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MEXICO—FRANCE—THE UNITED
STATES.

(Srcoxp ArtICLE.)

l'l‘ is difficu)t to arrive at anything like & cor-

rect estimate of the population of Mexico,
but it igprobably between cight and nine millions.
Of these something over & million and a half arc
of unmixed European origin ; while the remainder
consist of pure Indians and balf-breeds of almost
cnuntless varieties, from the descendant of the
Conquistador ani bis aboriginal bride, with the
smallest possible tincture of red blood in his
veins, to the progeny of the Indian and the Negro.
If Mexico were conquered by the United States,
the restless population of the Uuion, from Maine
to the Rio Grande, would pour into the country
in greater or less numbers, according to circum-
stances, joined by detachments from endless rein-
forcements of immigrants from Europe. The
superior race would assume and maintain an as-
cendency over the mongrel breed, of which, as
we bave stated, the Mexican population chiefiy
consists; and among the results would bo the
gradual extinction of tho latter, who, in tho
meantime, won.d bo subjugated to a condition
that would be ope of slavery in all but the name,
and worse than even slavery in many respects.
The fate of these unhappy people would bo {30
same a3 that of tho Indians of tho Islands
and the continent under tho old Spanish rulo;

the causes and the mode of their operntions
would be different, but tho resuit would be alike
in both instances. Nur would the natives suffer
alone; the invading hosts would not cscape
unscathed from the ordeal. The deteriorating
effects of the admixture of races, joined to the
influcaco of climate, would, by a process of
steady decline, lower them physically and latel-
lectually in the scalo of humanity, in accordance
with the universal law of nature, of which we
have had so many examples in the history of
mankind. Tue men of the North and the West
deteriorate as they advance, by conquest or other-
wise, in a southern or castern airection, as wit-
ness the Persiang and the Greeks in Asia; the
Moguls and tho English in China and India;
and the Spaniards in South Awmcrice, although
their Gothic blood was so largely mingled with
that of the Arebs. We may mention, by the
way, in connection with this part of the subject,
taat, as an able American writer points out in
arccent work, the fact of the people of China
and other Asiatic countrics being destined to
find their way to the Atlantic sheres of this con-
tinent, as they bave already to California, will
prove another disturbing clement in the admix-
tare of races.  Again, if Mexico be annexed by
the United States, it will be with them as with
the English in ifindostan. Anncxation will
fullow annexation, until the Republic will absorb
alt that was once Spanish America, with the conta-
mination of ita abject races.  With them, as with
England too, this will become a necessity, if it
should cease to be an object of desire, or a deli~
berate policy. These are some of the reasons
which induce us to believe that the Americans
would not act wiscly in secking to extend their
territory in a southern direction.  The deteriora-
tion of race, by admixture with inferior blood,
and from the effects of climate, arises from
natural causes over which human laws can ex-
orcise little or no control. In a coutest between
man and nature, the victory, in the end, always
remaioes with nature.

There is anotber consideration which ouglhit
to have the utmost weight with the American
Government and pecple in deterring themr from
interference in the affairs of Mexico, and from
casting impediments in the way of letting the
Empire have a fair trial. While Amcricansboast
of the success of democratic iostitutions in theie
own country, the cnemics of the system have
always pointed the finger of scorn at its opera-
tion in Mexico and the other Soath American Re-~
publics. Ought they to wish that this standing
repraach should continuc? On the contrary,
would it not bo more for their interest, more in
v tho interest of tho institations they so
dearly love, that the ridiculous searecrow should
doff’ its Republican rags and assume s0mod cus-
tumo which might cover its nakednessand shame?
Ono blot on Amcrican institutions has been
erased by the cxtinction of slavery; the extine-
tion of tho spurious South American Republics,
if not an cqual benefity wonld at least serve to

moderate the unbelief of the sceptic and tho
laughter of the scorner. In France, it is said
that the Empuror Suulvuque, with his Marqus of
Marmalade aud his Count of Lemonade, or some
such titles, tended in no small degree to bring
monarchy into disrepute at an impurtant crisis in
Europe.

A war against Maximilian means war with
France. Wo need not dwell on the calamities
that would spring from such a contest to both
countries, in the injuries to their commerce, wero
that the sole consideration. Tho United States
would have a manifest advantage in being able
to reach the battle ground of Mexico without
having to cross the ocean; but, even on thisside
of the Atlantic, France is not an cnemy to bo
despised. Sho is the greatest naval power in
Europe, next to England; and her army, for
numbers, bravery, discipline, and equipment com-
bined, is uncqualled in the world. Her officers
are rcpowned for their talents, kuowledge
of their professions, and the fertility of their ro-
sourced. The Gallic cagle is strong of wing and
has sharp talons. But it would be unprofitable
to speculate further on this branch of the subject.
Would England be drawn into the quarrel 7 Not
if she could help it.  But she might not chooso
to accept the favour conceded by Polypbemus
to Ulysses, that, namely, of being the last to be
caten.

We imaginc that, for the present at least, tho
American  Government would not willingly
undertake a war for the conquest of Mexico, or
to drive the French and Maximilian thence. But
it may be forced on them. The people of the
United States ate thorough belicvers in the
Munroe doctrinc as part and parcel of the still
more favouritc dogma of Manifest Destiny, It
was Joubtless in obedience {o the popular senti-
ment that General Sheridan was sent to the
Mexican frontier at the head of a large force.
The language attributed to General Grant, and
which several other American Genersls certainly
did utter, must find & response in the bosoms of
the immenso masses of men whom they lately
commanded in the field, or it had never been
spoken. French and Anierican armics are con-
frontiog cach other across & narrow stream ; aad
accidvnt or intrigue may at any momentbringon
a collision. The Mexican people and thelr chiefs
have been rearcd and educated in revolution;
insurrcction is the business of their lives, and
they caunot casily sctile down to any fixed occu-
pation. To hope, then, an carly pacification of
that country would be vain. Thero may bo
temporary truces between partics, but not, wo
fear, o lasting peace for years to come. For thess
and other reasons there is danger that the Unjted
States may drift or rush into a sccond Mexican
war. But, aside from.this, tho position assumed
by the Amcrican Governmcent towards the Gov-
croment of Maximilian is highly detrimental to
the interests of Mexico., The refusal or delay to
acknowledgo tho Empiro, the army on the Rio
Grando; therthreats of gencrals fresh from tho
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tonquest of the South, znd of politicians known
to bo in tho confidenco of the Exccutive,—all
these are calculated to perplex the councils of
Mezico, to keep the dountry in a state of continual
alarm, to enconrage the factions which have so
tong disiracted it, and to retard the progress and
improvement which peace aud repose could not
fail to produce in & land so prodigally endowed
ith all the elements of material prosperity. The
United States would play a nobler part, a part
mora worthy of & great nation, by acting frankly
in this matter. The course now pursued towards
Mexico is only less reprehensible than active hos-
tility would be.

THE LAST DAYS OF THE CON-
FEDERACY.

ON Monday morning, 27th March, 1865, three

weeks after leaving Canada, I managed to
reach the chief city of the Confederacy, though
not without much trouble, and after many
vexaticas delays. Nine long weary days, each
bringing its fresh disappointients, sneaking and
dodging about the Lower Potomac, suspicious
of every new fiace, an ansiously watching the
movements of the Federal cavalry picquets, were
not very agreeable toan Englishmanand a soldier,
usually accustomed to fair questions and plain
speaking. Most of my letters of introduction
were to officers just then round Petersburg, but
thero wero many kind civilian friends in Rich-
mond who received me most cordially ; and who
alas, with myself] little dreamt of the tremendous
change so soon to take place. Matters were
then very far from promising for the South, but
still the people were cheerful, and as determined
and confident as ever of the vltimate triumph of
their cause. As there wag heavy fighting going
on round Petersburg, I left Richmond on the
30th, by the afternoon train which was crowded
with soldiers. Owing to the miscrable state of
the line, and coadition of the rolling stock, we
were moro than two bours going twenty-two
moiles, or rather nincteen, as we were obliged to
drive three miles into town; the encmy being
able to shell any trains, citherentering orleaving
the city. Petersburg bore a marked contrast to
Richmond, where, beyond tho presence in the
streets of an unusual number of officers and
soldicrs of all ranks and branches of the service,
the absence of ordinary cvery day luxuries,
together with the exorbitantly high prices, and
general neglected appearance of the town, there
was not much to remind you of the fact of your
being in a besieged city.

But here it was very different.  Many houses
showed the marks of shot and shell, one street
in particular near the river, where hardly a buijld-
ing had escaped. There were not cither so many
soldicrs about, all being down at the front, whero
not & man could be spared. At tho commence-
ment of the sicge, I am told, the cnemy used to
shell the city almost daily, but, becoming tired of
thet, confined their attention to that gallant littlo
army wbich s0 long and so nobly confronted
them. In the evening, as I strolled out towards
the suburbs, smoking my pjpe, after a very in-
different meal at the hotel, the continued drop-
ping fire of the picket lines of both armics, was
distinctly heard, whilst every now and then the
hoarse scream of one of Grant’s engines, together
with the angry roar of a heavy gun, would re-
mind you of the presence of an indefatigable and
relentless fac.

Next morning, I walked out about three miles
to General Lee's headquarters.  Not a hnrse was
10 be obtained at any price, and being ignorant
of the road, my destination was not reached till
past 12 o'clock. The General was unfortunately
away on the right, about six miles off), and I had
notagain an opportunity of meeting the illustrious
soldicr who had caused ministers at Washington,
and the shoddics of New York to tremble, and
whoso namo througbout this long and bitter
strifo has commanded the respect and admiration
of tho world. Nothing struck mu so much as
the extraordinary vencration I heard everywhero

-

in Virginia at tho mero mention of General Lec's
namo; whilst no one wis moro alive to tho
chivalrous naturo of bis character, and his great
professional talents than tho Fredecal troops
themselves, Probably no man in this practical
matter of fact 19th century, ever won tho hearts
of tho prople more thoroughly than Robert IS,
Lee. Colonel Charles Marshall, his aid«le-camp,
to whom I had aletter, talked for u lung time,
and very freely, kindly gavemo an order to cross
the river at pleasure, and a letter to General
Gordon commanding the left defence.

Little did we imagine at tho time, that in two
days that pretty little wayside house would be
in possossion of the cuemy, and burned to the
ground.

About 10 o'clock next day, I rode down to the
front in company with two of General Gordon's
staff, and, leaving our horses in cli.rge of an
orderly near tl e first parallel, walked along the
covered way to *he trenches. It was a luvely
spring day, and the men of both armies had, by
mutual consent, knocked off tho usual picket
firing, tho skirmishers being outside their rifle
pits, basking in the sun, smoking, talking, and
cracking jukes in many places not wore than
thirty or forty yards apart. At the crater, the
scenc of Grant's great explosion, in July, 18G4,
we did not like to show our heads abuve the
parapet, but, everywhere clse, walked about with
the greatest confidence. The appearance of a
str.i.yer dressed in a plain English suit of clothes,
and wide-awako hat, attracted a good deal of
attention, and provoked many remarks as we
passed along tho lines. The reader may judge
of the discipline, when, although with two ufficers,
1 was frequently told to *come out of that hat,”
or some garment, which suited cither the funcy
or want of the speaker.

Having very little knowledge of fortifications,
1 am not prepared to pass any opinion on the
works, which, although of vast extent, did not
appear very strong, and could not compare with
the Federal works immediately opposite, which
I afterwards visited; the Soutbern generals not
having the same labour to expend on them which
the North could always command. The mcn all
lived under borab proofs, and the corps, to whom
were entrusted the left defence, was mainly com-
posed of Stonewall Jackson's famous old division.®
They wero all fine, tall, able-bodied fellows, in
pbysique resembling some of our best battalions
of the guards; butall were badly clothed, many
of them literally without shiits to their backs.
Their daily rations had not for some time past,
exceeded threc-quarters of a pound of bacon, aud
a pound of fluur or biscuit, and the poor fulluws
all boro a hungry, ill-fed, wasted appearance,
The Southerz soldier has a great objection to
carry anything heyond his rifle, ammunition,
blanket, and water-can, and Would be much
astonished at the claborate kits in pussession of
our men. It was curious to observe, in spite of
tleir general dirty and ragged appearance, that
many ‘of them kept tooth-brushes run through
the batton-hole of their jackets. The constant
chewing of tobacco may perhaps necessitate thus
little picce of refiement, but the presence of a
Jarge number of gentlemen in the rauks must
also be rcmembered. I was surprised not to sce
more than two bayoncts the whole day, beyond
a few which were used 8s tent-pegs ! and heard
that tho men did not like them, always clubbing
their muskets at close guarters.

Tho Yankees, they said, always had them, bet
never carcd to uso them; and & Fcderal officer
of high rank, nad great reputation, 1 afterwards
told me that ho only remembered two instances
in which bayonets were crossed during the
wholo war, Thero werc only three heavy guns
that I remember in the whole left defence, o
Columbiad, and twolarge rifled howitzers, which
bore the mark U.S. on them ; the remainder were
Parrott and Napoleon 12-pounders, most of
which were also captured from the enemy, very
few having tho mark of the Richmond arsenal.
It scems difficult tc account for tho very large
number of Enficld rifles now in possessiva of the
Southern army, with the English government
mark # Tower, 1863,”on the lockplate. 1 wastold

® This only applios to tho left defence

t+ Major Geperal Warren late (‘.‘onimnnding Oth
Corps y of tho Potomeo.

that they were brought over through the block-
ade, and afterwards 1 saw many moro similarly
marked in the hands of the Federal troops. Tho
weakness of tho Confederate army, in compari-
son to the enormous extent of their works, may
be readily understood, when in many places along
the lineg, the men were 03 much ad ning or Wen
yards apart.

Everything remaiued perfectly quict on our
leaving the trenches. Late thatafternoon, perhaps
at ten pm. the usual pichet firing was com-
menced, and at miduighitsleep became impossiblo
from tho loud and cuutinual roar of artillery.
Never having licard an angry shot before reach-
ing Petersburg, ns I laid in bed listening to the
hideous roar of that last night's fighting, & most
distressing state of nervous irritation scized me,
which soon became jutulerable.  After watching
the shells, frum the ruof of the hotcl for sume
time, I contrived to fiud my way through the
dark with some little teuuble to the front. ~ Shot,
shell and bullets dropping all round made it
particularly unpleasant fur one who had never
been under fire befure, and I was glad cnough to
reach the first parallel about 330 am. The
flickering light frum the rapid discharge of mus.
ketry, the decp roar of heavy guus, with shells
bursting in every direction, together with the yell-
ing aud cheering of both sides, made a magnifi-
cent spectacle not chsily forgutten. At day-
bresk on that eventful murniug, the position of
affairs on the left defence, stood thas: The
coemy had saccecdd in establishing themsclves
in Fort Mahone, a strung Confederate work
fronting Fort Haskell on the rightattack. They
had also, issuing from Fort Steadman, penetra-
ted the Sguthern Yines, from which, howerver,
they were speedily driven back. Away on the
right some considcrable distance off, they had
bruken completcly through the works, carrying
everything before them by sheer weight of nuwn-
bers. Here it wasthatthe heaviest fighting took
place, and the loss of life on both sides was very
zreat. Oa the left although the fighting was
very severe, there were nut so many killed or
woundcd, though most of thie men wero hit cither
in the head or shoulders, as is usually the casc,
when fighting behind  breastworks,  Geuersl
Lee, secing the critical state of affairs, and baving
lost possession of the south side railroad, on
which he mainly depended for supplies, at once
determined on evacuation, telegraphing to Presi-
dent Davis at Ricbmond that he could no longer
hold his position, and ordering tho tobacco, in
Petersburg some 7000 or 8000 hogsheads, to be
burned. Between nine and ten aum., as you
luvked back tunward the city, two buge columnsof
smuke might be seen guiag slowly upwards form-
ing o thick black cloud, which huag like & pall
over the doomed city. We, on the left, being
ignorant of how matters were going on else~
where, and holding our own well, indespite of the
luss of Fort Mahone, never once thought of the
real cause of the conflagration, or dreamed that
the early grey of the following morn would show
the stars aud stripes floating from ¢very tower and
steeple in Detersburg.  About an hour after-
wards, some 200 men,—North Carolinians I
thiuk they were,—started up from the trencl, and
springing over the breastwork with a yell,
chargcd into Fort Mahone, leaving mo belund,
watcluog them from the parapet, with somo few
killed and wounded lying about. Now a charge
in battle, according to the usual orthodox way of
thinking, is generally supposed to be a very
terrible and magaificent sight ; but this resem-
bled nothing more than the hurried scramblo of
a crowd ncross a ploughed field, such as may
be scen at any fair or steeple chase meeting in
England. The ground, which was very broken,
was thickly covered with stumps, and at least
400 yards of open space had to be crossed beforo
the Fort could be reached, where, after o few
minutes’ suspenso and much shouting, yelling,
and cursing on both sides, o dark mass of Yan-
kees were seen torunburriedly to tho rear, wheel-
ing round suddenly like & flock of sheep till
scattered by a few well directed volleys of grape
and canister. This charge, however, only re-
sulted in tho capture of a portion of tho out-
works. Towards noon tho fighting becamo de-
sultory, both sides becoming weary with tho
last nino hours’ slangbter. As I returned home,
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sick at heart with all that ghastly séene beyond,
yet full of admiration at the gallant way in
which the exhausted garrison had held their
own, I was thunderstruck on hearing from a
commissariat officer, & noble fellow from Donegal,
that both Petersburg and Riclimond would be
evacuated thatnight. Ol it wasnot true, it was
only an idle rumour unworthy of a moment's con-
sideration ; it could not be, and yet, when a mer-
chant of the town, walked quietly up to where
the tobacco warchouses formerly stood, and
calmly pointing to the smouldering ashes, told me,
“ Every cent, John, in the world is there,” then
and there only did the grim naked truth flash
upon me in all jts stern reality, and my heart
bled for the unhappy people who had borne up
80 long and suffered so much, all to solittle pur-
pose. General Lee’s own daughter had only left
the city the evening before to spend Sunday with
her father at headquarters, but returned home to
Richmond early next morning, only to meet the
gallant old soldier again, a paroled prisoner
in the very stronghold he had so long and so
skilfully defended.

At dusk, the men detailed to cook two days’
rations in advance, began to pass quietly out of
the city, to the opposite side of the river, and fol-
lowing them, slowly but surely, came the ambu-

- lances, waggons, and ficld guns, which the half
starved horses seemed scarcé able to drag after
them. All through that fearful night, the
gallant fellows passed silently and sorrowfully
through the devoted city, nothing being audible,

* save the melancholy tramp of the departing

hosts, which grated on your ear, with a peculiarly
mournful sound. Many an earnest prayer was
breathed for their speedy return, and for a merciful
protection on the morrow. Who can describe
the long drawn agony of that bitter, bitter night?
Several homes both in Petersburgand Richmond
were occupied solely by ladies and young children,
who were entirely dependent on the faithfulness
of their negro servants. Many bave men left
behind them, fair young girls, the very pride of
Virginia, and more still aged parents, or,as I
remember well in one case, a loving trusting
wife, with & babe only three days old. It was
with intense satisfaction that I shook hands
with the gallant fellow, a fortnight afterwards,
on lLis return, safe and sound, to his sick wife’s
side, a paroled prisoner, one of the bravest and
best known men in the army of Northern Vir-
ginia. It was painful in the extreme, as you
passed through the terror-stricken town that
night, to be timidly yet half-confidingly asked,

“ Have you any news?" or* When may we expect

the enemy ?” and then hurriedly and fearfully,

“ Are you going too ?’—¢ Thank God, there will

be some one left with us yet” as with a few
words of comfort, you would pass on, only to
have the same dismal questions repeated, and to
try and reassure some one more miserable and
frightened than the last. Was it possible that
after four years' fighting, with so much suffering
and such awful loss of life, that those two cities
with all their women and children should be
calmly and ' quietly abandoned t5 the enemy?
and some began to ask, “Is there a God upon
carth ?” In every house a dim light would be seen
faintly burning in some lower room, where the
frightened occupants might be found stricken
almost dumb with grief and woe, silently herd-
iug together for mutual comfort and protection,
Painfully remembering the past, fearfully and
bitterly regarding the future. And yet, how
bravely they bore that dreadful reverse, which all
knew, though none cared to acknowledge, to be
the death-blow to.the Confederacy. There will
be no brighter page in the history of the world,
than that which records the extraordinary cou-
rage and devotion shewn by the Southern
Women throughout this desparate and protracted
Struggle. At 2.30 a.m,, the rear guard passed
the river, and the bridges were immediately
burned, throwing a dull livid glare over a por-
lion of the city, and attracting a few miserable
negroes, who, though much frightened, were

Pleaged with the novelty of the same, and who

had vague ideas that the following morning would
find them sabundance of food and clothing,
together with a life of ease and indolence for the
femainder of their days. For the next two
bours a ghastly stillness reigned over the city,

only relieved by the crackling and hissing of
the burning bridges across the Appomattox ; butat
day-break the enemy’s skirmishers reached the
suburbs, and at 4.45 a.m., Petersburg was in
posesssion of the Federal troops. They entered
quietly enough, being fearful of being surprised,
and expecting to have every inch of their way
contested: but on reaching the centre of the city,
and finding it everywhere abandoned, thcir
pride and satisfaction could no longer be contain-
ed, as, with tremendous cheering and waving of
flags, they galloped along the streets, bands
playing, men shouting, cheering, and shaking
each other by the hand, all talking, as if they
had just marched through Europe, and whipped
all creation. Every person found in the streets
was immediately arrested, and as I gazed down
upon all this, a prisoner from the roof of the
Post Office, my mind involuntarily reverted to
the suffering army, that had so lately passed
away, and to the many thousand dead lying
unburied in every direction round the city.
Shortly afterwards, on being released by the Pro-
vost Marshal, T returned home to my friends, and
found the house, over which we had been keeping
watch and ward all night, one of the finest
private residences in the city, in charge of a Cor-
poral’s guard, and decorated with a huge Union
flag.  Mr. Lincoln, General Grant,and Admiral
Porter arrived in the city about twelve o'clock,
but only remained a short time. The same
evening, with trus Yankeo energyand enterprise,
a well printed newspaper appeared under the
title of “ Grant's Petersburg Progress,” con-
tainiog the latest New York telegrams,
with a few scanty particulars of the evacuation,
and the names of the first men, of the first
regiment, of the first brigade, division and corps
that entered the city. Next morning, railway
communication from City Point to the town was
opened throughout, and a complete network of
telegraph wires ran through the streets, as if
they had been just dropped, posts and ali, from
the clouds. Five terrible days of cruel suffering,
borne with a calm heroism, that rivalled the best
days of antiquity, and the surrender of the army
of Northern Virginia took place. Their pitiable
condition is best told in the following touching
appeal from General Lee to the country people,
for food and supplies, written the day after the
evacuation :
Aurria Courr House,
4th April, 1865.

To the citizens of Amelia Co,, etc.

The army of Northern Virginia has arrived
here to-day, expecting to find plenty of provisions,
which had been ordered to be placed here by
railroad several days since. But to my great
surprise and regret I find not a pound of subsist-
ence forman or horse. I mugst thereforo appeal
to your generosity and charity, to supply as.far
as each one is able, the wants of the brave
soldiers, who have battled for your liberties for
four years.

We require meat, beef, cattle, sheep, hogs,
flour, meal, corn, and provender in any quantities
that can be spared. The quarter-masters and
commissaries of the army will visit you, and
make arrangements to pay for what they receive,
or give the proper vouchers or certificates. 1
feel assured that all will give to the extent of
their means.

Very respectfully,
R. E. Lgg, General.

The Federal troops, contrary to their usual
custom, behaved both in Richmond and Peters-
burg with extraordinary moderation, shewing
themselves to be thoroughly under control; and
if they did brag a good deal and indulge in some
rather wild notions about the Monroe doctrine,
it must be remembered that “{hey are an Al-
mighty great nation,” and that they always
acknowledged the skill and gallantry of their
enemy. Our own army, with all its magnificent
discipline, could not have behaved better than
did the Federal troops in Richmond and Peters-
burg. In conclusion, the world will probably
never know the terrible straits to which a brave
and gencrous people were reduced by the crucl
fortune of war. Shut out from the remainder of
mankind, for four long years they maintained a
desparate struggle, fighting it out to the bitter

end, with a gallantry, intrepidity, and chivalry,
almost unparalleled in the history of the world.
AN Orricer orF Toe Line.
Toronto, C. W., 29th Sep., 1865,

CATCHING THE WILD HORSE.

HE following interesting account of an attempt

to snare & wild horse on the prairies, is

taken from the # Backwoodsman,” a very excel-

lent book of its class, which we will take occa-
sion to review in detail in a future issue.

“ While still some distance off, I noticed to
the side of the wood on the knoll a dark patch,
which I recognized through my glass as horses,
.but could not make certain whether it was our
stallion’s family. We approached slowly, and
from every new height distinguished more clearly
the shape of the animals. I had no doubt about
it being the troop we were in search of] although
I could not yet notice the stallion. A broad
valley still lay between us when we halted; and
I saw through my glass the snow-white creature
rise from the grass and look across at us, while
many horses of the troop still lay on the ground
around him. We rode down into the valley; the
stallion stood motionless and gazed at us, but
when we reached the bottom, he suddenly trotted
about among his troop. All the horses lying on
the grass leapt up, looked at us, formed into a
body, and dashed at a gallop over the heights.

¢ Antonio now sprang into Fancy's saddle,
gave his mule to our companion, took the lasso
in his right hand, and only waited for my signal
to give his horse her head. The stallion came
towards us at a swinging trot, while we moved
forward at a fast pace, and bent low over our
horses’ necks. A finer picture could not be
painted. Me carried his small head high; long
white locks floated over his broad forchead, and
his long mane danced up and down at every
step, while he raised his tail straight out, and its
long curling milk-white hairs fluttered in the
breeze. His broad back glistened as if carved
out of Carrara marble; and his powerful shoul-
dersand thighs were supported on graceful little
feet.

« T rode behind Antonio. The stallion was
not fifty yards from us when I shouted to the
Mexican, “ Forward " and Fancy flew at such a
pace towards the stallion that she came within
five yards of him ere he recovered from his terror.
The moment for his fate to be decided had
arrived. He turned round, and made an enor-
mous leap ahead, that showed me the flat of his
hindhoofs, while he held his head aside, and
looked back after his pursucr. The lasso flew
through the air, the noose fell over the stallion’s
head, but it hung on one side of his muzzle ; and
the next instant the lasso was trailing on the
ground bchind Fancy. The stallion scemed to
know that it was a fetter which had touched
him, for he shot away from the man like light~
ning. Antonio coiled up the lasso again, and
followed bim over hill and vale, over grass and
boulders, at full gallop, just as the tornado darts
from the mountain into the plain. Czar was
beside himself at the idea of being last; but I
purposely held bim back, partly not to excite the
mare, partly to save his strength. There was
still a hope that the stallion, living as he did on
grass, would not keep his wind so long as our
horses; and, though he was now several hundred
yards ahead, we might be able to catch him up.
Up to this point, however, we had not gained an
inch upon him; and our horses were covered
with foam, though both still in good wind.

“ We had been following the stallion for about
two hours when he turned off to the mountains,
and flew up them with undiminished speed. The
ground now became very stony and unsafe; but
he scemed to be as much at home on it as on-the
soft grass-land he had just left. e reached the
summit between two steep mountaing, and . dis-
appeared from our sightbebind them. We dashed
past the spot where we had seen him last; but
the noble creature had reached the steep wall

* The Backwoodsman, by Sir C. F. Lascelles Wrax-
all, Bart,, with illustrations by Louis Gerard. Boaton:
J.0.H. P, Burnlam, Montreal: K. Worthington,
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m the other sido of the valley when wo dashed
lown into it.

¢ 1 saw plainly that he had a difficulty in
keeping at o gallop on this steep incline. Wo
gained .1 deal of ground down hill and through
the gra sy valley, and reached tho wall befure
the stallion wag at the top of it. Full of hope,
[ conld no longer remain in the backgronml,
Digging both spurs into Czar, I flew on, past
Faucy, and reached the summit to find tho stal-
lion trutting scarce fifty yards ahrad of me.
Fancy was close behind mo; and I shouted to
Antonio to follow me. But my cry scemed to
havo poured fresh strength through tho brave
fugitive’s veins; for he dasbed down into tho
valley, leaving behind the white foum with
which lie was covered, at every bound he mado
on the rocky ground. Once again I drew nearer,
and was only forty yards from him when I saw
aliead of us a yawning canon, out of which the
gigantic dry arms of dead cypresses emerged.
Hero tho stallion must turn back, and fall our
prey while ascending the hill again,

* But he went straight towards the abyss: it
was not possible,—ho could not leap. I remained
behind bim, and, in my terror for the noble crea-
ture's life, held my breath. Ono moro bound,
and hereached the canon ; and witl tho strength
of a lion, and that desperation which only the
threatened loss of liberty can arouse, he drew
himself together and leapt high in the air across
the gap, which was more than forty feet wide,

« I turned Czar round towards tho hill, and
kept my cyes away from the fearful sight, so that
{ might not see tho end of the tragedy; but
Antonio uttered a cry, and I heard the word
“over.” 1 looked round, and saw the stallion
rising on his hind-legs upon tho opposito decper
bank; and after a glanco at us, ho trotted off
quite sound down the ravine, and disappeared
bebind the nearest rock. .

« Wo stopped, leapt from our horses, and
looked at each other for 4 long time in silence;
then I solemnly vowed never to make another
attempt to deprive this princely animal of liberty.
Our horses were in a very excited condition; the
water poured down them in streams, and the
play of their lungs was so violent that they tot-
tercd on their legs.  We let them draw breath a
little, and then led them slowly back to the
mouutain-springs, where wo intended to give
them a rest ere we returned home, In the after-
noon, wo reached the spot, excessively fatigued,
and found there our comrade, who greeted us
with a regretful « That was a pity!” and had
already spread our dinner on a horse-cloth,

Wo stopped hero till the evening, and then
started for the fort, which we reached late at
night.”

LITERATURE AND LITERARY
GOSSIP.

TSE all the society tha’ will abet Fou,” is the
ghrewd advice we meet within the late pub-
lished volume of “ Letters to Various Persons,”
by H D. Moreau, the thoughtful and felicitous
Amcrican prose writer. Taking advantage of
this gage counscl, we continue our column of
bibliographical notes, by pressing into service the
noble guild of letters, the good society of authors
and books-men. And in drawing from these de-
sirablo sources items of interest for our many
readers, wo shall the more traly be following the
commendable precept we have quoted by, at the
samo time, using the society of “ our gentle rea-
ders,” who must advantageously abet us with
their subscriptions, and fur whom a summary of
tho important current issucs uf the press, we
know, bas speeial attraction.
We proceed, therefure, with onr chronicle.
In Literature wo have, from the pen of Mr.
James Hannay, whose able eontributions to the
Quarterlics we so well knuw, a volume entitled
« Characters and Criticisms,” consisting of cssays
on literary and political subjects. Mr. Heary
Bradshaw gives us & work of much interest to phi-
Julugical gtudents in his attempt to ascertain
thestats of Chaucer's works as they were leftat
Lis death, with somo notices of their subsequent
histury. “Recollections of Several Years,” by Mrs.

Jon. Farrar, generally entertains ug with sketches
and anccdotes of a circle of tho litcrary notables
of last {;cncrntion, of whom are, Mrs. Opic, Mrs,
Batbauld, Miss Edgeworth, Joanna Baillie, Grabbe
and others, Two volumes of ¢ Issnys and Let.
ters,” treating of mioral and politieal subjects, ap-
pear under tho titlo of #llenry llolbeach, Stu-
dent in Life and Philosophy.” A new edition of
Jean Ingelow, ©Studies for Storis from Girls
Lives,” has just bLeen issucd. These delightful
storics aro gems iu raro setting, and are distin-
guished by great purity of conception ar 1by a
charming grace and simplicity of presentation.
% Scaside Storics” is the title of a new work by
Professor Agassiz, which will bo sought for ca-
gerly.  Of interest to commercial men will e
found ¢ Babbles of Finauce,” by a city mau, a se-
rics of clever papers on the many questionable
mercantilespeculations and enterprises of theday,
They are reprinted from ¢ All tho Year Round,”

A valuable addition to bibliographical litera-
ture isannounced in *.Bibliotheca Americana Ve-
tustissima” This curious work will containa
listand critical account of all the works relating
to America published on the European continent,
from its discovery by Columbustothe year 1531,
period of somo sixty years, rich in publications
relating to tho new found western world, In
4 Visible Speech, a New Fact Demonstrated,” by
A. M. Bell, the reader will find acurious attempt
to construct a universal alphabet or means of
wri.ing all languages in character, which will
be tead with uniform pronunciation by natives of
all countries.

The lovers of curions books will, we doubt not,
L2 vastly entertained by tho perusal of the follov-
ing work which has just appeared from the
press of Mr, Holten, of London, the antiquarian
book-publisher. It is entitled “ The History of
Sign Boards, from the earliest time to the present
day, by Jacob Larwood and another old hand.”
The book abounds with anecdites of famous
taverns, remarkable characters, notices of ancient
marts of busines~, coffee and other old houscs,
and is illustrated by wood-cuts of old sign
boards, the odd information of which will amuse
all readers, Weo shouldn’t be surprised if some
of tho ingenious advertisers of the present day
took a leaf out of this book, and herald the com-
modities of his trado in the style of some of the
quaint announcements of those ancient sign-
boards. Another piece of humour meets us in the
publication of # Vero Vercker's Vengeance, asen-
sation in several paroxysms, by Monias Hood,
idiotically illustrated by Wiltiam Brunton.” Poor,
and more questionable, however, is the humour of
the following from the American press, ¢ Artenas
Ward, his Travels among the Mormons, and Mis-
ccltancous Pieces.”

Tho elder D'Isracli’s work on the ¢ Curiosities
of Literature” might bo largely supplemented in
these days, when so much of the curious book-
joro is indulged iu. Certainly the old adage
# thinking nurseth thinking” is well exemplified
in our time, whether t0 much profitable purpose,
or no, we will not undertake to say. Here we
have more of this specics of writing, in the
«L,iteraturc and Curiosities of Dreams,” 2 common-
place book of speculations concerning the mys-
tery of dreams and visions, rccords of curious
and well-authenticated dreams, and notes on the
varions modes of interpretation adopted in ancient
and modern times.

In History and Travel we have only to record
the appearance of « The Cromwellian Scttlement
of Treland,” by J. P. Prendergast, and ¢ & Summer
in Skye” by Alexander Smith, autbor of ¢ A Life
Drama,” &c.

In Ficlion we can do no more than chronicle
the titles of the many claimants for favour in this
prolific field, These a 2, “ Sic Jasper's Tenant,”
by Miss Braddon, ¢ W uman all the World Over,”
by some one who doubtless thinks it politic to
withhold his name; * Royal Favourites,” by
Sutlicrlnd Menzic, ** The Staff Surgeon, or Lifcin
England and Canada,” and ¢ TheSpanish March,
or Charles Stuartat Madrid,” by W. H. Ainsworth.

In Poetry appears a remarkable production,
the subject of which s taken from tho Greek Dra~
ma. Itisentitled ? Atalantain Calydon,” by Mr.
Algernon 0. Swinbourne. The work aboonds in

passages of rare power—onc of the chornses in

-

tho tragedy wo canuvot refrain from presenting
to our retders. It runs thus :—

¢ Beforo the beginning of years
Thero cama to tha ranking of man
Time, wath a gift of tears;
Grief, with n glass that ran;
Pleasure, with pain for leaven;
Summer, with flowers that fefl;
Rewmembrance, fallen from heaven,
Auwd madness, rlsen from hell,
Strength, without handy to smite
Lovothat cudures for o breaths
Night, the shadow of hghit,
kud hte, the shavdow of death,

« Andd tho high gods took in hand,
Firg, and the tallg of tears,
And a mensure of alidhing sand
From under the feet oftho years:
And froth amt dntt of the fea;
And dust of the Inboring carth;
And bodies of things to be
Int the houses of d ath and of birth;
And wronght with weeping and lnaghter,
And fustnoned with loathing and fove,
With life betore and atler
And donth beneath und above,
Fora da( amd a night and a morrow,
That his strengih might endure for a span,
With travail aud heavy sorrow,
Tho holy spirit of maun,
From tho winds of tho north and the south
'l‘hc{ gathered as unto strife:
Tlno[y breathed upen his mouth,
They filled his body with lifo;
Eyesight and specch they wrought
For the vails of tha sowl thereiy,
A timo for lnbour and thought,
A time to servo and to gin:
Theyngo him Jight in his ways,
And love, and a space for delight,
Aud bcnnl'y.and length of days,
Aud nigit, and sleep in the'night.
Ilis speech is a burning tivo;
With his lips hie travaiteths
In his heart {s a blind desire,
In his eyes foreknowledgo of deaths
He weaves, and is clothed with derision;
Sows, and he shal' not reap;
His life iz o wateh or o vigion
Between a sleep and a sleep.”

In this department we have also to noticoe a
two volume pocket cdition of the Poems of W,
Mackworth Praed, which will delight the admirer
of this witty and tender-hearted poct.

LITERATURE ON THE ATLANTIC.

‘,. NILST millions were watching with intense

interest the progress of the Great Eastern
in her recent expedition, the little world on board
tho big ship had many and varied duties to
perform.

Literaturo was not neglected, a lithographer
being specially retained on board. Hig duty was
to lithograph and print the previous day's diary
of events, as written by Mr, Russcl), and copied
out by Mr. J. C. Dean. Envelopes addressed to
the cditors of twenty-five American journals, and
to the cditors of sixty-five published in England,
Scotland, and Ircland, were kept in readiness,
and, as cach day’s news was told off, it was
added to the stock already folded for posting.
By this meansthe letters were seat %off simulta-
neously, and without & moment’s unnecessary
delay.” The “ Terrible” took the American bag,
and would forward it from Newfoundland., A
form, showing the number of miles paid cut and
the number run, was drawn out and signed by
Mr. Canning, which was also lithograpled and
a number struck off, with blank spaces for tho
figures. This bulletin wasissued every day, and
posted up in o conspicuous part of the deck, in-
forming all of the position (& the ship and tho
quantity of cable run. Nor was this all; a pub-
lication of Ligh literary and artistic pretensions
was issued every week from the lithographic
press—the  Atlantic Telegraph, edited by Mr.
Henry O'Ncil, A.R.A., and jllustrated by M.
Dudley and the editor, and it is pronounced to
be the most highly-finished production ever pub-
lished at sea. Tho frontispicce is composed of
well-cxccuted portraits of the leading men en-
gaged in the expedition, the Atlanj.ic Telegraph
flag, with its combination of Union Jack and
gtars, floats in the back-ground, tho Great
Eastern and her guard of honour are in the front,
and the whole is enclosed in s neat framework
of cablo. Tho sketches arc full of humour, espe-
cially one by Mr. Dudley, of Cyrus Ficld taking
his turn of duty as watchman in the tank Under
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tho head of «Births” wo fird tho fullowing:
" August second.  On board the Great Bastern,
Sir Uptimus Cuble; his unfortunate raher dying
at the game moment,” “On th. wyateenth in-
stant, Mr. Varley, of & Formuls, sttiborn.”  The
last pago i3 occupied by o song cntuled 4 The
buoy 1 lcft belund me;” air, « Tho girl I left
bebind me;? o portion of the said buvy being
prefixed, Wo reprnt the following lay as a
samplo of the contnbutions, when all was going
on satisfactorily :
THE LAY OF THE ELECTRICIANS,
AR~ Ocer the Sca.” '
Under tl:e cal under tho sea! Ilero's what Do Sauty
it waying to mo.
Such testing as this i3 tho perfuctest Lliss! Insulution
1 coming it stoong,
So wo'll test? test! test! with coils and rhiometers!
keys, galvanometers!
Test? test? test! ‘Fhat cach minute all night and day
onyg,
Chorus.
Copper and zine! acad and stiuk? tnk-a-tank, tinksa-
tunk, tink-unk-a-tank-tnk,
c"],i“; and 2me! acid and stuk! success to con-tin-u-
Y e 4 s s e e s e
Fromshore-end to sca! shore-end and sea! Sco whut
Valentia 1sanying to me.
Mark Muy’s strong relay i units B-A. of millions and
trillions agun.
'3 8o grnudicun Bardly trust ‘Thomsom or Varley
totest? tost! test!
Such wlovely cot-tinsuei-ty,

Chorus Copprr aud sing, ole.

THE YOUNG C’HEMIS'I‘.
Lus.-s-(;\'ll‘
REMARKS ON GLASS BENDING.

Apparalus required —A spirit lamp, 2 picce of
iroft or copper wire, a triangalar file, a rat’s tail e,
afew corks. It is very essential that the young
cliemist shvulld become acyuainted with the qual-
ilues and uses of glass tubing. It is proposed,
therefore, on the present oceasion, to give direc-
tions for manipulting it into few gommon forms.

Procurc sume Englizh flint glass tube, having
a diameter equal to that of w gouse quill, the
glass not thinner than onc-sixtecenth of an inch.
The flame of a spirit lamp affords a suflicient
amount of heat for faskivning a small glass tube
such a3 Las been deseribed,  Take the triangular
file, and haviug measured off abuut fourteen inches
of tire tube, make a sharp notch at that point, and
hreak it off. Do notuse much pressure when filing,
but simply make a lightly impressed yct well
defined sharp notch upon it. Larger and thicker
tubes require the file-notch to be taken quite
round them, and a red hot wire subsequently
applied to the notel,  Insert the broken cnd for
4 few moments into the spirit lamp flame, rota-
ting it gently all the time; the knife cdgo of the
glass tube fuses, becomes rounded and somewhat
contracted. When the end of the tube has been
thns prepared, do not take it abruptly out of the
flame, but goudually ; and when altogether with-
drawn, do not lay the hot cnd in actual contact
with the table, or auy other solid body, but insert
sotae little object under it; tilt up the Lot end
into the air, and let it become quite cold.  Now
heat to redness the piccee of iron or copper wire,
and burn out a hole through* the cork taking
carc not to make the aperture too large. When
the orfico has been wade, it may not be even
thronughout; if even, the glass tube may be thrust
in at once, if not, the rat’s tail file should be used
to wake it so. The corkand the tube being now
attached, the latteris to be bent to an anglo some-
what less than o right angle ; for which purpose
the part where the bending is desired to be ac-
complished should Le gradually inserted within
the spirit lamp flame; the tube being balanced,
50 to speak, between the hands and kept con-
stantly rotating within the flame. Iudced as a
general rule, & glass tube, whilst in the flame,
should always be rotated for the purpose of pre-
venting any inequality in the contact of flame.

A few momnents will suffice to soften that por-
tion where the flame is applied, so that it may be
bent, on tho application of tho slightest degree
of force, to the nccessary angle required.

InBritain the thin glassflasks, named Florence
flasks, which are used to hold sweet oil, are very

conveniont for the perfurmance of chemical expe-
riments, but unfortunately they are not to bo
procured in any quautity in Canada ; however a
very excellent substitute can bo had, by employ-
ing instead, one of tho glass flasks sold by drug-
gusts. Procure one of these flasks, and adapt tho
cork to which the bent glass tube has been fitted,
tu itg mouth, when an apparatus will bo made, of
freguent employment in chemical operativng, and
which will in a great measuro supplant tho uso
of tho glass retort; some operators may prefer
using o tube bent twieo at right angles—a pre-
fercuce which can casily bo gratified, sccing that
the operation of bending is of such extreme sim-
plicity. J.W.F,

SLIPS OF THE PEN.

Froy CHAMBERS'S « OURNAL.

THE old English dramatists never allowed con-

siderations of time and place to stand in the
way of any allusion likely to tel) with their
audicnce, Shakspeare would have been slow to
appreciate a modern manager's anxiety for
archeeological fidelity, His Giceks and Romans
talk about cannons and pistols, and bis Italian
clowns are thorough cockneys, familiar with
every nook and corner of London. And soitis
with other caterers for the stage. Nut Lee talks
about cards in hig tragedy of Hannibal; Otway
makes Spartan notables carouse and drink deep;
Mrs. Cowley’s Lacedemonian king speaks of the
night's still sebbath ; D'Urfey’s ancient Britons
ae Gmiliar with Puritans and packet-boats;
and Rymer (though he sct himself up for a
critic) supplies a stage dircction for tho repre-
sentative of his Saxon beroine to pull off ber
patches, when lier Jover desires her to lay aside
hier ornaments.

When Colman read Inkie and Yurico to Dr.
Moscley, the latter exclaimed : «It won't do.
Stuftt Nonsense!”—\Why 1” asked the alarmed
dramatist.—* Why, you say in the finale:

Come, 1ct us danco and sing,
While all Barbadocs’ belis shall riug!
It won't do; there is but one bell in the island!”
This mistake was excusablo cnough; but when
Milton described
A green mantling vine,

That crawls alovg tho sulo of yon small hill; -
he must certainly have forgotten he had laid the
scenc of Comus in North Wales.

Mr. Thackerary perpetrates o nice little anach-
ronism in Z'he Newcomes, when he makes Clive,
in a letter dated 183, quoting an Academy Ex-
Inbition critique, ask : ¢ Why have wo no picturo
of the sovercign and her august consort from
Smee’s brush ?—the author, in his anxiety to
complinent the artist, forgetting that thero was
no consort till 1840.

A bull in & china-shop is scarcely more out of
place than o bull in & seriouspoem, butaccidents
will happen to the most regular of writers, Thus,
Milton's pen slipped when he wrote :

The sea-girt isles

That liko to rich and vatious &'ems nlay

‘1 ie unadorned bosom of the deep;

a quotation reminding us that the favourite cita~
tion,
Beauty, when unadorned, adorned the most,

is but a splendid bull, beautiful for its boldness.
Thomson was an adept at making pretty bulls;
here is another:

Ho saw lier charming, but ho saw ot half

The charms hier downcast modesty concealed;
ag 1f it were possible to sce some of them, although
they were concealed. Pope, correct Pope, actually
tells us:

Young Mars in his boundless mind,
A work t’ outlast immortal Romo designed.

Tho author of The Spanish Rogue makes“a
silent notse” invade the ear of his hero. General
Taylor immortaliscd himself by perpetrating one
of the grandest bulls on record, in which lo at-
tained what a certain literary professor calls “ga
perfection hardly to bo surpassed.” In his presi-
dential address, ho announced to the American

Congress that tho United States were at peace

with all the world, and continued to cherish rela”
tions of amity with the rest of mankind. Much
simpler was tho blunder of an English officer,
during tho Indian Mutiny, who informed the pub-
lic, through the T'imes, that thanks to the prompt
measures of Colonel Edwardes, the sepoys at
Fort Machison #were all unarmed and tiken
aback, and being called upon, laid down theic
arms.” There was nothing very astonishing in
an Irish newspaper stating that Robespierro « Jeft
no children behind him, except a brother, who
was killed at the samo timo;” but it was start-
ling to have an Lnglish journal assure us, that
Her Majesty Queen Victoria was ¢ the last person
to wear another man’s crown.”

A single ill-chosen word often guffices, Ly the
suggestion of incongruous ideas, to render what
should be sublime, utierly ridiculous. One can
hardly believo that a poct like Dryden could
write

My soul i3 packing up, and just on wing

Such 2 line would have come with better graco
from the author of The Courageous Turk, a play
containing the fotlowing curious passage:

How now, ye Heavens! grow you
So proud, that you must nceds put on curled locks,
And clotho yoursclves in periwigs of tire?
Nearly cqualled in absurdity by this from Nat
Lece's Bdepus:

Each trembling ghost shall rise,
And leave thur grisly king without & walter.

When the news of Captain Cook’s death at
Owhyheo came to England, tho poctasters, of
course, hastencd to improve the occasion, and ono
of tho results of their enthusiasm was a Monody
commencing :

AMincrva In heaven disconsolate mourncd

‘Thio loss of her Cook;
an opening sufficient to upset the gravity of the
great navigator’s dearest friend.

Addison lays it down as a maxim, that when a
nation abounds in physicians, it grows thin of
people. Fillibuster lHennmnpen seems to have
agreed with tho cssayist, or he would hardly have
informed General Walker, in onc of his dispatches,
that ¢ Doctors Rice and Wolfc died of the cholera,
and Dr. Liudley sickened, after which the health of
the camp visidly improved” Iutentionally or not,
the stout-hearted soldier suggests that tho best
way of getting rid of tho cholerais to make short
work of the doctors. Among the obituary notices
in a weckly paper, not many mouths ago, there
appeared the name of a certain publican, with the
following eulogium appended to it: “He was
greatly ~ste. ed for bis strict probity and steady
conduct th...gh life, he having been a subscriber
to the Sunday Timesfrom its first number.” This
is a worthy pendent to Miss Hawking's story of
the undertaker writing to the Corporation of
London, 1 am dcsired to inform the Court of
Aldermen, Mr. Alderman Gill dicd last night, by
order of Mrs. Gill ;” and not far short, in poiut of
absurdity, is Madame Tussaud’s announcement of
the exhibition of the effigy of the notorious Palmer,
% who was exccuted at Stafford with two hundred
other celebritics.” Tho modern fashion of naming
florists’ flowers must be held responsible for the
very dubious paragraph wo extract from & gar-
dening paper: ¢Mrs. Legge will be looked after ;
she may not be so certain as some, but she was
nevertheless very fine in the early part of ths
scason. Lady Popham is uscful, one of the old-
fashioned build, not quite round in the outline,
but makes up well!?

Thackeray sceros to havehad an intense disliko
1o the trouble of revision, for bis popular works,
cspecinlly those published periodically, abound in
trivial mistakes, arising from haste, forgetfulness,
and want of care, The novelist mortally wounds
an old lady with a candlo instead of a candle-
stick, and aflerwards attributes her death to a
stono staircaso. Newcomo senior is colonel and
major at onc and the samo time ; Jack Belsize is
Jack on onc page, and Charles on another; Mrs.
Raymond Gray, introduced as Emily, issuddenly
rechristened Fanny; and Philip Fermor on ono
occasion becomes transformed into the author’s
old hero, Clive. With respect to the last-men-
tioned gentleman, author and srtist scem to bavo
differed, for while Mr. Thackerary jests about
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Clive's beautiful whiskers nnd handeame mone. ' Thaar twa alifng were fium St Malo; one was

taches, Mr. Doylo persists to the end 1u deuyuyg
yotug Newcome's possession of those tokens of
ma* * aod.

1t 15 not often that an author is satirical upon
Ing own productions; but Charles Dickens lins
contrived tobeso.  Describing the oldinng of the
Borough, in his Pickwick Papers, he says they are
queer places, with galleries, passages, and stair-
cases wide enough and antiquated c_.ough ¥ to
furnish materials for a huudeed ghost-stories,
supposing we should cver be redured Lo the lament-
able necessity of inventing any " How little conld
Boz have anticipated certain charmiog Christmas
hooks witching the world a few years later!
So also, American Notes, Mr Jefferson Brick,and
the transatlantic Eden lay uncuspected in the
future, when ho made Old Weller suggest Mr
Pickwick’s abseonding to America till Dodson
and Fogg were hung, and then returning to his
native land and writing ¢a bnok about the "Mer-
rikens ag ’ill pay all his expenses and more, if
bo blows ’em up enough!’

DAWN OF CANADIAN IIISTORY.

COMPILED FROM LES RELATIONS DE3 JESUITS.

Iu this way the aloop was completely lightened,
and all the treop was civided into three equal
bands; fifteen were away with thoe pilot, as many
remained with the English, and tho same number
went aovard tho little vessel ; and those last,
choso from among the Jesuits, him whom they
Lked the most, and this was Father Enemond
Masse. 1he sloop was delivered into the hands
of La Saussaye, »nd Pern Masse, a Jesuit, whom
tho Eaghsh captain  highly honoured, The
Englishman bestowed somo small supply of pro-
visions. But the passengers were in great per-
picsity as to whoshould take chargo of thesloop ;
for out of the fiftecn persons aboard, there were
only two . r threo mariners, and these had neither
chart nur knowledge ¢ the places. But in this
extremity, the pilot, who lad sccreted his
people in a place of safety, desirous of know-
ing what had been the fate of the rest of the
troop, disguised himself as a savage, and came
to spy out the locahty itself. HHe met with the
sloop, which was going away, not knowing
whithier. The people of thesloop looked upon this
meceting as & good omen, and to add to their
cause for thankfuluess, they succeeded in taking
a very fine haul of large craw-fish, and the
savages gave them liberally of birds, fishes, and
of all they bad, with great cxpression of con-
dolence. Tha boat of the pilot joined the sloop;
they reached the Isle of Menano in compauy.
This island was at the mouth of French Bay, and
in orderto pass thenco to Long Island, it was
necessary that they should traverse ten leagues
of tho bigh seca—a very troublesome journey, on
account of the great tides that rush and boil
there ; bad weatker detained them here eight or
nino days. At length they reacaed Isle Longue,
where, in performance of & previous vow, they
planted a cross, celebrated mass, and made a
procession.  On this island they found a good
pile of salt which the Sieurde Biencourt had pre-
viously left there; and in order to turn it to ad-
vantage, they undertook a fishing enterprise,
which turned out to be successful. Thus
provisioned, they passed to Cape Fourche, in
which place they found the Sagamo, Louis
Membertou, who gave a grand welcome
to Pére Masse, and wished to retain  him
como what would. But Masse excused Limself
on the necessity of not leaving his cumpany.
The savages made for all a tabugic of an orig-
nac; which did them a great deal of benefit, and
on account of it they doubled Cape Sable the
roore joyously. Being alrcady near Purt au
Mouton, they saw before thom fuur sluops of
savages, who wero returning from trading.  This
was eno Roland apother Sagamos, wlhv as svon
as they reengnized Masse, gave half of a bruad
cake of bread to his ernpanions, and a whole
one to himeelf.  This bread sremed ke manva
to the snfferers, beeause for three weeks t] ey Lad
euten uwone. The savages told them that not
far from that placo there wer .'vo French vessels,
the one at Sazambre and the cther at Passcpec.

ubout ntry tons only; and the other was of a
hnndred tons, and was called the Saviour. Lach
of theso two took its half of all tho troop, but
thoso of tho s'naller vessel suffered greatly, fur
everything failed them, space, provisiuns, water.
They were borribly buftetted by tempestsand con-
trary winds. Tho misfortuno of the new comers
was however lucky for thigvesscl, for she had Just
n great many of her people,and ehewould hardly
have suceeceded in returning had it not been for
meeting with tho fugitives,and tho reinfurcement
which they brought. Onthelarger vessilcalled the
Savionr, thinga wen! better; eventhe sailurswere
sn charitabloe that of their own free willthey put
themselves on short alluwance of provisivus, and
quitted many good places in onler to accoumo-
dato their hosts.  Father Koemond Masse
wag on this vessel, and the jilot did him niany
ucts of kindness.  They ware hnoched abuut
by sterms, and witnessod wlat i3 called the
firo of St. Elmo, or fié..e cunsolants, which,
when they appeared two at a time, were
accounted a good sign. Two of these fires
appeared for a quarter of an hour on the yards,
and very soon afterwards the sudden storms and
raging of the sea subsided.

The two ships arrived at St. Maly about the
same time, alibough the Swvivur Lft twelve
days later than the oller, Fatber Masse and
all the teoop wuere reciived with hindoess and
warm welecome by the archibishop, governor,
wagistiates, uerchants, and gencially by adl

Let usnow return to thuse whotn we left at St
Suuveur. The English had three vesscls, ther
own, which was of o hundred tuns, aud a slovp
of twelve tons, which they also touk as a pruze,
and did not wish to give up, in vrder tu pio-
vide fur tho return of Ler furner vwners to thur
own country. They filled these three vessels with
their own people, aud divided the French among
them. The Sicur de Ia Motte, Captain Flory, and
others, makiug in all eight pecsuns, were ludged
in ono vessel, and the remainder of the
troop, seven in number, were placed in the cap-
tive ship, of which Licutenant Turncl was made
captain. They did not conduct the Jesuits to the
Isles of I'encoet, according to promise, but
brought them straight to Varginia with the rest
of the troop, whom they were clating with: high
hopes. Tho French were told that the Marshal
of Virginia, who had allauthority and jurisdiction,
was a great friend of their nation, having
obtained oll his principal honours through the
recommendation of the late Henry the Great, and
baving been his soldier and pensionary.

The Genera), the Marshal, and all the principal
chiefs of Virginia assembled in council; and it
was decided that Captain Argal, with bis three
vessels should return to New France, pillage
and raze all the fortresses and sctticments
of the I'rench that he should find along the
whole coast as far as Cape Breton, that is to say
to the 403 degree, because they laid claim to so
much of the country: that he should bang La
Saussaye, and all those of his people whom he
might find living within these limits; also pillage
all th vessels be sholBld meet; providing, how-
ever, means for individuals to enable them to
return 1o France, in case they made no resist-
ance ; and that the prisoners now held should be
placed in company with thoseto whom this kind-
ness was granted.

According to this resolution, Argal, another
time, sauled ror New France. e was stronger
than bufure, fur he had three vessels ; but hcouly
tovk with Lim the Lalf of the French prisoners.
In Lis own ship wero Captain Flory and four
others, in that of Licutenant Turnel, which had
been taken frum the French, two Jesuitsand a
boy.

Captein Argal, having destroyed St. Croix,
did not know how to shape bis course for Port
Ruyal, according to tho cummission ho had
reeeived, fur hie was doubiful of guing to such
a dangerous cvast, withuut a guide well acquaint-
cd wih the localitics, and from a receat
example of Pere Biard, ke did pot dare to expect
that any Irenchman would wish to conduct um
thither,ur bunesuly infurm him as to tho situation
of tho place, Xor this rcason, bo sct bimsclf
abeut Wtnining the services of some savages, and

by dint of exertion succeeded in surprising tho
Sagamo, amanwho knew thie country thoroughly,
Tho cxpedition, guided by this man, reached Port
Royal. Tho English cntered tho port in full
view ; and, comiug to auchor in sight of the
scttlement, and more than two leagues distant,
if the French had been watcliful, they had a Gne
opportunity cithcr to prepare fur battle, or to
retire with their effects inland, On account
of tho tide the English were not befure the
gettlement previvus to ten or eleven o'clock the
fullowing day. When tho Euglish came
ashore they found nobody in the Fort, aud
saw shoes and cluthing buiug scattercd arvund.

The English met with no resistance, and scear-
ed a considerable amount of bouty. But this
booty almost cust IPére Liard his lifo . and inthis
way,—the Englih baving already wasted o
great deal of time in searching fur St. Cioix,
and in entrapping a savage whum they made
their guide, Licutenant Turnel was advised to
give up the voyage to Purt Ruyal, and to return
a3 soon as possible to Virgiuia, because the coast
wag very dangerous, and the scason too far
advanced—it was then tho end of October—and
for all his troubles he would have no recompense,.
becauso he couldnothing except poverty, at Port

toyal.  Lieutenant Turncl liad heard these rea-
sens from Father Biard, with whum lic ofun
tack pleasure in couversing, and he cunsidercd
them as vory valid,. Now, Cuptain Aegal Lasing
bad the luck of an easy catrance into Port
Reyal, and muclibouty, in the shape of provisiune,
clothes and utensils, reproached his Licutenant
for the confidence the latter had repused in the
Jesuit, and gavo Lim, on this account, the smaller
mart of the plunder.  The Licutcuant was in
sreat wrnth about it, and the more so as hie had
always huad the reputation of o man of intelli-
gence and of guod judgment, but nuw he saw
Limsclf duccived, us Le thouglt, by the Jeuits
EXTRAVAGANCE IN DRISS.
PAST AND PRESENT.
T scems to be almost the universal opinion
that extravagance indress is altogether a sin

of modern times ; and some persons will confi-
dently refer to the days, not so very long ago,
when all classes of the coramunity dressed in ac-
cordance with their means and station in life.
e find however that the same trouble has been
experienced by our ancestors,and it is curious to
refer to the steps they took to remedy it.

So long ago as tho reign of Edward the Third
(363) a % Statute of Apparel” was passed, whose
object is declared to be the restraint of the
 outrageous and excessive apparel of divers
people, against their estate and degree” The
Girst clause of the enactment refers to rcchanics,
and serva~'s of tradesmen. It is evident that
previousto ¢ passing cf the Act, they were given
to cxtravagances in dresg, for they and their
wives were hiero expressly forbidden to wear any
silk or embroidery, or guld or silver ornaments ;
whilst the material of their dress was to bea
certain low-priced cloth therein specified ; and if
they were not possessed of furty shillings in goods
or chattely, they were to wear blanket and rus-
set, tied with a linen girdie.

The dress of the ycoman was not to exceed in
valuo forty shillings, and, like the class above
mentioned, ho was not permitted to usejewels or
ornamentsof any kind upon any part of Iis attire,

The tradesman who possessed five hundred
pounds (no inconsiderable capitalin those days)
wag allowed to wear silk, with & reasonable
amount of silver trimming ; and his wife and
daughters might decorate themselves with fur,
turncd up with minever ; thesameo as was allow-
cd to gentlemen and esquires with a hundred
pounds & year ; so that individual wealth gavo
them privileges, which their sotal position, with-
out wealth, could not obtain.

In the next rank we find the knights, who,
if possessed of four hundred marks per year,
might indulge in any kind of dress they pleased,
except ermine , wiulst their wives and daughters
were permitted to decorato their hair with pearls
and precious stones.

Such was tho gencral mezaning and cxtent of
this ¢ Act of Apparcl,” but it docs not seem tc
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havo been very strictly enforced. Little atten-
tion was paid to it, and in a ycar ufter its cnact-
wmeont it was repealed,

During tho next century furtnne suiled upon
tho huwbler classes, and in many instances it
was no longer pussible to recuguize the suciul
position of & persun from the stylo of his dress.

In the reign of Edward tho Foucth two Acts of
Apparel wero passed,the first of them beingin the
year 1463, cxactly one hundred years afler tho
uno abuvo mentioned. It was granted in re-
sponse to a prayer which stated that ¢ the cum-
mons of the realm, as well men a3 women, have
wourn, and do daily wear excessive aud inordinate
urray.”  This statuto referred to tho kaight,
under tho estato of alurd (othicr than lurd's
children) , the Knight baclidur, the esquire and
gentlewman,  In tho present legislatiun, the
wealth of the persun was taken into account,
the csquire and the geatlemen having forly
pounds per year, buing alluwed to indulge in
satin or damask, which was furbidden to the
less wealthy of the same degree. Special ex-
emptions were made in this Act for mayors,
sherifls and aldermen. '

Below the class of csquires and gentlemen
wero those who had obtained a position by their
wealth, and thoso who had forty pounds of
yearly valuo might rejoics in furs, and tlcir
wives in gilt gicdles,  Furs, fustian and sealet
cloth were furbidden to those who had luss than
furty shillings yculy.

Frum the yeuman dowanards, none were al-
lowed to havo stuffing in thcir doublets; and
lnstly, servants in husbandry and artificers were
not to use any clothing of which the material
cost more than two shillings the broad yard.

Twenty years after the above (1483) thesecond
statuto of this reign was passed, and this reforred
chiefly to the nobility. It prescribed the peculiar
kind of cluth of gold which might not be used by
any below royal rank; below a duke; below
u lord, and so forth.  Dluw the lagt mentivned
degree, the knight only was allowed to wear
velvet in his doublet, and cloth of forcign manu-
facturc was expressly forbidden. The old price
of cloth for laborers and artizans was again fixed,
Al other ordinances were repenled ; but the im-
possibility of bringing woman into submission to
the law is recognized by the following special
clause: “DProvided always that the act extend
not, nor be prejudicial to or for ary woman
except the wives of servants and laborers.”

The day when Acts of Parliament may interfere
with the style or extent of a person’s dress are
passed away ; and it is well that it i3 so. Still
& candid consideration of the matter must shew
tho ovil tendency of the present extravagant sys-

“tem. Of howmuch embarrassment it has been the
causo in the higher circles of society,and of how
much vice in the lower, it is impossible to form
any adequateidea. Let us hopo thattho timeisnot
far distant when the increasing good sensoof the
people, more powerful than Acts of Parliament,
will lead to a better appreciation of the object of
dress, aud to greater moderation therein, Extra~
vaganceo is perhaps the most prolific of all vices.
Never did tho great Christian virtue of temper-
ance, in its most catholic sense, need a stronger
advocacy than it does to-day.

COMMON SALT.

Tae use of common salt in healing wounds has
somo reasonable foundation, though tho ancient
and barbarous practice of rubbing tho salt into o
cut or sore is, it appears, painful and unnecessary.

From The Medicul Limes wo learn that Al

* Dewandro has proposed a snlution of chloride of
sodium as o disinfecting agent in the treatment
of wounds. Thoe solution ho first uses is made
with about twenty-five drachms of common salt,
and threo pints and a-liclf of water; but after tho
ratient has been accustomed to tho use of tkis for
a fow days, ho ecasily bears a saturated solation,
caro bring taken that, in applying thig, none of the
undissolved salt come in contact with the wound.
With this solution the suppurating sarfaces are
kept constantly moist, using syringing or the
douche in cases in which thesomeans secem called
for. Tt should not bo applicd at tho carly
inflammatory stage, but only when tho

suppuration has becomo thoroughly cstablished.
Then its effects aremust remarkable in combating
with great rapidity tho feetidity of bad sores and
ulcerations, to the great relief of tho patient
himselt and his ncighbours. Another effect is
at onco produced—rviz., the reddening of tho
black, vitinted, decomposed blood lying amidst
tlie sulution of contivuity, Tho coagula which
adhere so firmly to the tissues, and are v difficult
uf separation by mere icrigation without sponging,
under the use of tho salt water separato readdy,
leaving o clean reddened surfaco. Tho patient
is scusible of a sensation of local cold with
prickhling or itching, and cven slight pain, which
18 very supportable, so that he soon becomes
accustomed to the application. The wounds,
Lowyver, frum timoe to time, syringed with simple
water. M. Dewandre has not had a single caso
uf tetmus or hospital gungreno whilo tho salt
water has been inuse.  Patients bear its applica-
tion for various periods from twenty to forty days,
and in exceptivnal cases oven for seventy or
cighty days, without any inconvenicnce manifest-
ing itsclf.

HAME! HAME!

ITame! Hame! IMamo! Oh barse faln would I be!
Ol hamo, hamo, hamo to my aia countreo!
Yur cach carthly hopo is falling as tho leaves when
(Summer’s o’or.
Or as gathiered fluwers that fado to bloom, alas! no
(moro.

Cold, cold aro many hands that mine have fondly

* [pressed.
Mute, muto aro many lips my otrn have oft caressed.
Ang I linger and X long their shining forms to seo,
WWhen they como to sing mo hamo tomy ain countree.

Earth glves Lut gall for honoy to him that deopest
{sips;
Her fairest Joys whon tasted aro as ashes to our Hps.
But tho sweetness never cloying and tho joys that
fnover flee,

Aro whero all i3 truo aud real in my ain countree.

For this lifo isnot our being, norisourcnd thegrave,
Boeyond I sco tho city of tho King who camo to save.
And I rest upon the promiso that must cver faithful

{be,
That I soon shall e with Jesus In my ain countree.
Hame, hame, bame, from all sin and sorrow freo,
ow peaceful is the calm of my aln countree.

Toronto, September, [

CHOLERA.

XLTHOUGH weare probably spared tho attacks
£X. of this terriblediscase for the present year, there
is an almost universal dread that wo shall
have to bear the brunt of its ravages nest
spring and summer. In view of this fact tho
following extracts from a letter addressed
by Mr. David Urqubart to Mr. Bright on the
best means of dealing with Asiatic cholera is
specially interesting.  Mr. Urqubart has a large
knowledge of tho countries in which cholera is
endemic. ¢ Cholera,” he says, «is a malady
which yiclds to a certain treatment with groat
docility. That treatment consists in obtaining
abundant transpiration, and in aplication of cx-
ternal force. By tho first (heat), an escape is
afforded for the poison (ures), which in this ma-
lady docs escape, even when unaided by external
heat, through th= skin; by the seccond (shampoo-
ing so vchement as to extend to blows), the
cramp is relieved, breaking tho tension of the
nerves, and restoring the cquilibrium of the cir-
culation. My conclusions as to the certainty of
stopping cholcra by tho Turkishbath were form-
ed on g prior ground. My own lifo has bcen
saved in a relapso of cholera by tho samo means,
when I had no bath, and to obtain tho heat in a
subsidiary manner. * Theso few words contain, if
you givo to them cffect, protection from death
and relief from suffering for hundreds and thou-
sands of our fellow-creatures. Thereis, howerver,
& preliminary objection, which cannot fail to be
urged, and to it I must supply the answer, If tho
Turkish bath curcs tho cholers, how i3 that it
comes fo us from Alczandria and Constantino-

plo? Tho Turks arv not in tho habit of going to
the bath when attacked by cholera ; and i€ they
did, they would not bo curcd, beeauso the heat of
their bath, at present, has descended below the
necessary point, and the amount of vapour has
couscquently increased, so as to neutralizo, in a
considerable degreo tho value of that heatwhich
they stul retain. \What I speak of is the Turkish
bath as I havo prescated it to Europe, which, in
caso of discase, must have tho heat cqual to or
surpassing that of boiling water, and in which
thowic must be perfectly dry. I can recall an
incident which will mako thocase clear. It bears
not in tho cholera, but tho plague. But the
valuo of it consists in showing that I could obtain
perfect numunity from the latter discase whilstat
Cunstantinople, and making use of ono of their
baths, by merely taking tho precaution of using
additional fusl. In 1837 I inhabitedayali(coun~
try housc) on the Bosphorus, at Arnaotet Keni.
A half-circlo of hills on tho west inclosed the
village. Thero not only did the plague rage,
but an  cncampment had been  formed,
just above me, for tho plague patients and
thenco procecded, day and night, tho wail of
the relations of tho dying and the dead. I did
not fly, as others, the futal apot. I did not take,
as others, sanitary precautions. I had been
on familiar terms with the plague, visiting it
wherever it was to bo found. My confidence was
buased on two congiderations. The ono was the
discovery Ihad justbefore made of the immediato
caaso of its propogation. Icouldratethedanger
of positions, even to feet. The other was tho
protective, and curative power of heat. The
discovery was this; that tho plague cxtended,
first, in places exposed to tho heavy gasesovolved
from tho burying-gronnds, and thatthesoescaped
in consequence of a peculiar manner of barying
practised by tho Mussulmans, The plague bas
now disappeared from Turkey, and [ attribute its
disapcaranco to tho chaungo in respect to the
manner of burying, even though thatchange has
been, as yet, but partial. My ficst precaution,
then, consisted in closing up all the windows
looking landways, or on tho side of the cemete-
ries, and opening thosoe on the side of tho Bospho-~
rus, My bath, in itself an attractive suit of
apartments—for it was tho most beatiful private
bath I have cver secn—was kept constantly
heated.  Itfollowed that tho heat was high and
tho air dry. I occupied the bathasan apartment.
Then commenced the restoration of ths Roman
habit of taking tho bath daily. Every personin
the houses went in daily. I explained the mat-
ter to them,and they submitted to this chango in
their national babits. Well, now, as to the
results, I escaped with impunity, Io theadjoin-
ing houso tomine all died. I had no case of sick-
ness.  Notono my of my servants, about thirty in
number, suffered whilst under this treatment.
Two dicd, but they were away on leave, were
smitten, and never returned.”

Wasy preachers do indulge in jokes, they
generally let off good anes. Here is the last.
Away down East, & clergyman was rocently
charged with having violently dragged his wife
from a revival mecting, and compelled her to go
liome with him. The clergyman let the story
travel along uatil ho had a fair opportunity to
give it a broadside. Upon being charged with
tho offence, he replied as follows:—In the first
place, I never attempted to influence my wife in
her views, nor her choico of ameeting. Secondly,
my wife has not attended any of the revival mect-
ings in Lowell. In the third place, I have not
myself attended any of tho meetings for any
purpose whatever. To conclude—neither my
wifs nor mysclf has any inclination to go to those
meetings. Finally, I never had 8 wifo.”

A Frexcn pricst, who had usually a small con-
gregation, was one day preaching at the church
in his village, when, the doors being open, &
gander and several geese camo stalking up the
middlo aisle. Tho preacher, availing himself of
tho circumstance, ohserved that he could no
longer find fault with the people of this district
for non-attendance; . :ause, though they did not
como themselves, they seat their ropreseatatives.
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‘AN OGLE.

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.

HERE are two kinds of leopards found in
India. One is the cheetah, the common leo-
pard of the plainsof Hindostan. This creature con-
fines his attacks chicfly to small antelopes, bark-
ing deer, and jungleship. He is frequently caught
when young, tamed by the native shikares, who
teach him to assist them in hunting and driving
game within shot of the guns of the sportsmen.
The other kind of Indian leopard is the “lacka~
bugga; a much larger and fiercer animal, who,
when he has once tasted human'blood, becomesan
ogre, with a frightful appetite for children. He is
chieéy found in the lower ranges of the Himalayas
and vast jungles of the Terai.

One summer’s evening I was out with a couple
of friends on a shooting excursion, from Almara
into Nepal. Our tents were pitched on the banks
of the Kala-nuddee, a river which parts the
British ‘possessions in the hills, from those of the
Nepél rajab. We were getting our guns ready
to go out after some black partridges for supper,
when the head man of the neighbouring’ British
village of Petoragurh came up to entreat our as-
sistance in killing a leopard, which had haunted
some neighbouring villages for many months, and
bad already carried off twelve children. Traps
and pitfalls had been set for him in vain. He had
evaded all. A poor Zemindar had just come
into the village with a woful story about his six-
year-old boy—his only boy—who, when playing
before the door of his father’s hut in the duask of
the evening, had been seized by the leopard and
carried off before his father’s eyes. The poor
man followed the animal, and struck it repeated-
ly with an iron hoe, but it beld on and vanished
in the jungle. At daylight he had hunted on the
track with some friends, but found only a few
bones and some bloody hair, remains of his child,
that & jackal was picking at, and a vulture
watching. The man said he had watched the
place every night, but had never again seen the
leopard.

The recital of this tragedy excited us, and we
pledged ourselves not to leave the district until
this cruel ogre was destroyed. Ran Bux, our
head shikaree, was called, and ordered to make
every inquiry as to his present whereabouts, and
to offer a reward of ten rupees to any native who
should give such information as would give us a
shot at him.

It would be endless to relate the many false
alarms we had. We sat up all night in trees,
with a goat tied below as a bait, near the place
where the leopard had been last scen. Onenight,
while sitting in a tree with a gun-coolie who
held my weapons, I fell into a doze. A friend in
a tree about twenty yards off with.a goat below,
roused me by the discharge of hisrifle. My coolie
seized me by the arm, and shricked, “Sahib, sa-
hib, luckabuggaaya I  Where, where ?" I asked,
seizing the double rifle he held out to me.
“There,” said he, pointing toa dark object moving
through the trees about thirty yards off. Bang
~—bang—went both my barrels, followed imme-
diately by unearthly yells. We descended from
our trees, and found a large rough yellow pariah
dog shot through both hind legs. He was yelling
like a fiend, and snapping like a crocodile. I
borrowed a large Ghoorkha kookrie from our
shikaree, and, baring my right arm, brought it
down with all my weight on the dog’s neck,
behind the head, in the way I had seen Ghoor-
khas kill oxen. The dog was at once out of his
pain, .

One of my friends was very fat, and, as he
found a branch of a tree rather inconvenient, had
a common native eharpoy (sort of bedstead) fixed
up in & fork of a tree.  On this he reclined, with
a gun-coolie, and a large double-barrelled gun
loaded with slugs. We were tired of the goat
bait, 50 he had got a monkey, thinking that a
child-eater might be more readily tempted by its
flesh. I was posted in a tree, from which I could
watch the approaches tomy friend’s post. About
midnight the moon went down, and it was
almost dark. Half an hour later I heard the
moukey begin to chatter,so I cocked both barrels
and watched the foot of my friend’s tree. The
chattering increased. Then came a blaze of

light and a loud report, followed by breaking of
Leanelics, aud a pertect Babel of noise. I had a
pine-torch with me, and, clambering down from
my tree, lit it and rushed to the spot. There, on
his face, lay my fricnd, screaming out forme. He
had upset his bed. On his back sat the moukey,
tearing at his hair like a wild-cat. A few yards
off lay his coolie, with the charpoy on him
smashed in half. He was roaring out, “The
leopard is eating me.” A little further on lay a
jackal, writhing with a dozen slugs in him, I
kicked up the coolie, and helped my friend by
knocking the monkey over with the broken leg
of the charpoy. After this little upset we lit
cheroots and walked back to our tents, which
were pitched about two miles off.

Ram Bux, our shikaree, had given notice to all
the natives round about thatif theleopard appear-
ed and carried off any thing, information was to
be sent to our camp before any pursuit was made.
One evening we were at our tent doors after din-
ner, smoking, when we observed, on the other
gNepﬁl) side of the river, a Ghoorkha coming

own the hills at greatspeed. At the river bank
he inflated a sheepskin which he carried, and
crossed the rapid stream on it—just as we see on
their wall carvings that the old Assyrians did—
being carried down about & quarter of a mile by
the current. On landing he was met by Ram
Bux, who had run out on scing him approach.
They walked towards us, the Ghoorkha gesticu-
lating violently, and we heard the following
story : '

The Ghoorkha lived in ahut about a mile from
our camp, higher up theriver, and only a hundred
yards from the water. He had been out for the
day on his duty, which was that ofa government
runner, leaving at home his wife, a baby in arms,
and a little girl about six years old. The wife
had gone to the stream for water, leaving the two
children at the hut door. As she returned she
had heard a scream, and, throwing down her pitch-
er, ran forward, and found at the hut door only
her baby. The little girl had disappeared, and,
without doubt, had been carried off by the leo-
pard. The Ghoorkha found its footmarks on a
soft bit of ground, and hastened to us without
attempting & pursuit in the dense jungle. Ram
Bux decided that it was too late to start that night,
but asked us to be ready one hour before daylight.
In the meantime he semt to the next village for
twenty coolies, who were engaged as beaters at
fourpence a head.

Ou turning out in the starlight next morning,
I saw that our followers and beaters had each
got some instrument for making noise. There were
tin-kettles, tom-toms, bells, and an old matchlock
or two. Iand my two friends crossed the river
on a plank lashed across two inflated buffalo
skins, which kept our guns and powder high out
of water. The beaters came over in all sorts of
ways, some swimming, some clinging to inflated
sheepkins,

When we reached the Ghoorkha's hut, the
whole of our beaters were extended in a line, I stand-
ing in the middle, at the spot where the Ghoorkha
had found traces of the leopard. The poor
Ghoorkha himself, and Ram Bux, leading a Brin-
jarry dog in a string, were with me: each of
them carried a spade. At a given signal the
whole line started. The beaters yelled, whistled,
rarg bells, and beat -tom-toms, making noise
enough to drive away every leopard within five
miles. The dog kept steadily to the scent ; but
our progress at times was very slow through the
dense bamboo jungle.

After proceeding about a mile, the dog became
very eager, dashed forward, and was not easily
held in. In fifty more yards we came to the
place where the brute had been supping. The
mangled remains of the little girl lay about, only
half eaten, and the ogre must have been scared
by our noise. Without losing a moment, the
Ghoorkha and Ram Bux set to work and dug a
trench under a tree to leeward of the child’s
remains, piling up some branches between them
and the trench. Ram Bux and I jumped into
this trench. The Ghoorkha departed with the
dog in the direction taken by the rest of our
party ; who kept up the same discordant din as
they moved away.

Ram Bux now told me that the leopard—doubt-
less listening a mile off-~would think, from the

e

passing away of the noise, that the w.._le party
had gone on, and would be sure to return in an
hour or two to go on with his interrupted feast.
We must be quiet, for the brute was very eun-
ning, and the slightest sound or smell would
send him off and destroy our chance of getting &
shot at him. After waiting an hour I pulled

‘out my cigar-case, but Ram Bux forbade smoking

by energetic gestures; neither of us speaking. [
had a large double-barrelled smooth bore No. 12,
loaded with slugs, at full cock in my hand. Ram
Bux had my brecch-loading rifie, with a large
conical shell in it. In addition to these, I and
Ram Buxhad each a Ghoorkha kookrie, and I a
revolving pistol. It was now nine in the morn-
ing. The noise of our party had died awa y
over the hills for an hour or more. 1 had wy
eyes fixed on the movements of a regiment of
white ants, that were piling themselves over
bloody fragment of the poor child that lay about
ten yards before me. Suddenly Ram Bux put
one finger on my lips, both as a sign to look out
and to keep perfectly still. My fingerssought the
triggers, and my cyes were strained in every
direction. I could see nothing, until, in about two
minutes, I discerned that the grass waved, and the
next instant, with a tread of velvet, the leopard
glided in front of me. The suddenness ofhis ap-
pearance took my breath away for some seconds,
but, recovering myself, T raised my gun to the
shoulder, and in doing this snapped off a litile
twig from a branch. of the brushwood we had
piled in front of us.

The leopard turned his face full on me.. Think-
ing that he would jump off, I pulled at his chest,
letting off, in my nervousncss, both barrels. He
sprung into the air with a yell, and fell backward.
Rum Bux was out and by his side before I had
risen from my knees, and had discharged the rifle
in the dircction of his heart. When I got up
with revolver in one hand and kookrie knife in
the other, the brute was tearing up the grass and
roots with all four paws,and dangerous to ap-
proach. My slugshad entered his chest and eyes,
and he was blind. I discharged my revolver at
his hind quarters; but he writhed and leaped
aboutso violently, that it was impossible to take
good aim. Ram Bux, with his kookrie drawn,
was dodging about for an opportunity of coming
close enough to cut at the dangerous hind legs
and sever the tendons. I went back to the
trench to load my gun. As I was capping, the
grass opened, and the Ghoorkha with his dog
rushed up. He had evidently been waiting near,
and hearing the guns fire, had hurried to revenge
his child. He gave a shout of joy when he saw

- the animal kicking and bleeding, let go his dog,

who darted at the throat of the leopard, and then
himself, disregarding claws and teeth, rushed in
upon him. With two strokes of his kookrie he
cut the hind tendons, and the formidable hind
legs were harmless. At the same moment I
stepped up and discharged one barrel into the
monster’s gapingand bleeding mouth. This shot
killed it. Ram Bux and the Ghoorkha began
skinning, while I lighted a cheroot. On taking
the skim off the back we came upon two fresh-
healed cuts which went right through the skin,
and remembered what the poor Zemindor told us
a week ago of his following and hacking with a
hoe at the monster, who was carrying off his
child.

After a hot march of‘an hour or more, we got
into camp before noon, and had an ovation from
the people of the adjacent villages. Every one
who had lost a child by the leopard asked for
one of its claws, which was hung round the
neck of the mourner as an amulet.

The skin now lics on the floor of the billiard-
room of a castlein the North of England.

IN the reign of George II., one Crowle, a coun-
sel of some eminence, made some observation
before an election committee, which was consi-
dered to reflect on the Housa itself. The House
accordingly summoned him to their bar, and he
was forced to receive a reprimand from the
Speaker, on his knees. As he rose from the
ground, with the utmost nonckalance, he took out
his handkerchief, and, wiping his knees, coolly ob-
served, “that it was the dirtiest house he had
ever been in in his life”
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TIME'S CIIANGES.

Ftow, silver sircamlet, to tho shining sca,
By rock and ruin, glide by lawn and lcs,
But murmur not 8o solemnly and sad.

Oft bavo I heard thee eing a Jocund straln;
ObL' chiant once more that jubilant rofrain,
Whoso merey music mado wy child-heart glad,

Sing, wood-bird, sing, deep In the forest shado;
et thy wild wild music echio through tho glade,
But pipo not such a mouruful melody!

Blithe wero thy warblings when thishienrt was young;
Oh! chant again that happy matin-song
Which broke wmy slumbers in tho years gono by,

C hitne, Ssbbath-bells, your melodics of peace,
Which bid our earth-born cares and strivings cease,
And whisper tidiugs from tho far-off shoro;

But blond not with your notes that cruel knell
Which bids to youth aud homo o sad * Farowell!”
O chimo again as n tho days of yoro!

Aro theso so sad and altered as they ecom?
Or aro thoy as they wero in childhood’s dream,
When lifo was fragrant as a roso jn Juno?

Thoy answor not. To mo they scem estranged ;
The treacherous years have all thejr musioc changed,
Or clso my heart {s beating out of tune!

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ BARBARA S HIBTORY,”’
#0R * ALL TIE YEAR NOUND,” EDITED BY
CITARLES DICKENS.

Continued from page 6.

¢ [ wish thero wero such a book, if only to
teach you bettermanuers,” retorted Castletowers.

[ don't pretend to havo tho mauners of a
ford,” said tho Beauty, languidly.

«If you wers the lord of my manors, you
wouldn’t have many to boast of,” replicd Castle-
towers, with a light-hearted laugh.,

Burgoyne opened his oyes, and took the ciga-
retto from his mouth.

¢ Listen to this fellow!” said he, ¢ this bloated
capitalist, who talks like a Diogenes turned out
of his tub! Cuastletowers, I am ashamed of, "

# Comparo mo to Diogenes, if youlike,” replied
the Earl ; ¢ buttoa Diogeneswho has a dearold
Elizabethan tub still left, thank leaven! and &
few old oaks to shelterit. Few cnough, and old
cnougb, more’s the pity!l”

# And 1, said Burgoyne, with a yawn, ® bav-
en't a stick of timber left, barring my genealogi-
cal tree. My last oaks vanished in thelust Derby'.

The earl looked at his watch.

« If this noto is to bo delivered by twoo'clock,”
said he, it must bo finished at onco ; and since
Mr. Trefalden gives us leave 3

“I do not only give leave,” said Mr. Trefulden,
«{ enireat”

Saxon took up his pen, and, pointing to a heap
of notes on the mautelshelf, said ¢

“You will find ono thero for yourself, cousin
Witliama ; and you must be sure to come.?

“ Invitations, young man ?"

“ ,Yes, to & dinner at Richwond, next Satur-
day.”

Me. Teefalden put tho note in his pocket un-
opened; smoked away with a quiet, meditative
sintle; and took a leisurcly survey of tho roomas
the dictation proceeded. Not one of its maltitu-
dinous details cscaped him—not ono but told
him somo anccdote of the last ten days of
Saxon's new life, Thero wero several pictures
stundling about on chairs, or leaning against the
walls, Somo wero paiated in oils and some in
water-colours, and nearly all wero views in
Switzerlaud.  There were piles of new music;
stacks of costly books in rich binding; boxes of
cigurs anG gloves; a bust of Shakespearo in
nurble; o harmonium; a cabinet of Florentino
mosaic-work ; a marvellons Etruscan vase on
pedestal of verde antico; a couple of silver-
movrnted rifles; « side-board loaded with knick-
knacks in carved ivory, crystal, silver-fill

and egg-shell china; and & sofa-table hwpea
with -notes, visiting cards, locse silver; and

tradesmon's bills.  On tho chimney-picco stood a
pair of bronze tazzag, a silver inkstand with a
little Cupid perched upon tho lid, aud a giallo
model of the Parthenon. A gold-headed riding
whip and & pair of foils lay on tho top of tho
harmonium ; and a faded bouquet in a tumbler
occupicd a bracket, from which a French pen-
dulc had been ignominiously displaced.  William
Trefalden was an ohservant man, and deew his
inferences from theso trifles. o found out that
his young Arcadian was learning to ride, fence,
mako acquaintances, and spend his money roy-
ally. Above all, he took noto of the bouquet on
tho bracket. Thero was nothing remarkable
about it. It was just like the five hundred other
bouguets that one sces in tho course of o season
and yet Mr. Trefalden looked at it more than
once, and smiled under coverof a clond of smoke
each time that ho did so.

“e—and that you will permit me (o have the
greal pleasure of driving you doten n the afternoon,”
said Lord Castletowers, dictating over Saxow’s
shoulder.

¢ Drive her down!” echoed the scribe, in dis-
may. 1 drive her fromLondon to Richmond ??

“ Of course. Why not?”

“1 can't. I don't drive well enough. I have
pever driven anything but an old blind mare in
a rickety Swiss charctte, in my life. I should
break her ncck, and my own too!”

# Oh, never mind.  You can givo the reins to
Burgoyne or to me. It docsn'’t matter.”

“'Clhien how shall I putit? Shall I say, ¢and
that you will permit Lord Castletowers to have the
pleasure of —=' "

« Nonsense! Write what I told you at first,
and leave mo to arrange it, when it comes to the
point.”

Saxon shook his head.

¢ No, no,” said he. I must not ask to be al-
lowed the pleasuro of driving her down, when I
know all the timo I am not going to do anything
of tho sort. It would’nt bo true.”

A faint blush mounted to the Earls honest
brow ; but Sic Clarles Burgoyno smiled compas-
sionately.

¢ Suppose now,” said Saxou, “thatI tell her
I've bouglt o new mail phacton, and hope she
wil'lz accept & seat in it on Saturday—will that

0 "

« Famously. She'll of course concluds that
you drive, and the rest is casily managed when
the time comes. Let's seo how it reads . . ..
m . . . . Swhich I trust you wll honour with
your presence ; also that you twill permit me to offer
you a seat tn my mail phaelon, 3f the day be fine
enough for my friends to drice down tn open car-
riages.) ”

& Open carriages,’ repeated Saxon, as his pen
travelled to the end of thesentence. “ Anything
moro ?”

% Noj I think that is enongh.”

% Then I only add—¢yours very (ruly, Sazon
T'refalden) I supposo.?

¢ Heaven forhid ?

¢ Isn't it polito enough?’ asked Saxon, laugh-
ing.

“ Polite enough? Did'nt I felt you half an
hour ago that to be commouly polite is nuthing
in o caso liko this? You must approach her on
your knees, my dear fellow, and offer up your
littlo Richmond dinner as if it wero a burnt
sacrifice to the immortal godst Say—¢ Conde-
seend, madam, (o accept my respectful homage, and
allow me to subscribe myself, with the profoundest
admiration, your obedient and faithful servant,
Saxon Trefalden! Thatsthe way to put it, Bur-
goyno??

¢ Oh, unquestionably,”yawned that gentl~uan.
“Yort can’t crowd too much sail.”

« May I inquire to which Princess of theBlood
Royal this letter is addressed?” asked Mr. Tre-
falden.

«To a far greater She than apy princess,” re.
plicd Castletowers. «To the prima donna of the
scagson—to tho Graziana herselfl”

Mr. Trefalden slightly clevate® bis eyebrows
on receiving this tremendous information, but
said nothing.

# And sho's the grandest creatare[” ¢jaculated
Saxon, now folding and sealing his note. “ Bur-

goyno introduced mo to her last’ Righty bebind

the scencs, You can't think what a graciouy
manner elio has, cousin William1”

HRe-1ly?"

#Sho gave mo that bouquet up there—~it bad
just been thrown to her.”

4 How condescending 1?

“Wasn't it?—and I such an utler stranger—
a nobody, you know! 1 filt, 1 assurc you, as if
J wero in tho presence of Juno herself.  There,
the note's quito ready.”

And Saxon, all unconscious of tho faiLt tonch
o’ sarcasm in his cousin's voico, 1ifted up his
brighit young faco with a smilo of boyish exulta-
tion, and rang the bell,

# Gillingwater, send Curtis at once with thi,
note, and tell him to wait for an answer.  Any-
body hero 7

“Young man from Facet and Carats, sir, with
case of jules. Young manfrom Cartridgo and
Triggers, with harms. Pussle feom Coluagey's;
passle from Breidenback's ; passlo from Fortnum
and Mason’s; passle from Crammer and Beale's,”
replied Saxon’s mag..ficent ralet.

“The parcels can wait. The messcogers may
como in.”

Mr. Gillingwater retired, and tue “young
men” wero immediately ushered in; one witha
small mahogany box under his arm; the other
carrying o still smaller morocco case. Tho first
contained a braco of costly inlaid pistols; the
second, three bracelets of different desigus.

“By Jove, what pistols!” cxclaimed Castle-
towers. “Look here, Burgoyue, did you ever
sco such finish ?”

“ Never,  They might be worn by the Sultan.”

“They are exact fac-similes of those mado for
his Highness tho Maharajah of Jubbdlepore,”
observed the messenger.

Sir Charles examined the weapons with the
interest of & connoisseur.

#What n Bashaw you are, Trefald~ul” he
said. ¢ We shall have you canterin, down
Rotten-row on a white clephant beforo long.
These are really thoe most gorgeous pistols 1
havo scen. Who are tho bangles for? The
Graziana7” -

% One of them, if——m—"

“If what 7’

“If you think she would not be offended ¥

# Qffended, my dear fellow! Is pussy offended
if you cifer her a cup of milk? or Carlo, if you
preseat him with a bone?”

“What do you mean?” said Saxon, quite
shockea at the levity of theso comparisons.

“1 mean, that every woman would sell her
soul for a handtul of diamonds and an uunco of
wrought gold, and that our fair fricnd i3 no ex-
ception to the rule. What put it into yorr lead,
Trefalden, to give her a bra' Lot 7?

« It was Mr. Greatorex’s idea.”

“Humph! Just like him. Greatorex has
such generous impulses — at other people's
expensel?

#Y was very much obliged to him for thinking
of it said Saxon, somewhat warmly, #as I
am to any fricnd who is kind enough to tell me
what the customs of society are,” be added, mors
geadly.

“ They are very beautiful bracelets, all threo
of them,” said Lord Castletowers.

“That's right.  Which shall I take?”

©Tho garter sct with rubies,” said Sir Charles
Durgoyne.

E “lThe snake with the diamond head,” said the
arl,

«The opals and diamonds,” said William Tre-
fillden.

Saxon laughed, and shook his head.

“If you each give me differcut advice,” said
lie, “what am X to do?”?

% Chooso for yourself,” replied his cousin.

And soSaxon, very diffidently and hesitatingly,
clioso for himsclf, and took the one his cousin
had preferred.

& And pray what may be the cost of this mag-
nificent trifle?? asked Mr. Trefalden, when tlie
choice was made, and the messengers had mado
their bows, and vanished.

-1 have no idea,” replied Saxon.

«Do you mean that you have bought it withe
out baving made any inquiry as to its prico 7?

#0f.course?
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#Pray do you never inquire before you pur-
chase?’

« Never.  Why du you swile?”

4 Because [ fear your teadesmen will charge
you at any fubunlous rate they please.”

“Why, so they could in any case! What do
{ kuow, for instance, of opals and diamnonds,
except that the opal is a hydrate of silica, and
the diamond a eompound of charcoal and oxy-
gen?  They might nk me what price they
pleased for this bracelet, and I, in my ignorance
of its value, should buy it, just the same.”

“Itizwell for you, Trefalden, that you have
the purse of Fortunatus to dip your hand into,?
said Sir Clinrles Burguyne.

« But even Fortunatus must take care that his
purse has no hole in the Dbottom of it,” added
Mr. Trefalden. *You are a bad financier, my
dear Saxon, and yuu and I must have a littie
practical conversationsone day on these matters.
By the way, I have really some business poiats
to discuss with you, When can you give up an
hour or twwo to pure aud unmixed boredom 77

“When you please, cousin William.”

“#\Vell—this evening 77

“This evening, unfortunately, I have promised
to dine at the club with Greatorex, and tiwo or
three others, and we are going afterwards to the
opera”

“To-morrow cvening, then??

« And to-morrotv my new phacton is coming
home, and we are going in it to Bluckwall—
Lord Castletowers and Sir Charles Burgoyne, 1
mean.”

“Then on Saturday:

%#On Saturday, I hope you will join us at
Richmond. Don't forget it, cousin William.
You havc tho note, you knovw, in your pocket.”

Mr. Trefalden smmled somewhat gravely.

% Are you already such an cpicurcan that you
want the ¢raditional skeleton at your feast?”
said he. “XNo, no, Saxon. Iam 2 man of busi-
ness, and have no leisure for such symposia.

"ou must dispense with my grim presence—and
1, apparently, wust dispense with yours. I had
no notion that you were such a man of fashion
as to have all your eveamngs engaged in this
manner.”

#I can’t think how it is,” replied Saxon, in
some confasion. 1 certainly have made more
appointments thau I was awarc of. My friends
are so hind to me, and plan so many things to
give me pleasare, that—will Sunday do, cousin
William? You might come up here and dine
with me, or we might ?

“I am always cogaged on Sundays,” said Mr.
Trefalden, dryly.

“Then on Monday?”

“Yes, I cansce you on Monday, if you will
really be at leisure.”

¢ Of course I will be at leisure.”

“But you must come to me. I shall be very
busy, and can ooly scc you aflor office hours.”

“ will come to you, cousin, at any time you
please,” said Saxon carnestly.

# At cight in the evening??

AL cight”

Mr. Trefalden entered the hour and date in
his pocket book, and rose to take liis leave.

#1 had hoped that you would spare me a day
or two next week, Mr. Trefalden,” said Lord
Castletowers, as they shook hands at parting.
“Your cousin has promiscd to come down, and
we have # meet, and some evening parties coming
off; and a breath of country air would do you
good before the summer sets in.”

But Mr. Trefalden shook his bead.

«] thank you, Lord Castletowers,” ho replicd ;
¢hutit is impossible. I arc as firmly chained
to Chancery-lanc for the next five months a8 any
galley-slave {o his oar”

# But, my dear sir, is it worth aoy man's while
to bea galley-slave, if he can help it?° asked
the Earl,

#Derhaps. It depends on the motive; and
self-imposed chains are never very heavy to tho
wearer.’

And with this, Mr. Teefalden bowed 0 both
gentlemen, and left the room, followed by his
cousia.

“That's a quict, decp fellow,” said Burgoyne.

“He is a very gentiemanly, pleasant, clever

*3

man,” replied tho Earl, #“and has been our soli-
citor for years”

“ don't like him.”

% You don't know him.”

#Truce—do you?”

Lord Castletowers hesitated.

“\Well, upon my soul,” laughed hie, #1 cannot
say that I do, personally. But, as I tell you, he
i3 my solicitor, and I like him. 1 only speak
from my imwpressions.” '

“And I from mine. IHe is not my solicitor,
and I don't like him. He thinks too wuch, and
says too little.”

In the meanwhile, Saxon was warmly wring-
ing his cousin’s hand at the door of the ante-
room, and saying, in a low, carnest toue,

“Indecd you must not suppose I have hecome
amanof fashion, orancpicurean, cousin Williaw ;
or that I would not rather—far rather—spend an
evening with you thanatany of these fine places,
I am so very sorry I cannot come to you before
Monday.”

“ Monday will be quite soon enough, my dear
Saxon,” replied Mr. Trefulden, kindly; “and I
am glad tosce you so well amused. At cight
o'clock, then?”

“Yes, at cight. You will see how punctual I
shall be—and you must give me some good
adrice, cousin William, and always tell me of my
faults—won't you?”

“Humph! That will dependon circumstances,
and yourself. In the mean while, don't buy any
more dismond bracelets without Srst {nguiring
the vrice.”

CIAPTER XYNL  TIMON,

¢ It i3 good to be merry and wise,” saith an
old song; tut every man cannot bo a laughing
philosopher, and though it is comparativaly casy
to be cither merry or wise * upon oceasion,” it's
extremely difficult to be both at the same time.
The two conditions mix almost as reluctantly as
oil and water, and youth seldom makes even an
efiort to combine them. Happy youth, whose
best wisdom it is, after ally to ba merry while it
may! Which of us would not gladly barter this
bitter wisdom of later years for but a single
season—nay, a single day—of that happy thought-
less time when tho simplest jest provoked a
laugh, and the commonest wayside flower had a
beauty long since faded, and all lifo was a plea-
sant carnival?  What would we not give to
believe once more in the cternity of college friend-
ships, and the immortality of prize poems?—to
feel our hearts beat bigh over the pages of
Plutarch and Livy 2—to weep delicious tears for
the woes of Mrs. Haller, and to devour the old
romances with the old omnivorous relish ?

Alas! the college friend and the prize poem
are alike forgotten ; Sir George Corawall Lewis
has laid bis ruthless band upon our favourite
heroes; our souls abhor the very name of
Kotzebue; and we could no more revive onr
interest in those two mounted cavaliers who
might have been scen spurring by twilight across
a lonely beatlh in tho west of England some two
hundred andodd yearsago, thaawe could under-
take to cnjoy the thirtcen thousand pages of
Madmoiscllo Scedéry’s Grand Cyrus. Ay, that
pleasant dream is indecd over; butits joys aro
“lodg’d beyond the rcach of fate,” and of the
remembrance of them no man can disinherit us.
IIavo wo not all lived in Arcadia?

Wisdora apart, however, what more commend-
ablo merriment may thero be than a dinner at
Richmond when the year and the gaests are
young, and the broad landscape lies stecped in
sunshine, and tho afternoon air is sweet with
pew-mowa hay, and the laugh follows the jest as
quickly and gaily as the frothing champagae
follows tho popping of the corks? Now and
then, a tiny skiff with one white sail skims down
the molten gold of tho broad river. Tho plumy
islands and tho wooded flats look hazy in the
tender mist of sanset. A pleasant ssund of gay
voices and chinking glasses finds i's way now
and then from the open window b:lotv, or the
adjoinicg balcony; and, perbape, thy music of a
brass band comes to us from the lower town,
barmonised by distanco.

Thus bright and propitious was it on tho

.eventful day of Saxox’s “little dinner;” and

caro had been taken by his fricnds that every
dotail of the cntertainment should bo as faultless
as the weather itself. The guests had all been
driven down in open carrisges; tho costliest
dinner that moncey could ensure, or taste devise,
was placed before them; aud the best room in
the famous hotel was pre-cagaged for tho occa-
sion. It had scldom held a more joyous party.

Lord Castletowera and Major Vaughan were
there of coursc, having run up from Surrey for
the day; Sir Charles Burgoyne, screncly inso-
lent; the Hon. Edward Braudon, with his hair
standing up like the wig of an clectrificd doll,
from inward excitement and outward rubbing;
Mr. Laurenee Greatorex, looking, perhaps,
somewhat abstracted from timo to time, but
talking flucutly ; two otlier Erectheumn men, both
very young and prone tc laughter, and both
highly creditable to their tailors and bootmakers;
and last, thongh vot leust, the Graziana and her
party. For actresses, like misfortunes, never
come alone. Like Scottish chieftaing, they travel
with a “tail,” and have an cmbarrassing apti-
tude for Lringing their uninvited “tail” on all
Kinds of inconvenicnt oceasions. In the present
instance, the heroine of the day had contented
herself with only two sisters and a brother ; and
her young host not only welcomed them with all
bis honest heart, but thought it very kind and
condescending on lier part to bring them at all.
The brother was a gloowicy youth, who said little,
ate a great deal, and watched the company in a
furtive manner over the rim of his wine-glass.
Tho sisters were fat, black-eyed little souls, who
chattered, flicted, and drank champagoo inces-
santly. As for the prima donna herself, sho was
a fine, buxom, laughter-loving creaturo of about
twenty years of age, as little like & Juno, and a3
much like o grown-up child as it is only possible
fon a Neapolitan wowmnan to be. Sho could bo
majestic 2nough upon the stage, or in tho green-
room; but she never carried her diguity beyond
the preeiacts of the Opera House.  She put it ou
with her rouge, and left it in the dressing-roow
with the rest of her theatrical wardrobe, whes
the cvening's work was over. She laughed at
cverytinng that was said, whether she understood
it or not; and she was delighted with everything
—with the drive, with the horses, with tac mail
pheeton, with the weather, with the dioancr, with
the guests, and with her host; and whee the ico
was brought to table—a magnificent, many-
coloured trrumph of art—she clapped her hands,
like a child at sight of 2 twelfth-cake,

© Nows the tine for the bracelet, Saxon,)”
whispered Lord Castletowers, when tho wreck
of this triumphk was removed, and the side-cloths
were rolled away for dessert.

Saxon looked aghast.

“ What shall I say 77 said he.

% Ob, I don't know—something graceful, and
not too long.”

“But I can't. Thaven'tan ideal?

@ Never mind; she wouldn't understand 3t if
you had. Say anything.”

# Can't you say it forme ?®

¢ Impossible, my dear fellow! You might as
well ask e to kiss her for you.”

YWhich was such o tremendous supposition,
that Saxon blushed scarlet, and had not & word
10 say in reply.

©“ Al, traditor! Why do you speak secrets??
said the prima donna, with a pout.

4 Because hois a conspirator,” replicd the Earl.

# A conspirator? Ciclol”

¢ It is quite true,” said Burgoyue, promptly.
« There's o deadly mino of cracker bonbons in
the room below, and Trefalden’s presently going
to say somcthing so sparkling that it will fico
tho train, and we shall all Lo blown into tho
middle of the next century.”

The prima dopna sang o roulade expressive of
terror. i

& The worst is yet to come.  Tlas plot, signorn,
i3 entircly against yourself,? smd Castletowers.
Then, dropping his voice, # Gnt with it, man? ho
added. “You couldn’t bave a better opening?

Saxon pulled the morocco-case out of his
pocket, and preseated it with as much con-
fosion and incoherenco as if it had been a
warrant. -

Tho signora screamed with raptare, invoked
her brother and sisters, flew to the window with
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her treasure, flashed it to and fro in cvery possible
light, and for tho first fivo migutes could talk
nothing but her native patois.

“ But, signora, you must bo a great princol”
sho cxclaimed, when, at length, sho returned to
her place at the dinner-table.

“Indeed I am nothing of the sort,” replicd
Stuxon, laughing.

13 bellissimo, questo braccioletto!?
do you give bim to me?"

“ I'rom no other reason than my desire to
pleaso you, bella donna,” replied Saxon. “The
Grecks believed that the opal had power to
confer popularity on its wearer; but I do not
offer yon these opals with any such motive.
Your talisman is your voice”

& Bravo, Trefalden!” laughed the Earl. “That
was well said.  Comme Uesprit vient aus fils ¥

“ A neat thing spoilt,” muttered Greatorex, to
his next ncighbour. ¢ IHe should have praised
her cyes.  Sbe knows all about her voice”

# And do you suppose she doesn’t know all
about her cyes, t00?” asked his ncighbour, who
chanced to be Msjor Vaughan.

“ No doubt; but then a woman is never tired
of being admired for her beauty. The smallest
pastillo of praise is acceptablo to her, in its
way, as & holocaust of incense. But asto her
voice, c'est autro chose.  What is one compli-
ment more or less after the nightly applauses of
tho finest audicnce in Europe??

In the meanwhile, tho two young Erecthcum
ruen, oppressed, apparently, by the consciousness
of how much they owed to their boots and waist-
coats, took refuge in cach other’s socicty, and
talked about a horse. Neither of them kept a
liorse, nor boped to keep o borse; yet the sub-
ject scemed bound up, in some occult way, with
tho inner consciousness of both, They discussed
this mysterious auimal in solemn whispers all
the way down from London to Richmond ; allu-
ded to him despondingly during dinner; and ex-
changed bets upon him in amoody and porten-
tous mauner at desserd.  Apart from this over-
whelming topic, they were light-hcarted young
fellows enough; but the borsewas their Nemesis,
and rode them dowa continually.

As forthe # t2il,” it went to work as vigorously
upon the dessert as upon the twelve preceding
courses. The plump sisters cvidently looked
upon Mo&t as puro Picrian, and had taken Pope’s
advice tc heart; while the gloomy brother, inac-
cessible as Fort Gibraltar, scemed only intent on
provisioning himself against a lopg blockade.
But cven the best of dinners must end, and
coffee came at lu%&ld'mtln ouc of the Ercctheum
young Tmacm, emboldened by sparkling drink
asked tho prima doana fora songu Shog lauggi‘g;
and shook her hiead; but the assembled company
looked aghast.

“J cannot,” said she. #My voico is a bird in
ﬁno ,}ituc cage, and my impressario guards the

{CY.

Sir Charles Burgoyae darted 2 dreadful glanco
at tho offender.

‘¢ My dear lady,” he said, ¥ pray do not say a
word.  We all ought to know that your operatic
contract forbids abything of the kind; and even
if it were not 5o, wo should not presume to ask
so great a favour. It isa great mistake on tho
part of this young gentleman”

#J—1 am very sorry,” stammered the unlucky
ncopbyt&:.l .

¢ And I am sorry,” said tho songstress, good
naturcdly. * I should sing for you if I dared.®

¢ Thou must not think of it, sorclling,” inter-
posed her brother, in his mmpid Neapolitan.
 Rerotmber this penalty.”

“*The Signora Graziara must do nothing to
offcnd the manager,”said Lord Castletowers, who
was familiar with ¢very dinlect of tho Italian,

¢ Certainly not,” exclaimed Saxon. % Not for
the world.”

Then, turning to Burgoyne, bo whispered,
“What iz it all about? Whyshould hebe offen-
ded because she saug for ug?”

“He would havo mo pay him one hundred
pomids,” said the prima donna, whoso cars were
auick.

¢\ hundred pounds finc, you know,” cxplained
Bargoyne.  *'Tis in his bond, and the man's
» very Shylock with his dueats.®

Saxoa langhed alond,

But why

“Is that all 7" gaid he. ¢ Ob, never mind, belln
donna—11l pay him his hundred pounds, and
welcome”

And go a piano was bronght in from another
rouin, and the Graziana sang to them divinely,
not one song but a dozen.

*Perhaps our friend the impressario may not
hear of it, after all,” said Mr. Greatorex, whea
the music was over, and they were preparing to
return to town.

#1Lct usall take a solemn oath of sccresy,”
suggested Sir Charles Burgoyne.

But Saxon would not hear of it.

% No, no,” said he. ¢ The fine has been fairly
forfeited, and shall be faisly paid.  Let no man's
soul be burthened with a secret on my account.
I will send Shylock his cheque to-morrow morn-
ing. Ladics, the carrtages are atthe door.”

“Ihad heard that our Awmphitryon did not
know the value of money,”said Mr. Greatorex
as they went down stairs, “ and now I believe it.”

“Why, this little afiair, my lord, must have been
sct to the tune of at least fivo hundred pounds ¥’

“Well, I suppose it bas,” replied Castletowers,
 includivg the bracelet?

« A modern Timon—ch?*

#“XNay, I hopo not. A modern Mecenas, if
you like. It i3 a namo of better augury.?

“Ifear ho dispenses his gold more after the
fashion of Timon than of Mecanas,” replicd the
banker, dryly.

«1lcis a splendid fellow,” said the Earl, with
cnthusiasin; ‘and his lavish generosity is by no
means the noblest part of his character?

s But be behaved like a fool about that hun-
dred pounds. Of course, we should all have kept
the secret, and——"

« I beg your pardon, Mr. Greatorex,” interrupt-
cd the Earl, stiffly. In my opinion, Mr. Trefal-
den simply behaved like o man of honour.”

CHAPTER XIX. MR. TREFALDEN ON TIE DOMESTIC
MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF LAWYERS.

% So, my young cousin, you have not yet lost
all your primitivoe virtucs,” said Mr. Trefalden,
as Saxon, heralded by Mr. Keckwitch, made his
appearance on tho threshold of the lavwyers pri-
vate room atcight o'clock precisely on Monday
eveniang. -

“I hope I bave parted from none thatIever
possessed,” replicd Saxon ; * but to what parti-
cular virtuc do you allude 77

#To your punctuality, young man. You arc
as true to time as on that mcmorable morning
when we breakfasted together at Reichenan, and
you tasted Lafitto for the first time. You have
become tolerably familiar with the flavour since
then?

«Jpdeed I bave,” replicd Saxon, with asmile
and a sigh.

# And with 2 good many other flavoursas well,
Timagine. Why, letmo see, that was on the
seventh of March, and Lereis the cnd of the
third week in April—scarcely cight weeks ago,
Saxont?

« It scems like cight centurics.”

#1 Jaro say itdoes. You havecrowdeda vast
number of impressionsinto a very short space of
time. But then you are rich in the bappyadapt-
ability of youth, and can bear the shock of revo-
lution.”

# ] try to bear it as well as I can,” xeplicd Sax-
on laughingly, It isn't very difficult.”

1 No—the lcssons of pleasurc aed power are
soon icarnt; and, by the way, the heart of dress
also. Youare quite a swell, Saxon.”

The young fellow’s faco crimsoned. Ifccould
not get over that awkward habit of blushing.

“ [ hope not,” hesaid. *Iam what fato and
my tailor have made me.  Castletowers took me
10 his own man, and ke hias dono as he liked
with me.”

4 So that, to paraphiraso the kingly state, your
virtues are your own, and your sbort-comings
aro yourtailor's? Nay, don't look uncomfort-
able. You aro well dressed; but not too well
dressed—which, to my thinking, is preeisely as
o gentleman should be.”

«Jdon't wish to be a ‘swell,! ” said Saxon,

« Noraroyou one, XNow t{ell mo something
about yourself, How doyou liko this new life 7°

«Itbewilders me,” said Saxon. It dazzles

mo. It takes my breath away. I feclasif Lon:
don were a hugy circus, all dust, and roar, and
glitter, and ¥ being carried round it, in a.great
chariot race. Tt frightens mo somctimes—and
yet I enjoy it.  There is so much to enjoy I

¢ But you thought it a tdreary’ place at first,”
said Mr. Trefalden, with his quict smile,

# Because T was a stranger, aud knew no one
~—because the very roar and flow of life along
the streets only made my solitude the heavier.
But that'sall cbanged now, thanks to you.”

«Thanks to me, Saxon?”

#Ofcourse. Don'tT owe thatdear fellow Cas-
tletower’s acquaintance toyou? Aundifl hadn't
known him, how should [ have gotinto the Eree-
theum? How should I have known Burgoyne,
and Greatorex, and Brandon, and TFitz-lugh,
and Dalton, and all the other fellows? - And they
are so kind to me—it’s perfectly incredible how
kind they are, and what trouble they take to
oblige and please met”

Indced 27 said the lawyer, dryly.

©Yes, that they do; and [ should be worse
than ungrateful if I did not liko a place where I
have so many fricnds. Then, again, I have so
much to do—so much to think of—so much to
lecarn. Why, itshould take half a lifetime only
tosce all tho picture-galleries in London, and
study the Etruscan vasesin the British Musecum 1?

Mr. Trefalden could not hielp laughing.

% You droll boyt” said he. * Do younean to
tell me that you divide your attentions belween
pretty prima donnas and cinerary urns 2”

“I mean that I was inthe Etruscan room for
threo bours this morning, and that wo have a
tazza at Rotzberg of a kind of which you have
not a single specimen in the collection—red,
with red bassi relievi. What do you say to that??

“That I would not give five farthings for all
the old pottery in Burope.”

#Yes you would, if you once learned to look
upon it as history. Now the pottery of Etru-
ria,—-."

)My dear Saxon,” interposed Mr. Trefalden,
¢“asyou arc great, bo merciful.  Spare me the
pottery of Etruria, and tell me alittlomore about
yoursel. You are learning to ride, are you
not?”’

“Yes, [ can ride pretty well alecady 3 and [
have a fencing lesson cvery other morning, and
smlearningto drive. ButI don’t get on quite
50 well with the whip aswith the foils. I have
an awkward habit of locking my wheels with
othier people’s, and getting to the wrong side of
tho road.”

a % Awkward babits, indeed.” said Mr. Trefal-
en,

¢ And-—and 1 am learning to dance, also,”said
Saxon, with a shy laugh.

4In short, what with finishing your cducation,
giving suburban dinners, and cultivating tho fine
arts, your timo is tolerably well occupied.”

]t ig, indeced. I never seem to have a mo-
meat to spare.”?

tHumphl And pray may I ask how much
moner you have spent during these last threo
weeks??

1 haven't theleast idea?

1 suspected 23 much. Kept no accounts, T
supposo 27

& None whatever?

Nr. Trefalden smiled significantly, but said
nothing.

©Y supposo it's very wrong 2" said Suxon.  #Y
suppose I ought to have put it ail down in o
book ??

«Undoubtediy?

% Bus then I know nothing of book-kecping ;
indecd, I scarcely yet know the real value of
money.  Butif yon will tell ma what I ought to
do, I will try. Gillingwater can hielp me, too.
He knows."

¢ Gillingwater is your valet, is henot? Where

did yon hear of him??
% Greatorex recommended him to me.  He is
a most invaluablo fcllow. 1 don't know what 1

should do without him.»

¢ And you bave a groom, I suppose?”

] havo two ms.”

“Twol My dear boy, what can you want
withmoro than ons ¥

¥ don't know. Bargoyno said 1 couldn't d
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with less—but then, you kuow, I keep five hor-
ses.”

“Indecd 77

“Yes; ono for the cah, two for riding, and two
for the naail phacton.”

 And you keep them at the livery, of course 3

“Yer; Burgoyne said it was the best way;
and that the baausts were sure to be ill-fed if I
Lired stabling and left it to the men. He knows
so much about horses.”

“lvidently. 1t was he sold you that mare
awd eab, was it not 77

“To bo sure it was; and then I have bought
all the rest under his wlvice, ] assure you, cou-
stn William, 1 don't believe any fellow ever had
such friends!”

Mr. Trefalden
watch,

“Well,” he said, “we must not forget that I
have brought you down here to night, Saxon, for
a serious conference.  Shall wehavesomeo coffee
first, tefilter the dust from our brains??

Whereupon, Saxon assenting, thelawyer rang
the hell, and coffce was brought. In tho mean-
while, the young man had made the tour of tho
room, inspected the law books on the shelves,
examined the door of the safe, peeped out of the
window, andascertained the date of the map
hangiong over the fire place.  This done, hie resu-
med his chair, and said, with more frankness
than politeness:

“I'd as soonlive in a family vault as in this
disinal place! Isit poasible, cousin Williain, that
you have no other home?”

“ Tho greater part of ny life is passed here,”
replicd Mr. Trefalden, sipping his coffec.  “1 ad-
it that the decorations are not in the highest
style of art ; but they answer the purposo well
cnough”

“ Aud you actually live here, day and night,
summer aund winter??

*Why no-—notaltogether. Ihave a den—a
mere den s few miles from town, in which Thide
myselfat night, like 2 beast of prey.?

“fLis a relief to my mind to know that,” said
Saxon. #1I should like to sce your den.  Why
didn’t you let me come to you there to-night 2”

“ Because you are not fut cnongh.”

4 Not fat enough 77 repeated Saxon, laughing.

“1 admit no man, unless to devour him.
Lawyers are ogees, my dear young man—and
that den of mine s paved with the bones of
slauglitered clients.”

Saying which, Mr. Trefalden put an end to
the suliject by ringing the bell, and sending for
Mr. Keckwitch,

“ You may cluse the office and go, Keckwiteh,”
gaid he. “1 do not want you auy more this even-
ing?

Mr. Keckwitch looked at his employer with
eyes that had no more speculation i them than
it they had been boiled.

“1 beg your pavdon, sir,” he replied, with hus-
ky placidity, « but you forget Rogers' case, Jam
bound to go through the papers to-night.”

¢ Then you can take them home with you. I
have private business with this geatleman, and
wish to be alone—you undenstand 7 Alone.”

A pale light fluhed into Mr, Kechwitch's
cyes—flashed and vamshed. Butit did notim-
part an ageeeable expression to his countenance.

“Amlwhen you have pat all stright, and
turned off the gas, please tolet me Lnow, that 1
may lock the oftice door on the inside.”

The hiead clerk retired without a word, follovw-
cd by the keea cye of his employer.

“1f I were to become o rich man to-morrow,”
said he, with a bitter smile, “the first clegant
superfluity in which I should indulge, would be
the Kicking of that felluw all the way along
Chancery lane.  Itis a lusury that would be
cheapat any price the court might award.”

“1f youhave sobad an opinion of him, why
do yoit keep him?” asked Saxon.

“For the rcason that onc oflen keeps an
achiug tooth. He is a useful grinder, and belps
me o polish off the bones that I was telling you
about just now’

Alr. Trefaldea thensaw his bead clerk off the
premiscs, locked the outer door, mado up tho
fire, put theshade on the lawp (hio always liked,
hic said, to sparc bis cyes), and drew bhis chairto
tho table.

couglied and looked at his

CHAPTER XX. TWO AND A HALF PER CENT,

Mr. Keckwitch banished, and the coffee-cups
pushied aside, Willinm Trefalden uttered o little
preliminary cough, and said,

« Now, Saxon, to business”

Saxon was all attention.

“In tho first place,” he began, t* you have a
large furtune in money ; and it is highly impor-
tant that so weighty a sum should be advauta-
geously ulaced, By advantageously placed, I
mean laid out in the purchase of land, lent on
mortgage, or otherwiso employed in such a
manner as to bring you large returns, And I
assure you I havo not ceased, sinco your affirs
have been in my haadg, to make inquiryin cvery
quarter whero inquiry was likely to lead to any-
thing useful”

& I'm sure it’s very kind of you,” wurmured
Saxon, vaguely.

% Tho great difficulty,” continued Mr, Treful-
den, ¢ is the largencss of the sum. It is com-
paratively easy to dispose of fifty, or a hundred,
or cven of five hundred thousand pounds; but
nobody either wants to borrow, or could give
security, for such a sum as four millions. Not
that I should wish to see your all placed upon n
single venture. Far from it. I would not advise
suchk a step, though the Russian government
wero the borrower. But neither do I wish to
spread your property over too largo a surface. It
is a course attended with great inconvenience
and great expense. Do you quite follow me?”

“ Not in the least,” said Saxon, to whom the
language of the money-market was about as
intelligible as a cunciform inscription.

“ Well, you understand that your money ought
to be invested 7"

“ 1 thouglt it was invested.
mond's bank.”

‘ Notso. The bulk of your fortune consists
of government stock; but a very considerable
sum which I had <xpected to invest for you
before now, and which, if you remember, we sold
out of the fundswhen you first came to London,
is temporarily deposited at Drummond’s, swhere
at present it brings you no intercst. My objoct,
however, is to do with this what T hope to do in
timo with the whole of your moncy—namely,
invest it safcly at a high rate of interest. By
these means you will enjoy an ample income,
but leave your capital untouched.”

“ Shall 1, indeed 77 said Saxon, straggling to
conceal a yawn. ¢ Thatis very curious.”

 Not curious at all, if onc cven understands
the first principles of banking. lave you no
idea of what interest i3 7°

“ Oh dear, yes,” replied- Saxon, briskly, « 1
Lnow all about that. Greatorex explained it to
me.  Interest means two and a half per cent?

AMlr. Trefalden shifted the position of his chair,
and tumed the lamp in such o manner that the
light fell more fully on Saxon's face, and left his
own in shadow.

“Two and & half per cent!” he repeated.
 That was a very Jimited statement on tho part
of Mr. Greatorex. Interest may mean anything,
from onc per cent up to a hundred, or a hundred
thousand. He cannot have offercd that asscrtion
as an explanation of general facts. Do you
remember the conversation that led to it ?°

4 Not clearly ; but hie was talking very much
as you have just been talking, and ho said they
would give mo two and a half per cent at their
bank, if I liked to put my moncy in it.”

¢ Humph! and your reply 7°

#]1 said you managed cverylling of that sort
for mc, and that I would ask you to sce to it.”

¢ Meaning, that you would ask me to transfer
your money from Drummond's to Greatorex's??

“1f you please.”

“ Then I certainly do not please; and as long
as you continue to attach the slightest value to
mny opinion, you will not place o penny in their
hands.”

Saxon looked agha.t.

&« Qh, but—but I promised,” said he.

¢ Precisely what I expected to hear you say.
I fclt suro you had been trapped into & promise
of somo kind.?

“ ] can't break my word?” said Saxon, reso-
lutcly.

Its in Drum-

Mr. Trefalden shrugged bis shoulders.

“T can't let you ruin yoursclf ho replied.
 Greutorex and Greatorex arc on the vergo of
bankruptey; and I have private information
which leads me to beliove they must stop pay-
ment before the weele is out.”

Tho young man stared at him in silence. 1o
neither knew what to say, nor what to think.

¢ And now,” said his cousgin, ¢ tell mo all that
took place, as nearly as you can remember it.
First of all, I suppose, Mr. Laurcenco Greatorex
Kiudly volunteered to explain the interest systems
to you ; and, having shown you how it was part
of tho business of a bavker to pay interest on
deposits, ho praposed to take your moncy, and
allow you two and a half per cent

Saxon nodded.

“ You referred the proposition to me; aud Mr.
Greatorex was not best pleased to find that you
relicd so much upon my judgment.”

“ How do you know that?” exclaimed Saxon.

e then cnlarged on the dungers of high
intervst, and the troublesome nutwre of land
sccurity; pointed out the advantages of the
deposit system, and ended Dy extracling your
promise for——how much ?7?

# Who can have told you all thiz?”

¢« Tell me first whether I am correct 7°

 Word for word.”

Mr. Trefalden leaned back in his clair and
laughed—a little soft, satisfied laugh, liko an
audible smile,

“1 have o familiar demon, Saxon,” said he.
¢« Iiis name is Experience; and he tells me o
great many more things than are dreamt of in
your philosophy. But you have not yet answer-
cd my first question—how much??

“ o said it wasa very bad plan to lock up
onc’s moncy—* lock up? was the phrase, I am
sure—and that I should find it so convenient to
Lo able to draw out whenever 1 chose. And
then——="

“And then you agreed with him, of course.
Go on?

“ And then he said he supposed I would not
mind going to the extent of five hundred thou-
sand with their house, and—"

% Fivo hundred thousand! Mad he the in-
credible impudence to ask you for five hundred
thousand 7?

¢ Indeed, cousin William, it scemed to me,
from the way in which he put it, that Mr.
Greatorex had only my interest in view.?

¢ How probable 1"

i e said that it could make no difference to
them ; and that ono fersou’s thousands wero no
roore to them, in the way of business, than an-
other's”

 Aud you belicved him ?°

2 Of course I believed him?

¢ And promised him the five hundred thou-
sand 27

© Yesl

¢ Then it is n promise that will have to be
Lroken, young man, that isall.  Nay, don't look
so unhappy. I will fake all tho burden from
your shoulders. A lawyer can do these things
casily cnongh, and offend no one. Besides, no
man i3 Louud to fling his money away with his
cyes open. If you were to pay in that five
lundred thousand pounds to-morrow morning,
it would all bo in tho pockets of Sir Samucls
creditors before night. It would help the firm
to stave off the evil day, and you would most
likely get your two and o half per cent; but
IZnow that you would ncver sco onc farthing
of the principal again—and Lanrencee Greatorex
knows that I know it?

“ But—but I kave not told yoa quite alt yet,”
stammered Saxon, whose face had been getting
graver and graver with cvory wod that Nr.
Trefalden uttered.  “ I bave given him a chequo
for half?

It was well for Mr. Trefalden that the shade
{cll on him where hie sat, and concealed the
storm that swept across his featurce at this an-
nouncemert. It came and went like a swift
shadow; but, practised master of himself as he
was, be could no moro have controlled the ox-
pression of bis face at that moment than he
cotld have controlled a thunder-cloud up in be
heavens. )

# You liave given Mr. Greatorex a chequie for

To b¢ continued.
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COMFORT.

By Avnick CAney.
* Roatman, boatman! my brain i3 wild—
As wild a8 tho rainy seass
My poor little child, my sweet little child
13 2 corpse upon my kuees

¢« No haly cholr to sing 0 low—
No priest to kneel in prayer—

No tircswoman to hiclp e sew
A cap for bis golden hair."”

Dropping his oars in the rainy gea,
‘1ho plous bostman cried,

+ Not without 1lim, who is life to thee,
Could tho littlo child have dicd.

+ 1Tis graco tho same, and the same 1is powo;
Demanding our love and trust,

Whetbier 1o makes of tho dust a fluwer,
Or chhanges a flower to dust,

¢ On tho land and the watcr, all in aid—
The strength to bo still or pray,

To blight the leaves in their timo to fall,
Or light up the hills with May.”

MY TRIP TO CACQUNA.

ROOKS, Jinks & Co. had hesitated some time
when 1 Iaid before thema my humble request
for a three weeks’ leave of absence, but their ja-
genuity failed to devise a satisfactory reason for
refusing me, and they finally conscuted. My
mind bad dwelt on a trip to Cacouna so per-
sistently for the last two weeks that a sight of
that blenk swmmer resort was an cvent abso-
lutely necessary to restore my thoughts to their
proper channcls again.  Besides, several of my
young lady acguaintances were alrcady revelling
in its cool breezes, and I looked fotward tomany
pleasant flirtations with them. Full of the most
delightful anticipations, therefore, I embarked on
the “Montreal,” sud was sorn steaming down
the river. ¢

Young Crooks had promiscd toaccompany me,
but his inexorable papa had packed him off to
New York to see after some goods that had not
come forward according to promise. Every onc
kuows that travelling alone is not always very
pleasant, and where one is in that peculiar state,
when a second person is needed to share the
overcharged feelings, the want of o friend isa
serious evil; but although I scoured the boat
from cnd to end for n compavion, my search
proved vain. I was beginning to get very loncly.
when my cyes rested upon one who appeared
to mo tho most cnchanting creature that cver
greeted mortal vision. Sho was sitting at the
piano playing that most charmjng of waltzes
“Her bright smile haunts me still,” and as the
liquid notes floated through the saloon, I almost
felt transported to that visionary land which
some imaginations have deseribed as tho abode
of clfin beauty and happiness. Quite s number
of tl!c passengers had collected to listen to the
music, and a buzz of admiration flew from lip to
lip asshe gracefully arose, and retreated to a
lounge. She was unaccompanied by any ono
cxcept & sour visaged old lady whom she ad-
dressed as Auntie, and who, no doubt, acted in
the capacily of chaperone to the beantiful musi-
cian.

My rorldly possessions are not extensive, butl
waould have given all, even the showy charm that
adorned my watch guard, and which contained
an infinitesimal lock of Anna Maria's hair, for
the pleasure of her acquaintance. That desirable
tesnit achieved, I felt certain afair share of good
looks, and a persnasive tongue would go far to-
wards ensuring mc a deep conquest. 1 haunted
her like a shadow, and made several attempts to
attract her attention, but the cross-looking
ducuna returncd my modest efforts with such
threateoing glanes that I finally desisted, and
relired 1o my stateroom. I threw myself on o
berth, and iu a few minules was dreaming that
wy hopes wers realized—that already the brown
cyes grew softer, the smile more radiaat in mwy
presence,

. T might bave been asleep an honr whea I was

suddenly awakened by sorme one shaking me, and
the words, * Lizzie) Lizziel where did you leave
the light?”

I sprang to my fect, and recognized as well as
the uncertain light would allow me, the form of
the ogrezs who chaperoned the heautiful stranger.
‘Phie next mowment two or three piercing shricks
reverberated through the saloon, aund 2 motley
erowd flew to ascertain the cause. Herewasa
dilemma.  The old Jady in an excited state, and
with a spasmodic scream between every word,
pointing me out as amidnight burglar, who had
invaded the sanctity of herroom, and the passen-
gers in all shades of costume vociferonsly advis-
ing an impromptu cold bath or & coating of tar.

1 defended mysclf manfully against the baso
insinuations, and attempted to explain, but the
crowd grew more and more violent until I was
on the point of giving myself up for lost, when
the fuir Lizzie made her appearance.

«Qh, Auntic! hush—not another word,” she
exclaimed, taking the hysterical lady by thearm,
and shaking ber into a standing position; “you
have madea great blunder. Our room is opposite,
and you have subjected this geotleman to much
inconvenience, but 1 hope he will” turning to
me, ¢ allow us in the morning an opportunity of
expressing our regrets for this unfortunate ocenr-
rence.”

I bowed low, and, dragging the repentant
aunt with her, she disappeared.

The crowd sneaked away, and, re-cutering my
state-room, I Jocked the door. What had seemed
an impossibility was withia my rcach. Iow
could I regret an occurrenco that opencd an
avenue for making the acquaintance of this charm-
ing young lady. Sleep was a stranger to me for
the remainder of that night, I racked my brain
to find sunitable words to cxpress my forgiveness,
and built castles in the air without number.

A long time was cxpended at my toilet in the
worning, but when I emerged from my room, I
wasg, I flattor myself, irresistible. Tho boat had
reached Quebec, and a great number of the pas-
sengers were making preparations to transfer
themsclvesand luggage to the Magaet, which was
moored alongside, when, smiling and radiant,
Lizzic Hoster made her appearance.  In the most
artless manuer she apologised for the unintentio-
nal mistake of tho previous cvening, and hoped
it hind not interfered with my night's rest.  They
were going to Cacouna for a few weeks,and how
glad they were that it was also may destination.

The ice thus happily broken, I succeeded by
a chivalrous offer to see after the transhipment
of their baggage in installing myself securely in
Miss Hoster's good graces. The time fiew quickly
as seated by her side I basked in hier sunny
smile and listencd o her merry laugh. 1 wasin
love—desperately, in love—with her, and forgot
completely the tender vows I had breathed into
Anna Maria's ears but a week or two previous.

At Rivigre du Loup, Isecured the best convey-
ance, I could find to take usto our destination.
It was but a lumbering affair at the best, but in
hier sweet company I could not find fanlt with
the very primitive condition in which the inter-
vening few miles were accomplished.

The reader may infer that at Cacouna the
many young ladies who had the pleasure of my
acqueintance were greatly astonishied whea they
perceived that my attentions were wholly mnono-
polized by Lizzic Hoster. The means of enjoy-
ing one's self were not many tvoycars ago, but 1
cxerted myself strenuonsly to provideamusements
for ker.  Sho was fond of driving, and the ser-
vices of cvery Jean-Baptiste who had a horse
and cart for hire was brought into requisition to
gratify her taste.  Theirexorbitant charges made
fearful inroads into my halfsyears salacy, but 1
was amply repaid by the rapy smiles with which
Lizzie rewarded my cfforts.

Twoweeks flewby, and I had had noopportunity
of declariog my love. The trerbling words had
been on my lips several times, but ere they found
aun exit, something was saro to occur to distract
our attention. Tho old aunt (by the way, how
T detested her) scemed to make 3t her especial
basiness to prevent such a disclosure, and it was
therefors with o very small amount of gricfindeed
that I heard one cvening that a severo cold con-
fined hertoberroom, Thofavorable momenthad

I hurried to grasp it. 1 had no doubt of tho
regult, for in Lizzie's artless manner I had wit-
nessed suficicnt to convince mo that she wouhl
Jisten favourably to my suit.

The door was closed when I reached the house,
and the voices of two persons reached wy carm.
I could not distinguish the words, but one of the
two was undoubtedly Lizzie. I did not stop to
listen, however, but with the frecdom of’ n lover
I entered unannounced. A (uick change of posi-
tion ensued, but not before [ hiad seen hee liead
reclining affectionately on a masculine shoulder,
and an arm belonging to the said mascatine
clasping her waist.

I stood petrificd with astonishwment, and atter-
nately gaziog at the startled pair, whose confu-
sion would have been ludicrous in the extreme
had I been merely 2 spectator instead of @ sharer
in the general amnzement, Lizzic, however, was
tho first to recover her composure, and laughingly
rebuked my boldness for interrupting so sud-
denly o delicious tdte-i-tdte,

“ You scé,” she said pointing to the stranger,
«this gentleman is my affisnced husband. I have
pot scen lim for several. montls, and it svas
natural that ourmeeting should be an affec——"

I waited to bear no more, but dashed out of
the bouse. Her #affianced husband,” and the
decoitful coquette had never informed me that
such & person was in existence. I feit desparate,
but an hour's reflection cooled me, and the next
morning I was on my way to Montreal. 1f Anna
Maria was pleased at my return she no doubt
went into ecatacies at the devoted attention be-
stowed upon ber for the next few weeks.

Montreal, September, 1865. G. I 1.

MAGGIE AND THE ALBUM.

HOW lovelyt?
% Do you really think so ?”

«Think so, Bob! Iow in the world can yaun
ask such a question? Is it not beautiful?  Are
they not all surpassingly beautiful?”

#They look very pretty indeed.  Willyou step
into the postoffice, Mag? Iwant to enquire about
a lotter”

Ungallant Bob! how could you have the hieart
to tear away your sweet Mag from that enchant-
ing window of Worthington’s, to enquire about
a stupid letter? Dull fellow! could yon not sco
why that pretty album looked so amazingly
pretty in those pretty bluc cyes of pretty Maggic's?

Deep down in Maggie’s wann little hicart,~—so
deep that no eyes, not even her own pretty blues,
could catch a glimpse of it,—lay snugly and
sceurely the life-liko portmit of Bob. Was it
strange, then, that she should covet—ay, covet,
gentle reader—ono of those magnificent albums
which Waorthington has piled up in suck a con-
foundedly tempting way in his window? Was
it strange that she should wish to givo Bob’s
portrait the place of honour in it? Maggie,
though poor, was rich enough to buy an album ;
and Bob, why hewas rick as aJew,—so the world
said,—and could buy a million alboms, and yet
both of them walked away from the dezaling
window without the album.

Bob did not buy it because he was so wrapt
up in bis own sclf-importance that ho would not
tywaste his precions time” thinking about such
trifleg, and indeed hio was rather annoyed at
Maggie for taking any notice of the window, or
the albums it contained. Maggie did not buy it
because she wanted it.  This may seem pam-
doxical; itis truc nevertheless,  She wished to
possess the album as much as evershe wished for
a new dress,  Sho Ieft that window without the
album as reluctantly ascver she left hermilliner’s
without 2 bonnet that did’'nt please her mamma,
and for which, of course, sho would almost have
—well, married a man she didn't like.  She
wouldo't buy the album, because she wanted to
put Bob's portrait in it.  The album would be a
sccond heart to her; it would coutain another
Yikeness of Bob. liow could eho purchase n
heart? No, no, it must be given to ber, and by
him. '

TWell, Bob and Mag slept into the Post Office,
ho o cnquire for tho letter, and she to think
aboat the album.

come, and full of tho most delightfu] anticipations

. Tho English mail liad arrived, and brouglt
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with it a letter for Bob  There it lay, a largo
square business-letter, in box 27—, With tho
friendly assistance of the obliging box-clerk, Bob
WAS s00n in possession of the square business-
letter, He did not cxamine the post-mark to
learn what town or city it camefrom. Tho writ
ing on the cover was suflicient, It was from
Liverpool. It wag from his father. Bob read
the letter, closed jt, and quictly remarked, € It's
from iy father, Mag; I mustleave for Ingland
on Friday,”

“ Leave for England on Friday ; leave forEng-
land on Friday.?

What a strange place the Post Offico appeared
to Maggie. llow strange looked Great St.
James Street,  How strange looked the St. Law-
rence Hall over the way; and there was La
Bauquo Jacques Cartier turning right over on
top of the Hall; and there were the horses and
carriages running over La Banque Jacques Car-
tien.  All was buzz, buzz, buzz.

Poor Maggie, how could she havefalleninlove
with such a stupid, unfecling fellow as Pob?
There he stood, a3 unconcerned as & juryman on
o case of manslaughter, while thoe true and loving
heart of that sweet creature by his sido was al-
most rent in twain,

They passed out of the Post Office, and turned
towards McGill Street, but almost as soon as
they reached the pavement, a crowd of persone,
all going to the Post Oflice to enquiro about
letters, brought them to a stand-still. Maggio
looked up, and there was Worthington's window
and the pretty album. Sheturncd her cyes upon
Bob, aud Bob looked into those eyes, and heread
thus,—r, if he did'nt, bis stupidity was unpar-
donable,—* Dearest Bob, will you get mo that
album?” and Bob was on the point of saying yes,
when, glancing at the window,bis eye caught the
words, ¢ Breacit oF Proxise CAsg,” in neat gold
letters on the back of a neat little book which
stood side by side with the pretty album.

This decided prudent Bob. “ A gift is strong
collateral cvidence, ¥ mused he, # I shan't commit
myself”  And so Bob and Maggiec went away
from the tempting window a sccond time, with-
out the album,

On the first day of May, 1865, Bob was in
the great commercial city of Liverpool, and
closeted with his father, Robert Wiseacre, the
hoad of the richest Liverpool firmin the Colonial
trade, the firm of Wiscacre, Spendall & Co,, of
which Bob himself wag the junior partner.

‘It can't bo possible,” exclaimed Bob.

% It is true, you are a beggar boy,” replied bis
father.

It was true Mr. Speadall had “left;” the fim
was bankrupt, Bob was a beggar.

On the first day of May, 1863, Maggic was
seated in a lawyer's office in Little St James
Street, Montreal. The lawyer was Mr. Philio
Goodfellow.

“XImpossible!” cried Maggie.

“It i3 quite truo " replicd Mr, Goodfellotr, # you
are an heiress, Miss”

It was truc; Maggie's rich, eccentric old uncle
had died, and left bis “belovad nicce, Maggio
Somebody, two hundred and fifty thousaud
pounds, Halifax currency.” Maggic was a great
heiress.

Turn up the Guzelte of July 16th, and among
the list of passengers by the Nova Scotian you
will find the name of Robert (#ob) Wiscacre.
He had come out 0 wind up the Canadian ac-
counts of his insolvent firm.

That samc evening a little bird—it was Cupid's
messenger—was seen hopping on the sillof o
window through which could bo secen the in-
terior of a cosy littlo parlour of a house in St
Catherine Street. Tho tea-things were still on the
table; onc branch only of the handsome gasalier
was highted, and 1t was half turned off, its feeble
blaze giving & dreamy appearance to the apart-
ment. At one end of the parlour, with his elbow
resting on the mantelpicce,—for tho cosy little
parlour is furnished with a mantel-picee,—stood
2 young and rathcr gentlemanly looking man;
his face boro o thoughtful and slightly careworn
expression, and ashe stood there, looking carnestly
down ot his neat foot with his well-fitting, well-
polished boot,—ho presented the appearance of a

m2a ill at caso with all the world, save and ex- § thg

copt his bootmaker, ~

By his side stood a lovely maiden of nine-
teen or tweanty, or, perhaps, twenty-ono. Iler
handsomo young faco was radiant with smiles—
smiles peeping through the joyous tears which
bathed her pretty cyes as tho kindly sunbeamn
peeps through the April shower,

Within her delicate littlo hands she clasped
the stout arm of her companion; ber cycs wero
fixed steadfastly upon his face, and she seemed to
read his features as though it wero a book in
which was written down her fate. Sho gazed
upon his unchanging countenance as the mariner
gazes upon the sky when the forked lightning
flashes through tho air, and the lowering clouds
thunder forth tales of shipwreck, destruction and
death.

At length she exclaimed ¢

“Oh! Bob, how glad I am to sco yon again.
I have quito forgiven you for not buying that
album at Worthington’s.”

“You never asked me to buy it Bob re-
plied.

“ Never asked you to buy it!” and she looked
siraight into his eyes as though sho would
seo his heart through them, ¢ never asked you to
buy it, Bob ?”

Bob's eye gave way before hersteady gaze; be
looked straight downon the carpet, and appeared
intent upon counting tho number of threads to
the square foot, or perhaps ho was speculating
on the coloursused indyeing it; Lo felt ashamed.

“It's no matter Bob, you will buy it now.”

Bob raised his head quickly, looked straight
at tho lovely girl beforo him, and, with that
honourable frankness peculiar to English mer-
chants, exclaimed, “I cannot afford it, I am a
beggar?

%A begaar, a beggar, TAANKE HEAVEN!Y and
she clasped her pretty hands, and looked up-
wards.

It is a strango instiuct that prompts us all to
look upwards when wo offer thanks to tho Ald
mighty. Good or bad, religious or irreligious,
Christian or heathen, we are unconsciously im-
pelled to regard that which is above as the good
and great, and that which is below as the bad
and wicked.

“Bob, I am an heiress now.”

“You are an heiress;” cried Bob.

“Yes, Bob, my dear old uncle Jack died about
two months ago, and left me two hundred and
fifty thousand pounds,”

Bob was sileat.

“Rob, will you— will you—dcar Bob, will you
not speak to me ?” and she laid her dainty little
hand upon his shoulder,

“] am a beggar now,” granted Bob,

% Oh, how can you say that, Bob, when I love
you so dearly?”

« )y father's a beggar.”

& Qb! Bob, Bob, have pity on me, and ask me
to———oh Bob,” and she began to sob aloud.

Dear Miss Prude, gentlo Miss Prude, kind
Miss Prude, pretty Miss Prude, don’t condemn
poor Maggic overmuch. Please remember that
when Bob was rich and herself poor sho would
not ask him to buy her an album of the value of
a paltry pound; and if she all but asks him to
marry her now, it is because their respective po-
sitions have undergone a very complete change.
She is now heiress, and Bob is & beggar; so
please, Miss Prude, don't bo too severe on poor
Maggie, or if youdo, Il never call you dear,
gentle, kind and pretty any more.

And you, geeerous reader, you will not ask me
to tell you thesequel of thislittle lovescene: to lay
it open to your gentle gazo would be sinful and
cruel; suffice it to say thatlliss Somebody isnow
Miss Nobody, or no Miss at all, and that the last
mail from England, so says The Trade Revier,
brings the gratifying intelligence that the embar-
rassments of tho old and respectable house of
Wiscacre, Spendail and Co.;were only temporary ;
that they were caused by tho withdrawal of Mr.
Spendall from the concern, whose placo is now
filled by Somebody clse, and that tho affuirs of
the new fimn of R. Wiseacre and Son aro in a

Lighly satisfactory state. W.B.C.

MistrosT the man who finds everything good,
¢ man who finds eversthing cvil, and still

more, the man who is indiffercnt to everything. |

GOSSIP FOR LADIES ONLY.

A.\IO.\'G Parisian noveltics may bo mentioned
a singular # hurling costume.” It is compos.
ed of plain sailor-blue cashmere; the skirt and
casaque are trimmed with large black velvet
horseshoes, crossed with & brauch of laurcl. The
horseshoes are nailed and edged withsmall stevd
beads, and still smaller beads are worked upon
the laurel branches,  The casaque is adjusted to
the figure, at the back, and the revers in front
appear as though they were fastened back with
astecl horseshoe. A straw hat bound with black
velvet, and along blue veil, fastened at the sido
with a horseshoe, complete tho costume. The
demi-saison mantles arc beginning to appear.,
‘They are very short, and they generally fit tho
figure, and are fastencd with large balls of cither
jet, rock crystal, mother-of-pear], orsilver, Theso
large balls are likewise used for decorting the
basques at tho back. A bow, composed of loops
and ends of cither black velvet or moire ribbon,
is always fastened to the top of the centre of the
back. IHatsareworn taller than they were at
tho commencement of the scason, and, when the
crownslengthen the brimsarealwaysmaderound.
The newest autumn hats are exactly like thoso
worn during the Renaissance; they describe a
Mario Antoinetto point both at the front and
back, and tho sides arc turaed up. If made of
straw, they are bound with velvet; buta great
many felt hats have appeared lately in thisform.
Those requiro very little trimming; a tuftor a
cockado of feathers, & bird, or simply a veil fast-
cned at tho side will suffice. When the veil is
fastencd at tho side, a stecl agraje, a mother-of
pearl or jet butterfly, or a ribbon cockade, ap-
pears to hold thoveitinits place. Theseagrafes
are generally placed on tho turned-up brim of the
hat.” A bluo velvet cockade on a light gray felt
with a ¢répe veil of the same colour ag tho felt,
forms a very lady-like travelling hat. Straw hats
tursed up with almond-coloured velvet, are also
very fashionable for the sama purpose. Although
morning dresses are conspicuous for their simpli-
city, the same cannotbe said of cvening loilelles
which are as rich and costly as it is+possible to
mako them. This is tho season of the yearwhen
French ladics wear light silk evening dresses.
Light pink, blue, lilac, straw, and cspecially
white silks are now ingreat request; they must
be fresh and tastily trimmed, and tho quality
must be irreproachable, and then they are consi-
dered the thing for a ball. Slight silks appear
to be going out of favour. Tho greatest novel-
tics in sitks arc striped, with a shaded border,
the same colour as the stripe, round tho cdge of
the skirt. For young ladics the trimmings aro
very simple; o plainskirt, & narrow berthe, ed-
ged with silk fringe, tipped with cithersmall jet
or pearl beds, a loog sash at the back cut from
the same picco a3 the dress, and fringed to match
the berthe, is the most appropriate make.

Axtcpote o7 Goerue~The celebrated poet
was once scat to the Prassian head-quarters as a
commissary for Weimar,—a tall, handsome man,
alwaysdressed in court suit, powered, with ahair-
bag and dress-sword, who looked like & minister.
Gocthe was only a “fcllow’ in the sight of the old
Prussian Junkers. An old corpulent major, who
marched with his battalion into Weimar, joingd a
party ata winc-house. A young officer asked
bim whether ho had good quarters.  \Well, well,
decent. Iam with one Gethio or Gothe.—dceuce
take me ifI know the fellow's name—*‘Ah it
must be the cclebrated Gothe'— It may be so:
yeg, it may be. Ifelt the fellow's teeth, and he
scems to me to havo flies in his head.'”

The story reminds is of the military man who
passed through Weimar at tho timo of Goethe’s
funeral, and said afterwards, #A certain Herr von
Gocthe was being buricd. They really madens
much noise shoutit as if the man bad beena

major”?

To px Writ Berovip.~If we are loved by
thoso around us, wo can bear tho hostility of all
tho rest of tho world, just as, if we aro befoxo a
warm fire, wo need not care fos 2) the ice in the
polar regions.
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SINGULAR WILLS.

PRS-

HUNDRED odd fancies and conceits, illus-

trative of the truth of the foreign dictum,

that ¢ Fugtand 13 the home of cccc}\lricity," are

constamtly appearing in Lnglish wills. ‘That of

1 conntry gurveyor, not long since proved, con-
taned the following instruction—

“ [ also request that my exccutors have engra-
ved on 4 plato on a tombstone, ¢To tho memory
uf Thowas B—, gentleman, for several years
an officer in the P——Volunteers, and steward
to many gentlemen in tho county. Ho was a
mnan respected and beloved. ?

There is o will, duly attested and proved,
scribbled on the back of & publican's eard, in tho
following terms:—* DearPolly, wan i have gon,
hall i av belongs to you, my dear Polly.?

Another, the testamentary disposition of a de-
voted stenographist, is written inshort hand and
contained in & lutle box, Whilst a third is con-
tained in theso three words, ¢ All to wife.”

Here is the will of Mounica Swiney, widow, who
was of 80 Ovidian 2 turn of mind that cven her
will ran into rbyme—

For this I never will repent,

'Tis iy Jast will and testament,

If much or little, nay, my al),

1 givo my brother, Mattliew Gail.

And this will hinder any pother

By sister Stritch or Mi¢ our brother,
Yetstop. Slhould Matt die before Mic,
And that may happen, for death’s quick,
I then bequeath my sworldly storo

To brothier Mic for evermoro.
And should I outlive my Brothers,
It's it that then X think of others.
2Matthow bas sons and dauf‘hwrs two,
Tis all their own, wero §t Peru.
Yray, 2r. Forcst, don't sit still,
But witncss this as my last will,
(Signed) MONICA SWINEY.

John Hedges, whose will was proved July 13,
1847, also indulged ir. « poetical vein as follows:

This Gth day of May,

Leing afry and gay,

To Lipp not inclined,

But of vigorous mind,

And my body in health,

I'll disp.oso of my wealth,

And ofall I'm to Ieave,

On thissido of tho grave,

To somo ono or other,

I think to my brother.

But becauso I foresaw

That my brethren-in-law,

If 1 didnot tako care,

Would come in for a share,

Which I no ways intended,

Till their manners aro mended,

And of that God knows there’s no sign),

do therofore enjoin,

And do striotly commang, .

Witness my hand,

That nought I havo got

o brought into hotchpot;

But I givo and devise, -

As much as inme lies,

To thoson of my mother,

My owa dear brother,

To have and to hold,

Al my silver and gold,

As tho affectionato pledges

Of his brother, Joln Hedges.

These extraordinary direction$ occur in the
will of a surgeon, R.N., proved in 18—.

* Dear Molly,~When I dic you must keep my
body cight or nine days, until it begins to get
putrid. A plain cuffin, without any ornaments
or name upon it.

*Get some bay, put it into the coffin, ono of
mysheets over it—my night-cap put on my head.
Enclose my body in one of my sheets, and then
you must send my coffin and one of your carts at
ten o'clockat night.  Send four men to put the
coffic upon the bicr, and to be buried the day
following, when it suits the clergyman,—nobell
tolling,—no mourning whaterer,—muke merry,
—do not be sad. I insist on your complying.

 Yours affectionately,
R W2

—

The head of a turtle, for some timo afier its
separation from the body, retalns and exhibits
animal lifeand sensations.  AnIrishman decapi-
tated onc, and aflerwards was amusing bimself by
putlling sticks in its mouth, which it bit with vio-
Ience. A lady who saw the proceeding exclaimed,
“Why, Patrick, I thoughtthe turtlewasdead?”# So
heis ma'am, but the crather is not sensible of it.?

-

PASTIMES,

PUZZLES.

1. I havo one dollar to divide amongst a
number of lads.  Somo receive 3id. each, the
balance 7}d. I manago to divide tho dollar ex-
aotly between them. How many lads were there,
and what number received 31d., and what num-
ber 7342

2. A farmer has $100 which Le wishes to lay
out in turkeys at 60c, ecach; sheep at $3 cach,
and cows at $10 each, and to buy such a num-
ber of cach kind as to get in all just one hundred
for bis hundred dollars. Iow many of each
must ho buy ?

3. Put four fives in such a manuner that they
shall make 63,

CONUNDRUMS.

1. Apollo pushed Pan into the Egean sea,
When he came out what was he ?

2. Why i3 a drunken man like a medium?

3. If the roofless walls of a building could
spuik, what bistorical characters would they bo
likely to name?

TRANSPOSITIONS.

1. OSSSPES. To hold.

2, UAATYRRRDDSEEA. A welcome guest.
3, AAHWOS. A town in Canada.

4. TLLAAFERW. May be cither natural or

artificial.
CHARADES.

Twas night, and o'er the tented Geld
A golemn silencofell,
Savo when tho weary sentinel
Proclaimed that afl was well.
Tho mighty first had long besieged
A city that had stood .
Fierco ivar's assaults—'tis vanquished now,
For lack of proper food.

'Tis carly mom, and through the camp
Tho trumpet loudly calls;
When,lot a ﬂa;': of truce is raiscd
Upon tho city’s walls,
Tho chicf comcs forth—marks of my next
Aro on his noble brow;
His face {8 scamed with many scars,
His hair is whito as snow.

He rides within tho victors® lincs—

But bent with carg and s0Trow—
And stipulates that ho'll resign

Tho vanquished placo to-morroiw.
T10 conqueror thon claims my whole ;
T ng tc}}nof}aén ggc.sfbis son

0 0 pledgo tho foo requires,

Until tho deed is done.

RIDDLE.

I much am prized by all manking,

With most o ready welcomo find,

Xot, strango to say—oft, when thiey meet mo,
Aly so-called friends quite coolly cut me;
And though thoy must at times admire,

Tho rogues would throw mo in the fire
Without compunction, much I fear,

Should I within their homesappesr,  Soto.
ANSWERS TO RIDDLES, &c. No. 4.
PU22LES.

' 1. Colenso.
2. Mrs. Smith, 14 cggs ; Betsy Jones, 10.
CONUNDRUMS,
No. 1. Because it is the grub which makes the
butter fly.
2. Riddle,

3. Beeause it supports everything by its beams,
4. Because it possesses only ono organ.
RIDDLES.

1. Because he is generaily lead.

2. AMP, .

3. Beeausc it is always lightening.

4. Becauso you play at chess with two bishops.
and at cards with four knaves.

6. Because be is a simple ton (simpleton).

6. Time.

Ear.

ROTME WANTED.

ANAGRAMS,

1. Saturday Reader. 2. Toronto. 3. Trade
Review. 4. Ostopeat.  b. Istirmen. 6. Lo
men dig. 7. Thelaw. 8. Bestin prayer. 9,
Partial men, 11, Keepa crow. 12. Canl lead on.

CIARADES.
1. Hum-bug. 2. Pur-chasc.
DECAPITATIONS.

PROBLEMS,

1. Iuono day A does &; and B+ of the work;
tixcrct;gro both together, in one day, would do
Ty of it.

Hence, a3 3% : 120 1., 543 days, the time re-
quired..

2. There a==104, the 32ud power of which is
3,508,059, Dividing 1 by this, we get 0+285-058;
the differenco between which and 1,is 0-714-249;
and by dividing this 0-04, wo obtain 17,87356,
which is the present value of £1 of the sunuity.
Multiplying it by 75, we get £1340 10s. 4., the
required prico.

3. Timo 60 scconds. Distance the bare ran,
490 yards. *

ANS\WERS RECEIVED.
Puzzles~Ilst, H. II. V.; 2nd, Chas. L. IL;
Conundrums—All, IL IL V.; W. Q.; 1st and

2ud, Jano P,

Riddles—1st and 4th, W. G.; 6th, . I V.
A.N.; W.P.

nagrams—Ist, 20d, 3rd, Alice B.; E.P.; D.
IL; 204, 7th, 9th, W. G.; I 1L V.; 3rd, Mar-
tinus Scriblerus,

Rhyme Wanted—W. O.; H. T.; Alfred C.

Charades—1st, Martinus Scriblerus; W. 0.
2ud; Alice B.

Decapitations~All, W. G.; E.P.; Alice B.

Problems.—1st, J. P.; lenry C.; 2nd, Student;
A HLR. 5 (J. P, you havewmistaken the question ;)
3, Henry C.; Student,

Sorvtiox To Prosiex 1. No 3.

Solved and demonstrated by F. 1. Andrews.

A

Y

Let X Y represent the ground line. At the
point ¥ raise the indeGnite perpendicular Y Z.
Matk of Y A=5 feet; also ¥ B=95,and B C
=12 feet. Next, through the point A draw AF
indeSinitely, and parallel to Y X. Bisect B C in
D, and through D draw D I indefinitely, and
parallelto ¥ X or A F.

At the point B, with thedislanceD A, describe
thoarc K N, cutting DI in I. Drop the per-
pendicular I G, and A G is the required distance.
Join C G and BG, and theangle € G B is the maxi-
mum angle. For, if not, supposen las~er anglo
to bo found at any other poiut, as V. “Then at
1,88 a centro with the distance IB or I G, de-
scribe tho circle G L B C P.  Nextjoin O Vand
B YV, and from the point W, where B V cuts the
circle, draw the line C W.

Nosv tho angle C W B is cqual toangle CG B,
being in the same scgment of the circle, but it is
larger than the interior and opposite angle C V
W.  The angle C G B may in same way be
proved to be the greatest possible, if the required
po(i}nt be supposed to be between the points G
and A,

For arithmetical calculation of distance G A
(or I D). Subtract square of (D B) half the
statue, from the square of IBor (A B-f- BD)and
exlract the root of the rewainder for the answer.
From tho abovo dingram, tho measure of the
maximom angle (C G B) may be readily found,
being demoastrably equal to the angle D I B,

Problem 3, No. 3, J. P. Solution reccived

1, Prussia. 2. Spain. 3. Flute, 4, Fowl, 5. Flint,

100 1ate to be inserted in last number,
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

——————

Worr.—~We have read your manuscript, but
cannot insert it in its present form. It isnot
without merit, but the story wonld read better if’
cut down to abont half its present length, as too
nmeh prominenco i3 given to details which are
uninteresting to the reader. Wo throw out this
hint for your guidance in the future contribations
you promiseus. Do you wish the MSS. returned ?

BrrLa.~—It i3 not pleasant to write disagrecable
things to a lady, but cditors are sometimes com-
pelled to doso.  “QO'er the Glad Waters” is not
seituble for the Reapga.

‘TeLeorapn.—We believe thatserious suspicions
were entertained by several gentlemen on board
the Great Eastern, that the injuries to the cable
were not the result of accident, but design. It
i+ stated that special care will be taken to guard
against any malicions attempts to injure the
citble sbout to be suanufictured.

AManTines Scristerys.—~Don'tyou think “you
was” would exercise the schoolmaster? The
ather i3 good but too generally known, Thanks.

Jonx S.—If the statcwents in your paper arc
correet, perhaps some of our contemporaries
across the lines, ready to do battle with the
prevailing vices of the day, would publish it.
We returny the MSS. as we prefer to believe that
uong of our readers are awenable tothe strictures
it contains.

J. T S.—Many thanks—shall be glad to hear
from you again.

Soto.~—As above.

D. P. D.—We are glad to find that our young
friends ave interested in the Reaper. Keep on
“trying a little,” and please forward the “good
ane” you promise.

Con.—\Ve do not carc to publish articles of
the atyle you forwarded. OQur friends shonld
emulate the bealthy tone and vigorous style of
the writers for the best English periodicals,
rather than the insipid sentimentalisn which i3
the stock in trade of so many journals published
on this continent. You can if you chooso for-
ward the other arlicle indicated, but we will
not promise to insert it.

Gro. b—The answers will be acknowledged
in the proper place. We shall probably make
use of ¢ Sarel” shortly.

X Much obliged;
acceptable.

G H-1—We will look over the article again,
but fear it is not sufficiently interesting for pub-
Jication.

R §.—We¢ adwmit at once the inportance of
any suggestions which may lead men to greater
enrnestuess in the examination of their own faith,
rather than that of their ncighbours; we also
thivk that an cnlightencd hberality should be
exercised in discussing the views of others, but
it does unot scem to us that these lessong are
clearly brought out in the allegory sent. e
confess, however to some diffienltyin deciphering
the MSS.

H. W, Gertri—Probably in about six weceks.

Srupenr.~Perseverance isall thatignceessary.

Eirex T—We must refer you to the notice
respecting back numbers,

Masovic—Ye3, Please forward ug the ciren-
lars regularly. Tho Secretaries of the various
Lodges can aid us materially.

Geonrge H.—Advertise in the daily papers.

sich pages are very

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

—

A DPuece of cold charcoal laid upon a burn
i3 said to instantly subdue the pain.

Axvraer NEw PLaser.—No. 84 has been dis-
covered by Dr. Luther, director of the obscrvatory
av Bilk, near Disscldorf. It wag first scen at
half-past nine on August 25th, on which day, at
10h. 40m. 28s. Bilk mean time its A. R. was
3230 37 49.17, and its declination N.—140 20’
473",

. Goxrowprr.~—Captain Schultze, of the Prus-
sian Artillery, has patented 2 new kind of gun-
powder, which possesses some remarkable peculia-
rities. It consiste principally of wood reduced by
a very ingenious process {0 very minute cylinders
or grains, deprived of all their constituents other

than cellulose, and steeped in a solution of nitrato
of polash and nitrate of barytes. The explosivoe
effect of this new powder is stated to bo as great
a3 that of gun-cotton, whilo it does not possess
the great disadvautages of tho latter substance.

A Dwarr Excixe.—Onc of the most curious
articles of an cxhibition, now being held in
Bugland, i3 a steam-engine and boiler, in minia-
ture, and described a3 tho “smaullest steams
engine in tho world.” It stands scarcely two
inches in height, and i3 covered with a glass
shade.  The fiy-wheel is mado of gold, with steel
arms, and makes seven thousand revolutions per
minute. The engine and boiler are fistened to~
gether with thirty-eight miniature screws and
bolts, the whole weighing fourteen grains, or
under one quarter of anounce. The manufac-
turer says that the cvaporation of six drops of
water will drive tho enginecight minutes.  This
dwarf picce of mecharism is designed and made
by a clock manuiacturer in Horsforth, England.

BeeTLr Trav—A correspondent has sent us
tho following:—¢I have caught & thousand
beetles by placing a common white ginger-beer
bottle, with a small quantity of ginger-beer in it,
against the wall, or in a corucr of the kitchen, in
a slanting direction.”

To Ixenove Tae Quarity or Tra—A French
chemist asserts that if tea be ground like coftee,
before Dot water i3 put upon it, it will yield
double the amount of exhilarating qualities.
Another writer says that #if a picce of lump
sugar, the size of a walnut, ispat into the teapot,
you will make the tea infuse in one-half the
time,

Manwup Bey, astronomer to the Viceroy of
Egypt, bas issued an interesting treatise as to the
date of the building of the Pyrawids, tracing
their connexion with Sirius, tho dogstar. The
late Viceroy, said Pasha, ordered him to work
ont this problem. Ife found the measurcment of
the largest to be 231 metres at the base, and
146.40 trom the ground to thoapex. Ience it fol-
lowsz, that thesides are at an angle 51° 45°. Mah-
mud Bey found that the angles of the other
three pyramids, near Memphis, were onan average
inclination of 52°, Tho fact that the sides of
these monumerts are placed exactly true to the
four points of the compass, scemad to point to
some connexion with the stars, and Mahmad Bey
found Sirius send his rays nearly vertically upon
the south side, when passing the meridian of
Ghizeh. He then found on caleulating back the
exact positions the stars occupicd in past centu-
turies, that the rays of Sirius were exactly vertical
to the south side of the Great Pyrawmid, 3,300 nc.
Siriug was dedicated to the god Suthis or Toth
Anubig, and bepce the astronomer dedaces that
the Byramids were Luilt about 3,300 n.o.

WITTY AND WIHIMSICAL.

—

Wy does a soldier wear a red coat 2—To keep
him warm.

Tue young lady who was fired with indig-
nation, had her feclings damped by disappoint-
ment, and was afterwwards put out about a trifle.

Waxted 10 Kxow.—~If the ministerial organs
in this city resemble those built by Warren?

Ie the man who threw light on a dark sub-
ject was fatigued by tbe exercise? -

Or what kind of food the German Diet con-
sists? '

Ir the Diet of Worms i3 often served up at
Dolly’s?

Mooery DicTioNany.

Ad-age—~To grow old.

A-diew.—A Hebrew,

Ad-mirc—To get dirtier.

Al-lot.—A great deal.

Bagg-age~The ago of a bag,

Break-fast—To hreak quickly.

Brig-ade.—Succor for a brig.

Tue Aovaxrace or Loxe Hamm—¢No one
would take you for what you are,” said an old-
fagbioncd gentleman to a dandy who had more
hairthanbrains, #Why 7" wasimmediately asked.
% Beeause they cannot sco your ears.?

—

A Sienr Skrr, on horscback meoting a lad
not far from Edinburgh, asked him, “Am I half
way to Edinburgh?” ¢ Pleaso sir,” said the boy,
“ I dinna ken where ye cam’ frac.”

Ax old bachelor gives the fullowing as a
toast : =% The ladies, the only endurable aristoc-
racy, who rule without laws, judge without jury,
decide withoutappeal, sud are never in the wrong.”

AT an evening party o very clderly Indy was
dancing with a young partner. A strangor ap-
proached Jerruld, who was looking on, and said,
S Pray, sir, can you tell me who i the young
gentleman dancing with that elderly lady 97—
“One of the hmmane society, 1 should think
replied Jerrold.

Ox the door of the parish church, nota hundred
miles from Moutreal, was recently aflixed the fol-
lowing notice :—# The churchwardens will hold
their quarterly meeting every six weeks, iustead of
half-yearly, as formerly.” .

“I nave lost my appetite,” said a gigantic
Trish gentleman, and an eminent performer on the
trenclier, to Mark Supple.—# I hope,” said Supple,
“no poor man has found it; for it would ruin
him in & week.”

A Guaroep Axswer—In the Registration
Court, Cupar Fife, o raan was called on to appear
23 a witness, and could not be found. On the
sheriff asking where hewas, o grave, elderly gen-
tleman rose up, and, with much emphasis, said,
“ My Lord, hie’s gone—Gone! gonel” said the
sheriffy % wbere is he gone ?"~—¢ That I cannot in-
form you,” replied the communicative gentleman;
“Dbut he's dead.?

Tue Freepyex's Borkav~An aged ferpale
darkey i3 said to have preseated herself at & cera
tain office, when the following dialogue took
place:—

place?”

Answer~*It i3, What will you have?”

Old Woman.—* I wants my burcay, too. Ise
told that all the freed folks 13'titled to one. I
don’t want to be put off with a little washstand,
but I wants a big burcan, and o looking-glass tu
it

Our informant left without lcarning the resuit.

Apyirat Lord Howe, when a captain was once
hastily awakencd in the middle of the night by
the licutenant of the watch, who informed bhim
with great agitation that the ship was on fire
near the magazine. “If that be the case,” said
he, rising leizurely to put on his clothes, “wo
shall soon know it.” The Jicutenant flew back to
the scene of danger, and almost instantly return-~
ing, exclaimed, # You need not, sir, be afraid, the
fire is extinguishied.”—# Afraid!” exclaimed Howe,
“ whatdo youmean by that, sic! I neverwasafraid
in my 1% ;" and looking the lieutenant fullin the
face, he added, @ Pray, how does a man feel, sir,
when he is afraid? 1 need a0t ask kow he looks.”

Woumax's Vorce—% The voice of women, gen-
temen,” s2id a Swaggering individual, in an ar-
gument, ¢ the voics of womanr, no matter how
much some of you may bo inclined to sncer at
the sentiment, exercises & soothing, an inspiring.
a hallowing influence upon the car of man;
comforts him in aflliction, encourages him in
dismay, and bapishes from his mind all these
troubles which, when she is absent, conspite to
sink hiim into tho depths of despondency.”— Tom!
you raseall” exclaimed bis wile, at this instant
bursting into the room, # come home, youloitering
scamap, and leave these worthless fellows to ther-
sclves. Ohi! when I get you at home, won’t you
catch itl”

Maxy proverbs admit of contradiction, as wit-
ness the following:~*The more the erriers
Not so—one hand is eoough in a purse, #Itisa
long way to the botlom of the sea? Not so—it
isbut a stouc's cast. “Nothing but what has an
end” Not so—a rizg Las aone, for it is
round.

A Jew called on to justify bail in the Court of
Common Pleag the opening counsel thusexamined
him :—«Whatis yournamo ?— Jacob.” #What
are you ?'l— General dealer.” Do you keep a
shop?"—«No. ¢ Xow, then, do you dispose of
your goods 7’ To the Jest advantage, mv good
. fellow® .

Old Womun—*Js dis de Frecedmen's Burean -

.



