get
on his back. Now be stood quiet enough while
husband and wife were enfolded in each others’
arms and weeping. She was the first to take
courage. She made him put foot in stirrup,
smiled, cheered him and promised him success,
80 that he remembered her charges, and care-
fully followed them. ‘

At last he started, and away at a gentle pace
went the noble steed. Looking back after three
or four seconds he saw his house a full mile
away, and though he scarcely felt the motion, he
knew they were going like the wind by the flight
of hedges and trees behind them, .

And so they came to the strand, and still there
was no stoppage. ‘The horse took the waves as
he woald the undulations of a meadow. The
waters went backwards in their course like
arrows shot from strong bows. In shorter time
than you conld count ten, the land behind was
below the waters, and the waves farthest seen in
front, came to them, and swept behind them like
thought or a shooting star.

At last when the sun was low, land rose up
under the strong blaze, and was soon under the
feet of the steed, and in a few seconds more they
were before the drawbridge of a strong stone
ford. Loud neighed the horse, and swift the
drawbridge was let down upon the moat, and
they were within the great fortress.

There the Sculloge alighted, and the horse
was patted and caressed by attendants, who
seemed to know him right well, and he repaid
their welcome by gentle whinnyings, Other
attendanta surrounded the Sculloge, and brought
him into the halt. The noble-looking man and
woman that sat at the upper end, he knew to he
the father and mother of his Saav. They bade
bim welcome, and ordered a goblet of sweet
mead to be handed to him, He drank, and then
dropped into the empty vessel a ring which his
wife had put on his finger before he left home.
The attendant carried the goblet to the king and
queen, and as soon a3 their eyes fell on the ring
they came down from their high seats and wel-

comed and emhraced the visitor. They eagerly
inquired about the health of their child, and
when they were satisfied on that point, the queen
said, ¢ We need not ask if she lived happily with
you. If she had any rcason to complain, you
would not have got the ring to show us. Now
after you take rest and refreshment, we will tell
you how to obtain the Fios Futh an aon Sceil
and the Cloidheamh Solais.”

The poor Sculloge did not feel what it was to
pass over some thousand miles of water while he
was on the steed’s back, but now he felt as tired as
if he had travelled twenty days without stop or
stay. But a sleeping posset and a long night's
rest made him a new man, and next morning
after a good lunch on venison steaks, a hearth-
cake, and a goblet of choice mead, he was ready
to listen to his father-in-laws’s directions.

“ My dear son,” said the king, % the Fiach O
Duda, Lassa Buaicht and I are brothers. Lassa,
though the youngest, and very powerful in many
ways, has always envied his eldest brother Fiach
the Sword of Light. I only have the means of
coming at it, but he knew I would not willingly
interfere to annoy the poor man, who, after all,
is my eldest brother, and has becn sadly tor-
mented during his past life, and has never done
me the slightest harm. So he laid out this plan
of stealing my daughter from me. I can't ex-
plain to you who know nothing of Droideachta,
how he enjoys this and other powers. He got
you into his meshes, blessed you with Shaw's
society, and then put this Geasa on you, judging
that I would help him to do this injury to my
brother, rather than make my daughter's life
miscrahle. Fiach lives in a castle surrounded
by three high walls. It is on a wide heath to
the south. Everything inside and outside is as
brown as a berry. The black steed which I am
going to lend you will easily clear the gate of
the outer wall, and then you make your demand.
As soon a8 the Fiach comes into this outer en-
clogure you have no time to lose ; and if you get
outside again without leaving a part of yourself
or of your horse behind, you may consider your-
self fortunate.”

-He mounted his black steed, rode southwards,
came in sight of the Brown Castle, cleared the
gate of the outer wall, and shouted, ¢ I summon
you great Fiach O'Duda on the part of your
brotber, the Sighe Draoi, Lassa Buaicht, to re-
veal to me the Fios Fath an aon Sceil, and also
surrender into my keeping the matchless Cloid-
heamh Solais.” He had hardly done speaking
when the two inner gates flew open, and out
stalked a tail man with a dark skin, and beard,
hair, birredh, mantle, and hose as black as the
blackest raven’s wing. When he got inside the
enclosure he shouted, “ Here i3 my answer,” at
the same time making a sweep of his long sword
at the Sculloge. But he had given the spur to
his steed at the earliest moment, and now safely
cleared the wall, leaving the rear half of the
noble steed behind.

He returned to the castle dismally enough, but
the king and queen gave him praise for his acti-
vity and presence of mind. “ That my dear son”
said the king ¢ is all we can do to-day ; to-morrow
will bring its own labours.” So the sun went to
rest, and the Sculloge and his relations made three
parts of the night. In the first they ate and
drank. Their food was the cooked flesh of the
deer and the wild-boar, and hearth-cakes, and
water-cress, and their drink—Spanish wine,
Greck honey, and Danish beer. The second
part of the dark time was given to conversation,
and the bard, and the story-teller, The third
part was spent in sleep.

Next day, Sculloge rode forth on a white steed,
and when he approached the fort, he saw the
outer wall lying in rubbish. He cleared the
second gate, summoned the Fiach,saw him enter
the enclosure, and if his face was terrible yes-
terday it was five times more terrible to-day.
This time he escaped with the loss of the hind
legs of his steed only, and he was joyfully
welcomed back by the king and the queen.

* A circumstance frequertly repeated in Celtic
tales. Such repetitions were never omitted by the
story-tellers, ey were used as resting places, and
?(iﬁll‘ to arrangement or recoliection of what was to

ow.

They divided the next night into three parts* as
they did the last, and the next day he approach-
ed the Doun Teagh on the brown horse that
brought him the Eich Doun. )

The second wall was now in brishe as well as
the first, and at one bound of the brown steed
he was within the court yard. He had no'need
to call on Fiach, for he was standing before his
door, sword in hand, and the moment the horse’s
hoofs touched the ground he sprang forward to
destroy siced and rider. But the druidic beast
was in the twinkling of an eye again on ihe
other side, and a roar escaped the throat of
Fiach that made the very marrow in Sculloge’s
bones shiver. However the horse paced on at
his ease without a hair on his body being turned,
and Sculloge recovered his natural courage be-
fore you could count three, .

Great joy again at the castle,and the day was
speat, and the night divided into three parts as
the day before, and the day before that again.
Next morning the king sent out ho horse, but
put a Clarsech (small harp) into his son-in-law’s
band, and a satchel by his side filled with with-
ered leaves and heath flowers, tufts of hair, peb-
bles, and thin slates, passed his hands down
Sculloge’s arms from shoulder to wrist, and gave
him directions what to do.

When he came within sight of the castle, he
began to touch the harp-strings, and such sounds
came from them that he thought ho was walking
on a cloud, and enjoying the delights of Tir
na-n-Oge. The trees waved their branches, the
grass bent to him, and the wild game followed
him with heads raised ard feet scarce touching
the ground. All the walls were in confased
heaps, and as he approached them, servants and
followers were collected from wherever they
were employed, and standing in a circular sweep
facing him. No noise arose from the crowd,
their delight was too great. As he came close
he ceased for a moment, and flung the contentg
of his satchel among them. All eagerly seized
on scraps of leaves, or hair, or heath-flowers, or
slates, ot pebbles, for in their eyes they were
gold, and diamond ornaments, and pearls, and
rich silks. He struck the strings again, and
entered the castle, accompanied by the enchanted
sounds from the harp strings. He passed from
the hall through & passage, then up some steps,
and he was in the small bed-chamber of Fiach
O’Duda. He had heard the sounds, but the effect
they had was to throw him into & deep sleep in
which the music was still present to his brain,
and kept him in a sleepy rapture.

This room was ag light as the day though
window it had none. By the wall hung a sword
in a dark sheath. Bright light flashed round the
room from the diamond-crested hilt and about
three inches of the blade not let down into the
scabbard. Taking it down, he approached the
sleeping druid chief and struck him on the side
with the flat of the blade. ¢ Arige,” said he,
“ great Fiach (’Duda, reveal to the Sighe Draoi,
Lassa Buaicht through me, the Faos Fath an aon
Sceil. I will not ask for the Cloidheamh Solais,
I have it in my keeping.” The druid's looks were
full of surprise at first, and then of fright, but in
a short time he hecame calm, and proceeded to
relate the - )

FI08 FATH AN AON SCEIL,

I am, said he, the eldest of three brothers, the
Sighe Draoi, Lassa Buaicht being the yonngest.
By birth-right I inherited the great family trea-
sure of the Cloidheamh Solais, and my younger
brother envied me from the beginning, and made
many 8n aitempt to take it from me, But I was
a Draoi as well as he, and always was able to
disappoint him, At last wishing to get out
of the reach of his villainous tricks, and see the
world, I went on a voyage to Greece, and when
I returned I was a married man. The King of
Greece had grown to like me so much, that he
gave me his daughter, The king and his daugh-
ter were deep in Draoideachta, and he had in his
possession a slat (enchanted rod) which could
change any living being into whatever form he
wished. I npever dreamed, as my wife and
I talked so lovingly, and were so happy, sit
ting on the deck of our vessel as we returned
over the calm central sea, that she had stolen
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that rod frow her father’s chamber beforo wo set
out on our return.

About a week after 1 camo home, 88 I was
huntiog, the hounds gavo chaso to a wild-look-
ing, but very handsomo man, all covered with
long hair, and when I got up to them they bad
scized bim, and wero on the point of tearing him
asunder. Ho strotched out his hands to me,
while the tears run down his checks, and I drove
off tho dogs and brought him home to my castle,
I got his hair cut off, and had him clothed, and
I amuded myself in teaching him to speak.
Littlo did X think ho was a disgaised follower of
my brother, who bad sent him into my family by
this stratagem, to corrupt my wifc, and to got
posscssion of the sword of light for him.

Onc day as I was roturning from hunting
tbrough o grove necar this castle, I heard voices
in a thicket. They were familiar to me, aod
when 1 had arcived at a conveaicnt place, what
did I espy but my wifo scated under a tree, and
tho villainous wild man, with not a traco of wild-
nesg about him or in his speech, stretched on
tho grass, his head upon her knees, and looking
up lovingly into her face, and entreating ber to
secaro tho Cloidheamh Solais for him, 1 had no
furtber patience, but rushed on ready to strike
him through with my hunting spear, but the
moment my wife caught sight of wc, she flung
the magic rod,at me, and I found myself, in the
twinkling of an eye, changed to ahorse. Idid
not lose my memory, but rushed on the villain
to trample out his life. However he had got up
into the treo beforoX could reach him. 1 had
neither the power nor *the will to trample or
strike my wife. So the auilty pair escaped for
the time. o

She managed to have mo caugit very soon,
and hard worked, but that was going too far
with the joke, Ikicked and bit every ono she
sent to yoke or bridlo me, and no ono would
venture to coma near mo. This did not meet
her views. So sho came where I was one day,
struck me with the slaf onco more, and I was n
wolf on the moment. Great as her POWEE Was,
she could not kill me, but she contrived to let
her father, who was just then with ber ona visit,
to bunt mo with & great pack of wolf-dogs. I
led them a gayd chase, but was taken at last.

Just as they were on tho point of devouring
me, the King of Greece himself came up, and so
{ howled out dismally to him, imitating the
human voice a3 well as I could, I held up my
fore-paws, and ho saw the big tears rolling
down from my.eycs. Ho knew thero was some-
thing mysterions about me, and resqued me from
the dogs at, opce. I walked hows by his side,
and he kept me about him, and grew quito
attached to me. All this terribly annoyed my
wife, but sho was provented by a higher power
from killing mo with her own handg, and I kept
too close o her father, to be in danger from any
ono else, All this time she and the false wild
man searched for the sword of light, but could
not find it. It was kept in a thin repegs iv a
wall, under a spell, and no ong but I could dis-
cover the methed of coming at it. Shedid all
ghe could fo persyade the king to send mo away,
but ho would not giatify her.” At last one day
gho bronght a druidic sleep on our child in the
cradle, so that he seemad without life, and she
sprinkled him with blood, and threw.some algo
onmeé. For I uscd to atay in the room with the
infant whenever I could. 8he thed began to
shriek and_ ¢ry till her father and the scrvants
ran in to gee what the matter was. *Ob, father,
fatheri” said she, pointing to the cradle, and
then to me, ¢ See whit your [avourite hay donet”
All were rughing to kill me at once, but he or
dercred them to stop. He took the slaf in his
hand, and drew it down the child's body from its
breast to its finger ends, muttering some words,
and it gat up, and began to atretch out its arms
to him, He examined, the places whero tho
blood spots were, and found no wound. Then
ho called mo to bim, snd said to thoss aronnd
him, * Here ia somo treachery aud mystery which
Imust clear up. Mac ire,” he continued, ad-
dressing me, and strikipg mo with the rod, « 1
command you by my druldic power to tako on
your natural form, if you be not a true madra-
{famk.? In a moment I was restoréd t6 my own

faco and figure before them, and saw my wifo
and her favourite hegdtening from the room as
fast as their legs could carty them. Tho king
saw this asweld as I, and ordered both to remain,
and tho doors to bo closed. I dirceted ono of
tuo scrvantd to fotch cbrds, and have tho two
bound hand and foot, ** No need,” said the king,
“as far n3 my daughier i3 concemed” He
waved his hand towards her, snd muttcred a
chiarm, and gho sunk on a chair without power
to move. I then enplained’all that had happened
from the day when I detected thom in tho wood
and declared my belief that the pretended wild
roan was not present in his natural appearanco.
% We shall soon know tho truth,” said tho king,
o struck tho villain across tho face, and instead
of tho handsomo Gaisreack wo knew, ho stood
beforo all an ungly featuced humi back, who was
known to every ono as tho confidential follower
of my brother Lassa Buaicht. Tho wretched,
woman on tho chair, though not able to move,
uttered a‘piercing cry, and her face was covered
with a stream of tears. Tho servanis did not
wait for further orders. They tied tho hump-
back band and foot, made a roaring firo in the
bawn, and pitched him into she middlo of it.
The King of Greece askes 2 what punishment
¥ wished to iuflict on sy falso wife, but I said ho
mightdo ashe pleased, but that I'wished her lifo to
be spared. When he left mo to return to his own
country, ho took her with him, and sjnce I haro
heard no news of cither. And now youknow why
Thavekeptmyselfsowell guarded from tho designs
of my wicked brother, and you have heard the
Fios Fath an aon Sccll, and got the Cloive So-
lais. In return, tell me why o stout, noble-look-
ing young Gaisceagh (bravo fellow) like you,
should come and throw down my walls, and take
my bright treasure, and why my good brother
shonld ajd you. You could not have dono it
without his help.”

So Sculloge related his history, and assured
him that he should not be long deprived of the
chloive solais, 4nd wouldl have no occasion for
any more walls to fence himself from his evil-
minded brother. Ho was goon back to tho king
and queen, and soon over the wido occan op his
bay steed, aiid on the' cvening of the samo day
wes sitling in the Glear Raincach (loncly glen)
at the table with the Sighe Draci, Lassa Buaicht,
and tho swaord of light in its dark sheath, and its
hilt covered by his sleeve, grasped tightly in his
strong right hand. The druid gave him a hearty
welcome, and mentioned how rejoiced he was to
sce him safe back, never removing his eyes from
the weapou.

“ My brdgve Gaisceagh,” said he, #1 need not
troublo you about tho Fios faith. X know it
already. Hand me the chloive solais, and my
hand will not bo slack in showering guiceas on
you” #Qb, just asyoulike. Youdon't caro how
I give you the sword?” « Ab, what watter how
you give it!” #Thug then it shall be, treacherous
wretch,” said Sculloge. Tho velley was lighted
up in a moment as if in noon-day, and tho head
gf tho druid was in the next moment lying at this

cet.

Very soon his beautiful, gentle, and loving
wife was laughing aud crying in his arms, for
sho was not far off awaiting the issue, and the
sudden blaze bronght tho happy news to her, and
the bright bay steed was soon bearing them over
the warves again to hernative land. Fiac 9Duda
was onco more happy in the possession of his
chloive eolais, aud there was no mure happy
palace than that in which tho Sculloge and his
princess, and her father and mother, spent their
days. The lords of Muskerry trace their genca-
logy from the son of the Gaisceagh of our story.

ENGRAVING WITH A SUNBEAM.

Sm——

THE titlo of this article g by no means
fignrative. Wo can now dispense with the
cugraver, and employ the sufibesm in his
stead. The new process by which this révolu-
tion i to be effected I thas of Mr, Walter Wood-
bury, and has been recerndy descrited in the
English scientific journals. As it is not o ¢om-~
plex one, we shall try and convey an idea of its

general featares. Tt thking an ordinary photo-
geaph, a solution of silver is placed upon glass,
and has projected on it, through the medium of
a camera obscura, an imagoe of some object
which it is desired to ropresent. TLis imago
consists of soveral combinations of light and
shadg, and, as tho effect of light ia to darken the
silver solution by decomposing it, tho Mghtest
shades (those most illuminated) aro represented
on tho glass plate by dark portions, and the durk
sbades heing less decomposed, ave fa'nfer. In
this case, the object photogmphed has been re-
presented by lights and shades, Thoro are,
however, certain combinations other than those
of silver, which avo. differently affected by light.
Now, n compound of gelatino and bichromate of
ammonia is one of these. When this is exposed
to the action of light it becomes porfectly in-
solublo; so that when a photograph taken with
it is placed in hot *rater, the parts which wero
least oxposed £2u dissolved away, and those sub-
mitted to tho light remain, thus Ieaving.a cepro-
sentation in relief.  Upon this quality of bichro-
matized gelatine depends the principal feature in
the new process. In the first instance, & nega-
tive (that is, a photograph of & special kiod on
glass) is taken of the picturo or object of which
itis wished to obtain an engraving, aud this is
placed over a plato of talc, bearing & atratiun of
tho prepared gelatine, and in this position ex-
posed to the light. The sun's rays, in passing
through the negative, fall a:ipon the gelatine,
with various intensity, bhardening the parts
least covered, and leaving those parts unaltered
which are completoly protected by the shadows
of tho negative, After sufficient expogure, the
gelatine plate is xemoved, and placed in hot
water, which dissolves away all those parts un-
atted on by tho sun, leaves those completely ex-
posed intact, and partially removes the portipns.
of tho plate which were slightly protected.
When, therefore, the gelatine plate, withitssup-
pott of talc, is removed from the water, it pre-
sents a series of elevations and dopressions
which_exactly correspond in extent and height
to the lights and shades of .tho picfare. Itisin
fact an intaglio plate.in gelatine, hut one which,
as its depressions correspond to the light portions
of the picture, cannot be uged for.epgraving. A
cast must be taken ; and this is effected eitherby
metallic deposition,. as, in electrotyping, or by
pressing ihe hardest gelatine plate into one of
soft Icad, Thelatter niethod istheons which M.
Woodbury employs, and althaugh it seems hard
10 believe, it i3 unquestionably the fact that by
presstire alone a pe.fect impression of tho gela-
tine is produced on type-metal,

The next stage in the process i3 that of print-
ing. An intaglio block, i.e., ono in which the
depressions are to be filled with ink and, the sur-
face to be.left clean, has been produced, busit
remains to be shown how it is used. If it were
simply coated with ordinary printing ink the
¢« proof™” would be as devoid of half-tones as the
worst photo-lithograply, and therefore a pecaliar
iuk, suggested many yeara ago by M. Gaudin, is
employed, Thizink consists of gelatine holding
colouring matter, of whatever hue is d in
golution; it is a translucens preparation and is
not densely coloured,  Thiscompound is poured
into tho intaglio mould-~for a mould it really is
—apd tho latter i3 pressed down upon the
paper which is to receive the print. Tha ink,
which has becoms semi-solid, falls from the do-
pressions in tho block somewhat in the manner
of jelly from a jelly-mould, and soaks into the
paper. In this way the deepest depressions,
corresponding to the darkest :shades, throw
down the greatest number of layers of, ink, and
the shallowest ones the lcast; so that a picture
is produced in which oven the most delicate
half-tints are exquisitely brought out. Indeed,
tho result is somewhatsimilsr to that cf “ wash-
ing” fo water-colour painting, the greatest
quantity of colour producing the greatest shade,
and converscly—avery tint in the gradation
being preserved.

The inventor of the exceedingly ingenions
method we have described considers that one
man at work with four # presses” could produce
as many s one hundred and twenty prints pes
hour,.and at & costwhich would be very trifling,

’
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\ WOLFE.

TBE changeful moon has passed behind a cloud,
Cape Diamond rears its huge, gigantic bust,
Dimly as if the Night had thrown a shroud
Upon it, mindful of a hero’s dust.
‘Well may she weep; her’s is no common trust;
His Cenotaph may crumble on the plain,
But this vast pile defies the traitor’s lust
For spoliation ; here his hate were vain;

Nature, enraged, alone could rend the mass in twain,

QuEBEc! how regally it crowns the height!

The titan Strongth has here set up his throne;

Unmiundful of the sanguinary fight,

The roar of cannon mingling with the moan

Of mutilated soldicrs years agone,

That gave the place a glory and a name

Among the nations. France was heard to groan;

Englandrejoiced, but checked the proud acclaim,—
A brave young chief had fall’'n to vindicate her fame.

Fall’n in the prime of his ambitious years,

As falls the young oak when the mountain blast

Rings like & clarion, and tho tempest jeers

To seo its pride to earth untimely cast.

So fell brave WOLFE, heroic¢ to the last,

Amid the tempest and grim scorn of war;

While leering Fate with look triumphant passed,

Pleased with the slaughter and the horrid jar
That lured him hence to see how paled a hero’s star,

Only to rise amid the heavens of Fame

With more celestial radiance; as the sun

That sets at Eve a passionate mass of flame

Returns with calmer glory. He had run

The race that fortune bade him, and had won

The prize which thoussunds perish for in vain,—

For he had triumphed; they depart undone,

Like a dark day that sinks in clond and rain,
But never can rcturn, nor see the morn again.

High on the classic record of thebrave

His name will blaze for centuries to come, '

With tlioso stern patriots whose burnished glaive

- Upheld the Right, and struck Oppression damb:

Men whose whole lives were passed amid the hum

The crash, the tumult, and the direful strife

Of camps and battlefields; to whom thé dram

Sounding the midnight ’laram brought new life,
Although it led to scenes with death and danger rife.

Heroio Wolfe! the martial path he chose

Nipped his lorg-cherished dreams just when the
bud

Of his fair promise opening to a rose

‘Was drenched in tears and stained with lifo’s dear
blood.

A hero-martyr, for his country’s good

Yielding up life, snd all he held most doar;

A mind with finest sympathies imbued,

A wise companion and a friend sincere,

A soul to burn with love, a nature to revere.*

Kingston, C. W, CHAS. SANGSTER.

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN BY TEE AUTHOR OF “ BARBARA’S HIFTORY,”
FOR * ALL THR YBAR ROUND,’” XDITED BY
ONARLES DICKENS.

~ Continued.from page 284.

CHAP']‘lh LXXXI. HOW MR. KECKWITCH PASSED THR
SUMMBR HOURS.

Retwning to his chambers weary and anxious,
Saxon was not particularly delighted to find his
dear friend, Mr. Laurence Greatorex, in posses-
sion of & sofa, making himself thorougly at home
with a newspaper, a cup of coffee, and a ciga-
rette. Somewhat over-démonstrative at the best
of times, the banker's greetings were more than
commonly oppressive on this occasion.

“ I happened to drop into the club,” he said,
‘“ and, hearing that you had been seen there to-
day, I wouldn’t lose an hour in coming to see
you, my dear boy—not an bour!”

And then he shook hands with Saxon for the
twentieth time, and again protested that he was
never 8o glad to see any one in his life—never,
by Jove!

* Stanzas cxxxiv to ¢xxxix of the ne
lshed) 8t. Lawrence and the Sagnenaey.n ™ (aapab-

“ But you don’t look much the better for your
Norwegian trip,” he added.

¢ I suppose I am tired,” replied Saxon, with a
glance at the timepiece. “1 have been travelling
incessantly for some days.”

“ 1 hope you are not too tired to hear some-
thing that I have to tell you,” gaid the banker.

“ What is it about ?”

“ Well, it's about your precious cousin in
Chancery-lane.”

Saxon shook his head impatiently.

“ Qh, Mr. Greatorex,” he said, “that will wait
till to-morrow ”

“ 1 am not 8o sure that it will. T am not sure,
Trefalden, that you have come one day too
soon,”

“ If you mean that the new company is all a
bubble,” said Saxon, gloomily, ¢ I kaow it al-
ready.”

“ You do?”

Saxon nodded.

“ Lost money by it?7”

“ Yes; some.”

“ All that Mr. Trefalden undertook to invest
for you?”

“Noj; less than one hundredth part of it. Only
sixteen thousand. pounds.”

# Less than one hundredth part of it!” repeat-
ed the banker. “By all the powers, then, you
had entrusted bim with something like two mil-
lions of money!”

¢« Just two millions.”

¢ What has become of the remaining nineteen
hundred and eighty-four thousand pounds?”

“ It is re-invested, [ presume, in government
stock.”

% You presume? What do you mean by say-
ing you ‘presume ?’ Who told you so?” ‘

“ My cousin himself, not an hour ago. He said
he would send one of his clerks with me to-mor-
row to the Bank of England, that I might satisfy
myszelf as to the safety of my money.”

Mr. Greatorex got up and took three or four
turns about the room, thinking profoundly.

% Did he tell you he was going shortly eut of
town?"

% No.”

“ And you took him by surprise, did you not 7”

¢t Quite by surprige.”

¢ Humph! Made an appointment with you for
to-morrow 7"

“ Yes.”

# Where?”

“ At his office.”

¢ What hour ?”

“ Twelve.”

Mr. Greatorex struck the table sharply with
his open hand. i

« Then he won't keep it1” exclaimed he. “I'd
stake my head that he won't keep it!”

Saxon, leaning his head moodily upon his
hands, was of the same opinion,

% Now, look here, Trefalden,” said the banker,
excitedly, “I have had my suspicions of your
cousin all along. You know that; but some
queer things have come to my ears of late, Do
you know where he lives ?”

¢« No.” -~

“Ido. Do youknow kow he lives?”

“ Not in the least.”

“«1 do.”

“ How did you come by your knowledge?”

“ By means of hisown head clerk—a fat fellow
with a wheezy voice, and a face like an over-
boiled apple-pudding.”

I know the man—Mr. Keckwitch.”

“ The same. And now, if you will just listen
to me for five minutes, I'll tell you the whole
story from beginning to eund.”

And with this, Mr. Greatorex related all about
his interview with the lawyer, telling how Wil-
liam Trefalden had faltered and changed colour
at the first mention of the new Company; how
speciously he had explained away Saxon’s state-
ment regarding the investment; and how, at the
close of the interview, the banker found that he
had not really advanced one step towards the
corroboration of his doubts. About a week or
ten days, however, after this interview, Mr. Abel
Keckwitch presented himself in Lombard-street,
and, with an infinite deal of cautious circumlocu-
tion, gave Laurence Crvatorex to understand

that he would be willing to co-operate with him
to any safe extent, against William Trefalden.
Then came a string of strange disclosures. Then,
for the firat time, the banker learned the mystery
of the lawyer's private life. A long course of
secret and profuse expenditure, of debt, of: plea~
sure, of reckless self-indulgence, was laid open to
kis astonished eyes. The history of the fair but
frail Madame Duvernay, and every detail of the
ménage of Elton House, down to the annual sum-
total of Mr. Trefalden’s wine-bill and the salary
of his French cook, were unfolded with a degree
of method and precision eminently characteristic
of Mr.Keckwitch’s peculiartalents, fle had devoted
the leisure of the whole summer to this delightful
task, and had exhausted his ingenuity in its ac-
complishment. He had learned everything which
it was possible for any man not actually residing
within the walls of Elton House to know. He
had followed Madame’s elegant little brougham
to the Parks, listened to her singing in the still-
ness of the summer evenings, and watched his
employer in and out of the house, over and over
again. He had ingratiated himself with the Ken-
sington tradespeople ; he had made acquaintance
with the tax-collector; he had even achicved a
ponderous, respectable, church-going flirtation
with Madame’s house-keeper, who was a serious
person, with ‘an account at the savings-bank. In
short, when Mr. Keckwitch brought his informa-
tion to Lombard-street, he knew quite enough to
be a valuable coadjutor, and Mr, Laurence Great-
orex was only too glad to grasp at the proffered
alliance.

“ And now, my dear boy,” said the banker,
“the most important fact of all is just this—Wil-
liam Trefalden is preparing to bolt. For the last
two days he has been posting up his accounts,
clearing out old papers, and the like. He tells
the people in Chancery-lane that he is going out
of town for a few weeks; but Keckwitch don't
believe it, and no more do 1. He has his eye
upon the stars and stripes, as sure as your name
is Saxon Trefalden!”

CHAPTER LXXXII. ON GUARD.

Saxon was fixed in his determination not to
have recourse to the law. In vain the banker
entreated permission to call in the aid of Mr.
Nicodemus Kidd ; in vain represented the urgency
of the case, the magnitude of the stakes, and the
difficulty—it might almost be said, the im-
possibility—of doing anything really effectual
in their own unassisted persons. To all this,
Saxon only replied that there were but three
surviving Trefaldens, aud, happen what might,
he would not disgrace that old Cornish name by
dragging his cousin before a public tribunal.
This was hisstand-point, and nothing could move
him from it,

A litde after midnight the banker left him, and,
repairing straight to Pentonville, roused the
virtuous Keckwitch from his first sleep, and sat
with him in strict council for more than an hour
and a half. By three o'clock, he was back again
in Saxon's chambers; and by five, ere the first
grey of the misty September morning was vigible
overhead, the two young men had alighted from
a cab at the top of Slade’s-lane, and were briskly
patrolling the deserted pavement.

Dawn came, and then day. The shabby sub-
urban sparrows woke up in their nesting places,
and, after much preliminary chirruping, came
down and hopped familiarly in the path of tha
watchers. Presently a sweep went by with his
brushes over his shoulder, and was followed by
three or four labourers, going to their work in
the neighbouring cabbage-gardens. Thena cart
rumbled along the High-street; then three or
four in succession; and after that the tide of
wheels set fairly in, and never ceased. By-and-
by, when the policeman at the corner had 2lmosat
grown tired of keeping his eye upon them, and
the young men themselves had begun to weary
of the fruitless tramping to and fro, they were
unexpectedly joined by Mr. Keckwitch.

#Beg your pardon, gentlemen,” said he, * but
I thought I'd best come over. ‘rwo hea&s, you
know, are better than one, and maybe three are
better than two. Anyhow, bere I am.”

Whereuxt;n the head clerk, who was quite out
of breath from fast walking, took off his hat and
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dabbed his forchead with his blue cotton pocket-
handkerchief. Respectable as he was, Saxon
regarded the man with inexpressible aversion.
To him, Mr. Abel Keckwitch was simply a spy
and an informer ; and spies and informers, accord-
ing to Saxon’s creed, scarcely came within the
pale of hutaanity.

“ Of course, gentlemen, you've seen nothin’ as
yet,” pursued the head clerk, when he had re-
covered breath. ¢ Not likely. About eight
o'clock, or from eight tc half-past, will be about
the time to look out. Most of the expresses start
towards nine, you see, and he's safe to be off by
oune of ’em. Now, I've got a cab waitin’ round
the corner, and all we shall have to do will be
to watch him out of the house, jump in, and
follow.”

“ Keckwitcl thinks of everything,” said Great-
orex, epprovingly.

“The main question is, where's he a-goin’ to?
I say America.”

“ America, of course.”

% Well, then, you sce he might start from the
London Docks, or Southampton, or. Glasgow, or
Liverpool ; but most likely Liverpool. Now,
there ain’t no boat either to-day or to-morrow
from either of those ports—that I've ascertained;
but then he's safe to get away somchow, and
keep quiet till the chance turns up. He might
catch up the Liverpool boat, you kuow, at Kings-
town, or the Southampton boat at Havre. In
short, we must be prepared for him everywhere,
and keep our eyes open all round.”

“Yours scem all right, Keckwitch, at any rate,”
said the banker.

“Well, sir, I ain’t closed ’ema for one half
minute since you were at Pentonville,” replied
Mr. Keckwitch, complacently. “ One needs to
be special watchful, having no professionals to
help us forward.” .

At this moment the church clock began strik-
ing eight, and the postman made his appearance
at the upper end of Slade’s-lane. - Thehead clerk
at once disengaged himself from the group, and,
desiring  his  fellow-watchers to keep aloof,
began sauntering up and down, within a few
yards of the gates of Elton House. Presently
the postman crossed over, letters in hand, and
rang the gate bell. Mr. Keckwitch was at his
clbow in a moment.

“Can you tell me, postinan,” said he, blandly,
“if theré’s any party of the name of Henley re-
sidin’ in this strect?” o

‘“Henley 7" repeated the letter-carrier. ¢ No,
not that I know of. There’s a Heénry in Silver-
street, if that'’s what you mean.”

But that was not at all what Mr. Keckwitch
meant. Mr. Keckwitch only meant to read the
address npon the letter in the postman’s hand,
and baving done so hastened back to Saxon
and Greatorex at the bottom of the street.

“ By the Lord, gentlemen,” he exclaimed, strik-
ingrhis clenched fist against his open palm, ¢ he's
off'?” '

“OffP repeated Saxon and Greatorex, in one
breath. )

“Ay. .Isaw his writin’ on the envelope. It's
one of our office envelopes, and has been posted
in a pillar-box overnight. He’s off,and we might
dodge about here till doomsday for all the good
we counld do by it.” ’

“He has sccured two hours’ start, too, curse
him,” said Greatorex, fiercely.

“Curse him, with all mv heart.” echoed the
head clerk, fervently.

OHAPTER LXXXIN. A TENDER EPISODE.

Mr. Keckwitch rang boldly at the gate of
Elton House, and requested to see Mis. Filmer.
Mrs. Filmer was Madame Duvernay’s serioas
housekeeper. The head clerk, for prudential
reasons, had never ventured to call upon Ler
before ; but the time for prudence was now gone
by, and the time for bolduess was come.

There was an air of flurry and confusion about
the place, which Mr. Keckwitch detected as soon
as he set foot across madame’s threshold. The
servant who admitted him had a scared look upon
her fuce, and, having shown him to the door of
the housekeeper’s room, scampered away again
as fast as her legs could carry her, Presently a
bell was rung violently up-stairs, and was fol-

lowed by a.sound of running feet and rustling
skirtsalong the passage. Then came aninterval
of dead silence, and by-and-by Mrs. Filmer made
her appearance with ber bandkerchief to her
eyes.

“Oh, Mr. Jennings™ she said, ¢ you come at
a sad moment, sir. We are in terrible trouble
here this morning.”

The head clerk, who had introduced himself to
Mrs. Filmer in one of those church-going conver-
sations by the unassuming name of Jennings, here
pressed the housekeeper’s hand in both of his
own, and replied that he was sorry for anything
which wade her unhappy.

Mrs. Filmer then went on to say that madam
had just received the cruelest letter from master.
Master had actually gone away, nobody knew
where, without even bidding madam good-bye,
and as good as told her, in plain black and
white, that he should never come back again.
Madam had been in hysterics ever since. Poor
madam! Such a kind, dear, sweet-natured lady,
to——but there, what could one expect ? Men
were such brutes.

“ Not all men, my dear Mrs, Filmer,” wheezed
the head clerk, tenderly reproachful.

Whereupon Mrs. Filmer tossed her head, and
belicved that there wasn’'t so much difference
between the best and the worst, as some folks
imagined.

“ There's myself, for instance,” said Mr. Keck-
witch. “1 abhor perfidy ; I do, indeed, ma'am.”

% Ah, so you say, Mr. Jennings,” sighed the
housekeeper.

¢ Il prove it to you, Mrs. Filmer. If youwll
get me a sight of that letter, so that I could ex-
amine the writin’ and postmark, I'll go down at
once to the City, and push inquiry in certain
quarters that I know of ; and if I dou’t succeed
in findin’ out which way your scamp of a mas-
ter's gone, I give you leave never to speak to
me again.”

“ Qh, Mr. Jenuings, do you really mean that ?”

“ Mean it, maam? Blessyou! this sort of
thing is all in my way. Many and many’s the
runaway bankrupt we've caught just as he was
steppin’ aboard of the steamer that was to carry
him to Boulogne or New York. Do you think
you can put your hand on the letter ?”

“ I think so. It was lying on the floor just
now, down by madam’s bedside, and a bank-note
for five hundred pounds as weil, which I picked
up and put in her purse. She didn't regard the
money, poor soul.”

“ Women never do,” said the head clerk.
“ Their little hearts are go tender.”

Mrs. Filmer looked down, and sighed again.

“ I'm sare yours is. I kope it is, my dear,”
added ho ; and, sidling a step nearer, tha¥ re-
spectableman actually kissed her. -

About ten minutes later, Mr. Keckwitch came
out from the gates of Elton House, radiant with
triumph, He had William Trefalden’s letter in
his pocket-book. It contained only these words :

« Adieun, Thérése. Circumstances over which
I have no control compel me to leave England
—perhaps, for ever. I bid you farewell with
tender regret. Try to think of me kindly, and
believe that, if you knew all, you would not
blame me for the step which I now find myself
compelled to take. I enclose a Bank of Eng-
land note for five hundred pounds. The house,
and all that it contains, is yours. Once more,
farewell. May you be happier in the future than
1 have made you in the past.

“ W. TREFALDEN.”

CHAPTER LXXXIV. IS IT A TRAP?

They went first of all to the office in Chancery-
lane, where they found the clerks just settling to
their work, and the housemaid blacking the
grate in William Trefalden’s private room. To
put a summary stop to this damsel's proceedings,
dismiss her, lock the door, and institute a strict
but rapid investigation of all that the place con-
tained, was their next course. They examined
the contents of the waste-paper basket, turned
out the table-drawers, broke open the safe ; but
found nothing of any value or importance.

“ Look here,” said Saxon, presently. ¢ What
is thig ?°

It was only a crumpled envelope, the inside of
which was covered with pencilled memoranda,

Greatorex uttered a cry of triumph.

“ A sketch of his route, by Heaven!” he ex-
claimed. - Where did you find this 7

“On the mantelshelf here, beside the al-
manack.”

“ Listen : ¢ London to Boulogne by steamer—
three A.M. Eight hours, Boulogne to Paris—
eleven a M. Paris to Marseilles—8.40, through.
Marseilles to Algiers, nine p.M. Or Constan-
tinople, tive p.w.’” ”

13 that all 77 asked Mr. Keckwitch.

“ All—and he was off of course, by the early
Boulogne boat by three this morning. Eight
hours' passage—confound him ! he will be land-
ing in halfan hour ; and by six or seven this
evening will be in Paris, whence he will go
straight through to Murseilles by that cight-forty
express,”

¢ The eight-forty express reaches Marsc:lles at
three forty-five the following afternoon,” said
Mr. Keckwitch, who had wisely provided himself
with a continental time-table.

“ And the next through train from Loundon 77
asked Greatorex.

“ 1lalf-past eight this evening'.”

The banker uttered an angry oath ; but Mr.
Keckwitch only took up the envelope, and ex-
amined it thoughtfully.

% I shall not attempt to overtake him," said
Saxon. “lle has seventcen hours’ start. It
would be sheer folly.”

“ If you would but consent to telegraph to the
police at Paris,” began the banker—but Saxon
silenced him with a gesture.

“ No,” he said, resolutely. ¢ Nothing shall
induce me to do that. Once for all, T will not
deal with him as with a felon.”

“ Gentlemen,” said Mr. Keckwitch, still ex-
amining the envelope. “ I'm not sure that this
paper ain't just a trap.”

“A trap?’

The head clerk nodded.

“ He's such a clever chap,” said he. “ Too
clever by half to commit a blunder of this sort.
I no more believe he's gone by the Boulogne
boat than I belicve he’s gone to Paradise.

“ Where, then, do you suppose be is gone ?”
said the banker, impatiently. ‘

“ Likely enough that he ain’t left London at
all. And, somehow or another I have mv
doubts—" .

% Doubts of what ?”’

Mr. Keckwitch rubbed his fat hands over and
over, and wagged his head knowingly before re-
plying. :

“ That, maybe, there's a woman in the cagse.”

The baunker laughed outright at the absurdity
of this notion; but over Saxon’s mind there flash-
ed a sudden, strange suspicion-—a suspicion so
vivid, that it stood to him for a conviction ; a
conviction so startling, that it came %0 him like
a revelation.

Helen Riviére!

The name almost escaped his lips, with ,the
shock of discovery. He saw the whale plot now
—saw it as plainly as if his cousin’s secret soul
had been laid bare before him. His course was
taken on the instant. With conviction came
decision ; with quick sight, prompt action.

1 have changed my mind,” he said. ¢ I will
pursue the scarch. I am willing to employ any
means, short of bringing my cousin before a
court of justice. Tell me what is best to bo douo,
and I will do it.” .

His resolute tone took them by surprise.

4 Come,” said Greatorex,  this i3 eommon
sense.” .

But Saxon, who had been all irresolution up
to this moment, was now all impatience.

“ For Heaven’s sake,” he exclaimed, *let us
lose no more time in talking! Moments are
precious, What is to be.done?”

- % Well, sir, in the first place,” replied Mr.
Keckwitch, “ yon must give private employment
to three or four sharp fellows. My friend, Mr.
Kidd, will know where to find ’em for you.”

% Good. Go on”

% One must seartqh in and acl;:nit Lo?dosl;} one
must go upon this foreign tra ust for safety ;
and one must run down to Liverpoel, with m.’
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structions to cross to Kingston, if he sees causo
to do g0

it Yes, yes. Go on.”

¢ And you must offer a fair reward.”

« flow much?? )

« Well, gir, would you think a couple of hun-
dred to much ?”

« [ will make it n conplo of thousand.”

« Beavo!” cried Greatorex. * For two thou-
rand pounds these detective fellows would find
you the bones of Adam and Eve.”

 Suy you sv? Then it sball be five thousand.
Mr. Keckwitch, I autloriso you to offera reward
of fivo thousand pounds in my name.”

The bead clerk bowed down before Saxon as
if he had beena demi-god, and said that it should
bo dono forthwith,

“ I'll go myxelf with the fellow who takes the
Paris job,” gaid Mr. Greatorex. ] shall enjoy
the excitement of tue thing; and you, Trefalden,
had better go to Liverpool.”

Saxon shook his head.

« No,” ho said, * my Geld shall be London.”

CHAPTER LXXXV. S8AXON TAKES HIS OWN COURSE.

« Maybe there's & woman in the case.”

Those~words caused Saxon to fling himself
heast and soul into the pursuit. They roased all
the will and cnergy tbat were in him. It was
but & random guess of Mr. Keckwitch’s, after
all ; but it did what the loss of twvo millions of
woney had failedto do. + | ‘

Tho more he thought of it, the more probable
—the more terribly probable—it scemed. So
voung, so lovely, so fresh to the world as Helen
Rividre was, what more likely thanthat William
Trefalden should desire to have her for his own ?
What more likely than that she, being so poor
and so fricndless, should accept him? She
would be certain to do so, if ouly for her mother’s
sake. For Saxon did not now believo that Mrs.
Riviéro was dead. As be had once trusted his
cousin with an jinfinite trust, he now rcgarded
his ¢very word and deed with unbounded suspi-
cion. He neither believed that Mrs. Rivicre
was dead, nor that Helen was gono to Florence,
nor that aoy statement that William Trefalden
had ever made to him at any time was other than
deliberately and blackly false.

Granting, howerer, that Mrs. Rividro might
be no more—and it was, after all, sofficiently
likely to be true—rrould not thé lonely gitlcling
to whoever was nearest and kindest to ber at the
time? And then Saxon remembeted how gen-
tlemanly, bow gracions, how persuasive his
cousin could bo ; bow sweet his smile was, how
pleasant and low his voice? )

Poor ‘Helen ! Poor, pretty, trastfol, gentle
Helend What & fato for ber! It made his
heart ache 4nd his blood boil, and brought to
the surfacoall that was tenderest and manliest
in his nature only to think of it,

Within fife minntes after hd had announced
his decision, the threc.men parted at tho door of
William Trefalden’s office.  Each went his sepa-
rate way—Feckwitch o engage tho detectives,
Grestorex to make arcangements for his tempo-
rary gasenco, and Saxon to pursae hisbwn quest
according to his own plan.

Ho went straight <o Brudencli-terrace, Cawm-
berwell, and inquired for Miss Rividre.

The belligerént maid-servant reconnoitred
through a couplo of inches of open doorway
beforo Teplying.

« Miss ‘Rivers don't live bere now,” sho said,
sharply.

Ttig, however, was only what Saxon had ex-
pected to hear, - ' AP

% Can you oblige mec, then,” he daid, « with
her preseat address °

¢ No,- Yesu't? ° ’

% But surely Miss Rimére must bave 1eft an
address when ghe removedicom hiere?

% There was an address 1eft,” replied the ginl ;
“ but it ain't right, 30 it's of no use to any onc.”

s How do yon inow thsat it is not right ¥

Becauseits boen, tried, of course.  But I can't
stand here =il day. N

Anil the gitl inado a8 if she was about 0 shut
the doorin Saxon’s facs ; but, seeing his fingers
ou theic way to his wsisfcoat-pocket,’ releatod.
He placed g sovercign in her baad. - ¢ .

« T want to know all {hat you can.tell me on
this subject,” ho said. .

Shie looked at thd coin and at bim, and shook
her head supic fously.

 What' this for 7" she said.

“For your information. I would not mind
what I gave to any one who could put mo in the
way of finding where those ladics are gone.”

“But T can't tell you what T dow't know”

“That's true, but you may as well tell me all
you do.” -

The git), still looking at him somewhat doubt~
fully, invited bim to step insido the pnssage.

#] can sliow you the card,” she 8aid; “but I
know it's of no use. Thert was a gentleman bere
the other day—hc came from a grest London
shop, and would have put pounds and ponuds of
paioting in Miss Rivers's way—and though he
wrote it ail down exact, ho couldn’t find the
place.” '

And with this sho plunged into the littlecmpty
front parlour, and brought out & card on which
were pencilled, in William Trefalden's own band,
the following words:

Mrs, Rividre,
Braufort Villa, St. John's Wood.

Saxon almost started on secing his cousin's
well-known hand, .
& 1Who wrote this?"” be asked, quickly.
“It wns Mr. Forysth that wrote it, after the

1 ladies wero in the 2ab.

“Mc. Forsyth 7" he repeated.

Aud then tho gir), grown suddenly communi-
cative, weat on to say that Mr. Forsyth was a
rich gentleman who, having known “ Mr, Rivers”
a great many years ago, bad songhtdhe ladies
out, paid enormous prices for Alr. Rivers's pic-
tures, and induced 3rs. and Miss Rivers toretnove
to » pleasanter part of Londen. Even in this
matter he took all the troubleoff their bands, and
they never so much as saw their new lodgings
before he camo to take them there. There never
was such a kind, thoughtful, pleasant gentle-
man, to Le suro! As for tho address, Mrs. Rivers
never thought of it till just at the last moment,
and then Mr. Forsyth wrote it out as be stood in
the passage—ihe ladics being already in the iy,
and ready to drivo off. :

# And that is all you kuow abont it 7% asked
Saxup, still turniog the card over and over.

% Bvery word” -

«] supposo I may keep the card 27

%0l ycs, if you like; but you'll find there’s no
sach place” .

“Did Mrs, Riviére scem to be much worse
before she left hero?”

% No. WWe thought she was better, and so did
Miss Rivers.® :

Saxon turned reluctantly towards the door.

“Tlaok you,” ho said. #Iwish you conld ha:
told me mord.” ' ‘

] sappose you arc a fricnd of the family?”»
said tho girl, inquisitively.

Saxon nodded. :

#You—you can't tell me, I suppose, wheth

T mnen??

“Forsyth1” .

“ Ay—swhether Mr. Forsyth was engaged to
Miss Rividre?” gaid he, with somo hesitation,

Sho screwed her mouth up, and jerked her
head expressively.

“They weren't when theylefthere,” shoreplied;
;‘ but”anybody could sce how it would be beforo

ong. iy

Then, seeing the trouble in the young man's
face, shs added quickly:

# Qa his side, you know.  He worshipped the
ground Miss Rivers walked upon; dut I don’t
belicvo she cared a brass farthing for him»

To which Saxon only replicd by thanking her
again, and then turned despondingly away.

Ho wonld go to 8t, John's Wood ; but he felt
befurchand that it would be useless, It'was to
be expected that William Trefalden wonld give
a falsoaddress. 1t was, of course, a part of his
plan to do so. : :

-1d tho midst of thesoveflections, just sashohad
reached the farther cod of the terrace, the girl
came running sfter him.

-4 Sir, 5ir,7 . sho said, broathlessly, # I'vé jupt
thought of Dostor-Fisher. He was Mrs. Rivers’s

doctor, and helll bo suro to know where they
went? e 4

% God bless you for that thonght, :my girl1”
said Saxon. # Whero does he live?” .

. #1 don't know; but its somowhers about
Camberwell.  You'll bo sure to find him.? -

“ Yés, yos—casily.” And again Saxon dipped
his fingers into bis waistcoat-pocket. DBut the
girl shouk her head.

s Lord love youl” said she, I don't want
any more of your money—youw'soe given me to~
much already I” '

And with this she laughed, and.run asway.

Saxon .jumped back ittd his cab, and desired
o l;c driven to the first chemist's shop on 4hw
road: Co- . . T

“For tho chemists,” muttered he to himself us
he ratiled along, “ure sure to know all about
the doctors.”

CUAPTER LXXXVI. DOCTOR FISTLR.

Doctor Fisher dwelt in a big, stucco-fronted,
many-windowed house, with gates and a portien
—a strictly professional:looking bouse that stoud
back from the rdad, as if with » sutky sense of
its own superiority to the humbler dwellings
round about—a house before ‘whose grim portals
no organ-boy would presume to linger, and no
Punch to sct up his temporary stage. A’solemui-
looking scrvant in a £ad-coloured livery opened
the door, and ushered Saxon to the physician’s
preseace. . . Co ’

Dr. Fisher was & massive man, with an im-
portant manner, and a deep rolling voice like the
pedal pipes of an o_r%m. . He received bis visitor
courtcously, begged bim {0 be seated, and rephed
clearly and readily to all Saxon’s inquirics. 3rs.
Riviére was indeed dead. She died about a fort-
night before, and was baried in Norwood cewne-
tery. TheRiviéres had removed from Camberwell
about two, or it might be nearly three, months
previous to this catastrophe, , During the. first
six or cight wecks of her sojourn.at Sydeaharn,
Mrs. Riviare had gained strength, and was go far
improved as to bo on the point of undertaking n
voyage to Madeim, when she unfortunately took
that cold which resulted in her death. De. Flisher
did not attend Mrs, Risiére’sfuneral. Hebelieved
that Miss Riviéro'add Mr. Forsyth wero the only
mourners. Ho had never bad the pleasurc of
meeting Mr. Forsyth, but he had heard both Mrs.
and Miss Riviéro mako frequent rofercaca to,hiw,
as a friend to whom they werc bound by many
tics of gratitude and regard. Misd Ripiére, ho
believed, was well. Ho had called upon herin
the morning of tho day followidg that on ¥hich
her mother was buried; but not sincé. Her pre-
sent address was Beulah Villa, Sydenbam. Ho
regretted that be had no fiirther inforfaation to
offer; protested that ho was eatirely at bia visi-
tor’s service; and wished him a gracious “good
morning? ", L -

Ushered out agaiu.by the solemn lacquey,
Saxon pushed on at once to Sydenbam.

Beulah Villa proved to be onc of a serics of
semi-detached houses in & gaiet side-road over-
looking somo fields, about half ‘s mile from the
Crystal Palace, His cab had nosoonerpolledup,
however, before the gate, than an ominops card
in the dining-room window prgpared him, fora
fresh disappointment. . |, .

Miss Rivicre had Jeft nestly a, wock ago.

“Sho weat away, sir, the sccond day after ker
poor ma's funcral? éxplained the good woman of
tho house, & cheery, kindly, good-humoured-look-
ing body, with floury bands snd a-white apron.
#Sho couldn't-abidw the place, pretty deas, aftes
what bad bappened.” .

“If you wilt ba 80 kind as to oblige me with
Miss Rivicre's present addross e—

«Weli, sir, I'm sor7y to say that is just what
I cannot do” interrupted tho landlady, ¢ Miss
Riviéro didn’t know it herself<wnot to e’ certain
sbout it P R

“ But surcly something musthave been gaid—
something by which one’ could form séme idex,”
said Saxon. “Do you thing.-sho .was going
abroad P e s e

'd“ g)h dear no, sir.  Sho was going 1o the sca.
side. o §
% You aro gure of that7* ™
% Yes, sit—positive®  °

B A
L e

-~
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« And yet is it possible thatno one place was
ment.oned a8 being moro likely than auother?”

% Two of the places wero mentioned, sir, but
1 took no account of tho names of "em.”

« You can at least remember one7”

* No, sir——I cau't, indeed.”

«Try—pray try. Do you think you could re-
member them if T were to ropeat tho names of
several sea-side places tv you?”

His intenso <Srnestness scemed to striko the
woman.

“1 am very sorry, sir,” sho said, “but I have
no more idea of them than the babe unborn. [
don't bolieve I should know them if I wag to
hear them—I don't indeed.”

«Did Miss Riviéro Ieavo your house~—~alone 7"

¢ No, gir. Mr. Forsyth went with her.”

Saxon almost ground his teeth at that name.

« Nr. Forsythwas very often here, Isupnose 7
be said.

% Very often, sir

“ Almost every day 7

The woman looked at him with & mixture of
curiosity and compassion that sbowed plainly
what she thonght of this cross-cxamination,

« Why, yes, sir,” gho replied, reluctantly, 1
suppose it was about every day, lately.”

The young man thauked her, and turned sadly
away. At the bottom of tho steps he paused.

“«You do not ¢ven kvow to which railway
terminus they went?” ho asked, as a last chance.

She shook her head.

(o be continued.)

TRIUMPHANT.

{ON the recent aanounecTammt that » sufBeient number of States
haro roted for amending the Constitotion, 80 a8 to abolish Siar-
ary, sod grohibit {2 forever tn the United States.)

¥raca the glad news, ye {onguos of fire,

Along tho world-encircling wire,

That man, to-day, stands onostep highe,
Than ¢’er hostood before.

12110 ggony of yoars is dono,

Tho battle for the right is won,

Tho contest by the few begun
as triumphed cyermore.

Rejoloe, yo men of noble mind,

Fritads of the least ot hamankind,

Thelr manacles are cast bebind;
Give thanks, aud God adorot?

‘Witli no ssd blush upon her brow,

Colambisa grocts tha nations now,

And attors thoeternal vow,
Noslare shall tread my soil!

O may she, with a forosight sage,

50 shspe tho precious heritage,

That it oay pass fror g0 to age,
Rewarding honost toil;

Foras a scrpont catin twaln,

A doublo lifo bat secms to gain,

And slowly dics, prolonging pain,
So slavery brooks its foil.

Bat justico lives, strong truth awakes,

Tho templo of gray crror shakes,

Tho tyrant in his palace quakes,
Freemen are forgoed from slaves.

Twonations sca-divided stand,

A volce from heaven gives command,

And each extends a kindred baad
Across the solemn waves;—

They clasp; and thus till timo ahall end

May oach Rill stand tho other’s fricnd,

And calm and wisely comprebend
‘Their duty to the world.

So shall tho golden ago begin,

So ctase grim war's tumaltyous dis,

So pezish many & hosry ain,
JIdols to carth be hurled.

And on the lIand and rolliag scs,

The two fraternal fiags shall be

Symbols of all that's great and froe,
Admired where'er unfuried.

Montreal, Dec., 1005,

-~

G, MaxTne.

AZREEL AND THE THREE BRO-
THERS.
By X. Y. Z, Montreal.
To de compleled in four numbers.

Continued from page258.— Conclusion,

% Alit behold agnin Azrecl; in & fow moments
thou must meet thine end, by the unjust sword
of tho executioner, Yet it is given to thee to turn
asido tho decreo npainst theo and this day to
mount tho throno of tho Caliph. I offer theo thy
choice : Death or the Caliphate.”

At this moment Mesrour came np, his features
distorted with fear and rage.

“Who art thou?’ cricd be.

“AND

¢ Hold, Mesronr,” said Azreel. ¥ Yon and I
havo stood together & long timo; I havo dono
many a stroko of work for you. Now, how will
the Caliph take this. Just as likely you as Ali
or both may die. Isn't it time tostop this? Heads
are playthings, it seems. f'youwill walk straight
up to the Caliph and strike him ono below, when
ho condemns Ali, I will finish him. Proclaim
Ali; be Geand Vizier yourself—the body guard
were devoted to Ali and will stand by you.”

Mesrour reflected a moment.

“ There is no timae to be lost; we will do it,"
cried he,

“Stop,” said Ali, “You are a fool; I would
rather be killed than the Celiph. Finish this
woful drama.”

“ Ag you will, Hakim,” said Mesrour calmly,
and then added in a loud, stern voice, ¢‘Slaves,
lead this traitor and sorcerer to the Audience-
Chamber.?

Tbho story was soon told by Mesrour that no
sooner did Selina bebold the sorcerer than she
cried out and died.

Haroun was overwhelmed with grief and rage.

“Lead him to death,” commanded he.

¢ Hast thou no fuvour tonsk,? whispered Azrecl.

#Yes, to speak to my brother.”

Azreel whispered to Mahmoud, who, as Go-
vernor of tho City, was present. Instantly Mah-
moud said aloud, ‘I, as Governor, will see him
execated” Going to him, he pretended to see to
his bonds. “Mahmoud,” said the condemned,
“i am AN, tako the ring from my finger and
keep it. Itis thincown. It bad been better had
1 perished with Solyman?

Mahmoud drew tho ring from his finger and
murmored, “Farewell,” and withdrew.

Ali koelt in prayer, and Iaid bis head on the
block. Azreel koelt down by bim and whispered,
“1t i not yet too late. Shall I withhold the
stroke of fate 7

s Heaven forbid,” said Ali, #do your duty”

Azreel raised up and let fall his Scimiter, and
the head of Alirolled in tho dust.

Taking bis head by tho hair, he held it aloft
and cricd with a loud voico and a donbtfal smile,
“This is the bead of a traitort”

Up to the time of tho exccutjon of Ali, Mah-
wmond bad lived a lifo of great success. The Ca-
liph seemed to contend with fortune, in aggran-
dizing Mahmoud, who became known as #the
Fortunate.” 1o scnt caravans across tho desert
and they returned with iacredible profits; he
bought and the articles roso in valoe; the Ca-
liph seemed delighted {o overflow the {ull cup of
his prosperity. But sbove sli, in tho socicty of
Zuleima, whose wisdom equalled her besuty,
Mabmoud found the fullness of bliss.

Thedeath of Ali, and bis rcjectionof thefavour
of Azree), which the quick perception of AMah-
moud instantly comnprehended, sent o cold thrill
10 his hicart. Heo felt that death could not bo the
worst of human iflg, though bo had in himself
realized only the bright sido of life. Ho moumed
his brother, moro for his unhappiness,
death. “How wrciched must bo have been to
havo rejected life,)” said Mahmond,

As ho conferred with himsclf in sorrow, ha was
aware that Azreel stood before bim, #Mahmond,?
said the Aoge), “thou hast reccived s less ..
Art thou willing to rejoin thy brothers? I have
coms to show theo the road.”

¢ Azreel® replied Mahmoad, #I bave learned
that thou art the minister of mercy, as well as of
vengeance, but I pray thee, seck scme ons who

than bis | mi

needs thine aid; 1 do not wish to leavo & world to
wo so full of happiness.”

- #Thy wish is gravted,” sail Azrcel, “uever-
theless, this day, thou wilt repont it. Adicn.”
So speaking, ho vanished.

Malimoud reflected on the uncestain tenuee of
life. “ Ah!® ho exclaimed, “how partial ary the
gifts of fortuno. When the sage Selim let we
so many blesslugs, why did bo not leave to mo
also that clixir of life, whicb, by perpetuatiog
the days of Zuleima, would have rendered me
sccure aguinst the assaults of fortune.”

With these thoughts he sought Zuleimn, and
repeating them to her, bemoaned tho fatuity of
Selim, who, wretched himself; could not believe
that the huppiness of others could be abiding.

“My father was a wise wan,” gently said
Zulcima, “but could ho have wituessed tho
bappiness of Mahmoud and Zuleima, o would
have bequeatlied to them tho clixir of life.”

With tender endenrments Zuleirsa soothed bis
sorrow, but when Mabmoud had gone o his post
as Governor of the Gity, she retlected on his
words, Sho had often assisted her father in the
preparation of the clixir, and it struck ler, that
in his laboratory sho might find that phial of
rock-crystal, in which if a few drops rowained,
her object might be guined, and life greatly pro-
longed, if not perpetuated. With basty steps
and eager hands she applicd to the door of the
laboratory, the key of which had been guarded by
ber with jealous caro.  Thero among the disused
implements of scicnce, on a dusty shelf, stood a
crystal phial, filled with a liquor glowing with
lambentlight. Shegnickly poured out o draught
of tho fluid and drask it. ¢ Mabmoud, thy wish
is granted,” she exclaimed.

Zuleima at first felt flying through her veins
throbs of intense delight, which were suceceded
by o sensation of delicious languor. Throwing
herself upon & cushion, she cast around her eyes,
which fell upon a scroll, until then unobserved.
Taking it up she read as follows:
¢ To Mahmoud and Zuleima,

% Beloved children,

“] have dessroycd the clixir of life, fatal to
happiness; but I have left in tho crystal vial the
wonderful clixir of gold, which transmuteg all
things into that precions metsl, which will
ward off want, Health and peace.

“ Sgrme.”

Zuleima pressed the scroll to her forchead for
o moment, to realizo the fall extent and scope of
this wonder{n} revelation. Alrcady she felt her
hands and feet growing icy cold. She rose, and
closing the door of tlio laboratory, sent at once
for Mahmoud. Yhen ho arrived, shehad barcly
time to explain to him ber fatal mistake.
“Mahmound, do not mourn for me. It was thy
love that mado me desire lifo beyond tho decreo
of fate. Seeking for moro than was ordained, I
have lost what might havo fallen to my lot. Bo
patient, Mahmoud. Bo resigned, and in brighter *
realms wo may bo reanited.”?

‘With these words sho expired, and 1eft her
huosband in distraction. In vain he implored a
word, & look; in vais, invoked Azreel to restore
bis wifo and take all his other blessings. Whea
tho women camo to remove the dody, it was
found converted into eolid gold.

Mabmond still bad all the choicest gifts of
fortuns, but after the loss of Zuleims, he scemed
able to enjoy nono of them.

Haronn Al Raschid, who had & great regard
for hl;!ahmoud,at last sent for him, and thus spoke
to him:

« My friend{ It is usecless to stroggle agaiast
tho Past. It is beyond onr reach. Look
“rward,” What will lighten your grief?

@ My Lord,” said Mahmoud sadly, ¢ my wound
ispgst medicine, but I do not struggle—1I sab-

it

¢ Mabhmound I* said Havoun, ¥ there is no cure
for sorrow like action, Tho ungrateful Affighans,
not satisbed with the “heat governmentthe world
cver saw,” havs revolted. Take an army, reduco
them, retarn with hope in thy heart, and happi-
ness will await thee? ’

@ To heat isto obey,” sighed Matmoud, and
thonextday howas #at thoheadof the finest army
on the planet® Having two hundred thousand
men and the Affghacs baving fifty thoussnd,
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Mabmoud mado an arithmetical calculation, that

if he could killone Affghan and loso only threo of | b

his owu men, ho would, after continuing this pro-
cess long enougb, havo fifty thousand men when
the Affghans had none left, so habegan fighting.
By somo_error of calcolation, hofound ho was
losing five to one, which wobld havo put tho
boot on the wrong ley, so ho sent to the Caliph
for two hundred thousand men more. Tho Ca-
lipk, having an incxhaustible supply of men,
wlhom he hired from all parts of tho REast,
readily furnished them, and after several years of
hard fighting tho Affighans were annihilated, and
Mahuoud had an army left. This filled his
meed of military glory. .

He was styled the “Sarviour of the Calipbato,”
and cvery day received some new ovation to his
great mathematical geniug and military skill.

Tho Caliph gavo him a chicf commanad in his
armles, and told him heshould have bis daughter
Alika for his wife. 8o Mabmoud received the
daughter of the Caliph as his wife and the go-
vernment of a province. The fair Alika was of
a fataess beautiful to behold in tho oyes of all
truc Mussulmen, bat withal so fond of confec-
tionery that she suffered much from indigestion,
at which times she had a habit of reminding her
husband, of the bonour sbe hdd dono him in mar-
tying him. Malmoud had becomo so used to
power and rank that he iil-brooked these caprices
of his wife, and so grew surly and cross in
temper, venting his annoyanco on any who
mightchance to como in his way. This conti-
nued until be became a3 odious in Bagdad dshe
had formerly been popalar, Still he managed
to impresss the populacs with a certain respect
by the splendour of hig dress and the profasencss
of his expenditare, and by a judicious use of the
knowledge acquired from consulting bis magic
ting, he iad thercputation of great wisdom. All
did not avail, ho daily grew more miserable, At
last, he found out that Alike, whom he had
begun systematically to neglect, amply repaid
berself for his conduct, by giviag her affections
to 8 handsomp Greek. It is necdless to dwell
on the particulars of this aflsir ; suffice it to say,
that Mahmoud, using tho power he had, quictly
bad thoe Greek seized and beheaded.  Ho proved
tobe that Dionysius, herctoforo mentioned, # Gra-
cious Heavers I mentally exclaimed Mahmoud,
“To bo postponed to a mate?

Alika, being the danghter of the Caliph,
Mahmound could not wreak on hor the vengeanco
he desired, but she understood her advan
fully as wellas ho did his. A week had not elapsed,
before ho was suddenly arrested and taken into
the presauce of the Caliph.

« Mahmoud,” beguu thie Caliph, # I bave long
heard complaints of your cmcity, pride and
ambition, but at Iast I find they end in treason.
[ find that & week sinee, you murdered. your
sccomplice, Dionysius, who would have betrayed
you, but fortunately tho ties of blood prevail
over thoso of marriage, and your wifo has told
all. You bave conspired against nc; Tour mar-
riageisannulled ; yourlands and wealth forfeited ;
your rank aud offices taken from you ; but as I
am merciful, I'will spare your life, and oaly order
yoar right hand 1 be struck off and your right
eye put out.”

Mabmoud would bave remonstmted, but he
was borne away, degraded from office, amid the
hoots of & mob, and Lis right eye blinded and
his right band cutoff Hc was then dragged
through tho city at tho tail of an ass aud thrust
out »f tho gotles. Such was the wretched cad
of the distinguished carcer of Mahmoud tho For-
tunate, in Bagdad.

Maimed and blind, Mahmoud stood without
the gates of Bagdad and revolved in his wind,
what was leftfor him to do. Thonght withous
action does not supply food, and soon hunger
was added to his sufftring. Ho asked for alms,
but was sparned. Degraded and desperate, he
threw himself into the Tigri, hoping o perish.
Ho bad hardly touched the water, howerver,
before he was rescoed by a person, who said to
lir in angry tones, ¢ Aro theso tho thanks I.
reosive for sparing your lifo and filling your lap
with pleaty and your cup with forfune? & Qht
Azreell cried Mabmoud, recoguizing the siran-

ges, ¥ is'it for this, that youspared my life ? and

ho 3ouchcd his blind eye with his mutilated
and.

“ Ungrateful wretch!” replied Azreel, © do
you balance a day of pain aguinst ten ycars of
supreme fortune? Y only gavoyoulife. Thorest
has come by the decrees of & fartune which I do
not control. Learu that lifo is not a path of roses.
Livo and learn.”

Left alone, Mahmoud again considered how hio
was to support that life, which had becomo
odious to him, but from which there seemed no
escapo. As be pondered, & small caravan came
out of the city, and when it halted near him,
night bad already fallen. The company of which
it was composcd scemed very gay and talked
loudly, ss thoy mado preparation for the evening
meal. Mglhmoud deew near, with the intention
of asking charity, when his parposo was arrested
by the voice of him, who gecmed tho chief of
the party.

¢ By the holy Caaba, Benoni I? said he, ¢ this
day’s work hath been worth a twelvemonth of
plunder in the desert. Tbhis day have the free
children of the desert put to nanght tho craft
of cities. First, thou, oh rare Benoni! son of
Zerubbabel of Jaffa, although thou art buta Jew
and not of tho true faith, hast wronght wonder-
fully. Thou hast sprinkled sand in thoeyes of the
Caliph, ghoved from the minaret of prosperity o
mighty minister, Mabmoud, the favourite of for-
tupe, and by tho aid of ,the strong hand of
hBed;e,(’idin Last gorged with wealth thy brother-

o0od.

& Mighty Bedreddin, ” replied ax oily voice,
% craft and forco are busband and wife. Their
heir is Success. It i3 truo that my facile tongue
sworo to all that the Princess Alika dictated
against her husband ; and thou, ready for the
sequel, with thy followers, allowed no sharers in
the pillage of Mahmoud's house.”

¢ Benoni, ¥ said Bedreddin, “we arcrich for
life, How shall we spend and enjoy tho vast
wealth wehave acquired ? Damascus, the gem
of tho desert,seems tomo the fittest place. I have
many {-iends there, especially Nourreddin,”

“ It is ageed,” said Beponi. “Nourreddin
put us on this work, and will receive the province
of Mahmoud.?

Presently, their talk ended, and they composed
themselves for the meal. Mahnioud knew that
Nourreddin was the Governor of Damscuas, and
his encmy, and felt that ho had been the victim
of & vile plot. Quick of thought, and fult of

tages | resource, with his mind bent on vengeance, ho

limped into camp, and besought aid.

“Who art thou?” inquired Bedreddin.

© Abou-Said, the serrvant of Nourreddin of
Damascus,” answered Mahmoud. “Sped by my
master on an important message, I was this day
scized on the edgo of the desert by some followers
of Mahmoud the Fortunate, who robbed me, and
when they found tho letter I bore, struck off my
hand, auvd put out my cye.”

By Beaven! thoubast been avenged inkind,”
cricd Bedreddin, “for the same calamity has
befallen that same Mabmoud.

Abou-S.id,” asked the Jew Benoni, svothingly,
“ thy letter must biave been important to bave
won thee sach hard usage.?

¢ Jt was to onc Bedreddin, o Sheikh,” said
Mabmoud.

¢t Hal? cried Bedreddin.
reddin,
know ?®

¢ Worthy Chief,” artfully answered Mahmoud,?
#] do kvow; but T do not know that thou art
Bedreddin,  * Hast thou oane with theo called
Benoni 7?

¢ I am he,” said Benoni.

Now Mahmoud bad observed on Bedreddin’s
finger & cortain ring, 80 he continued, # Chicf,
allow mo to loox at thy ring,” and receiving it
from Bedreddin and reacing therein his name, he
added, # Thou art, indecd, Bedreddin, as thy ap-
pearanco aud this ring declare. I givo thee my
confidence.”

¢ Qontinue,” cricd Bedreddin.

“ Enow, then, Bedreddin, that Nourreddin has
raised tho standard of revolt and declared theo
Caliph. e bade thee strixe guick and bard,
with the war-ay of ¥ Down with:Haroun and
Mahmond? . Lo

¢ Man, I am Bed-
What was in that letter? Dost thou

% Gracious Heavensl® cried Bea,:ddin,  wo
aro dead men. Mako haste and let us fiy to tho
onds of the carth, Haroun.will be merciless
when ho learns this.” .

“ go will know it to-morrow, 'insinuated Mah-
moud.

# Thoe arms of tho Caliph are long, his foot aro
swift,” said the Jew.

« Wby not, then, follow my master’sadvice at
once. You have cnough here—someo fifty men——to
surprise the guard, Slay Haroun and Mahmound,
aud before sunrise become Caliph.”

# When they find out our weakness they will
revolt,” said Bedredding

¢ Declaro that your conspiracy embraces every-
body, aud each will suspect his ncighbour and fear
to strike®

“This i» a most eagacious fellow,” cried Benoni,
with delight. ¢ All he says is wisdom. This
can bedone. Bedreddin will be Oaliph ; Benoai,
Grand Vizier. Thou, Abou-Said, shalt have a
hundred pieces of gold.”

oud made a lowly ‘obeisance, ¢I
thank thec, oh! most generous; but time flies.
Letus act. Leavo Mahmoud to me?

« Mahmound ispast thy vengeance. Abou-Said,
Ho is degraded, mutilated and exiled.”

# Where, then, is his wifo7° asked Mahmond.

« His wifo has the palace of the Brazen Lions.”

# Giveme five wmen, 1 have a message from
Nourreddin for her,” said Mahmoud.

Their plans were speedily arranged, and mount-
ing their steeds, they dashed through a small
and badly guarded gate of the city and rode
towards .the palace of Haroun. When.they
reached that of the BrazenLions, they balted, and,
springing from their horses, in & moment over-
powered the guard. Another minate brought them
to the banquet hall, where Alikg was revelling in
security.

Mahmoud and his comrades fell upon the ban-
quetters, putting them all to death and setting
firc to the palace. Without delay they proceeded
to the palaco of the Caliph. ‘The .guard at the
outer gate was oserthrown, and a ficroe sfruggle
cnsued within, Whilst the tumult still raged,
Haroun rushed out at tho head of his private
guards and throw himself into the midst of the
conflict. The fortune of the day brought him
face to face with Bedreddin, andscimiter clashed
against scimiter.

“ Down with the traitors,” shouted Harom,

“Live Bedreddin, and down' with false Haroun
and Mahmoud his elave,” shrieked Bedreddin.

Hardly had be uttered the words whenascimiter,
swung in the left hand of Mahmong fell on the
neck of Bedreddin, who sunk d2ad at the feet of
Haroun. A yell of despair rose from the survi-
vors of his party, who sought safety in flight
Haroup, turning to him, recogaized Mahmoud in
his preserver. .

4 What brought thee here?” sternly inquired
tho Catiph. - ’ '

# Thy safety,” replied Mahmovd,

The Caliph heard from Mab:zoud that he had
accidentally lcarned the plot and came to Teveal
it. The Caliph at once restored bim to all his
honours and wealth, and would have given him
his wife, but sho had been slain in the outbreak.

Mahmoud now thought himaclf again restored
to permanent power, and was coagratulating
himselfon it, when Azreel entered his spartment.
« Come, Mahmoud,” 2aid be, “you have received
a poisoncd wound in this affray, and bad better
go quickly with me”

But Mahmoud was no longer of & mind to go,
and s0 said. The next day made bim repent his
refusal. His agony was great aad iatoleralle,
and after a week of intense pain, Asreel, whom
he had repeatedly callod for, again returmed.

“Wilt thou go?” said he. .

Yes,” said 3abmoud, #I wish I hiad accepted
thy first invitation or thy last. Every refusal bas
preceded some unexpectcd misfortune.”

“Jast thou learnsd at last” said Axmed),
stthat I am not more terzible than beaignarnt. 1t
is best for s man to die, when his time comes”
~But then, added he, sagely, < most of them do.”

8o thie Caliph mourned over his presecver, and
built & mensoleun to his metnory,-and the poet
Fidele-Deedy made -his -eritaph, which, . after
giving him all the virtues, paid— | . -
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. "t He roso by bis encrgy, ruled with justice and
applause, was rewarded by tho love of a princess,
and the unswerving confidenco of a Caliph, and
died on account of his loyalty.”

DICTIONARY OF PHRASES.

Eau béakte de cour (¥r) holy water of the court;
court promises,

Ecce Homo! (Lat) behold the Man!

Ecco signum ! (Lat) behold the proofl

Ecume de mer (Fr) froth of thesea, (meerschaum)

Eclaircissemeut &Fr) clearing up; explanation.

Eclat (&r) splendour, applauso,

£go spem pretio non cwo (Lat) 1 do not buy
hope with mouney,

Ego do aliis loquor, tu do ceped respondes (Lat)
I talk of chalk, and you talk of cheese.

Egv Hannibal, peto pacem (Zat) 7, Hannibal,
seck peace, Mannibsl having sworn a vow
of eternal enmity against the Romans

Elan (¥r) a jork, suddea step ; the dashirg ad-
vance of soldiers,

Elite (¥r) a sclect body, the best part.

Eloge d(Fr) a funeral oration, a panegyric on the
de& . .

El Dorado (Sp) the gold region.

Emeritus (Lal) o e who has bzen bonourably
discharged from pablic service.

Emecute (£¥) an uproar, a riot,

Embonpoint (¥r) plumpoess of body.

Embouchure (#7) the mouth of a river, also tho
mouth-piece of 8 musical instrument.

En abrégé (Fr) briefly, in fow words.

En avant (FY) forward, onward,

Eu barbette (Fr) (in fortification) - when the
cannon of a battery are higherthan the breast

wall,

En bas (¥r) below, down stairs.

En belle humeur (£7) in good humour.

En conscience (Fr) conscientiously.

Encore (Fr) again, once more.

Eu détail (£r) in detail, retail.

Eu Dieu est ma fiancée (Fr) in God is my trust,

Eofant perdu (¥r) a lost child, (wilitary term,
the forlorn hope.)

Enfant gité (Fr) a spoiled child.

Enfant trouvé (¥7) a foundling.

Ea feiite (Fr) said of a ship when she carries
only her upper ticr of guns.

En gros (#r) wholesale.

Et to, Brute! (Lot) and even thou, Brutus!

(The ecxclamation of Julius Cxsar when
stabbed by Brutus),

Ex cathedrd (Lat) from the chair, (hence, with
suthority or dogmatism.)

Excerpta (Lat) extracts.

Ex cohcesso (Lat) from that which i3 conceded.

Ex curid (Zat) out of conrt, (law term).

Exeat (Lat) leave of absence, (lit. let himdepart.)

Exempli gratid (ex. gr.; ¢ g.) (Zat) for tho
sake of cxample. .

Excquatur (Lat) & recognition of & person in the
capacity of Consul,

Bxeunt omnes (Lat) all go out, (stage phrase).

Ex intervallo (Lat) at soms distance.

Exit (Lut) thoe departare of a player from the
stage ; nlso any depactare.

Ex mcro motu (Lat) of mere good pleasure,

Ex necessitate ret {Lat) from the necessity of
the case. ¢ -

Ex nihilo nibil fit (Zaf) notiing ¢an come of
nothing ; (lit. out of nothing, nothing can be
1oade.)

Bx olﬁci(;éoﬂiciis) (Lat) by virtue of his office
(their odfices).

Bx parte (Laf) on one side only.

Bx pede Herculem (Zat) from o partial exhibition,
lcarn the full extent of & man's power; (lit.
from measuring the foot, learn the size of the
entice Yody.)

Experientia docet (Lat) esperience teaches.

Experimentam crasis (Zal) & decisive trial,

Expost (Fr) a laying open, an ure,

Ex post facto (Laf) after the deed ; in law, con-
sists in declating an sct pesal or criminal,
which wuuinm}cem when done.

Expressivo-(U) (In muric), with expreasion,

Ex professo (Laf) profcssediy, by profession,

Rxtempore (Z£e!) off hand; to spoak withont
notes, witbont previous study or preparation.

THE FASHIONS.

. Prou nw Excrisawoumax's Magazins.

THERE aro but fow striking changes to notico
botween this and last year's winter fushions
—only a fow modifications.

1t is really difficult to say which is the most
fashionablo way of making up dresses, as thero
are many ways equally approved by fashion.
Tlo only general rulo is that skirts are put on in
fiat double pleats, scant and short in front, and
form a long and ample train at tho back, The
question of greatly shortening the skirt has been
agitated, but has not met with success; trains
are decidedly more graceful than short round
petticoats, and have been voted for a continuauce
of at least one year longer. Paletots follow suit,
and are also more or 1ess train-shaped at the
back.

Many dressezare made with round waistbands,
and sowme with short hasques or lapels all round
the waist. Bodies are short-waisted, but still
not a3 much so as was dreaded by those who
prophesied a return to the fushions of the First
Empire. Lappets and curiously-shaped picces
of tho same material ag the dress, and braided or
embroidered, arg a favourite style of trimming ;
but the ornament now most in favour of allis
tho thick lace called Cluny guipure. Itis liter-
ally placed on every possible articlo of clotbing,
including caps, bonnets, dresses, petticoats, col-
lars and cufly, jackets, and even slippers.

Jackets aro very much wors, and of every
description, from the loose morning jacket to the
clegant whito or black laco jacket without
sleeves. Some are wmade of white moslin, ar-
ranged in very narrow pleats, and lined with
pink, blue, or mauve silk, for evening and dinner
parties.

The, following descriptions will give our
readers clearer notions of the modss of the pre-
sent day :—

For » walking toilette, an under-pefticoat of
red cashmere, trimmed with o very narrow
pleated flounce, above which are placed three
rows of Turkish braid. A dress of grey poplin,
looped up over the petticoat with four strips of
1ho same material, edged all round with a nar-
row ruche of red silk, of the samo shadc as the
petticoat; cach strip is fastened on with a large
red silk button, The body is high and plain;
it has narrow lappets all round, edged, like tho
strips on the skirt, with o narrow ruche of ‘red
silk. A band of red gros-grains i3 worn round
the waist, and fastened at the side with a large
rosette. The body is fastencd down the front
with red silk buttons. The sleeves arc narrow,
trimmed round the top and bottom with & ruchie
of red silk, and fastened at the wrists with red
buttons. The samo trimming would look well
in blue or violet. The toilet may be completed
by a grey plush paletot and a black velvet
bonnet, trimmed with tho same colour a3 the
dregs.  The under-petticoat should in any case
be also of the same coloar as the trimming.

The antique style is more than ever in voguo
for hcaddresses. The front hair i3 armanged in
16w3 of frizzed curls upon the forchead, which it
partially conceals, and is divided by bandclettes
as webave already described. Large, heavy chig-
noss are not, hiowever, discarded, and the space
between tho chiguon and tho front curls is filled
up with plaits, loops, and drooping curls, forming
altopether a very clabomte superstructure. As
po fashion is sery long lived, and it <would be
awkward to cut onc’s front hair quite short for
the sake of wearing short frizzed curls, most
ladics consent Lo buy rows of these, ready prepared
and mounted upon velvet or brocaded ribbon,
forming bandelettes. Theribbon maybe covered
with rows of peatls or coral beatls. Delicate
garlands of artificial flowers aro worn, instead of
ribbon or velvet, for ball coiffures.

A beautiful ball toilctte consisted of a dress of
ruby-coloured satin. It was trimmed ronnd tho
bottom with two rows of rich brocaded ribbon,
white, placed close together, with a vankyleo
edging of gaipure 1xos on either side. ' Tho samo

" | trimming isrepeated about teninches higher, cnd

between the two, roscties of guipute lace are
placed at regulac distanses. The akirt forms a

swooping train at the back, Thobody islow, cat
squaroatthe top, and trimmed round with guipuro
lace, a8 well as the waistband, This body is
wade very low, and o small chemisetto of white
tulle, disposed in Dbouillons, divided by navrow
red velvet ribbons, is worn inside; it does not
come up beyond thoshoulders, and isedged round
the top with lace,

. For young ladies, ball-dresses are made of
white tullo or tarlatan ; theyareentirely covered
with narrow bouillons, digpased the long way
from the waist downwards: threo . bouillous
round tho top of the low body, sleeves of tulle,
and & wide scarf of thesame tied as nsash round
the waist.

Gauze or tullo dresses, spangled with gold,
aro also very much the fashion, Flowersareless
wora in the bair than formerly, and are often re-
placed by jewels, in the antique-style, for married
ladies. The lntter chiefly wear:bandelettes of
coloured velvet studded with pearls. . . . ¢

A pretty evening toiletto for a young lady is
a dress of plain white muslin, worn with 8 waist-
band, necklace, bracelets, and coronet of wlite
ribbon, studded with large pink corsl knobs.

Necklaces aro quito indispensable now with
low dresses; they may be replaced, however,
by velvet ribbous studded with pearls or coral
beads tied round tho neck, and falling in two
long lapels at the back. The coiffure is then
generally made to match with the necklace, .

For evening partics, small silk or velvet
bod:ces of coloured sitk are very much the fashion,
trimmed with guipure Jace and beads, and also
small lace jackets of white or black lace over
coloared silk dresses with low bodies.

Bonnets are made smaller than ever; they have
crowns, but very small brims, and extremely
narrow straight borders at the back instead of
L curtaing, They are often of two .colours, the
crown of gatin or tulle, arranged in bouitlons;
the brim and curtain of plain velvet.

For instance, a bonnet with & small crown of
blue gatin, disposed in buillong, divided by rou-
leaux of black velvet; a plain black velvetbrim
and curtain ; a blue ganze veil, fastened on oue
side with s small bird. Blue gatin striogs.

A bonnet with a crown formed of bouilions of
spotted black tulle, with a string of jet beads ar-
ranged over it; the brim of black velvet, with a
o tuft of green feathers at the side, fastened with
s clasp of cut jet. Inside, & bouillon of black
tulle, studded with jet and divided by strips of
greenvelvet, A veil of spotted black tulle,
Strings of green ribbon, brocaded with 8 pattern
in black.

ANECDOTE OF BURNS.

O,

The following ancedoto of {he Scottish bard
secms to have escaped the hands of diligent
biographers of the poet, and of many of the
zealous members of St. Andrew's Socictics ; bat
the humour is so thoroughly claracteristic of the
wayward Burns that it deserves publication.

He and a few kindred spirits baviag met for
2 bout, there happenead to eater ths room a Mr.
Andrew Horner, who had begun to imsgine him-
self the rival of Burns in tho art of making
thymes. Fortwith Horner challenged Barns to
a trial of their powers of versifcation, which
Buras of course accepted, for tho sako of a little
fun at tho expense of his carngst competitor.
Horner obtaincd pen and paper and gravely
repeating syllable after syllable-begans

« In saventeen hunder an’ 40ty nine.”
That's tho year 1 was born in

« In saventeen hunder an’ ifty nine,”
X wes born.

Ruras slily drew the paper from him and con:
tinued Horoer’s first verses .

« In sgventoen hander an’ Sftynine - .
Tho deil gat siuff to mak’ s swiny,
And itiv acorner;
Bataho!

alter ohangod bis plan
And mado it gomething like 8 man,
And ea'd it Andeew Hornes,”

Poor Homer was undone, and the meaticg
grew uproarions with bis'discomfiture. -+

Toronto, Doe, 1888, = '

R/W. S,
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IT IS A « SELL.”

MOST of our readers have, we doubt noty read

and re-read soma of the numerous flaring
advertisements of New York ¢ cstablishments,
associations, companies,” &e., which appear from
week to week in tho public prints, and which
offer most tempting bargains and * chances” to
say pardon who will send twenty-five ceuts for
o “certificate.”” It taay be necessary to explain
what is weant by a ¢ certificate” This wo will
do by copying an extraet from one of the ad-
vertisements, It reads thus :—* Distributions
aro made in tho following manner: Certificates
naming'each article and its value are placed in
sealed envelopes which are well mixed. One of
tbeso envelopes containing the certificate or order
for some article, will be sent by mail to any
nddress, without regard to choico and without
our (mecaning the establishment) opening it or
knowing what it contains, for the small sum of
tweaty-five oents.  On receiving the certificate,
the purchaser will sco what it draws, and its
value, and can then send one dollar and receive
the article named, or cau choose instead any
other article on our list of the same value, Pur-
chasers of our sealed envelopes may, in this man-
ner, obtain an article worth from one to five hun-
dred dollars for one dollar” This, with the
additional important sentence,  Entire satis-
fuction guaranteed in all cases” is tho pith of
the adverlisements, nnd explaing pretty clearly
the profuse mode of doing business. Wel), are
we to believe all these fine promises of five hun-
dred dollars for one dollar, &c.? We say most
decidedly’no, It i3 a pretty safe rule for thoss
who are not in & position to make personal cn-
quiry. 10 lay dowa that they are all “sells,” or
to speak more plainly, swindles. In most cases
uge members of the firms, nssociations, compa-
nics, &c., aro what i3 called *sharpers”—men
who never do anything but live well, and who
manage to do that without any apparent means.
A few of this class of individuals club together,
form an association, secure 8 “six feet square ?
oflico on the fifth or sixth story of a house in
Broadway, or some of the other well known and
respectable streets, get & wood cut of the whole
building, with their present names or the name
of their ‘“association” on tbe front, by which
means they magaify their six-by-six office, or
rather neok, on the fith or sixth floor into the
size and appearanceof the entite building. This
ireposing picture is placed at the head of a stil
more imposing circular, offering all sorts of in-
ducements in the shape of ¢ charces” and for-
warded to the country « greenhorn,” as they
call their victims, with the “certificate” of a
« lxa.ndsomo gold watch ™ coclosed. The vnsus-
pecling recipicnt actually crows over the idea of
securing o “handsome gold watch” for fice dol-
lars, which amoun. he places in an envclope
and without taking the precaution of registering
it, forwards it to tho “ Honourable Association
of Watchmakers, Gompany’s Buildings, Broad-
way, N. Y. City.? It is scarcely necessary to
add that this is the last he hears of the #hand-
some gold watch?

There are only a few respectable firms who do
busiacss in the manner we have explained, and
they do it as a means of advertising -their other
business and not to make money. From such
firmg, it is true, handsome and valuable articles
areoften procured fora very small sum, and what
1smore importaut, no oneis ever cheated. Every
person gets good value for his dollar, becaise,
as we have slated, it is intended to act 2s an
advertisement to lead to ordinary business. Wo
have seen numbers of prizes sent out in this way
by Shcrmax!, Watson & Co., of Nagsaust,, N. Y.,
2nd there is no doubt that some of the articles
wre worth eight or ten times the money paid for
them, while wo have not scen or heard of a
singlo article which was not fully worth the dol-
lar which it cost. But this is only ono of the
exceptions to this rule; foras A general thing the
partics engagred in the business are nothing but
clever swindlers, ' :

()

When is a sail not'a sail? ** - )
When it i a loft, (aloft).

PASTIMES.

———

CONUNDRUMS,

1. Whyis a chicken pio like a gunsmith’s
shop?

2. When is a lads’s arm not a lndy’sarm? |

3. Why i3 love like & canal boat ?

4. Why is o side-saddle like a four-quart
measure 2

RIDDLES.

What is that which Adam never saw—never
possessed, and yet he gave two, to each of his
children ?

2. What word of five letters is thero that by
taking away two, leaves but one?

DECAPITATIONS. .

1. My whole isa pronoun i behead me and 1
am l?till o pronoun, bebead me againand I am 2
verb.

2. My whole i3 a small vessel ; beliead meand
I am a kind of grain, behead me again and I am
a preposition.

3. My whole i3 a weight ; bebead meand I am
a sound, behead me again and I am only one,
agaiubehead me, and I am a French conjunction,

ACROSTIC.

1. A cclebrated archbishop and author.

2. A Scriptural outcast,

3. A celebrated detective.

4. An additionat title of onc of the apostles,

5. Oae who trembled before another apostle.

6. A great'lake.

7. A celebrated sculptor and painter.

8. An English title. .

9. One who kpew and feared God from bhis
youtlt.

“The initials will give the name of one of the
great battles of the American rebellion,

CHARADES.

The following charade attracted a good deal
of attention in England some time ago, and no
solution could at the time be found. Subse-
quently, we believe, the correct answer appeared
in a Halifax N. 8. paper.  We republish tho cha-
rade at the request of a subscriber, who has for-
gotten the solution, and hopes that some of our
fricnds may be able to furnish it :

. Sir Hilary charged at Agincourt.
! goo}lli}':’\'miuggzv?:l d‘.';l ooy

Aud though i thoro goo{l'ﬁmcs of old
Tl;u rufliers of tho Camwp and Court found little timo
0 pra .

155 331 Sir Hilary uttered thero

Two syllables by way of &)raypr:

My first to thoso who find their dewy shroud before

o day be done,

My next to thosawho liro to sco to-morrow’s sun,

By tohole to thoso whoto bright blao cyes

Slhied tears when thdy warrior nobly dics.

2. My first is tlirce-fourths of the name of a
great pugilist, my second two-fifths of a tool used
in ship-building, wy t4ird isa song, and my whole
a great historian,

TRANSPOSITIONS.
TETOGSYXFOEOTRSTIA.

song. -
WURDYANKIALRGHTANTER. = Of great
importance to Canada.
EETANCIP. What few possess.

ANSWERS TOPECAPITATIONS, &0, NO.1%7.

Dscariration.—1 chair-hairair, 2 Smyth-
myth. 3 whole-hole. 4 Hall-all,

A Contors Lerrer.~Sir, between friends, I
understand your over-bearing disposition. A man
cven with tho world is above contempt, whilst
tho ambitious arc beneath ridicule.

Cnaraoes, 1.—IHoncy-moon.—2 Rouble—3
Antelope. Lo

CostyLrtE.—Antictam—(runty cat’em.)
Anacraus—I New York city, United States of

America; 2 New York ; 3 New York city, inthe |

United States of Ameriea; 4 New York city,
United States of Ameriéa, '
AmTmeesicAt Prosrxxs, 1. No. 629, )
. 2 T ‘
- 753 crant
618 _ P

A celebrated

"The following answerd havo been received :
Decapitation—AMl,-Gloriana, L. P. O, V. R;
0ld Tom; A. A. Oxon; Qloud; K, B, V; lst
and 3rd, Non N; 3rd, Y. 1lst,2nd and 3cd,
Percgine P. .
Curious Lelter.~A. A, Oxon, Cloud; 8, P.
Charades.~All, V. R, L. P. 0., A. A, Ogon ;
18t and 3rd V., Gloriana, Cloud; I H. V ; 3rd,
Peregrine P.; 1st, Old Tom.
Conundrum—V. Non N: L. P, O,, V. R-
Cloud. - -
Anagrams~2nd, B. 'H. V., Presto, Cloud;
S. P., Gloriana,
Arithmetical Problems—Both, Gloriana, Non
N; A. A. Oxon; Old Tom, W. R., Nargravine:
2nd, L. P. C., V. R., Peregrino P,

+  CHESS. /

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

., Quenrko.—Problems in one move do not sufii-
clently tax tho ingenuity to solve, Can yom not
favour us with a two or a threo pounder?

T. . B., SEATORTi.—18 not tho Problem, lately
caclosed, rather too Palpahler Tho Black Klagisin
a very “Ughtplace,’”” which, of itself, gives & cuoto
tho solution.

R. B, TonoxTo.—Stsunton’s Praxis will decide tho
question L

—

SOLUTION OF ¥ROBLEX No. .

WITE. BLACK,
1 Q.t0 Q. 1. 8th. R. to Q. R.2n4 (best).
2 gt 3 K1. 4th, Anytl&ng. (best)
3 Kt Mates.
i . .
PROBLEM No. 7. ,
Br Loquin. .

BLAOK.

.
a7

ik
e
210011107 /'7%/,/ /// // %@ /%
// /¢ Z
7

-

——————.

a |

_

3 Yy 1Y
e

o, 2, % )
l%_@% %—ﬁ%——

WHITE.
White to play and Mate in three moves, .

Gameplayed inmwhlm:pﬁnx.betweennﬁddCrs-
field aud Bradford (England) Choss Clubs:

. Xaixa's Bisnor’s OPXSIXG. ., .,

mTR BLACK. .
M. J. Wottinson (3. Tegeler,
{ Hudderspeldy = . Bradford.y,
1. toK.4th. .. P.toK.4th.. . °
2 B. to Q. B. 4th. Kt toK. B. 3r,” ¢
8 Kt. to K. B. 3rd. Kt. takes K. X
4 Rt. to Q. B.8rd.® 1 . 4th
5 B.takes X- . Kt. to K. B. 3rd.
[1] !l:t. utkfs Kl-.\ Bl. . ('cl)l.)x %.:nkﬁs B. s
7 Kt takes K, 1% (ch. . t0 K. 4.
& Castles. ¢ g K. 100 2nd. «
9 1. to (} fh .to K. 20d.9
10 1t. to K. 5q. 1. to K. B. #g.
11 B.toK. B. 4th. Kt.to Q. Kt. 3rd,
12 Q. Kt. to K. 4th. Q.Kt. 10 Q. 4th.
Hbeiies, kexd
. . 3. 5th. . B.sq.
15 S.toq.n.m:. Q. Kt-to Q. Kt. 2ra.
16 Q. to K. 2nd. R.Kt. toRt.0q.9
17 Q.to K. R.Gthich.) [E.toKt.ad, .,
193 Q. akes K. R. P, 1Kt to K.B. 8rd

And Mr. Watkinson announced ‘Mate in threo
moves: ' R

o T e o mmended uf . Boden,
o )o n n ° Ll

"V Kt takes Kb, or K. to K. B. Srd, is the best play

at this point. B -

*$ This sscrifico Aecoros a very attacki 5,
?I-(h.‘ to“‘xt. :z.' Wmﬂdm%ﬂ' bou:«l" §ly. *
© 712 BIcK had captured Kt., Whité w. anve T
pliod with (10) K. to K. 9 -3

Gl e . et
§ Weoaée 1o better move. |, Biack's gamels quits in-
defensiblo, A SRt mettelae
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ANSWERS 'O CORRESPONDENTS.

Seaun Hour.—Wo nre sorry to be again
obliged to declino your verses.

J. R. Crerk.—Received; many thanks. The
article will appear in our next issue.

1. R. U.~Many of tho lines aro incorrect in
quantity, or we would willingly iusert your con-
iris;)ution. Re-writo it and forward us corrected

1S.

Inquiregr.~——Your question has frequently oc-
casioned tough debates, but we think the follow-
ing gentences, extracted from an articlo which
appeared in No. 10 of tho Rrapze, are conclusive
—~"\When one hundred years are to be counted
we must pass beyond 99 and come to 100 ; we
have changed into the 10 before we have finished
the one huudred.  Whatever calculation is to be
mado we commence with 1 and finish with 100,
not commenve with 0, and finish with 99, In
other words the year 1800 was the 1ast one of
thelast century, not the first of the preseat,” con-
sequently the 19th century commenced on st
January, 1801.

ArTisT.—The sketch appears to us to be too
brief (a very unusual fault). There must bave
heeu incidents in the lifo of such a man which
would yrove interesting addiuons to yourarticle.

Xexo.—Respectfully declined.

F. B. D.—¢ Pleasant Hours” and * Twilight
Musings” are much superior to your earher con-
tributions. Of the two, we prefer  Pleasant
Hours.?

T. Mec. F., Acrox Vare.—We have only been
able to givo the MS. a very hasty perusal. Will
intimate our decision in our next issue.

V.—Will insert your valuable paper, and shall
be glad {o receive an occasional article on the
same, or kindred subjects.

W. C. G., Queezc.—Tho MS. i3 to hand, but
we have not yet found timo to read it carcfully.
Vill communicate with you by letter.

ToxroxrontaN~—Your lctter should have been
addressed to the Editor of the Globe, for that
gentleman must be better able to reply to your
queries than we are.

G. E. S.—Should we publish your letter it
would probably lead to rejoinders, and we must
respectfully decline to reopen sie question, The
general opinion undoubtedly is that Porf wine
i3 so called from Oporto the city whence it is
shipped.

W. B~—Yes, at your convenicnce.

Groxiana.—Please accept our thanks.

H. J. M.—Letter just received. Will attend
to your request in cur next issue.

HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS.

Siegs should have cvery spot of grease ex-
tracted before washing. This may be done by
repeated application of French chalk or magnesia
it powder to the wrong side. Theymay then be
washed in & luke warm water, and hung up
without wrisging. Make the zinsing water
slightly sour with sulpbric acid if you bave yel-
low or red in wash. Always try a scrap of any
silk before you venture to wash it. Raw and
foularde silks will often wash—few others will
bear cleaning by washiog. Black silks are
cleared by sponging with cold coffce and press-
ing on the wrong side.

Laces—Cotton and lisle thread are done up
like fine muslin—~namely, washed clean with
Zreat tenderness—dried, dipped in nicest starch
and clapped and stretchied with the baads, until
only retaining dampness coough to iron well,

Fine thread lace should bo wrapped round a
bottlo filled with water. Saturate the laco with
the best sweet oil, then stand it in a vessel of
clean, cold lather, heat It gradually. When it
has boiled a balf hour, drain off the suds, stretch
the lace with your hands and pin it on a clean
pillow to dry  Or it may be washed like com-
mon lace and dipped in weak coffee, to give it
the peculiar color desired.

Blopndelace is fastened round a bottle and 1aid
ina vg:el of cold mg\'cml successive
ds water to every morning.
Bi‘l;s' your hand round the lace very teuderly

et - "W ey YT G = = - man =

| with paper.

every morning, before changing the water, The
vessel should bo kept in the san.

Black laco ig washed in warm water with ox
gall, and rinsed in fair water. Laces, crape,
gauze and avy silk goods should be aliﬂbnet{
with a solution of gum ambic,

SiLg GLovES Anp Stockinos should be washed
in clean watcr slightly coloured with blueif a
pearl colour is wanted, or carmine if tho pink
tint is preferred ; then stretched on frames todry.
If there aro none of these frames for drying on,
they will havo to bo ironed on the wrong side,
or stretched and rubbed with a roll of linen
which i3 better.

To uakk A soiLED COAT LOOK AS GOOD A8
¥ew.~First, clean the coat of grease or dirt,
then tako one gallon of a strong decoction of
logwood, made by boiling logwood chips in
water. Strain this liquid, and when cool, add
two ounces of gumarabic powder which should
be kept in well stoppea bottles for use. Then go
geatly over the coat with a sponge wet in the
above liguid, diluted to suit the color, and hang
itin tho shade to dry. After which brusk the
nap smooth, and it will look as good as new.
The liquid will suit all brown or dark colors if
properly diluted, of which it is easy to judge.

To wasu Coroueep Kio or Hoskix Groves.—
Hlave on a table a clean towel, folded three or
four times, a saucer of new milk, and a piece of
brown soap. Spread a glove smoothly on the
folded towel, dip into the milk a piece of clean
flannel, rub it with the soap until you get
cnough, and then commence rubbing the glove,
beginning at tho wrist and rubbing lengthwise
to the ends of the fingers, the glove being held
firmly in the left hand. When done spread them
out to dry gradually. When nearly dry, pull
them out the crass way of the leather, and when
quite dry, stretch them on your hand.

Dzricioss Dngssina vor Roasr Fowis—
Spreai picees of stale but tender wheaten bread
liberally with butter, and season rather high with
salt and pepper, working them into the butter;
then dip the bread in wine, and use itin as large
pieces asis convenient to stuff the bird. The
delicious flavor which the wino gives i3 very
penetrating, and it gives the fowl a rich gamey
character, whieh is very pleasant.

Excruiest Sove.~Take o pound of salt beef
or pork, and cut it in very small pieces into the
iron saucepan. Pour six quarts of water over it,
and letit boil on a very slow fire three-quarters
of an hour. When this is done, then put in some
carrots, turnips, potatoes well cleaned, and a
cabbage ; all cut into slices. Let this boil slowly
another hour, and then thicken it with a pint of
ontmeal, stirring it after the oatmeal i3 put in, to
keep it smooth and nice. Season it with pepper
and salt, and there is a noble dinner for a large
family. If any soup remains when all bave done
dinner, keep it in a clean earthenware dish or
pan till the next day, when it can be warmed up
agan.

gg\rpu Jeruy—Cut in quarters six dozen fal
pippins, take out all the cores, put them into a
pan, just cover them with cold water and place
them on the §re. Let them boil until the apples
become quite soft, when drain them upon a
sieve, catching the liguor in a basin, which passes
turough a clean jelly bag. ‘Then weigh out
one pound of sugar to cvery pint of liquor.
Boil the sugar separately until it is almost &
candy ; then mix the liquor with it, and boil,
keeping it skimmed until the jelly falls from the
skimmer in thin sheets, then take it from the
fire, put it into small jars, and lct it stand & day
uatil quite cold, when tic paper over and put by
till wanted.

Arrrr Maryatapg —Peeland cut thirty apples
in slices, taking out the cores, then to evesy pound
of fruit put three-quarters of a pound of sugar;
put the whole in a large prescrving pan with a
halfa spoonful of powdered cinramon and the
riod of o lemon chopped very fine. Set tho pan
over a sharp e, stirring occasiorally until it
begins to boil, then keep stirring uowu it becomes
rather thick. It is then done, and cau be poured
into a basin until cold, when it is ready for use.
If it is to bo kept any lengih of timo, it should
bo put in wido-mont_hed jars and covered over

LI

WITTY AND WIIIL\l{SICAL.

A correspondent of a contemporary says t—
“ Curiously onough I find that the lettors of: the
honoured and lamented name, ¢Henry John
Temple, Viscount Palmerston. when transposed
from the words, ¢Only the Tiverton M.,P.
can help in our mess.)”

To 8 Iady who onco complained of the jusos
lence of somo English coal heavers, their employer
replicd by a humblo apology on his own account,
addiog : ¥ But, madam, to tell you the truth, we
have failed in our cfforts to get gentlemen to
undertake the business.”

It i3 said that the late Chicf Baron Thompson
was o very facctions companion over the bottlo,
which Femuch enjoyed, At thejudges’ dinnors
during the assizes, there was present a certain dig-'
nitary of the Church. When the cloth wasremov-
cd, the very reverond guestsaid, «Ialways think,
my lord, that a certainquantity of wine docsan.an
no harm efter & good dianer” ¢ Qh, no, by no
means,” replicd tho Chief Baron; “it's the urn-
certain Quantity that does all the mischicfi”

Dr. StGerLEY ono watted upon Sir Janac New- |
ton a littlp before dinner timo ; but he had given
ogdcrs not to bo called down to anybody till his
dinner was upon tho tablo. At length a boiled;
chicken was brought in, and Stuckley waiteq titl,
it was nearly cold, when, being very hungry, o -
ato it) and ordered gnother to bo prepared for Sir I
Isaac, who came down before the se.ond was
ready, and seoing the dish and cover of the first
which had been left, lifted up the latter, and
turning to the doctor, said, ¢ What strango folks
wo studious people aro? I really forgot I had
dined.” : '

. A gentleman, haviog onenight put out a candle
by accident, ordered his mau servant (who was
a simple fellow) to light it again in tho hall.
% But tako care, John,” added he, “that you do
not hit yourself against anything in the dark.”
Mindful of the caation, John stretched out
both his arms at full length before him ; but un-
luckly a door, which stood half open, passed be-
tween his hands, and struck bim a woeful blow
upon the nose. «“The deuee!” mattered be,
when he recovered his senses a little, I always
heard that 1 had a plaguy long nose, batl de-
clare I nover should have thought before that it
was lopger than my arm}”

A gentleman, riding down a steep hill, and
fearing the footwas unsound, called out to &
clown whowas ditching, and asked hiw if it was
hard at tho bottom, *Ay,” answered the conntry-
wan, ¢it's bard cnough at the bottom, I
warrant you,” But in a half dozen stops the
horsesuak up to the saddle-girths, which made tho
geatleman whip, spur, and swear,  “Why, you
rascal,” said he, “djd you not tell me it was
hard atthe bottom?’ ¢ Ay, replied tho fellow,
“but youare not half way to the bottom yet”

LD 5Y A BpAR.~Mr3. Boswall, wife of the bjo-
grapber of Dr. Johnson, was aunoyed that the
doctor should 80 n:uck influence over her
husband. “I have often known bearsled by men,”
she gaid, “but thisis the first timeIever heardof o
man led by a bear”

¢ My brethren,” said Swift in & sermon, ““there
are three sorts of pride; of birth, of riches, of
talents, I shall not speak of the latter, none of
you being liable to that abominable vice.,”

A pensoy having an ass to go by train from
North Shields, sent it to tho goods station for
Neweastle.  The porlers were placing it in a san,
when a fop asked what they charged for taking
theanimal. * Nincpence, sir,” was the reply. ¢ And
pray, my good fellow, what do you charge for
a dohkey?" inquired the fop. Sir,” rojoined
the porter, “ you know what you paid for your
ticket.” ,

Porpina tae QurstioN.—A girl, forced byher
parents in toa disagrecablo match withanoldman
whom sho detested, when iho clergyman camoto
that part <1 the servics Where the bride I8 agked
ifsto conseats 0 take tho bridegroom for her
husband, eaid, with great simplicity—¢ Oh dear,
10, ir; but you ars the first person who has
asked my opinion abont tho matter.®



