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WILLIAM HOWITT.

HIS author was born in 1795, in Derbyshire ;

his father was a member of the Society of
Friends, or Quakers, who brought up his family
in the same principles. In early life the subject
of our biography was fond of all kinds of rural
sports and amusements,—sporting, coursing, and
fishing ; and it is said of him that he pursued
them with an ardour that must have astonished
some of the strait-laced of his order. Of botany
and natural history he acquired a practical
knowledge. His taste for poetry could not fail
to have been fostered and augmented by the
habits and occupations of his youth. He mar-
ried at the age of twenty-eight years; and in
1823 “ The Forest Minstrel ” was first published
with the joint names of himself and wife on th.e
title page. It was warmly welcomed by the cri-
tical press. They jointly soon became known
to a wider circle by their contributions to annual
publications,—to the ¢ Literary Souvenir” and
« Amulet,” in particular,—~in which volumes
some of their sweetest lyrics found their way to
public favour. In 1831, Mr. Howitt produced
his “ Book of the Seasons,” one of the most de-
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lightful, instructive and popular works of its
class. In 1833, he published * History of Priest-
craft,” which has passed through many editions,
and still is in demand by some readers. In
1837, he produced “ The Rural Life of England,”
a charming book, full of graphic and graceful
descripyjons of country life in # Merry England.”
This book was written while residing in the beau-
tiful village of Esher in Surrey, when he also
wrote ¢ The Boy’s Country Book,” pourtraying
the genuine life of a country boy ; also, “ Visits to
Remarkable Places, O1d Halls and Battle-Fields,
and Scenes Illustrative of striking Passages in
English History.” About 1840, Mr, and Mrs.
Howitt took up their abode at Heidelberg, while
they availed themselves of the opportunity to
perfect themselves in the German language, and
collect many interesting materials for future
works. In 1841, he published his *Student
Life in Germany,” a history, in fact, of German
Burschenchaft; in which he introduced spirited
translations of some of the most popular German
songs. In 1842, he published “ The Rural and
Domestic Life of Germany;” and after quitting
that country, “ German Experiences;” an expo-
sition of the chicanery and rapacity of the Ger-
mans, and of the absurdities of German Society.

The last publication wag bitterly resented by
the German press, but we believe without any
successful rebuttal of its statements, In 1846,
Mr. Howitt published ¢ The Aristocracy of Eng-
land,” wherein he sets himself up ag an Admi-
nistrative Reformer, and endeavours to show
that five-sixths of the good things which are
given away in England are bestowed upon the
aristocracy ; pensions, appointments, and clerical,
naval and military promotions withoutend. What.
ever truth there then was in his statements, we
know now that patient and deserving merit meetsy
with its reward, and that the English Bishops
and Judges are exalted by their worth, and that
literary men and artists find their way to the
Peerage and Knighthood. Leaving the field of
administrative reform, the next year he comes
back to his first love and publishes two illus-
trated volumes, entitled, “ Haunts and Homes
of British Poets.” He revels in the things and
places associated with their geniug, and gives
us many delightful bitg of gossip, and records
full of interest. One of the great charms of these
volumes is that the author really visited all the
places he describes, In 1846, Mr. Howitt be-
came one of the proprietors and managers of
* The People's Journal.” This was not to him a
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pecuniary success. Another journal quickly
followed it, called : ¢ Howitt's Journal ;” this be-
came & favourite with the public, and it reached
at one period a circulation of twenty-five thou-
sand copies. Both journals are now extinct, a
great loss to the working classes at the time of
their discontinuance. In 1832, Mr. Howitt set
sail for Australia, determined with that love of
adventure, which is a leading characteristic of
his mind, to derive from his own personal ex-
perience an acquaintance with that colony. The
result was, two admirable volumes, ertitled :
“ Land, Labour and Gold, or Two Years in
Victoria ; with visits to Sidney and Van
Dieman’s Land,” which, were by far, up to that
time, the best and mos{ complete account of
great colony. He returned to England in 1854;
and has since written some admirable letters to
“ The Times” on the subject of transfer of con-
victs to infant colonies.

THE LION IN THE PATH

(From the Publisher's advance sheets.)
Continued from page 375.
CHAPTER LXXXIIL—A JESUIT'S SANCTION.

We left the conspirators of the assassination
plot in alarm at a sudden knocking outside,

It was a false alarm. The noise that inter-
rupted the Jesuit's speech died away ; the sen-
tinels were communicated with, and satisfactory
explanations obtained.

"Then the Jesuit recapitulated what he had be-
fore said, and again dwelt on the sanction and
the consolation of religion.

Men pricked up their ears at this, while on
some faces already appeared that glow which
spoke of entire faith and entire devotion; for
was not the minister of religion commending the
scheme to their heart of hearts?

« Do you ask who Lam ?” he continued, ¢ that
1 speak thus to you ?—a Jesuit: name ablorred
among the enemies of our creed, and too often,
1 regret to say, unhonoured awmong our own
professing tlock. I will tell you who [ am; not
my name—what signifies that? nor my resi-
dence, for [ have noue, but tollow the example
of my Divine Master, who said of himself, the
foxes had holes, and the birds of the air nests,
but the Son of Man had not where to lay his
head.”

This was said with anair of the deepest hu-
mility and in tones of true pathos. Then, erect-
ing his frame, and raising his voice, while his
eye kindled, and his every look and gesture re-
vealed the spiritual pride that possessed him, he
continued to speak ;—

«Yes, [ am one of an order that asserts its
right to be by its acts. We guide the counsels
of kings, the education of youth is in our hands,
Astronomers, poets, philosophers, are among
us; the secrets of every Catholic Government,
and of almost every Catholic family of note are
known to us. I myself have worn the Manda-
rin's garb in an observatory at Pekin, have
1aught the savages of Paraguay the rudiments
of agriculture with a spade, and have stood by
the bedsides of the dying in times of pestilence,
when even the very wife and children had fled
in the universal horror of the scourge,

« Why do I mention these things? Isitina
gpirit of vain-glory? Far be from me so dis-
honouring a thought. I tell you these things
that you may understand that, if ever men had
a right to their own will and desire as against
the society to which they belong, it is these men
and the Order of Jesus.

“How do they deal with that sacred, inher-
ent first principle of right, the thought of them-
selves? Why, they bring it as only a fresh sa-
crifice to the altar ; that is the pearl beyond
price that they can give, when nothing else re-
mains to be given. And we do give it. Our
Church commands, and we obey. Questioning
nothing ; asking only, ¢ Are these our orders?’
and accepting briefly with, ¢ They shall be ful-
filled.!

« Dear friends, is not that your duty now?
Daty, did I say ? no, your privilege. Reserving
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for more private communion any special difficul-
ties that may occur to any now present—and I
entreat all those who nced counsel to come to
me—reserving these things I ask, Has not your
chief spoken? does not the Church sanction
and devoutly bless?”

We despair of conveying to our readers any
idea of the intensity of the interest with which
the Jacobites listened to this address from the
Jesuit priest. It was still a time of faith. They

believed in their priest, in his order, in the Pope, |

and in the God whose earthly agents all these
persons more or less wisely ministered to. The
Jesuit's sanction, therefore, seemed to remove in
great part their reluctance to embark in so tre-
mendous an operation as the arrest and possible
slaughter of an English king in his own capital,
and surrounded by his guards and courtiers.

«Is it quite certain that our monarch will
really approve of the project?” asked one still
cautious doubter.

“ Quite,” said Sir George.

«Have you a commission from him?”

“] have.”

The commission was produced, read aloud,
and found to justify—so far as such a document
reasonably could be expected to justify, without
revealing the dread secret which Sir George had
said.

It was, as we have previously seen, not a com-
mission simply authorising the English to rise
in arms, but gave express authority to do, from
time to time, such other acts of hostility against
the usurper as might be for the royal service.

What could be clearer? Obviously nothing.

Another significant pause—a decp silence—
and then, as by one cousent, felt, not expressed,
they had all agreed to the plot.

And then they took a new and far more seri-
ous outh than the previous one.

A document was produced and read.
thus :— .

¢ In the name of the Most High, we, the subscri-
bers, hereby pledge ourselves, our lives, posses-
sions, lonours, our wives, parents, children, and
all that is most dear tous, that we will resolute-
ly pursue to its end the war/ike measure opened
to us to-night; that we will not turn aside from
it for any earthly consideration, and that we
will be true and faithful to each other, and to
our king in this most righteous and necessary
work.. 5o help us God.”

Sir George bared hig arm right up to the
shoulder, and said with a smile—

«] am feverish. Who has the skill to let a
litttle blood ?”

One of the members stepped foward, took a
lancet from his pocket, drank out of and drain-
ed dry the wine from a wine-cup, then opened a
vein and let the life-stream flow freely into the
emptied cup.

«That will do,” said Sir George. My king
and country will need the rest in another shape.”

His arm was bound up.

« Give me a pen,” he said.

The pen was brought, dipped in the crimson
fluid, and then, with that significant instrument,
did Sir George sign.

All the others imitated the example.

Then the Jesuit came forward, and gave to
their excitéd imaginations a new and deeper
tone by engaging them, when the megfing was
over, to hear a solemn mass, and by promising,
in the name of the Church, to launch the most
tremendous weapons in her armory against any
traitor. The lesser and the greater excommu-
nication, cursing with bell, book, and candle—
in a word, whatever of awful threats of misery
in this world, and undying and eternal torments
in the next could be held over the heads of such
wretches, should be.

And now, at last, Sir George had reached the
point for which he had so long yearned—the
practical one. He explained in few words his
method, thus ;=

He must have forty men, courageous and trust-
worthy every one, well armed, well horsed.

As to what they were to do, he had formed
three projects, and he desired to take counsel as
to the most feasible,

One was to scale the wall of Kensington
Palace by night, shootor stab the few men on
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guaard, storm it, and if necessary set the palace
on fire, and seize the king as he rushed out.

The second was, to lie in wait on a Sunday
morning near the gate of Hyde Park, and when
the king passed that way, as he usually did,
with some twenty-five guards, fall upon them
suddenly with thirty of the forty horsemen, strike
down many in the first onset, and silence or drive
off the rest, while the other ten should shoot
the horses and deal with the king.

The third—and it was soon made clear that
this would be the chosen scheme——was a still
more happy adaptation of the aim sought to the
existing facts. Sir Geovrge produced a plan, and
several of those about rose, and pressed close to
bim, looking over his shoulder to follow his ex-
planations.

“This,” said he, “is a plan most accurately
drawn to actual measurement of a piece of
ground at Chiswick. You all know that the
Hanoverian goes to huntin Richmond Park, aud
And as there is no
bridge over the Thames west of London till you
get to Kingston, his habit is to go through Turn-
ham Green to the water side; to take boat at
the spot here shown. His courtiers, often very
numerous, generally leave him here, and go
home, while the guards wait till he comes back.
On the other side a fresh set of guards reccives
himm.  On returning from the hunt and recross-
ing, he again leaves one set of guards behind and
there finds the other set; the courtiers having
gone away, and then and there we may strike !
Pray look, gentlemen at the ground,  How ad-
mirably fitted it is, as if Nature had anticipated
out want! You see that winding and narrow
lane leading from the landing-place. It is little
better than a quagmire. I have myself just seen
the royal coach floundering through it at the
rate of a yard a minute. Can you desire any-
thing better?” .

The looks, words, and gestures of all showed
that Sir George had perfectly hit the mark.

¢ When iz it to be?” demanded Scum Good-
man, in & loud voice, as though his time had
come at last.

« Next Saturday, the cleventh instant.”

¢ How shall we meet 2 inquired another,

1 propose,” said Sir George, “that we all
assemble in very small partics, say three, or
four, or five (not more) together, and each party
choose one of the small public-houses of the
neighborhood, no two parties being in the same
one.”

Then, after a pause of dcliberation, he added—

« [ shall divide our force into four parties of
ten each: one to stop the coach and deal with
the king, a second to be on the right side of the
lane, a third On the left side, and a fourth in
frout, to stop the way and watch for new com-
ers. The three parties will then make a com-
bined attack on the Hanoverian troops, while
the fourth, as [ have said, deals with the king.
Meantime, I will have scntinels to watch the
palace night and day, so that mo movement
shall take place without our knowledge. Gen-
tlemen,” said he, in conclusion with something
like an inventor's pride, “ do you not feel, asI
do, the first inklings of success, when you sec
bow easy it all is for determined, fearless men ?”

Encouraging answers were given to this ap-
peal, and then the mecting broke up into littie
knots, and discussed all these details with keen
zest.

Prescntly, however, a great difficulty began
to loom out before them; the number of the
men required—forty——and their own number of
fighting, able men, was only just thirteen !

«Unlucky ! I never knew thirteen people do
good in anything!” said one voice,

« Do not be concerned,” said Sir George; “ 1
see you have not reckoned the two outside.”

But how were the fiftecn to be converted into
forty ?

«1 know and have, in fact, sounded threc fine
fellows,” said the earl; *you may safely reckon
them.”

“ That's eighteen!” said Sir George.
on, I will count.”

“] have a servant,” said Sir William Larkyns,
the aged lawyer, “ who was once a musician in
the King's Blues, and who still visits among

« Go
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them.  Jle tells mo there is a good deal of dis-
sflection, and, in brief, ho has gained over ono
wan, atrumpeter, body and soul. Need Iye-
mnd you that that regimont i3 most likely to bo
tho one that will furnish the detachment that
zuards thoe king

A most_precious man ; wo ought to reckon
‘bim a8 good as another threo; but let us say
unineteen 1

“I have here s list,” gaid the Jesuit, in o low,
bumble, deprecnting king of vaice, whicl won-
derfully enhanced the value of his communica-
tion, ** of thirleen persons, all known to me jn-
dividually—their characters, religions princi-
ples, aud their loyalty ; every man of them has
besought me to employ him'in the solemn and
glorious work of which X have vagucly spoken.

“Thirteen, say you?” cried- Siv George.—
“Hurrah for the Church militant! Qur nine-
teen suddenty leaps up to thirty-twol”

“Phy me down for five stout-hearted but
thick-headed fellows, devoted to mo, and ready
to fight the devil himself if { told themt” So

"spako the Yrewer.

 Thirty-seven 1” exclaimed Sir George. “The
king and Holy Church still need friends, Noe),”
he added, addressing a man who sat rather
apart from the rest, and who scemed lost in his
own thonghts, “can you help us? You, our
Quixote of the press, who, while the minions of
uns contermptible Government aro for ¢ver seck-
mg you, are yourself thinking only how to make
your terrible broadsides reach them ; and, while
thoy don’t get to you, the broadsides doget to
them, nnd sting them into madness——come, can t
you briug us regrnits ?

“No, Iam unlucky, and the wise shun sach.”

# Unlucky1” echoed Sir George.

“Yes; they caught my press—my place,
though they dud not catch me, ~ Y am broken up
—bankruptt? :

# Pook, pooh, man! we'll soon setyou agoing
again. But you, who have sirack so wwell wiilt
the pén, can strike now with the sword still
better?

# [ will tey.?

“Bat can-do no more 77

$¢ 11 think not” '

# My brother shall join ! called onta voice.
“¢ Thirty-cight{? - -

‘And my father,” shouted another, in cmula-
tion. “He's as strong rg Ium, as deveted to
the canse, and-a good deal better able to serve:
but 1l now we thought it sufficient to offer one
of us—now take the two 1’

¢ Thirty-nine!

i provides the last, and completes the tale.”

«1 give him unwillingly—I cannot deny that
—but take him, use him—my only beloved son
15 yours ¥ said & Jacobite.

“ But not unwillingly, my dear son? acked
the Jesunit.  “The flesh i3 dear to us, the sacri-
fice heavy, but the reward boundless—eternal
glory P

‘¢ Xes, ye3; pardon mc, holy father, T repent
of my word. I give him now with all my heart
and all my sonl¥” :

And 50 was the forty made up. '

In an hour after this the few persons still left
in the darkened, melancholy winter streets saw,
as they passed a certain building, light stream-
ing forth through the painted windows, heard
tho organ pealing for a midnight service of the
mass; and on listening closer wero able, finally,,
to distinguish the awful voice of the pricst who,.
having confessed and absolved all the conspira..
tors, ended by invoking all the dreadful spiritual’
armoury of the Church to punish the traitors, if
any such thers were, or might be horeafter,

CHAPTER LIXXIV.—TNE JUDAS KISS.

While the preparations were going on for
what was now scen cleazly enough to mean as-
sassinntion—whilo the new men were brought
in onc by one, examined, and sworn—whils
arms were being vigorously tested, so that every
picce night he relied on as if that one picce was
1o consummate the business by being the' chosen
weapon tokill the king—while horses were be-
ing looked for distinguished for strength, speed,

Immortal be the. man who |

and training—and swhile, lastly, all sorts of ar-

"

rangements were being discussed as to whbat
was to follow afterwnrds-—hilo all this was go-
ing on, and the English king himself’ and his
Government were daity treading, as it were, un-
consciously, upon a powder-tmine, Glarcuce Har-
vey and Noel chanced ono vight to meet, under
the feeble ray of o steeot lantern, and recognise
each other,

Glarence Harvey passed rapidly on, hoping to
remain unknown; but in passing, a heavy hand
was pressed on bis shoulder, and the words weme
heard fram the other of—

“ Well mett”

. "“Qood night, Noel., I cannot spesk o you
just now; my master waits for me.?

“ Your master? Come, I liko that! Let me
again remind you, my pretty mistress, you have
another mastert -

“Aud let me remind you, Noel, thiat I never
mean to acknowledge that master.” i

[ NO 11:
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“ Artsare??

“Iam sure, But, for goodness' sake, Noel,
remember what wo are, and what we ave doing,
Is tho cause to suffer for our contemptible jan-
gles 7

“The cause—the cause! HBow pretty the
words sound out of those rosy and ripe lips!
No wonder those who cling t0 ono cling to
another. But then, you kiiow, those who are
forbidden the one may also desert the other.?

“ Very well. Deserl as much as you Like. Go
and tell of us if you like.”

¢ Oh, yes! T understand!  You and the chief,
I dare say, are quito one. But doesn't my beau.
tiful spy-wite expeet that some day her double
face will be apt to get ‘damaged in one, atleast,
of its aspects?  Which is it, now ?  True to the
Jacobiwes, und betraying King George? or true
to King George, and betraying the Jacobites??

 You are rude, Noel, and { shallnot stop tobe
insulted.”

“ Wil you stop for something else ?”

¢ What do you mean ?”

¢ YY¥ill you stop if I tell you a secret 97

¢ A secret!” : .

¢ Ay; one that will shake my pretty oncs
nerves, though she can stand a good deal by thus
{ime.? :

 Does it concern me

* That depeads. -1t concerns your master, as
you call him, who is living just now in a fools
paradise.”

€ Ah? How ? -

¢ That’g my secrct. Will you buy it 7/

¢ At what price ??

“ Gome back to me, forget the past, go again
with me to chureh, and I promise this time to be
more carcful of the wings of my lovely bird.”

% You jest!”

“Do 1?7 1Is an ill time for jesting, when
one's eye seems to look througha strange veil of
mist, and when one finds on touching it the
finger is wet with blood.”

% Blood! Mercy on me, how you frighten me,

1 Nocl! Whoso blood ?*

¢ The price—the price ¥

¢ D)o you mean thatyon have discovered some-
thing—something that theeatens Lord Langton
and hisschemes 77

Ay, by threatening somebody or something
that the world would indeed starc at to see
strack.” ,

¢ Ob, Nocl—dear, dear Nocl, do tell me!
Come, tcll me, and 1 will give you a kiss.®

“ Well, 'Rt take the Kiss by way of handsel !’

Noel kissed her, and held ber just whero the
light of the lamp fell most strongly on her face,
as if in great sceret trouble with himself.

“ You beautiful angel, or beautiful devil—I can
never quite satisfy myself which, for the aogel,
<ven while I look, is always shading off into the
devil, and the devil brightening off into the
angel——-what.am I about-to do? Make mysclf
infamous, ¢h 2?

® Or glorions,” suggested: Maria, certain now
sho was on the eve of somemost imporlant dis-
covery.

% Do you know-—can you at all imagino what
it is for a man who has been devoted to his party

heart and soul—who has for many years ha‘d B0

.

thought or hope in life that did - 't connect
itselt' with the cause—who has on stabbed o
comrade onlybn suspicion of treache, r==¢hu you,
cven for an instant, understand w .at honour,
fidelity, dovotion, self-sacrifico mean, and then
knowing that all these have been ming, caun you
ask meo togweep all these things to the winds, to
betray my comrades, and live the hfo biencefor-
ward of o despised, ubborred reucgade 1"

Ho scized her suddenly and fiercely by the
baud, and grasped her wrist so hard that sho
sbrieked with tho pain. '

 \Womdu, can you askne to do these things

 Y—yeg,” murmured Maria the thought of
Ldrd T,augton giving her now courage.

® Then pay the price! Take o ; make much
ofmo! Black as I shall scaw inmy own eyes—
spotted as I ghall seem in the eyes of every loyal,
magly, and generous spirit, you shall love me—
ay, by heayen you shall, or——"

& Or what 7" fearfally asked Maria, below her
breath. N

« Or I send you away as cmpty and as ighor-
ant ag you came, to wait for that which, when
it comes, will make you wish you had not merely
accepted iy price, but had conjured me to aceept
the Bargain—had gone down on your kuees to
entreat me to accept it, even in the public streets
and in the mirel

 Speak, then, mistress. X will waste no more
words. 1 am about to go this way. Ifyoualso
go the same way, youn shall kuow before we
separate all that I know.

“ Or go that way, if you like. I shall not
follow you; but there will be following you
dread, unseen ministers of fate, who will reproach
you to your dying day for the calamities, a5 you
and your fricuds will esteem them, thatyour con-
duct to-night alonc will bring about. Now chooso
—that way or this?”

¢ I3 the secret s0—so perilous?  Is it—is it
w\ll)o__l) *

« Worth such an extortionato price asthe tak.
ing me? Well, I do think it is even worth
that 17

« Dear Noel, do not speak so bitterly. X have
never been insensible to your merits——* .

& So I perceived when you fled from me, Come,
come, wistress, Iam not afeaid we shall get on
well cnough, if you strike the bargain?

© And what is it you demand from *moe—I
mean when and how 2 You would not disgrace
us both by showing the secret motive that actu-
ates you?7”

“ No,”said Noel, after a glonmy pause, and as
if that thought had notbefore struck him,

« 1f you do chauge sides,” continued Maria, sce-
ing her advantage, * and take with you to the
new oue, supposing that to be the effect, the
clamms ansing from a most timely and invaluable
service, would it be wise for.us and our future
standing to say it is not for thoe sake of the good
you do it, but for the sake of s woman who is
wortbless cnough, heaven knows ??

s« What then 7" asked Noel, eyeing ber closely
and suspiciously.

# Why, that our marringe must be kept most
religiously secret.”

« As the other was! Thauk you, mistress, I
decline.?

« Yery well, then thealternative’’~—and Marig
could not conceal a certain joyous animstion ns
she spoke, though she tried to do so—* is to wait
4l the ficst hurry of the eventis over.”

¢ H{ow long??

¢ Will yourgive me & month from to-day?” -

# Will you play me auy new trick at tho end
of tho month ?”

Maria went to him, put her arms round him,
and Jed him away in the direction ho had indi-
cated 8s the one he meant {0 pursue, saying, as
they went— '

t Dear Nocl, if I do try you again, I shounldn't
like you to begin by doubting, go, if you like,
sou may take another kiss, intoken ofall I could

s

Noel listened, and his soul dissolved within
him at tho tender sweetness of the words, Al
past disappointments, past 1esolve, past threals
of vengeance were forgotten.  He kissed her in
transport ; and then, on finding & Securo placo
of shelter whero no onc conld possibly overhear,

.
-
-
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Noel told to Maria thio wholo instory of the un- I-pm‘cnt. townrds Ins family. Here was, at last:

Jderpluty which was abual tv be wotked v suck
terrible conclusions,
In this talk let us leavo them,

CHAPTER LXXXV.~—A4 JACOBITE ARXOURY.

Noel found Maria quite propared to acknow-
ledge that Lo bad fulfilled Lia shace fa thicir com.-
pact—that v revelative wwuid Lo well morc
important, aod seeing huw agitated she was--
how changed from ber ordinarily superficial but
terfly mauucr—he allowed Lot v gu withuut o)
questions as to the use she proposcd to make of
the discovery.

Xa s vwa miud he Lad uot the remotest Joubt
as to ber bebaviur iu deating woile sull facls
She would, of wwarse, go tu lier patrua the Chief
of the Seuret Service, through bim communicate
with the Guvernment, esact a magnificent re-
ward, aud tucn: .

« Wll, thon,” suid Noel tu Lunsdf, # et me
look ell to the explusivn, or there's an end to
oy love-making.”

‘Aad then ho waited, cxpectiog boudy to be |

summuied tu testify tv whatl Le kuew,

How should be deal with the Government | courtyard gates were closed, and the grase was
ShLould he, too, wake hLis | growing both within aud without.

when summoned ?
knowledge a matter of bargain and sale, and
so bring to the subsequent marriage higsbhare of
the muney neccssary for future cumfort? .
No, ke would du nuiling of the kind. His
conscicnce avguitted him of auy mi.tive so base
a3 betraying his comrades for the sake of filthy

lucre. He bad been tempted, Like othar aud far | beging to be perceivable a noticeable change in
greater wen, by & woman tv forget whatwas due | Meadlip. !
to hunvur, bul, at least, Lie would stop there, | across the park to and frum the house, as if by
aud go uo farther duwa the Lideous slupe lead- | means of Sume unnoticed gate at the bace.

ing to eternal infamy.

He promptly, thercfure, resolved that he would | It is driven rapidly up, and it disappears round
act a manly part, and not even make terms for | that same corner which sheltered the horsemen

his vwn safety. He would simply say hehad been
loyal, as they might well krow, to his old sove-
reign, and he now proffered this act of devotion
in proof be meant to be loyal to the new one.

A day passed, and he grew uncomfortable at
Sudiug bis heroism was not yet put to the test.

That night he bad to meet bis comradrs. It
was dreadfully unpleasant. He had hoped to be
spared the misery, the shame, and the danger of
another meeting. .

He went, made a great cffort to assume light-
heartedness, heard that things were “going
swimmingly,” to use Scum Goodman’s pbrase,
and ke returned home without seeing any special
cause for alarm.  Clearly, no one, as yet, sus-
pected bim, .

But when a second day end a third passed
over and were equally blanks, he grew nervous,
frightened, and desperate. What could Maria be
doing ?

He hunted for her in all her known haunts,
but withuut effect,while meantime he movements
for the murder were sweeping on at a constantly
accelerating  pace, far ‘aster, indeed, than the
movements for the insurrection.

At times he repented of what he had done, and
madly resolved, if he could but get hold of Maria,
to threaten her at the sword’s point into silence,
give her back her promise of marriage, and fulfil
his fitst Largain—that of fidelity to his com-
rades.

But Maria was no more to be found for this
purpose than for the other.  What, then, was she
doing?

Nocl, in his contempt for Maria’s want of prin-
ciple, had underrated her power 10 substitute
other and decidedly respectable motives, leading
her after all to the same end.  She never for
an instant dreamed of betraying the murder
plot of the Jacobites to her own ostensible em-
ployers for her own interests.  Her first thought,
on the contmary, was that perhaps Lord Langton
might be willing to shut his cyes while the ca-
tastrophe was worked out, so that he might then
do just what the assassins mntended he should—
take advantage of the horrible confusion to strike
the blow, at once and for ever, that should put
King James in the vacant place. -

It may scem strange that she should thus
show such devotion to Lord Langton. But in
truth she felt for him all the claun-fecling of her

.
-

P 3abic wels, Ligh plicked rudf, slendor pinuacled

v6& ik thal oliv might al vucs respect, love,
work for, and be near (while she concealed her
sex), oud she felt happier for the now positioy,
more like what somo day she hoped to be wortby
of—his respect. .

The instant Noel had revealed to her thenews,
sbe started off tv inform Lord Laogtou, but found
Lic bad suddenly luuged Lis lvdgiugs, v doubt
under svme uew dunger, sod bud, as usual, left no
trace of his movemeunts,

To and fro did the young creature pace the
Liaduu strevts, nighitaud day seessiutly, vainly
seeking the mau upon whom just now she feltso
much depended, the king's lifo to begin with.

Qur beeus wow alifis to Woreustersbice, Ttis
sunsel, and the lust rays of the wibler sua are
wakiug the gluss iu the windows of MenQlip
House shi.ie with intolcrable radiance.

Externally the picturesque old pile, full of

lwes wnd Lalireesess, yuaint chimneys and
beautiful Lays and uriels, luoked strangely quict
and lonely, cven under all that fierceinterchbange
f glauces with the sup, fur not o face was to be
seen at 2oy voe of the inoumerable windows, the

But the sua sets, the windows fade into obscu-
rity, the birds sing their farewell hymmns, and
twilight darkens around, and stj!l the o1d house
rests as if conscivus of nuthiog but its own gra-
dual decay.

Aunothier hour or two pass, and it is dark, Then

Spectral-lovking Lursemcn  sweep
Presently a light cart appears in the distance.

from observation.

The cart has but just reacked i*s destination,
when lo! another appears in the same track,
and yet another, and another, till tuere is quite
a stream of them swarming into the domestic re-
gions of Mendlip House.

Let us, in thought, glide across the lawn,
pass that corner, and try to discover what it all
means.

A gate just big enough to admit the carts is
hiedd open by a man, aud as each passes in the
gate is instautly closed. As ‘e sce it open for
an instant, we catch a gliwapse of torcues, of men
unloading the carts, and hurrying away with the
contents, which they take through low doorsinto
cellars below the old house. .

It is arms they carry, swords, guns, ammani.
tion, flags, drmns, and other musical instruments,
Yes, it s Mars who is here agsembling, under
his own ted banner, all the parapherualia of
war.

But even while they thus bustle, working at a
rite of speed that implies their consciousncss
that not an hour can be relied on as their own,
while the full carts roll in and the cmpty ones
roll out, there is suddenly heard a musket shot.

In an instant the whole scene is changed. Out
go the torches; the half unladen cart is taken
outside, just as it is, and driven away into the
thickest part of the woods; the other Jaden carts
that are already nearat hand follow the example,
while those that are further off start off into the
uncar high road, to become, all of a sudden quiet,
respectable carls going early to the distantmar-
ket, so as to get there by daybreak; the men who
had been removing the anns are no longer any-
where to be scen, and the doors through which
they carricd them are closed, and Mendlip looks
as quict as cver.

Then, as a faint gleam of moonlight steals
forth, the statcly doors in the front open, and the
owner of Mendlip, book in hand, with his wife on
his ar, and a child running by their side, issue
forth, and pace up and down as if dreamily en-
joying the pleasant frosty air, and the growing
hight of the moon.

Horses’ hoofs arc now heard on the gravel, aud
presently a troop of men, led by the sheriff in
person—a  big, bulky, imperious man—come
noisily up, and the owner of Mcndlip advauces

A

The shenff, scemng tho lady, takes off' his hat
Just for & mement, then puts it un ayaiy, aud
speaks, in a stern, exacting voice—

5o Mr. Babington, at the old tricks agaip,
ch ? Harbouring rcbeis, ¢h 9>

* Have you reccived information to that cffect,
8ir 7” asked Mr. Babingtun,in a toue uf great sl
restraint,

“ Dowc't chop lugiv with ane, Me. Babioguu, §
sLuow you of uld. " Dy yuu clivuse tu aseutupang
me in my sedrch or nut 7"

# I will go with you, and show you whatever
dute plaase tuaush , ouly spal lue cummeuts wd
your search i3 over.”

While the bulk of the parly remained oitside,

aad kept watch vu the vutlets, the shenfl and
Lalfta-dozen armed ful vwers” dismouuted, as.
ceaded the statcly flight of stune sieps, und weay
in.
The sbheriffhad clearly found on the present uee
casidn what he had not been able to obtain befure,
8 vaguo clue ‘o the mysiries of Mendlip House,
Ta the surprise, no doubt, and secret alarm of
the owner, he began to discuver onebjding-pluce
after anuthier never befor known to auy but g
Babington family, and of them kuvwi only
the heads.
" Some of these secrot places showed for what
purpose they had originally been devised, Lhere
were, as the sheriff obsers ed, * books, masuniog
stuff, and Popish trumpery.” Many a hunted
Jesuit had here fuund sceure cunceelmeat when
al-l other places had become too hut to hold
im, . .
Mr. Babington only smilid at cach fresh dis-
play of the curiosities of his hume ; but there was
& nervous twitehiug of Lis lip, and an uneasy fi
fulness in the wandering glances of Lis cye, that
showedihe was ill at ease.

Among the followers of the sheriff was une, a
youngish felluw, who took great interest in theso
romantic quests, and distinguished himself by the
zeal with which hio urged on the discovery of
what he called the rebel nest-holes.

Hir zeal led bim to pusk on in advance. The
sherift was standiog in wunder and admiration
before the latest of the discoveries==% the ténth,*
as he exclaimed, with a sort of bratal laugh—an
opening behind the wainscot of the long picture
gallery, whea this young fellow passed on irito
the next apartment, and was followed. by M,
Babington, who made some ¢xcuse to the sheriff
for leaving him for a few seconds,

The instant the two men ract, their faces kin-
dled, and the owner of Mendlip whispered—

“ Thank God 1 I thought is was you, though
you arc so well disguised I could riot be sure.”

“ Ts he here7” was the whisperedquery of the
other man.

& Yes

“He'll be shot dead with as little remorsé as
the sheriff would feel in shootiag a rabbit.”

“ What can be done?  In anotber minute all
will be over!?

‘ Is eseape quite impossible out of the house 2
asked the youth,

& Quite.”

&1 have it! But tell me, where can he hio
just for o single instant, while he domes out,
waits for them to come here, and then passes into
that very hiding-place they have just quitted 77

t Exccllent! If they should return to look at
it, bo can pass into another, for there are two
connccted by a way they did not discover,

# You'see the cabinet,” continued Mr. Babing-
ton. ¢ It stands just a little from the wall, Let
-him glide out, and go Lehind that, till he sees
they are drawn here by this new discovery;
then, if you will make an alarm, be may seize
that moment to run across the few feet of space
that takes him out of this room into the other.
Tho moment he crosses the threshold hie can take
shelter unobserved—that is, if youralarm draws
all the men here.?

« Quick ; let mesee him,” said the sherifi's un-
faithful follower.,

Mr. Babington went towards a vast old-fashion-
ed chimney bulk in the centre of one side of the
apartment. It wasof brick, but blackened over.
Touching something, a slice of the very brick-
work itself—really solid brickwork, fastencd at

to meet them,
3

the back to heavy timber~-swung open, and re-
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twsled o plnce only big enough for asmgle per-
sony aud whick received hight and air from a
fonnel that went op with the chimuey, and had
its top level with tho chimacy top-—a terrible
flace, and used only in tho last resort or the
greatest necessity, forif a fire were hghted
we chumaey, the unbappy tenant would probubly
te ruasted abive, aniess be pretecred to come out
13d bo taken,

“ Quick I whispered Mr. Balngton, putting
whis head,  © Friends i

An mstant after appeared at the openng the
fice of Jyoxd Langton, and the first face ho saw
w3 tho face of Qlarence Harvey, who bad re-
wived wtormauon where Lord Langtor was,
ead hurried down, bad come upon the shend's
pacty, aud been permitted to join on account of
s loud loyaity and genial talk.

« Thq cabinet,” said Mr. Babington, poiating,
“uil yot hear an alann { Then runinto the next
om ; tho sceret place 1s there open, and if you
to npt 4nd yourselt safo therc when you have
closed 1t up, you will find 2 knotin one corner
of the tloor: press i, and you will tind fresh
welter many yards distant by a secret roate,
Hastel”

They had but,just time for the simultaneous
movements inade by the three men~—Lord Lang-
twn to the back of the cabimer; Mr, Babington to
e shentt with «u apology for s absence ; and
viarence Harvey to the tront of the wonderful
tnmaey, which lic began to handle curiously
st over, asaif1a vehement suspicion there was
something. more tban a ctumnpey 1o front of ham.

Tue shenff now advanced.  He bad beea de-
iayed by a false sceat tiat Ciarence Harvey had
#t mm on before leaving nm, That shrewd
joung fellow had beea convinced that a certain
curious projecuon, pretending w be the end of
1 enormous beam that came out, ligh up the
gallery wall, was really liding-piace No. 14,
The shenff was struck with the fancy, and ex-
pended over 1t the time that enabled the bird so
far to escape, .

Seeing Clarence Harvey busy about the chim-
aty balk, but rather tosing faith 1a tho value of
b3 discoveries sincu the last)gnominious failure,
e sheriff and his whote party, one man excepted,
would not stop, but passed further on along the
room, to Clarence Harvey's great satisfaction,
till he saw that one man lingering stul over his
tudy of hiding.place No. 10,

A bappy and bold thought occurred-to him.

He suddenly- threw open the small, beavy, pon~
cerous door of the concealed place, aad shouted
with all his might— .

“ I thoughtso!l I've gotitl Gome, come, all
of you! Such a discovery! Beats all the
test I?

Throngh this pretended excitement, which
made the sheriff, even, forget his digaity, and
run back to the chimney, Ularence Harvey nad
w0 eyes but for that solitary wretched man who
would linger in the outer reon.

So he went towards him, and said—

t* The sheriff wants you. He has made such a
discovery.” °

“Hashe? Oh, 'l comel?

And hie went,

And then Lord Langton went, boldly facing
the group, not one of whom, however, saw him,
% intent were they on hiding-place No. 11.

An hour later Mendlip House was restored to
its former quict, and Lord Langton, Mr. Bab-
isgton, and Clarcnce Harvey were sitting to-
gether, congratulating themselvas that the Jaco-
tite armoury was safe in the cellars, and that the
sheriffs visit bad tended to avert suspicion for
the future,

But when Clarence Harvey was able to speak
% Lord Langton alone, and communicate his
dreadful news—that, under cover of his (Lord
Langton's) arrangements for an insurrection, a
band of desperate men had planoed the murder
of the king—all other subjects were forgotten,
1nd for onc whole night there was nothing but
remorse, confusion, and hopeless despair in the
cbaotic brain of the noble adventurer,

What could he do? .

They might strike even before he had time to
doaught to save himself and his causs from such
tietnal infamy |

OHAPTER LXXXVIw~THE RARL OF BIUDGEMINSTER'S
TOWN LQU3E.

Three days more bavo passed.

Lady Hermia has retired for the night, weary
of the gaests ske has been teceiviug in ler
father's name, weary of herself, weury even of
the eternal thuughit, wlich sl nevertheless por-
sists iy sedulously chensbiug, that o bappier
gud may yet be vouchsafed than life promises

or.

She Lias pactly undressed, sad ber maid hus just
began to loosen out.hier lopg bair, when 8he is
disturbed by a knock.

It is the buusckecper who has cume ap, with
maoy apolugies fur the Liberty she is takiug, tv
say that Misteess Christina Counstable is in the
hall, urgently asking to be pennitted to seg Lady
Hermia, .

¢ At this time of pight! Sumetbiag scrivus
must have happencd.  Briog ber up ustastly,”
suid Lady Hernua.

‘Lhen sbe mused vn the inasquerade scene, and
woundered whetber it was that Chnstiua was
anlivus te eapla ity uor whetber it was thatshe
had been hurt by Lady Henaia's cold letter, put-
ting off the arranged visit, |

But that suzely might be left for the hours of
daylight. It must be mischief to Aim—to Lotd
Langton, Lody Hermia's unknuwo husbaod.

¢ She—luvjug bim, pechaps—fhies to e, who
also love him, and have a right to luve, him of
which she knows nothing. Why is sb¢solong?”

The duor upened, and Cifristina entered, wear-
ing a long black ved, which made itimpussible
tu distiugussh fice features. Thoowing it back, i
she revealud hier sweet, fan fuce bathed in tears’,
and the moment the servants had gone away,
8Lz Kncluduwa before the Lady Hermua, and saud,
imploriagly—

* Ob, my dear lady and kind patroness, be
good to 1ue now, for 1 have no earthly hupe bnt
in youl”

“ What is the nature of your hupe " demand-
ed Lady Hermya, 1n & tone of vaice litide caleas
lated to cheer the fainting energies of the puur
maiden suppliant.

¢ Lord Laugton,

“*Ab, yes—I supposed no cause less potent.
than that would have brought you here at such
an hour. You love bim 27

“I do indced—for, Lady Hermis, he is m)
brother 1

The astomshment of Lady Hermia at thisstate-
mentanay be weil couceived, And glad as she
was to be freed from thie painful thought that ber
Jouug protégé was in quite another way in, «v¢
with her husband, she found it at first dafficult to
give credence to a tale so wild as Christina then
narrated to her.

But when she was convinced, and saw what
new ties were existing between them, the whole
heart of the woman opened, and,-standing up,
her cyes streaming with dehicious tears, shie held
out her atms to Christing, saying—

“ Come, come, oy own dear sweet sister.”

¢ Sister—you mean only—-"

¢ I mean, darling, that your news {ome is not
greater than my newsto you. If Lord Langton
is your brother, he is still more precious to me,
for he is my husbandi? :

“ Gracious heaven l~your husband, Lady Her-
mial Thus, then, is the secret he was gowng to
tcll me of at the masquerade when the lady ab-
bess led him away,®

“ I was the lady abbess.”

“ Youl”

“ My own dear, honotired husband it was I
then spoke to, even though we have never metas
husband and wife sinco the day of ourchild mar-
vinge. Butah—we forget! What brought you!
Danger to him?”

& Not that only—dishonour to him—infamy to
him—so he fears, if he cannot extricato himself
from the vilc web that has been woven about
him

And then Qhristina told the story of the mur-
der plot as she bad received it from her brother,
and the looks of the two fair women, as they
glanced down that fearful vista of crime, blood-

shed, and national convulsion, were full of an
almost unearthly awe, : .

¥ e Lartied me off to yyu so mysteriously,”
gaid Christina, L might hayé guessed sorec-
.aing more. 1) would not pravent you from
gccpix,x’g your secret, I suppose, if you chosd o

0. 80. .
% What—wha¥.iu the name of Heaven is to be
done 7 asked Lady Hermia,

+ 0l, ke suvn seitled thal—It was the Aow
that was sv difficult. Mo maude up fus nund. at
once tg reveal the plot to the king.”

“Did he? Oh, bless himl—may hedven
cternally bless s for thatl” mucmured the
nob}q wite,

«Bat,” continued Christing, “now come the
difficulties.  Sv fur frum giving up the insurrec-
lioty Lo rucaus tu tell the hang to bis face, if
uved bey be will go on with it .

 Ab, that's my own, noble, chiralrous, but
ulgs, must Quixutic busband, He i3 teo guud
fur such statesmen wid huigs us uow exist. He
wall wrech Limself by Lis uwn princely quali-
Lics, But hiuw dues keiutend tu get tu the king 2"

“ Ludy Hermia—" began Christina.

“ Lady e o more Judics, vr I will say you
are base bury, sud wo sister of Languon's,” Call
me Hermis, as I shall call you Christina. Now.
I repeat my question—How will he reach the
kieg?”

% Through you."

# Through el Al, yes, I thank Lim, Ob,
indecd, I thauk hine—ilig 13 sweetl  Te rightly
cstimates me.  Wait, dearest—tyait a moment.”

.She rang her bell, and when her maid came,
said iu & tune of perfect quict— .

“ My chaw instaaily, W go tu the palace—
wi.h a proper cseurt.  Remember the hour, and
the dangers of the strects, Quick! I wat,

“Now, Christioa, darling, go on. Tell me
quickly, but accuratel,, Grst, what Lord Lang-
ton Jemands fur himself by way of congditivns ;
next, what he proposes as regards his revelations
to the Ling.” ‘

#For himself, be demands these things:—
That ae conws and goes uukoown, He will be
wasked.  Aud he demands the king’s own per-
supal pledge of bunvar that be sbhall not be
watchiud, fullowed, or obstructed in any way,
under any circumstance wiratever.

¢ That hie be not required to name any one of
the persans coacerned. ’

4 Thay. ke be at liberty, if he see any prospect
of goud by so duing, to tvarn the conspitaturs of
what he aas done, aftes he.has done'it.

¢ Thesw. are his cunditions, and if they are
granted, Le will immediately appear before the
king, and place in Uis Majesty’s band ample
meaans to puacd himself against the ploty and te
punish the actors if he so pleases, should the
plot really break out,” .

“Yes, all that is clear. Wait, darling; let
me make a few notes. I have a good memory ;
Lut playing with words when life and death are
the stakes doesn't do.”

Lady Hennia inade het notes, read themaloud,
cor(;‘cctcd them in a minor point or two, and then
said— .

‘- Go on.?

¢ Xay, I have done

4 Impossiblz}  Lord Langton not ask for. his
rank and cstates at such a time ?°

“ You forget, dear Hermia, he is =¥

¢ Ab, me! I did ndeed forget. Beisstill a
rebel, and will be one.  Yes, of course he can.
thorefore ask for nothing.”

 Yes, that is so,” assented Christina.”

“Will you wait till 1 come back?” agked
Lady Hermia.” .

“Will1? Yes, indecd, if it be not i1 this,
time to-morrow night., But will the king see
you at such an hour T )

4 0h, yes—1 must practisec & rusc on His Ma-
jesty. If he koew I came in my own name, no
power on carth coald persuade him my business
could be important cnough to rouse him from
his first slumber, and dress himself, and give mo
an interview.” T

n

s You do not intend to consult my 1ord your .

father 7 said Chritting, anxiously, who kicw
something of the catl's bostile fecling.

“Xo, no, indeed! Fortunately, I havehere a
right of my owa, and nced not ask for any sanc-
tion, It ia the wife who goeg to. agt, for her

-

» -«

-
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husband. Wish me well through it. 1 feit
strong a few minutes ago ; but now, as the thing
draws nearer, I begin to tremble.”  Then, after
a pause, she added—

“What if that dreadful Chief of the Secret
Service Department already knows all ubout it,
and Lord Langton's disclosures come too late ?
Might he not even become falsely but ruinously
mixed up in the detestable business ?  Ab, well,
T must keep my brain cool, and avoid just now
thinking of such things!” .

CHAPTER LXXXVII.~—AN INVALID DISTURBED.

The Earl of Bridgeminster sat in a large easy
chair in his bedroom, wearing a richly-Howered
dressing-gown, the gay patterns of which forced
out into stronger prominence the harsh and
pain-stricken expression of his face and limbs.

He was at this moment suffering the most
acute anguish from an attack of gout. Earn-
shaw, his valet, had been tending him for some
hours—applying cooling lotions, and in that and
in other ways trying to mitigate the fury of the
fire that burned in the carl’s veins and nerves.

In a moment of comparative case he had been
Deguiled with the fancy he could sleep, had gone
to bed, and had finally told Earnsbaw to go
away. Now he was up again, raging with the
pain, and scarcely less furious that his bell was
not attended to.

Once, in one of the pauses of the attack, le
fanciced he heard some commotion in the court-
yard. Then lights blazed out. With great dif-
ficulty he dragged himself to the window, and
then almost shouted, with the wmixture of sur-
prise and pain—

“The Lady Hermia! Going forth after mid-
night! Her chair, sqrvants, torches—and I
knowing nothing! What means this?  She
has heard something about that detestable trai-
tor, Langton! Where is’' Earnshaw?

Hobbling back to the bedside, he again pulled
at the bell; nor did he leave it till Earnshaw
made his appearance,

“You rascal!” shouted the infuriated carl.
“ What has become of you?”

¢ Pardon me, my lord ; rascal or no rascal, I
have been engaged in your service,”

“Eh? how’s that? I am racked with pain-—
you mustn’t mind every angry word.”

¢ XNo, my lord; only I do wish to retain your
respect, and

“Yes, yes; quite right.  Your present posi-
tion is not to be the measure of your future oue.
It shall not. Well, you bring me news—I see
it in your face.”

“Yes, my lord, The Lady Hermia has had a
visitor, who still remains here—Miss Constable—
and now, Lady Hermia »

“Has gone forth. I know—I saw the lights
just now, and went to the window. Whither Las
she gone ?”

“To the palace, my lord.”

¢ To the palace?” cried tke earl, leaping up,
and forgetling alike his gout, lameness, and
long agony. ‘One question more before I act.
‘What can be the nature of the business that
brings Sir Richard’s daughter here, and sends
my daughter to the palace ?”

“I can only venture one gucss, my lord, by
naming Lord Langton.”

“Ha " you think so, do you? It wds my own
thought. Quick! Help me to dress.”

“You cannot, really, my lord, venture out in
this state, at this time of the night, and in such
a season.”

¢ Nothing shall keep mg from going out.
Hasten the preparations. Wrap me up warmly ;
the king will excuse the unscemliness of wmy
garb if he wants me, as I suspect he will when
he hag heard the Lady Hermia's business, Stay,
Earnshaw! Can you at all divine the cause of
Miss Christina’s interference ?”

#Qnly thig. Lord Langton may have heard
of the Lady Hermia’s favourable fecling towards
the knight's daughter, got an introduction to her
in consequence, then interested her, perbaps, in
bis story——"

The carl interrupted him by saying—

“ His story! Then you have ferreted the
whole matter out, I suppose, as to his relations
to my daughter?”
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“ Pardon me, my lord. I could nothelp, when
I noticed various sayings and doings of your
lordship and of Lady Hermia, from putting this
and that together, and ¥ .

“And coming to certain conclusions. No
wonder,”

Only a very short time after one chair had
passed out through the great gates, with two
link-boys in front, and half-a-dozen tall, stal-
wart footmen  guarding, the whole wearing
swords—ouly, we repeat, a few minutes after,
followed a secoud chair, but with a diminished
cortége, for even the earl’s household could not
suddenly find another half-dozen footmen realy
at so short a notice, and the carl would not
wait.

Earnshaw walked by the side of the chair, to
render any help the earl might need, and to be
ready to hold conversation with hiz master—a
habit the valet assiduously cultivated,

“If the men ran you could keep up, couldn't
you 7" asked the carl.

“ Assuredly, my lord!”

¢ Urge them oun, then.”

The carl's chair reaches the palace, is ad-
mitted within the royal precinets, and presently
@ gentleman hurries down to pay his respects to
the great-carl,

* Hag the king just had a visitor, Mr. Caven-
dish ?”

“The Lady Iermin has been here, and gone
away.”

¢ Oh, then, she did not see 11is Majesty I”

¢ Oh, yesshe did. The king had a concert,
which continued very late. She was instantly
admitted to him, and in about a quarter of an
hour went away 17

The earl's looks and gestures were sufficiently
impatient; but he restruined lis words, and
agked to see the king.

“Tis unfortunate, my lord.” sajid Mr. Caven-
digh, © that we must dizturb him a sceond time,
and the more so that I thought—and others
thought so too—that His Majesty is in great
trouble ahout Lady IHermiax’s communications,
notwithstanding they were 8o short a time
together.”

“That is cnough. Say the Earl of Bridge-
minster, in all duty to the king, demands im-
mediate audience 17

The king has left Lis small body of guests to
enjoy the rest of the concert without him, and
is pacing up and down a long gallery, from
which h door opens to the royal bed-chamber,

‘“ Ha, Bridgminster, this is well! What for-
tunate chance has brought you at the very
moment when I most nkeded your counsel 77

“ The instinct of my loyalty, your majesty, no
doubt!”

“ Your daughter has just left me, after leaving
with me something that has banished even the
possibility of sleep formany a long hour, I fear.”

“Indeed, your majesty! May I ask what it
is, for she has left me in entire ignorance |

“Ob, it's only murder—or perhaps it might
be more polite to call it assassination.”

“Murder!  Not—not of your sacred majesty’s
person! " Not that ?”

“Lady lermia brings me a quiet, carefuliy-
told story, that I cannot possibly disbelieve,
that a gentleman, for whose honour she pledges
herself—-" ,

At these words a great change passed over the
carl’s fuce. He was couscious of it, and managed
to turn his face away from the light, and throw
it into the shadouw.

The king went ot

¢ Is prepared to come to me—but incognito—
to narrate to me dll the particulars of a plot for
my murder—the day, the place, the chosen in-
struments, all settled.” i

“Is he one of the band who repents, or who
desires to win favour by 4

“ Nothing of the kind, Town I am strangely
perplexed. He not only makes no conditions,
but he does not disguise that he is a rebel, and
means to continue one; but he cannot, it seems,
go quite on to murder,”

“ Your majesty has consented 7”

“ Certainly.”

“We will take care of all the rest.” This was
said in a peculiarly significant tone. The king,
who was not remarkuble for personal dignity of
any kind, fidgeted about, as if revolving in his
mind the carl’s words, and whether or not he
ought to take action upon them.

At last, with aa sigh, he said—and ina grand
sort of manner, as if he was making part in
ceremonial—

“My lord, we have promised the Lady Her-
min—have given her the royal word that he
shall not be watched nor interrupted in his
comings and goings—in short, that nothing shall
be done even to identify him !

% This is placing great trust, your majesty, in
an unknown rebel 7

“ My trust, Bridgeminster, is in your daughter,
She tells me she feels the deepest interest in this
man, though he is oppozed toall her views; and
she swears to me I may place the most absolute
reliance on his word.”

“Indeed, your majesty 1"

“Of course you know him 77

“No, your majesty. 1 hold no converse with
rebels 5 and [ beg your majesty to look with for-
giving eyes on the folly of my daughter’s, for
she is as devoted as myself to your royal person,
your dynasty, and your government,.”

“We doubt it not. But the affair is very
strange, is it not ?”

“It is indeed, your majesty. When ddocs he
come ?”

“ This very night—soon—almost now. Though
I'am alzo warned I may have to wait some time
before he can arrive)?

Let us go back to Christina fora brief minute
or two.

Left by Lady Hermia in her bedchamber, that
her visit might attract as little notice as possible,
Christina spent a miserable time during the visit
to the king.  He would refuse to see Lord Lang-
ton 5 or Le would see him, and keep his promise
to the ear only, while those about him would
secretly and eraftily pursue him, discover his
true rank and aims, and then, as Lady Hermia
had suggested, mix him up with the very mur-
derers he had denounced, on the plea that his
policy Lhad only a trick to win the king's con-
fidence.

It wa8, then, a wonderful relief when she saw
the approaching torches, and the gates thrown
open, and then, a minute later, Lady Hermia
enter the bed-room, with a glad expression of
suceess,

“The king promises all you ask,” said she,
“with this one exception—he will not congent
to allow this gentleman, whoever e may be, to
tell the assassins what he has done ; and, [ own,
I think the reason His Majesty gives is decisive.
Tell them of the failure of this plot, and they
will give it up, and then secretly re-form their
band and begin again. So, while the king quite
appreciates this interesting Jucobite’s reason for
desiring to give his brother rebels a chance of
escape, he thinks, and so do I, that such an in-
dulgence is fatal to the whole proposal.”

“Yes, yes; I fear it is!” said Christina, sadly.

“You do not, surely, fear he will be unwilling
to listen to reason ?”

“In most things he would ; but when it comes
to the giving up to death the men with whom he
has sympathised for years v

# Sympathised 1”

“ Ay ; but not in murder!”

“No.”

“Well, continued €hristina, “he will be at
the palace within the next two or three hours, if
he comes at all, of which I am not very hopeful,”

Weary with useless speculations, the king and
his favourite minister spent hour after hour
looking for the mysterious visitor, who still did
not come, .

“ Hark!” exclaimed the king, as the musical
clock in the royal bedchamber struck four.
“There are strange steps ”

The door opened, and Mr. Cavendish, the gen-
tleman in attendance for the night, entered,

“May it please your majesty, there is a gen-
tleman in the ante-chamber, bringing a message
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fromt the Lady Hermia to tho cffect that your
sajesty expeets bim.”

“ Admit him,"” said the king.

“ But please, your majesty, ho is masked.”

tWe are aware of that, Mr, Cavendish,? said
the king, loftily.

Mr. Oavendish looked very unconvortablo and
very unwiliing to fulfil the king’s Lidding, so
wrned, 10 his distress, to the Earl of Bridge-
minster, who said— .

“What is the matter, Mr, Oavendish? NHis
Hajesty will, I am sure, bs glad to hear anything
jou hdve to say.”

« This man, my lord, is dangcrousi”

@ Dangersus!l' echoed the king, ju dizsmey.

“Yes, your majesty. Wo know nothing of
him, he will give us no nawe, bo piofesses no
loyal feeling, and thero is something in bLis ats
ttude that stnkes mo as audacious in such a
place, and go near the nugyst person of your
najesty.”?

“ Have you examined him, to see if he corvies
weapaus about him ?° asked tho lking, after a
troubled pause, .

« Noj; ifit pleasc your majesty, ke would not
permit us to du 50; and to one whg came using
the nawe of Lady Hermia, we did not think it
nght to uge furce.  Or ratber, your majesty, wo
did try, and ho said bo was here on the cxprias

anderstanding thas ho was to be persoually re- |

spected.”

The king looked dubiously towards the car],
sud the eacl responded Ly lovking jusé as du-
biously towards the king.

« If it were any other person whatever than
the Lady Hermia—cven «f the daughter of a man
of my own rank—ny, and even if enjoying your
majesty’s personal favour, I should decidedly
say, Do nuty ob, wy dear suvercigp, risk your
life, so precious to ug all, and so vitally neces-
sary to England:  But it is my daughter, and I
cau in wy own case go no farther.”

“Then if we refuse to see Lim, 43 we undere
stand, my lurd, that we shiall have unly to make
our peace with the Lady Hermia, and that you,
our faithful servaut, to whow we are so much
indebted, will not be in any way hoart?f

¢ dssuredly, your majesty. Lady Hermia did
not cvnsult me, so, as she began, she ¢an finish
the matter alone | R

“ And if we refuse, how are we to, be enlight-
.ned with regard, to this atleged plot 2

<+ Qb, .your majesty, we will bring him: to
terms, if only he be left 2o-us? o

You,mean that.our royal worde—? 4

“Must not, be too literally dealt with, said
the-earl boldly. “Your majesty isin,danger—
the nation is in danger. Nothing can.exceed
the genervsity of your majdsty to this man; if,
then, be is so great an ingrate that he will not
even satisfy your majusty’s faithful subject that
he comes with uo murderous weapnus concealed
about his own person, then I think your majesty
vught to put aside your noble and truly princely
mmpulses, and say, ‘The guod of the state de-
wands a painful sacrifice from me.'” R

The hing, huwever, still hesitated.  Presently
be said—

“ Wul your lerdship go ont with Mr. Caven-
dish and try whether, by speaking to him softly,
respectfully, and making proper ase of Lady
Hermia's name, you caunot persuade him to con-
sent to be searched 77

The two accordingly went out, and returned
in & minate, to say—

“ He positively declines to submit to pergonal
indignity of any kind ; but he speaks most car-
nestly, and declares he carries nothing whatever
concealed about him that cen by any possibility
be used for cvil purposes.” . ]

“ Do you believe him, Mr. Cavendish ?” asked
the king. .

“If aoy Jesser persopage than your majesty
were concerned, I believe I should be inclined
to":rust bind? wag Mr, Qavendigh’s cauntious
replty. . i

¢ And you, my 1ord 27

1 am bound, sire, if you put the question irf |

that way, and stiat out all other congiderations;

10 say that it is my daughler who vouches for|

bim? - .
T think: wo must veit(ute,” said“th king.

»

¢ Permoit me, then,. to. make. preparations,”
said the carl; angd; without ~aiting for an an-
swer, bie withdrdw o few paces; and summoned
Mr. Qavendish (o join him.

4 Plant & lilo of soldiers in the gallery, Tell
them the. moment the stranget enters to cover
him Wil their picces. You stay with them.
Keox{' Uieir officer by your side. Don't for a
sipgle dustant ccase to look on tie; and, if I
raiso oy right arm high above my head, shoot
the traitor deaq, for I shall' then have seen daii-
ger,  Ar, Qaveudish, wo are dutiful servants of
tho king: but our duty is to.guard himself even
before obaying his words, if we shoulil sco dan-
gex;p which ho did not naticipate. You (uink
go " .

¢ Most ¢ertainly, my lord.”

" Go, thiy, quick! Ob, stayl
where His Mijesty now stands 2"

13 1’03.31

“ 1 will take caro that the king shall remain
there, I will have the sfeanger placed opposite
hiw, and witht full a dozen or fifteon feet space
botween {hiem. Now, to render accidents im-
possible, put the soldiers so behind the screen
that pattially crosses tho front of the gallery
from tho left side there, that they will not even
“bg able to seo tho king, but only the masked
visitor? | e

*I undérstand, my lord. An excellent ar-
' rangement, for it might bave made the soldiers
‘wervous 1o fire 80 near to the king, if they saw
him exposed. Of course, under thig arrange-
ment, they cannot burt him.” -

«Hardly, I think,” said the earl, with a smilg,

-~

You nofe

[ that soon flickered out as Mr, Cavendish went

to fulfil his commission, aud theear] himself pre-
pared to re-join the king, ’

But he went firat to one of the windows, as if
to look out in a spixit of caution ag td all even-
tualitics, Shall we say what sccret motive
really prompted. the movement ?

fear and_exultation, the moment arrive when it’
might be in his power to compass what had
been for many wonths the one cherighed, darling
ubject of his life—tho making away with his
rebel son-iu-law, for he did not for a moment
doubt who the stranger was.

How casy now, when the man was hefore the
guns, to make a mistgke, and give the signal?

Huw casy eyen to force from tho man same
impetuous gesture by insult, covert, and veiled,
possiply, from the king, but understood by Lang-
ton—a gesturo thit would naturally alarin fhe

| PalSE evéni to thRE?
7 Sull] thé kihg's word had’ Yetn given !

royal word of his.

Was the earl prepared to brave the danger of
being thrown overboard, after he wmight ha-e
rendered the greatest possible service to the
dynasty >—to be held upas the man who had at
once murdered the confiding stranger and bis
own king’s reputation?

Perhaps not, if he bad only these things to
think of. But he hated Lord Laugton per-
soually—he wanted to enjoy in quiet Lord
Langton’s estates, given to him by the king; ho
waated to bring t0 an end =all possible counce-
tion between Liord Langton and Lady Hermia.,

. Hig Liead drooping a little with the weight of
such thoughts, his face recovering its usual
ispect of the stern, the hdrsh, and the inscrut
able, be rejoined the king. -

At this moment the king bad turned, his face
towards the gallery, where he saw, with sur-
prise, a file of soldiers enter from the right side,
Ied by Mr. Gavendish, saw them all cross to the
left side,and disappear behind the partial screen
_in front. : :

“The ear), in brief low tqnes, explained the ar-
rangements, which pleased the king very much,
and gave him, as he zaid, entire confidence to

prove unreasonably ¢ontumacious.

.iu'a lodd yoice. .
_The king took'up his appoinfed place,and the
"Enarl ofBridgeminster, in ‘grder ‘to_inake more

. ['stire’the Hiae of demarcation) caised ore of the

The earl then saw, with mingled feelings of

Joyal; and then whit lo;gl man could affetd fo | - [——— e

‘ (R .. N .t B oo '{;8“‘ '?l_/"/i".?k“‘u\( el s
| The Pall.Mall,, Gazetfe has bech the vidtim of
The “king also wits vitnanageable about that'|

- deal with this rebel as he deserved, if ho should |
“uLet the stranger be adwmitted,” said théking,

ushers to draw a red cord across around the -
part where the king stood, 8o that the stranger
might bo obliged to keep the distance agreed
on, and the king bo reminded at all times dar-
ing tho conversation of tho spot that he must
not even approach,

‘Then there was o loud knock outside from the
usher’s wand, tho‘dci?rs opened, and the usher
advanced, telling the stranger to bow thweo
times as ho approached.

The stranger did give a slight obeisance once,
and that was al), then followed his conductorio
the spot assigned.

¢ was dressed in dark clothes, and wore over
all'a long black cloak, trimmed withsable. His
face was masked, and the mask was evidently
most cacefully put on, and so fastened as to leave
no posgibility of its accidental removal,

Through the black mask the eyes gleamed
b;‘ighuy, and looked searchingly round.

They wero instantly arrested by the gleam of
polished ‘metal in the gallery, just behind the
screen.

Ho moves a little further away from the red
cord, that ho may the better see the meaning
of the phenomenon, and so moves farther fromn
the kiug, and by the same movement brings
tiimself wore perfectly under the line of the soi-
diers® fire.

Yes, ho seeg the officer and his bright sword
the soldiers and their muskets—he sees and un-
 derstands all, | :

"Thon, throwhig back bis cloak by » graceful
motion of his atms, he revealed a slender but
powerful frame, of good, though not remarkable
height, and thus sfood facing the king.

His eyes, now glancing penctratingly, wncet
the king’s glance?

. He makes alow, respectful bow, but stops
‘with that. | The stubborn kuee shows nosign of
grace.

«1t s the king, sic " .gaid the carl, sternly.

“So I judged,” replied the stranger, calmly,
and takiog uv further nuuive of the carl.

“You wished to see me ?” said the king.

“ldids Purdun me f 1 decdined to pay the
humage due to hings, for I recogrise only a dif-
ferent king.” )

“TPreasun! Tlis is treason)” loudly exclaim- .
cd the eari; the officer inthe gallery-had a mist .
befure bus eyes for the myment, as be saw the
posstbiluty, of the aym of the earl .rising for the.
signal. o s e T g
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of.the Jmperial Keview, the hcw, Cunservative
organ was left at the editor’s office, confaining
the detals of sume extraordinary Acts of Pare
hament whick the new * organ”™ humbly re-
commended. Nothing doubting, these were duly
copted, and marvelously cummented upon. The
Standard rejuices over the mishap, aud the Pull
Malt querulously says, how should we know any
better ¢ Huw indeed, except that aditors are
supposed to keep their eyes open, The same
number also cuntaws an excelleal account qf
Alexander Smith, the author of ¢t Gity Poems®
who died fast Rriday week at the eacly age of
thirty-six. It is evidently by one who knew him
well, Mr. Smith was, ono of those whose delj-
cate temperawment, rather than any divine.a{ig-
tus, was the cause of Lis bursting into poefry.
Ho gained & name, and then subsided into prose:
His frst performance was spasmodic, bis sccond
sound aund strong. ‘Elwin and Deira™ Was
probably lus best.  As secretary of the Unjyér-
sity of Edinburgh, he was able to fndulgé’ jn
that society which, prohably, ha liked b iter
than anything clse, Whether le ‘would' eVer
bave accomplished mach worthy of his eutly
fame it is now toolate to comjectyre.” *,
“We fancy that we- hata Batiéry, wheii all'that
[ v Hatels the a,muaﬁfigs of the fargerér ™
“To -Cuii¥: MeEgaNcHory..~Sett abouti:doing:
ood. One actbf kinduess will have.’more-in-
: gug’ncp‘ on' 4lie- spirits than. all. thorsofi-water
Bafhy-thatieverwere inventéd,: w. eans Rl

Tt

<& most, ingenious boax. A p,climinary n

v
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‘GENERAL WOLFE.

AMES WOLFE, the hero of the Plains of
Abraham, was born in Kent, England, on
the-15th January, 1726. He entered the ammy
at an early age, and; in 1747, waspresentat the
battle of Lafelit, where he had the good fortune
to disfinguish himself by his presence of mind
at a critical juncture. In the course of the
next year the treaty of Aix-la-Chapelle restored
peace to Europe, but Wolfe found means tokeep
alive the favourable impression he had made on
the minds of his superior officers in action, by
the skill and attention which he evinced in the
jrksome routine duties of training and presers-
ing discipline. During the seven years of peace
which followed 1748, he rose to the rank of
lieutenant-colonel.
Hostilities recommenced between France and
Great Britain, in 1755, and, in 1757, Wolfe was
appointed quarter-master-general to the forces

under Sir Johu Mordaunt, intended to attack !

Rochfort, While the miiitary and naval com-
manders of that mismanaged expedition were
wasting time in idle controversy, Wolfe landed
one night and advanced two miles into the
country. His report of the absence of any
obstacles toa descent, and his urgent recom-
mendations that it should be made were disre-
garded, butthey became known to Pitt, and
were the main reagon of his afterwardsselecting
‘Wolfe to command in Canada,

In 1758 Wolfe was sent, with the rank of
brigadier-general, on the expedition against
Cape Breton, in which Boscawen commanded
the ses and Amherst the land forces, The
brunt of thie French fire in landing before Louis-
bourg was borne by the left division under
Wolfe; the attacks by the centre and right divi-
sions being niere feints to distract the enemy.
The after operations of the siege were also in a
great measure conducted by Wolfe; and it was

an honourable trait in the character of Amberst
that, in his dispatches, he allowed his brigadier

the full credit of his actions, The landing was
effected on the 8th of June: Louisbourg sur-
rendered on the 26tk of July. Wolfe soon
afterwards returned to England.

In 1959 an cxpedition was ﬁ;tcfi out against

Qucbec by Pitt, who had resolved to deprive the
French crown of its most imporiant scttlements

in America. The command of the sca-furces
was intrusted to Saunders; the command of
, the land-furces (Y000 men,including provincials)
yto Wolfe, The embarkation arrivea at the Isle
jof Orleans on the 26th of June: the fort of
Niagara had been surrendered to the English
under Amherst the day before, In August
Wolfe issued a proclamation to the Canadian
peasants, informing them that his forces were
masters of the river, while & powerful army,
under General Amherst, threatened their country
from the interior, calling upon them to observe
a strict neutrality during the struggle between
the Frencl and Eaglish crowns, and promisiog
to protect them in their possessions and the ex-
crcise of their religion, Montcalm had concen-
trated all the forces he could raise in the pro-
vince in Qucbee, which he had fortified in a
masterly manner, The moaths of July and Au-
gust werc spent in repeated unsuccessful ate
tempts to drive the French .tea their advan-
tageous post at the mouth of ~be Montmorenci.
On the night “etwcen the 1 th and 13th of
September Wouns landed his trc ops immediately
above Qucbec, and, favoured ty the night, as-
cended the hills which command that city from
the west, Montcalm, when he learned that the
English were in possession of these beights, saw
at once that nothing but a battle could save the
ltmvn, and took bis measures accordingly. The
‘battlc was strenuously contested, but tue French
at length gave way. Montcalm and Wolfe fell
lip the action, aud their seconds in command

7
\

were both dangerously wounded, and obliged to
leave the field before the fate of theday was de-
cided. Five days afier the action Quebec sur-
rendered, and Canada was lost to France,

The feature of Wolte's character most dwelt
upon by his contemporaries was bis ardent and
fearless spirit of enterprise. His skill as a dis-
ciplinarian however, the pains he took t» ascer-
tain the real state of affairs at Rochfort, and the
argdments by which he scpported the proposal
of a descent, and, above all, his letter addressed
to the prime minister from' his head-quarters at
Montmorenci, on the 2ad of September, show that
this quality was combined with an observant
and deliberate mind. Enterprise was with
Wolfe the result of perfect and laboriously at-
tained knowledge of his position.

James Wolfe fell in his thirty-fourth year, His
remains were interred at Greenwich, A monu.
ment was erected to his memory in 1760, by the
gentlemen of his native parish: a public monus
ment in Westminster Abbey was voted hy the
House of Commons in 1759, and opened to the
public in 1773: a marble statue was voted by
the Assembly of Massachugetts,

A monument was also erected on the Plains
of Abraham, in 1812, and a second in 1849, to
replace the first which had become broken and
defaced. In 1827, at the suggestion of Lord
Dalbousie, a monument was also erected in the
Government Garden, Quebec, to the joint memo-
ries of Wolfe and Montcalm.

Two drachms camphor, balf-draghm of pure
saltpetre, half-drachm of muriate of ammonis,
and two ounces of proof spirits, in & glass tubs

‘ot narrow phial, wiil make a pretty sure weather

guide. In dry weather the solution will remain .
clear. On the appreach of chance, minute stars
will rise up in theliquid; while atormy weather
will be indicated by the very disturbed condition
of the chemical combination. )
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0 BRITISH AMERICAN ATU.
THORS. ‘The Xublisher of the SATURDAY
ADER ofitrs a E)rizo of TWO HUNDRED DOI~
for an original CANADIAN STORY~—
rur through from 20 to 26 numbers of the READER.
A Committeo to beuncreaftor named, willbe ap‘iw!nb
ed, to whom alt MSS, received will be submitted,

S8. miy be forwarded to tho Publisher of the
SATURDAY READER, Box 401, Post Qffice, Mon-
treal, up to the 25th June next. .
Forfurther particulars, please address Editor SATun.

DAY READER.
R. WORTHINGTON,
Publisher.

We beg to dircct the attention of our literary
friends to the above adyertisement, as an indi-
cation of our desire to aid in building up a
British American Literature. Hitherto, in com-
mon with most of the better class United States
periodicals, we bave been dependent upon British
authors for our serial tales ; but, we trust the
response to this advertisement will be of such
a nature that we shall be glad in future to cm-
ploy home talent exclusively.

THE CLUB SYSTEM.

HE Publisher of this Journal, resolved

to extend its circalation largely, offers additional

and very liberal inducements for "tho formation of
Clubs. At the foot of this notice will be found s list
of valuable works forming a small library in them.
selves, and it is believed that there are but few towns
or vufages in Canads, in whioh an active friend of the
RmADXR, may not obtain & sufficient number of
subscribers, to entitle him to the whole list, free of
costy t0 himself. Where, however, tho wholo list
may not be readily obtainmble, & vory slight exe
on will entitle our friends to stlect from it in the
following proportions. We may add that the books
w all new copies, and well—many of them elegantly—

An ‘penon obtaining 3 new subacribers and fore
warding subscriptions in advance will bo entitied ‘to
sclect one book from the list,
lg New nnbsﬁrlben, cash ‘l'n advan ee:,4 2 bo?'h

]6 " o 7 Ly

m L " 10 a“

or a set of the Mount Royaledition of the Poets, com.
prising Moore, Burns, Scott, Milton, Thomson, Gold-
smith and Be ttie, Cowper, Fope, Wordsworth and
?oh&p“"r (3vols.); hilll ul'elgggn vo‘lluellneu, purinlt;d og

, profusel rated, and ele, - boun:

in groen cloth, fall glit. Published at $1000 "

e Saeiy B

* Death of Wolfo. ,

40 new subseribers, with cash in advance, will entitle
the fetter-up oftho club to the completelist, comprising
25 elegant volumes; -

LIST OF BOOKS.

D'Taracli's Curiosities of Literature,complete edition,
Fireside Stories and Sketches. By W. & R, Cham.

bers.
Good Words for 1861, Bouhd volume,
i 1863, “

4" ']804. ‘@
“° 1865- tee
Habits of Good SOclct&
Garneau’s History ¢f Canada, 2vols, * -
Don (lluixote, completo in 1 vol.

G 23,
Arabian Nights Entertalnments, complo in 2 vol.
Shakespeare, complete in 1 vol.

Dfographies of celebrated Canadians,

Moores Poctical Works, elcganuy bound, .
Burns t ‘
Scott’s o ¢
Milton's “" o
Thom.so'n's "" ::
Gofgmith’s andBeattiea o
Wordsworth's o
Suakespeare’'s ¢ " B volg,
Bunyan's ml(fﬁm's Progress, 1lustrated.
If preferred the publisher will mail & sixth copy of
tho Reader free for one year tothe forwarder of a club

of bnew subscribers, with cash in advance: or

To tho forwerder of a club of 7 newsubscribers, cash
m_advance, a cogy of Christie’s History of Canada 6
vols., published at'$6.00,

THE UNITED STATES—RECON.-
STRUCTION.

E are not of those who, in view of the
existing confusion and troubles that pre-

vail in the United States, believe that that coun-
try is destined to tread by the pathof revolution
to & military despotism. We conceive, on the
contrary, that American institutions possess
elements of stability and strength such as those
of bu* few countries in the world can boast of.
Nowhere are to be found a people more conser~
vative ; for, setling aside a comparatively small
minority in the large citics, the great mass of
the population, and especially of the rural
population, are owners of lands, or property in
some shape ; and property and conservatism are
ever banded together. Men who have any-
thing to lose seldom patronise revolutions, and
are zealous supporters of peace, order,;and good
government. From cireumstances, therefore,
woe repeat, the American people, as a whole,
must constii.'a one of the most conservative
communities on earth. A second clement of
strength is to be found in the municipal inatita-
tions of the North and West, originally bor-

rowed from England, but which the Americans

-

have extended and improved, A third source
of security for society resides in the English
Common Law, which they bave adapted to
their social and political condition, Theso of
themselves, in alliance with a free press, which,
if licentious, has still its uses, are safeguards,
posgessed of which no country can be utterly
shipwrecked, Suchwe conceive arc the founda-
tion on which American institutions rest; the
danger to the Union arises from the superstruc-
ture that bas been erected upon them,

The firat and allepervading fanlt of the Amc-
rican form of government i3 the adoption of thie
Federal system in their constitution. In proof
of this, it i3 only necessary to examine -the pre-
sent condition -of the South, where the re-
establishment of the States lately in rebellion

i3 dreaded, even by those who are anxious to

see them restored to their former placéin the
Union, So-long as those States were contented
with their lot ag members of the old confedera-
tion, matters went on smoothly but when dis-
sensions arose between them and the North, the
weakness of the Federal system becanie at once
apparent. They assumed the position of foreign
powers, with governments, armies, and resources
of their own, all ready for the ficld of battle, A
reconstruction of these Southern States, as they
were heretofore, would place them in a situation
to play the same game over again, if their peoe
ple should be so inclined, and a favourable op-
portunity offering itself,

It is plain to us, then, that a safe and per-
manent reconstruction of the South must be
based on a reconciliation between the Northern
and Southern people., It may woynd the pride
of the North to purchase, as it were, the friend-
ship of those, who, but the other day, stood in
deadly array against them—who still do vot
hide the enmity which led to the secession con-
flict; and there is a natural desire to revenge
the thousands of their countrymen #ho disd to
preserve the Union. But these anu similar feel-
ings ought to be sacrificed to the general wel-
fare. w'he Americans might learn a lesson in
this matter from what occurred.in France at the
end of the iast century. The insurrection of
La Vendee had many features in common withy
the rebellion of the SouthernsStates. La Vendee,
it is true, i3 a small strip of country compared
with the immense reg.vu that lies between the
Potomac and the Rio Grande ; but the Vendean
outbreak was, for a time, far more dangerous to
the French Government than the Seceasion re-
bellion ever was to that of the United States,
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They defeated army after anny that wene sent
against them, and baflled such genemls as
Ricber, Westerman, and Hoche.  Bonaparte
often declured that after some of their victorics
they might have captured Paris, put duwa the
revolution, and restored the monarchy, were it
not for want of concert among their Yeaders,
amd he especially blames the patriotic but am.
bitivus Charette, who kept aloof from the main
Vendean nrmy, at the head of a large force. At
first the French Government breathed notbing
but vengennee agaiust the Vendeans , they were
stigmatised as brigands, and wero treated as
outlaws, to whom 1o mercy shonld bo shown,
‘Che whole population was consigned to iudis-
criminate destruction, aud their Jands were to
be given to the true friends of the republic,
Finally, au army of more than two hundred
thousand men warched from several points on
the Bucage—1thie centre of the district, and the
Rickmoud of La Vendee—and the strength of
the rebellion was broken. A desultory warfare
still continued for several years, and sodid the
burnings aud the massacres , but the Committee
of 'ublic Safety having been put down, the
government found itself sufficiently strong to
oller tenns 10 the Vendeans,  These terms were
more than lenient, they were generous. The
iusurgents, on acknowledgng the authority of
the republic, were 10 enjoy the unmolested ex-
ercise of their peligion, which was the original
cause of quarrel, to bave freedom from militacy
service, aud {o receice mdemnificalion for thesr
losses,

Now, we think it would be too much to cx-
pect that the Government of the United States
should jmy the debt of the Southern Confede-
nicy, incurred in awar to “dostroy the life of
the natjon,” neither do we concrive that they
could be asked to reimburse the owners of piro-
perty, the destruction of which was a necessary
consequence of that war.  But we do thunk that
the North would act wiscly in consenting to re-
imburse theSouth for the value of slaves happily
1oerated by the late war.  We are awareof the
objections that have been, and may e, urged
against such & stejpr.  But this i3 not a qucstion
of scatiment, but of policy, and, to some extent
at least, of justice. 'rivr to the relbellion, the
1aws of the Cuited States pennitted the existence
of slavery, aud a large amonut of capital was
cumlarksd in e sivful traffic ia bumaa flesh.
It was not the owaers of such property alout
that suffered by its confiscation, but their credi-
tors, and all dependent upon them or connected
with them.  In short, the J\ct of Emancipation
destroyed at one stroke some hundreds of 1mnil-
lions of Southern property. It ouglt, indced,
never to bave exisicd, but Laving cxisted, the
losa is the samc as would be that of money in-
vested in lands aud hiouses, or clattcls of a dif-
feroat deseription.  Nor do we suppose that the
United States would, in the cud, be the Joser by
the measure. We lave scea the value of the
Soutliern slaves stated at fabulous and fagciful
amounts; but tbe price paid by England for the

Jomancipation of the African race in ber do-
minions was on¢ bundred millions of dollars,
aad the freedigen f the United States caanot
nuinber wore than four times as many. The
burthen, therefore, could be casily borne by a
natioa so wealth® as the Great Republic, while
the j=cificaticn,of the South would cnable the
goverument 1o consolidate he general debt of
the couatry at 2 ratc of interest not exceeding
ouc-half of the rates now paud.  This, we con-
tend, would more cffectively relieve tie South-
cra States in their terrible destitution than all
the cfforts now made in the Northern cities for
that purposc; and with the further benefit, that
its results would e pezroancnt.  Theack would
bring Lealing on its wings, both in the preseat
and thce fature.

Bexrvorescx~—It is recorded of Fencloa that
when bis library was on fire, he said, ** God be
praiscd that it is not the dwelling of some poor
wan.”

#PDon’t live in hope with your amus folded:
Fortane smiles on those who roll up their sleeves,
and pat their shoulder to the wheel.
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BIRDS OF PREY.

Baok the Second.
HEAPING UP RICHES,

Continued from paye 381,

Clinrlotte Halliday was a very different crea.
ture from the mother whom Mr. Sheldon had
absorbed iuto himself, Georgy was onc of the
wonien who have @ no characters atall,” but
Georgy's daughter was open to the charge of
cecentricity mther than of wmanity. She was a
creature of fancies and jmpulses,  She had
written wild verses in the sccrecy of her own
chiamber at midoight, and had torn her poctic
cffusions into a thousand fragments the morutng
after their composition. She played and sang
and drew and danced admirably, and did every
thing in a wild way of lier own, which was 1nt.
nitely more cbarming thau the cummonplace
perfection  of other women. She was not a
beauty according to thuse cstablished rules
which everybody believes in until they meet a
woman who defics them all and yet is beautiful.
Miss Halliday bad thick black eyebrows, and
large gray cyes which people were apt to mis-
take for black. She bad a composite nose, and
one of the sweetest mouths that ever smiled upon
earaptured mankind, Nature had given ber just
a little more chin than a Greeh sculptor would
have allowed ber ; but by way of make-weight,
the same careless Nature bad bestowed upon her
a throat which Phidias himself might have
sought in vain to improve upoa. Aund Nature
had planted this young lady’s head upon her
shoulders with a grace sv rare that it inust
nceds be a happy accident in the workmaaship
of thatimmortal artist. Indeed it secmed as if
Charlotte Halliday owed ber charms to & serics
of happy accidents. The black cyebrows which
made ber face so piquant might bave been de-
struction toanvther woman, The round column-
like throatnceded a fine frank face to sunnuunt
i, and the fine frunk face was rendered gracious
aud womanly by she wealth of waving dack
hair which framed it. The girl was onc of those-
bnght happy cavatures whom men worship and
wotacn love and whotn envy cau scarcely dislike,
She was sonfinitcly supenivr to both father and
mother that abelieverin hicreditary attributes was
fain to invent some mythical great-grandwother
frumn whom the gitl's graces might have been
denved.  But she had sumetlhing of hier father's
sy goudnatute and imprudent gencrosity ; and
was altogethes ono of those impulsive creatures
whose lives are perpetal difficultics and dilem-
mas.  More lectures had been delivered for hier
cdification than for any other young lady in the
Brompton boarding school; and yet she had
been the favourite and delight of every Yody in
e cstablishiment, fromn the 1istress of the man-
sion down tothe iniquitousboy who cleaned the
boots, and who was hounded and hunted, and
abused and excerated, from dews moru to dusky
cve,

& T altus pats plenty of clbow-grease on your
boots, Miss "Allundale, though couk docs heave
savccjan lids at my ‘ed and call me » laxy
wiper,” this incotrigible imp protested to Char-
lotic onc wnorning when she Liad sarprised him
in tears and had cousoled his woes by a donation
of pence.

« ANl things love thee, g0 do I, saysthelover
to his Mistress; and it i3 almost impossible not
to adore a young lady who is universally be-
loved, for the simple reason that this general
affection is very rarely accorded to any bata
loving nature. There is aa instinct in these
things. From all the ruck of Cheapside w va-
grant dog will selcct the man who has most
tolcration for the canine species, and is most
tikely 1o give bim shelter. A little child coming
suddenly into a circle of strangers Kuows in
which lap it may find & haven, on whose bosom
it may discover safety and comfort. If mistress
and schoolfcliows, servants and shoeblacks, dogs
and cats, were fond of Charlotie Halliday, their
affection had been engendered by her owa swect
smiles and loving words, and belping hands
always ready 10 give substantial succour ot to0

aid by active service,

Sho had been at the Brompton gynaceur
neacly mno years—only leaving it for her holi
days—and now her cducation was declured to
ve finished, and in less than o week she was to
leave school for ever,

Po wost dumsels of nineteen this would have
been o subject for rejoicing ; but it was not <o
with Charlotte. She did not like hier step-father;
and her mother, though very affectionate and
gentle, was a person whose society was apt to
becusae wearisome any tme after the tisst half
hour of social mntercourse, At Hyde Lodge
CGharlotte hud a great deatmore of Lasgardand
condensed aud expurgated Gibbon than was
quite agreeable 5 she had to get np at . preter.
natural hour in the mornng and to devote her-
sclf 10 *studies of velocity,” whose monotony
became weanng as the dnip, dop, drip of water
on the skull of the tortured crimual.  She was
very tited of all the Hyde-Lodge lessous aud
accomplishments, the irregular Frenclt verbs—
the ‘praires’ aud étraires’ winch were so difh-
cult to remember, and which nobody ever could
want 1o use in polite conversation—the rined
castles and dilapidated windonlis, the perpetaal
stampy pieces of fullen timber atd jagged posu
executed with a 338 pencil, the clintky expanse
of sky with that inevitable flight of crows scud-
ing across it :——why must there be always crows
scudding across a drawing-master’s sky, and why
so many jagged posts in a dmwiuganasters
1deal of rural beauty 2 Charlotte was wmexpres-
sibly weary of all the stercotyped studies ; but
she liked Hyde Lodge better thau the gotlue
willa. She hiked the tricndly schioolfeliows with ¢
therr loud talk aud buisterous maancrs, the grls
who always called her * lHalliday # and who
were always borrowing her reels of crochet-cot-
ton awd kier pencils, ber collars aud pocket-hand-
Kkercliuefs, She liked the free-and-casy schivol-
gul taik better than bier mother's tawe discourses
she preferred the bome!s litter of the spacious
schoolroom to the prua splendours of Georygy's
state chambers; and the cool lawn and shrub-
beries of Hyde Lodge were a huadredfold more
vleasant to her thau the stiff hiutle pasterre of
Bayswater,whercin scarlet geruniums and caleco-
tarias flounished with an escruaating luxurisnee
of growik and an aggravating bnlliancy of
coluur. She liked auy place better than the
ticarth by which Plulip Sheldon brooded with a
dark thoughtful face, and a mnd absorbed by
the mystences and complications of the Stock
Exchange.

Un tins brnght June afiernoon other garls wese
chatienng gaily about the fun of the breaking-up
ball and the coming delights of the holidays,
but Charlotte sighced when they reminded hes
that the end of hier last balf was close at hand.

She sat under a group of trees on the lawn,
with a crochet anumacassar Iyiog in her lap
and with her fsiend and favourite, Diana Pagey,
sitting by her side.

Hydc Lodge was that very cstablishment
over which Priscilla Paget had reigned sapreme
for the last fiftcen years of her life, and among
all the popils io a school of seme forty or fifiy
urls, Diana was the one whom Clarlottc Halk-
day had chiosen for her dearest companion and
confilante, clinging to her with & conzlancy not
10 be shaken by ill-fortune or abscace. Tke
girl knew very well that Disna Paget was a
poor relation and dependent 5 that her bills had
never Leen paid ; thatall thoscincalcalable and
mysierious ¢ extras® which are the martyrdom
of parents and thc delight of schoolmisiresses,
were a dead letter so far 23 Diana was concern-
ed. She knew that @ poor Di® had been wken
home suddenly one day, not in compliance wilk
any behest of her father’s, Lat for the simple
reason that ber kinywoman's paticace had been
worn out by the Caplaiu’s dishonesty. It is
Joubtfal whctber Priscilla Paget had ever com-
municated these facts in any set phrase, bat is
& boardin 1 such things make themselves
kaown,and the girls bad discussed the delin-
quencies of that dreadful <creatare, Captaiz
1':gel,rcryﬁwlyintbemtyofmw
tories.

Chaslotte kuew that her dcarest friend 'was not
a person whom it was advantageous to_ know.
She bad secn Diana depart ignominiously, and
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<tucn mysteriously after an abseuco of some
jears, very shnbby, very poor, very sombre and
meinacholy, nud with no iuclination to talk of
hose years of ubsence, Miss Halliday had
trown ull this, and had asked no questions, She
wok the returncd wanderer to her heart, and
censhed her with an aftection which was far
teyond the average measure of sisterly love.

« 1 thought I ghould never see you nagain,
dear,” shie cried when she and Diana hud retired
wa corner of the school-roum to talk confiden-
ually ou the worning of Miss Yaget's return *
«gud I missed you so eruclly. Other girls are
very nice and very kind tome, There is a new
guel, Miss Spencer—that girl with flaxen haie
standing Ly the big Cunterbury—whom I get
on with delightfully , but there is no oue in the
surld like you, Di. And where have you been
all this tme ? With your papn, 1 suppose.”

* Yes,” answered Miss Paget gloomily ; 1
bave been with my father. Don’t ask e any
tng about the last three years, Lotta. I have
teen utterly wretchied and miserable, and I cau't
tear to talk ubout my misery.”

& And you shan't talk of it, darling,” cried
Cliarlotte, pursing up her mouth fora kissina
wanner which might have been distniction to a
wasculine mind of average susceptibility. ¢ You
sha't talk of auy thing or thiuk of any-
thing the least, lcast, lexst bit unpleasant; and
you shail have my gold pencil-case,” udded Miss
Halliday, wrenching that trinket suddenly from
the ribbon by whick it bung at her side. Per-
haps there was just the Jeast touch of Georgy's
childishness in this Impulsive habit of giving
away all her soall possessious, for which Lotta
was distinguishied. ¢ Yes, you must, dear,” she
went on.,  *¢ Mamma gave it e last half; butl
don’t want it ; 1 don't like it; in point of fact,
1 have bad it so long that 1 positively loathe it
And I know it's a poor trumpery thing though
mamua gave twa guineas for it ; but you kuow
sbe is always itnposcd upon in shops. Do, do,
do take it, darling, justtoobligeme.  Andnow,
wcll mvy, dear, you're going to stop Lere for cver
and cver now you've come back ¥ asked Cliar-
lotte, after having thrust the gold peucil-case
into Diana's unwilling band.

« I don’t know about for cver and ever, dear,”
Aliss Paget replicd presently ; ** Lutl daresay !
shall stay here till I'm tired of the place and
cvery body aboutit. You won't Le here very
long, you kuow, Lotta ; for you'll be cighteen
pext birthiday, aud 1 suppose youll Le leaving
schiool before you're nineteen,  Most of the girls
do; and you've been here so long, and are so
wuch further advanced than others are. 1 am
not going 1o be a pupil again—that's out of the
question , for {3a just iwcuty, as you know.
But Priscilla bas been good cnough 1o let me
stay as a kind of second teacher for the litdle
oncs. It will be dull work goiag through the
stapid sLridgments of listory and geography,
and the scrappy Lits of botany and conchology,
with those incorrigible little ones ; but of course
1 am very gratcful t0 wy cousin for giving mex
hom: under any conditions, after papa’s distio-
nourablc conduct, 1f it were not for hicr, Lotta,
1 should biave no home.  What ahappy girl yon
are, 1o lave a respectable man for your fathicr #

Charlotte’s brow darkened a little as her
fricnd said this,

+ Je is not my own father, you kuow,” she
said gravely ; “and 1 sbould be & great deal
Lappicr if mammaand I were alove in the warld.
We could live in some dearlittic coltage on wide
open downs near the sca, and I could have &
linsey babit, a Lorse, and ride about all dar,
and read and play to mamina at night. Of
course Mr. Sheldon is very respectable, and 1
darcsay it's very wicked of me. Bat, O, Dians,
1 thiak 1 should l‘a,'kc lxixxu better if he were not
gwile 30 respeclable. SAW yOUr papa ounct
when be camnc tocall, and 1 thiughtpl:im nicer
thaan my siepfather. But then I'm suchafrivoloas
creature, Di, and am always thinking what 1
ought not to thiak”

Nearly a year liad passed since Diana’s returs,
and the girl's lifc had been very monotonous
during that time. ~She had stack bravely to the
abridgments and the juvenile acraps of -vlogies,
and biad been altogether 2 model of propricty,

sewing on such o number of strings and lmuous' means an absorbing affection.  Lhe Captain
during the period as can only be compassed by y had never cared to concenl his indifference for
the maternal mind,  Her existence hud been Ly ¢ kis only ¢hild, or pretended to think her auy
u0 means us joyless or desolute ns such an exist-y thing but o unisance and an encumbrance’;
ence is generally represented by the writer of ; o superfluous picce of luggage more ditlicult
fiction. There was plenty of life and bustle in ’ dispose of than any other fuggage, and alto-
the big prosperous boarding-school, if there was y gether a stumbling-block in the stony path of'a
not much variety. There were small scandals | 2 man who has to live by his wits.  So perhaps
and small iutrigues, departures a Wl arnvals, \ itis scarccly strange that Diuna did not think of
wonderful banpers of cake nnd wine to bedivid- « her absent father with any pussionate tenderness
ed amony the clect of n fuslronable dormitory 4y or sad yearning love,  She thought of him very
for there i3 as wide a difference hetween the often N but her lhongius ufhim were ll:lillful and
tone and status of the bedrocns m o ladies-, batter.  She thought still more often of his com-
school as between the squares of Berkeley and papion  and her thoughts of him were even ore
Bedford.  There were breuking-up partics, aud  bitter.
the frec-and-casy idlencss of the holidays, wheny  The exj eriences of Diana Pagetare not the ex-
# few dark-complexioned girls frow the colunies, § penicuces which wake 4 pure or perfect woman,
a yellow-baired damsel from the remote north y There are trinls which chasten the leart ang
of Scotluaud, and Miss Dutna Paget, were wout clevate the mind, Lut it is doubtful whether it
to cluster round the fire in the smaller of the | can Le for the welfare of any lelpless, childish
school-rooms to tell ghost-stonies or tatk scandal | creature to be funiliar with fulsehood and chican.
in the gloaming. ery, with debt aud dishovour, from the earliest
1t was a life which, taken with all its small } awakening of the intellect, 1o feel, from the ayze

1 hardships and petty annoyances, should have { of six or seven, all the shame of 4 creature who

been as the life of Pamadise compared to thaty is always eating food that witl not be paid for,
which Diana hadled with her fatber and Valen- j and lying on abed out of which she uay be
tine Hawkehurst.  Whether the girl fully appre- | turtied at any mowent with sheill reproaches and
ciated the change from the Bolrennamsm of hee ¢ upbmaidings, to hear her father abused and vili-
late cxistence to the respectability of IHydey fied by valgar gossips over atea-table,and to be
Lodge was a question which no one bad asked | reminded every day and every Lour thatshe jsan
of ier.  She bad fits of despondeucy now and y unprofitable incumbrance, a consumer of the
then, even in the midst of her duties, and was , bread of uthier people’s children, anintruder in the
apt to fall iuto a sombre reveric over one of the houschold of hard pitiless poverty, a child whose
abridgments, whereby she was neglectful of her ¢ only bieritage is shamne aud dishonour. These
pupils’ aspirates, and allowed Henry the Second ¢ things had hardened the heart of Captain Paget's
10 be made the poorer by the loss of an I, or daughter. There bad beea no counteracting
Helsogabalus to be described by 2 name swhich ¢ influcnce—no fond, foolish, luving creature near
that jndividual limself would Lave failed to g at hand to save the girl from that perdition into
recognise, which the child or woman who has uever kuown

There were times when in the midst of that ; what it is to be loved is apt tofall. For thirteen
shrill Babel, the sckoolroom, Diana Paget heard § years of Diana’s life all love and tenderness, en-
the summer winds sighing in the poe-wouds ¢ dearing words, caressing touches, fond adwiring
above Forétdechéne, and fancied herself stand- 1 looks, iad Ueen utterly unknown to her. To
ing oucemore in that classic temple ou whode ; Sit in & reon with a father who was Lusy writing
plastered wall Valentine had once cut Ler ani- | letters, and who was wont to kit his brows pee-
tials with his penknife in a fantustical monogram | vishly if shic stirred, or to auutter an oath i€ she
surmounted by a desth's-head, and cucircled § spoke; 10 be sent o a pawnbroker's in the
by a serpent. She thought of that cavalier | gloaming with her father's watch, and to e
companion very often, inspite of her juvenile § tcolded and swornat on hier return if the mouev-
pupils and the sewing on of tapes and buttons, § lenderhiad advanced Jesssum than was expected

He had scered to hier a perpetual enigma and
mystery when she was with him ; and now that
sle was far away from hita lic was more than
cver an inscrutable creature. Was he alto-
getbervile, sic wondered, or was there some
redeemiag virtue in his nature 7 He had taken
trouble to sccure hier escapefrom shame and dis-
grace, and iu doing this hie surcly hnd performed
2 grood action ; but was it not just possible that
hie had taken this opportunity of getting 1id of
lier Lecause Lie= presence was alike wearisome
and inconvenient? She thought very bitterly
of ber fellow Bohemian wlhen his view of his
conduct presented itself to ber.  How heartless-
Iy lic had shuffled hier off; how cruclly hie bad
scat bier out iuto o hard pitiless world, to find
a shelter as best she miglht!?

“ \What would biave become of me if Priscilla
had refused to takeme in?” sheasked herself,
41 wonder whether Mr. Hawkeharst ever con-
sidered that?

More than one Ietter hiad come to Dians from
Ler old companion since her flight from the
little Belgian watering-place.  The first leiter
t0ld ker that hier father had “tided over tha?
basiness, and was in better feather than before
thc burst-up &t the Hotel d'Ocxage.® Theletter
was dated from Paris, but gave po information
as 10 the present arraagements 6r future plans
of the writer and his companion. Another Jet-
ter, dated from the same place but uot from the
same address, came to bersix monlhsaﬂcmrﬂs{
and anon another; and it was such & wonderfu
thing for Caplain Payet to inhabit the same
city for twdve months logether, that Diana
began 10 cherish faint hopes of sowe amendement
in the scheme of her fatber’s life and of Valen-
tint's, since any improvement in her father's po-
;i;ion would involve an improvemeat in that of

%4

rotége.
Niss Paget’s xegard for her father was by no

on that sccurity—do not compose the niost de-
lightful or improviug experiences of s hiome life.

But Dizua cuuld remember little of & niore
pleasant character respecting  her existence
daring “those bricf periods when she was fluugy
back upon ber father’s hands, and while that
gentleman was casting about fur some new victis
on whom to plant Ler.

At Hyde Lodge, for the fist time, the girl
kuew whatit wastobeloved. Bright, impulsive,
Charslotie Halliday took a fancy to her, as the
school-girl phrase gocs, and clung to her with a
fond, confiding affection. It may be that the sof-
tening inflence came 100late, or that there was
soine touch of natucal hardness aud Litterness in
Diana’s mind 3 for it is certain that Charlottc’s
affeetion did not soften the girl's heart or lessen
her bitter consciousness of the wide differenice
beiween her own fortunes and those of the hap-
picr daughters whose fathers paid their debis.
The very coutrast between Charlotte’s position
and her own may have counteracted tbe good
influence, It was very casy for Charlotte to be
generous and amiable. N3¢ had never been
Lounded from pillar to post by shrewish matrons
who 1o wonds 100 bitter for their unprofita-
ble chiarge.  Ske had never koown what it was
to risc up in the morning uncertain where she
should lic down atnight, or whetlier there would
be any shelter atall for Lier hapless head ; for
who could tell that her father would be found
at the lodging where he had last been heard of,
and how should she oblain even workbouse hos-
pitality, whosc original patish was unknowa to
herself or her protector? To Charlotte these
shameful cxpericnces wogld have been as jacom-
prehensible as the most abstruse theories of a
metaphysician. Was it any wonder, then, if
Charlotte was bright and womaaly, aad fond
and tender—Charlotte, who had never beea hu-
miliated by tho shabbiness of her clothes, and
to whom & walk had never beena sbame and 3
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degradation by reason of obvious deeay in the ' bill. But my lifs is very dreary aud empty;

heels of hier boots ?

and when I Juok furward to the future, it scems

“1If your father would dress yon decently, | like lovking across sume level plamn that leads

and supply you with proper boots, [ coul

nuwhere, but across winch I must teamp on for

almost bring myself to keep you for nothing,” I ever and ever, until [ drop down and dse.”

Priscilla had said to her réprobate hinsman

It was sumething in this fasthon that Miss

danghter; #bat the more one does fur that | Paget talked, as she sat an the garden wath
man the less he will do himself; so the longand | Charlutte Halliday at the close of the half-year.
the short of it is, that you will have to go back | She was guing w luse her futhful fniend—1the
to him, for 1 cannot consent to have such an | girl who, so much richer and happier and more

expensive establishment as mine degraded by
the shabbiness of' a relation.®

Diana had been obliged to listen to such
specches as this very often during her first resi-
dence ut Hyde Lodge, and then, perhaps, within
# few minutes after Priscilla’s lecture was con-
cluded, Charlotte Halliday would bouud into
the room, lonking as fresh and bright as the
morning, and dressed in silk that rustled with
newness and richness,

Keeuly as Diana felt the differnce betveen
her friend's fortune and her own, she did never-
theless in some manuer return Charlotte's atfec-
tion. Her charicter was not to be altered all a2
auce by this new atmosgphere of love and ten-
dernessy; but she loved her gencrous friend and
companion after her own fitful fashion, and
defended her with passionate indignation i€ any
other girl dared to hint the faintest digparage-
ment of her graces or ler virtues. She envied
usud loved her at the same time. She would
accept Charlotte'saffection one day with uncun-
cealed pleasure, nnd revoit against it un the
niext day as a species of patronage which stang
hier proud hieart to the quick.

2 Reep your pity for people who ask you for
it* she had cxclaimed ouce to poor bewildered
Charlotte; “1 am tired of being consoled and
petted 5 yr0 and talk 10 your prosperous fricnds,
Niss Halliday ; I ain sick to death of hearing
about your new frocks, and your Lolidays, and
the preseats your mammna is always bringing
you?

Aud then when Charlotie looked at her friend
with 2 sad perplexed face, Diana relented, and
declared that shic was a wicked discontented
creature, unworthy of her pity or aflection.

4 1 have had so much wmisesy in my life, that
1 am very often inclined to quarrel with happy
people without rhyue or reason, or only because
they are happy,” she £aid, in explanation of her
impatient temper.

“lut who knows what happiness may be
waiting for you in the futire, Di?” cxclaimed
Miss Halliday. * You will marry some richnan
by and by, and forget that you ever knew what
poverty was?

#] wander where the fich man is to come
from who will marry Captain Paget’s daugh-
ter 77 Diana asked comtemptuousiy.

# Never mind where he comes from, he will
come, depend upon it.  The haudsome young
prince with the palace by the Jake of Como will
come 1o fall in love with my beautiful Diana,
and then she will go and live at Como, and de-
sert her fithfal Charlotte, and live happy ever
Afterwards.”

“Dan't talk nensente, Lotta,” cried Miss Pa-
met.  “You know what kind of fatc lies before
tne a8 wellas I do. 1 looked at myself this
morning, a3 | was plaiting my hair before the
Klass—you know liow scldom onc gets a turn at
the-glass in the blue room—and I saw a dark,
ugly, cvil-minded lovking creature, whose face
Trightened me. T hare been getting wicked and
ugly ever since I wasa child. An aquiline nose
ang black cres will not make a wonian a beau-
tr; she wants happiness and hope and love,
and ail manner of things thatl have never
kunown, lefore shic can be pretts.”

“1 have seen m beantiful woman sweeping &
crassing,” xaid Charlotic doubifully.

“Yes, but what gort of heauty was it—a
beauty that madc gou shudder. Dont talk
albout these things, Clarlotte, you only <n-
courage me o be litter and discontented. 1
darcsay I ought 1o Uc very happy, whenJ te-
wmember that 1 have dinner evesy day, and shocs
and slockings, and a bed to lic down upon at
night; asd lem happict, now thatl work for
oy living, than I was in the old time, when my
cousin was alwars grumbling about her unpaid

amiable than herself, had yet clung o her so
fondly , she was going to lose this tender com-
panion, and she was more sorry for the luss than
she eared to express.

# Youu must come and see us very often,”
Charlotte saud fur the hundredth ime; « mamma
will be so glad to hiave you, for my sake; and
my stepfather never anterferes with our arran-
gowments, O, Dy, how I wish yon would come
aud live with us altogether! Wauld you come,
if I could manage to arrange it?

“How could Lcume ? What Quixotic nensense
you talk, Lotto 1?

# Not at all, dear; sou could come asa sort
of cumpanion for me, or 4 sert of companmion for
mamma,  \What does st matter how you come,
if 1 can ouly have you? My hfe will be so
dreary in that dreadful mnew-looking house,
unless 1 have o companion 1 love, Will you
come, Di?—only tell me you will come! I am
sure Mr. Sheldon would not refuse, if 1 asked
him to let you five with us. \ill you come,
dear 2——vyes or no.  You wou.d be glad 1o cozne,
if you loved me?

“ And 1 do love you, Lotta, with all my
hieart,” answered Miss Paget with uausual fer-
vour, ¢ but then the whole of my heart is not
much., As to coming to hve with you, of
course it would be a hundred thousand times
pleasanter than the Life I lead hiere; but it isnot
to be supposcd that Mr. Sheldon will consent to
have a stranger in his house just beeause his
impulsive stepdaughter chooses to take a fancy
to a school-fcilow who isn ¢ worthy of half her
affection.”

# Let me be the judge of that. As to my
stepfather, I am almost sure of his consent,
You don't kuow how indulgent le isto me;
which shows what a wicked creature I must be
not to like him. Youshall came to us, Diana,
and be my sister; and we will play our pet
duets together, and be a8 happy as two birds fn
acage—or a good deal happier, for I never
could quite understand the ccstatic delights of
perpetual hempsceed and an occasional peck at
a dirty lump of sugar®

After this there came all the bustle of packing
and preparation for departure, and a kind of
satarnabia prevailed at lyde Lodge—a satur-
ualia which terminated with the breaking-up
ball; and who among the-crowd of fair young
dancers so bright as Charlotic Halliday, dressed
in the school-gul's festal robes of cloud-like
muslin, aud with hicr whitc throat set off by a
black ribbon ard & gold locket?

Diana sat in a comer of the sthool-room
towards the close of the cvening, very weary of
her share in the festival, and watched Lier friend,
Lalf in gadncess, balf in envy,

0 Perhaps, if Iwere like Lier, &¢ wonld fove
ne,” she thought,

A CATTLE.DRIVE IN BRITISH
COLUMBIA.

SHORT timeafter 1 amivéd in British Co-

Tumnlix 1 weat to the “ Dalies,” having as

company & Yankee whom C— had known a

Tittle at Lytton, and, being & butcher, we gave

him credit fur knowing somcthing about cattle

driving; but, as it turned out, he was nal more
up 10 it than I was.

We were at the # Dalles? nearly thiree weeks
locking out daily for catiic to suit us. Itisa
wonderful place. Every night the aleamer came
in from Poriand with somc 200 or 300 mincrs,
this Leing the route to most of the mines, and a
bigger sctof Llackguards T ncver came aerose.
At the hotel where I wae, which is chielly pa-
tronised by miners, there were some 200 daily.
Once or twice, when a Californian steamer came

in, L saw at least 600,  We all went in 10 sup.
per together, that 13 to say, as some finished
others made o rush to bl their places; and cer.
tynly I neversaw heet-steaks and mutton-chop
disappear quicker. Some of them were splendid.
tushing men, with fong beards and mustachey
They mostly dregs the sawe, 1 coluured flannd
shirts, coats and waistcoats being few and far
between, and have a six-shooter and bowie-kuife
stucic 1 thor belt, of which they make pretty
good use, ‘The * Dalles” itsélf is an assemblage
of wooden houses erected close to the Columbia
river, aud the radroad cars, with enormous puf.
fing cugines, are contunally running backwards
and forwards through the ain street. ‘

I bought two horses at the % Dalles:” and
about the tined week in April, We—uand I
started off for Umatilla, a place 140 miles furtber.
ap the Columbia. We were three days riding
it, keeping the same borses, with our Llankets,
&c¢., packed upon them. It was by no means s
pleasant nde, and W—— soon began to show
what he was. 1 bought some cattle at Umatilla
—about 250—and set to work, looking out for
some lorses; and, in about a week, 1 secured
seven, maukwng an all pine,  The next thing, and
the hardest of all, was to get men; and whea
you succeeded in dowsg S0, you could not be by
any means sure that they would not cut your
throat on the road and appropriate the cattle.
I got two Yankees (one a Missouri man, the
otlier 2 Webfoot or Uregonian,) and a Spaniand:
and 1 hope I may never have the company of
such scoundrels on a like trip again,

W was drunk nearly every day while we
were 2t Umatilla, and I would much sooner have
been without nm.  \Well, we got off at last, with
everyiag fixed, 300 lbs. of flour, some bacon,
salt, tea, soap, and a few other things, and. o3
the 11.h of May left Umnatilla with a nice little
trip before us of close upon 650 miles. Camping
out at first came pretty rough, bhut after two
nights I got used toit.  And all went right ull
wereached Walla-Wallaniver; but hiere, through
W——1s folly, somne three cows and twelve ¢r
fificen calves were drowned. It was by the
greawst Juck 1a the world that we did not loze
half the herd ; ns, rushing them all in suddenly,
they got mired, and were consequently heaped
up one on the top of the other. We of course
smmediately jumped off our horses, and sct to
work 1o do our best to get out those that were
stuck., Jumping into the mud, we laid hold of
the first part of the first animal we camne to, one
by a log, anothier by the tail, and so on, and ia
about half an hour had_them all out with the
exception of nine or ten, which had beea hope-
lessly trodden on by the others.  For abouttwo
hours afterwards the bank of the river was
cozcred with gome forty animals, all more dead
than alive; but eventually they all got ta theie
legs except some five or six, which were cither
drowned or smothered. I mever worked so
Bard in my life, aud was literally covered with
black mud, and as 1 had unfortunately no other
cloties, I had to get it off as 1 best conld. The
only tking that at all compensated for thoill-
Juck was a first rate beef-steak suppercut off one |
of the drawned animals, and 1 do not think I
cver cat a better supper, as it had been nothing
but Yezus and bacon morning and cvening for
some days.

The next morning we got tire cattle acress at
a different place, and made a big drive up to
Saake Tiver, about twenty miles. The Indisns
were crossing a band of catile there, and so we
had 20 waita week, and anore unplessant week
I never speat.  Some fifteen cows had lost their
calves at Walla-Walla river, and for about foxr
days they did nothing bt try to get back, So
all day long they had 1o be watched, and at
night we had 1o *“carrall™ than, by walking
round them; otherwise, they would to a certainty
have gone back, and as there were several men
who knew of the 1053 of the calves, and werson
the watch day and night expecting the cows to
get back, it behoved us to be carefal. 1 now
found oug that there was no rest for me by day
or nighty as the men were ready 10 take adesu-
tage of my back being turned to get off their
horses and lic down and slecp, so I had to keep
going round and round in bitterly cold nights,
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ind with the wolves howling dismally all round.
Aud if the cows had not forgotten their calves
1y the fifth day, and atlowed ul to gota sleep, I
2o not think 1 could have stood it any longer,
wd T never was so thankful for a night's restin
ny life.

My unext trouble was loging eight ig head by
wison, donc, 1w certain by the Indians, who
kianed the carcases and jerked the meat for
winter use. Crossing Suuke river was alongjob.
e had to take lots of about twenty at a tine
and rush them into the river, where there were
two or three canoes of Indians, who accompanied
thetn across, try ings to prevent their retarning to
the bank westarted them from by prelting them
with sténes. This took a long time, us Sunke
dver is half amite wide, and we Lad to lasso
te ealves, thea bind their legs, and send them
scross ik the canoes twelve at a time, four in
rach cagoe. It took the Indians about two
wurs and & half to go across and come buck, the
carrent'being so strong, that it tock them down
scouple of miles before they could land on the

ther side, and when they did come Lack they
all sat down aud smeked for aboutan hour, We
spent a fortuight in getting across, and then
followed thie Columbia for some fifty miles, antil
se came to the White Bluffs, Ounc old cow dicd
en the road, but what was far worse the cows
were Still Calving, and as the calves would not
ravel for o week, Ihad to shoot them aly, so
that before we had got to the end of our trip, 1
Lad killed some forty, and the cows would ahways
uy 10 go back tc where they last saw their
alves. We used 10 laszo and stake out those
tat were'not 0o wild, but those that were (and
they were by far the largest number) we had to
watch all night, and I had the pledsure of siting
sp half the night, watching them on horscback,
25 it was daugerous to go among then on foot,
At the White Blufly, fortunately and yet un-
fHrtunately, there was a store ; that is to say, a
og-liut, Helonging to & man who kept such
things as flour, sugar, beans, &¢. I say fortu-
sately, because we were nearly out of every-
thing ; and yet, unfortunately, because here iny
toubles with Wei— really began, owing to his
teing able to buy some stull they dignified by
the name of whiskey, bat which was aliost purce
alcohiol.

Leaving the White Bluffs, we reached the
plains, and had 140 miles to travel across them
lefore we ngain struck the Columbia river. It
xas by no means pleasant travelling ; nothing
bat sand, covered with scanty bunch grass and
sage brush ; it was, morcover, excecdingly hot,
aad the eattle kicked up the sand in clouds,
oing at the rate of a2 mile and a half to two
=iles an hour, There were streams or 1akes at
mtervals of ten or fifteen miles, which we had
w make for cach day : as we had been informned
of this at the White Bluffs, we bad no difficulty,
18 we used to follow the trail uatil we came to
sater, I think the farthest distance from water
1o water was about twenty miles, which was a
kng day’s drive for the cattle, They could
rmell the water three or four miles off : thie lead-
iayr cows, who had no calves, used to start off,
1zd the band was strung out fur thiree or four
=iles with the calves behind.

The first cvening after leaving the “White
Fufly, W: was the worse for liquor. I had
tad a row with him in the afternoon about the
xay he was riding, and in the cvening, after
spper, he told mie before the men that hie had
tad enough of the trip, and was going to lcave
tke next moming, taking one of my horses. He
then asked me for somamoney, whichI of course
xfused to give him, as l:ic was breaking his part
of the compact, Minc was, that ke was to re-
cive 500 dollars (100L), and all expenses pad ;
Le had already had some 200 dollars. My re-
fasal put bim in & tremendous rage, and draw-
iag his pistol, he swore that he would have every
ceat in my pocket; sc I drew my pistol and told
-y be better nottryit. He wenton blackguand-
iag ne in 1he most disgusting language, as a
Yankee only knows how to do, and swore that
1 should fight him with six-shooters. This I
politely declined. The otlier three men all this
tme were quietly looking on, Wilson telling
tem that I would never pay them, and that

they had better follow his example, cach tuke o
horse and all start the next myraing.  Two of
them eame up 10 e and told me they wanted
their wages, and would leave in the morning.
They kuew I had no wmoney left, and when I
told them 30, they said they should each tuke a
horse instead,  We—at last, after having put
sume flour and bucun tugether for the morniug's
start, went to bed, which I was not somy fur,
and { soon fullowed his example, after havjng
taken his whiskeyx boftles and emptied them on
the ground. ‘Ihe next morning, directly after
breakfast, I told him he should keep his word
and be off; and thathe mighttake a horse, which
T could get back casily cuongh on gétting home,
Then, drawing my pistol, I went up to the other
two, and tuld them I wonld shoot the first of
them who followed his example, and would
nut come aad get the eattle together. I bad
quite made up iy mind to do it, for I should
have been in a nice fix if they had all gone off
and left me with these 200 or 300 head of cattle,
without the slightest chance of getting anybody
¢lse; and we were then in Idaho, 2 blackguard
state, with the worst class of Indians, and not &
soul between the White Blufls (where there was
one man) and the place where we again struck
the Columbiy, a distance of 140 miles, However
to make a long story short, We—=left and the
others stopped ; We—, for & week afterwarnds used
to camp with ug, abusing me all the time.  The
truth was, there were some Indians about, and
he was afraid to sleep out alune ; but when we
got within four days of the Columbia, heleft ns,

This part of the trip was not only disagree.
able but worrying, and often I got so disgusted
that I lhardly kucw what to do. Thaunks to
‘We——"3 advice I Lad hronght no tent, and two
or three times we came in for forty-cight hours of
most severe min ; a pleasant thing driving all
day in a soaking rain, and when we did comne
into camp, unable to get up a fire to warm onr-
selveshy, as there was nothing but sage brush
and no trees, The ouly thing we could cook
there was beans, which we boiled and then eat
with raw hacon ; bread we could not bake, as
it was far too wet.

To make matters pleasanter the Missouri man
and the Webfoot were continually fighting ; and
one day when the latter knocked the former
"down, the Missouri man would certainly have
shot him if { had not held his arm down. He
and the Spaniard had a row after that, as we
were driving onc day.  The Spaniard drew his
knife, and the other his pistol ; however, T ma-
naged to pacify himaftera bit; but the Missouri
man took his oath to me afterwards that he
would have shot the Spaniard, only e had but
one barrel loaded and dared not risk it.  There
were some Indians following us here, I think, as
one day when [ went back aftera cow, I came
upon ten awfully ugly brutes, all covered with
paint, and they alwars mean mischief hen
they are without their squaws. When it was
getting dark, the dog, which belonged to onc of
the men, was always growling, and so Iuscd to
sleep with the horses, which were turned loose
after their work. This was not very comfor-
tablc, as they used to wander about all night,
and sometimes were three or four milesfrom camp
in themorning. T had to take ablanket aud throw
it over my shounldersand doze on my knces, fol-
1owin the horses abont tilt it was daylight, We
were always ip at the first appearance of day-
light, had generally donc breakfast by three,
and then started off driving, which lasted till
about cight or nine, when the day's work was
sometimes done, but I genenlly drove again
from three in the afiernoon until six.

After about a fortnight of this work we got
to the Columbia river, where We—— was
waiting to tcttlo with me, as hesaid. ere,
liowever, he saw what a fool e Lad been, and
we scttled that he shionld come back to me
again, an agrecmeat I was almost obliged to
come t0,as I had to leave the catile aud go on
to the “Line” where a Mr. B— lived, &
British Columbia magistrate, who I knew would
let me have some money, which I wanted to
cross the cattlo aad get more provisions with,
Wo lost the horses here for two days, but found
them on the third, when I started, leaving W

—10 cros3 the cattle in my absenco. It was
cighty-five nules to the “ Line,” and after swin-
aning the Columbia, which is half a mile wide
thery, and very rapid (I was in a canoe, and the
horse swam), I left about seven, and afier a
tramendous long ride of seventy-five miles 1
reached a lake, which I had toswim,  After ten
miles farther ina pelting hail-storm, 1 did the
cighty-five miles in thirteen hourr, which wag
pretty goud fur the iare, a3 she had had notlung
but grass and lots of hacd work., I was very
tired, hungry, and wet, but afier some hot
brandy and water, was all right,

Never was T su glad to see a gentleman again
and'ds there were two other men there, one of
whum was a youny frisllllxaxl, who came out
with me, we had a pleasant evening. 1 hadbeen
50 utterly miserable in the company of my
Llackguard drovers, that I was perfectly happy
aud able to appreciate all their little kindnesses
inlending me blankets and things to make me
comfortable. After two days I left them, with
200 dollars I hind borrowed and a fresh horse |
had bought, us mine was about playéd out, |
leftin the afernoon, and rode twenty-five miles
in soaking rain; then staked my horse out, nud
made my bed (which was one small saddle
blanket) close to her. Be—had told we to
look vut fur the Indians, as they were 2 bad lot
all along the river, which was my road.  How-
ever, 1 got on all nyghy, and started hefore three
the next morning, cating my bread and cold
bacon going along. I afterwards heard that
upon the same night two men prospecting for
gold ten miles from were I was, at 4 place
called Rock Creek, were atucked by the
Indiaus, and one of them was murdered.

Whea I got back tothe Columbia river, I was
delighted to find all the catile crossed over, aud
I kad nothing to do but to pay the Indiaus who
had helped with their canoes, and then we
started off for the “Line® again, which we
reached after about a week's drive.  Qur next
drive was to thic head of the Okanagon Lake
(990 mites).  The scenery was bheautiful, but the
trail very bad, and the cattle began 1o get fuot-
sorc, s0 we gave them a week's rest™ After
starting them off again, I soonlcft them to come
up here first. I took three days to do the 110
miles, the road lying along the Thompson river;
stopping at the grand prairie the second night
and at Kamloops the thicd, and never was 1 so
glad to strike o place I could call home, K.

THORGUNNA'S GHIOST.

—

TYMIE following very curious story is from the

Eythygeia Sagn, one of the oldest and
noblest of the Icclandic histories. AsS it results
in an action unique in jts way,~a lawsait
brought against a party of ghosts who haunted
& house, it well merits attention from all lovers
of curivsitics.

In the summer of 1000, the year in which
Ghristianity was establishied in Iccland, a vessel
came off coast ncar Snocfellncss, fult of Irish
and natives of the Hebrides, with & few Norsc-
wmen among them; the ship came from Dublin,
and lay alongside of Nif, waiting a brecze which
might waft her into the firth to Dogvertharmess.
Some people weat off in boats from the ness to
trade with the vessel. They found on board a
Hcbridec woman called Thorgunna, who, hinted
the sailors, had treasures of femnale attire in her
possession, the like of which had never been seen
in Iecland, | Now when Thurida, the housewife
at Frodriver, heard this, she was all excitement
to get a glimpse of these treasures, for she was
a dashing, showy sort of a woman. She rowed
out to the ship, and on mecting Thorgunns,
asked ber if she had really some first-rate lady’s
dresses? Of course she had; but she was anot
going to part with them to any one, was the
answer. Then might she sec them? humbly
asked Thurida. Ycs, she might sce them. So
the boxes were opened, and the Iceland
examined the foreign apparel. It was good, bat
not 3o very rematkable as she bad anticipated ;
on the whole she was a bit disappointed,still

she would like to purchase, and she made a bid,
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Thorgunna at once refused to sell. Thurida
then invited the Hebridee lady home on a visit,
and the stranger, only too glad to leave the
vessel, accepted the invitation with alacrity.

On the arrival of the lady with her boxes a‘
the farm, she asked to sec her bed, and was
showed a convenient closet in the lower part of
the hall. There she unlocked her largest trunk,
and drew.forth a suit of bed-clothes of the most
exquisite workmauship, and she spread over the
bed English limen sheets and a silken coverlet.
From the box she also extracted tapestry hang-
ings and curtains to surround the couch ; and
the like of all these things had never been seen
in the island before,

Thurida opeued her eyes very wide, and asked
her guest to share bed-clothes with her.

“ Not for all the world,” replied the strange
lady, with sharpness; “ I'm not going to pig it
in the straw for you, ma’am1”

An answer which, the Saga writer assures us,
did not particularly gratify the good woman of
the house.

Thorgunna was stout and tall, disposed to
become fat, with black cyebrows, a thick head
of bushy brown hair, and soft eyed. She was
not much of a talker, nor very merry, and it
was lier wont to go to church every day before
beginning her daily task. Many people took her
to be about sixty years old, She worked at the
loom every day except in hay-making time, and
then she went forth into the fields and stacked
her own hay. The summer that year was wet,
and the hay had not been carricd on account of
the rain, so that at Frodriver farm, by autumn,
the crop was only half cut, and the rest was still
standing.

One dey appeared bright and cloudless, and
the tarmer, Thorodd, ordered the house to turn
out for a general hay-making. The strange
lady worked along with the rest tossing bay till
the hour of nones, when a black cloud crossed
the sky from the north, and by the time that
praycers had been said such & darkness had come
on that it was almost impossible to see.” The
hay-makers, at Thorodd’s command, raked their
hay together into cocks, but Thorgunna, for no
assignable reason, left hers spread. It now be-
came so dark that there was no seeing & hand
held up before the face, and down came the rain
in torrents. It did not last many minutes, and
then the sky cleared, and the evening was as
bright as had been the morning.

It was observed by the hay-makers, on their
return to their work, that it had rained blood,
tor all the grass was stained. They spread it,
and it soon dried up; but Thorgunna tried in
vain to dry hers, it had been so thoroughly sa-
turated that the sun went down leaving it drip-
ping blood, and all her clothes were discoloured.
Thurida asked what could be the meaning of the
portent, and Thorgunna answered that it boded
ill to the house and its inmates, In the evening,
late, the strange woman returned home, and
went to her closet and stripped oft her the stain-
ed clothes, She then lay down in her bed and
began to sigh. It was soon ascertained that she
was ill, and when food was brought her she
would not swallow it,

Next morning the bonder came to her to in-
quire how she felt, and to learn what turn the
sickness was likely to take. The poor lady told
him that she feared her end was approaching,
and she carnestly besought him to attend to her
directions as to the disposal of her property, not
changing‘any particular, as such a change would
entail misery on the family. Thorodd declared
his readiness to carry out her wishes to the
minutest detail.

“ This, then,” said she, #is my last request.
I desire my body to be taken to Skalholt, it I die
of this disease, for I have a presentiment that
that place will shortly become the most sacred
in the isiand, and that clerks will be there who
will chant over me; and do youreimburse your-
self for any outlay in carrying this into effect
from my chattels. Let your wife, Thurida, have
my scarlet gown, lest she be put out at the fur-
ther distribution of my effects, which I propose.
My gold ring I bequeath to the church; but my
bed, with®its curtains, tapestry, coverlet and
sheets, I desire to have burncd, so that they go
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into nobody’s possession. This I desire, not be-
cause I grudge the use of these handsome ar-
ticles to anybody, but because I foresee that the
possession of them will be the cause of innumer-
able quarrels and heartburnings.”

Thorodd promised solemnly to fulfil to the let;
ter every particular.

The complaint now rapidly gained ground, and
before many days Thorgunna was dead. The
farmer put her corpse into a coffin; then took
all the bed-furniture into the open air, and,
raising a pile of wood, flung the clothes on top
of it, and was about to fire the pile, when, with
a face pale from anxiety and dismay, forth rushed
Thurida, to know what in the name of wonder
her husband was about to do with those trea-
sures of needlework, the coverlet, shects and
curtains of the strange lady’s bed.

“ Burn them ! according to her dying request,”
replied Thorodd.

“ Burn them ?” echoed Thurida, cadting up
her hands and eyes; “wbat nonsense! Thor-
gunna only desired this to be done because she
was full of envy lest others should enjoy these
incomparable treasures.”

¢ Bat she threatened all kinds of misfortunes
unless [ obeyed strictly her injunctions ; and |
promised to fulfil her intentions,”, expostulated
the worthy man,

¢ Oh, that is all fancy!” exclaimed the wife;
“ what misfortune can these articles possibly
bring upon us ?”

Thorodd still stood out; but in thig, as in
many another house, the grey mare was the best
horse, and what with eutreaties, embraces, and
tears, he was forced to etfect a compromise, and
relinquish to his wife the hangings and the co-
verlet in order that he might secure immunity
for burning the pillow and the sheets, Yet
ceither were satistied, says the historian.

Next day preparatious were made for flitting
corpse to Skalholt, and trustworthy men were
secured to accompany it. The body was swathed
in linen, but not stitched up; it was then put

.into the coftin and placed on horseback., So

they started with it over the moor, and nothing
particular happened till they reached Valbjar-
nar plain, where there are many pools and mo-
rasses, and the corpse had repeated falls into the
mire. Well, after a bit they crossed the Nor-
thrar at Eyar-ford, but the water was very deep,
for there had been heavy rains.

At rightfall they reached Stafholt, and asked
the farmer to take them in. He declined pe-
remptorily, probably disliking the notion of
housing a corpse, and he shut the door in their
faces. They could go no further that night as
the Huita was before them, which is very deep
and broad, and could only be traversed in safety
by day; so they took the coffin into an out-
house, and after some trouble persuaded the
farmer to let them sleep in his hall; but he
would not give them any food, so they went sup-
perless to bed. Scarcely, however, was all
quiet in the house before a strange clatter was
Leard iu the shed serving as larder.  Oune of the
farm servants, thinking that thieves were break-
ing in, stole to the door, and on looking in be-
held a tall naked woman, with thicic brown hair,
busily engaged in preparing food. The poor
fellow was so frightened that he Hed back to his
bed, quaking like an aspen leaf. Iu another
momeut the nude figure stalked into the hall,
bearing victuals in both hands, and these she
placed on the table. By the dim light the bearers
recognised Thorgunna, and they understood now
that she resented the churlishness of the host,
and had left her coflin to provide food for them.
The farmer and his wife were now speedily
brought to terms, and leaving their beds they
displayed the utmost alacrity in supplying all
the necessities of their guests, A fire was light-
ed ; the wet clothes were taken oft the travellers;
curd and beer, and a stew of iceland-moss, set
before them.

Hist !—a little noise in the out-house! It is
only Thorgunna stepping back into her coffin.

Nothing transpired of any moment during the
rest of the journey. The bearers had but to
narrate the story of the preceding night's events,
and they were sure of a ready welcome where-
ever they halted.

S S ———

At Skalholt all went well; the clerks ac-
cepted the gold ring, and chanted over the
body : they buried her deep, and put green turf
over her, So, their errand accomplished, the
servants of Thorodd returned home.

At Frod-river there was a lage hall, with
a closed bed-room at one end of it. On
cither side of the hall were closets; in one of
these dried fish were stacked up, and flour was
kept in the other. Every evening, about meal-
time, a great fire was lighted in the hall, and
men used to sit long before it ere they adjourned
to supper. The same night that the funeral
party returned the men were sitting chatting
round the fire, when suddenly they perceived a
phosphorescent half-moon grow into brilliancy
on the wall of the apartment, and travel slowly
round the hall against the sun. This appear-
ance continued all the while that the men sat
by the fire, and was visible every evening after.
Thorodd asked Thorir Stumpleg, his bailiff,
what this portended ? and the mac replied that
it boded death to some one, but to whom he
could not say.

Shortly after a shepherd came in, gloomy, and
muttering to himself in a strange manner. When
addressed he answered wildly, and they thought
hie must have lost his wits,  The man remained
in this state for some little while. One night he
went to bed as usual, but in the morning, when
the men came to wake him, they found him
lying dead in his place.

He was buried in the church,

A few nights after, strange sounds were heard
outside the house; and one night when Thorir
Stampleg went out of the door fuor some pur-
pose, he saw the shepherd stride past him.
Thorir attempted to slip indoors again, but the
shepherd grasped him, and after a short tussle
cast him in, so that he fell npon the hall floor
bruised and severely injured. He succeeded in
crawling to his bed, but he never rose from it
again, His body was purple and swollen.
After a few days he died, and was buried in the
churchyard. Immediately after his spectre was
seen to walk in company with that of the shep-
herd.

A servant of Thorir now sickened, and after
three days’ illness, died. Within a few days
five more died. The fast preceding Christmas
approached, though in those days the fashion of
fasting was not introduced. In the closet con-
taining dried fish, the stack was so big that the
door could not be closed, and when fish were
wanted, n ladder was placed against the pile and
the top fish were taken away for use. In the
evening, as men sat over the fire, the stack of
dried stock-fish suddenly was upset, and when
people went to examine it, they could discover
no cause. Just before Yule, also, Thorodd, the
bonder, went out in a long-boat with seven men
to Ness, after some fish, and they were out all
night, The same evening, the fires having been
kindled in the hall at Frod-river, a scal's
head appeared to rise out of the floor of the
apartment. A servant girl, who first saw it,
rushed to the door, and catching up a bludgeon
which lay beside it, struck at the seal’s head.
The blow made the head rise higher out of the
floor, and it turned its eyes towards the bed-
curtains of Thorgunna. A house-churl now
took the stick and beat at the apparition, but
he fared no better, for the head rose higher at
.each stroke till its fore-fins appeared, and the
fellow was so frightened that he fainted away,
Then up came Kiartan, the bonder’s son, a lnd
of twelve, and snatching up a large iron mallet
for bedting the fish, he brought it down with a
crash on the scal’s head. He struck again and
again, till he drove it into the floor, much as one
might drive a pile; he then beat down the earth
over it.

It was noticed by all that on every occasion
the lad Kiartan was the only one who had any
power over the apparitions.

Next morning it was ascertained that Thorodd
and his men had been lost, for the boat was
driven ashore near Enni; but the bodies were
never recovered.

Thurida, and her son Kiartan, immediately
invited all their kindred and neighbours to a

funeral feast. They had brewed for Yule, and
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now they kept the bauquet in commemoration
of the dead. When all the company had
arrived, and had taken their places—the seats
of the dead men heing, as customary, left viecant
—thte hull-door was darkencd, and the guests
heheld Thorodd and his servauts enter, dripping
with water,  All were gratified, for at that time
it was considered s tokeat of favourable accep-
tance with the goddess Rin if' the dead men
came to the wake; “ and,” says the Suga wri-
ter, % though we are Christing men, and bap-
tized, we have faith in tho same token still.”
The spectres walked through the hall without
greeting any one, and sat down before the fire,
The servants fed in all directions, and the dead
men sat silently round the flames till the fice
died out, then they left the house as they had
entered it,  This happenced cvery evening as
long as the feast cowtinued, stad soma decmed
that at the conclusion of the festivities the appa-
nitiohr would cease.  The wake terminated, and
e visttors dispersed. The fire was lighted as
usual towards dusk, and in, as before, came
Thorodd and his retinue, dripping with water;
they sat down before the hearth, and began to
wnng out their clothes, Next came in the
spectres of Thonr Stumpleg and the six who had
died in bed after himy, and had been buried;
they were covered with mould, and they pro-
ceeded to shinke themould off their clothes upon
Thorodd and his men,

The inmates of the house deserted the room,
and remained without light and heat in another
apartment.  Next duy the fire was not lighted
in the hiall, but in the other room ; the farme
people reckoning upon the ghosts keeping to the
pall, But no! in came the speetrd train, and
upon the living men vacating their seatg, the
ghosts occupied thom, and sat grimly looking
into the red fire till it died out, whilst the ter-
rificd servants spent the evening in the hall.

On the third day two firegwere kindled—one
in the hail for the ghosts, and another in the
sinall chamber for the living men ; and soit had
to be done throughout the whole of Yule.

Fresh disturbasices now begaa in the fish
closet, aud it scemed as though a bull were
auwony the fish, tossing them about; and this
went on night and day. A man set the ladder
against the stack, aud clinbed 10 the top.  He
observed emerging from the pile of stockfish a
til like that of & cow which has been singed,
but soft and covered with hair like that of a
seal. The fellow canght the tail and pulled at
it, calling lustily for help. Up Tan men and
wowmen, and ali dragged at the tail, but none of
them could pull it out; it seewed sUfl and
dead, yet suddenly it was whisked out of their
hands, aud rasped the skin of their palms.  The

stack was now taken down, but no traces of |-

thic tail conld be found, only it was discovered
1hiat the skin had beea pecled off the fish, aud
at the bottom of the stack not & bit of flesh was
1eft upon them. .

Thorgunua, the widow of Thoric Stumpleg,
fell ill shortly after this; on the evening of her
harial she was seen in company with Thoric and
his party. Al those who hiad seen the tail were
now attacked, and dicd—men and women. In
tho autumn there hiad been thirty houschoid ser-
~ants at Frod-river, of these now cighteen were
dead, the ghosts had frightened five away, and
at the begioning of the month Goa, therc
remained but seven.

Things bad thus como {0 such & pass asto
render roin immincat, unless some decisive
measure were pursiued o rid the house of the
spectres which haunted it. Kiartan, accord-
ingls, determined on consulting Snorss, the
Patriarch, his mother’s brother, and one of the
shrewdest men Iceland ever produced. Kiartan
reached bis uncle’s house at Helgafell at the
game tirge that a priest arrived from Gizor
White, the apostle of Iceland. Saorri advised
Kiartan to take the pricst with him to Frod-
ziver, 1o burn all the bed-furniture of Thor-
guona, to hold & court at 1.’s door, and bring s
formal action at law against the spectres, and
thex to get the pricst to sprinkle the house with
holy water, and to shrive the survivors on the
farm. Along with him Snorri scat his son
Thord Kausi, with six men, that be might sum-

mons Kiartan's father, -considering that there
might be a little delicacy in the son bhringing an
action agaiust the ghost of his own father.

So it was settled, and Kiartan rode home. On
his way ho called at neighbour’s houses and
asked help; so that by the time he reached
Frod.river his party was considerably swelled.
It was Cundlemas-day, and they drew up at the
furm door just after the fires had been lighted,
aud the ghosts had assumed their customary
places, Kiartan found his mother in bed, with
all the premonitory symptows of the same com-
plaint which had carried off g0 muuy others in
the house. The lad passed the Spectres, and
going up to the bed of Thorgnana, removed the
quilt and curtaing and every article which had
belonged to her,  Then he pushed boldly up to
the fire pasy Aho ghosts, and took 2t brand from
it.

Tn 2 fow minutes he had made A pile of

on top, ‘The flames roared up around the luck-
less articles and consumed them. A court was
next constituted at the door, accordiug to proper
legal forms, and Kiartan summonsed Thorir
Stumpleg, whilst Thord Kausi summonsed Tho-
rodd for entering a geatleman's louse without
permission, and “ringing mischief and death
among hisretainers,

Every spectre there present was summonsed
by name in due and legal form. The plaintills
argued their case, and witnesses were cilled snd
examined. The defendunts were asked what
exceptions they had to plead, and upon their
remaining  silent, sentence was pronounced.
Eacli case was taken separately, and the court
sat long. The first action disposed of was that
agaiust Thorir, 1le was ordered to leave the
house forthwith, Upou hearing this decree of
thcd court, Stumpleg rose from his chair, and
said,—

'] sat whilst sit might,” and hobbled out
of -the hall by the door opposite to that before
which the court was held.

The casc of the shepherd was next disposed
of. On hearing the sentence be rose,—~

@1 go; better had I heen dismissed before,”
hie vauished through the door.

When Thorgrimna was ordered to depart, she
followed the others, saying,—

% 1 remained whilst to remain was lawful.”

Each-who left said a few words which evinced
a disinclination to desert the fire-side for the
grave und sea-depths.

The last to go was Thorodd, and he said,—

¢ There is now no peace_for us here; we are
flitting one by one .

After this Kiartan went in, and the priest took
Lioly waterand sprinkied the walls of the house;
then he sang mass, and performed many ceres
monics.

So the spectres haunted Frod-river no more,
and Thurida got better mapidly ; and the pros-.
pects of the farm mended speedily.

THE SNOW QUEEN.

I wasa maiden coid as ice,

)l‘y hieart was cold and hard as a stoite,
All day Jong in a turret igh

1 sat aud watclicd alone.

From yy tarret loophole forth I gazed,
Over & world that was white with snow,
I lIicededd not the dance and song

1n tho castle liall below, .

There were gallant knights and ladies gay
Inthe li;fmed castie hall Lelow;

Thoy called me 10 Join their revelry,

Nor recked if 1 esme or no.

In their carcless Joy they called me down,
It wattered not 11 came or no;

My hands were stiffand blue with cold
A3zl gazed ont over thesuotw,

My truclove camo with gentlecyes,

And looked throsgh minc down into my heart!
Th::‘iue was Jike the soft siring sun,

W bids the snow depart,

o look’d straight down into my sowt
Witheycsso po:h-c. soft, and

llofuedintoi depths,
And read my secret thero. P
Jle took my unresiting hand,
Aund kdh?ﬁe down tho umntl‘lt;‘.h. all
Thro lttering thro 1] C‘lm

ooro that was blacing thace,

To the fire that was

brushwood, and had thrown the bhed-furniture |

1e‘\warm'd my frozen hands and oot

'lir the lurge hearthestonw with 1ts ruddy dlaze,
The f10st of m{ heart began to melt

1u tho light ot his Joving gaze.

Beloved! tho wintry world ofanow

Is ctinged to gladdiest, brightest grecu;

Thy ico-bound rivers glitter and tlow
Through the sunny woodland scene.

Dearest heart! thy love so true

Uas thawd this lieart of jce und stone;
This heart to all eternity

Will beat for thee slone, C.E C.

PASTIMES.

ENIGMAS.

1. Blind am I Blind was ever from birth,
et have 3 eyes though ¥ live in the carth;
Eycs that were never intended to see,
You would think coukl not bo of tuuch service to
me, d
Of a family large and ureful am I
You hako us, you boil ug, you roast and you fry;
Aund strangely, vet true (here my paradox ceases),
‘The way to produce i3 to cut us in pleces,
2. 1 blow, I putl, I'y e, I fume,
1 6ill with wheezing all the room;
My power is so strungely grea,
‘That etz of flame I cun create.
So strong that it must take, you xée,
Your kuee and hands to manage sue;
And vet so weak, so feeble I,
‘Ihat do but prick me, and I die.

ANAGRAM.
A girl having threatened to expose a fellow shap.
mate for a theft, the reply was, ** Jraud me miss, do.*
‘The italicised words give the nawme of a suodern
novel-writer.

SQUARE WORDS.

What the carth is to & planet, and what §¢ is to the
carth.

B

A 1musical composition.
A woman's name.
A quautity of paper.

CHARADES.

1. My first is tall, and lcan, and thin,
y xecond once was Fve,
My whole smokes on the Chiristmas board,
*Tis not of sheep or beeve,
Ricls, brown, and luscious, tender fare
For cvery worlhy soul; 3
You and your second, wlhien you dine,
Should never sirst my wchole.
2. An clement most indizpensable
Four need of man, an cudicss source of wealth,
Such iz 1ny firse,  Without its genial aid,
Nor trade could be, 1tor industey, nor hieaith.
Of has my second crused & merry crew
To fi“ , 10 expostulate, to laugh;
Daudbling a copper or a siver capital,
Or (much worse uek?) reducing it one-halll
With my terrific ichole twwo deathileas men
Arvo linked forever in undying fame;
Both Jie Leucath the fuce of Rundred carth,
And cach great hicro lives but in @ name?
My 1, 8, 14, 15, 2, 6 wavesbotls on laud aud #ca.
Mv 14, 13, 11,12, 33, 15 is 2 man‘s uniffe, )
My 4, 8.9,3,7, 18, 19 is ouc whuin we all despise,
My 3§, 17, 16 was a primitive deessinaker,
Ay 10, § 19, 7 is atitle.

TRANSPOSITICNS. -
AMNNSGHEW cclchrated Falls,
BHEARC an Eugiish poct.
NUAACCO a favorite watering place.

ANSWERS TO ANAGRANS, &c.
No. 75.

Jncgrams~—~1. Bachelor's Buttons. 2. Balsa-
mine. 3. Convolvulus. 4. Sweet William. 5.
Larkspur. 6. Amaranthus.

Enigma.—Pojpe,

Charades~—1. Cobweb.

Rebus—Plum Pudding.

E.T.

3.

G.T.

3. Pracrastination.
Roast Turkey.—1.

Panther. 2. Lo! 3. Una. 4, Mass, 5. Pat
G. Unit. 7. Dudu. 8. Deer. 9. Ink. 10. Nine.
11 Gay.
Square Words—1 E A R.
EZRA.
ARMS
RASE
Prodlem.—~1200 steps.

Anagratis—Polly, Bericus, Philip, Argus,
Dido, Geo. B., Ellen,

Exigma—~ Pbilip, Dido, Polly; II. H. V.,
Arges, Ellen.
_ Charades—Bericus, Polly, Ellen, Geo. B,
Dido, G.T., Alfred H.

Squate Words—Polly, Alfced .H., Bericus,
I, H. V., Ellep, Dido. :

Redus.~Polly, Dido, Alfred H., Argus.

Problem=Bericus, H. H. V., Argus, Camp..
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TO CORRESPONDENTS.

———

Letters intended for the Editor, should be addressed
¢ Kditor Saturday Reader, Drawer 401 ;. and com-
munications on business to * R. Worthington, pub-

lisher,”
Nix.—There are a number of systems ; but we
think, on the whole, we would recommend you
to study Pitman’s. It is not difficult to acquire
the alphabet of the system or the method of
Joining the letters, but it Will require a very
close and persevering practice to cnable you to
write with suficient rapidity to report g speech,
Pitman’s Manual of l’hmmgmphy may be ob-
tained at the ReEAbkr Office,
MacGaie.—The
fully declined.

Ceruas.—Will you kindly forward a full
solution to your problem inserted in the last issue
of the REabgr.  We think the answer Yyou give
is not quite correct,

“Hymu to Evening” ig respect-

Josepn L.—Wesley and his immediate fol-
lowers were warmly attached to the Church of
England, considerel themselves among her true
children, and the English Wesleyan Methodists
still use, more or less, the liturgy of the Estal-
lished Chureh. They accept the thirty-nine
articles, hut rejeet the interpretation which is
generally given to them by the Church of Eng-
fand.  The distinguishing doctrine of the Wes-
leyan Methodist Church is the universality and
freedom of the atonement—hence th
doctrine of predestination, which 1]
to be incompatible with the former. There are
other divergencies in point of doctrine, but we
have not space to enumerate them, It is in their
respective methods of church goverument that
the two bodics are widest asunder,

PoLuv.—It would have been better perlups
to have avoided the expression 1o which ouy
esteemed correspondent tukes cxception, but we
do not think it can, in common fuirness, be
deemed insulting to any one, Our belief is that
it would not be so regarded by members of the
church indicated ; and we beg respectfully to
assure Polly that we would not knowingly per-
mitasingle word to appear in the REapkr which
could give a reasonable ground of offence to the
wemhers of any religious body.

Avan Z,—We congratul
iipon her first attempt; it promises well for
future effurts, but we must remind her that
editors but scldom accept ¢ first attempts,” or
papers which “bear evident marks of haste,”
It Adah will carefully write a short Canadi
story, we think it will
ferent fate,

ey conceive

ate our correspondent

an
brobably meet with g djf-

K. 0.—A mastuerade, or masked ball
festive meeting, in which the host
assume fictitious characters
selves more or Ie
being derived fr
fancy dress b
with,

y I8 a
and guests
» and disguise them-
ss for the occasion, the name
om the use of the mask, At g
all the masks may be dispensed

Maria—We cannot advige Maria, unless she
states more dchmtcly the chavacter of the crup-
tions of which she complaing,

C. J—The MS. is not

Yet to hand ;
sec that it is forwarded at

once ?
A. R. T.—Respeetfully declined,
S. A.—We regret that we are Hnable to
a satisfuctory reply to your question,

will you

give

— .

TaxiNG 11 LiteraLLy.—A Mcthodist and o
Quaker, travelling together, stopped at an hotel,
and were both put into the same room. The
Methodist, before retiring to rest made a long
humiliating prayer, in which he made some con-
fession of himself. ~ When he rose from his knees
the Quaker said, “Dogt mean all thee gaid,
friend ?” Being answered in the affirmative, he
shrugged his shoulders and said, “Then thou

art too bad a man for me to sleep in the same
room with thee.”

Dr. Richardson states that iodine placed in a
small box with u perforated lid, destroys organic
poison in rovms, In cases of small-pox he Lag
secnt this method used with great benefig,

ey reject the |

CHESS.

The return match between Captain, Mackenzio. and
Mr. Reichhelm, the representative players respectively
of the New York and Philadelphia Chess Clubs, is to
take place in March next at tho I’hiladelphia Athe-
wenm.  The terms of the match will bo in every respect
similar to those of the encounter between the same

layers last year, . .
P Ryapid 7rogrms has been made in the busnws‘s of the
Annual Tournament of the New York Chess Club for
the eurrent year, the number of games already contest-
ed amounting to something over two hun({rod, bmvng
about one half of which the entire series will consist.
The three players thus far holding the most favoruble
positions on the score, are—Captain Mackenzie, who
wins twenty-cight games and loses two; Mr, Richard-
son, who wins fourteen and Joscs 81x; and Dr. Barnet,
who wins nineteen and loses ten.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

G. G, 81. CATHARINES, C.W.—The back Nos. have
been forwarded to K. 11. C. I’roblem 84 can be solved
in three moves by 1. Kt takes K Kt P, 2. Kt takes Kt,
3. cither R mates.  Your solution of No. 54 is correct,

J.{C. RomeyN, KinastoN, N. Y.—You have not
been forgotten.  Trust the enclosure reached you safe-
1

}\me, QuEBEC.—Note, game, and explanation re-
ceived. X

S. HULL.—White cannot play 3. Bto K R 3, as it
would discover ch. from the Q; the key move, how-
ever, is oorrect.

TROBLEM No. &6,

By G. M.
BLACK.
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WHITE,
White to play and mate in threo movos.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM, NO. b4.
Wire. Brack,
1 Qeto K Kt h. T Queens,

2 RtoQ7(ch) Any move,
3 Qto Q8 Mato.

- L ]
ament of th
u Mackenzie

The following game occurred in tho Tourn
New York Chess Club, between Captai
and Mr. Richardson,

PHILIDOR’S DEFENCE.
WHITE, (Mackenzie.)

BLACK, ( Richardson.)
1Pto K4 1PtoK4,

2 Ktto K B 3. 20t0Q3.

3 PtoQ4, 3 P takes P.

4 Kt takes P, 4 Ktto K B3

5 Ktto QB 3, 5 BtoK 2

6 Pto KB4,
7T Bto K2

8 Q takes B,

9 Castles,
10 Bto Q2.
11 K to R sq.
12 Ktto K B 5.

6 BtoK K¢,

7 B takes B,

8 Castles,

9 Kt to Q2.
10 P to K R 3.
11 KttoQ B 4,

12 Qto Q2.
13 Kt takes B (ch.) 18 Q takes K¢,
14 Q Rto K sq. M QRtoK 8q.
15 Pto K 6.

16 P takes P

B Ktto K R2
17 Qtoqa.

18 Pto @ Kt 3,
B rwgus
20 P takes 13,

21 Ktto K Kt 4,
22 Qto K B 4,
23 ii to K 5,

2¢ Kt takes

25 P to K B4,
26 I’ takes 1°,

27 P toK B4,
28 Kt to ﬁ 7.

29 Ktto K g,

30 Ptakes K¢,
81 Pto K 6.

2 RtoK B7Y,
33 R takos Kt P (ch.)

16 P’ takes P,
17 Kt1o Q 5.

18 PtoQ 13 4.
19 Bto Q Kt4.
20 B takes Kt.
2! Ktto K B4,
22 R to Q sq.
23 Kt to 3.

24 Q) takes .

25 KRto K 8q.
2 1’ takes I (en Dpassant.)
27 K to Kt 8q.
28 Ktto K 132,
20 to Q Kt 3.
30 Kt takes Kt.
31 RtoQe.

32 R takes R P,
33 R takes K P,
34 K takes R,

34 Rtakes R.
36 R takes Q B P, 36 Rto K 7 (ch.)
36 K to Kt

. 36 K takes Q R I,
88 R takes Q B P, and win;, ¢ -

~

WITTY AND WIIIMSICAL.

. 1-
“ Aurnoven you count yourself a b(l;gl:)tlfl;’fis

low than I am, yet I can come round you,

the earth said to the sun. ) pelicve
Time waits for no man ; but, if we mn{' ir age,

what some of our maiden friends say of the

it waits for women.

3 is hat off
It i3 & bad sign to sce a man with 1”?11}11(?11)108
at midnight, explaining the theory and pr
of true politeness to his shoes. ) ety
“Tng poetry of motion—Skating withapr
o i hose”
Apvieg to an infuriated printer—¢ Comy
yourself, ohe
Ir 2 man marry a shrew, are we to suppos
is shrewd ? ) of
" ift o
Tue LIGHTEST OF ALL GARMENTS.—A shifl
the wind,

; \ n
WueN i a hen most likely to hatch? Whe
she is in earnest (her nest)., ,
. sh
Wiy does a person that is poorly lose 'ltn}'lecul
of his sense of touch? Because he doesn
well,

3
“Winen yon are in Turkey, you mlll‘ilt d?c‘:u
the Turkeys do,” as a lady of great philolog
repute once said.

Bricay has a faculty for getting things C}tmoﬂtgl
The other day he had a beautiful set of &
inserted for nothing. e kicked a dog. Cof

At a public dinner, Horne Tooke, llegll‘lﬂlltlle
the retreat of the Duke of York before s of
French, gave as a toast, “ The brave follower
the Duke of York.,

“Wiey was Rome built 27 inquired & 861:;’(10;
inspector.  “In the night, sir,” was thedl(')e o
reply.  “In the night!” said he. ¢ How Rgme
make that out!”  « Why, sir, you know
wasn’t built in a day.”

. ed
Wiy is a vain young lady like a confg‘;;od

drunkard?  Because neither of them are st

with the moderate use of the glass.

LEGAL—~—An American cditor says he h‘i:S 5::’:1
the contrivance lawyers use when they wluss
up with the subjects.” e says it was & g
coucern, and holds about a pint. .

A Literary Javs Kgrei—A pftvcr-hﬂ_“ge l;e

Wauy would people older than yourself m?ast
good feeding for cattle ?  Because they aro P
your age (pasturage)., 1o

Way is a four-quart jug like a ludy’s side
saddle?  Because it holds a gall-on. i

Tue Bishop of Wurtzburg once aSkdeoing
sprightly shepherd boy, “ What are };’00“ How
here, my lad ?7—— Tending swine. == " ¢l
much do you get ?—«Qne tlorin a week’ hop
aun also a shepherd,” continued the Bis m&)t
“but I have a much better salary.”—¢ Thutwine
all be; but then, I suppose, you have mol‘gs
under your care,” innocently replied the y;its

ANoTHER PARCEL oF ProvERRS.—If & c"jpn of
wear it—out.  8ix of one, and hnlf—a—dOﬂedeu
the other—make exactly twelve. None SOFMM
ag those who won't hear—hear! hearl_ one
heart never won fair lady—nor dfuk ome-
either,  Civility costs nothing—nay, 13 smust
thing to your credit. The best of frien sut ol
part—their hair. Any port in a storm---es an-
port preferred. One good turn deserv 2 an
other—in waltzing, Youth at the pro
pleasure at the helm—very sea-sick. is

Wuar is the difference between a cat ‘”;. its
comma? A cat has its claws at the end :f ;
paws; & comma its pause at the end
clause.

Wiy do honest ducks dip their heads under
water 7 To liquidate their little bills, i+ be

Tuere is & man in New York so lazy “l"‘ his
hag an artist hired by the month to dmwﬂmn
breath with a lead pencil, There is anothel;l ohes
whose memory is so short that it only r?or s
to his knees, consequently he never pays
boots. o

Wuar is the moral difference betweent c&ir
and wine? The oneis sometimes tipsy, the 0
is always drunk,



