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PART L

l N two former articles I endeavoured to furnish the readers of
The Mavitime Monthly with a sketch of the wonderful voyage

f the Polaris. The article entitled Two Thousand Miles on an
ce-floe, contained an account of the escape of a portion of the
rew on the ice, and appeared in The Maritime for August 1873;
nd in the September number, the article Northward—Ho!
ontained many additional particulars regarding the results of the
oyage of the Polaris. Since the latter paper was written, the
emainder of the crew have heen rescued and have returned home;
nd the whole proceedings connected with the expedition have
ndergone a thorough investigation, the results of which are
mbodied in the Report of the Hon. Geo. M. Robeson, Secretary
f the American Navy. We are now in possession of more ample
naterials for forming a eorréct estimate of the results of the Polaris
pedition ; and I propose now to devote two short papers to a
pview of the whole, and thus complete the story which was left

It is necessary, first of all, to revert briefly to the history of the
Polaris ” expedition. There can be no doubt that this expedition
ed ite origim to its brave and enthusiastic leader —Captain
harles F. Hall. He was able to inspire others with his own
athusiagm for Arctic explorations, and to impress them with the
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convietion that by following in the track of Kane and Hayes, the
North Pole might be reached. A noble ambition fired his breast,
to solve the problem of centuries, and reach the spot which so
many heroic explorers had previously attempted in vain to reach.
He hoped. not only to win a laurel crown for himself, but to add-
to the honour aud renown of his country. He 'possessed in a high
degree that wonderful audacity for which Americans are noted —
that seemingly reckless daring which laughe at. difficultied, and
which enabled Stanley to find Livingstone in the centre of Africa,
and in the case of Hall carried him nearer the North Pole than
any former navigator, Hall had risen from the ranks by sheer
force of character, and unflinching industry and perseverance. He
had few advantages derived from education, having been originally
apprenticed to a blacksmith in Cincinnati. = He rosé at length to
the editorial chair of a small newspaper, and afterward¥ seems to
have formed a romantic passion for Arctic exploration. . He quali-
fied himself for the work by spending five consecutive years among
the Esquimaux, during which he acquired a complete knowledge
of their language, and thoroughly inured bimself to their mode of
life, besides acclimatising himself to a wonderful degree. During
those five years he was actively engaged in prosecuting imquiries
regarding the fate of Sir John Franklin and his men, with what
results I am not aware. He made, however, one: important
discovery,— the site of Sir Martin Frobisher’s settlement; regarding
which there bad been much difference of opinion. . If to: these
qualificationsfor Arctic exploration he had added those of a practical
seaman and an acquaintance with nautical astronomy, he would
have been a thoroughly equipped leader, His zeal and enthusiasm,
however, made up for many deficiencies; and when we take into
aceount that he was obliged to entrust the navigation of his ship
to others;and to depend on their judgment in all nautical matters,
we cannot bnt feel additional wonder at his achievements:

In 1869, Hall returned from his five years sdjourn among the
Esquimaux, and in the following year he was engaged in urging
the despateh of another Arctic expedition upon the attention of the
American people. The.Hon. G, M. Robeson, Seeretary of the
Navy, sympathised with his views; and the Depastment handed
over to him a wooden river gun-boat of three hundred and eighty-
deven tons. She was thoroughly repaired, strengthened : for
encountering ice, and re-christened the  Polaris.” = Congress also
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voted $50,000 to meet the expenses of the expedition. Prepara-
tions were rapidly pushed forward ; and on the 26th'of June 1871,
Captain Hall was received by the American Geographical Society
at New York. Omn this occasion, Mx. Grinnell, the generous pro-
moter of expeditions for the ‘search of Franklin, presented Hall
with the flag which, in 1838, had been with Wilkes to the Antarctic
regions, and which had since been ‘in the Northern Polar seas with
DeHaven, Kane and; Hayes. ' * Now I give it to you, sir,” said
Mr. Grinnell, “take it to the North Pole, and bring it back in a
year from next October.”

The “Polaris”™ was not e vessel adapted for such a daring
undertaking as; this, being ' deficient in steam-power, and far
inferior, in her capabilities’ of battling with' the' ice-floes, to a
Dundee whaling steamer, or one of the Newfoundland steam sealing
fleet. No naval officer accompanied the expedition, and the want
of naval diseipline on board proved to be one of the greatest draw-
backs to success. Captain Hall was left to select his own crew,
and ‘did the best he could under the circumstancés. Not being
himself a seamany he took with himj as sailing master, Captain S.
0. Buddington, 'a native of New London, Connécticut, who had
previously made thirteen whaling veyages to Baffin’s Bay; and as
assistant navigator, Captain ‘G. Ei Tyson;, who had also been for
some | years engaged in the whale-fishery. * Thesée men had much
experience in navigation amid the dangers of ice-covered seas, but
could hardly be expected to share in their leader's enthusiasm for
reaching 'the North Pole. Mr. Chester, the ‘mate, was an able
seaman and an excellent harpooner. Captain Hall, however, was
fortunate enough - to sécure the services of Dr. Bessels, as head of
the scientific department of the expedition —a man of high attain-
ments as a naturalist, and a Doector of Medicine, who had served
in the same capacity in the German Arctic Expedition of 1860; and
now entered heart and soul’ into this enterprize. With him were
associated Mr. Meyer as meteorologist, and Mr. Bryan as assistant
astronomer— both men of scientific attainments, and well qualified
for their duties.. Looking at the whole organization' of the expe-
dition, and esepecially at thé manifest'deficiency in discipline and
control, few felt, at the outset, any sanguine hopes of success, and
many prouounced the enterprise ill-judged and the offspring of
wild enthusiasm. The results, however, far exceeded the expecta-
tions of friends, and falsified the doleful predictions of foes; and
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once more illustrated the power possessed by courage and enthusi-
asm combined in conquering difficulties. In the case of Hall,
fortune seems to have smiled gracioasly on the man who, with
such insufficient means at command, dared to grapple with diffi-
culties that had proved too much for some of ﬂle ;most heroic
explorers. - ST ST

The annals of Arctic exploration fail to present a fecord of success
so quickly and easily attained, as that which followed the efforts
of Captain Hall, After coaling and filling up with provisions at
Disco, in Greenland, he pushed northward; got through the
dreaded Melville Bay without difficulty, and the “North Water ;”
ran through Smith's Sound, Kennedy Channel ; and five days after
passing Cape Shackleton, on the 30th of Angust, hie had reached
a higher latitude than had ever before been obtained by any ship,
being in 82° 16', or within thirty miles of the most northern point
reached by Parry in his celebrated sledge journey over the ice
north of Spitzbergen. Almost without check or serious obstacle
the little vessel reached this high Tatitude, throwing into the shade
the achievements of Ross, Inglefield, Kane' and Hayes. But at
this point the tide of fortune turned, and mishaps began to mul-
tiply. The evidence adduced on the investigation at Washington,
before Secretary Robeson, clearly proves that the “ Polaris™ might
have pushed on still farther north, and that shé was stopped
merely by loose floés, which a more powerful steamer ¢ould easily

bave penmetrated. A seam of ice of no very serious character

arrested her progress, but there was a lead thrbug'ﬁ ‘into open
water, and a fine water sky to the northward which seemed inviting
them on. It was one of those golden moments on which depend
the destinies of an enterprise. " Had the * Polaris” held on her
course she might have reached 84° or 85°, and the three hundred
miles from that point to the Pole might easily have been traversed
bysledges. Bat the eritical opportunity was lost ; Hall hesitated,
not being a nautical man himself; and influenced chiefl; by the
advice of Captain Buddington—who feared if they persevered
they might be unable to retrace their course—he firet tried o
push for the western coast, his vessel was beset and earried South,
and the splendid ehance of reaching the Pole was Iost to him for-
ever. With a more powerful steamer ot a more oonnlgeou‘nihng
master the victory might bave been won. it B
That there were no insurmountable obstacles to the progress of
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the “Polaris™ f',\l’thﬂ north is eyvident from the testimony of
various mtne-el bo{are the Caiumwion at Washington, Dr.
Bessels, in hu tion, said ; ‘Aﬂgx we reached the highest
point we had ton fnt to ap ioé-floe, not: bemg able te peetrate
any farther. W’e hud a oonmlt;txox; on dqqu the officers, of
the ship, Mr. Chester, Mr. Morton, Captain Tyson, Captain
Buddmgtop and !;n;oalf Mepp”w,‘ Tyson and. Morton
suggested going. aheod- ‘T.did the same,. only remarkidg.at. the
same time that if we werp not ﬁbie to make any mere northing
weweretootrfke to the west coasty beeause we had &ﬁmbaoeof
land to praceed, on. ', Captain, Buddington said that he did not see
any chance to, .ge in farther, and -so.we did net. attempt, it.
Captain Hnn wag vér;,aqxiom(bo  porth.” Mﬂ “ Was
there any oppmng to'the uorth att t tuno 27 Angwer; © I had
not been af the mutrhepd Tyson m thm and one of the men,
and they both mported that they saw plenty of. apen.water, inter-
sected by dnfﬁng ice. © We could, not see open water from the
deck, 'The ice was intersected by water-leads, . We tied up to the *
ice and, drifted f)n?k * Mz, Chester, thé mate, in his examination,
said : “On the 31st of Angm 1871, we got 1o the highest, point
we made, i’hp oteqner was qtoppqd We could see through' the
channel, and. thege wis 3 water-clond seen—a dense water-cloud
—to the norﬂ:,——-I mean a cloud that dengtes open water.. It is
a sort of fog tﬁat l;mgn over tbg water, . I think we could have
gone farfher north from thq.t pomt‘ It has ahnya been my
impression, M wam;ght haw gon,o on. It; was. my wateh below
at the time, T heard the r}o the, man, at the mast-head,
and heard h:,m uﬂg‘,out ﬁgoro was & ead dov tn l&nd, on the
east, shore, m} “mﬁ)ed{*mc” l‘ba mdeneo of Henry
b is shi vo. He said: “We
at six o,cfooku; the mnqmg. _Weeqnﬁmedatsllto
j sidey of us. :gztbam Captain. Hall called all
s on thé_house, far the . pifpose of haying them consult
ag to wha‘t it n{h&. fo q: qhopt establi winter qmrten or
going fart nmf& X moq;bq)lm'i-qut a4, that, time on the
crowsneot. “From what I ieudmirdl th&qﬁuuwnw to
e north,  Chptais Baddingion and. Captain, Tysom. mid, it s
necessary to make winter-quaite ,xu m»wb- £ could
wtered. | wanted
) Hall and s} the rest wanted
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to go north, with the exception of Captain Tyson. BRI W
I was up there in the crow’s nest, and they were talking about it,
I could see a way for going north on the eastern shore, from north
to about morth-east. So far as I could observe I''saw open water.
There was land on both sides. There was no fce between us and
the open water that I saw. T sang out from the crow’s nest,
inquiring where they wanted to go. I told them there was plenty
of open ater to the north-east. 1 could not see exactly the point.
Captain Buddington said we must make winter-quarters. These
were just the very words he said. I asked him where he wanted
me to go, and he said ¢ Right over there, to Newman's Bay.' " The
ship was lying still at this time, under steam and not fast; she
was just lying there. There was no jee to stop ‘us-from going
north, as far as I could see.” '

It is interesting to inquire what were the appearances presented
when the progress of the “ Polaris” was thus unfortunately arrested
in this high northern latitude. Contrary to what ‘might’ have
been expected, the ice met with was not of a heavy description,
and seldom exceeded five feet in thickness, so that it was probably
only of one winter’s growth. To the north and west, land' ‘was
visible, which they estimated to extend as far north as 84° On
the eastern side, the Greenland coast, at the furthest visible point,
appeared to be trending to the north-east, at 82° 30' N.' Here, in
all probability, Greenland terminates; but still ‘there ‘is the pos-
sibility that this eastward trending of the land is but the opening
of another bay or fiord, similar to Polaris Bay, north of Cape
(Constitution; and that Greenland, as Dr. Petérmann holds, is
prolonged to or beyond the Pole, there being ‘a ¢hannel between
it and Grinnell Land all the way. The determination of this point
niust be left to future explorers. ' Dr. Bessels, however, holds that
the insularity of Greenland has been absolutely determined by the
voyage of the Polaris ; and the English Commander, 'AoH. Mark-
ham, in his  Whaling Cruise to Baffin’s Bay,” appeats to” think
there is little doubt of this, as the Greenland coast, at’B2% 30", “is
steep and precipitous, and is free from land-ice’; ‘while theé shores
of Grinnell Land: on the opposite side, appear to bé low and
shelving, and have fast ice attached to them. The extreme morth-
ern point of Grinnell Land appeared to reach about the same lati-
tude as the north-west point of Greenland, or'a Tittle further to
the morth, and then to trend away to the westward, leaving s
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channel between these two countries, and a northern land visible
at a distance of gixty miles., This would place the latter in about
84° N.” : \ , .

This view would seem to be sustained by the fact mentioned by
Dr. Bessels in his evidence, that North Greenland has been rising,
as he found driftswood. and marine shells at elevations.of seventeen
hundred feet and more above the sea-level, and shells that are
found alive now in the adjeining sea. Marine animals were also
found in fresh water lakes, at an elevation of thirty-eight feet.
In some places the land rises in terraces, each terrace indicating
one periodof an upheaval. Another fact; pointing to the same
conclusion, is, that a large quantity of drift-wood was found as far
north-as 82% and this can only be accounted for by supposing that
it was carried on the waves of a great-polar sea from the coast of
Siberia, thus confirming:the view indicated of the insularity, of
Greenland. . A still more. curious fact; is noted by Dr. Bessels,
regarding the tides along the coast of Northern Greenland. Asa
general rule, the might-tides along Greenland ave much higher
than those that oceur during: the day; but the case was found to
be different, _in Polaris Bay, where the. party wintered. There it
was found that there was no difference between the day and night
tides; and :that they were later than those observed by Kane,
further south. . From this Dr, Bessels infers that the tides along
the northern coast came from.the north, and were Pacific tides,
while those along the southern eoast were from the south, and
were Atlantic tidesy the coast being thus under the influence of
two different. tides. « He concludes therefore that there is an open-
sea couneetinn. between Robeson’s Chanpel and the Pacific. These
tidal waves, from the north and south meet at Cape Fraser, on the
west coast of Grinnell Land. ¢ This was fully demonstrated by the
drift of the ship and by tidal observation. To:the south of Cape
Fraser the flogd-tide makes to the marth, while to_the north it
flows. south..., The rise and, fall; during spring+tides was about five
and a half feet, and during the neaps about two feet. No agitation
of the water was noticed off Cape Fraser caused by the meeting of
the two waves, for the ice would effectually preyent anything of
the sort.,. . But, to the south of (Cape Fraser the tide rose to a
greater heightduring the night, as . isthe case along the coast of
Greenland ;;:whereas to the north of:Cape Kraser there was no
perceptible:difference between the day and night tides.” [Mark-
ham’s “ Whaling Cruise in Baffin's Bay.”]
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The further story of the *Polaris” is full of interest. After
drifting south for some distance the veseel at'length got clear of
the ice and found winterquarters in Polaris, Bay, in 81% 38’ N,
There is but a slight indentation of the coast:here, but a friendly
iceberg which had grounded formed a sost cof breakwater; and
afforded them some shelter.  Hall named  this berg:“ Providence
Iceberg,” and the harbour * Thank God Harbour.! .| Here Captain
Hall died, on the 8th of November 1871. - It is satisfactory,to find,
from Secretary Robeson’s Reports that there was nok the slightest
foundation for those idle rumours that were. 80 industriously cir-
culated, to the effect that Captain Hall bad met his death by foul

means. The result of the very searching investigation befove the |

Commission at Washington was to prove that the death of Hall
was solely owing' to natural -causes. It appears: hie had returned
after a fatiguing sledge journey to Newman's: Bay, during which
he had been exposed to very low temperatures. . /He was imprudent
enough to enter the cabin, where the temperature-waa high, when
chilled by cold, and: without: taking off his furs ox usisig suy pre-
cautions, he drank a cup of hot eoffee. = Soon aftér he was taken
ill, and it was found that one side was paralysed.: e grew
gradually, worse, became. delirious, accused evexy .one.of: desigus
against his life,and at times expressed suspicions of haying: been
poisoned. It was. probably these mutterings. of deliriwm, that
suggested the rumours which too many were eagex to helieve and
circulate to the.injury of some on. board. : No::deubt there had
been a tendency to apoplexy :in the: case of (Hall.) He had: often
previously suffered from severe. headaches; and complained at times
of a numhiness in his hand and some part df bis.neek,; Thesudden
transition from the cold atmosphere without: te:a cabin wheve the
thermometer stood between 60° and'70° togethex with the impru-
dent.acts already mentioned, seems to hiive birought.od anapeplectic
seizure. Everything possible was done by Ds. Bessels tossave his
life, which was. so specially valuable then to all oh heayd; but in
spite of the best nursing and medical tveatment he expirédl on the
fifteenth. day after the first seizure. - Like a soldier, he fell on the
field of his fame, and found 'a resting place in:the mdidst of his
discoveries, amid those iey solitudes which he had done so:much
to open up.  His name will 'be .placed: high: on thexoll: of  Avctic
heroes; and the region in which he sleeps has. been.appropiiately
named “ Hall Land.”. Like many another hero, he saw the Jand
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which he longed to explore, *#but was not. permitted to enter in.”
His dust rests om the berders of that unknown region which so
many brave spixits, durning three. centuries, have vainly tried to
penetrate, and . mearer the geal of 'his hopes than any other of the
noble band:ef martyrs who bave fallen .in their efforts to explore
these dreary regiouns. ' Few of alli that band have been animated
by & purer-or loftier enthusinam than Charles: Francis Hall... .
The party on beard. the “Polaris " speait the winter of 1871-72
in the most northern position im which civilized man has ever
wintered ; and the records of their experience ave of the greatest
consequence to science. - Had Captain Hall lived there can be little
doubt that the spring of 1872 would have witnessed a renewal of
strenuous efforts 'to penetrate farther morth: by sledges drawn by
dogs, and that during the summer he-would have tyied to carry the
“Polaris " towands the Pole. Bat with- his death the mainspring
of the enterprise was-gone; there was no ruling: spirit en beard ;
divided ‘counsels paralysed their efforts; and it could hardly be
expected that such & man as Captain Buddington, on whom the
command devolved, would. be the discoverer of the North Pele.
But the scientific: men on: board were faithful to their trust, and
did their dusy nobly ; and on the whole, a very faix degree of order
and discipline was maijntained. : An observatory was built ashore,
and observations were  kept.up-diligently —meteorological, astro~
nomical and magnetic. . - Tidal observations were kept up regularly,
resulting in: the important. discovery already xeferved to, that the
tide in Thank Ged Harbeur iamot:produced by the Atlantic but
by the: Pacific. or Polar tidal wave.  It; is to be lamented that
many of the records of these scientifioc.observations were lost in the
catastrophe: of October 15th by which a part: of the. crew were
drifted away! ow an icesfloe. ' A considerable portion; however; was
preserved by Dr. Bessels. : The climate of Polaris Bay; contrary to
what might-have beer expacted, was-folund to.be milder than.it is
several degrees farther south, 'The lowest. temperature registered
was 48 Fahy., with very little. wind: blowing at. the time, and. the
fall of snow. rematkably smhall. : Strange to. say; ummistakable
traces of the presence of man were found in these dreary regioms,
affording sufficient proof that aningal life must exist and that open
water is present. at certain seasons. - Even as far north ay 829, Dr.
Bessels saw vestiges of the Esquimaux, having there. picked up,
lying on the:beach, a couple of ribeof) the walrus which had been
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used as sledge runners, and a small piece of wood that had formed
part, of the back of a sledge. - An old bone knife handle was also
found, and the remains of a summer encampment, consisting of
three circles of stones for’ keeping tents im positions with spaces
left for the entrances. Animal life was pretty abundant. - In June
the region around Thank God Harbour was free from snow and
covered with a kind of creeping herbage; consisting of ground-
willow and various grasses, on which numerous herds of musk-oxen
found pasture, twenty-six of which were shot.' Foxes and lemmings
were also met, but only one bear was seen during ithe whole year
No birds were visible in winter; but early in spring, ptarmigan
and a species of snipe made their appearance, and in isummer,
large flocks of the ! various Aretic ‘birds arrived: \Nature: has
enlivened these icy solitudes, during their brief summer; with
numerous specimens of the feathered -tribes, who -breed 'in these
undisturbed regions and retire south at the approach of winter.
The musk-oxen are about the size of a small cow; and are rémark-
able for the great length of their hair, and the musky/odour-which
they emit-—hence their name. ' Their flesh is nutritious and las
no unpleasant flavour.. In post-tertiary times (the musk-ox is
known to have extended over the greater part of: Europe, remains
of it occurring-abundantly in ecertain of the bone-caves of France.
Its food around Polaris Bay is.a kind of ground-willow and-certaia
grasses which it reaches in winter by scraping off the enow: (Seals
were obtained to the extreme point in 82° 16/ but.mo walrus or
varwhal north of \79°  They were of ‘three kinds; namely, the
common Greenland seal, the ground seal, and the fetid seali .. The
hooded seal was not met with. n 319% WaTH

In the spring of 1872, Dr. Besdels and Mr. Bryan started on s
sledging excursion, in order to eonuect Kane's furthest pointy Cape
Constitution, with their own survey. - They arrived on the evening
of the first day after leaving, at a:fiord which they named the
Southern Fiord, and which they:followed 'into. the. interior for
twepty-eight miles, till their progréss. was arrested by heavy
icebergs. They then crossed. it, and arrived at al sgeond. fiord, but
failed to'find Cape Constitution at the' spot laid; down in, Kane's
map: It turned 6ut that it was fifty miles farther south than the
locality indicated by Kaue, in 809 26/s but they had o iretamn
without repching it tra ¥ odt 1o sro sasvoi ol Fod  (lan

Dr. Bessels states that it was' utterly impossible. to-proceed to
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the northward by sledges, the iee being too rough, there being too
little enow, and the configuration of the larid not pemnttlng any
travel. Tn Juné, attempty were made to get morth by boats, but
they were tmablo to'gey’ farther than Newman's Bay:. ' The ice
kept pouting down, ddting ‘the whole tirhe, through Robeson’s
Channel. { There was not water enbugh to' float the boats, and the
jce was not solid enough: td travel over it. 'In-fact, Robeson’s
Channel was'‘not: frozen during'the whole winter.~ The attempt
was abandoned ‘on July 1st, and ‘the party returmed .to the ship.
In the interval, the “ Polaris™ had made an'attempt, by Cdptain
Buddington’s orders, to push north, but was borne back by floating
jce. On the 12th of August, the ship being ina leaky condition,
it was dedided to bear up for home: ' They had not ¢oal-énough to
stay another winter, and ‘to steam . down the mext-yeat. It is
evident thaty: with  the | mescurces: the: party-had at cemmand,
nothing more could be done, and they wisely decided on' returning.
The * Polaris” left her wmteroquaneu, on hbr mtum voyage, on
the 12th of August; 1872.

When a little south of 'Capé |Constitution, ‘the “ Polaris” got
beset. and drifted ‘with' the ice 'along the west coast till October
15th. - She 'was' then : past ‘Cape “Alexandér; when a heavy gale
came on and ‘the ice separated close to thé ship. Soon after the
ice closed in aghin, and the'vessel'was strained and “nipped,” and
keeled overom!hér port side;/ ‘Expecting that 'she would -be
crushed by the tremendous pressure of the ice, Captain' Budding-
ton ordered provisions and storesywhich were kept ready on deck
for such @n émergency, to be:thrown on ‘thé icei . While nineteen
of the crew were on the ice engaged in hauling these provisions
back to & House erectéd for: suck:a! purpose, two hawsers partéd,
and the “Pdlaris” was drivenooff in the'darkness and smow-dritt
at the rate of ten knots an houry leaving nineteen 'of the party on
the ice, with two beats and' a‘quantity ef provisions. | They saw
éach other'no-thore’ till they et in Netw York neardly a year after-
wards. 'Thése on ‘the fcefloe commenced that long and dreary
voyage, unparalleled -in the annals of ‘Aretic:adventure, whiech I
have deseribed’ in THE MaRiTiMp for August-1878. i They ‘were
six months and & Half’ in driftitig from! 772854 N/ to the coast of
Labrador, whére, ou the 30¢h of April, 1873 they were picked up,
all well, by the Ttgma, one of the Newfoundlant sealing steamers.

We have now ' to follow! the fortunes of those- ont boud (the
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« Polaris.” After the accident by which they were separated fror
their comrades, they found theimsélves in a most ?Enfa‘ns ‘position,
and for a timé expeéted ' instant du&ﬂcﬁoﬂ Tha *ater was
gaining fast on‘thé ship, and when' theéy tried’ w itti'e fhe deck
pumps they fouiid them' froze. ‘Finally, é rate efforts
they succecded inf | raising  stédtn’ enough’ to ﬁﬁﬂf the water,
and ‘when''dayhight ‘came they' féiind theriselves ‘Hear’ the coast,
There was nothing for it but ¢ fun’ the vessél hﬁ ré’ ‘o R““‘m‘
her from sinking: ' They suéceeded in’ ‘doing’ so on Xthﬁ shore of
Life Boat Cove, nedt ‘Tittleton Ieland. Herd thidy set to work
landing their stores, ttrd’ pnepm'bd to bmld ! lwnb{ tot wmter-
qm < ‘J 1:94
- Iti8 very remark&ble that thowwﬂowmm oti'the' 166 declared
positively that’ the' next 'mormin 4they saw the Polaris™ under
steam and only four miles' distant; sppmmtr cothing towards
them, bat that ‘bhe suddenly aisappetm! béhm& ' belid of the
land, and they saw her no mdre. ' Ot €hie’ other™ ‘Hind, afthugh
the men on board kept' & cotistant’ 160k-out: from ﬂie‘mdsb-head,
they never deteeted anything that looked like' tHettr!"" When Dr.
Bessels was asked, on his exawnination, How ‘he dbedutitéd “for this

fact, he saidt < ¥t maybe they mistook’ an w&hg Yér éur ship,

which is oftendonel -+ Thie fict iy’ e’ wéke nidver b hear Notthum.
berland Island 'as they say they 'sew us™ 'Ju’" !nw t4 ‘andther
questivn’ he admitted that it might Nave’ beeﬁ“ﬂ ‘&de of lﬁhage
lifting up the ship, so that they could see it ‘whiy %W 'iéillx out
of sight. ' In peinit of fet, the Polaris it Have' Beehl driven
before the wind twenty-five miles dunng the mght, and : dayhght
she wis Headed for'the nearest Hand. * It aeenu, quite
impossible that ‘those on the ‘fcesfloe cotrltl Have! ‘-ebn bex,
or-that there was the slightest ground for sup u:h
board. were indifferent to the fate”of the Ot,hen, oi"ﬁ
proper efforts for their rescue:

Obe irvophinbloHiditir sbindid il nepmuﬁ)& snhe érew,
All' the ‘records' of Captiin’ Hall, and all’ ‘the”
magretic vécords wére Shrowi fom: Ehb #hip’oni‘the’ 108, titider the

toule

impression that: the ship was sinking, and they Wete  Hiéver ‘sced

afterwards, ‘havidg driftéd off by' themeelves tn &' sl foe

Fortunately, however, some were Mﬁid““tbd Mﬁ"h&q!

vations, tidal observations, and somé mwa&ﬂ;‘mﬁ;ﬂm
geological specimens being amotig’ those ’ﬂved. s
The winter o( 1872-3 wag passed by this portion of the crew of
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the “Polaris” at Life-Boat. Cove withont asny. serious sufferings,
and the healthp all continued goad.  A;jparty, of Esquimaux from
Etah Bay joined tqu, ax;.j‘ rendered  them important : services.
Dr. Bessels mentions in hlﬂ eyidenge that the very mext morning
after they, landed at foq%m Cove. these, Esquimaux appeared,
having come_twenty miles from the south . to :the, ship, . They
declared that they were, led, to undertake the: journey by having
smelled the mpke of, the steamer at that distance, and that their
dogs had also amellqd it. There had been @ light breeze from the
north-east, so that they;had exactly .t.bp wind which would enable
them to smell the smoke, if that were possible. Few .of; the
scientific ingtruments, were, quﬁ,,nmh all; having been thrown on
the ice ; but with those remai p,ltmmmioal and meteorological
observations . we: ed, at, LiferBoat Cove: . The coal was
soon exhausted, af W‘, Q}Qﬂ M poxtions.of the ship for fuel.
The lowest teu;pera,twe registered, was 45° minys, . Meroury was
found to congeal at 39.9.; and when made inte balls could be fired
through an inch plank;; Dx. Bessels tried to gonorth in April, to
reach the proyision depot at Polaris Bay, but thematives he took
with him coyld net. be mﬁuqu; to.ga beyond 79° 16/, . He also
visited Pogt l‘oulk,e, the winter-quarters of Dr. Hayes, in 1860613
and on examxmng t,he grave of Mr. Soutag, the astronomer of that
expedition, he found. that the Esquimaux hadidug up the remains
for the sake of Jpossessing themselves iof the wood of the coffin,
The bones were, soattered in sllq duocuons These he collected
and re-buried. 4

During thig wint,or t,vo ﬂat—bpttoqu boats were built from the
timbets of the ship, and .on the 3rd of June, 1873, they took theix
departure in these boats. for the south, . Nothing remarkable
occurred , during gh;&, boatvayage.. They, had, #; sufficiency. of
provisions, and the weather proved fayourable. (1Qm the 23:d. of

une they had the good fostwne to be picked:up. by the Dundee
whaling lt.e.qm Ravenseradg. Om; hwd they met with the

tmost kindness, and attention. A portion of tbe. party were,
after a time, WM to the steamship 4 rotic, and the .re-

inder to, the. M mimlmm Frigisavd by Shass
vessels allm awod

Inaoon

. ;ag,thp l’ohmxmdm and to
otice the voyages -of the Juniata tndﬂmn. in search. of the

nissing party.
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AT PETERSBURG.

Uron the battle-field I walked at night— ‘
With blood the turf was wet, as with Autumnal rain :
And through a cloud, with glances of affrights,
The moon lit up the faces of the slain.
What love of Country did this soul inspire!
What sweet endearments did that heart forego !
What faith in Right gleamed from this eye of fire,
And perved that arm till stricken by the foe!

The wild rose blossoms, and the golden grain
Waves o'er the field that shook 'neath hostile feet ; —
There wandering airs are whispering soft again —
There, as of old, the birds are carolling sweet —
And there, in silence, tranquilly repose,
All bitterness forgotten, friends and foes.
ENYLLA ALLYNE.

WHAT WAS HER FATEP

BY THE AUTHOR OF “ BY THE SOMME.”

I,

A LONG, irregular stretch of coast, masses of rock ‘cleaving
the sea, rock that is hollowed into caves, grotesquely carved
and smoothly polished by the constant fretting and tossing of the
waves, Land rising precipitously from the ocean, «¢rowned by
scanty crops of oats aud barley that rustle harshly in the wind, &
if whispering to the reaper that they are ready and waiting for
him. An abrupt turn, an unexpected cove, with 'a' semicircular
beach of hard brown sand shelving gradually to meet the foam.
At high tide the surf rolls np almost to the doors of the: fisher'
cottages clustered on the slope, rolls up with a shout of triumph
and falls back with ‘a sullen roar, suggesting that the 'erud
hungering of the wavés is more reality than seeming. ' At low. tid
there is still a long white line separating sea and shore, and still
the dull moaning fills the air. . So, let the tide ebb or flow,
distinctive feature of this cove is the sea~foam, treachérous, faith
less, cold, even when glittering in'the sunlight. -Behind the co
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a broad, level roag,winds by the wttages towards the cliffs rising
again on the other side, passes a daintly little house perched like
a bird’s nest on a bluff overhanging the sea, thén stretches itself
out unwearyingly, on''toWwards the great town beyond.

Out from the “Cliff’ House” cothe two people—-a man and
woman — who walk glowly ‘over the curving road towards the town.
They are talking softly — half jest, half earnest— the man looking
down in a patient, amused way, the woman looking up with an
assured sauciness - that knows itself not merely ‘tolerated but
invested with'a specially adorable element, clinching her good
points in the eonversation, developing into an argument, by
occasionally laying her hand lightly on her friend’s coatysleeve —
a feminine way quite irr‘ejpist‘ib,l,e to the average masculine mind.

The laziest mortals accomplish something ; the slowest walking
results in a certain amount, of progress; so now many curves of
the road lie between CLiff House and the two loiterers, but still the
woman’s airy st_m@agems‘ have not gained her desire.

Where the land dips again—where the view of the ocean is
unobstructed— where, in the calm, luminous distance, a conical
black rock is distinctly seen above the water—here the woman
stops. The first purely’girlith stylé of argument, the bewitching
coax, has failed; the sharp, petulant ring of her voice tells that
the second form, the justly indignant, is to be attempted.

“Then you will not give up this afternoon to me! You will
not row meout to-the haunted cave; and only an bour ago /you
vowed that no desire of my heart should ever be ungratified. ' Yeu
know you did, so there!” .. ... -

Absurdly weak and contenptible in: her :childish anger, she
stood quite still, her blue eyes flashing, her face flushed with
vehement defiances .- . '

“Now softly, Nellie, softly, Supposing I reserved the right to
discriminate between desires of thie heart ang freaks of fancy.. Il
row you' to.the haunted cave any day you like, and as often as you
like, after to-day; but—mnot to=day, so come along, Nellie.”.

His ‘manver was calin, almost indifferent; he had a trick of
musically lengthening . out 'his. words, which lént a wonderful
fascination  to | his .voice, and. suggested an easy yielding dispo-
sition ' but, nevertheless, the impatience of persistent resistance
to his: will was singularly plain, as he stepped towards the girl
and made an effort to draw her hand in his arm.
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With a funny assumption of dignity, which brought a smile to
her lover’s lips, the girl drew up her little figure: “ Very well,
Ernest ; if you can’t leave your horrid old business alone one day

for my sake, I can’t tire myself to death walking to town for your

sake, so—there!”
She turned her back to him, and ran lightly down a path that

wound about among the rocks. He folded his arme, and looked

after her: a large, dark man, expressing a certain innate imper-
turbability by the careless folding of his arms, betraying power
and strength of passion by the great deal of love, the shading of
amusement, perplexity, doubt in his face, as he watched the. girl
bounding from rock to rock. Should he go down to her ? Should
he humor her? Should Ae give in to her?

Ah, had she only tried the girl's third art of reasoning he could
never have stood thus questioning ; the first tears would have been
a guaranty for earnestness that he could never have withstood.
But she had been so childishly angry about nothing; she knew
his reasons for going to town; she had been delighted at the
thought of going with him; then, at the first glimpse of this
haunted cave, came a freak to row out there' at omce. It was
unreasonable, absurd; certainly he would not go down to her
Still, it was her birthday; she was so young, so pretty, and—he
loved her so. Ah! he loved her so0; should any duty for one
moment come between him and her who had brought this great
happiness into his life? After all had he not better go down to
her, and kiss her and make it all right again? ~There was his
chance ; she had left the rocks and gone down on the sand, walk-
ing with a quick, impatient step, but never once losking' baek to
him.

How about those letters waiting in town? ' Had tot  their
imperative nature been elaborately explained to Nellie ? ' Besides,
the woman who would be his wifé was not a child, to be petted
and kissed into reason. She had not so much s tarhed her head
back towards him. No, he would not go down to her, decidedly!

Ernest Meredith turned towards the town, wondering, as useal,
why he loved this Nellie Glendon, so wilfil, 8o provoking,
beautiful ; wondering, yet never doubting that he did love her
better than his life, looking forward already to the motning whes
he would come back to Cliff House, to Nellie all sweetness and
forgiveness, half wishing he had gone down to her.
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And the girl walked at random across the sand, fuming over
the want of défefénée to"her) thinking her: luwr’caruinly ought, to
come after ber, yet n&i&kmuglhg‘tb&w

The siit Wa ’shﬂ!ing, the' foam ' ¥parkling, the mﬂ,’the rocks,
fhe sea-wéeds glistering, At tie’ gisl] with the glory of er youth
about her, with the great glory of her beauty ‘surrounding - Ner,
went on, Neetless 6f lighc‘wﬂd‘mtm dlbeuuw, rhade wretched
by her silly ﬂiwotfteut Gf spl&t thet ivsu mooié tﬁt‘m npow hcr

“foveliness’

| 1 NIIED {4
LI. {1 ! (34831 ‘o‘l' ) §

“Oh ultweed orﬁs‘h,orﬂoahng’hmx'—l
£'Greos o“golden hair, - :
O’dmnoamh&l&s’vm ‘e $red 100mi
Aboumwhmm" d3 boi1d viuwo eda t.

OF the g,oldenst apfl deaclee; §;ex were ;ea and s y Over the
land hung 8 grey mist, not. co lour f, bn,at Tendx % Lts pncompro—
mising; nentrality of tinge . 7% § e rgc y upland', to l;e sandy shore,
the bmodxug mantzle of the heavy stx lpess w wlnéh so often follows
the wildest, storms :I‘he ;mwea m Jocean on‘ly told of the tate

tempcst—-bqld lt by the mammot, breaixers c‘langthg dxscordanﬂy
against. the, ;?cks, by, the rpat,lésq chog)pwg anfl foammg”and

segthing of the, whcﬂf: mlgpgy mass, by, ﬁe spllgn sobbmg pf the
surf as it qhbed and ﬂowed t)mpu,}bougly to and rq upon t'he beach.
A strange, weird scene, rqnde;edl o er«—almost g}mstiy——by a
light . glinting of the suR, ppen the faces of many of the ﬁﬂ)er
people, who,moyed by a gp;nn;l(op mz‘p%x ge‘,, sg 9d§ ga,zmg seaward
" What was it that, @qﬂ}t&lg fa{ out, from sl?ore arresfed ‘and
held the at,tentxon of those so usea to the wrhck and dnft of sto‘i‘m?
What was, xmthat( rose, apd d?} ma,qgl such a 3 gr;nm)g Y‘l’ay-
thing; for .the foam? }L'q a q}l.es s ca ecxslle answer
from a gixl whos. for sqme, mibutes, ) g(ivm 3 intently : “'fts
not dnftz xtfg not weegl, 1t’s, a }voqrm!p &Ar ‘

A fearless gleam in full &t?x eyep——; fage w;th f{fhe glzunour
and thchnq of the %al}.v 8 d ths o Lt,flld?ﬂ}, X aﬁercfness
written ‘m every 1 line-a, i‘orm with gl }}aebsh‘qutk e grace, the
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She had never read, that “ conviction, were it never so excellent,
is worthless till it convert iteelf into conduct;;”. only unconsciously
she was proving that truth by, almost as she spoke, pushing one
of the boats down towards the water. But she was not. to, bring
in to shore the spoil that the Storm King had bequeathed to the
ocean, for a strong hand turned her aside, and a voice. that said
only,  Madge, are ye mad?” made the girl move back and give
place to one who could more easily manage a boat on such a sea,

Out into the breakers shot Dick Hendricks’ boat, and he, taking
advantage of a lull in the rush of water, by a few rapid strokes,
was nearing the object of his quest, when there towered above

him, and swept over him, and overwhelmed him, a moving mas
of water.

“Swamped! oh, God!” cried the on-lookers, and only Madge

Ryder’s voice rang out, light, sarcastic : “ Dick Hendricks swamped
in a sea like that!” In a moment the boat had re-appeared, and
with wonderful rapidity had turned her head, whilst the weed, or
fish, or whatever it was, no longer tossed about upan the surface.

A few moments of suspense for the people on shore, a few times
of falling in the trough of the sea, of rising with the swell, and
Dick Hendricks’ boat, perched ou the tip of a breaker, swept into
the cove, the keel grating on the sand.

Out on the shore stepped Dick, with something in his arms that
sent an electric thrill of horror through the people ; never looking
up nor speaking, he strode by them till he came to Madge, then,
at her feet, he laid his burden down on the shining sand and
turned away.

Is it not true that in a life which calls frequently and unexpect-
edly for great presence of mind and steadiness of nerve, in a life
lived in the midst of never-ending toil and hardships, with not

unfrequent horrors passing the power of man to tell, there is an

element that more effectually tends to a perfect restraint of emo-
tion than the most thoro

r ugh conventional training? For, what
these fisher folk felt of horror or of sorrow, as they pressed close
about Dick’s burden, was expressed; only in a low murmur that
found but two words: “ Poor thing! Poor thing!” A momentary
silence, followed, rudely broken by & man’s voice, saying: “If
‘twasn’t, for her hair and clothes, I'd swear it's Bill, Ben Mere's
boy, who went out with Jack Trent last night, and hasn’t come
back, nor ism’t like to.” Silently the frank, sea-bred Madge stood
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looking down at the strange gift her lover had brought her; but
now, as the man spoke, she knéeled down, peered closely into the
cold, white face, passed” her hands through masses of yellow hair,
all dark and matted with golden sea-weed. “She is very like
him, very like ‘poor BHll," she ‘said, and then, pressing her warm
brown cheek close to the ice-cold face beneath her, .the whole
secret of hér perfect womanhood was revéaled in'a passionate flood
of tears. ‘ ‘

Little wonder that she sobbed ; little wonder that the roughest
and hardest turned away from the young girl lying dead before
them, from the stern fact of death, presented to them with all its
inseparable pathos, its unfathomable mystery, heightened, intensi-
fied, by connection with youth and beauty, Yet, in her face,
. there was no deaffh, for old ‘ocean had reverenced the roundness
of her cheek, the smooth fairness of her skin; had tenderly closed
her eyes, as if skilfully shutting out from their loveliness all vision
of his frightful wrath.

But, look down at her blue cloth jacket torn in shreds; at her
breast all cruphed and horfibly disfigured; at her little hands
bruised and broken, as if théy had clung despairingly to jagged
rocks, or had been clutched in some giant grasp and squeézed into
a shapeless mass.

Surely this is not’ the work of wind or wave; surely nature in
her wildest, fiercest moods éould not thus frightfully deal with this
“ cunning’st pattern of excelling nature.”

Far away beyond the cliffs Ernest Meredith was walking home-
ward, sometimes humming a light Italian air whose very notes
breathed love, quarrels, reeonciliation, bliss; sometimes lounging
along with a shade of sadness in Tis face, showing the man who
knew just enough of Tife to feél the shadows in the mid-day sun-
shine, to be almost fearfiil ‘of iany great joy for the sorrow that
must balanee it.’ ' Yet, the' latter phase of his character gshowed
itself rarely, #6 rarely, that whenever he knew the undercurrent of
his natuve was' makifig a1 outward' display, the song and quick
pace were instantly resumed. The ¢liffs guarding the bluff were
already in fight, and’ the’ jutting ‘erag with its erowning beauty,
«CLff Honse” * Just where the Haunted Cave would have been
visible liad thié tide niot been kigh, be stopped a moment, smiling
broadly, then, moved by & sudden impulse, hé turned into the bye-
path, saying alond: “Tt is too early, Nellie will not be ready for
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me. TI'll see how things are at the cove after the storm.” As
Nellie Glendon had done the day before, so he bounded from rock
to rock till the sand was reached, but, unlike her, he turned directly
to the cove, and soon forgot even her in his anxiety lest the unusual
commotion among the people might betoken some terrible catas-
trophe—to them, only to them.

“ What’s the matter ?” he asked, as Dick Hendricks approached
him.

“ A drownded girl, Mr. Meredith ; most likely one that’s been
out pleasurin’ from town, and been swamped in the storm.”

“Ah! that’s sad; we must see about it, Diek,” he said, the odd
rythmical intonation in his voice very marked, as he moved for-
ward and looked over a woman’s shoulder. Suddenly the woman
was pushed aside, a stifled exclamation, hardly a cry, “ Nellie, my
darling! my darling !” was heard through the morning air: close
by the rigid form a man knelt down, and the toilers by the sea
knew that Dick Hendricks had brought ashore thdt morning
Nellie Glendon, the betrothed wife of their friend ‘and hero,
Ernest Meredith, her of whom they had heard somuch and had
80 longed to see. One long look at the still cold face, one glance
at the bruised breast and hands, then gently he laid the fair head
down.

“There has been foul play here,” he cried. '%This ‘is not
drowning ; it is murder.”

A frightful accusation, fiercely uttered, in startling eontrast to
the despair with which he turned to her again, and lifted ‘her in
his arms, moaning, “ Why did I not go down to her?” And’ the
people, terrified by his voice and manuer, drew futther off, leaving
them alone, the living and the dead. Nellie Glendon lying in her
lover’s arms, with the golden hair snd weed all cloaking his shoul-
ders; she with a strange rest on the' beautifiil face, such as life
had never seen ; he with that in his eyes which told of a loss that
death could never lessen, a despair atid horror that fife ‘dould
never lighten. By ] ~

The ripe grain waved on the heights, the sunlight “had' ‘pierced
the mist ‘and brightened the desolate shore, ‘the dong breakers
rolled up boisterously, the surf flirted with sand and sky, kissing
theé one and shooting its dazzling glances at the other,  All 'mature
bright néw and joyous Jaughed at sorrow and scoffed at death:
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L

So the beautiful Nellie Glendon was dead: But how had she
come to her death, by drowning or by murder? That was the
mystery which could not be buried with her, which imperatively
demanded the crushing of all sentiment in its fathoming:. Because
in our lives there is se much more of ugliness than beauty, no
record can be just or true that revels in what is pleasant, entirely
ignoring pain. Sorrow must be lived down, repulsive facts must
be told, but, beeause the real living down'of trouble and anguish
is so long, so terrible, let the telling be without elaboration, plain
and brief.

Ernest Meredith- had breathed foul play; the eoroner’s jury
proceeded to prove or disprove it. On one hand, there was much
testimony from many physicians supporting the hypothesis that
the soft white flesh had been erushed by a blow dealt by a human
hand, the bones of:the fingers broken. im a struggle; and, on the
other hand, there was abundant authority pointing to the wonder-
ful power of a fierce flow of water in crushing and bruising.
Nothing was. proved ; the jury’s mind inclined to the most rational
consideration. ‘

Dick Hendricke’ evidence merely related to the picking up of
the body, with a remark that he had seen many a one washed up
by the sea, but never any so cruelly marked as the young lady.
The jury’s mind wavered.

The burden of the testimony fell upon Ernest Meredith. He
told how only a fetw days before Miss Glendon had come from her
home in one of the Western cities to vigit his mother at ClLiff
House ; that she had never been at the Cove, and was conse-
quently upknown to the people; that he had spent most of her
birthday at Cliff House, and in: the afternoon, being obliged to
return to town, she had offered to accompany him and stay the
night with his sister. During the walk circumstances occurred
which indueed her to change her mind about going to town.

All this was interesting omly in that it simplified the process of
arriving at a verdiet declaring the girl another of the ocean’s

victims. 53 "

But there was more than that to tellk When he and Miss
Glendon parted, she wore his birthday gift—diamond Jewels—
in her ears.and on her finger; wore at, ber belt her gold watch,
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chain and trinkets, whilst close about her threat, under her dress,
there was always a slight chain and locket, and the spring of that
chain could not be easily unfastened.” When ‘he next saw Miss
Glendon, not one of all these ornaments remained wpon her.

The jury considered the opposing testimony of ‘the physicians;
they considered the power of water to drag heavy jewéls from ears
without injuring the lobes, to slip rings from fingers, to unfasten
a complicated spring. They returned a verdict plainly pointing
to a violent death.

More tenderly we think of her in her death than in her life; all
the wilfulness, the imperiousness, the childishness forgotten, yes,

even disclaimed, in the sorrow, in the horror which is part of the |

actual knowledge of the fate that had come to her.

That verdict was only the beginning of the end. The fore-
shadowing of the next epoch was an eager, alert person; called Mr.
Shaliey, with a wonderful talent for asking questions, combined
with a perfect indifference to the purport of theé answers. With
equanimity he accepted Ernest Meredith's utter incredulity of the
suggested possibility of Miss Glendon’s having takena boat and
herself rowed out to this cave which ehe had ‘expressed a wish to
see, and scarcely heeded his remark, that on that memorable
morning, as he walked from town, he had noticed bunéehes of sea-
weed lying in front of Ben Mere's eabin; of ‘the same peculiar
species as that matted in Miss Glendon’s hair.  Beautiful was the
kindly interest taken by him in Dick Hendricks’ description of the
people living ‘along shore; mothing singular in the sympathetic
inquiries, even if minute, touching the man' Jack Trent and the
boy Bill, who had sailed out of the bay the night before the storm
and never come back; nor anything strange in his dwelling on the
boy’s resemblance to Miss Glendon, noticed even in' lfe by Mr.
Meredith, brought out with a marvellous distinctness by death ;
nor anything strained in his' curiosity concerning ‘this old Ben
Mere, who lived half way between the Cove and town, and had not
been up since the storm; whose nature was hard and envious,
whose reputation émacked of smuggling, wrecking, 'and worse.
Admirable was the frankness with which, on visiting this Ben
Mere, he 16oked straight into the old man’s grey, gleaming éyes,
and asked if he could give any trace or clue of ‘the drewned Miss
Glendon. When a negative answer, as direct and Blunt as'the
question, had been given, the most suspicious could have detected
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nothing deeper than a desire for rest and a smoke, in Mr. Shalley’s
further stay at Ben Mere’s; nothing more dangerous than a
propensity for indiscrimimate gossip in his remarks on storms,
their cause; duration and effegt; on sea-weeds, more e3pecially on
that species, of which a dried buneh lay at Ben’s. door ; on the
adjacent. town and Ben's knowledge of and connection with it; on
his longing to.be fully acquainted with the one particular locality
with which ‘Ben.was familiar, and of which his ignorance was
childlike.

Supremely incomprehensible though was  his message to
Meredith, written at the railway depot imamediately after his visit
to Ben. ‘

«] have a clue, Am off to town. Let Ben Mere’s house be
secretly watched night and day.”, .

Twenty-four hours afterwards all the cove knew that Ben Mere
had been arrested on charge of the murder of Miss Glendon.

Light was, piercing the mystery ; justice and vengeance, hand
in hand, would seek out and destroy the villain who had taken the
bright yeung life,

The man who had foreshadowed the second epoch, embodied the
third ; that was the preliminary examination of the prisoner before
the magistrates,: These were the principal points in Mr. Shalley’s
own evidence:: From his conversation with Ben he learned indi-
rectly that the old man had been in thecity since the storm, fre-
quenting one of the lowest purlieus, the hauat of Jew pawnbrokers
and used-up sailors, - To seize trivialities being Mr. Shalley’s
business, there ¢an be no surprise that he, a proficient in his call-
ing, should in some way connect with his own mission this appar-
ently unusual, excursion of Ben's, this visit to a quarter where
pawnbrokers flourished. . He knew all the delicate points on which
he had so often risked: professional reputation and found success,
therefore he felt justified in writing his memorandum to Meredith.
In the quarter designated by Ben he pushed his inquiries, and at
last, when dlmost. discouraged, in one of -the dirtiest and. darkest
dens of dn, obscure lane, he came across a Jew who sold him a
silver anchor answering exactly to the description of that in Miss
Glendon’s hnt, and who, for a congideration, aceurately detailed
the appearance of the man from whom he. ~had bought it; that
man he, the Jew, identified in Ben Mere the prisoner. ~

At best, life could not hold much that endeared it to Ben Mere,
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but now it seemed as if that incomprehensible pleasure:of simple
existence could mot be his much longer. The tide was dead
against) the man. it 3 sl

Now again Meredith was testifying, giving, in'short methodical
sentences, evidence leaving little doubt of the awful realityof that
suspicion whieh had swépt over him when first he glanced at the
dead girl on the beach. MO%3 137968

He, powerless for any more active aid, had himself watehed Ben
* Mere’s house, watched warily for hours, but without dany return.
Late in the night when the old man had slept for some hours,
Meredith, looking through the small uncovered window, saw him
rise from his bed, light his lamp, draw from his breast and Held
before the light a beautiful flashing thing—he swore that was the
diamond ring which he had put on Nellie Glendon's: finger. ' Mr.
Shalley bad adviked cautivn and secresy in the working up of his
case; had positively forbidden any foreible measures without his
special direction. Much thought of caution and prudence, much
remembrance of a detective’s counsel in 4 man who saw the ring
his promised wife had worn, toyed with by her ‘marderer. ' The
door of the cabin was pushed open; there wds & ‘sharp struggle
between a massive, powerful old man, and a lithe, musealar young
man. Youth and science conquered. ' Ben 'Mére was' bound hand
and foot. ' Mr. Shalley telegraphed to; and Ernest Mevedith knew
that for ever and for ever before his eyes there would be ‘the
vision of that other struggle forlifé, where brute foree 'had' been
vietorious, which had doomed him to an’everlastiig remorse.

Little chance for Ben Mere now, little could avail the defence
taken up by a young lawyer working for fame rather than gain.
For it bore an absurdity on the face of it, this ‘tramped up story
of Ben Mere’s having hired a boat to a young lady the night
before the storm ; of her never returning, and his supposing she
had'made for the cove; of his finding his boat mext morning
stranded on the sand, all sound and uninjured ; of his picking up,
far out among the rocks, a girl’s hat with a blue veil round it,
bound with sea weed for floating it, and with a diamond ring
fastened in the lining. , Rl .o

Why had he not warned the girl of the appu'oaohmg storm ?
He didn’t often get a chance to hire a boat, and -hewu old
enough to look out for herself. Why had he not immediately
made known the story? The girl was drowned and done with;
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he wasn’t going to mix himself up with the matter; he had learned
the safety of minding his ewn business. “Why had he sold the
anchor? He wanted a little money and thought that bauble
could never be traced. ' Why had he not parted with the ring,
what had he dome with the other jewels? It would excite suspi-
cion for him to: offer such a valuable ring for-sale, the other jewels
he had never seen. /

An ingenious story this, but sadly lacking the elements uf pro-
bability. Hardly now may Bem Mere count as his, “man’s only
possession, Hope.” | In everybedy’s mouth is the catalogue of his
crimes. For the:last forty years he has smuggled, drank, robbed
dead bodies; and for this, his last, his eulminating villainy, already
public opinion elamours for retribution. The defending counsel’s
eloquence is treated: with derisiom ; Ben Mere i remanded to the
Supreme Courty and. within a month will stand' the trial for life.

IV,

WHAT a strong .argument. against .the existence of  perfect
individuality, of  coneeption or opinion is found in the wonderful
uniformity, of the popular mind, in the avidity with which a
theory or suppesition; onee advanced, is seized by the erowd,
enlarged upon and ewmbellished till it becomes settled convictiom.
On a,_cold dreary.day.in October, the public opinion of a large
commercial , city illustrated this.by haying already found guilty
and sentenced, to death the man who, on the next day, was to be
tried for the murder of, Nellie: Glendon, . Surelyy now, nothing
could happen  which would completely comvulse this popular
cpinion, and prove that the peet had studied human nature who
sings, “ Seinditur ineartum studie in condraria vulgus.”

Dxck Hendricks" cottage boasted only of twq rooms, a “living-
room” and'4 ‘bed-reom. Tn the first some half dozen people
crowded close al)ont the stove, talking in the low-voiced tones so
admirably ﬁémng to the discussion of a mystery ; telling how, in
the grey ghmmer of tﬁe tmhgbf the_y had seen creep slowly along
the sands, upwards from the sea, & tall, thin figure, which, at last,
vanished in Dxck Hendricks’ cottage.  No one bad spoken to him,
no one had approac éd him. 8 ehﬂy, sibwly, he had passed them
all, this spec 1 o’ up ﬁ'om; e oPean in the form of the boy

o

Bi]l who went aown in “the memorab}u September storm. For
surely he had perished ; surely he had found rest long ago beneath
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the waves, on whose gleaming curves he had toiled so long.  Pub-
lic opinion had settled that; so the same voice, swelling mightily
even in this primitive community, declared the soft gliding
stranger a waif from another world, and wondered what of good
or ill it might portend. But, when Dick 'ocrossed from his own
house to one just opposite, and then hurried. back 'with Madge
Ryder, some few suggested that the boy Bill might 'really be
among them again, in the flesh. "When,' shortly afterwards, Dick
left his home and struck rapidly off towards the town, human
curiosity gained on human dread of the supernatural, and some ran
quickly after Dick, whilst others made their way tothe cottage.
In the other room lay a boy apparently about sixteen or seven-
teen years oid, his emaciated form, pale pinchén face; and wracking
cough, a sorrowful epitome of the life that had known so much of
toil, of abuse, of disease, go little, oh! so very little of kindnes
or of love; yet in the expression of his full blue eyes, in the form
of his mouth, in the shading even of his hair there was a distinet,
a forcible resemblance to the beautiful Nellie Glendon.: That was
what Madge Ryder was turning over in‘her mind as shesat beside
him, listening to.his disconmected talk between the painful fits of
coughing ; connecting it too with his strange reappearance, with
his continual twisting of a chain about his neck, with his 'restles
impatience for Dick’s return from town. He had 'always hada
soft voice, this boy Bill, and had pickéd up a superior style of
expression, perhaps from the few books he had read, ‘ceftainly, not
from his associates. Very wistfully and sadly he looked up at
Madge. ! fona7 |
“You were always so good to me, Madge. No oné else ‘ever liked
me. I came to Dick’s because I thonght you would: be here now.
And, Madge, you're a beauty too, a vregular one, éven if you haven't
tiny hands and -hair yellower than the big golden weed ;™ then,
over and over again, “Oh Madge, will they never, never come ?”
Madge bent over him caressing and quieting him, till the door
opened and Dick came in, followed by a man quite ypung but
with bard, stern lines about his mouth and eyes, the badge of 4
sorrow that would fain erush his life asit-had his heart, of & strong
man’s will that had determined ‘to bury all: traces ofi the ‘sorrow
from human eyes—this wag. Ernest Meredith.; - Bill saw him, and

starting up, unfastened the chain round his neck, istretohed' it

towards Meredith erying: *here, these are for you,” then fell
wearily back on his pillow.
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Madge saw Mr. Mevedith stare vacantly at the chain and locket,
saw him unfold a slip of paper and read some blurred writing that
was only = it b |

“ Ernesty I -am all' to-blame.! ' -I am drowning in the cave, but
remember it is oy fault; my faultalond. I got a boat and caine
out here, I'did ot fasten it well; and now it is floating away out
of my reach. "X must ‘be calm now or'I could never write as I am
writing. L tried so bard: to-elimb the rocks so that I might be
seen from shore;'they are all slippery and slimy; and I cannot.
Perhaps you will -‘get my hat that I have floated off. 1 kissed
your ring, Ernest, and.put it into the lining for you.| The water
is coming round-me:; The spray is blinding me. . Surely you will
get this some, way.! I amfar back in the cave, but the surf is
crawling up. «¥ou have loved me so' and I am so wicked—forgive
me—forgive me--the blame i§ mine. ' No- one is coming to me.
The first wave ‘has washed ‘over me. I thought I was brave and
calm-—but it is 8o hard—so hard—I eannot spare you my last cry,
Good bye for ever, Erest; Ernest.” ‘

Madge heard again the stifled self-reproachful ery, “ Oh, God !
my darling, my darling; why did I not go down to yon;” and

ain, just as he had made the first fierce accusation of foul play :
“ Boy, tell me'all about this. ' Fo-morrow a man is to be tried for
murdering the lady!” | '

Bill's story was soen told:

He and Jack, making for home, were caught in the squall.

hey drifted about the greater part of the night, and merely by
rccident reached the cave as the tide was pretty well down. They
ran the boat on: the ledge, and Went into the cave for shelter.  Bill
entered first, and;as he turned: his lantern, the light flashed full
n a woman's face, flooded: hier mir; and rested on her breast aid
'ands, where ‘had- fallen  fragments of the rock to which she had
lung, and whieh. had:broken ioff withi/her fall, or been brought
flown by the tide:and storm; The boy sobbed and ‘moaned as he
old of the pale, beautiful face and golden hair, gleaming out from
he back-gréund of slity: black rock and weed: ' But- his com-
panion saw'move than'the ‘wonderful 6véliness; hé saw the jewels
vhich, to himj would pteve a fortune ; he persuaded Bill to let
im rob the hody; %o plice upoh it arhiuge stone, so that the caves
vhich was seldam visited, might keep its secret—-at least till they
ere out of the way. ' The boy’s' moral ¢code was not severe. W hen
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the first horror was over, he saw the advantage te be gained by trial by t
acceding to Jack’s proposition; or, at least, saw the opportunity connecte
of escape from Ben, from the life that he had hated.  So he con- Ben )
sented. But when, at the first glimmer of daylight, Jack Trent stoicism
got the boat ready for a start, Bill fastened round kis own neck when the
the little chain the girl wore; he put in the locket a deaf of o bad turn
pocket-book pinned inside her jacket, and then lifted off the great many a '
stone Jack had placed on her; becanse he did‘not like to think of paying h
her lying there with that upon her breast, He and Jack were years be
picked up by a ship outward bound, and were readily kept; as the city : th:
captain was short of hands. But Bill had néver beew strong, and by his d
his health grew worse day by day. He was haunted, too, by the wheels of
vision of the young girl lying prone in' the darky still eave, for, knew wh
perhaps, the tide had not floated her out, and, perhaps, Ernes grief, 1
Meredith had never known her fate. He was possessed with a same tro
longing to come home and tell what he knew; and one day, people s
having hailed a ship bound for the neighbouring eity, the captain, been go
at his earnest entreaty, and without Jack Trent’s knowledge, seut wanted t
him on board of her. He had walked all the way frem town to still with
Dick’s cottage ; had seen Madge; had told his story, and now he the girl
was ready to die. Withont any exaggeration, he was ready evea hoped th
to leave Madge, and die. For he had not the fear ‘of death which The b
enlightened Christians indulge in; what was it to him but the who had
resting from toil, the ceasing of weariness? now the
As he finished his story, he started up in bed, cryiag to Madge: beauty a
“See, she is standing away out on the foam, with her bhair Glendon
streaming, and no cuts on her breast or hands. Let me go to her! Years
Let me go to her!” again be
Meredith, who had listened very elosely, held ‘him till the folk goss
delirium was over, then laid him back, saying : the high
“You must see Bill's wonderful resemblance to Mige Glendon and win!
I have thought of it before. 1t may be chance § it miay be some Every
thing more; but, if his life can be saved, we must save its” come tw
* . » B - - » tress anc
There had been no murder. The world ostensibly rejoiced, The g
hiding skilfully the deep undér-current of disappeointment at find eastward
ing itself so very much in the wrong; consoling itgelf, top, wi young f
\ the fragment of a lovers’ quatrel that erept out and teld how, ins ruddy cl
\fy«of unreasonable passion, a wilful girl had gone to her deathi dren tux
and foregoing almost cheerfully the anticipated enjoyment of dark wi
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trial by the digestion of developments of a most unexpected nature
connected with the same event,

Ben Mere received the news of his freedom with the same
stoicism that he had awaited his trial. ' He had not been soITy
when the boy Bill was supposed drowned ; he was not glad that he
had turned up.again j sorrow and joy bad been nothing to him for
many a year. Bill had done him a-good turn; and if it would be
paying him back, he would tell all he knew about the bey. Twelve
years before he bad pieked up a lost child in a street of a large
city : that was Bill. | He was the son of & rich man ; he knew that
by his dress. . He kept the child, becanse long years before the
wheels of a rich man’s carriage had -gone over his little Loy. He
knew what it was to lose a son, and. its mether, too, who died of
grief. It was a satisfaction to give a rich man pretty neasly the
same trouble, 8o he kepti the child. He had not been good te him,
people said; perhaps not, it was not his way; people had never
been good tohimy ‘why sheuld he be good to people? If they
wanted to know, the ehild’s name was Glendon ; he had the clothes
still with the name on them. ' The boy might be some relation of
the girl that -had been drowmed,.or he might not; if he was, he
hoped the boy wounld live to profit by it.

The boy Bill Jived+-lived to know that he was the son of one
who bad been among. the first in the ranks of men; that he was
now the sole heir to great wealth; that the girl, whose wonderful
beauty and sad fate bad so moved him, was his own sister, Nellie
Glendon.

Years have passed ; the excitement of a day has over and over
again been repeated in many different ways ; but -still the fisher
folk gossip on the sand, and still the things {hat are not of a day,
the high tide and low:tide, the storm and shme, the ripening grain
and winter sMows sueceed each other, . .

Every year just when the hazleyis waving onthe heights, there
come two guests to the ipleasantest home with the prettiest mis-
tress and rosiest childrem in the cove.

The guests are standing now before the doos, ltandxng looking
eastward over the restless water, = One is a tall broad shouldered
young fellow:of about one and twenty, blue-eyed fair-haired,
ruddy cheeked, laughing loud and Jong at. the brewn-legged chil-
dren tumbling in the. turf. The other is tall too and strong, but
dark with a. tinge of gray -in his black hair, with the lines of
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sorrow deeper about his eyes and mouth. He does not heed the 0
children’s play, he i¢ not looking at surf- or sky, but his eyes ar
fixed on a great black rock just visible above_the waves.

Suddenly a boy more venturesome than the rest 'plunges fu
into the surf, seizes a bunch of golden weed, and running toward
the strangers cries; B ‘

¢ See! here is a bunch of weed that Madge Heqdricks cally L
golden hair and always tells “us to put on Miss Nellie Glendons

“

grave.” The younger man laid his hand gently on his friendi A
shoulder, but it was roughly shaken off ; a flush spread over the

darker face. *Can I never forget it? My darling!—Let me g -B
Bill, let me go alone;” And Emest Meredith walked awy #

alone to Nellie Glendon’s grave beside the sea.

There was a tender, wistful look in the clear blue eyes, a quiver
ing of all the handsome, refined face of the young man who turned
into the cottage, but, it-was the boy Bill who sat down beside
Madge Hendricks and let her pass her hand over his hair, it wa
the boy Bill's soft. pleasant voice which said, |* Madge, it'so hard THI
on poor Meredith—He can never forget., I am such a miserable
wretch, always forgetting, always being happy, and, Oh, Madge!

Madge ! she was such a beauty, and to think of the fate that cam
to her.”
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Once again.the daisy-leaves she counteth,
Sadly —slow the last white petals fall ;

“¢ A little—mueh —with passion—until°death —
And notat all”. O not.atall!”

111,

Little Giretehen weepeth o'er her flowers,
Hope,and faith amid their bloom lie low ;

Ah! had she but left {o future hours
Loye to gauge,—content love’s bliss to know.

- But through Time the contradiction soft'neth,

Onp her hearf the heavy truth must fall ;—

E'en had the daisies whispered, “ Until death ”—~
"Twas “Not at all,” O Not at all!

THE VALILEY AND RIVER PLATTE

BY GEO. J. FORBES, KOUCHIBOUGUAC, N. B,
No. 1I.

The waters of the Platte as a beverage—The graves by the Platte—The Captain of
the “Deadfall” and his interestin fmnillr—A discussion on ugliness—Where
extremes meet—The inside of the * i)e‘df P

WTE have thus far sfid ﬁothing about’ the character of the water

of which we are obliged to partake. The imagination will
have to be drawn on largely to form, any conception of its vileness.
Language, in this instance, fails us, We would fain be eloquent
that we might be just,  Water, in the general acceptation of the
term, is nearly a simple fluid, ~As we are forced to accept it, it is
a hideous compound. The filth from many mining towns; the
Poisonous acids in combination with deleterious minerals ; the soil
of many gulches, together with, the droppings. of countless thou-
sands of animals, are all carxied, down under a sweltering sun for
our delectation. Lukewarm at all times, riley when taken from
the quietest eddy, neither sweety sour nor‘bitter; it stands alone
among waters, the yilest.of the. vile, A perveless and unrefreshing
abomination. We,are.at no loss to, accougt, for the many graves
which we have, passed each and every day.  We are informed that
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the greater part of them are filled with the vietims of Asiatic cholen
during the visitation of '49 and '60. John Smith, the lowa far
mer, who has forever bid adieu to the familiar: prairie; George
Hudson, of Vermon}, who, with his face to Califormia and his back
to his stern and inhospitable hills, his dreams of plethoric. bags of
gold dust by day, and nuggets of huge and unmanggeable size by
night ; and Walter Tait, of Dumfriesshire; Seotland ;, the, credu
lous Watty, who with open ear and gaping mouth listened to the
wondrous tale of the crafty Mormon Elder,” lie side by side,
Poor Watty, we deeply sympathize with him. We ocan, without
any greéat effort of imaginition, depict his'life, - The good-natured
Watty, whom as a boy everybody liked, who; with;much, love for
comie verse and doggerel war songs, Gulliver's travels and the voy-
ages of Sinbad the sailor, neglected to acquire the commones
education, has developed into the man of much imagination and
little brains. He certainly believes that: ten hundred  make a
thousand, but if you offer to stake a dollar that it is a million, be,
at onee, withdraws the assertion and admits that “it may be so
He is as unstable as the winds. An offer of am extra shilling per
month from a man whom he never saw or heard of before will
ceduce him from the best place. He may be a eommon labourer
or a mechanic, but, in any case, the result is the same. A vague
rumour of better wages in the fiext county at ouce sets him tra-
velling, and thus he continues to stumble along the highway o
life in a blundering, aimless manner. = Marvellous stories of far-of
lands are swallowed with avidity. He thus falls an easy prey®
jgnorant but designing Mormdn “ apostles.” Their graphic des
cription of the New Jerusalem is swallowed without deduction o
reservation. It cannot but be true, for does it not tally exactly
with the one so minutely described in his favourite chapter ¢
Revelation. The Elder eyes him, and his: fate is sealed. Hek
promised more-~—both in this world and the next-+than, in h¥
most sanguine moments, he ever dreamed of, and he bids adieu!
his friends, his home, and his native land; with no thoughts of t
lonely grave he would fill on the bauks of the Platte:, - Even t
name on the rough bgard at the head of his: grave will soou be
thing of the past, for it is decaying so fast that we are barely !
to decipher it. The loving wife, the dutiful child;.or the fast
well-tried friend must have cared and téfided him in -his
‘agony, for Who but one of these would;at a tirse when selfishr
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is developed to its fullest extent; go to the trouble of erecting a
monument, however humble. . The great number of graves without
any such mark of respeet proves ourassertion.. We can see by the
condition of this ‘great grave-yard, that yearly additions are being
made to its occupants. ' Some are not a month eold,  We shudder
as we contemplate the possibility of our ever filling such an
unknown and lonely grave, well knowing, at' the same time, that
in reality it would matter but little to us where we were buried,
or if we were buried at all. © SBay what we will, there is something
repugnant to the nature of man in being buried where *“no man
knoweth his sepulchre till this day.” We admit that many who
died were cartied off by epidemic diseases ; many were enfeebled
by ocean passages, where they were crowded together like cattle
and fed on what would be rejected by a well-conditioned animal,
and still others were heart<broken by having their day dreams
dispelled in ‘the rudest manner, and so were ready to fall a prey
to the first attack of disease. A total absence of fresh provisions,
or a surfeit of the same, according to the seuson in which they
crossed, may also be put down for a share. Comparing and reduc-
ing, as Euclid ‘says, we have the balance-—mno mean number, we
think — chargeable to the waters of the Platte.

4f the requirements of our body admitted of it we could easily
substitute whiskey for water.. Many philanthropic individuals,
with unexampled ' self-abnegation, have banished themselves to
these wilds in the interest of the adventurous public. Far beyond
the confines of eivilization, we find them planted like oasis, in the
desert. The worthy individual who runs this kind of an institu-
tion combines with it that of general trader. Only staple articles,
such as groeeries, powder and lead, blankets and fire-arms, are kept
on hand. His principal dependence for the acgnirement of filthy
lucre is on the sale of-the deadly rifle, ammunition, and the not
less deadly fire<water.’ The latter is his main dependence, and,
like Aladdin’s wonderful lamp, it never fails.. The western team-
ster, who is' proverbial for his reckless habits, will leave him his
“bottom” dollar, and teo often, unless under constant supervision,
some of the freight with which he is entrusted. The greater
part of the loose change in possession of the travelling public also
finds its way into'his capaecious till, and the *“ noble red man,” when
under its influence, will barter away everything of which he claims
the ownership: The trader, to secure his scalp against the time
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t
when the Indian comes to his senses and realizes that his worldly
goods are gone, secures his position by marriage with squaws con-
nected with influential members of the tribe, and becomesan Indiaa
in everything except colour, and any good or noble qualities which
may by chance pertain to the latter. It does not require much
knowledge of figures to see that where a dollar’s worth. of, whiskey
will secure ten to fifty dollars’ worth of furs, an individual must
speedily become rich. What ultimately becomes of him, or how
he employs his ill-gotten wealth, we are not prepared tosay. The
question is asked, * How far to the Dead-fall?” 'What a volume
of meaning in this single word! We suppose that everybody
knows that a *“dead-fall” is a trap set for some wild animal, and
we don’t care how prejudiced a man may be, he will admit that
a tavern, not positively required for the accommodation of the
travelling public, is the worst kind of a trap for his fellow-mnan,
even when conducted by the “gentlemanly landloxd,” as if he
believed there was a place of future punishment, which is seldom
the case. True, the bear need not go into the dead-fall. Neither
need the man, but he will, and, what is more, the keeper
knows it and calculates the means by which he will empty the
pockets of the tipsy man with as much coolness and, far’ less risk
than the Mexican bandit. Of the two, we consider the latter
character, as long as he abstains from the taking of life, by far the
most respectable. If he is covetous of other people’s goods, he is
not often lazy; and if he becomes possessed of goods or cash, for
which he does not render an equivalent, he, at least, puts his life
in jeopardy, and takes the consequences in a manly way. These
“ dead-falls” are even a greater curse liere than they would be i
a civilized country. Men may quarrel, but they, rarely come to
blows with one another, if liberal quantities of intoxieating liquos
have not been consumed. The worst, in that case, would be a cut
and swelled face, with probably the addition of a black eye or twe.
Such a finale as this, which would be an event to be talked of for
weeks in a refined community, is hardly the subject of a, passing
remark. Every man goes armed to the teeth, and if there aris
any dispute between parties whose brains are heated with, liquor,
recourse is, at once, bad to the deadly revolver: or the horrid
instrument familiarly known as, and sportively called, an Arkanss
tooth-pick. This is a knife of from six to nine inches.in length,
dagger-shaped, and sometimes double-edged, from an inch to one
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and a half in width. Taken altogether, it is a murderous-looking
weapon.  The bare thoughts of using it on avhuman being

ugh! it fairly makes our flesh ‘creep. ' The immediate vicinity of
these dead-falls is generally the camping place for that particular
section of country. ‘When “ drouthy traveller drouthy meet,” they
will step up to the shanty and ‘have something to drink. Tt is
evident that the preprietor, in whom we can diseern not even
the slightest traces of military bearing, has, in some undefinable
way, been conneeted with the army, else how does it happen that
he is constantly saluted as Captain, Colonel -or General? He
has probably belonged to the leather brigade, and -in ecomme-
moration thereof wears a suit. of buckskin of faneiful cut and
portentous dimensions. With the exception of his eapacious hat,
his entire elothing has been robbed from an/ animal much
his superior, unless, indeed, his looks greatly helie him. We
don’t attempt to say that the man had not been good-looking,
or even handsome, in his day. Had his associates been men of
culture or refmement, and his pufsuits such as would gain the
esteem of the community; such as would have been, if of no
benefit, at least nio injury to society, he would have beén a man of
mark. We may remark that, thank goodness, culture and refine-
ment are not altogether monopolized by the class familiarly known
as gentlemen. Eduoeation is pretty generally diffused, and the
possession or absence of wealth cannot constitute a name which is
properly the result of many years of uniform -good- conduct,
together with & proper knowledge of the social amenities of life.
We cannot be' persuaded, however, that good sound sense, with
the addition of a very moderate knowledge of the conventionalities
of life, will earry a man through any public or private ordeéal, no
matter how new’ or novel it may be to him. Let us return to the
captain. 'In this instance he is tall and finely made, head well
poised and features regular. But the look of the man ! ' Observing
him closely, we have no difficulty in accounting for the diversity
of features in the human family, howéver we may in eolour. The
“human face divine,” which we can see had been a fine open one,
has coutracted a look of settled distrust; the eye is suspicious and
uneasy, and ‘the’ mouth ‘an undefinable combination of sensuality
and cruelty. The savage mature has taken the place of the
doetrine, « Peace and good will to all men,” and the outward man
has changed aecordingly. Still, we do not 'know but that a
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vigorous and well dustained effort with a pair of shears to cut
him loose from his hair—an application of the razor, and water
applied in some new and unheard-of way-—-might make a new
man of him. His two squaw wives seem also $o haye a wholesome
dread of water. - We believe we are quite safe in saying, that
unless caught in a rain storm, or in case of an accidental fall in
the river, they have been wholly innocent, of polluting any portion
of God's pure water by bringing it in contact with any part of
the body or countenance. We positively assert, that the filth
could be scraped from them. The good man—we will suppose
for the sake of domestic peace—has followed the pattern set by
his wives, in this instance, with a fidelity worthy of & better cause.
We saw some of their cooking operations, and if, at any time, it
crosses our mind, especially near meal time, we try and_ banish the
recollections which we may have concerning the matter, as speedily
as possible.

As the result of this double union there were many children.
As we interpret the *human face divine” we camnot venture the
assertion that humanity will be greatly the gainer; . If “nature
unadorned is still adorned the most,” we can study it here without
the intervention of any ungainly habiliments. = 'We;confess that
till now we never properly understood the real wse of garments.
As a screen for native uglinéss they are useful; besides, their
flowing and symmetrical lines attract and. please;the eye, thus
_leaving the mind in a state to judge leniently of any iraperfections
of body or feature.. . We also borrow from the clothing which we
wear, form, colour, and —we will risk the assertion—features.
The harsh countenance has the hard lines softened by tasteful and
well-chosen surroundings; takes unto itself a part; so; to speak, of
the rounded form or graceful outline of the. well-turned beaver;
or horrows a eertain amount of attractiveness from. the  snugly
fitting vest, showy shirt bosom, or well adjusted, tie. Colour
is borrowed from, or heightened by dress, as.any:lady of geod
taste knows; the most difficult . point din  selecting :being to
harmonize the different parts ome. with- another, and, lastly,
with her complexion. Well now, conjure up :the.ugliest cour
tenance which your imagination can depict, a. body squat in
form, ungainly and awkward in movements add dirt, wherever
it will, by any, possibility, stick ; and, be sure and allow a little
extra for the head, which we will consider to be matted like s
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fleece shorn in August; on each of these allow ten per cent.
for any probable deficiéncies; atid you will have some faint idea,
after multiplying by twelve 'the number ‘of children; of the vast
territory it the-uticlaitned 'staté of hideousness owned jointly by
this familys “It ‘will ‘naturally “be suppoped we are exaggerating.
We deny thie ‘charge. 'We cdfi see something ‘attractive or beau-
tiful in the form or movements 'of 'the ugliést of animals.  If the
body is ungeaceful, ati eye expressiveé of docility and gentleness
will surround 'him' with a halo of ‘comparative beauty, as withess
the Camel. ' 'We can even seé samething to-‘admire inthe rounded
form or edsy movemeént of:the ‘serpent, but we turn away from
these mongrels with perfect loathing. 'We don't believe there is
anything under the heavens which will harnionize with or detract
from such ‘pute-and immixed grossness.  The brute is written in
every line ; the. irreclaimable savage in:every feature. The low
and retreating foréhead' shows the lowest minimum- of intellect
which we can assign to a human being; while the heavy and
brutal jaws'give token of ifinate ferocity, which properly belongs
to the tiger. ' Undér the ‘most favourable citcumstances; the
enlightning influences of Christianity, and refining example of a
civilized commiinity, he could neét ‘beé shaped into, or, we should
say, merged into & geod citizen; mnder present circumstances
there is every probability that he will mltimately be hunted ‘down
like any wild beast'whosé presence is & check to advancing civili-
zation. = His fate is a hard o6ne, and much as we deplore his con-
dition, inherent and aequired, wé are not ‘prepared to advance
any theory having for its ebjéct his particular benefit. « He is the
victim of circumistances over which *he has no control. With a
savage and (intractable naturé; he is-surrounded by everythmg
which would' foster ‘it ; ngrietilture, the imost humanizing o
. pursuits, ‘is' dbandoned for & ealling which necessitates the dax

shedding "of ‘blood. ' A ‘taste’ for blood ‘is easily acquired, and \
increases from that on wh1ch it feeds; From the constant slaying
of anitals, He'passes ot by eaky stages’ to that: of man, and the /
trifle of intéllect Which lte possesses over the dumb brute is turned
to fiendish acéount. His hellish ingeduity in devising strange and
horrid modes ‘of ‘tortare is only exceeded by the enlightened,
highly edticated, andi peace-loving  disciples of the Order of Jesus
who compose the Inquisition, and: here is where extremes meet.
The edu_e:ted ‘and 'polished gentlemen and the untutored savage
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engaged in a common pursuit—that pursuit having for its object
the ascertaining of how much pain the human frame will ‘endure
previous to dissolution, and extending’ it over the longest possible
time——is well calculated to make us blush for humarity. = Our
sympathy is about evenly divided between them and the * duthor
of all evil,” and with this we will leave them. We wish we: could
say something in favour of the Red man, but our experience; which
has been considerable, does mot admit of it. 'We have yet to
return to the interior of the Deadfall. If we have at times
digressed, we ask the reader’s pardon; 'we could not: help it
Where our feelings are concerned in the interests of humanity we
canmot help being verbose.

We have now determined, notwithstanding the ominous name,
to enter the“dead-fall.” That bane to the general well-being of the
inhabitants of this world, both here and hereafter, is strong upon
us; we mean curiosity. We would fain charge mother Eve and
her representatives with being the repositories of 'this strong and
often fatal passion. We eannot, however, consoientiously do so.
We know positively that our body and our mind will be much
more safe if we remain without. We don’t ‘expect to hear any-
thing edifying or imstruetive; we don’t expect to' see anything
pertaining to the beautiful, however it may partake of the novel,
nor do we want anything to drink. We: do expect, however, to
see many new phases of character among the mumerous roughs,
trappers and frontier-men who frequent the place; to hear strange
stories of mining and trapping, and marvellous escapes from mur
derous red-skins, with, may be, a trifle of geography, providing we
have the good luck to sift the small modicum of ‘truth: from the
mass of falseshood. We also expect to enlarge our vocabulary that
we may become intelligible to thé stratum of humdnity among

which we are thrown. We soon dcjuire the idi and slang i .

common use; in fact, we cannot help it; We are ot ten minutes
— during waking hours —without having them dinned in our ears,
but are greatly mystified by the many different and antagonistic
definitions of the same word or sentence. ' A wide range of mean-
ing is sometimes desirable, but when the same expression s used
for the affirmative and negative, the positive and superlative, it
makes things which are déscribed, at times, ridiculous; at ethers,
mysterious ; and many times, to the uninitiated, they fhil ‘to mean
anything. Many expressions in use are detived from the different
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games of cards, and a knowledge of these games is absolutely
necessary to anything like a proper understanding of them. The
game of “draw poker” (bluff) has been the most prolific in this
respect. - Wemay say that social standing. is dependent on their
liberal and proper use. They dre the evidences of a veteran fron-
tier's-man, who, #e need hardly say, looks with supreme contempt
on that synonym for verdaney-—thé “eastern man.” They signify
an aoquaintanee with the dangers and trials of frontier life; are
the evidence:of sundry hardly contested battles with the Indian;
of an extemsive acquaintance with the grizzly and the buffalo, and
all the nameless mysteries connected with the every-day life of this
wild and uncivilized region. It may well be believed that these
who are conversant with these pursuits are an exclusive and envied
class. Have' they not, by much teil and hardship, and no small
danger, acquired = ‘possession which is equivalent, to a competence ?
Is the pioneer: to have no consideration for this? . Why, the
thoughts of such a man. being considered as one of the rank and
file is absurd. . We might as well expect the Judge to associate
with the dock-yard labourer as our veteran plain’s-man, who is a
combination’ of hunter, Indian fighter; teamster and miner, with
the emigrant from the east. | When he recognizes him in a patron-
izing way, or in his condescending moods-—taking care that the
listener ‘preserves-the deferential bearing whieh. befits him ~— tells
him strange stories of 'his: hunting experiences, -in which he-
uniformly slays :more grizzlies and panthers than ever Sampson
did Philistines he lias dome all that could be expected. He
knows these statements will pass uncontradieted; the listener
being so impressed by his condescension, and awed by his prowess,
that it would be tantamount to impiety to call any of them, in
question. : He may even condescend so far as to offer the green-
horn adviee; which, however well meant, is generally useless, being
something akin to the sage carpenter, who sent his fresh appren-
tice to make: a! panel-door instead of - dressing & floor-board.
We can now see: that:thie learning of the slang of these regions is
almost as igaportant to the emigrant as the learning 'of French is
to a man who intends to reside im France; we think we might
have said even more 80« It is the language of the country; the
means of comruaication in regard ‘to.the daily and hourly wants
of the body;-the entree to good society, and to these -avocations
which, as applied to these parts,are the road to honour and to
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wealth. We think when these explanations are considered, we
may be excused if inadvertantly we use an expression not to be
fonnd in Webster's Dictionary. . We will; change: the scene to
the inside of the *dead-fall,” which is the average one iof the
Platte valley. The floor is:ofthe Toughest i materialy though
oftener there is none. A few shelves of unplaned boards, rough in
construction, and filled with the staples of these parte, coarse
clothing, common blankets and furs of all descriptions, eccupy
one end or side of the building. At right angles to the rough
counter, which fronts the shelves, a kind of a high bar is set up,
and behind it are ranged sundry black bottles, without gilt letten
or any attempt at display. A tumbler,or two, looking lonely and
far from clean, are stuck amongst the bottles. : (Al number of
small rough tables are ranged along one side, and:-these are
flanked by narrow deal seats, which ‘must- be anything but a
rest or solace to the weary. The recaliing to our mind of their
sharp corners, scant width and lack of any back support, is far
from agreeable. The artist to whom the world is indebted for
their construetion will certainly be held as mot- guilty of any
alleviation of spinal complaints, nor in fairness ean he be said to
aggravate the matter, having preserved ‘a 'neutrality stern and
uncompromising. The parties who are gemerally in the babit of
occupying theése benches will probably not bestow the same thought
or consideration on them which we have. ' As long as:they giveas
steady support at the desired elevation, they are considered as
having accomplished the end for which all seats are eonstructed.
On each of these tables is a pack of cards, greasy and! filthy.toa
degree that is almost beyond description. In.one of: the:corners
we see what we conceive to be a pile of roots, and:which-we at
once suppose are gathered for their medicinal properties. / Visions
of ample fortunes, made through the imstrumentality of * Indian
Root Pills,” float before us. We seem to see our name-on endless
packing-cases, pill-boxes and hermétically-sealed hottles.  We are
actm.;lly famous. i Our name is heralded: forth by newspapers and
flaming posters in every land, as ome of the-incemparahle and
unselfish benefactors of humanity: -For the saké!ofsthevhuman
family, and without the remotest hope of any pecuniary bémefit to
ourselves, we have encountered “hardships manifold end 'indeserib-
able. We, having seen that the Indian is exempted: from  the
greater part of the ills which are so common to our white brothers,

are dete
singlene
Christia
have do
him, an
temper
hair lift
in his

religiou:
suspicio
one. E
produce
to a sh
the wet
to run

been je:
ladies (
secretivi
when th
We hac
many a
The fev
anythin
became
a quarte
as almo
the won
his inco
as we o«
blood b
was, to
when w
number
(three=s
Burning
extent,

selves ¢
having
steady i
life-givi



The Valley of the Platte. 137

are determined to find out the cause of such exemption. With a
singleness of -purpose, only exceeded by the first propagators of
Christianity, we have pursued this, the grand aim of our life. « We
have donned the Indian garb, painted as the Indian, hunted with
him, and starved with him. 'From the variable agd uncertain
temper of the red brother, we have been in danger of having eur
hair lifted a dozen of times.. Our persistent refusal to join him
in his predatory or murderous expeditions (witich our deep
religious convictions forbid) caused us to be looked on with great
suspicion, and made our hold on this world an extremely precarious
one. Extreme hardship of body, and uneasiness of mind, soon
produced its natural result. ‘We took sicki We were reduced
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of to a skeleton; our bones were greatly decayed by lying on
e the wet ground. ' The Indians held aloof from wus, not wishing
a to run the slightest risk of 'divulging: the seecret which had
ir been jealously gmarded for ages. 'We, however, find it out. The
r ladies (God bless them), whose humanity is greater than their
" secretiveness, minister to our wants. By keeping our eyes open
v when they are sapposed: to be shut, we find out the whole matter.
0 We had actually pulled the priceless treasure from mother earth
d many a time, and cast it away as worthless.  'We get well rapidly.

of The fever whieh consumed us, and which we cannot eompare to
anything except a furnace, was allayed as if by magic. Our bones
became as iron ; we gathered flesh at the rate of nine pounds and
a quarter per.day; our intellect became so clear and penetrating
as almost to alarm us.  'We imagined we had become possessor of
the wonderful divining powers of the:Indian Sachem, as well as of
his incomparable medicine. 'In five days and seven hours (as near
as we could tell; not having a watch) we were a mew man, and our
blood bounded through:our veins with a force and vitality which
was, to us, new and strange. Our step is now more elastio than
when we were sixteen; in fact, though we are bordering on the
number of :years which -the all-wise Ruler has allotted to man
(three-score-and ten ), we have restored tous all the vigor of youth.
Burning with & desire to bemefit our fellow-man to the fullest
extent, we ‘put:these, our pills, before the publie, at a loss to our-
selves of omeshalf the selling price; but this ‘we do not mind,
having &' ildrge 'private ' fortune aceumulated by many years of
steady industry; .+ We have determined to call these pills * Forbes’
life-giving + anti-purgative mnon-elastio chutle-tooneytum pills.”
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This latter is singularly appropriate, signifying, in the India
language, “live forever.” A man cannot go wrong in ‘taking
these pills. Good health is improved, and many complaints,
never before treated by a general medicine, are completely eradi.
cated by their persistent use; we may instance toothache, corns
and in-growing maile. ~ This, our imaginary prospectus, is set
before the public, relying on its origimality, for we detest plagiar.
ism. Now, to return to the article which' has sent our imagination
on the wing. Pointing to the pile in question, we enquire of the
possessor of a faneiful suit of buckskin, if it is intended for
medicine. A nod or jerk of the head, amd 'a/“guess so
which seemed to have jumped out, or been' shet out by some
new and apparently self-acting contrivance 'the ' moment he
opened his mouth, was the only response. ‘Wie must enquire
if the landlord proeures the article, and are this time answered
with a nmod. The man seems to consider speech as having
considerable value by the chary way in which he uses it. We
don’t want to be eonsidered the means of lessening a man's
possessions in the way of language to any great extent, especially
when it has to be accomplished by monosyllables, so'we pass oun to
the landlord “ for further information.” % Good for the stomach,”
we enquire, pointing to the artiele in question? ' The landlord
“reckoned ” it was. What was its action om the blood? The
landlord eould not just say but again “ reckoned * it 'was favourable.
“ How as a tonic and in regard to great exhaustion and weakness?”
is our next enquiry. ‘He'did not know much abotit “ tenie,” but
in regard to the latter could say that he had: known mumberles
instances where parties who had dropped down' from exhaustion
and starvation were, by small doses frequently administered, in
four or five hours able to continue their journey.' This is marve:
lous, but still nothing more than we expected. "W contintie the
enquiry by asking what its action i  in case 6f febrile symptoms,
or where the patient is afflicted with cataneous eruptions? . The
landlord stares. We have evidently not made oursélves intelligible
We explain as well as we can, but are bomewhat puzzled to'aceount
for the light in which he seems to régard us: i We ask how it i
administered, and are told' that it is first soaked ‘Gveér night or for
two or three hours in'tepid water, and then boiledi/ How long!
Two or three hours. Decoction to be bottled and sealed, of course!
Who? ‘Why the tea of the root of course.. 'What xoot?  What
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root, we exelaim, in-astonishment at the lack of comprehension in
the man, that root there/ . * See here young man, if you came here
to poke fun at me you may find yourself mistaken in your man.
Yer don't exaetly look like & fool though yer dct mighty like one.
That’s jerked beef .and buffalo meat; and mighty good, too! ! Yer
might be glad to ¢hase a crow a mile for gome of it yet!” We had
evidently nettled the good man by our'desive for information. We
now end where we should have begun ; by giving the tangletl look-
ing heap a eritieal examination, that if in error we may make an
ample apology. We' have made a mistake, but are not surprised
at it. Nothing but the closest serutiny enables us to ascertain
what it really is.' Frayed, ragged and stringy from being contin~
ually handled and knocked about, roundish 'in outline and of
many sizes ; from/a dull red to light grey in colour; no wonder
we supposed it to'be a pile of roots. An apelogy followed, as a
matter of ecourse, with; volumnious - explanations; the :latter
thoroughly exposing oar inexperience in regard to western customs
and manner of Jiving, lowering us seriously in this veteran’s esti~
mation. We have put on borrowed feathers, been detected, and
must bear the scorn and contempt gonsequent on such detection.
Just to think that we have taken the staple article of food in these
regions for a pile of roots! .If sueh ignorance were not melancholy,
it would be ridictilous.

Let us nowlook 'around, that we may note what is going on,
being careful that we make no more mistakes. The time is about
seven,P. m. - The tables are well filled by parties engaged in play.
Some are simply having & game for fum, the drinks only being at
stake, while .others have a.large sum of \money on the issue of the
game. All are drinking -less or more: - “ Draw poker” seems to
be the favourite money: game, its strong point being that he who
wins does so® speedily, while as.a matter of cousse some.one must
lose in like ratio,: ¥From this-tablé we hear éxpressions which are
new and strange to us, - One hnge fellow, in quite a business-way,
orders his neighbour to “ante and pass the buck:” His neighbour
goes a dollar “blind,” whieh-is at onece.*‘straddled ” by the one
who sits hext: to/him.. Ome bets adollar; ahother * raises ” him
five dollars, while anather *sets 7. it-and # goestwo better.” This
is “called? by the:/first, when there is a show of hands for the
money. The seeret: lies in holding hands dof like denomination,
four aces being the/highest. = Considerable cheek and great coolv
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ness is required to play this game, for unless the hand is called
you are not obliged to show on what you win.. You may have a
good hand and you may not, in which case, if you were called, you
were “done for,” but while you can “ bluff,” a poor hand is a
good as the best. Of course when you win and do not show you
hand, your opponents do not know but you m’ay'have ‘the best
hand in the pack. From atable at hand we hear a fellow announ.
cing through a bale of hair, that he has made “ high, low, jack,
and the game,” for which he at once proceeds to count four. We
could not understand this announcement. It appeared to us that
if we had “the game” we would not want the *high, low, jack,’
but we know better now. The next hand appears to be mor
evenly divided, for one of the players laconically announges “ low,
jack,” while the other side claims “high, game.” The game of
“old-sledge,” “seven-up,” or all-fours ” is also in high favour;
where small stakes are played for, such as “the drinks,” plugs of
tobacco, or any coin below “a quarter,” it generally has the honou
of determining as to who shall become the possessor of the goods
If there are any exceptions they are shared pretty equally by
« euchre” and “cribbage.” Jn this latter, which we consider the
game with cards, we have encountered many a rdl,lgb_.f_ellow who
was a mere amateur. We find that the greater part of these men
are really good players at their several games * handling the
papers” with a grace and dexterity which is only uquiréd by long
practice. If practice makes perfection then they ought certainly
to excel in this particular branch of science., It stands in place d
every other kind of amusement and recreation., If there are any
books or papers among the party they are soon exhausted. Whe
a book has been committed to memory, every blurred and reversd
letter carefully noted, and the number of commas and semicolons
ascertained, it has as a general thing, lost many of it attractions
Nothing but an extreme case of ennui will drive a man again
its pages. Stories of Indian fights soon, lose their attragtivenés
There is a sameness about them which is positively, aggravating
You can tell too, within two os three, how u;anj scalps will be
lifted, how the Red men “fought like devils,” and how “wm
didn’t leave a cussed redskin alive.” . We turn with relief to some
thing in: which sealps will not always be trumps; and the
apparently everlasting “ decks” are again distribut‘ed'eviénly, if not
impartially, It is in a region like this, that we find out hot
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much we owe to women. Her refining and softening influences
are far from being oversrated, —without her presence, man
would soon become, little better than the brute. He first be-
comes careleas and untldy in his dress, and we consider this
a bad omen; the almost infallible sign of a departare from
those wholesome regulations and rules which society has set up
as a barrier to vice; his speech soon becomes tainted, impercep-
tibly at first, increasing by degrees, till finally a combination of
profanity and obscemty is reached, which is not to be thought of
without a shudder. e know whereof we speak, and wish we
could in honesty glvé o‘ur brother a better “character. The
appearance of the tan soon becomes as gross as his conversation,
and it will be well for him if the ‘yast body of criminals do not
receive t,hrougb him' an accession to their ranks. We do not
hesitate to say, that the man who neglécts to keep his person
clean, his clothmg neat, however coarse the material may be, soon
loses his self-respect ; when he loses his self-respect his course is
fraught with danger, and here is where the stimulus given by the
presence of the Jadies is most required, When urged to put on
something decent before going on a journey, the reply is “ what’s
the use, 'm only going amongst a pack of mén.” If any fault is
found with his conversation, he says it is no 6dds, for no woman
hears him and thus he becomes more and more filthy in his con-
versation, To sum up, we may say that, in our opinion,
the influenée of “woman for gaod cannot be over-estimated. Our
experiénce of socne(y from which she was absent has been extensive
and prolonged. . We know as far as domestic affairs are concerned
she ministers to our comfort, how she soothes us in giekness and
cheers us in sorrow, but. we' never gwe a thought'in regard to the
beneficial influence which she exercises, nior'the depth of degreda-
tion from which she saves usc Like many another mian, we have
been led away by the woman—from our subject. ' We have yet to
return to the phyers The “rub” (best out of three games) is
invariably played for the drinks, and on its conclusion all hands
go to the bar for their hquor YThosé who play for money cannot
afford to loge 80 much time. . Tt is brogdght 'to them with great
regularity, and aIways paid, for ‘before the ghm léave the table.
With true iwsﬁem hogpitality we arecordially invited to have a
drink, and. not vmhmg to offend “our would be entertainers iwe
decline on'the score of'ill health. "Weé tould hot have chosen a

b Y
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worse excuse. Nothing under the heavens like whiskey for any
common bodily ailment. We have now (o contend against the
strongest passion of humanity in addition to that of hospitality—we
mean the desire of acting in the ¢apacity of Doctor to our fellow.
man. We never yet saw the man or woman who was not prepared
to furnish and administer an infallible remedy, for every ailment
incident to humanity. In this respect the science of medicine
seems to follow an inverse ratio, for the greater the ignorance of
the persom, the more extensive seems to be ‘the knowledge on
this point. We are completely assured. Our ailment is enquired
after with a solicitude which we little thought we could have
cooked.” Whiskey * straight”, -catnip in whiskey, cherry bark in
whiskey, all are recommended in the same breath, and with a
pertinu.city which we find it hard to resist. = Our relief comes from
a quarter which we little expected. Our latin, which' we never
expected to turn to account, does us good service in this case.
We ejaculate about six syllables at random, as the name of our
ailment. The party look grave. They had not imagined it to be
anything so bad as that, and they finally let us take our seat the
subject of intense commiseration. We are now let severely alone,
the party evidently having their doubts as to whether the diseas
is epidemic in its character or not, and we have therefore 'leisure
to observe what is going on. The “Captain” is in good humor.
His receipts are large, and this seems to have a wonderful soften-

ing influence on him. His fund of humor seems to be inexhausti-

ble, and his stock of stories, like Aladdin’s wonderful lamp, does not
seem to become impoverished by drawing on it. Like Gulliver
he is invariably the hero of his own stories, though in some
few instances, he shares the honor slightly with some chum whom
it is needless to say be saves from destruction. ' The bare-faced
mendacity of the man is beyond belief. We ‘conld almost feel
admiration for him in this line, if he did not disgust us by his
continual obtruding of self. The nine lives ‘of*"the 'cat would
not carry him far through sueh secenes as our hero passe
scatheless, and his prowess is such as would make the echro-
nicler of the deeds of Bampson hang his head in shame.' We
like a liar, but this gentleman goes so far beyond ‘any definition
that we have ever heard for the term, that he must be something
else. He is cruel, too.  Whether he is telling lies or not does not
affect the correctness of our theory. No man will recount such
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deeds as he does, and impute them to himself if he is not. . It
matters not if these deeds are inflicted in retaliation for others of
greater atrocity, There is nothing that will justify a man in
putting away eyery feeling. of humanity, and making a fiend of
himself.  Our worst, enemy cannot justly accuse us of any undue
leaning or sympathy fox the red man,  He has been the cause, to
us, of much hardsbip and many weary watches, when, from fatigue,
we would willingly have .given onme-half of all we ever hoped to.
possess for one quiet night’s rest. We have seen his work, in the
shape of human remains, mangled beyond recognition, and bearing
unmistakable evidences of prolonged torture. = We have, at such a
time, felt as if we wanted nothing more to do for the Dalance of
our life than to fight Indians; and yet the thoughts of baking
them before a slow fire, or skinning them alive, as related by the
Captain with evident gusto, mever entered our head. A man
who pretends to be civilized bas no right to degrade himself to
the level of a savage. Tweo wrongs never make a right. We,
however, believe that the compound of treachery, laziness and
mendacity, known as the Indian, ought to be ecivilized; or, if
after a fair trial, that failed, he ought to be swept from the face of
the earth like any wild or ferocious animal, whose presence is a
check to the advance. of eivilization and progress. We get tired
of the Captain’s stories; the constant repetition of *high, low,
Jack™ has lost its novelty, and become monotonous; we have mo
acquaintance with any of the gamblers, and, therefore don't feel
interested as to who becomes the eventual possessor of all the
money. The Indians, who come in.and go out at intervals, do
not possess any new. features of ugliness, nor develop anything new
in the shape of gutterals. The breech~cloth, which is the common
attire of the red hrother, and which, with a blanket or buffalo
robe, forms his entire wardrobe, does not offer an: enlarged basis
from which to caloulate the next change of fashion; its limited
extent forbids any fanciful departures .in censtruetion from the
great original, and the material, which is buckskin, has never, so
far as we have heard, been in great favour with dyers as a retainer
of, or a medium on which to imprint their fancy-colours. From
this slight description, it will be believed that. the breech-cloth is
not an ornament. to the Indian, and we are sure that the Indian is
ot an ornament to the breech-cloth, The younger fry evidently
think it neither ornamental nor useful.  Seme twelve or fifteen
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years’ consideration appears to be required 'to come to a‘eonclusion
in its favour. During this time, the juvenile red brother has
ample leisure to study over the story of the garden of Eden, and
make up his mind as to whether he will encumber ‘himself with
the figurative fig-leaf. ~We think he would ‘have done well to
copy after his sister, aad don this scant habiliment at least five
years earlier. A study of these naked specimens of humanity
gives some variety to the whiskey-drinking and card-playing, and
we think we may be pardoned if we have digressed. The trips to
the bar become more frequent ; the humour of the Captain becomes
even more conspicuous; the noise increases, and the whole room
is loaded with the odour of stale whiskey and tobacco. As
every man is armed with revolver or knife, or more probably
both, we at once see that if a row ensues, it will surely end in a
tragedy, so make up our mind to leave, and this ends our descrip-
tion of «the dead-fall.” \

(To e continued.)

THE LADY OF WINDECK.

[The castle of Windeck stands high above the town of Biihl, about eight
miles from Baden-Baden. It is said to be haunted by the spirit of a
beautiful girl, who appears here from time to time. A young goﬂamxn
once saw her, and she offered him a glass of delicious wine. He was so
charmed by her that he returned day after day in hopes again to meet

her, but each day he was disappoin At length he took up his abode
in the lonely place, and was the ‘‘ Lord of the Castle.” One mor-
ing he was found dead, but on his face was a smile so radiant that all
who saw believed he must have died while gazing on the face of his much
»\_m spirit maiden. On his finger was a ring never peen there before.

confirmed the opinion that he had seen her, and some believed that
her kiss had been fatal to him. He was solemnly buried in the vault of
the castle by the side of his unearthly bride. ]

WAITING, waiting, waiting,
Through all the desolate years,

With heart resolved to ashes,
And eyes consumed in tears:

Waiting, waiting, waiting,
Thine ivied window nigh

Oh, beautiful Lady of Windeck,
One glance before I die!
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What was it that called me hither ?
What is ‘it that keeps mé here,

While my comrades gather dronnd the 'board,
Or-chiase the dntleréd déér?

Waiting, 'whiting, waiting,
While my sdul ‘is strangely stirred

By the plaint of the distznt witerfyll]
Or song of the errant bird.

The Lady of Windeck listened-——
The Lady of Windeck wept -+

And then thro’ the garden-pathway,
VWith the air of a queen she stept,

To the spot where the knight was lying,
Pulseless and still and cold.:—~

What more? They found on his finger,
The Lady’s ring of gold.!

Waiting, waiting, waiting ! —
Ah, the universal hymn—-
While the heart resolves to ashes,
And the eyes grow dark and dim !
V\"aftiné, %a{tfng 'wai(ti?r:glf &
It was no freak of Fate ; -
That kept the knight at Windeck
Without-the Castle gate, .

NOTES OF A RUN" THROUGH TTFALY
TN LARY S orud B I

BY JAMES WHITMAN, GUYSBOROUGH, X. 8.

*“Ceelum non animum mutant, qui trans mare ourlmnt."

THE Museum at Naples, & building of enormous size, and an

object of the greatest interest, ‘'was'‘originally ‘designed and
used as a training school for Cavalryi “Qadant’ arnu toge.” It
contains a pieture gallery, a gallery of bronzes, and a labyrinth of
rooms devoted to the exhibition of diversified elagsifications of the

Arts and sciences; but its richest treagiires are the relics of the
J
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ancient and neighboring eities of Herculanewm and Pompeii,
buried for so many centuries under the lava and ashes of Vesuvius,

divino ¢

reggio, 8

Here, after the lapse of ages, have been brought, to light objects onys, fo
whieh illustrate the life of ancient Rome,, and elueidate many of specia
enigmas of its history. Statuary, bronzes, candelabra, helmets, of that
swords, agricultural implements, mirrors, kitchen utensils, jewelry, Farnest
books, even the tickets of admission to the public games, wrought, Ditee b
used, and written in an age when Roman greatness was in the held by
zenith of its power, all lie here unfolded to the eye of research or hundred
curiosity. ‘The jars in the wine cellars, even the very bread baked The R
in the ovens of Pompeii with the baker’s name, on iit, are to be the obje
seen here. The paintings which adorned the -walls of the houses more be
of Herculaneum and Pompeii are collected in the Museum: to the than th
number of thousands as fresh and as perfect as if but yesterday Ttalidn
they bad been transferred from the attist’s easel. . Bright, joyous Room 'w
representations are they too, which show the Romans loved rather absence
to look upon the sunny side of life than upon objeete which could shown.
cloud their minds with sorrow, or throw the:shadow of regret almost ¢
upon the past, or foreboding on the future. Life-likenesses in that art
marble of the Roman Emperors, Poets, and Statesmen, taken at have po
periods cotemporary with the existence of the eriginals, show us tented
~ the form and features of those grand massive intellects, which ownet of
have impressed themselves so deeply upon the history of the life of o
world ; artistic creations of genius enchant us with admiration of memben
their design and beauty ; while the commonest articles of house- embitter
hold use, give us some conception of the wonderful, if not effemi- and cru
nate luxury in which those proud conquerors, who spuxned all unceasin
hardship and disaster abroad, indulged at home. It would be his rest
vain to enumerate the particulars of these collectioms., We are thought.

brought face to face with Democritus laughing at the pursuit of
riches; with Caracalla;“striving’ to drown in ‘excess of lust and
rapine, the crime of his brother’s murder; with Seneca, grim with
historic lore and poetic wisdom; with Psyche, with, Mercury,
with Fauns, with hosts of celebrities about each of whom a book
might be written. The rolls of papyri found at'Hetculaneum
and Pompeii are contained in a separate room. An object of
great curiosity in the Hall of the Muses is the celebrated Mosaic
of the battle of Issus between Darius and Alexander. . Jt was taken To t}
from some of the dwellings in Pompeii, and is preserved in a state Carlo (
almost perfect,  The Picture Gallery contains the Madonna ol recogniz
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divino amore by Raphael, the Marriage of 8t. Catharine by Cor-
reggio, some Titians, and other celébrated paintings. A celebrated
onyx, found 'on’ the breast of a Roman Emperor, is also a subject
of special interest in' the Muséum. 'Nor should 'we omit mention
of that werld-renowned group of amcient sculpture, the Toro
Farnese found in the baths of Caracalla at Rome, representing
Dirce bound by the hair of her head to the horus of a bull, yet
held by the sons of Lycus; nor the grand library with its three
hundred thousand to four hundred thousand volumes.

The King’s summer palaee of Capo @i monto, near Naples, was
the object -of ‘our next visit. ' The beautiful grounds, and still
more beantifiil views which they unfold, were to us a greater treat
than the 'treasuves of art, principally paintings of the modern
Italian school, which €his regal residence comtains. The Ball
Room will strike every one from 'its ¢izé and beauty. During the
absence of the Royal family, nearly evety room' in the Palace is
shown. Splendid ruites of apartments, stretching into distances
almost tiring you to Walk, gorgeously furnished with every luxury
that art can ¢redte, or money comteand, should, if such things
have power té give happiness, make their occupant a very con«
tented man. '~ But there is no rose without its thorn. 'The Kingly
owner of these noble marisions <= for hé has many of them, leads a
life of constant mistrust and suspicion, even of being poisoned by
members of ‘his ‘own household. Every moment of his life is
embittered by 'the most dreadful apprehension of assassination
and cruel ‘deéath, to ward off which, most extraordinary and
unceasing . precautions are taken. 'Many a sleepless night must
his restless' 'royal limbs ‘toss through, and ‘many a time the
theughts, if not the language, of Shakespeare recur to him :

“ Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smeky cribs,
Upon unaasy pallets stretching thee,
And hushed with buzzing night flies to thy sluniber ;
Thanin the per!umed chambers of the great,
Under the canopies of sostly state,
Anﬂlnll’dwﬁhamho!meieﬁmdo’&y?
—r+—Then, happy low, lie down !
Unmhutbohudthﬁwmamwn.

To the San Cdrle in 'the evening. The opeéra’ was 4 new one
Carlo Oomadla, add’ dreadfally hissed.. Among the singers we
recognized the familiat names of Coletti, Benédetti and Tedesco.
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The house was one-eighth filled, and coming from London, the
prices ridiculously low—four Carlini, or about ome shilling and
eight pence sterling for a seat in the Parterre. On state oecasions
the price is double, and the theatre more brilliantly illuminated.
This far famed theatre of San Carlo is one of the largest and
most beautiful in the world—the la Scala at Milan being jts
rival in Italy. It has six tiers of boxes of great height and size,
all glittering with rich decorations. Opera life is one of the most
agreeable features of Italian existence —its comparative cheapness
renders it accessible tc all, and besides the delight and luxury in
listening to the most delieious music, it is the custom between the
acts for acquaintances to receive and pay vyisits, which from the
size and convenient arrangement of the boxes, is a very easy as
well as agreeable thing. A visit so paid answers the samne purpose
as stumbling about crowded and unknown streets, and upirieketty
staircases to “file an appearance,” or drop your pastehoard.

Families spending the winter in Naples, or Florence, consider it
as mnecessary to have a box at the opera, as to have lodgings.
There are ten or more Theatres in Naples, several of them devoted
to the exhibition of Polincello. Indeed the original of this world-
renowned character first drew breath, and admirers jn Naples
Now there is hardly a nursery in Europe which would net be thrown
into ecstacies by.the promise of a visit from Puneh, and his ever
faithful Judy. ' »

We started to-day —29th March—for the Monastery of San
Martino, lying directly under, and contiguous to, the Castle of
San Elma. There are only about twenty-five monks~—all of noble
families—in this Monastery; and the Church attached to it is
said to be the most beautiful in Italy. The whole of the interior,
with its numerous chapels, combines the most gorgeous! earvings
and mosaics of every description of marble, in the Italian peninsula.
The railing, fencing off the altar, is in the most elaboraté style of
carving ; and the floor all laid in mosaie of: variegated ;coloured
marbles. The fresco of the Saeristi is by Ulite O'reno; that of
the Communion by Spagunoletto. In the Zesorai. is the celebrated
painting of our Saviour being taken from the crossy by, Spagioletto,
for which Lord Bristokoffered £10;000. It is.said he cowbes every
year to Naples tosee it. The frescoes.in this Chapel (the T'é¢soria)
were said to have been painted in two days by Luea Giordano.
Unfortunately, this magnificent Church (as indeed the Monastery
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itself) is a closed beok to woman —none being allowed to enter
within its portals. ,

From San Martine, we ‘Walked on ‘a little way to a donkey
station, and mounted sofme of those ‘energetic quadrupeds for
ascent to the Monastery of Carmandoli—a ¥ide of about an hour
up very stéep acelivities. But what a prospect! The whole
richness of the scenery of Naplesand its surroundings is laid tribu-
tary to your vision.  Along the shore north-westerly, you can see
Terracina —sixty miles distant — Caserta, Capua, and all the towns
dotting the plains below séem’like bubbles of white froth in the
green undulating ocean of hill and plain beneath'; ‘while Castella-
mare, Sorrento, Procida, and ‘the southeérn coast, with the whole
City and Bay of Naples, lie liké the picture of a sleeping paradise
for lazy Lazzatoni in the biight, cledr suhshine around.

[schia and Nieida offer & sad contrast in'their romantic outline,
as seen from here, to what the imagination harrows up as being
presented by the hosts of unhappy wretchies imprisoned for political
aspirations in the gloomy cells of the prisons situated on those
islands. Beneath you, too, amid forests of vinefards, lies Lake
Agnano, and near'it, walled off, are séenr the great hunting grounds
of the King, vast forests of chesnuts, filled with ‘wild boar, for
Royal sport alone.

The Chapel of this Monastery (Camaldoli), as the building itself,
has nothing to compare with S8an Martino. A head of Christ, by
Salvator Rosa, in the Coro of thé Church, is the most beautiful
and striking objeet of art. Theré is a great Monastery of this
name (Camaldoli) ahd order at Grrenoble, in France.

After lunehing in the 'old hospitable style of the monks— on
bread and frui¢ and wine < e came out with souls refreshed for
the descent, and mouhting out donkeéys galloped down to the Toad,
where, taking tarriage, we' drove to the Cemetery, or Campo Santo
Nuwovo; paesing on the way, the Campo Santo per © Poveri, or
burying place for the pdor, with its three Tiundred and sixty-five
enormous pits;, whose mouths arc always kept hérmetically sealed,
one only being ' opened every twenty-four hours, at' midnight, to
receive the deéad bodies, which ‘are thrown in promiscuously,
covered with alum, 'and’ the opening sealed again; so ‘that in
the annual rotation of the opening of each pit, the action of the
alum has left né vestiges of the remiains of the friendless corpses
cast in before.
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« Monstra maris Sirenes quce voca Canora
Quamlibet admissas detinnere rates. =

Our next excursion from Naples was to Sorrento, a town about
thirty miles distant, and situated on or near the cape of the same
name, forming the southern extremity of the Bay.' 'We started by
railroad as far as the town of Castellamare, near the aneient town
of Stabise, which was destroyed at the same time as Pompeii and
from the same cause. At Castellamare we take a carriage for
Sorrento, about ten miles distant. No drive on earth can be more
beautiful or exhilirating. The road has been lately completed by
the Government, and is in a m6&P t state. ' It 'winds along
the cliffs, and sometimes with mountaing almost Sseeming to hang
over it towards the sea: now it descends by a grade almost fearful,
and crosses deep ravines, earried along the back of a stupendous
bridge: everywhere it is sinooth as a bowling-alley ; sometimes ov
one side, the sea, sometimes on either, a beautiful vision of terraced
vineyards, groves of olives, almond blossoms, or orange trees laden
with their luscious fruit —draws forth an irrepressible exclamation
of delight. Well chosen was the abode of the ancient syrens, who
from the islarids where they lived, near by, could feed their songs
from such scenes of beauty-—and of what melodies must their
voices have been strung, if the place itself failed without their
additional allurement to bewitch the traveller. No wonder that
Ulysses with other ancient Greeks-—that Seneca, Strabo, Augustus,
that Tasso and others, have breathed immaqrtal words, after breath-
ing the air and the scenery of Sorrento. But our vulgar appetites
must be appeased, and the tempting name and ‘beauty of our hotel
— La Sirena—seduces us into a desire for food : making a slight
repast, and ordering dinner and Lachryme Christi at gix, we
prepare for the ascent of St. Agata, and arrange our seats upon
the donkeys to convey us thither— glorious ride; beside a newly
married pretty woman too, whose husband coming on behind wis
evidently unaccustomed to keep pace with her. 'We eould easily
have dispensed with the donkey drivers running behind with sticks
to propel or guide their lazy animals up the ‘steep 'and winding
acclivities, and would' Liave preferred their own slow matural pace,
were it not that it helped us to keép -out of heating, sometimes
out of sight of the not over-confiding marital companion behind.
And then when the hill became too bold for the asses, it was but
just and natural that the pairs-—not of assés—as they had mated
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for the ride, should “as#ist 'each otheér wp these stéeper and more
dangerous ascents, atid withbut bBeing particular always as to the
beaten track: =There is nothing 86 ingpiring to & way-worn traveller

as the sweet and blushing thanks of a pretty bride, who is modesty
itself compared with the rather designing and artful species of
their unhusbanded sex.

Stuffed with oranges and these thonghts, we returned to La
Sirena to dinner.: Our party was five in number—we enjoyed
everything, our wine, coffee, cigars, even the bill itself was paid
without question or regrets; But we had not arranged to spend
the night in’this: delightful retreat, and ‘the shades of evening
found us retracing our homeward steps— what had been glorious
by day seerhed more sd by might. It was clear and moonlight,
and our fair companion grew happier in the scene, The postillion
seemed regardless of danger, and ecracked his whip sharply over
the shoulders of the hotses, and every unlucky traveller who did
not in‘time clear out of its biting reach. “We were early for the
train at Castellamare, and the rabble of the town seemed collected
at the statiom; three-fourths of them were beggars, the other
fourth, priests ‘and policemen. Our guide entertained us with a
history of the revolution of '48; and gloated on the prospects which
awaited these last named gentry-—the priests and police—in the
impending stofm now gathering over the political horizon. There
will not be oné of them léft alive in Naples, so he assured us,
taking good eare to speak low'and in English. By his account
every other man we saw was a detectivey even among the crowd of
mendieanits, importuning us for alms. One subject which filled
us with regret was, that the shiort time we had for the disposal of
our visit to Sorfénto left 'no ‘'opportunity for a'visit to the Island
of Capri and the Blue Cave. It was:late when we arrived in
Naples, but a' sound slumber and a quiet conscience prépared us
for the morrow,

Vesnivus, whiich strikes the voyager entering the beoutlful scene
unfolded - before his énraptured gaze in the Bay of Naples, towers
sublimely above ‘the centre of the enchanting dre, embracing him
as it were with its mighty magnificence. There stands silént and
august this volearic monarch, proudly surveying the scenes of his
former desolations ‘and present grandeur, wrapt aé it were in the
majesty of trinmph, and ‘power. . Silent, save with octasional deep-
toned mutterings, when he sends heavenward fitful respirations
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from his spirit-flamed lungs, a breath upon whose wvery sound
mighty nations stand aghast with awe. And when, the power of
its creator frowns through him upon the sinful deeds:of his chil
dren below, and stirs the flaming forges within, then the fearful
presence of his wrath rushes with overwhelming torrént, hurling
devastating, and burying houses, villages, cities,and whole land:
scapes beneath its irresistible ocean of liquid flame, or the suffocat-
ing fumes, and clouds of ashes.

Vesuvius, at present, is about three thousand four hundred feet
high, having lost eight hundred feet by its grand eruption of 1822.
Five miles distant, and about thirteen fromx Naples, once stood the
ancient Roman city of Pompeii, at the bottom of the Bay, there
upon its very shore, now.its splendid ruins, repose some distance
from the waters. ; ,

In the year of our Lord 79, this scene of luxurious beauty and
tranquillity was doomed to cease. The presages of the approaching
catastrophe were heralded by repeated earthquakes, till the grand
Sinale of the fatal explosion burst forth in that tragic eruption
rendered immemorial by the younger Pliny~—an eyeswitness then
at Misenum with the Roman fleet commanded by his uncle the
elder Pliny, who perished on the occasion. The awful scene is
graphically described by Bulwer in his novel~ %The last days of
Pompeii,” to which the reader is referred.

“ A'dense cloud was first seen to ascend from Vesuvius to a great
height, and, spreading itself out laterally as it rose, bore a strong
resemblance (says Pliny) to a pine tree. Darkness more profound
than night enveloped the land for many miles round the mountain,
oceasionally illuminated by columns of blood-red fire belched forth
by the raging, plegethon, and which appeared far more: terrible
than the utter gloom they pierced. - Showers of ashes, and volumes
of steam were spouted for miles irito the sky;and then 'rained
‘down again in torrents upon the earth, which, convulsed in every
part, reeled and staggered like a sinking ship. The sea receded
from: the shore, as if it shrunk from the appalling scene, and left
numbers of the finny tribes upon dry land. = These horrors were
augmented by the shrieks of the women and ehildren, and the cries

of the men —some Jamenting. their own' fate, others that of their-
family —now ¢ howling to their gods’—and anen finding consola~

tion in the miserable belief that they were about to perish with
the world itself” Tirn o 1
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This shower of ashes and sand, condensed by the projected steam,
continued to pour-down for eight days, burying the cities of Her-
culaneum and Pompeii so deeply that no vestiges of their remains
were visible, till by the accidental circumstance of the sinking of
a well in 1718(mpre than sixteen hundred years after), the ruins
of Herculaneumswere discovered, and those of Pompeii shortly after.

Pompeii stood at.d greater' distance from Vesuvius than Hercu-
laneum, the companion of its fate; and hence the streams of lava,
which have embedded the latter in solid rock, never reached the
former, which was only buried in ashes of a loose and friable
description, and eagily removed. So ‘that while very little of the
ruins of Hercillameum have been excavated, almost the whole eity
of Pompeii has been laid bare tv curious gaze, as it steod twe
thousand years ago: the buildings unaltered ; the furniture stand-
ing in all the derangement of use ; paintings as if fresh from the
easel ; articles of value abandoned in the precipitation of flight, as
if dropped from the trembling hands of fugitives, who, Orpheus
like, were not permitted to look back upon their dearest treasures.

We left our hotel at Naples soon after an early breakfast, on a
beautiful bright mierning in Mareh, for the ascent of Vesuvius.
The drive law: thréugh a continuation of populous towns and
villages along the Bay, on the route to Serrento, until turning
off for the ascent, up which we drive as far as the elevation per-
mits, to the Hermitage, so~called, stopping en route at the village
of Resina for guides. At the Hermitage, where we are kindly
entertained for a-while by a 'pleasant old monk, we take donkeys
for some distance to the foot of the come, rising at a very aocute
angle, and from: four hundred' to five hundred feet in height before
the summit is attained: this must necessarily.be, performed on
foot, or by the-aid:of the guides pulling you upward by a strap
round the waish; while invalids and ladies are usually carried in a
sort of chair, fixed nupow the. shoulders of men awaiting there such
purpose. Among the mumbers making the .ascension that . day,
were several English ladies, whom we saw perform the faat on foot.
But with large experience in the aseent of mountdins, that of the
cone of Vesuvius if no easy task —the footing.is so loose, the grade
to steep, and the distance by no means t.nﬂmg-. ‘But we remem-
ber, that ﬂ;lulbn'hrvr DG

e mumxt & :
""Revocare gradum, superasqne evadere ad aurag,
Hie labor, hoo opus est.”

~
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But what is the labour and toil to the beatific'vision that reward mounted

it on the summit. Human language must fail in the attemptt carriage
describe the enchantment of stch a view; 'therefore, cémmbn of perfec
modesty compels us to forbear. 'To 'most minds it  can 'be betta had orde
imagined than described; so mount up on; Pegasian 'fancy f done to
highest flights, and you may dirhly conceive a sc¢ene whose beautie a wine
may somewhat approach those mantling this' murderous meuntai Naples
with delight. ‘ " ' labours
From the summit, at the time of our visit, there descénds on its in part,
plateau two immense basins of a circular shape whose sides are Pomp
almost perpendicular, and some hundred feet 'in depth, where ‘the Brighton
molten mass of lava, ecovered with huge crusted cakes; and through a summm
whose fissures the internal fire may be seen, finds oecasional outlet only abc
from one or more smaller cones, which, with" rumbling noises, in bread
resembling smothered peals of thunder, belch forth evér and anen, But whe
masses of the fiery liquid high' in &ir, and - falling ' around i As state
meteoric spray. Somehow, with our guides, we found'a path down lation le
the sides of one of these basins, and vrossing the séa of fire on its a stride
hardened crust, approached to the very foot of the come from Theatre
whence the red-liot lava was being ' thrown, with  difficulty burned,
escaping many a falling mass, which, it is needless ‘vo say, if it many e
should strike one, would forever end his earthly pilgrimage. habits,
These cones are constantly changing, according.té the force of the which ¢
subterraneous fires; and in grand eruptions, the whole basin the ove
becomes a living liquid mass, and pours forth ‘its torrents, spread- places ;
ing devastation far and widée adown thé moutitain steeps ; burying, effort ; |
destroying, overwhelming every obstacle in its: colirse, like the pletenet
bursting of some mighty river. ! - ' Herer
Glad to retrace our steps, with feet almost blistered from the volcano
heat, we reached the summit again in .safety, ‘only; to encounter the vole
new troubles. The air had suddenly grown wmhisty, dud with it indeed |
came down upon us huge suffocating clouds of sulphureous vapour, lnspect;i
compelling ns to lie down flat with our faces t0 the ground for beneath
respiration. It was no joke to 'be thus smothered before the subterrs
proper time. It must have been an hour we had to lay so; but nir.
like ‘all things mortal, it passed’ away, though thel‘sulphuréss Near
smell, real or fancied stuck in our tostrils for 'mdny'a’ day after. taken f)
While the difficulty of ascending ' seemed 'greaty the diseomfort at Napl
and even danger of descending or rither tumbling ‘'down the steep monger
declivity in Toose, rolling earth, provéd greater:- and gladly ve Our
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mounted our donkeys for return' to the Hermitage, whence;, with
carriage awaiting, we drove down,down, through living panoramas
of perfect, beauty,to the Inn at theifoot of the mountain where we
had ordered dinner against our return ; and where ample justice was
done to the viands provided;as well as to the Lachryme Ohristi—
a wine grown. only upon the sides. of Vesuvius: . Returning to
Naples by mdonlight, ‘we felt satisfactorly, fatigned with  the
labours of the day. On the following morning, retracing our steps
in part, the weird glorigs of Pompeii were explored.

Pompeii before, the period of its burial, was to Rome what
Brighton is to London 3 Dieppe to Paris; Newport to New York ;
a summer transfer of its luxurious gaiety. The city was not large,
only about three-quarters of a mile in length by less than a half
in breadth, and; with a population of about thirty thousand souls.
But what it lacked 'in gize, it gained in splendor. It was a bijou.
As stated, the éxeavations show the city almost as its fleeing popu-
lation left it. Its paved and narrow streets-—érossed almost with
a stride—its. Temples, Forum, Pantheon, Basilicce, Public Baths,
Theatres, Amapitheatres and sumptuouns dwellings, though partly
burned, or, borne down by the weight of matter deposited for so
many centuries on their roofs, still gave a most correct idea of the
habits, mannérs and customs of the ancient Romans, 'Vases,
which eontained the family wine, lay still in the cellar; bread in
the oven; jewels and household ormaments in their cases and
places ; money jim their vaults; skeletons in various attitudes of
effort;; all showing the suddeness of the catastrophe —-—the com~
pleteness of the ruin.

Herculaneum, its twin tombed sister city, laying nearer to the
volcano, ‘'was:encased in lava; and from the depth and hardness of
the voleanie products, its excavation has heen extremely tedious —
indeed has been-abandoned ; and its theatre algfie is mow open to
inspection, anly;to- be séen by the aid of torchlight; so far it lies
beneath the surfaces,,, We explored all that was to be seen of this
subterraneous exhumanon. but felt: relief on returmng to the open
air.

Nearly, all the objeots,nnd articles of aurty valuo, or curiosity
taken from both. ¢itiés, bave been removed to the Museo Borbonico
at Naples; as previously spoken of, where the stadent or euriosity-
monger can satisfy' bis researches or wonder to his heart’s content.

Our subsequent stay in Naples was devoted to visits to Pozzuoli,
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which his
the ruins of Cumce, Baice, and the Grotto di Possilipo—an exen dinner it
vation of about half a mile in length made through golid rock for military
a carriage road by the old Romans; but how.dwarfed naw by thes partly op

gigantic modern tunnels— the Hoosac and Mount Cenis. we had a
At Possilipo we saw the tomb of Virgil; at Pozzuneli the ruiry which, h
of the Amphitheatre, the Baths, the Villa of Cicero, Theatres, gentleme
Tombs, etc.—and near by, the Lake of Avernus, s6 celébrated in the dinner t
mythological history of the ancients, lay before us in ealm, placit through
beauty, looking like anything but the entrance to Hades. Here music ar
too, the River Styx rolls onward unconscious of the absence of the presu
Charon, that grim ferryman who bore his boat-load .of departed in the pr
epirits across its turbid waters to the dread enttanee of their and unaf
final fate. Evidently the scene must have as wenderfully Gaeta
changed since thenm, as the doctrines of belief ini the futur Neapolit:
being of mankind. No agonizing souls of murderér, maléfactor, lived the
or miser, are now apparent on the banks, and the loeality of theit by the ve
punishment must have been very distantly removed. . At Baice we as touchi
saw the ruins of the temples of Venus, Mercury, and. Diana: at Very nam
Misenum, that of the Villa of Lucullus; and at Cumas, the Sibys With
Cave and Tomb, and more ruins of Temples, Amphithentre, ete.; Pontine
and also visited the Grotto del Cano, near by, aud' saw the dog mountai;
killed by the action of the gases arising from the ground ; only, as sWarmin
the Irishman might say, he came to life again soon after. number,
Thus flew away the time in Naples —beautiful eity, superbly —30 tha
placed like a diadem in a crown of gems. Home of Puneinello to those
and the Lazzaroni, idly laughing at “Time’s decaying fingers,” bachelor
eating and drinking and making merry to-day, neither knowing doubtles
nor caring what the morrow may bring forth. As it wa
But the time approaching for the grand and solemn céremonials gentry, -
of “passion week” at Rome, thither our steps are bent, with preclude
kindling imagination at the very thought, Tbe railway being is often
unfinished, we hired a vetturino to drive us there, a distance of days of ¢
about one hundred and thirty miles, and luckily we did; for at highest
Gaeta, our first resting place, the actual arrival of Ludwig, ex-King City ; by
of Bavaria, and the expected one of the Dowager Empress of which w

be more
“ dismal
an easy
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Russia, had placed all the post-horses under arrest, and many the
luckless traveller we passed on the way, who, though he had paid
his fare through direct to the Eternal City, was stopped il those
grand personages had been first passed along. Arriving‘gt Gaets,
with great difficulty we found lodgings at the hotel — the: same at
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which his ex-Majesty of Bavaria and suite were stopping; and our
dinner in the ‘coffée-room was rega]ed with Royal music from a
military band outside performing in his honour. The door being
partly open into the adjoining room where the King was dining,
we had a eomtinnous view of His Ma_)estys prandorial behaviqur,
which, however, didn’t seem much to differ from that of other
gentlemen.. - And, somewhat to our gratification and surprise, after
dinner the: Royal party stalkéd into the coffee-room and out
through the open windows on the baleony to enjoy the scené and,
music around ‘and below; not first without gracious apologies for
the presumed interruption, and a condesoendmg invitation to join
in the prospect, which we dld the King meanwhile chatting gaily
and unaffectedly with us all.

Gaeta is; or at least then was, a strongly fortified port of the
Neapolitan kingdom, and -quite celebrated ‘in’ history. Scipio
lived there; there Cicero died, and its subsequent heroie defence
by the young and beautiful Queen of Naples, gives it a story almost.
as touching' as the bravery of its maidens has woven around the
very name of Sarragossa.

With an early start next ‘morning, before entering upon the
Pontine Marshes, we had to pass a dangerous defile among the
mountains, celebrated as the rendezvous of fierce banditti, then
swarming through the kingdom. We were unarmed, only four in
number, and 'one of those'a Tady—her husband being of the party
—so0 that, being thus molested, we should have fallen an easy, prey
to those rapacious seoundrels, who, had they known of the old
bachelor of our party, with a rental of £60 4000 per annum, would
doubtless have been on thé alert., and reaped a glorious ransom.
As it was, fortune favouréd usj’ we saw tone of these picturesque
gentry, and passed” on ‘to the marshes;, whose' nocturnal malaria
precludes the residence ‘of man’; and, indeed, the day time alone
is often suffieient td bring on'one of thése frightful fevers. In the
days of anecient. Rorhe, these marshes, dmmed and cultxvated to the
highest pitch, were almost the solé granary of that proud Imperial |
City; but. mow, abandoned to the water~courses and wild _buffalo,
which we offen saw roaming 'over them iti Herds. Ko ride could |
be more dreary. or ‘monotonous ; but sunset saw s elear of the
“dismal swamp,” and settled down for the night at Cestina, thlnn .
an easy stage af Rome:. ' ,

Pushing om'from Cestina at earliest dawn, we reached Albano
for breakfast, From this beautiful pluce we had ‘our first vision
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of the Holy City—and that, mostly confined to its holies
portion —a dim view of the mighty dome of 'St. Peter’s, towering
almost above the intervening mountains.

None but pilgrims to some far-off shrine,— Jertisalem, or Meces
— ¢an experience the deep sensations arising to the classic or
historic intellect, in the approach to Rome. Ttis more than the
sight of land to the weary and worn voyager of ‘the’ deép; more
than the fond return of the troubled wanderer to home; and can
only be surpassed by those feelings of the christian wayfarer, when
sick and sore from the ailments of life, and the trial¥ of ‘sin, he
closes peacefully in everlasting sleep those eyes, to awaken in
spiritual vision of that “ City not made with hands, Eternal in the
Heavens.”

It was Saturday when we entered Rome; previously passing
through the Campagna with its ruined (tombs, and far-stretching
beauty. On the morrow the Santa Semana wonld commence.
The city was crowded; and not till late in the day could we find
wherein and whereon to lay our heads: but were successful at last
to discover quarters jin the Via Maro de me——tbough at exor
bitant prices. This season is in reality the Landlords carnival at
Rome. But we could not complain ; hundreds arry ing that day
knew no comforts of a bed after long and wearisome Journeys So,
strolling through the brilliantly lit street —not of t'hemseives, but
from the shops— and sumptuously repasting in the most celebrated
café, with visiomary anticipations of the grand ‘ceremonies of
Palm Sunday on the morrow at St. Peter's, we smk quletly into
the arms of “ tired nature’s sweet restorer.”

Palm Sunday— April 5th 1857 —dawned upon Rome w:th as
fair a prospect as Nature had eyer cast around, the sevem hilled
City in its prime, when the Capitoline, Palatine, Aventine, Coelian,
Esquiline, Quirinal, and Virinal hills, were covered with K Temples
and proud patricians of ancient Rome.

Haughty mistress of the world, once ruling it by the d'espotlsm
of the sword ; and mow by the doctrines of one, whom, & mere
pro-consul had crucified among malefactors ‘in ‘a ‘distant depen-
dency. Your proud Camsars with ‘all their fame and glory lie
comparatively forgotten ; ‘'while /the ends of the! world are ringing
with praises of the' might, and - Mujesty, and' glory ‘of Himd whom
your centurions and soldiers nailed ‘upon' a' crots. ' “To 'day being
the anniversary of the one, on which' “the people when théy heard
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that Jesus was coming to Jerusalem; took branches of palm trees
and went, forth to meet him; and cried, Hosanna: blessed is the
King of Israel that cometh, in the nawe of the Lord.  And Jesus,
when he bad found a young ass, sat. thereon.”

Csmpare that humble riding, with the gorgeous spectacle of a
Roman triumph then ; and compare new the devetional magni-
fience of universal Christendom,, chanting “ Io peans” of victory
over the trinmphal entry of Jesus into every land, and every

I\mgdom—«let us hope in txme, into every heart.—* Magna veritas
et prevalebit.” »

(Toa he continuned.)

CHANGED.
LIKE a dream that was fair but has faded

And died in a day that is dead,

Like a g]eam through the mist that has shadei
The land when the sunset 1s‘red

Like the scent of a flower half forgotten
That brings back a buried delight,

Like a ghost of the wan light, begotten,
Your face comes to haunt me to-night,

There i3 just the samé freshness and splendor,
The gloty of colotr 'and hair';
There is just the same émile, and the tender
01d took that yotr eyes used t0 wear. ,
But one thing has changed: not the stately
White curve of the throat to the breast,
Nor the ealm on the brow, set'sédately,
To show that t.he sotl'is 'at’ t'eat

Yet, one, thing has ehangod, add can never
Regain what was loth to depart—-

The/love that has fled, and forever, |
And left it so lonely-—my-heast |

Ab, sweet, in the old suminer, weather,
Beugath. the fair calm of the sky,

When we walked in:the green ways together,
And plncked the old flowers, you and I,
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And talked the old follies and treusonsy '
And plighted the vows that are dead:
And cold in the dust of past seasons;
If any had met us and said,
“ This faticy of yours, that misplaces’
Love's name, is'a dream that will die,” ;
We should straightway have laughed in thelr faces,
And bid them for fools to' go by.

Yet now, when the years are gone over,
And things are no more what they seem,
To me— neither friend now nor lover—
You come like the ghost of a dream!
But your face has no charm to excite me,
That once was so fair in my sight
Your presence no power to delight me,
Old love, I am weary—good night !

JOSTAH GARTH.

BY DR. D. CLABK, PRINCETQN, ONT.
CHAPTER VI.

URING this harangue, delivered in‘strong Scottish accents,

Alec became much excited : at one time jurping from the

log; then on its summit, taking- gigantic strides alengits mossy

back — at another, shaking his elenched fists in' tho mr, a8 if at
some imaginary foe.

Levi thought it not wise to .excite any mowﬂreeolleotmns o

biographical events, by suggestive interrogations, and so main-

tained a strict silence. Nothing was heard for sonmé minutes, but'’

the drum of the pheasant, not far off << the chatter'of &fi‘impudent

chip-monk, sitting ou his“haunches; and wimbly disposing of
beech-nuts—the tattoo of a red-headed: woodpéeker, - seemingly
flying about, and clinging to thé trunks and ‘branehés of trees
defiant of the laws of gravitation--“and making the bark of 8
decayed oak skip in all directions, from hie incigive httacks, with"
intermittent seasons of listening for the 'moise” 6f the 'equally
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diligent worm, which knew ‘mot -of the relentless foe over it,
seeking its wiggling, pulpy body, for a diriner~-and the moan of
the winter wmd wailing the the dn'ge of departed summer in the
denuded tree-tops

“ How does it happen, Aleo, that you are not relieved of guard ?
It is several hours gince! I+came here, and- it seems-time! for some
one else to take your place?” said Levi.

“Gin they dinna bring me my dinner 'soon, nor lat ony body
come in my.place, I'll gang and see aboot it. You march on,
and I'll take up the rear, to' keep you from runnin’ awa’.”

“Don’t be afraid; T'll' go with you if you wish it, although I
would prefer to go my own way, and on my own business,”

“There’s no wish aboot it ; ye're no' a freé geent, I'd lat ye ken,
my corbie. Ye're in my keepin’ ¢ for bétter or for worse.” Richt
aboot face. ¢ March, ‘Ettrick, Teviotdale,” or whatever ye ca’ your-
sel’, and we’ll see what the general says aboot ye.”

Both marched in single file wutil they reached Yonge street,
when a sentinel challenged both of them, and to his intense
disgust, Levi found out that-his-guard was not of the rebel forces,
never had been, knew no countersign, and had an unloaded musket.
Alec was a monomaniag,whaese idigsynerasies broke out occasionally
in oddities not consonant with common sense ; but at other times
he displayed a shrewdnsss and philosophi¢ tendency of mind which
the Yankee would call *cuteness,”. and might be called active
sagacity and keen discernment, which are often compensation for
deficiencies 'in the eardinal active powers of the mind. - He was '
known and allowed freedom, but discomfited Levi, boiling over’
with chagrin at being eaptured:in such an ignoble way, was placed
under guard until he wonld give:an aceount of himself.

When they had reached the rebel camp and head-quarters, at
Montgomery tavern, a two-story frame building, only a few miles
north of Toromto, several hundreds of men were gathered in the
road and adjacent fields  Seme were armed with muskets, swords
and pikes, and the, greater muwmber waiting to: be supplied from
the arsenal in. the city, which-was to:be assaulted that night at
seven o’clock. . Juevi was ushered into the presence of the leader of
the insurrection. Passing. through a guarded hall, on the south
side, was & roomy round which sat:a number of men  partially
uniformed., . They had been in high altercation until the prisoner
was ushered i, wheu.medm in:the angry discussion ensued. A
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small man was pabing ‘the cireumscribed ‘ared of the room’ with
nervous step and in great agitation. He gestievlated wildly, with
closed fists, now shot down’ by his sided, and' anoh ‘spasmodically
shook in the air, above his head ; at ‘the same time doliloquirig
in muttering gutterals more profoend-than distinot: '+ Oechsiondlly
he would ‘break’ out into a sort ‘of whistle, 'tiot' euphonious nor
translatable inte words; this expression’ from pauckéred: lip
seemed necessary for thought; as a button,’or &’ piece of paper, or
a penholder is ‘neeéssary to many cogitators.  Seorfietimes he would
stop as if hie had eaught ah iden, and’ was ‘about to subject it tos
cross-éxamination before it went on'to muke roony'for its suocesdon.
The fingers seemed to be endowed with perpiéburat motiony chutting
and opening snappishly. He was small il staturey and'Hiad reddith
hair, so rebellious naturally, in regard to linésof beauty, that the
long diameter of eaeh hair found no parallel in’'any other, ' The
crown was slightly bald, but the locks were tufty, eoarse in textur,
and possessed of an appreciable eurl. The blue eyes sparkled with
a consuming- fire of passion behind them. 'They shot searching
darts at any one they gazed upon, reading ‘sach &t'a glance, s
usdally “like a book.” ' The Head was large and disproportionste
to the small wiry body. To look at ite massiveness, it would seen
as if the head had found & wrong body, or the'latter-had mades
misalliance with % the dome of thought;™ #nd' found its"cotapanion
top-heavy in multifarious ways. = The duality was wot” pleasant to
look upon: - The closely pressed lips shiowsed detérmination that
never brooked defeat, and the distended mostrils'smelled 'battle ol
some kind near or far, and would not bé partieuldr in regard b
the order of its coming: The: smile was a' redeeming  featur,
because it was sunshiny, and to reason ot genetal prineiples, the
impulsive included an ardor of affection toward ' friendsy as well u
a “no surrenider” to foes. This miktare of passion; pathios and
purpose was the rebel chief, now defiant and “insufrectionary. ‘A
deputation from the Governorwas waiting for his feply to thei
demands. - Dr. Routh ‘was its spokesinan.  He'was the wery opp
site to McKenzie in appearance and mammer.  Bvery word roll
out as if oiled, so ‘smoothly, eautiously and lewdetlys~ A’ watery,
restless and prominient eye was'ott the alett for coutimgencies. /A
bald head, which & fly or'a musquito wolld 'dresd to" lighit  wpin

from its smoothuess and transparemey; a well-conditioned body

chubby hands and no salient points; coolness of maxiner, eomy
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control over self and.its manifestations, with mere of the suaviter
in mode,then, ithe: fortiter im,ivs:in, his, composition, were the
prominenty apparent, sharacteristis of Dr. Routh.,  He.was. more
than a match £or any, oney on all of the conspiratars, in diplomacy.
He had ahabit, of) bringing, his open hand. down the bridge of his
nose wheni something subtle was heing theught ox uttered, and.the
frequent, frictiom of theimasal organy on.this,ocpasion, indicated a
process of reasoning,whichyaftes quature deliberation, was promul-
gated. as follows, and .which, in -its eunping. and. generic phrases,

indicated Bn important personage in Canadian history . “Fellow-
citizens, youave reqaived by the, Goyernment, to lay down.your
arms upeonditionallyy and; disband within the next. forty-eight
hours, on/the,pains and; penalties of | being, indicted .and tried for
high treasen| {(Softly the:sentence flowed, and in a perfunctory
manner Was, its uttenads) . These ase; the terms proposed. I have
delivered .my message, whichi-has been. gragiously.confided to our
trust, by-His, BExcellency: I, am. somry. the oocasion. requires, it.

At the same timeyT may say that the country ha8; grievances, and
that it wouldenly, be just that.the evils complamed of . should be
rectified, and  redress.made, , At the same time, the Government
may take 'the.matter -intp  setions, ponsideration. /| . This large
assemblage, of) brave mean)is; doubtless 'in enrnest, and wish their
conntry, well,, bot: it would. be deploxable to seg tbe city taken,
under existing ;gircumstances; seeing that there s R0 wmpadmmmt
in the woyy thers beingno froeps. and. me erganization, in the
city. 1 begyfor.the.sakp.-of .our common. country, do not: indulge
in such & thoughis As a lpyal,man, this;is, my, advice.”. , The
sleek man, wbgidqd,dq&g,hipnlf buat not, until he had cut.hia eye
on Leyi, whom he kaew. A hlage of intelligence from the watery
eyes, a nad,of the, fu;quagus: style, a gaze of astonishment at
seeing him in such ;eompany, for he did mot know that the, young
man was B, prigoner, & beastiful obeisance, and. the ambagsador of
duplieity and. expediency; withdrew, . Levi was questioned closely
in regard to his angacedent moyements — where he was gaing when
captured, apd what ;hig intentions were.. , Lo these interrogations
be gave cangid seplies, and was consequently detained  prisoner.

A room was aesigned $o him, and several others similarly situated,
from the: window, of | whieh,, conld. be heard and seen the motley
throng  belows . Huge; fires, had . been lighted, xound which the
stalwart , forme: of .groups, of ;men «counld be plainly .seen. , The




164 Josiak Garth.

murmur of multitudinous voicéd was often broken by the lond
tones of stump orators, reciting the wrongs whieh British- freemen
had redressed by foree, from the days of Runnymede to those: of
tea-chest notoriety in ’76. Now and then stentorian voices madé
the woods echo with the strains of patriotic songs. ! One of these
seemed to be popular, and stirred up as much enthusiasm ina
circurnseribed area as would have the Marseillaise' hymn in the
streets of Paris. The author ‘was their leader. The: tune was
extemporaneous, and had as many variations as the inspiration of
the singer dictated, and these were not few nor artistic.  The
words had a good deal of poetic licénse and bardic fietion ‘in their
figures and conceptions. tosirly

¢ We have met ; that small band resolved to be free,
As the fierce winda of heaven that cotirse o'er the sed —
We liave met, in bright hope, with'no presage vf fedn,
The bugle and drum of the foeman ‘we hear(;
Some seize the dread rifle, some wield the tall pike,
For God and their Country — for Freedom they strike,
No proud ensign of glory bespeaks their renown,
Yet the scorn of defianice now darkens their frown.
See the foeman advaneing, and now sounds afar
The clang and the shout of disastrous war.
Yes | onward we come like the mountain’s wild flood,
And the lion’s dark talons are dabbled in blood.”

Levi passed the night in an uncomfortable condition.’ ' Hungry,
sleepless, and bedless, with a mind far from easy in a critical time,
were not conditions and cireumstances conducive to eomfort. The
noise of passing patrols relieving guards, and boistrous merriment
were kept up intermittently the whole 'night:The:death of
Anderson, who was shot by a prisoner, and the killing fof Col.
Moodie, who madly tried topass the rebel lines, & few days pre-
viously, were stibjects of discussion ;' and how that blood had bees
spilled, and angry passions in the ascendent, the prisoners were not
sure of their own lives being spared: - During the Jong ‘hours.df
the night, Levi's mind often reverted 'to Molly: Phis isa sort of
law of attraction, experimentally ‘known; long: before ' Keplers
astronomical dogmata were promulgated.  It-embradessamong its
rules of proeedure, an imaginative tendeficy; which allshch minds
have to run ot at times in that way, * which: rixs: most in their
heads.” ' He'saw himself a dead man. ~ He was at the eabin beyond
‘the Humber, wheii the news was told on its hearthstore, that' the

friend @
not to ¢
ture wie
boistert
wringir
show 8§
extreme
of brai
robust
no apps
alarm o
afflietir
was suf
At the
80 near
deepest
physica
become
her lay
garmern
ing her
in the
and he;
health
and th
woe, n
remote
the pos
A gl
nstan
tirst re
the loy
foot, a
armed
men in
with, v
organi:
whole ;
in the
as the



Josiah Garth. 165

friend and lover was no more.. He even had a sort of satisfaction,
not to say pleasure, in sgeing spiritually the effect his final depar-
ture would have upon' his sweetheart. 'Would. she give way to
boisterous grief, and not ' be comforted—rending 'her clothes,
wringing her hands,-tearing her hair, and in melo-dramatie style
show signs of temporary insanity?: Would she take thé other
extreme, and fall down itgensibly ; waking in the maudlin deliriom
of brain' fever, followed by months of forgetfulness? Or would
robust Moll pine away day by day, like a 'fading lily, with no pain,
no apparent disease, no complaints, the puazle of doctors, and the
alarm of friends? He would be pained to see these,all or sundry,
afflicting this fair maid, but, to know that her affection for him
was sufficiently strong to produce them would not be uppleasant.
At the same time, it would be tantahzxng for him, a spirit, to be
so near, and not able to whisper one word of comfortinto the
deepest recesses of her soul, nor touch, in love and sympathy, the
physical frame, so dear to him, because his material tabéernacle had
become a clod, or a loathsome carcase, = Or, horrible (lwtu, he saw
her laying aside her mourning and lamentation like unto an old
garment, and with smiles, as of yore, and with fond caresses lavish-
ing her second love on some one elsei  He made up his mind that
in the event of that coming true, & ghost would ‘make itself felt
and heard with a vengeance, to the confusion and detriment of the
health of two parties heretofore mentioned, as those of the second
and third, in ecounty and province aforesaid. Come weal, come
woe, no flirting would be allowed or tolerated, proximately or
remotely; by his earthly espoused, if his unsubstantial entity had
the power to/ prevent it.

A shake by the (cellar brought a sleepy brain to attention,
instanter, and uncéremoniously. Sunrise and commotion were
tirst recognized, then a breakfast of corried beef. News came that
the loyalists: were on the march to attack the patriots, with horse,
foot, and artillery. . Ordérs were given to fall into line. 'The best
armed in the front ranks; the pike<men, amtl scythe and pitchfork
men in the second line, and those who had only their fists to fight
with, were -placed in the rear ‘as. reserves: : One: charge of a well
organized- troop of cavalry would have made mince-meat of the
whole awkward band, in one determined charge. = The chattering
in the ranks—the unheeded orders of officers, as ignorant of drill
as the rank and file—the straggling without leave—the unmili-
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tary comments of privates, strlohglj‘expres"s’séﬁ',‘flbﬁ“’tﬁe:‘o.rder o
battle array—all showed an iqdp‘pendencq' éf'fndfviddalﬁ, whickf
was incompatible with the hecessary autopomy of ' & creditable

organization. Such a mob of men, however’ bfﬁ‘\‘fé, dodld only

expect victory, or safety, by haying an'eqnahfy"fuft‘iﬂﬁlsbf")flinéd, and
motley throng opposing, Without confidence ‘of'éonfftihxiy.‘ AN'S
once a profound silerice fell upon fhe serrated — hof seriied —Tind
and, when Levi stretched his head and neck out of the Window, h¢
could hear about & mile southwiird the scattering shots’ of the
okirmish linés of friends and foes, like the first big hail drops of
the coming storm. These random shots increaséd i1 frequeney
and intensity, showing that the rebél videttes were being driven
back. Knots of stragglers —bad omen;'——!-\'v'ér"ef ‘seen di’ibbling
away from the rear line.) Little puﬁ's’of white smoke, followed fn
a few seconds by sharp cracks, from :ixneipe'ctéd"ii(‘)olis',' corhers of
fenoces, and clumps of bushes, rose slowly in the morning air.
From the high window could be seen small parties of men, dodging

hither and thither, behind temporary bﬁrr{é@défs, ‘and firing at
every opportunity, but still adyancing. Thé‘“r'pﬁe‘l pickets wete
falling back on the main line, in a greater ‘flurry than was meéet
for picked sharp-shooters, at, the same time showing cotrimendable
skill, and a good deal of personal bravery, in fetiring before 4
better armed, and superior force. McKenzie rpde a bay pony, atd
evidently was doing his uttnost, by appeal, and example, in stima-
lating his command to meet the enemy with becoring  fortitude.
I have noticed .on well-contested felds of battle, even when the
combatants were veterans, and, could be numbered by hundreds of
thousands, that it requires grqatef bravery in ) %eﬂ-’disciplinﬁ
troops to wait calmly an onset or charge, thap with Blood vip, and
with every muscle strained, to join in the wild elirium, and ruéh
of the *double quick.” To abide the shoek in bredthless suspenie
requires nerve, but to mingle in'the whirlwind of “exeiting Eggrés
sion may need only momentum, and brute féiée;"“'fﬂifﬂg'tbis fack
into consideration, the rebels stoad their ground “well. “'Tn 1ék
than half an hour from the beginning of ' 'thé‘ﬁgﬁf tﬁp {prisoners
heard the humming of bullets in the air, and ,Ls'cgmé"'ﬁhpl&'sant Y,

in close proximity. Then followed the boown of l!m mon, and the

rattle of grape-shot tearing tip the gi‘ouna,ii)‘l}n ritig the tréls
~and fences, making yacant spots in the rebel front.” N6’ regulih
volleys were fired, that, doubtless, being beyond the skill of eithér
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party ; but a medley was kept, up of desultory firing, now louder,

and now fainter, with the field pieces throwing in staccato notes,
by way of variations, . The rebel force, under this well-directed fire,
fell back in some oonftulop, the three lines blandmg into ‘one.

A shelter was afforded in an' open wood, to the west of the main
road, . Thié moyement léft the left wing exposed A loyal force
immediatély took possession of the road, and powred an enfilading
fire of grape and canister on the ooutmngled mass of half beaten
foes. A few minutes of hustling iron and hissing bullets created
a panic, and save qui pent was the order of the day. The last
move exposed the tavern to a heavy fire, and shots tore through
the wooden walls, in alarming numbers. The guards, seeing that
they were left behind by their own men, took an unceremonious
departure,-and allowed the prisoners fo escape. Levi ¢came down
stairs and was about to rush into the road in search of the Govern-
ment troops, when looking, behind him he saw that the building
was in flames. His comrades in dursnce were slower in their
movements, and seemed unaware that the stairs were-on fire, and
in danger -of ‘being eonsumed before they could escape. He
returned to warn them of their peril, and returned to find in'the hall
several loyalisté on guard an@ no rebels in sight, except the dead,

and the wounded, whose moans could be heard, and ¢ries piteously
asking for water, now that the firing had ceased. Levi was
astounded to hear himself addressed by an. officer as a rebel, and
ordered, with his comrades to sutrender. They protested vehe-
mently in their mpocepce, but it was no use as far as Levi was
goncerned, , How came he in the repels lines ? His home was not
there. ng did  he wanc}er so far away from home, in this
direction, and the road to Toronto open, if he yere anxious to join
the royal forees ? . He recounted his adventures but they were only
laughed at ; md thus he found himgelf, a qecpnd time & prisonef,
with nope. but felle-wﬂ'erers, jn the same unfortunate predica-
ment, t0_prove. -his inngcence;:, in cnt.ieal times such ds'these, his
previgus professions of hmky had no weight, for dozens of others
similarily deuwmtta;txvp, had been fonnd fmt.hleﬁl among the
faithful, The coldest chills ran ‘over hig whole fraie, when he
reached thq city, bet.ween two ﬁlqp of g\Pr&, and was made ‘a
spectacle of, by m compelled to parade the stréets on the way
to prison,handeuffed with yeal mdﬁﬁﬂt«om in a sort of" t.riumphnl
Procession, as emuhl appqndagu u the couguero)‘s. It WN! 1o
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poetic fietion ‘to say that the iron ehtered hib souli' Every nere
in 'him seemed to'send in thrilling sensations &o the great
telegraph offiee —the braim, - the ~dagonizing words: * chaing!
bondage! disgrace!” Crowds stared at the rebels, as they passed
by in a mouriful train, some in sympathy and pity; others hurling
irony, sarcadm, and unseemly epithets ‘at: the ‘onex * ore unfor-
tunate.” So ashamed was our hero lest: he should' be' seen by
gome one whom he knew, that ‘he mever lifted’ his head, and
appeared one of the guiltiest. The ‘old'jail was crowded that
night to plethora.. " The ' inmatés were paoked like ithe hlstonc
and fated ones in the black-holé in Calcatta: ./ /!

CHAPTER ‘VII. ‘ £ it

WE will return to uncle chh’s domlclle, ahd enquire about the
health of the half-drowned- stranger. - It is notimecessary to give
the signs and symptoms of his diseasé.' : He 'was 'dbsed, blistered,
and purged in an orthodox-way, and after the-usual timle, caine to
himself. If he had confined himself within thesphere of individu-
ality, as spiritunalists would say, all would hawe been well; but such
was not the case.. Day by day, hesat watching Molly doing her
house-work, more closely than was pleasant to/her.  Every step
she took, he followed ‘with eager eyes, until-the'sieveillance became
unhearable and compelled her oft-times to'leave ‘the room.
far he had not told his surname, but gave his Christian'name
William. He had maintained a tacitam veserve:in regard to his
'past history, which aroused the suspicions of the household, aud any
hints in regard to his antecedents were met by vague generalitiei.
Although the young man was'* fair to! lodkupon® fyet there was
a dinister expression about him not pleasimt:' ! He had vecoverel
his health fully, and gave no signs of leaving. "No gratitude 'ws
inany way manifested to his preserverss e ook ‘all theirkindnes
as a matterof course. . There was/an ickbergian frigidity about him,
perfectly’ repulsive, ‘and although Mdlly hadt too mueh native good-
breeding in her composition tol make it appear-téia guest; yet,s
thoroughly did' she ‘hate himy that-his' presenceacted like
irritant upon . her, and 'his-depattube would: have been 'a welddme
event.. Her aged relatives, dnd herself had performed am act of
Christian' charity, and felt it to bea duty to takecare of him, but
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now that health had returned, there was no exeuse for abusing the
rites of hospitality:  The exit came soomer than was expected, in
this wise. ()ne: moming he -was leaning against’ the crooked
timber, which formed: one: of the: jams of an' old-fashioned stick
fireplace, as' usual, in:an attitude of espionage.  The old people
bad gone to the meighbouring village “te trade” . Molly was not
at ease in the stranget’s:company, and dreadedyshe knew not what.
In a brusque: way, and without any verbal skirmishing he made
advances to her of: devotioni and_love, in the way, made and
provided, in all Bueh cases. .. As Molly afterwardsexpressed it: It
took her as sudden, as if she had been shot.”  She was standing
by the fire, near him, hanging a pot on the wooden hook, over the
fire. Straightening herself up to full stature, and looking him in
the face, with a sort of puzaled and béwildered gaze, she said:

“You are joking ; you don’t mean it.”

“I do mean it ; I''r in earnesty don’t refuse me.”

“ Did. any remarks,-looks, or ac(xons of ' mine, every lead vou to
suppose that-I' loved you ?”

“ No; but thatis 0o rule; for you may love me, nevertheless.”

“ Do you want a plain answer te this request #”

“Yes; for Lam sure it will be favourable.”

“ That, answer-is: in few words, I ot only don't-love you, but I
hate you; do yotr understand ?”

“ I know,” said he, with:a curling lip and a sneer, “ the reason

why; that lout of a fellow that roosted on the same tree with me
is your lover.”

“ Didn’t be save your hfe ungrawful wretch ¢

“ Ah! because he could put.on the liervics; and all that sort of
thing, and curry-favour with you, and yours.”

“ No one short of a devil ¢ould utter; in earnest, what you have:
I question if evén the chief incarnate of evil could be unmindful of
such a favour as' was bestowed on you'that stormy night. Fallen
angels must have -a kind of confidence in, and affeetion for each
other. A bruftey even, will lick the handithat is kind to it.”

These words were uttered by the undaunted. maiden, hotly and
vebhemently; They:were almost  hissed 'out; At the same’ time
the unknewn became in his' conntenance livid with rage.

He laid : holil of ‘her: round the; sarms; holding her fast, at the
same timé whispering in herear.) Like a tigréss defending her
whelps, she turned on him, ‘and wrenched herself from his grasp,
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Stepping back, she struck him with hér-open: ‘hand, (ns most: women
naturally do,)iso violently-and unexpectedly; that he was landed
on the back-log, with: his feet dangling over, the. foxp-mck, and.
in intimate relationship with the old-fashitmed andiroms, . Here
was a cogent argumentinm.« posteriori/- - Her: blood wes up, aad
changed her into a perfect fury. The nervousdm weakness gave
way.before the népvous in strength. . Nosuch-femiwine enervation
a8 tears, hysterics, or limpsey faints, found a,lodgment /in any
carner-of her bady.: She felt that.only killing him eould prepitiate
her’ offended honour, and that such an oblation would | be o sin
Nice points of ethics were not thiought: afi.. 1f.she eould kill him
she wotld, and was about to :do, it Seising him hy.the. locks
before he could recover his equilibriumjshe dragged his slender
and reeking frame through ithe fire upon;the hearth,and almest
by instinct found the wooden! poker, halfsburned, black, hard, and

tough, The first. blow Jleft'a black / mark of earbomized woed

across the bridge of the nose,; .He got. to his kneess but mot before,
the second blow, which ‘was intended for his head, left one|cheek
and an -eal draped in sable mouwming. . He got tio his:feet, as a
two-handed blow across his neck sent:him staggering, tathe door
He meditated an assault, but Molly reached for the musket, hanging
from a joist on two buckskin straps, and threatened to-shoot hinyat
once, without benefit of clergy. The gun was ant loadedy as she
well knew, but, a8 a weapeon, of terroryit, was effective. He. begged
her not to five:: | o1} 19

*Down on your kunees,” said mfuuabed Moliy (1 b

The wretch obeyed, cowed into abjeob«te:ron. ro 106l i1

“Do you rétract these damuning words 27 .\, -/ 10 =

“ I do,” said the supphant. .+ .o - of blyow ed

“ Who are you? no lie, and no evasion.” ~ /i1saf) ;01

“I'm an escaped convict.”

“From where ?”

_# Hamilton.” ‘ ' .

“ What was your crime? mind néw.” The muzzle w'las‘broug‘ht
to bear on his breast. o 5

“ Robbery and murder.”  ’ ’ A

““ereyouconvxcted?” i e A
. “ Yes; and sentenced to be hanged.”
R Swear to me, with hands toward heuen. Aonitla, N

,,“Iswear = : L T kS Dadd
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Jodiah) Garth. -1

«That you will never:seta fobt upon this farm again— thatvou
will never plotiot:do injury squny of wey Mhdmgw J\inln-u-
and that nhpued,'ym will wymid hom er ‘man.’”- }

w [ swear X Uit boooideri-blo [ 1

“’I'hatwon‘td&)aly,\‘S‘ostdpﬁmeGod .

s So help e GodiM 1o ol fooltoq & ol 1 Qs

« (3o, misertible ereature; ou fre nwm to die™ :

When he'gotobutside the: door, and in' thie shelter of a pino
stamp protrading id ‘the lang; with’ dargel”somewhat removed,
the infernal 'in’'the man cropped ‘out. ' ‘To be whipped and hembled
by a lone woman/was galling.'He would iow have his revenge:
With a low’chéekle of wisugh; of the liyens breed| he eslled out
to Molly stariding st thedoer s « You wetich; It have my revenge.
Oaths havé'ne held apon'mes o Yout'lover, Lieviy shall die by: my
hand, if T have'to.follow him round the world; I swear it, and that
oath' ' shalb keep and falfilyuntil the last drop-in your cup of
misery is' drained to' the dregs. -+ As for you,'my vengeance never
shall sleep. T wilh come’oh 'you-like” a thunderbolt. I wm an
edueated’ ‘witoh, 'and’ 'my -eraeky will ‘be vefined. ' These scars
inflietsd by’ youy 'will bum umil that dny comes. Rotnombor uy
mrds” JAABL XX 9.1 | H

After 'the utterande of theee dredd nnuhemas, hedinppoued
in the woods, Mellyhad a sinkingat the heatrt, for she began to
understand more thofoughly|as her temper pooled, the eonsequences
to her lover from her rash defence and attack. A hardened wretch
had escaped, full -of' déadly crevengs| not only against her,! the
aggressor, in her owti‘defénie but aldo aguinst-one who eould ot
be conscious of his danger, cceasioned by her asts; from a source
to which he would look for gmtltudb at M tﬁm* bemg' hxs
deliverer from death. ~-corinvo oo b

1 |
] b

CHAPTER VIIL. - o

I, JOSIAH G,ARTH rotest; against this JOltlln of 'fé ffom the
scene of action, vs‘%flo{l:t a“ b;g;our Yeave *'as « iy u? dut: boun?/such
should ever pray,” who, thus in appareng, “ mifioe a{;ore‘ihoug’ht,
give the imperious stand aside to the fulcru‘fn éﬁam&er 15& tlm
eventful history. The tm;e at m¥l o)?fnm?n) witl” compel
give only a synopsis, of wha feﬁ, and did, when
“treason, stratagems,’and spoils,” vgeié‘lt'be ordet of the ({3 I
was a reformer of politics, and sympathized with the rebels in
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their grievances, but, when rebellion’ was mootad and stalked
abroad, my love of Britain, her institutions; and laws; was ‘to
strong to allow me to seek redrvess vi ét armis-—(this expressioy
I was told meant, I'll throw you, if you don’t me). ' T+ould have
flogged in professional style, every mother’s: son of/ that family
compact, with the best blue-beech ever swamp could produee, and
make concessions, town-lines, and by-laws on their backs witl the
gad, just in a fatherly way, and then send thém inte the dark clos
to sob it out without supper.. 'L could have said to the twisty
headed German, “you're blind as a bat, or stubborn as a baulky
horse, whiech has got his head on the wrong end, or! you might
know, for instance from yourself, that you.can’t .drive a. Briton
against his will into slavery—*not if he kunows it and exped
peace and quietness. These rebel chaps see slavery of the wont
kind before them, and are dashing their heads against a stone wall
that you built where no wall should be, and I'm 'sorry for you and
them. For the sake of British commection they'll: have to be
wln'pped but I know a somebody ought to be spanked at the same
time:” these are not perhaps, the exaet words, but the eream is
there— first skimming.

I joined Mr. Allan MeNab’s army and marched to Scotland, in
Brant County, to “hoe out,” 4. e. weed the rebels out.: Dr. Dan-
combe’s command had congregated at that peint, and were prepar-
ing to make a stand against the Torigs—as we were called. We
got there and found them, like the darkey’s fly, used for an illus
tration in a fumeral oration, ‘“ Man am mortal,” said the sable
preacher, * him springeth up like the sparrow-grass, and where is
he in the evening ? = Man am mortal jus’ as sure as-as-as—(a fly lit
on his coat~sleeve, at which he made a dab,) sure as I eatch that
ere fly,—there, by gum! I missed him.” So ‘did wé; and I must
confess I was not sorry. They fled at our approach, scared and
panic stricken. 'We were not free from trepidation, In marching
from Grand River to Oakland I didn’t eount the shaking koees,
for my own required particular attention. On the last day of ow
march, towards evening, heavy firing was heard in the direction of
oyr advanced guard. This was supposed to be the  prelude to 3
battle. An epidemic seemed to seize a certain per cen.t.age of ow
braves. Stomach-aches, which required tender nursing, were fre-
quent,—spinal disease, that suddenly developed 1taelf for the firg
time —exouses for falling from the line of march were mos
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ingenious and: pathetic : veven our Captaintook the contagion from
a disagreement between him-and his breakfast'of * hard-tack” and
molasses. Heidoubled uplike ajack-kiife, on the bank at Mount
Pleasant, while' we marched to wictoryVand! glory.: *“A wvoiceé
replied far up the height " like his, “you:gb on boys; and' I'l} soon
catch up.” . We didn’t see him for:six -hours, and only after word
was sent back that the fining was from anvils, by loyal vulcans,
after the evaeuation of that ‘ clachan” by the rehels. There were
many brave men on -both 'gides, but every man looked with suss
picion on-bis-néighbour, and. in this fact'was ““a breach of ‘econt
tinuity.” . The. patriots scattered far and/ wide like chaff; .and
it is only fair to say, that some of them were found in swamps,
cooling off, by standing .in ‘water up to their necks, by brush and
logs, for hours. ' Their enemies asserted they were trying by
maceration to exude all #heir treasén and become good citizens.
[ knew it had the désived effect: on -many, and so.disgusted them
with the swamps of the Gore Distriet, that they hate the sight of
cedar and tamarack trees tothis day. - All-honour to all of us who
were frightened, tired, bedraggled, and soaked for patriotism. We
were only looking on one side of the shield at'a time, and differed
as to the escutcheon.  Both sides were fighting for the country —
both wete running for the same cricket~ball<=got heads bumped
in collisiony amnd one side lost the innings by oné good run.

I must quote the following, for it will not bedriven out of my
way, but keeps bouncing retnd in the ehamber of memory, like
Barnum’s tigers, hunting for sobie place'to get out :

« Religioh, freedom, vengeance what you will :

A word's enovgh, to raise m#nkind to kill ;

Somecunning phrase, Yy faction eaught and spread

That guilt: may reign, and worms and wolves are fed ?”
What in the mischief prompted me to quote poetry'? I forswore it
the night’we camped ' out, ‘on the Brant Nills. The"boys said:
“(Garth, you're a great fellow'to fhyme give us'a stave?” This
was just what' I'watited, for' Tke all'those féllows, who think they
are native bards; and‘can jitigle rhymé at the word  go,” as easily
s to lower ‘the' hatidlé of a'‘putp, and ot flows the water, I was
chewing- the poetid cud’ 411 the ‘'way ‘from’'Ancaster, and after
througlily mas'tibhtin‘g it, T'sdW loomiing <ap beforé me, in a gally
of Parnladsts ofi the'$op of ah 'o1d"stub; a' wreath of ‘Hiolly, held i
the fist 'of ‘an’ o1 ‘ndu, thidt a Life' Tasurtncs agént won't assure on
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decount of his-age, fiot heing gradiated on-the lLiife Tables. He
goes by the name of Imamortality. '~ He said to itwe, (as:i'lay night
before in Deadon Maloolm’s clover, tryingto count the st
especially the twa fellows that wink at youyand fori that: sly hatit,

are christened, “ By Gemini.”): 4 It's ‘s bargaini? di-said; awdy .

down — but nothing spoke—~-and now for the greemns of Old Live
Forever! I stood on the old soap barrel of Mrs Gundy, and with
one hand, where I am told my heart ought to be, and the index
finger of the other pointed to the Gemini, in a threatening
attitude, [ got the enthusipsm. of the boys raised tc}» that boiling
point of heat, in the Let-us-go-and-fight-Philip” style, by

reciting in first-rate voice—
“ UNION IS STRENGTH.”

Snowballs gather; 'as they go,
Strength from every frosty pile ;
Bingihg streamlets, as they flow, ' !
Vibrate waves on distapbisle. () ooa7i0 Do :
Crystal sands make granite rocks,, .\, . - | ‘
High as Alpine rugged towers; ,

Lightning’s neryous scathing shocks,

Reel before cohesive porwm

Silkworms glittering, fragile gtrands,
Break before the passing breeze ;

Spin the threads with gentle hmds,

Silken ropes defy the seas. 10" '
 Warriors on the battlespldin’' 1 ') o o
Rend opposing ranks, together; , ., |
Courage ebbs not 'mid the slain,

““When feather ever wnoheth fesﬂ:er.

Nations, Mmsmd ek . 1a .
Defiant, knowing no decay ; | aideet b
Ne'er can ruthless vandal hands
Disintégrate them alf away. "' (V"
“Ours the Empire built by men,

Who scorned disunion ever;

Ours the Empire held by them
“Who sbieldeth it forever,

I felt somewhat puffed up at the plaudits: of my Yompatriots, and
was prepared to endorse the sentiments of a knowing one, who
seemed to think that law and gespel had he sueh influence to
mould plastic public opiuion like/that of songsl:0Sifhcé that time

after mature deliberation, I am inclined to deubt that wweepitlf
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statement.) "My rdason fosif is:cogent. I never héard:of the
above effasion indlwenicing @i ybody, nor of being recited, and sung
by any oney but oy owr: most, obedient i servant. I ath inclined to
think the fanlt-does not-tiéin the composition, but in the umeul-
tivated taste of dnungratefol public.:

101 %o e domtiwed )
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TRAVELS "AND' ADVENTURES 1IN THE
SO

. BY J. NEWTON WILSON.

ks

FRANCISCO had two: sisters, aged respectively about seventeen
and fifteen. On being introduced to thése fair ones, they
manifested considerable’ embatrassment, and charming blushes
flushed over their hafiddbme fides.” “THey Were robed almost
precisely alike—in "fhinf j;gﬂ'al’ib,' white a&t.heﬁ‘aéow flakes of the
north. Their exquisitely,mogided shoulders were partly obscured
hy thick clusters of ‘da¥k’ brown' haiy, while from their sparkling
eyes a mischievous and playful blance stole slyly. T could not
keep my eyes away from these.creele lasses., f-am told it is not
the custom in Cuba for ladies-and’ gentlemen<td’ mingle together
in that social way praétissd’ by English and Americans. These
goddesses, however, were Hot keﬁt:ﬁ'om my ze. As I before
remarked, Mrs. Palmo, being a native of Baltimore, and what is
termed a real American"by"birth, #till pfactited many of the
habits and fashions of her Bgtly 1ifé, hnd thus “iins I allowed the
privilege of enjoying the presence of these beautiful maidens.
They conversed almost.continually, ameng shemselves, frequently
referring to their mother and Fraueciseo; but fowards me their
tongues were silent. Théy. could “speik ‘wo ‘Baglish. I was no
linguist. Not a Spanish setitéiiéé dotild’ T ttér correctly. To be
surey | a8 & mabter -of nedessity, I/ could : pronounce a. few: of ‘the
nouns, sughi as water; bread, heef, soup, cigavs or nquadsenie; but
this I had ledrned; kuowing that Ewould havé:to stop at'a Spanish
hotel; but Kiould:not say; * Adlow me; my dear Miss Paliioy the
-pleasure of handing you your abandcd (fan)” 1151 oroiior wile
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I noticed one valuable auxiliary, however, while among Spanish
people, and that was—if I became hard pusbed for a word to
finish my meaning, and made use of an English expression, by
articulating or putting an o to the end of it, it would sometimes
pass as mongrel Spanish;.but not so with the Senoritas Palmo.
They could not entender my o's. Their language to me was
from their eyes.

Mrs. Palmo and her three children were all- performers on
the guitar. This lady informed me that she had resided in
Havana nearly thirty years; that she thought altogether in
Spanish, and had forgotten very many of the words of her native ,
tongue, especially the adverbs and adjectives. She disliked been gui
Cuban society. Occasionally she attended the Roman Catholic “"_‘"”8?’ -
worship, to please her husband, but her children were, growing up stinging |
free-thinkers. would be

« Havana is a horrid place to bring up or instruct'a family of ouf Ol &
boys in,” said Mrs. Palmo on one occasion. You have no con- stroke be:
ception of the vileness of Cuban youths. Their morals are shock- an extra
ing. They are gamblers by nature and pational example. If The ol
they quarrel, sometimes a duel is the result. They delight to held up ¢
practice with the espada (sword.) Francisco can handle a sword after a ¢
remarkably well, but that will not benefit him much T fear; he is that I ne
very Spanish in his actions, and has become a great spendthrift, late Ame
but oh! dear me! I cannot help it ; he is; what do you call that? known K
fiery tempered, excee—! no not that.” could, in
«Is it exceedingly you mean, madam ™ I remarked interrupting no;';h:wt.

1} |
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“Yes! yes! that is it, exceedingly! he is exceedingly fiery
tempered. [ hope he will never fight a duel. T used to hear say
that Baltimore young men were fearful, but oh! this Havans
beggars description in this wise; it is awful,”

The slaves of Caba lead a life of almost endléss toil. Night
and day their dismal and hideous songs are heard, 'echoing
over the'broad harbour, as they work on, on. - Death is their o not..
only relief—their only refuge. Sunday isa day to thése creatures S {)t "
unknown. I particularly noticed their decayed and snaggy teeth. Abbath
This I was told proceeded from the immense quantities of sugar
they daily consume. I have seen them almost fill a tin quart,
with this production of the cane, and add just water emough, to
dissolve it or reduce it to a liquid state. This they would swallow

ing is qu
that, is, t
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with ravenous appetite, and God knows they had a right to it, for
it is elavery, I may say, and only slavery, that brings forth the
sugar that America consymes. . These slayes, it is said are well and
sufficiently fed, and in some instances not overworked, but as a
rule they are treatgd as beasts of burthen. It is not considered
in Cuba that a miserable wiggeretta possesses a soul. These
negroes are for the most part, good natured, and extremely lazy,
They are fearfully ignorant, as also are the lower classes of white
creoles. 1 have seen a chain-gang of slaves— bare-backed —
working among the moles of Hayana, with occasionally a white
man linked in among them, These poor wretches, I suppose, had
been guilty of some petty offence.  The officer, or overseer in
charge, not unfrequently would draw his sword and inflict a
stinging blow on one of the miserable, fellow’s backs—of course it
woald be done with the side of the weapon—yet if it happened to
cut out a slice, or cause a death, what of it! he bhad only given the
stroke because the victim had stopped a moment to sigh, or take
an extra breath. .

The old slaveholders of the late American Slave’ States were
held up to the world in, books and theatrical plays as tyrants, but
after a twelve month’s residence in South Carolina, I must say
that I never saw one of. their negroes whipped or ill-used. The
late American slave, to some extent, was educated, and I have
known several of them capable of reading and writing; and they
could, in some instances, keep accoynts, while their masters knew
not how to pen their own pames,

But then the Cuban slaveholder must keep his bondsmen
ignorant. His slave must feel that massq is god over all, and
what ke says and does is right. The Coolie of Havana is a most
forlorn-looking object.  Their languid movements, sickly and
sulky eyes, remind the stranger that their lives are as one day of
sadness and despair, They are a most ungainly race. One can
hardly tell, an meeting them, whether they are all of one gender
or not. .

It is very amusmg to hear the Cathedral bells ring on the
Sabbath in Cuba, Most of them are gracked, and the ding-dong-
ing is quite as fast in time as are the tunes to Spanish fandangoes ;
that is, the bells of Havana ring as quickly as a hurdy-gurdy grinds
out “Lord McDonald’s reel.” I have, on ship-boaxd, danced a
' lively step to the qhemu of these bells,, It was not Sunday, for
L
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the bells ring both night.and day. - When theSabbath has passed,

emphatic
“two to one” but the next day is a holy-day. . ' . .

which

The quay of Havana is a splendid mooring-place for shipping had beer
to load and unload at. They usually lie bow %o the shore with now tha
stern off in the harbour. They generally unload at-the piers and chickens.
receive cargo out ‘in the stream. It is an dnferesting sight ship had
to visit this portion of the ecity. . Vessels fromx all maritime Cuban
nations are to be seen here like a forest of towering trees. Now positions
and then the familiar St. John ship is to be met with; discharging are, that
her sugar-box shooks. Although she does net hivve the hardy and them. 1
expensive appearance of the English, French &nd Spanish vessels, that is b
she looks good emough, and home-like. A The Spanish sailor is or colour
romantic in appearance, with lis mahogany-celoured face, blue be a whi
jumper and red eap. From his biretta hangs a tassel, which: probabili
daugles about his swarthy neck, giving him a rade and somewlhiat The sl
fantastic aspect. The name of a Spanish vessel you will always supreme

find painted in grotesque letters on her bow. - If ‘her appellative climate is
be not the * Isabella” or ¢ Julio,” then quite likely it will be the in these

« Jesus Maria.” - An An

Havana is said to contain a large number of robbers, particulady years, tol
a class of viilains styled Harbour-thieves. I was once on board of an indepi
a ship that was being warped or hauled to this'quay. Nothing any bette
but an Italian brig was near us. Ameng the articles on our decks fied, unr
were two large coops, containing ducks and chiekens.: We hads know wh

dog on board belonging to the Captain. Thid quadruped was among t
large and watchful. The skipper considered him a perfect * love of Argentin

a dog.” Before we were made fast or moored, we lost chickens, keep the
ducks, dog, coops and all. No one saw how the deed was done, not gauchos

a quack was heard, nor a cluck, nor a growk': To say that the practised
Captain stamped furiously, and made a great fuss, would be only are agree
to write nonsense. He swore by the thousand and ‘one Spanish Une may
Saints, that he would sooner have lost his ship than: *‘that dog’ his remaxs
and for a week he was one of the most dogged men T ever set eyes entertain

on. He dogged every suspicious~looking fellow who happened to lower cla
stroll past the ship, He declared that had he caught the thiefin like knii
the act, he would have shot him down, even were he a-dog'himsell sleeves o
The cook was delighted. “That car ‘won't lick 'my frying-pa not slow
again,” he whispered. A g : pose of tz

L do mot wish it understood that the skipper made use of the face and
exact remarks I have given, but he expressed his disgust in a most of the be
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emphatio manmer, and poured forth a volley of words, to quote
which would induce a belief that our captain’s moral education
had been sadly meglected. ' The “doctor” was irtensely pleased,
now that he wouldn't' have to' pluck the dog and dwueks and
chickens. . Nowy it is'my dogmatic opinion that the sailérs of our
ship had a hand in this dog-trick.

Cuban ereoles are not allowed to hold any publie office. These
positions are filled by natives of old Spain, and the conseqnences
are, that the Cubans are very jealous of Spamiards and despise
them. 1 believe the word creole is understood to signify a person ;
that is born in 'the West Indies. No matter of what mationality
or colour the pavents of the party may be, he is a creols, He m
be a white creole or a black creole. ' The island of ‘Cuba, in fall
probability, will in-course'of time, beeomé a hieaven of negrodom.

The slavé system will pass' away, and the - darkey will ‘reign
supreme in: careléss idleness; even ‘worse than 'in Jamaica. The
climate is too hot for white men to labour, and few negroes will work
in these countries but to keep away utter starvation.

An American merchant who had resided in Cuba more than ten
vears, told me not long since that should this island ever becorhe
an independent republic, it eould not, necording to his opinion, be
any better tham it-now is, for the natives, as a body, are a dissatis-
fied, unruly. people, ineapabie of self-government. They do not
know what they want, and the assassin’s knife is"always ready’
among them.  Look at Mexico and South America. The
Argentine Republie for -example; though I trust Sarmiento will
keep ‘the sword: in  its:scabbatd now, and control his ,wild
gauchos without- resorting ~to the despicable’ erueltics, lately
practised by his inglorious predecessor, Rosws. -The white Cubans
are agreeable in-their manners; but are of & suspicious’ nature.
Une may visit | the country districts, and if he be very guarded in
his remarks, and is mot given to joking; he will'be most hospitably
entertained. > The Spanish; as a race, are not facetious.  The
lower classes carry; on' their personsy & kind of long dagger-
like knife.  This weapon ‘is kept -concéaled 'in ‘one of the
sleeves of their cdomisa 'de hombre,; dnd when angry, they are
not slow in displaying it,/but it is 'not often used for the pur-
pose of taking human life. They will slash each other about the
face and arms, but:seldom aim a'deadly thrust at the vital parts
of the body. = I once saw a big Yankee man-of-war's man  thrash
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half-a-dozen of these knife-holding natives, with no other weapm
than his fists ; he manifested no signs of fear, as they pointed their
keen cuchillos at his broad breast, but knocked them down * neat
as pugilists term it, and walked away apparently as unconcerne
as if he had just been stowing salt junk in the harness-cask of his
ship. ' i o/

Ip\'isited one or two places of worship in Havana's- the congre.
gation sat on the floor on mats, but I squatted on the bare boards.
A lady sitting near me sent her little slave girl out—hurriedly—
who soon returned with a piece of tapestry carpet:.  This was pre
sented to me by the kind Sénora. 1 thanked-the giver, depressing
my head, and bowing reverentially. The sermon 'was-all Greek
me, but, the musie, which consisted of a string bandy aceompanied
by children singing, was delightful. The priests were gaudily
robed, and attended by a posss of little boys, dressed in long gowns

Many streets of Havana are filthy. |In these vile places |
observed children playing in a state of nudity. Of eveningsl
frequently visited the plaza. It is a pretty little-square, on which
are seats to rest upon. Here a band plays from eight to nine o'clock
every nigkt, - The shops in Havana are open in front, and shaded
by many coloured awnings thrown athwart the street, looking cod
and not untidy. ;| The houses, with doors and windows cut.down e
the ground, have a fresh, cheexful appearance, in spite of the vik
lainous iron bars, doing duty for glass—the glaziers’ trade is utterly
unknown throughout Cuba ; by the absence of blinds and shutters,
at certain hours of the afternoon and evening.is revealed the
interior of the very holy of holies of domestic existence. = Stately
mansions with lofty porticos and long colonnades are everywhem
run up at random, pélesméle, by the side of squalid Negro huls
What strikes the stranger at first sight, is the; profusion: of smooth
white marble-—marble shops and counting: houses, marble Jall
staircases, sitting and sleeping room floors,, .Women are said {0
be scarce in Havana. Dry goods establishmentsare few. . Cubsm
are inveterate smokers, and use enormous quantities of matches
yet there is not a match factory in the whole island, and the popt-
lation, it is said, foots'up seven huindred thousands, or thereabouts
[t is the opinion of many, that the West Indies are destined ©
become the negroes’ domain., The whites are gradually becoming

thinned out. The black thrives in this region, while the white
degenerates. J : _
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I bade farewell to my good friends the Palmos, It is needless
for me to deséribe what took place at this pprting. The whole
family followed me to the sidewalk.  Did the jovely sisters faint ?
No, not, one of them : , .\

‘* No tears there were shed, but full many the sighs,
As I bade'them farewell ‘neath the awning ;
They gave me one glance of their bonnie black eyes,
And I left saying, ‘Dios, Good morning !’"”

Kind Mrs. Palmo wished me prosperity through life. Francisco
said, *“Go”!  “Yes, my friend,” I replied. “Good, take care,”
was his benedietion,

I have never heard amything of those hospitable people since,
but I trust that: the good Padre above, has watched over them as
his own. 1 departed from the city of Forts, in the Steamship
Corsica. 'We steamed! proudly past the frowning wall of Motro,

and now—

“The goodly ship rides o’er the billows blue,
Our signal gun, bids all on shore adieu.”

This vessel was of iron construction, and registered about twelve
hundred tons. She was an English boat, and officered by British
tars. Omnce every month she visited Nassau and Havana, and then
returned to New York, which latter port was her head-quarters.
[ found the decks crowded with passengers, among Whom were
many ladies. < As we passed the Punta Castle, the captain ordered
the main top<sail 'to 'be mast-headed. A gang of sturdy sailors
“roused ” ' aft, and ‘as they swayed away on the halyards, a
“shanty” was tendered by them, one verse of which had the
effect of driving the fair ones below. The air of this song was
exceedingly ‘musical, but the language was not by any meais
chaste. On the evening of ‘the second day we sighted the Nassau
light. There beillg no rage on the bar, we moved slowly inwards,
and anchored.”’ At Nassau T tesumed my old ‘duties, as general
clerk to Massa C’aptam ami &Wd&ow X

English man he siole me way,

. Tief me off from Africa ;
Leave behind de yella gals,
Come heah my deah.

The negroes in their employ had been taken from Africa ina
slaver, and were brought into Nassau by an English frigate, some few

¢,

“
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years previously. The Confederate cruiser Florida arrived off'the
harbour of Nassau, one stormy morning, and sent orders on ghore {y

Massa Captain to supply her with water. 'She had beeni seizedst

this port in 1862 by the authorities, but on the atrival of Captah
Semmes (afterwards of the Alabama), was released.” The neutrality
laws being strictly enforced at New Providence, the Florida wi
desirous of putting to sea again in a few hours. There 'was a heavy
rage on the bar at the time. For the bemefit of some of my
readers, I shall endeavour to explain the meaning of the tem
“a heavy rage on the bar.” The mouth of Nassau harbour i
obstructed by a bank of sand which stretches from shore to shore—
that is from the southward point of Hog Island,in & triangula
form, running inward to the mainland. In ordinary weather there
is about twelve or fourteen feet of water over tbis‘pléce‘, bat when
the shrill fifes of a south westerly gale whistle over these islands,
tremendous seas rise in angry commotion #long the bar® thus
forming as it were, a wall of fighting waters, and vessels dare not
attempt to cross it during this “ugly fit.” Itisin this state
kind of “charybdis upside down and lengthened.” Our largest
water-boat was thirty-five féet keel, dréw (wheén lodded) seven and
a half feet of water, and was rigged with a Targe jib and high “lg
of mutton” sail. She wasa “ darling ” sea-boat. * Several Captains
of blockade-runniers volunteered to guide her out bver these foam-
ing breakers, being anxious'to display their loyaltyfor thé Southem
cause. Massa Captain decided thut he would go, if T réfused. 1
must confess that I never entertained the léast admiiration for
fool-hardy exploits, or those that performed them, but T eould ot
stand’ idle and see Massa Captain undertake what was really my
daty, and then again, he was A poor swimmer. ' Relieving his
mouth of a large quid of tobaceo, he advised me to'«keép my éyés
skinned” and not venture over if T doubted the prasticability ofthe
undertaking. The rain was pouring down, and I déffed iy cloth-
ing. Two powerful negroes, who wete perfect swittindérs, accom-

panied me, and casting off the mooring lines, away wé fléw, on, o,

like a feather before the impetuous blast. ‘Our mainsail and ji
were double reefed. I grasped firmly the helin; and directed the

bounding little barque townrds the’ most wintward extent of the

breakers that were foaming, even " Nowlifig’ with rage; ‘At tis
perilous moment my heart almost failed me, yet I consoléd mysel
with the thought that I was a fair swiramer; buit then, the sharks!
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I flung my thoughts to the screeching winds, while, like a noble
charger, our craft, sprang, into the boiling waters, . The gale was
just fair enough to enable us tolay out of the harboux well on the
weathér-quarter, To be sure.the boat was decked over, and the
tanks closed by tight-fitting hatches, but, the after-part, or . stern
. sheets were open., , Here the three of us stood, our; waists about up
to the rails., (i

Iua moment a fearful orwlung sea. roued pompletely over us,
filling the cacknpit about us,and causing the little ship to settle
as if sinking.. . Another, great billow was fiexeely. following the
course of the first, but I put the helm bard down, thus bringing
us head, on,—~which mansuvre douhtless saved the beat and per-
haps our lives, The force of the wave threw us in the trough of the
sea, and we drifted away to leeward cleay,of the treacherous bar; but
here we were hard on the lee-shore, and as to tack ship was, under
the circnmstances impossible, we, as a desperate xesort, wore round
in safety, thus avoiding being dashed to atoms, oyer a long ridge of
coral rocks—jiron fragments of ages—that stoed to view lashed in
foam, like a stout,. wall, of shattered glass, cemented in one daxk
mass. ~ After making a good offing, and ranging: well to windwavd,
we lowered away the sailsy and slipped along uader bare-poles, and
succeeded. after, much fatiguing exertigns,. .in gaining the sides of
the Florida, ,, I sprang up our tall mast, and elimbing to the top,
grasped the larboa.rd main-yard of the steamer, and was soun
below on . the deck of the ¥ Qreto” as she was onge. mamed. At
this instant a monster sea. lifted the water-boat, like a toy, and
her mast striking against, the Florida’s yard-arm, broke the former
off just above the bands of the swifters. It/ was fortunate for me
that I had left the spar when I did, othevwise, quite likely my
youth would -have, been, nipped io, the bud,, Well what of it?
“ A miss is.as gopd as a mile,”, and it is bettex they say to be born
lucky than xigh. i Wt

I saw no guns o; wa.rhka matemls about thu A:rqlserl decks ;
quite likely they, had. been sent below, - After pumping 2,000
gallons of hyackish water into this rayer, and receiving a receipt
for the same; from, the chief, offier, we proceeded shorewards ; and
our craft, being, relieved. of, the;weight. of 14,000, pounds, glided
light, as a seargull over the wayward ogean,and axrived safely back
4gain—not over t-he bar, but: t,lumh Salt Key passage, which
chaunel would, float us when light; but.not when: even half loaded.

(To be continued.)
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g:rapiuna.

‘OUR DUMB.

THE relation sustained by man to the inférior animals is one
which, for the purposes of this paper at least, noDarwiftian theory
is needed to determine. In the history of ‘Creation, as' given it
the first chapter of Genesis, we read : * And God said, Let us make
man in our image, after our likeness : and Tet them have domixion
over the fish of the sea, and over the fowl of the air, and the
cattle, and over all the earth, and over every creeping’ thing that
creepeth upon the earth.” !

Read in the light which the histéry of 411 ages has furnished,
this passage seems to be full of a deep'and pathetic meaning
Man made in the image of God, having debased the image and
departed from the likeness, still retaing the dominion, and the
mean selfishnest of human nature is'nowhere more ' strikingly and
painfully exhibited than in his treatment of the brute creation.
Among all classes there seems to a lamentable obtuseness in regard
to the rights of the lower animals dnd the duties we owe them,
Erom the French secientist who, out of pure devotion to'his calling,
coolly proceeds to infliet upon Hapless frogs, dogs, or monkeys, a
amount of suffering at which the very heart of humatity recoil,
to the untaught ruffian ‘who, in sheer wantonness of eruelty, mutil
ates and kills ; all the way down there are forces and influences at
work sufficient to'produce an infinite amount of miisery,  In the
case of the domestic animals, ignorance has hitherto been one fruit-
ful source—ignorance in regard to their needs; habits, capabilities
&o., but of late so much has been ‘written upon these and ' kindred
subjects, that the plea of ignorarice ¢dh no longér be arged asan
excuse. ' Almost every man now understands:that-animals require
4 certain variety in their food; that it is-well to obsérve some
degree of caution in regard-to watering' them, when' oversheated;
that a dark, ill-ventilated stable, or ome which is open to the four
winds of heaven, will not keep a harse at the maximum of health
and spirits; that when an animal: is seized with & suddew and ui-
controllable panic it is not the wisest way to yéll at' him likes
demon, or to lash him like a Russian'executioner: - But boo ofté
where ignorance is; not, carelessness and selfishness exert their
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baneful influence. Carelessness that puts an icy bit into a horse’s
mouth on a freezing winter day ; leaves cattle shivering for hours
with the thermometer 20° below zero’; neglects to supply food and
drink at proper intervals, and lets the poor worn-out beast of bur-
den get what rest he can, on<the uncleaned boards of his stall, if
it does not, fasten ithe halter in. such:a way that instinct forbids
him to lie,down, for fear of  being choked. . It is a matter of easy
calculation to the mind of the mest jordinary observer, that more
than half the. suffering consequent upon lameness and disease,
might have been prevemted . by a due amount of care and gentle-
ness—that the drooping head and trembling limbs of many an ill-
used, over~driven , creature, are silent witnessess to the truth that

T g
And then selfishness, the hydra-héaded monster; that is not to be
moved by any considerations of pity ; selfishness,'inall its thousand
repulsive forms, fills up the measure of iniquity. Selfishness, that
like Paddy Flynn, tosses up to see whether Paddy shall have his
liquor or Jack his oats; and when the chance is decided in'favour
of Jack, tosses ‘up - again. . It is selfishness that over-works and
over-drives.-and under-feeds ; that makes one horse or ox do the
work of itwoj that erowds the street-car with excursionists, and
supplies the lack' of strength by the whip. The selfish love of
gain is at,the roet of all-the organized systems of cruelty, which
are a disgrace 4o our -civilization ; and in'this perhaps will be
found the greatest obstacle with which the reforiner hias to contend.
We may instruct the igunorant, and restrain the vicious, but what
power: on .earth shall- prevail over tem per eent. profit ? = The
car’ of jprogress moves steadily om and great enterprises dre
borne forward: to successful issues, but/ there: is a dumb ory from
beneath: he/ wheels— % Who hath ears  to hear ' lét him hear!”
And this selfishness  is closely allied to''the brutality' which seems
to be inherent in/the nature of some. ‘We have all ‘seen men who
could not pass a-dog on the street without giving him a kick, who
could not ‘see a squirrel sitting upon ‘&’ fence, or a bird flying
through the uir, without  shying' a 'stone 'at it, whose natural
impulse, it is- to 'bruise- and mutilate 'and ‘torture every thing
weaker than (themselves. - - Doubtless: this propensity 'is often
fostered inf ' early life by the practice of ‘supplying children with
kittens and - young puppies as playthings, a practice which might
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be productive of much good, and by which- might' be developed in
the child all sweet and kindly sympathies; all: noble and generou;
impulses, were not. the little playmate tdé oftem transformed ingy
the long-suffering vietim. Unxeasonable rand: ehildish/: passio
vents its fury upon it, and in' too many instances there is nonet
take its part. Andthese is another practice which tannot be tdo
strongly condemned—the practice of allowing boys to be present
when animals are slaughtered. : Against /the mecessity for such
slaughter we have no objection to:urge; mor.do we think it, by
any wmeaus, the worst fate that cam befall them, but!the human
mind grows by what it feeds on, and.if it feeds-on blood we may
expect dark and  murderous deeds.  That.any -butches has the
right, for any purpese whatsoever; to inflict one moment’s unneces-
sary pain we absolutely and emphutically denyy and it seems to us
that a striet supervision should be held . over the: trade, and
stringent laws should. proteet from tonture the exeatures ithat ase
doomed to death.  The recent revelations: in New, York in regand
to the killing of dogs, show thag such supervision.is hecessasy, and
in this connection we would record ouwr horror-—alag! how vainly,
of the doings of some of the inhuman misereants, so-called natural-
ists, and surgeons of veterinary. collages, many, of whom are not
ashamed to give us the results of their apperiments through the
scientific records of the Magazines, Suchseientific records, dark
hints as they arg, of the fearful deeds whikh are dome in the name of
science, we  stigmatize -as. monstrous. . The hideous process of
vivisection may  or may  not. contribute  te. the -stores -of the
naturalist, but God never made our /organized, sensitive being,
and adjusted the delicate seale of nerves and sinews, to be wuthlessly
disorganized and, ewparimented upon even by the hand of science.
Dickens tells us, through the lips of one of his homely (préachers,
that in Heaven ‘ hearts may rank as high as hebds,” and it s time
for us to realize the fact that thewe are things nobler than Seiench,
that all learning which deadens. the, sensibilities: and. is gained at
the expense of moral and spiritual good, i§ aloss, and mot.a gain
The apathy with which Magistrates and public/men are aecustomed
to regard any case of ccuelty which is brought te their notice, is
one of the most: discouraging features of the case./ It has: too long
beer the eustom. to suppose that a man may,. do ‘what -he will with
his own ; that, because he bas paid doswn his money for his horse
he has purchased the right to abuse him,that beeause a-dog looks
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up to him as' his master; he may beat and kick that dog with
impunity. ' There are laws for the prevention of eruelty, but they
need tobe enforced.  Every where all' over the land, the traveéller
sees sights of misery and hears the dry of suffering from the unpro-
tected victim ‘of ‘man’s inhumanity. Mr.. Bergh and’ his moble
band of coudjuterson both sides of the water have done much+ by
steady persistent effort they haveddalt/ heaby blows at private
atrocities and publie wrongs, but .much: ' more remains to be done,
and we'all may-be workers in! the ¢ause. < Nor is' this labour an
unrewarded 'teily for the gospel that ‘saidto the Jew “Thou shalt
not muzzle/the ox wheén he treadeth out’'the corn” is the same
gospel ' that says toous ¢ Blessed are the merciful for they shall
obtain mercy.”  In a foreible and.most interesting ‘article which
appeared some tinwe since in Blackwood’s Magarine, an article
which'does-équal credit' tothe hedd and heatt of the writer, a
scene of imaginary tretribution is picturedias awaiting man at the
hands of his victims. ' In this vision “‘multitudes of human beings
were huddled together im trucks, and transported to greéat distances
by train without food or water. Babies were given to'malicious
young cats and dogs to be taken away and drowned; boys were

hunted by terriers and stoped to death by frogs. Mice and wild

animals were & good deal oceupied  setting man-traps, baited with
toasted cheese in poorneighbourhoods. ' Gouty old gentlemen were
put into the shafts of night cabs and forced to totter on their weak
ancles and disesised joints, at such pace-as whip-cord could extract.
Flying figures in 'scarlet cdats, bucksking and’ top boots, were ran
into by packs-of foxes: Miwisterg were caught with hook and
line by speékled trout and -others of the '“finny tribe.”  In ‘one
especially tragic '¢ase, 'a short-sighted naturalist; in spectacles,
dodged ‘abotut::in/ the branches of & wood, while ./ species of ape
underneath; atmed with a gun, inflieted upoty him dreadfil wounds.
A veteripary sufgeon was stretchied oi' his back, his arms and legs
secured to posts, that & horse nught cut him up ulmo for the beneﬁt
o 1n equiné andience.” '

The loving pencil of andooor and other ‘noted painters, as well
as the pens of baroms; authors'on’the'bubject of animal life, have
done mueh tol bring them nearer ‘to man; and to arouse his sym-
pathy in theit behalf, and we hail ‘4ll such efforts us the dawning
of a brighter day in store for them. - We are encouraged by many
cheering signs, to-hope with the authér' of ‘the'“rticle before men-

p—
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tioned, that the Societies now operating’ in theif behalf, “ will, iy
course of time be extended, till they inelude.all the rightsminded
and right-hearted of the human tace, each of whom 'will be as
vigilant as any official in the prevention and detection of cruelty;
that ‘a dog’s life of it’' may yet comé' to mean universally, a not
unpleasant state of existence, that ¢slaving like a horse’ may be
made to denete a wholésome and‘ moderate sharé of 'labofir.” Let
us hasten on the day. Let us speak and write and. labour/for this.
Let us have no sympathy with ' the feeling that “causés men to
hesitate and demur for fear of being thought. morbidly sensitive, or
meddlers in other men’s matters. - Let us not hurry phst scenes of
cruelty with averted face, and forget all about them the next
moment ; wherever we see a cruel deed done, let us protest, let us
detect, let us bring the offender to justice. =There is muech to be
done for men, but the heart that is nlive to the miseries of the
inferior animals will scarcely be negligent of the higher reforms.
Let us work with willing hearts in behalf of the oppressed, and let
us teach the children of the coming generation, the. lesson so
beautifully taught us by the Poet,—

‘“He prayeth well who lovéth well,
Both man and bird and beast.

He prayeth best who loveth best
All things both great and small,
For the great God who loveth us,
He made and1oveth afl 1 ' ‘
Saint John, N. B. VOX HUMANA.

The first stanza of the following seng was written by Robert
Tannahill-—the last was written by Alexander Rogers, of Glasgow,
—will any of your numerous readers inform me who was the author
of the intermediate verses? i L evnrdW, M.

LEWIE ROY,

Brave Lewie Roy was the flower of our Highlandmen,

Tall as the oak on the lofty Benvoirloch,

Fleet as the light-boun tenants of Fellan- glen,

:E(e):rerthal?m emhmt}k:v yNeen Voiuch.

e was his biding, the cave of

When fore'd to retire with our m ince Charlie.

Tho' manly and fearless, his heu't was oheerlou

Awsytrmthe he aye loy'd sae dearly. And
80

he,Boy’anrmm
Oqlodon. gyl prs m'mmm," Bt
is A ‘, w
King of the Highland hearts, bonny Prince Charlie.

ll&)n




Sm'apma. 189

led was the mountain dell, lonely unseen md drear,

A
e (e e s i e

d'deti;, wobd uid gleh ‘Inﬂw!he haunts of men,
Brave ie Roy aye lttauded Prince Charlie.
Chuhe, Charlie, &o. %

. W;’ 'd the battle-field,
t Ma.n &herol -

& Bondless and Gmmthé theboqyshield,
0 ButLemBoymnyelommmtm‘g

Here on Cnlloden plain was his ain thersla.ln
o O'erﬂmoldmﬂorhniem«lhemﬂ 1e

Not, that he deem’d his life, loat '
" For Lewie Roy oonld have dxed for mm.
15 < Oharlie, Ohdrlie, &o,

But noo far nga frae hm Ivy-clnd Palaoe wn]ls
o Charlié must ﬂee tfor tll:g ffoemanw t.h‘ vietowmua

Charlie main flee frae ather’s Halls
N Fleefmethphomesmdthetombsoftheglm
8. Proudl-y ‘the viétors' ﬂﬂb their ce wide,
ot Q'er a conn M s bl

Brave wie R d*o
0 Marked as & vi to die r Prince

- & =2

c =

& land wide and waste
Charlie,
Churhq Oharlie, &e.

Haste | Lewie in the mountain cloud,
Ruin shrieks i.he 3 the vale in

Over thy H.lg ho‘m‘e tén thousand men of blood
Fill every cottage with sorrow and wailin’,

Brightly t.he oﬁnﬂezg flamies to the azure sky,
Sheds of the sheph are rooﬂeu and

Mothers and maidens sild tho houséless wild ;

O! the unhsppy adherents of Clmrhe, Chaslio, e,

But woe to the blood- thmty mandates of Cumberlaqﬂ,
t Woe to the blood-thirs
Poor Caledonis ! 'b ’d land

3 Where shall ttlimm now shield them ?
© Oray TRY)
. gheif ﬁ' mm;ﬂe- ens,

Brave ie Bo is ta'en, cowardly haok'd and slain,
Oh ! his Neen Voiuch will mourn for him sairly.
Charhe_ Charlie, &c

Skl -l

~ “THE nncﬁnxrm'mb."

) o

“SoME men have got & fund of wity. umn&m
And some have inthwmtbh
\ There’s &' fund for “Fan Yina ntm.hon s

d Butmmuamm the * Fund for Recreation.”
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1L

This Fund arose, they say—-when Shanghai was in its o¥,—

When each purse w’u gnmmed with cash, and ' borrower found g
lender ;— h : :

And the merchants being cock-a-wheop, with successful spaculation,

Determined to indulge in some legitimate Recreation.

IIL

Then first they took a money-bag, and filled it full of doin,”

And did appoint & Treasurer, that nore might it purloity ;' /1 _
And this Treasurer swore a solemn oath,~+**As T hope for'my salvation, —
I'll watch and ward, and strictly guard the ‘ Fund for Recreation.’”

IV.

When years rolled on, and éach man sought amusement to his mind,
And some went back to England, and some remained behind-<~

In racquet, and in ericketing, some found & relaxation;

But not a word was said or heard of the Fund for Recreation. v

vl 4 i
Then up and spoke & Briton bold—1I eannot tell his name—; .
Said he—‘‘ T'o waste this noble Fund, I hold it is a shame; .
So ponder well, and let each man, with due premeditation,
Propound a scheme how to apply this Fund for Recreation.”

"

VL
Some said—** Let's build a theatre,” and some, ‘‘let’s build a steeple ;”

And some proposed with partridges the paddy-fields to peeple, |
And some were for a racquet-court, and some for a railway station,
While others wished to mend the roads ! | with the ‘‘ Fund for Recreation.”

VIL N ' .
So next they called & meeting, and appointed a committee,
And argned well the question, in oritions wise and witty ;
But while they were engaged in this agreeable oocupation,
Somebody asked—** What has become of the Fund for Recreation ?"
‘ ey

VI,

They went unio the Treasurer, and unte him-did say, *$sipe— | . »
Where is the Fund which you did swear to gaard and keep alway, sir?”
And the Treasurer said, with gracious smile;: and vithou?‘gesi:: oh
‘“In the cellar of the ‘ Club’ you'll find the ‘ Fund for Recvestion,’

x

They went and searched the cellarage, with faces blithe and' merry—
But nothing did they find therein, excepta butt of sherry ;—

And all their faces underwent portentious elongation, -

When the Treasurer said—** You here behold the Fund for Recreation !”

X ‘
‘I swore to keep the money-bag in co and trust,”
‘‘ And you shall all wknowf that my conduct has been just :”
““T loaned the same, tinto the Clnb,'l;g" Ve 1!’10 8-
‘“And in this good wine they did invest your ‘ Fund for Recréation !’”
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And glasses then were handed round, and they did taste the wine
(Twas the same as that they serve nnto the members when they «iine )
“This wine,” said they, ““is the very worst to be found in all creation,
And we may all go;whistle now, for the Fond for Reoreation |

xn. .
Now when the people heard this tale, tHere was a great sensation,
And nobody was satisfied withthe Treasurer’ i

e ] on,

And all thr;l:ghout the ‘' settlement,”* to load with execration,

The wine, Club, and ;tmammn, was the only Recreation !
e $ 1 i }

XIIL

Now let us sing, long live the King or ror of this nation,

And all his Mandtggxga h;g‘oo,ﬁ the l?nvde Je pegxhtion 2

And let us pray;] mMAay pa somé future generation,

Hereafter reap the benefit of the F'und for Recreation. -« Chin- Vouw.
Hantsport, N, Bioiiu0100il 101 haw d bdo 10 bhawod 20 | t

THE July number of THE MARITIME MONTHLY, published in St.
John, N. B.,'by a party of ‘géntlemen Who ‘are apparently able to
create a desirable  home-literature,, is now lying before us. . If
interesting sketehes, and artistic 'romance and poetry, with a well
selected editorial melangé are appreciated by the people of the
Maritime Provinces, we shall wonder if this Magazine does not
become a lasting and profitable success.—~Coinmereial Bulletin,
Ryston. E )

THE MARITIME MONTHLY MAGAZINE for July, is an excellent
number. We shall endeavour, to find room, ere long, for extracts
from a bold, and not injudicious article on Canadian Aristrocracy,
from the pen of T Allen"Jack, ''The ntimber iy particilarly rich
in poetry. Among other pieces it contains a pleasant siunshiny
sonnet by the editor —some bedutiful lines, which we shall give in
full next week, by 1ocal péetess ;'and a'rugged, chivalresque ballad
by Hunter Duvar, The magazine, under the care of its most able
editor, has claimsé’on' the intelléct' of Candda: ' It is one of 'the
institutions that its native Province should not willingly let die.
dmerican, Camadiany Boston, Mass. ‘

The MARITIME under the’ editorial management of Mr. H. L.
Spencer, is improving every issue, and will soon rank with the
first~class monthlies of America.—~G&lasgow Chronicle.

— ittt

*That is, the Buropean grants—t %"hiof‘th&*tm‘"udﬂmﬂd' ingui
o the Shang-hai ropsr o tba “Ft g b '
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NEWSPAPER NOTES.

If well directed and persistent effort ensures success, QUIP may
be considered a permanent institution. He laughs good humoredly
at folly—is keen in his peroeptlons, and sound in his conclusions:
the pith of a sermon he embodies in a line. Quzp is above scur-
rility, and we question if at heart he is any man’s enemy. It is

said that he who makes two blades of grass grow where but one
grew before, is a public benefactor—and the father of an innocent
laugh may be regarded in the same light. Quip has our best

wishes.

The American Canadian published in Boston by H. H. Lavers,
has peculiar claims upon our people, and we wish it that brilliant
success which editorially and mechanically it deserves. In its
columns we find the intelligence and opinion of the United States,
and the American that of Canada. In a condensed form it sup-
plies the news of the world—its editorials are able and its
selections excellent.

THE Providence Sunday Dispatch, is ore of the most readable
of our exchanges. We think the publishers should have launched
their craft from a larger port—Boston or New York. . Bagnall
one of the editors, was for a time a resident of St. J oh%

For favors received, our thanks are tendered to the Farmer,
Reporter, Head Quarters, (Fredericton); Courier, Journal,
(St. Stephen); Sentinel, (Woodstock); Post, (Sackville); Times,
(Moncton); Tribune, News, (St. John); Sun, (Truro, N. S.);
Sentinel, (Amberst, N. 8.); Monitor, (Bridgetown, N. S.);
Tribune, (Yarmouth, N. 8.); Progress, (Summerside, P, E. I.).




