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PASSING EVENTS.

—

IE intelligence from Europo is not of an ex-
citing character. In England tho formation
of Lord Russell's ministry is not regarded with
much interest, it being generally understood
that some of the appointments are provisional,
and that new blood must be introduced to securo
to the administration the support of the country
and of Parliament. Earl Russell’s chief difficulty
will probably be the question of Parliamentary
reform, for the Peclite section of his supporters
in the cabinet and the Legislature will searcely
go so far as their chicf, Mr. Gladstoue, in ndvo-
cating an increased representation of the people,
while the old whigs are inclined to “ rest and be
tbavkful ? with things as they are, Altogether,
we should suppose that tho Russell ministry is
not destined to enjoy a long life, in its present
form, at all events, The famous Count Bis-
mark, the Prussian minister, bas been at Paris,
and all sorts of ru..ours are afloat as to the ob.
jects of his visit; but whether he came to con-
coct s plan with Napoleon for tl.~ partition of
Belgium at King Leopold's decease, or to arrange
about the French frontier on the Rhine, the
quidnuncs are unable to decide. It is now as-
certained that the late Italian clections givea
large majority to the Liberals, by which several
contemplated measures of reform will be advanc-
ed. The rumour of King Victor Emmanucl's
carly abdication is once more in citcuiation, and
it is supposed that his successor would be more
likely to como to terms with Rome than it would
ba possible for him to do. If not a very brilliant
man, it must 1o admitted that he bason the
wholo been a good King, and hig retircment
from public life would be a loss to his country.
At Rome, Monsignor Merode ha3s been suceecded
by General Kartzley, a friend of Cardinal Anto-
pelli's.  Goribaldi was clected to Parliament by
the radicals of Naples, contrary to his wishes,
At Genon, Mazzini, althongh an exile from the
kingdom, obtained a large vote, bis opponent
having only been returned by a majority of
fiftcen. The policy of Russia is again creating
somo apprehension in Europe, but wo think
without reason. That country swarms with
secret conspirators, ever on the watch to over-
turn the Government, if an opportunity should
occar; and a forcign war would be the best of
opportunities for them. They are supposed to
have cansed the deatl: of Alexander tho Firstby
poison, and nearly succeeded in getting up o re-
bellion when Nicholagascended the throne. The
present Gzar holds them in great dread, and is
0ot at all likely to scek external coemies while
bp'has so many domestic foes to keop down.

Gencral Grant's re sent utterances at New York, |

combined with the fact of Gen. John A, Logan's
appointment as Minister to the Juarez Govern-
ment, has led to much speculation concerning
future troubles between the United States and
France on the Mexican question, This is certainly
tho most important question of the day. Whean
the honour of the nation is concerned, all France
thinks and acts as one man. Under the old Lings,
the republic, the consulate and the cmpire, the
glory of France was the first consideration with
all I'renchmen, from the conseript to the General.
If war were to occur between France and the
United States, it would not be confined to this
continent, England would likely bo involvedinit;
Austria, finding France devoting her energies to
Mexico, might attempt to recover her Italian pro-
vinces ; the Italiaus would make a dash at Rome
and Venetia; Hungary would be up in arms;
Poland would be up; and tho whalo civilized
world would bo in commotion. We have no
doubt that tho statesmen at Washington have
well consi’rred the step they have taken in send-
ing an acc. dited agent to Juarez. That they
have the ri,- t to send him no sensible person will
deny. But wag it wise to do so under the cir-
cunstances? The reciprocity treaty has again
become a subject of discussion in the American
press, in conscquence of the immense traffic in
smuggled goods from Canada and the British
Provinces; aund it is not impossiblo that out of
this evil good may come. Some arrangement must
be made, or mischief will casue.

A TRIP TO DUBLIN,

HAVING the good fortunc to know ap Irish
landlord of & farm of forty acres, and baving
time to cross over to Dublin, I preforred doing
so, to joining the good ship Belgian at Liver-
pool, in order that I might pay a visit tomy Irish
friend, not knowing whether the Fenians may
have had a pop at bim or not. Fortunatcly J
found Lim quite hearty, which will always be a
satisfaction; for had I not scen him, and he had
Leen popped off, I should always have experienced
a melancholy.  Again, Iwished to satisfy myself
with the memoriais and tho things of fumeo that
do renown the ancient city of Dublin. The city
of Cork I am familiar with ; the groves of Blarncy
I have spent many happy hours in, and once that
bappiness received its climax, when o good lass
named Kate, sceing mo hesitato whether I would
or not be hung over the parapet of the old castle
for the purpose of Kkissing tlie stone, exclaimed,
« Sure, if you don't kiss the stone, you won't be
allowed to kiss the girls” My rojoinder was:
« Toith, I will; here's the stone first and you
aftertvards.” «With all my heart” was the reply,
and we both mclted. For many years she
has been tho ¢ Sweet Kate” of my consolation,
—and the said landlord has been my brother-in-
law during the same term.  Not having seen him
for many years, he met mo at the steamboat
wharf, when wo wero accosted. .

# Ca-ar, your honour want a ea-ar, Sir 7" shont-
1cd out the proprictor of o very dilapilated con-
veyance. o

# And d'ye call that a ca-ar—faith, its only
the carcass of onc!l d'ye think the jintlemnn
would rido in such a thing as that, au’ he going
direct to the Castle?” ¢ Hcre ye are, Sir,” saysa
rival Jchu—* thoronglibred, your honour, and
1o mistake, will take ye to His Ixcllencies in ten
minutes : the d——1 can't bate him.”

But a~ wy brother-in-law’s motto, wag, # First
come, fir-tserved,” and 68 he had hailed the car-
cass, upon thoe carcass wo rode safely to “our
inn?

1 am not going to givea description of Dublin.

In theso times, when peoplo aro porpetaally tun- )

ning to and fro on the carth, and every ono
appears to be cverywhere clse but at homo—
morcover when we all havo our Murray and
other “ Tourist guides” at our fingers’ ends, it
would be stupid and saperfluous in one to en-
deavour to describe the Irish capital.

Suffice itto say I was fortunate in having an ex-
cellent cicerone,—though why, every loguacious
hirehng who shews strangers about the picture
galleries, palaces and ruins of Italy should be
called after Cicero I stop not to enquire,~and
that I saw everything that was worth seoing.

I think few could visit Dublin without pro-
nouncing ita very finc city : I should estcen but
lightly the judgment of any man who would
express a contrary opinion. Its spacious streets
and squares, handsome public buildings and
noble park, all constructed on & scale of metro-
politan magnificence, caonot, 1 should say, fail
to strike those who sce them for the first time, as
they did me with admiration. But for the jaunt-
ing cars—an ¢ jiostitution” peculiar to Ireland
—and which dashing rapidly along, nearly run
over you at cvery corncr, you may readily sup-
pose_yourself to be strolling in the west end of
Loundon ; whilst viewed from some points—stand-
ing on one of the principal bridges for instanco
—the city presents quite a Parisian aspect, and
with a trifling sketch of tho imagination, you
may casily fancy yourself looking down on tho
waters of the Seine—1 say then, as poor Maginn
sang:
¢ Shure Dublin 3 a splendid city.”

But whilst owning to this, one is aiso con-
strained to admit that it is a city in which pomp
and poverty arc strangely intermingled. Other
places have their particular aristocratic districts,
their best ends, where the splendour of Dives
may shine forth undiminished by the chilling
clouds of Lazarus. But it is not so here. Close
to any of its wide and spacious streets, adjoin-
ing its handsomo and commanding squares, and
in the familiar proximity to viceroyalty itself, you
come upon narrow ill ventilated courts and
alleys, the haunts of poverty, wretchedness and
vice.

The inhabitants of these grimy regions, how-
ever, appear to bear their 1ot philosophically—
Mrs. O'Brien, with shawl flung over her head, sits
on a door step, nursing the last little addition to
the houschold of Mr. O'B., and gossipping cosily
with her fellow lodger Mrs. Maloney, whilst the
Jjuvcnile scions of both houses—the 0'B.’s, and tho
M.’s—sprawl, scream and scramblo in the adjoin-
ing gatter. The tattered condition of their habili-
ments indisputably shkew that ncither of their
respective mammas are particularly partial to
needlework. No—they evidently prefer an hour's
active cbat, to an hour’s silent sewing; so the
little O'B.'s and M.s present an appesrance
scarcely presentable.

Nor i3 the worthy paterfamilias of the O'Brien
houschold n whit better off, There ho is at
yonder coracr, evidently & charscter, worthy of
& few moments’ quict study. An itinerant vendor
of books has spread out a score or two of his
wares on the ground hoping to cbtain o few
castomers; and Mr. O'Brien, with # spectacles on
nosc,” is knecling down scanniog a volume with
the eye of a critic.  Like bis celebrated country-
man, Brian O’Lyn, Mr. O'Bricn has scsrcely any
« breeches to wear.” Certainly those he has on
arc well ventilated, and that, too, on the most
primitive principles. Morcover his coat covered
with streaks, of hme, proclaiming 3fr. O'Brica to
bo & mason's assistant or hod map, is minus a
tail—not & freemason’s tatered apprentico or
an odd fellow; theso sceret societies. he davernot
enter—in‘fact, ho is amer thing of “shréds and

| patches ;¥ but no, wo do Mrs, O'Brien o ‘injus-
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tico here~—thero aro no palchess Sho has again
preforred to ply her tonguo to her needle, and
hor husband sutfers acordingly. But squalid and
miserablo as many of these localitics are, they
possess “one touch of nawre," which teads, to
» certain cxtent to enliven them, The air re-
sounds with singing birds, for these feathiered
pets are great favourites with the lower orders,
and thero i3 scarcely a window you pass, from
whence you do not catch

“The jubilato of the ca-ged lark,
The thrush or the gragarious hupet.”

On my way one Sunday to St Patrick’s Ca-
thedral I counted outside one dismal-luoking
building about a dozen cages, and, turning a
corner, caroe upon & crowd agsembled to witness
a bird show. Thero wero about fifty cages, hung
up agninst the railings of the Four Courts, and
tho spectators were critically discussing the re-
spective merits of the imprisoned songsters.

I bavo mentiouad the Cathedral of St. Patrick.,
It has, as all tho world knows by this time, heen
rebuilt by tho munificence and at solo cust of Mr.
Guinness, tho celcbrated porter brewer, who ex-
pended upon it no less a sum than £200,000
sterling.  The Iate Thomas Molson, a brewer of
Montreal, also built a church and an unwversity
or collego at his sole expense, and a brother of
the same firm built the new wing of McGull
College; and has agreed to build the spiro of
Trinity Chureh,

The Cathedral of St. Patrick stands on the sito
of the old building, which is said to very ncar
the well in which St. Patrick first baptized his
converts. In carrying out bis munificent work,
it was Mr. Guinness's + .sh to produce a fac
simile of the old building without curtailment or
addition. Thig, I am told, has been nccurately
accowplished. The Cathedral, which is cruciform,
consists of a nave, transepts, choir and Lady's
chapel, for which picce of architectural informa-
tion I am indcbted to my guide book. It i1s a
handsome and imposing edifice, but it is situated
in one of the poorest quartersof the city, and the
approach to it is equally unfurtunate. 1a fact, it
pay bo pronounced a splendid jewel in & miser-
able setting.

Returning from the Cathedral I had the oppor-
tunity of witnessing an Irish funeral, or rather, &
fupcral procession. A hearse and four, decorated
with some dirty white plumes, was going slong
full trot, followed by upwards of fifty j uting
cars, six people in cach, all dressed in the height
of fashion, the ladies, especially coming out strong
in all tho colours of the rainborw, and both men
and women gaily talking as if the melancholy
business they were about was a decidedly pleasant
affair. “Ah, Lord rest ye,” was an Irish beggar’s
retort to & well known miser, who had refused
him assistance, “Lord rest ye, sir, sure there'll
be many a dry eye when yeo lave as? There were
plenty of “dry eyes” upon the present occasion,
but I was informed that I should not regard the
fact as evincing any want of respect for the
deceased. Un tho contrary, the long procession of
carg that fullowed told that he or sbe was held in
high estecm, £8 no invitations are issued to theso
funerals; but thono who choose, come of their own
free will and at their own cxpense—a very sen-
sible arrangement.

1 mentioned just now that some of the streets
of Dablin reminded me of the west end of London,
2nd I think this is an idea that will strike most
strangers as they walk up Sackville street, or
through St. Stephen's green, or Merrion square—
the latter, by the way, famous as containing the
former residence of the Liberator Danicl O'Con-
nell, But there is one particular clement lacking
in Dublin which is observable in tho “Great
Metropolis™—an evidence of wealth.

You may fancy yoursdif in Bond st., St. James’
strect, or Grosvenor square; but where are tho
gay equipages, the showy, highly traincd horses,
the smart, trim coachman, nicely balanced on
his hammer cloth, his wig neatly curled, his rib-
bons well in band; and where, ok! where is the
jzimitable *Jcames™ with bhis hair weli plastered
and powdered, and his gorgeous calves, of which
bo is so0 prond, sct off by resplendent plush
and silkk? Al aro lacking. In truth it appeared

to mo thatg[oll sppointed cquipages in Doblin

were tho oxception not the rule.' Indeed T saw
Lut few really fine horsesduring my weok's sojourn
in Ircland, Thoso that came under my notico
wero small {n size, scldom reaching abovo fifteen
hands, but full of fire as o match, and not alto-
gether free from vice, owing, I expect, a. good
deal to ineflicient training; they were excecd-
ingly restless. Perhaps they were four-legged
Fenians.

The visitor to Dublin, if ho has, ag I had,
but a short time to stay there, shiould bail a jaunt-
ing-car—the farcs are cheap, tho driversare civil,
and he can rido a good distance for a ¢ quarter,’—
let him drive round Pheenix-Park through the
leading streets and squares—so ns to obtain n
general idea of tho place—and then run through
tho principal buildings, which mostly lic pretty
close together. By all means lot him see that beau-
tiful lonie structure tho Bank of Ircland, formetly
the Irish Parliament House, whero the fiery cloqu-
enco of Grattan, Plunkett, Curran, and other fum-
ous men once reverberated.—Y.et him visit, 100, the
Trinity Collego, with its fine quadzangle und noble
3pacious pleasure grounds j—not there, as in our
McGill acres, sulit to pay Professors’ salaries~-~the
Four Courts, still the fucus of Irish oratory,wisdom
and wit; the castle where so many stato plots
have been batched, and plots against the stare
frustrated ,—let Lim seo all this, and a good deal
more if he have time, and haring, satated im-
self with sights, let him return to his hotel, as I
did (my ¢ iarters being tho Hibernian), and dine
sumptuously off a fresh delicate Dublin Bay
herring, exquistely cooked, with & cutlet and
tomato sauce to follow;—then, having sipped
Lis modicum of port, sherry, or claret, and smoked
Just one well flavoured old Havannab, he may
retire to bed, in tho full assurance that he has
causo to bo grateful to the gods that, unlike
Titus, he has not lost a day.

This paper, I might if  were a member of the
Montreal Literary Clab, have given there, not in
rivalry to our greatIrish orators paper on Usford ;
but if your readers think it possesses any menit
ead sbould any of them be s member, and will
propuse me (I enclose my card), I shall not con-
sider the compliment a slender ong. REX,

VOICES OF NATURE.*

\‘ HEN the glorious sup sends forth his bril-
liant rays on a fair May morning, and all the

carth aud heavens are clad in maguificent gran-
deur, we are furnished withample, satssfactory and
conclusive proof of onc thing at least. It is then
a self-cvident truth that the sun is not obscured
by great black hazy clouds, and that the earth is
not being saturated with rain.  Is not this a
ridiculous thing to write—ridiculous because of
its simplicity, beeause everybody knows it?
And yet we mect with little sayings and big say-
ings put forth in big print and ju little print,
trumpeted forth by little orators and big orators
every week day, and somefimes on a Sunday,
equally ridiculous because cqually simple, self-cvi-
dentand wellkuown, If thigis true,—we mean the
sentiment,—and it would be bordering on the
ridiculous to cover a page in demonstrating it,
then we surely aro not without precedent—a
most excelleat thing—for writing down another
simple, self-evident truth, Critics have said that
Shakespere was a great poet.  We say, quite right.
Other critics have said that Dryden, Pope, Byron,
Moore, Scott, &c., were all great poets in their
respective ways. Again wesay, quiteright. Critics
now say that Tconyson is a great sweet singer,
and there can bo little doubt of it. These arc
all self-cvident truths which everybody should
kaow. Let us make another statement of a sim-
ilar kind. We say William Cullen Bryantisa
sweet poet; and who will dispute it? Who can
read over the fullowing verses on a scene on the
banks of the Hadson, and not be cunvinced that
their author is @ Poct 7

Cool ehadcs and dows are rounding way,

And silencs of the carly day;

*Mid tho dark rocks that wateh hils bed,

Glitters tho mighty Hudson spread,
Unrippled save by drops that fall

All, eavo this littlo nook of land

Clrelod wath trecs, on which I sfand;

Al), eavo that 1ino of hills which lio
Suspended o tho mimio skg-

Scens o blug void, above, bolow,

Through which tho whito clouds como aud go;
And from tho green world's farthest steep

1 gazo into tho airy deep.

Tt does not require any extraordinary streteh of
imagination to form a pretty accurate conception
of tho seene here deseribed.  T'hen, can anything
bo. more exquisite than this beautifully poetic
idea ?

Lovellest of lovely things are thoy,

On eatth that roonest Pass away,

Tho roso that lives fts little hour

I3 prized Ley ond tho seutptured flower.
Liven love, fong tried and chierishod Jong,
Becomes more teader atud more styong,
At thoughtrof that i satinte grave

From which its yearnings caiinot rave

River! in this still hour thon lhiast
Too much of heaven on earth to last;
Nor long may thy stll waters lio,
Awnnago ot 1ho givitous siy .

Thy fate and ine ato nut repuse;
And ero auother evening close,
Thou to thy tides ehafl turn again,
Aud 1 to svek the corowd of mcu.

We widl make one more extract of four little
stanzas from the hittle book before us, whieh, by
the way, 13 one of a senes of cheap  octic vworks
Q’xﬂy ceuts each) now publistung by Aopleton &
Co., of New York,under the title Compaaion Poets
fur the People.” These hutle books are priated in
the very best style on ruled paper, and beauti-
fully iHustrated. It is surprising that they can be
sold at such a low price.

These four verses are from a short pocm entitled
“ A Summer Ramble.” ‘The poet is speaking of’
the munth of August.

Oh, iow uniske thaso merry hours,
In carly Juno when carth Jaughs out,

Wien the fresh winds mako love to tlowers,
And woodlands sisg aud waters shout;
When in tho grass sweet voices talk,
i And straing of tiny music swell
From every moss-cup of the rock,
L rum cvery natetess blossom s bell.
But now a joy too deep for sound,
A peaco no other season knows,
1luches tho beavens and wraps the ground,
Thoblessing ot supreme repose.
Avway! I will not be, to day,
‘The only slave of tol! and care.
Away from desk and dust! away!
1'll be as idlo as tho air,

CIIARLES HEAVYSEGE.®

By the courtesy of the publisher we bavebeen
furmished with the advance proof sheets of
Heavysege's new book—The Advocate of Mon-
treal—now in press.  Wo scarcely kuow in what
terms to speak of this work. 1tis a novel, but
anovel, both in designand execution, of a wholly
original order. ‘[. ~ author has called forth an
entirely new set of characters, and bassucceeded
admirably in making cach act his part with per-
fect casc and readiness.

The advocate himself is the character of the
book ; in him we have & mau of extraordinary
abilities, “ the credit of a noble English house,”
but in whom early acquired habits of dissipation
had uprooted the great principles of morality, and
prostituted talents of tho rarest order from the
great purposes of life,—talents which if rigbtly
applied, would have elevated the man to the
very forcmost position amongst his fellows. In
this successful, clever, dissipated Iawyer——a man
ofmost generousimpulses, 2 man of most cnlarged
ideas, but o man of woefully loose principles,
Mr. Heavysege finds full scope for those finedrn-
matic powers of which he i3 possessed in no
ordinary degree.

The other chiaracters of the book arc all more
or less interesung, and, contrary t0 our experi-
enco of the mayority of modern novels, ars weil
sustained throughout the work, never heing
placed in unnatural situations, or made to speak
or act differently to what we would expect. Tho
plot 1tself i3 ono of sterling interest, and most
skitlfully and artistically worked out. Zte Ldvo-
cate ought to become, and wo doubt vot will be-
corae, & very popular work of fictior, not onlyin
Montreal, whero its local interest will undoubt-

From thrubs that fringo his mcuntain wall; cdly securo it @ very large sale, but with novel
And o'er tho clear std {er swells vor R
Tho muste o!‘thoaSabbaEnbc;ls.w readers all over the continent,
® Volces of Nature. By William Cullen Bryant. | © Ths Adcocate. By Charles Heavysego, In press,
Montreal: Richard Wortﬁnxton. ot : .. I B, Worthington, Moatreal. - - RS, SRET
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LIST O NEW BOOKS.

Worthington’s New Prieed Cataloguo of his Stock of
Standard, Medlcal, Law, Scicutific, &c., Books which
will bo sent hieo on application, i3 1ow ready,

1Iome Herues, Sainls, aud .\larl{m. By 1. 8. Arthur,
€1.8140 It Worthington, Montrea

What Camo Afterwards. A Novel, By T, S. Arthur,
100, R. Worthiugton, Montreal.

Barnum. The lIum%uga of tho World, Cl. §1.25.
L. Worthington, Maontreal.

Rourne. Handbook ot tho Steam-Engine, containin,
all the Rules required for the Rght Constructiong i
Management of Eugines of every (lass, with tho

easy Arithmetical Solution of vhose Rutes  Consti-
tuting a Ivey to the ** Catechivm ot the Steam.lin-
gine By Jolin Bourne, C. K. 814y, K. Wors

tittngton, Montreal,

Sie Jasper's Tenunt A Novel, Ry Miss M. E Drad-
don. K. Worthington, Mun!roal).'

History of tho Friedrich tho dSecond, called Frederick
the Great. By Thamas Carlyle. Vol 6. 8125, K.
Woarthington, Montreal.

Charles (Mix.)  Chrouctes of tho Schonberg-Cotia
Famly. Diary ot hatty Lrevybyan, Lhe Larly Dawa.
dvols” 16 mu. Tocts.” R Wulthington, Mutitreal.
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' TOE DIAMOND BROOCH.

“I UGH'S come home! Uncle Iugh's come
home I’ shouted the merry children of
Carleton Grango.

 Master Hugh's como back safe and sound,
God bless him!” repeated the old servauts one to
another.

Yes, Hugh the hero, tho brave, consistent,
Christian svldier, whose nane had been trumpeted
from cnd to end of vur Queen's domaing, had at
last availed himself of a time of peace to resign
the honourable duties ho had so faithfully fullitled,
and cnjuy a season of well-carncd repose iu the
old home of his childhovd.

A hcarty welcome was bis, from the fraternal
gresting of Lis clder brother—now, alas! the sule
teprasentative of the fond father, whoso dying
blessings had been wafted to hin on an Indian
Latile-ficld—to tho relatives and dependants wlho
thrunged the Grango to pay duc hunvur to his
coming. There was & banquet to preside at, a
ball to upen, speectics to muke, hands to slake,
uld fiiendships to renew, fresh acquaintances to
be introduced to, and such a whirl of pleasurable
business to be got through, that it was long after
miduight whea the weary Hugh found himself
quictly seated on one side uf the fire place in Mrs.
Carlton's dressing-room, with Lis brother vn tho
other, and lhis brother’s wife, a pretty, piquante,
little woman, nestling on a low stool at her
husband's knee, cnjuying the reunion with a
loving woman's sywpathy in their fraternal
wflection. .

“ And, uow,” said Fred Carlton, whena multi-
plicity of «ucstiors had been asked and answered,
« you must tell us if you find us all as much
Jhanged as you expected.”

% Changed, certainly,” ugh replied, with an
amused glance at bis sister-in-law, “ but not for
the worse.”

“ Merci, monsicur,” langhed Eda ; “but don’t
thiuk too well of me because you have seen me
on my best bebaviour to-day. If 1 bave thrown
aside the teacing tricks upon which you used to
lecturo me so gravely, and in o foolish fit of
repentance married Master Fred, don't imagine
mo grown quite a reformed character like tho
belles dames in novels. Tamstill lady parawount,
and l'’ke my own way best.”

The band that was thrown caressiogly over
her shoulder administered to ber a little playful
shake. ¢ Don't belicve it, Hugh; that oue dread-
ful fright 1 gave ler, when 1 threatened to join
you at Scinde, worked a lasting reformation,
She's inclined to rebel sometimes, but I always
keep the reins in my own hands.”.

Hugh laughed at both, and enjoyed the war-
fare of merry words between thein, until Eda
aguin repeated theinquiry, “ Do you fnd us much
changed 77

« My time has been short as yet, and my senses
almost Lewildered by the successivn of faces and
reminiscences presented to my eyes and ears.
Aunt Sandford has aged much. She is still the
dignified, resolutc-looking, quick-tempered lady
of whom we used to stand in some awe as boys;
but now she scems quernlous and shaken toa
degree which herage and excellenthealtbh scarcely
warraut.”

“You are right," said his brother, “she has
altered lately.”

«She bas never been herself,” murmured Eda,
« sinee——"and a meaning glance wasexchanged
by the husbaod and wife. L

«1 wonder you did not mention it in your
letters,” mused Hugh. ¢ And Laurs, too—wlat
als Lauma ? shie Las gruwn wondrously lovely,
but I fancied that her maouer is bavghty and
reserved. It is true that X have scen but little of
her this cvening, but sbo would neither dance
nor sing, and Aunt Sandford, when I appealed
to ber, said with a frown, ¢That it was as well
she shuuld not? What does this mean ? has her
pretty favourite offended her ?”

« Laura is no longer Aunt Sandford’s adopted
daughter and heiress,” Eda replied reluctantly.
«Shc Las given her protectress some cause of
offence, with which nono of us aro acquainted;
and Mrs. Sandford hag openly proclaimed her
sesolativn to Jeavo her nothing more than asmall

-annuity?,

—y

«What a scandalous piece of injustice!” ex-
claimed Hugh indignantly, “isit not?” for his
liearers remained silent and looked doubtful,

“'Pon my word,” was Fred's roply, # 1 do not
know what to say about it. When [ attempted
to intercede with Mrs. Sandiord, she appeared
soriously troubled, and solemuly answered me
that it was in Laura’s power to make hesroverso
her decision at any moment. The fiault which
has so deeply angered her, she would not reveal ;
but declared that on the first expression of pen=
itence, sho would again take her adopted child
to her busow, and love her s before?

“That was two years ago,” interjected Eda,

“And Laura,” asked Hugh, cagerly, *what
does she ray ? how does shie bear this ?”

Fred laooked perplexed, and left bis wife to
reply ; but even she hesitated.

“[ scarcely know what to say, dear Hugh.
Mrs Sandford's decision, and the mystery which
surrounds the whole affair, has raised o barrier
between Laura and all of us. Many, believing
her gnilty of some crime, avoid her aliogether;
and others, while they pity, know not what to
say or do in such a peculiar case. To this, per-
haps, tho change iu Laura berself is in a degree
owing. I'rom a vivacious, frank, affectionate
girl, sho has become a reserved and silent
woman, secking no sympathy, and making no
confidants.”

« But why docs she remain with her aunt?
Such a lifo is a martyrdom to both” |

 Mrs. Sandford’s infirmities are the rcason of
this,” Eda hastened to explain. * No irritability
or unkindaess on her part can induce Laura to
delegate to otherbands the duties of nursing and
waiting upon her; while aunt, beneath her anger
—rwhether just or unjust—retains too much affec-
tion for the young girl whom she has so long
regarded as her own child to be willing to deprive
her of her protection.”

“But you have not told me why you ncver
mentioned this when you wrote,” repeated Hugh
thoughtfully.

“1 alwaysleave such gossiping details to Eda,”
said Fred; and to her they both looked for an
explanation. .

¢ I will tell you. Some short time after these
unpleasant circurastances occurred, aunt wes
staying here, and ono day when I was ssribbling
you a volume, dear Hugh, Laura came into the
room. Without a thought of distressing her, I
mentioned to whom I was wriling. and asked
what I should say to you for her. She burst into
such a passion of tears, and scemed so disturbed,
that I determined not to be the first to tell her
old friend that she was in dis—in trouble,
I mean.”

« Don't you think we have kept Hugh out of
bed long enough ?” asked Fred, as a shadow
stole over the party. # Come, my boy,leave tho
world to fight its own battles ; you have done
your sharo of the turmoil. Go to restand forget
it all”

But still Hugh lingered. “ And you, Eda,” be
asked, holding the hand his sister-in-law pat
into his with ber parting salutation, ¢ have you,
too, forsaken this poor Laura ?”

« Do you not knowmnebetter 77 and a reproach-
ful tear glistened on Mrs. Carlton’s eyelid, 1
would be her faitbful friend if she would let me.
Fred thinks her reserve a spice of womanly
obstinacy ; but for my part, I believe it to be
dictated by a dread of embroiling any of us with
Aunt Saundford?

“Good night, and God bless you, dear Edal
1t i3 quite refreshing to meet with & woman who
is nut afraid to espouse the cause of one who is
in trouble” And then, colouring at his own
vehemence, Hugh went away.

Despite fatigue and late hours, his soldierly
habits mado bim an carly riser, and he was in
the garden visiting old nooks und commenting
upon recent improvements, when Mrs. Sandford,
leaning upon Laura Vivians arm, came slowly
down a sunny walk near thoe house.

The young man bastened to her. She was
pleased by tha respectful attention he showed
her, and, scated ona garden chair, chatted cheer-
fully, nntil & gust of cold.wind mady her.ghiver
and draw closcly aronud her the shawl Laom
hestened to put on her shonlders, 1
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“I must go in,” sho said, ¢ tho morniag air is
almost too keen for me now. I am sginlung into
the decrepid old woman, Hugh

# I do not find you as strong as I cxpected,”
ho replied ; “but there are so fow syw ptoms of
the decrepitude of old age, that I ghould think
you might avert its terrors a few years longer.
But take my arm ; I am of stouter stuff’ than my
cousin Laura?

Mrs. Sandford sighed. # Thank you, I will.
Laura is no supj:ort to me now.”

Hugh could not resist stealing a glance at
Miss Vivian as theso words—pointed by o tone
of sorrowful meaning—were slowly uttered.
Her cyes were apparently fixed on some distant
object, and her lips closely compressed ; but the
colour that came and went on her check, and the
impatient tapping of her foot on the gravel,
revealed that thie shaft went home.

Mrs. Sandford breakfusted alone, so at the
door of her own apartments Hugh left Iier.

# And you, Laura,” ho said, **are you als0 an
exclusive, or do you wait for these idle people ?”

Laura coldly replied in the negative. She bad
taken o cup of coffee in her own room an lhour
ago. And with a bow she was quictly gliding
away, when Major Carlton gently detained her.
. “Aro you very much engaged? Does Mrs.
Sandford cxact your attendance at her own
breakfast table? No? Then take my arm and
let us bo children once more, and have a stroll
across the Park to nurse Grayby's. Nay, Laura,
you will not refuse my first request, will you ??

Taken by surprise, she hesitated, blushed, and
finally suffering her hand to be slipped through
Hugl'’s arm, forgot for & brief and debgbtful
joterval everything but theenjoyent of tho pre-
sent.  Half-running to keep pace with the quick
strides of her mititary companion, and laughing,
in spite of herself, at his gay speeches, she was
ere long in tho midst of a scene of the Leartiest
mirth and hospitality; for nurse Grayby, her
stelwart husband, and her five strong sons, all
trooped out into the farm-yard to welcome
# NMaister Hugh,” who was taken in triumph iato
the great farm kitchen, where, in their joy and
pride at his visit, ¢ the vary day affter he coomed
whoam too,” they feasted him and bis fair cousin
80 royally, that it was not an easy matter to got
away from them at all,

#We will go home by the brook,” said Hugh,
#and look at the wild roses and honeysuckles.
Here they ¢, as sweet and fresh as if cight
years had not passed since I clambered after
them! Do you remember how Fred and I tried
to weave wreaths for your hat? and how you
laughed at our clumsiness 7" and as he spoke, he
broke off' spray after spray of the swectest and
fairesty and put them into ber hands.

Laura sighed.

“Those were very bappy days, but they will
never return.”

“QOf course not; any more than the tall young
1ady beside me will dwindle back into the saucy
clf whoused to plague me with her impish tricks.
Do not wisk them back, Laura.”

“] canpot help it;” and her voicc became
lower and sadder. .

“Try,” said Hugh earnestly. ¢Tcan sece in
those eFes, my cousin, that some great sorrow
bas visited you since we parted. I wish that
our kinship gave me the privilege to ask what
it is”

She was silent, a look of indescribable pain
stealing over her features, and so he went on.

¢ But whatever the hidden grief may be, dear
Laura, rise above it ; let it not master you 7

“Can Ido this? Have I the strength that
should sustain an aching heart in such & long
and wearying contest 7" she asked this of herself
more than of him. Do you know, Major Carl-
ton "—and now she looked steadily at him—
¢ that the trouble you bid me shake off has
blighted my life7—that onc word from Aunt
Sandford's Iips would make you—gyes, even you
~—sghun and despise me?”

He returned the gaze with an earnest scrutiny,
which she mect fearlessly: her full blue orbs
never shrinking, nor a feature stirring, until his
mouth expanded into a smile, icresistibly sweet
and tender, and ho attered an emphatjr—

% Never, Laura t—neverl”?

~

Then her eyelashes swept her crimsoning
checks, and her averted fuce drooped upon her
bosom.

Mutely they went through the flower-garden.
From the open windows of tho breakfast room
camo the sound of voices, and the clatter of cups
and plates, so at tho first door they parted.

Iu the csening, when the party wero united,
Laura sat with her embroidery at a distant win-
dow, a3 wholly unnoticed a3 if she wero some
beautiful but despised statue; and when Hugh,
who saw that her eyeswero heavy with weeping,
made bis way to her side, the old repulsive man-
ner had returned, and let no teace of the gentle
companion of his walk; and so it was every day
during the remainder of Mrs. Sandfurd’s stay at
the Grange. It was only when on rare occasions
he won her to a solitary stroll, or no one wag by
but the gay and kindhearted Eda, that Laura
Vivian yiclded to the cha-n of his delicate and
brotherly attentions, and was lerself again.

Mrs. Sandford returned home to her pretty
cottage at Hastings, and thither Hugh fullowed
her, At his first visit she looked gratificd, at
his second unecasy, and on the third morning,
when sbio saw him sauntering up from the beach
by the side of Laura, in whose car he was whis-
pering something which made her smile in spite
of herself, she was annoyed, and on his entrance
curtly and half-angrily asked him what he bad
come for?

With manly straightforwardness Major Carl- |

ton replied :

#For Laura. My dear, dear cousin, I dud not
mean to be so abrupt’—for Miss Virian sank
upon a chair in pitiable eonfusion— but why
should I hesitate, 01 beat about the bush ? If yon
cannot love me, one word will rid you of my
presence; but il you can”—aund he took her un-
resisting hand and beat his knee beside her—
% O Laura, what will I not cudeavour to repay
you for the precious trust!?

¢ My poor, poor Hugh,” said Mrs. Sandford re-
morscfully, *why have I been so bnd? Come
away from ler! she caunot be yours; sheis not
worthy.”

Hugh laughed fearlessly, and looked ijnto the
sweet fice, whose shy and conscious blushes
were half-hidden by one of the hands which had
struggled from his grasp. DBnt Lura, aroused
from her trance of bliss, grew deathly pale; and
with & piteous, half-frightencd air of entreaty ox-
tended her arms 1o her aunt, then dropped list-
lessly by her sides,

“]would fain spare you,” Mrs. Sandford re-
plied to that besceching gesture, ¢ but I dare not.
Stand away from her, Hugh Carlton ; stand away,
I say, sbe is a thief !

Still Hugh knelt there,and his arm stole round
the wast of the slight figure beside him,

“Say on, madam,”

“floved and trusted her as my own chilqt?”
Mrs. Sandford passionately exclaimed. “God
knows that I did until that day. You remember
sending me a pair of Indian bracelets? [ was
ill when the packet arrived, and they were laid
in the drawer where T kept all such things until
I was able to sit up and find room for them in
iny jewel-case. 1t was then that, in replacing
its contents, I discovered that a valuable diamond
brooch which Laura had always coveted—she
averred because it had been her dead mother's—
was missing. I knew that the last time the box
was in my hands the brooch was safe; and I also
knew that no one had access to that wrawer bat
Laura. You look incredulous. You think I have
accused her on slight grounds, but ¢ is not so. 1
bad no maid, and my keys were never from under
my pillow except when intrusted to Laura, whom
1 had scen surreptitiously opening this drawer
when she thought me asleep.  Why, she evaded
telling me at the time, and has since refused to
confess. I believe that she yiclded to a momen-
tary temptation, aud painful as it has been to
discover that my confidence is misplaced, I have
repeatedly promised to bury the past ia oblivion
if she will but whisper one word of regret for her
fault. Oh, Laura, Laurs, it is not yet too late~
speak! speak 17

“] am ionocent, Hugh! Aunt, I'.am innocent!

But why do I repeat thisl” wailed Laura; #who

will believe me ?” and she strove to rise, but wag
imprisoned in Hugh's embrace.

“ And you persist in warrying her?” said Mrs.
Sandford, balf-eugrily, haif-sorrowfully; “you
know that sho will have nothing from e

“1 only want Laura,” was the quiet reply.

“ This is madness, Hugh Carlton. When you
havo looked at the affuir in all its bearings you
will repent it

Lavra shuddered and tried to withdraw herself,
but in vain,

“1 havo looked in Laura’s eyes, madam, and
I believe iu what I saw there.”

4 Bless ) w, dear Hugl,? sobbed Laura, #blesg
you fur your faith in mel  Aunt Sandford, ho
does rightly in refusing to hear your predictious,
fur hie will never repent it! Your betrothed
promises you this, Hugh Carlton"—aud she
drew herself up with dignity, her cyes sparkling
with happiness—¢she, Laura Vivian, who would
not put her hand in yours if it were sullicd by a
theft!?”

And 5o Mugh Carlton and Laura Visial wero
marticd, although somchow the story of Mrs.
Sandford’s broocl 0ozed out, and many a ono shook
their heads, and pitied the infatuated young man
whe had made so rash a venturc, But a3 tho
happy pair were affectionate and domesticated
enough to find theic own socicty and that of a
very few chosen fricnds sufficient, what tho world
said never reached theirears, and what it thought
they did not trouble themselves to inquire.

Within a year of their marriage a beautiful boy
Llessed their union, and at bis birth Mrs, Sacd-
ford, who had hitherto kept aloof, wroto a letter
of congratilation. And when sho heard that
Laura’s health continued so delicate that the
physician recommended a chango to & milder air,
affection predominated, and she sent such a press-
ing invitation to Major and Mrs. Carlton to como
to !astings, that her adopted child persuaded
Hugh to accept it.

At first Mrs. Sandford was 50 cool and con-
strained that 3Major Carltun—who was touched
on_any point which concerned his lovely young
wife—~regretted that he had been coaxed into
coming; but when the baby was brought in and
exhibited with all the pride and fondness of a
young mother, the good lady thawed, and in the
course of twenty-four hours became positively
genial, and as decply interested in nursery topics
as Laura herself,

Like all elderly matrons, sho was horrified at
the departure from the muflings and robings in-
flicted on babies in olden times; and when baby’s
mamma proceeded to carry the young gentleman
into the garden without any covering but a light
hood, her alarm broke out into words.

“That dear child will catch its death!~it will,
I am sure. Dun't tell me, Mrs. Carlton; it is
madness, positive madness! Ring for Brettl
Brett,"—swhen that damsel made her appearance,
“liere arc the keys of my wardrobe; on the top
shelf you will find & smatl Indian shawl. Bringit
here to wrap round Master Carlton”

The shawl accordingly was brought, but not
used without some faint resistance on Laura’s
part,

¢« Indecd, dear aunt, it is too good. I remember
it used to be a favourite wrap of your own when
you were unwell.”

“1 have not waorn it for some time—the bright
colours scem to fatigue my eyes; and if I do not
begrudge it to Master Fred, you need not.?

So Mrs. Sandford herself carcfully folded tho
soft light fabric, and was enveloping the young
gentleman in its folds, when an exclamation from
Laurn made ber pause.

# What is the matter?”

1 do vot know,” said Mrs. Carlton, cxbibiting
her white arm with a small stream of blood trick-
ling down it. % There must be a pin somewhero
here.”

Mrs. Sandford carcfully examined the shaswl,
and cro long drew o glittering arlicle of jewels
lery from the long, heavy fringe. With a look it
would be difficult to describe, sho held it up, and
Laurs screamed loudly to her husband, who was
discussing a cigar in the conservatory—

“Hugh! Hugh, my own dear love, it is found!
l’{'hc lb’:'oo::lz——thc diamond brooch! Sce, scel itis

ere : )
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“«May God forgive me!” exclaimed the peni-
tent and awe-stricken Mrs. Sandford. “1 well
remember that I wore this s :wl the day I turned
over the contents of my jewcl-case. How cruelly
T have wronged you, my poor, poor girl! What
amends shall I ever be able to make for my in-
justice?”

¢« Not another word, dear aunt,” cried her niece,
kissing her affectionately; “mnot another word.
It was a time of chastening and many mortifica-
tions, yet I do not regret-it. But for that I should
never havesknown half my dearest Hagh's good-
ness. And now I will tell you,” and she blushed
prettily, “why I opened your drawer when I
thought you sleeping. I had always cherished
a species of hero-worship for this gallant gentle-
man, and there was something exquisitely delight-
ful in touching and kissing the bracclet he had
sent, and the letter he wrote with them. Very
foolish agd very romantic, baby darling, was it
not? We don’t do such silly things now,dowe ?”
and the rejoicing young mother, with her child
on her bosom, nestled closcly to the faithtul heart
which had never mistrusted her integrity.

Locisa Crow.

THE YOUNG CHEMIST.

LgssoN X—Concluded.

AVING demonstrated the effect of proto-
chloride of tin upon a solution of bichloride
of mercury, repeat theexperiment with a solution
of protonitrate, and with the insolublo protochlo-
ride, remarking that in eliher case metallic mer-
cury results. Various other means exist of
throwing down metallic mercury from its salts,
the following of which 13 one.

Pour a drop of any soluble compound of mer-
cury, proto or per, upon a plate of gold—a
sovereign will do,—and touch both thedrop and
plate with a bit ofiron wire. By virtue of a gal-
vaunic action set up, the mercury will be deposited
on the gold and will form an amalgam. The
sovereign will lose its yellow tint and seem like
silver coin. By holding it for a few instants,
howerer, in the flame of a spirit lamp, all the
quicksilver will be driven off; or by immersing
it in nitric acid the quicksilver will be dissolved
leaving the gold untouched. Thus the fact will
have been casually imparted that gold is inso-
luble in nitric acid. The common plan had re-
course to by jewellers for testing the genuineness
of rings, bracclets, &c., supposed to be gold, is as
follows : —

A drop of nitric acid (aquafortis) is let drop
upon the article, and if no little bubbles appear,
or action result, the ornament is presumed to be
gold, The test, however, is practically fallacious :—
articles of jewellery being frequently made of
copper or brass over which is asheathing of gold
sufficiently thick to prevent the acid acting on
the base metal; such articles are technically
known to the jewellery trade by the name of
duffers.  The facility with which meccury is
thrown down from its soluble salts by galvanic
action is of great use in cases of investigation,
for the bichloride of mercury (corrosive subli-
mate) in case it may Lave been administered ag
a poison. Now the chief difficulty experienced
in the chemistry of poisons, is that of getting rid
of organic matters, which, by their presence em-
barrass the operations of tests; but the galvanic
action not ouly acts in a purc aqueous solution
of bichloride of mereury, but also when that salt
is mixed with animal and vegetable matters.

The operator, however, will bear in mind the
fact that the poison to bo sought for was not
quicksilver, but quicksilver in combination with
chlorine, and not the chloride of mercury (calo-
mel), which is harmless, but the bichloride of
mercury.  The result of our operation, however,
yields quicksilver only in the metallic state.
Henee the train of reasoning is inferential, but it
is novertheless satisfactory. ,

Ia the first place it is quite evident that the
iron wire and sovereign made use of in the pre-
ceding experiment could not have been acting
oi an insoluble compound such as calowel, It
therefore folluws that mercury being deposited, a
soluble form of that metal must have existed in

/

the solution, and all soluble salts of mercury are
poisonous.

To the remaining portion of aqueous solution
of bichloride of mercury add ether, and agitate in
a flask. Now pour ‘the mixed fluids into a long
test tube which having corked to prevent the
evaporation of the ether, place it to stand up-
right and at rest in a test tube stand.

Presently the ether will be seen to have
risen above the water, forming a definite
layer, and this layer being carefully decanted
off or drawn away by suction into a glass
tube made to end in a tapering point, will be
found on evaporation to yicld the bichloride
bodily, tangibly. A watch glass is perhaps the
best instrument in which to perform this evapo-
ration. No artificial heat is required, the natural
volatility of the cther being sufficient to ensure
evaporation.

For the purpose of avoiding accidents, pourall
the solutions of bichloride into a basin, stir the
mixture up with white of cgg, and throw it
away. J. W, F.

- BABBLING WATERFALLS.

O Bijou ! you slowest of girls !
I'mafraid I’ll be late for the ball !

Have you finished arranging those curls ?
Do you think you are dressing a doll ?

Do they answer my bair to a shade,
As fair, and as glossy and fine ?

*Twould be hard with the price that I paid,
If nobody thought they were mine!

Whose were they, I wonder ? Bijou !
Though what does it matter to me,

If the falso be but taken for true,
That, like Venus, they rose from the sea !

Yet tho sea, we know, has its dead

In its “ vast and wandering grave,”’—
That’s Tennyson—Bijou! my head !

Is it any wonder I rave ?

1 have heard of a trade—never mind !—

It’s the fashion ;—who goes without ourls ?
And to-night they shall fly like the wind

In the most delicious of whirls !

Whose were they ? Why, bless mo ! what stuff ?
Bijou ! will you never be dono ?

They are mine now, and that is enough.
—Perhaps—they belonged to some nun,—

Some nun, who now by the bed

Of the sick, may be speaking of God—
While I am donuning my head

With her curls ! Well, isn’t it odd ?

‘What fancy ! who knows whose they were?
—Perhaps somo German Baronne

Went mad, and the doctors took care
To sheve her as bald as a stone.

They’re not Spanish, Italian, or French,
For blondes in these countries are few;

And such hair ! why no southern wench
Would sell it, (now, finished, Bijou !)

Are they Eunglish ! some girls who—oh, no—~
Some beautiful sisters of love,

‘Who by labours of mercy below
Look meekly for mercy above.

‘Was she like me, I wounder ? It’s queer—
(Bijou, have you finished, I mean ?

Do they match ? I am glad ; they’re not dear)
Oh! there is a head for a quoen !

Now, bring me my dress, the blue tulle ;
X may yct be in time for the ball,
And dance into frenzy some fool,
With love for a fulse waterfull.
Oh! charming ! I glory in blue,
With my red and white, like the song—
And these curls—oh ? thank you Bijou !
I forgive you for being so long).
J. R. CLERK.

A hanatul of good life i better than a bushel
of learning.

Humble hearts have humble desires,

A cheerful look makes a dish a feast,

THE WISHES SHOP.

Continued from page 198.

Another applicant succeeded, who wore the
appearance of rich poverty, in other words of a
poor gentleman. The collar of his coat was
greasy, his shirt was tumbled, and his gloves -
dirty. He came up to the counter with a brave
look, as much as to say he should have preferred
talking over his affairs in private; but, as it
was, the opinion of the world was nothing to
bim. He began,—

“ Sir, I have seven sons and one daughter,
and have nothing wherewith to educate them.”

¢« Just the opposite to the rich man, who must
have met you at the door; what a pity you and
he could not have made a bargain! Well, sir?”

¢ T wish for moncy.”

“ Very natural; you have other advantages,
no doubt. Whatequal value have you to spare ?
Suppose you give up your health ?”

“ T have not very much of that, sir.”

“ That's unlucky : will you make a sacrifice of
your principles ?”

« Of course I will not.
to ask ?”

«I did no harm. Your answer proves that
in your bonesty you are rich in something which
is very valuable in your own opinion, as well as
in that of others. Will you give your talents?
I know who you are, and the mental power you
possess.”

¢ And be an ass like those I despise? No; I
should do the boys no good by that exchange.”

¢ You are in want of & very valuable thing—
a means of freedom to do and have and go and
come; a means to leave sordid cares behind; to
be of use—so that it requires a great equivalent.
You have eight children you say; people are
very happy with two or four or even one ; suppose
you give up one child? It would be to the
advantage of the rest.”

¢ It certainly would. If one of them had not
been born, I should not have been unhappy be-
cause I had only seven.”

« Well said. It remains then only to fix on
the one. Can you part with the eldest ?”

« Impossible. He is just eleven, and so clever!
He is full of talent and application. With a
book in his hand, he does not know whether one
speaks to him or is silent.”

« 1 should be inclined to punch bis head for
that; however, it will all go right at school.
The second 7

¢ No, not the second, because he is one of
twing, and to separate them would be to destroy
both; they are twin cherries on one stalk. I
can't part with two.”

« That settles three, then. And the fourth ?”

« A little fellow of eight. The most beautiful
child ; like my own mother—and as gentle as an
angel. He meets me every day when I come
home, and flings himself into my arms. I could
not be such a heartless brute.”

« 1 don’t want to press you. But you have a
girl. Let her go, Women are both useless and
8 heavy weight when you have to push them on
in life.”

“ Useless! how you mistake. Though she is
but six, you should see her help her mother.
She knows where everybody’s everything is to
be found, and has run for it and back almost
before you know you want it. And when I or
when anybody is ill, the little, helpful, conside-
rate creature! is moving noisclessly, sitting to
watch and wait; the very baby likes to be op
her knees,”

“ A baby, too, oh, let the baby go.”

“ Poor little baby. I could let it go for my
own part. No doubt it cries and keeps one
awake. But my wife, who has nursed it for seven
months at her breast, loves it better than all the
others. Its slightest ailment puts her in misery ;
what would become of her if it died ?”

¢ 1 ghould recommend parting with the baby ;
but it is for you to decide. And indeed I dun’t
know that the value of the baby if exchang
would be very great. There remain two mo.
Surely they are superfluous ?

# No, no, they are not, dear children? Un-
can but just speak—and the first word was my
name. He asks when I shall come home, and

How can you venture
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bring something ™c him,
what I brought him was dcath? Aund the other,
among so many clever and healtthy children, is
tho only ono sick, and less intelligent than they;
he depends upon us altogether; he i3 always
bolding by his mother's finger or carried in my
arms. Besides, perhaps he will grow stronger;
and then how happy we shall bel”?

“ In short, sir, of all the things yon poscess
you will give up nuthing in exchange for riches.”

“ But I wish to be rich; other people ave rich.
My ncighbour, Mr. Hemp, has twelve cluldeen
yet he i3 very rich.”

“Would you change with him altogether?”

“ No?

% Why not ?*

¢ That's vo matter; but, fur instance, his
children are very inferior to mine, I should Like
to bo in his situation, but nout to be Limself.”

« Well, 1 seo you are like other people.  You
want to keep what you liave got aud to add
something more. But that's not tue bargain.
You may have something else, but not sometlung
more.”

“ Then I must bear my cross as I can.
There’s a0 help.  Farewell, siv.”

And now thero appeared at the entrance a
presence more splendid and more imposing thawn
any of the former. lHer cariiage, fur it was a
lady, was scen atthe door; her fuotmen
officiously put aside the crowd at the eatrance,
and sho came forward, richly dressed, beautiful
and graccful, and with the conscious ease of oue
who attracted all eyes and disappointed none.
Everybody made way ; a chair waas setfur her by
the officious attendants, and sho placed herself,
with a sl.ght pleasaut mavement of acknowledg-
ment, peside the counter.  What could thit
adurned and favouied buing wish for more ?
With lealth, wealth, bexaty, liberty, and a
kindly nature such as she showed, was it possible
that she could covet anything further? Mr.
Destiny seemed to have these ideas in his head,
for ho inguired,

¢ I3 thero anything, madam, for which you
can form a wish?”

« I wish to be happy,” said the lady.

“ Alas I? said Destiny, ¢ if you are not happy,
who can be so?”

« I don't come to argue on the fact,” said the
lady, ¢ I only state what I wish.”

« True, madaw, I beg your pardon,” answered
Mr. Destiny. 1 have only to ascertain which
among your many advantages you will resigu for
the attainmeut of it. Now, you raust allow me
to observe that if a person who has every exter-
nal meauns which creates happiness is not haypy,
the sacrifice of all those meausis worth while to
become so,”

é Most true,” said the lady.

« The sacrifice of all advantages may b.re-
quircd in exchange for happiness.”

¢ ¢ is worth them all,” answered the lady.

@ At the same time,” contimied Destiny,
¢ there is a sort of happiness derived from ex-
ternal things which has its attractions. It is
pleasant to have a habitation upon which every-
body congratulates you, to have unbounded
means of moving whithersoever you will, to carry
such a figure into socicty as shall make ¢ many
a sudden fricad,” to be able to give largely,
spend without control, and so on.”

@ Yes,” said the lady, ¢ they are things to be
enjoyed when ono is happy. They add to hap-
piness, but they dont giveit”

« Well gaid,” answered Mr. Destiny. ¢ Then
Iet us procecd to business—-"

« But, first, I must observe,” said the lady,
“ that the possession of cxternal adsantage, such
es you have enumerated, does not by any means
excludo happiness. What numbers possess them
in a greater or less degree who are happy iuto
the bargain”

# Yes ; thero are numbersnot desirous of com-
ing to me at all,” answered Mr. Destioy. « They
may have certain wishes, but on the whole they
are coutent 3 or their wishes may Lo such as
they themselves are in the way to gratify. Those
wishes belong to their profession or their natural
state in life, and they are using their own means
to obtain them. On the otber hand, it is too
truo that some people who would seecm to be

Coulld T bear that | best off are not endowed with happiness : and,

a3 L said, they may well part with everything to
obtain it.”

“ And would, with everything,” said the lady,
wiping hee eyes (wlieh had mostened whide he
gpohe) with a handkeccbiaef trnnmed with Jace at
w guen & yard,

“f that is your convietion, madam, Uwill lay
an exchiange hetore yon, 1 dow't mean an ex-
change with any one clse, Lnt with yourselt, 1
widl desenbe g existenee which is very happy,
and fur a similar one you may change yours. To
exchiango with anothier, both partics must agree,
amd T don’t think the peesun [ propose todeseribe
would conseut to want happiness even if she
could gain your advautages. The position is
this:—A littlo plain woman, who is devoutly
foved by her husband.”

“Hal” murmuwed the lady.

“ Shie has & datiful son, but he’sdull enongh ;
on the other hand, she Jvesnot perceive it, for her
time is occapicd with tho care of her family,
visiting the cottagers, and what is called doing
plain work. But she Dhas a book which she
reads on Sundays, and makes a dug's-car to find
the place whero she left off.  She aud her hus-
band and sun somelimes pay a visit to & neigh
boue in their litde shamwlmdan,  She bas som-
pleasure in putting on her silh gown, and a great
deal io the friendly gozsip : she s busy all day,
sleeps all night ; murmurs an old song sur hght-
ness of heart.”

¢ Jus all very well,” said the lady, interrupting
him ; “ but it is not possible I could be happy
under those circumstauces.”

“ Quly she is happy. That you should be
happy i3 the bargain; and thut you are not
happy is tho complaint.”

“ Better be miserablo than so ignorantly hap-
py,” said the lady, suddenly rising.

“ You are quite wrong, madam.”

% May be so, but I cant help it”  And with a
graceful and gracious bend of her head she
rustled through the shop, and mounting her
well-appointed  carriage, drove off amid the
delight of  certain number of boys assembled at
the door. .

Therce were many more applicants who came
with their wishes. Few accomplishedabargain,
but some did ; aud of the latter I thought the
most part made but disadvantageous terws.

One good-lvvking young felluw's wish was to
marry an heiress ; he had no other clear idea on
tho subject, the mero fact of an heiress was Ius
desire.  Mr. Destiny was rather hard upon him.

¢ Itis all fair you should marry,” smd he;
“ gond so that your wife has moncy, what will
you conscut she shall be without?  Mouey you
are to have, thats sctiled. Will you give up
heauty 77

¢ Yes.”

¢ Sense 77

# Yes?

“ Good temper7?

¢ Yes)

“ Your own way?”

« Ol I'll manage to get that.”

« No ; itis in the bargain that you shall not
nave it will you give it up?”?

« Well, yes ; but Il tey.”

“ You are to fuil.  What do you say 7°

“ Pll give all up for money.”’

“ Well, you deserve a very rich bride.
your wish then.”

Another applicant desired that her danghter
should marry ; aud Mr. Destiny thought the
wish deserved aceomplishment at the price of the
danghier's society, her utility at home, the plea-
sure and seace she Lad given to her native
place, the suven-cighths of her heait bestowed on
her hushand, while the parents kept ouly oue-
cighth.

Again one came, and said a legacy had been
left him, and ho wished it was morc. Mr.
Destiny laughed, and said he regretted lie could
do nothing for him.  Another, who was an old
man, certainly midway betwen seventy and
cighty, wished hie lind a knowledge of entumology ;
aud Mr. Destiny, praising his cnergy, pro-
posed to him to give away ono of his remaining
years in exchango for the knowledge. In like
moaner & young man who wished he understood

Have

German, was tald to give for it three hours ont
of the fouc-and-twenty for halfa year,” “ You
will still have twenty-one bours,” said Mr. Des-
tiny.

Awmd now, as the interest in others began to
slecken, | bethonght wme thatit would be as well
Wl went up and evpressed my own wishes ; and
accordmgly [ appronched the counter and told
Mr. Destny that [ wished for health,

« Tadved,” said he ; ¢ you look asif yon need-
ed that possession. What wils n young tellow
like you to be so sick 9"

“ Ilard work, T think,” said T, “ T am obliged
to be inmy chambers atthe call of wny clients,
the attorueys, ten hours o day. and to work five
Liours more to get through the bLusiness they
give me.”

“ In short, yon are a successful lawyer 7?

# Very much so ; but a miserabloe iuvalid,

¢ Had you ever health and spicits 97+

“ Yes, | had,  Inmy university days I was so
very happy and so very glad, that my companions
named me Festive.”

“ Then, my dear sir, let me observe that you
have already mnade one of those exchanges for that
for which men come to me. You have exchanged
health for success; and now you want both
health and success ; but it scems you can’t bave
bouth, Geve up at least a portion of the last.
Work hall’ your tume, and get back half your
beadth and hghtness of heart.

% How is that possible 7 I€T refuse auy busi-
ness [shalt probably lose it all?

¢ Nay ; theie is @ danit to business somewhere,
Nubody can work more than three hundred and
sixty-tive dayy, ot twenty-four hours each, during
the year ; therefore you can, if you will, cut off
cven the halr”

“ Not so casily ; I must work in proportion to
other people ; somo of whom can bear employ-
ment Yor cighteen hours a day.”

¢ 1f so, they are able to do it, by being origi-
natly endowed with health, such as does not
cowe into your destiny.”

% But it would be hard to fall behind thoso
whom I have surpassed. Nobody can work more
hours than there arc in the year ; but for success
they must work in proportion to other people.”

¢ Jlarder, I should think, to bear tho restless
anguish which is in your face.”

“ That's bad enough, indeed.”

% Beawdes the probability of being unable to do
no work whatever.”

“ That's much worse.”

“ Take my advice : give half your success for
half your tmo ; and give that time for your
wish—ifeatth.?

# Sir, [ must think about it.”

“ Don't think tov long, for fear the opportunity
should pass.’

# Welly [ dare say you'reright ; and to-morow
I will Iet you know.

1 returned home, and next morning when [
woke in my bed I found I was in the shivers of a
nervous fever. Ideas raced through my brain
with & rapidity which defied my ctforts to catch
them ; I talked, but T knew not what [ said ;
sometimes [ cried, sometimes I laugbed, and I
vemember but little tll complete exhaustion
seeined to sink me into a profound sleep, from
which I woke, and heard sume one say,  He will
live.

And live I did. T wasfiightened at what had
happened, and I took measures to exchange iny
wealth for health, 1 steadily vefused to plead
for Jennings versus The Plausible Insuranco
Uffice ; and I bought & horse, wiich T kept last
winter at Dunchurch, and bunted from London
twice & week.  Isvon got better ; and what is
remarkable, though I went scveral times in
search of Newstreet, beyond the Tower, and Mr.
Destiny’s Wishes Shop, [ never could find either,

Seraxine Exctisn.—Two Dutchmen once got
into a dispute about the English language, each
one contending that he could command the best.
They made a bet at length, and appointed =
judge to decido between them, and accordingly
they began:— Vell, Chon,” said the first, “ did
it rain to-morrow 1°—* I shall tink it vash,” said
John—1Vasn't that judge in & quandary ?
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OUR DICTIONARY OF PIIRASES.

Allez vous coucher, (Fr.), po to bed.

Allegro, (IL.), werry, chicctul.  In ausic, deno-
ting a brisk movement.

Allegrotto, (1t.), diminutive of allegro. In music
not 80 quick us allegro.

Allocatur, (Lat.), ({sw term,)  certificate of al-
lowango of costs.

A Pimproviste, (Ir.), suddenly, unawares.

Alma mater, (Lat.), (Lit.) n bemgn mother;
(comuonly), the University nt wlich oue has
studied.

Alternis horis, (Lal.), every other hour,

Altissima flumina minimo sono labuntur, (Lat.),
tho deepest rivers tiow with tho least sound;
(comutonly) smooth waters run deep.

A moerveille, (F7.), admirably well, marvellously.

Amende hoporable, (£7.), au hououiable recom-
pense, an apology.

Amicus humani generis, (Lut.), a friend of the
human race,

Amicus certus in re incerta, (Lat.), a friend in
need i3 a friend indeed.

Amicus curioe, (Lal.), (luw term,) a friend of
the court.

Amor patrize, (Lat.), love of country.

Awmoto quaeramus seia ludo, (Lat.), setting jest-
ing aside, let us now attend to serious watters.

Anglice, (Lat.), in English.

Anguis in herbd, (Lal.), o suake in the grass.

Anmmo furandi, (Lal.), (luw term), wuh the
intention of steuhing,

Animus novitate tencbo, (Lat.), I will enchain
their minds with novelty.

Anno Domini, (A.D.,) (Lat.), in the year of our
Lord.

Anno Mundi, (A.M,,) (Lat.), in the year of the
world.

Annus mirabilis, (Lat.), & year of wonders.

Ante Cbristum, (A.C.,) (Latl.), befure Christ;
(used in chronology.)

Aute bos scx menses, (Lat.), six months ago.

A priori, (Lat.), from the cause to the cffect.
(law ferm).

A posteriori, (Lat.), from the eflect to the causc.
(law term).

Apres demain, (Fr.), the day after to-morrow.,

A propos, (£T.), to tho purpose, opportunely,

A quelque chose malheur est bon, (£7.), misfor-
tune is good fur sumething, (commoniy) it is
an il wiud that blows nobody good.

Arcades ambo, (Lat.), Greeks both; (vulgo,)
two rogues together.

Arcana imperni, (Lat.), State scerets.

Arcanum, (Lat.), a sceret.

Ardentia verba, (Lat.), glowing words.

Argent comptant, (r.), ready money.

Argumentum ad hominem, (ZLal.), an argu-
ment strong from personal application, hence
a fist argument,

Arma verumque cano, (Virgil) (Lal.), arms and
the man I singl

Ars cst celare artem, (Lat.), it is art to conceal
art,

Assumpsit, (Zat.), (Jaw tcrm), an action on a
verbal process.

Au commencement, (Fr.), in the beginning,

Audentes fortuna juvat, (Lat.), fortune fuvours
the brave.

Audi alteram partem, (Lal.), hear the other
party; that is, hear both sides of a question.
Audita querela, (Lal), the complaint being

heard.

Au fond, (FT.), to the bottom.

Aune, (£7.), a measure in Switzerland cqual to

.13 yard Baoglish.

Anu pis aller, (£7.), at tho worst.

Aura popularis, (Lal.), the gale of popular
favour.

Aurea mediocritas, (Lal.), tbe golden mean,

Aura sacra fames, (Zat.), the accursed thirst for
gold.

Aussitét dit, aussitot fait, (Fr.), no sooner said
than done.

Autapt de tdtes, autant d'opinions, (Fr.), so
many men, 80 wWany opinions.

Aut Cxsar aut nullus, (Lat.), he will cither be
Caxsar or nokody.

Auto da fé, (Sp.), an act of faith; the burniog
of a heretic,

GESTURE-LANGUAGE.

T i3 ounly tho deaf-mute to whom pantomime
comes as fluently as a mother-tongue.  Many
petsons have u notion that gesture-language and
the finger-alphnbetaro slinost synonymous terns,
but this i3 far from being tho caso; tho latter is
an art leatned from o teacher; the former is an
independent process, oviginating in the mind of
the d. af-mute, med Qe veluping itself as his know-
ledge and power of 1casouing expaud under
insttuctiom "There is an admirable ehapter upon
this mat'er in Mr. Tylov’s Rescarches into the
Early Hostory of Mdnkiwnd,introduced therein in
connetion with the origin of language, but
which hias grent interest iu itself, independent of
the larger subject. ¢ 1t i3 not canough to say,”
writes he, @ that the two things [natural gesture-
language and the finger-alphabet] are distinet;
they have nothing whatever to do with one
another, and have no wmore resemblance than a
picturo has to o written description of it.” The
mother-tongue of the deaf and dumb is tho
faculty of drawing in the air the shape of
objects suggested to their mind, or of indicating
it character, use, or origin, by movements of
the body. “Itisnot I,” says the Abbé Sicard,
one of the first who gave his attention to
ameliomting the condition of the deaf and
dumb, ¢ who am to invent these signs. I have
only to sct farth the theory of them under tho
dictation of their true inventors, those whose
language consists of these signe.” And speak-
ing of his deaf and dumb pupil, Massieu, he
says: ¢ Thus, by a happy exchange, a3 [ taught
him the written signs of our language, Massicu
tauglht me tho mimic signs of his

Mr. Tylor himself made a list of about five
hundred of these natural signs current in the
Betlin Deaf and Dumb Institution, taking them
down from a teacher, himself deaf and dumb.
But no less than five thousand are said to bo in
us¢ at that establishment. ¢ To cxpress the
pronouns “ I, thou, Le,” I pnsh my forefinger
against the pit of my stomach for « I” push it
towards the person addressed for ¢ thou,” and
poiut with my thumb over my right shoulder for
“ he” Holding tho right hand flat, with the pelm
down at the level of the wist, and raising it
towards the level of tho shoulder, significs
« great,” depressing it signifies ¢ little.”  The
sign ¢ man” is indicated by the motion of tuking
off the hat; ¢ woman” by laying the closed
hand upoun the heart;  child,” by dandling the
right cibow upon the left hand. The first two
fingers held apart like the letter V, and darted
from the cyes, signifies to ¢ sce” 'To touch the
ear with the forefinger is to hear; the tongue, to
taste. Tho outline of the shape of roof and
walls donc in tho air with both hands is * house;”
with a flat roof it is ¢ room.” Tosmell asat 2
flower, and then to make a horizontal circle be-
fore one, is ¢ garden” To pull np a picce of
flesth from the back of the hand is ® meat; and
when stecam is made curling up from it with the
forcfinger, it is ‘¢ roast meat.’”

« None of my teachers here, who can speak,”
said the director of the Berlin Iustitution, ¢ arc
very strong in the gesture-language. It is diffi-
cult for an cducated speaking man to get tho
proficiency in it which a deaf and dumb child
attains to almost without effort. It is truo that
I can use it perfectly, but I have been here forty
years. To be ublo to speak, is an impedi-
ment. The habit of thinking in words, and
translating those words into signs, is most diffi-
cult to shake off; but uptil this is dove, it is
almost inrpossible to place the signs in the
logical scquence in whiclh they arrange thero-
sclves in the mind of tho deaf-mutc.” That
which the deaf and dumb considers most impor-
tant inwhat &2 isabout to state, i3 always placed
first in his sentence; and that which seems to
him superfltous, he leaves out.  For instance, to
say: ¢ My fatber gavo me an apple,” he makes
the sign for ¢ apple,” then that for ¢ father,” and
that for ¢ I,” without edding that for ¢ gave?
Going upon one occasion into & deaf and dumd
school, and setting a boy to writc words upon
the black-board, our author drew in tho air the
outline of a tent, and touched the inner part of

his under-lip to indicato red, and tho boy wroto
accordingly “a red tent;” whercupon the teachs
er justly remarked, that Mr. Tylor could not
bo a beginner in tho gesture-language, or ho
would buve translated his thought verdatim, and
put tho #red” fiest, A pupil to whom AbULG
Sicard one day put the question: “ Who made
God 7 replicd: “ Gud made nothing;” and tho
abbé was left in no doubt us to this kind of in-
version when ho went on to ask ¢ “ Who made
the shoce ?” and received for answer: # The shoo
made the shoemaker,

A look of inquiry converts an assertion into a
question, and fully serves to mako the difference
between ¢ Tho master is come” and ¢ I3 the
master come 2 but it is difficult for a deaf-muto
to render abstract remarks in symbol. Thus,
such u common question as, ¢ Whatis the mat-
ter with you?” would be put: “ You crying?
You been beaten?” He does not ask: « What
did you have for dinner?” but, « Did you have
soup? Did you have porridge?” Itis oualy the
certainty, says Professor Steinthal, ¢ which speech
gives to & man's mind in holding fast ideas in all
their relations, which brings bim to tho shorter
course of cxpressing only the positive sido of the
idea, and dropping the negative.

At all deaf and dumb institutions, there are a
number of signs in use, which, although quite
natural, would not be understood beyond the
limits of the circle in which they are used. Thus
at Berlin, the royal residence at Charlottenburg
was named by taking up the left knce and nurs-
ing it, in allusion to tho late king having heen
laid up with gout thero.  England and English-
men were aptly alluded to by the action of row-
ing a boat; whilo tho signs of chopping of &
head and strangling were used to describe France
and Russia in allusion to the deaths of Louis XVI.
and the Emperor Paul. A great deal of tho ges-
ture-language, however, is universal, and common
to all who bave s difficulty in expressing them-
selves in words, whether they bo mutes or sava-
ges, and it is this portion of the subject which is
doubtless the most interesting. Thus, the In-
diang use the sclf-samo sign for expressing  to
sec” which is in vogue with the denf and dumb
at Berlin: thrusting tho hand underthe clothing
of the left breast is ¢ to hide” or ¢ keop secret ;”
‘ fear” is typified by putting tho hands to the
lower ribs, and shewing how the heart flutters;
and “ book” by holding the palms together close
to the face, and opening and rending, ¢ Fire,®
too, is represented by North American savages
exactly ag by German mutes—namely, by imita-
ting flames with the fingers: and * rain” by bring-
ing the tip of the fingers of the partly-closed
hand downwards. The sign for “a stag” too, is
common to both—-the thumbs to the temples, and
the fingers spread widely out—but to indicate
“ tho dog,” the Indians have a very remarkabloe
symbol: they trail the two first fingers of the
right hand as if they were poles dragged on the
ground; tho reason being, that before they had
horses, the dogs were trained to drag the lodge-
poles on the march in that way; and cven where
this trailing i3 done now by horses, the old sign
for ¢ the dog” is still retained.

Thoe true mcaning of the few gesturesigns
which still remain in use among ourselves is well
wortby of cxamination. For example, # the sign
of suapping onc's fingers,” says Mr. Tylor, ¥ is
not very intelligible, as wo generally see it; but
when wo notice that tho same sign, mado quito
gently, as if rolling some tiny object away with
the thumb-nail and forefinger, aro usual and well-
understood deaf-and-dumb gestures, denoting any-
thing tiny, insignificant,and contemptible, itseems
as though we had cxaggerated and convention-
alised a perfectly natural action so as to losze
sight of its original meaning. Thero i3 a cu..ous
mention of this gesture by Strabo. At Anchiale,
ho writes, ¢ Aristobulus says there is a monument
to Sardanapalus, and a stonc statuc of bim as if
snapping his fingers, and this inscription, in As-
syrian letters: ¢ Sardanapalus, the son of Ana-
cyndaraxes, built in one day Anchiale and Tar-
sus. Eat, drink, play: the rest i3 not worth
that I'”  Shaking hands is not a universal sign
of good-will. The Fijians, for example, smell
and sniff at one another by way of saluta-
tion. The North American Indians rub ecach
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other’s armns and breaste, as well ag their own.
n Polynesia one strokes his face with the other’s
band or fuot. In New Zealaad and Lapland
theypress noses—which perhapsin some measure
aceounts for those organs being so flat.  The
Aundagian Islanders salute by blowing into one
another’s hands ; Charlevoix speaks of an Indian
trbo on the Gulf of Mexico who blow into one
nnother’s cars; and M. Du Chaillu was ¢ blown
upon’—literally, and withoutany altusion to what
his encmies tried to do to him—by his friends
in Africa. In Enst Afr'za, some tribes shake
hands, but, Molem-fashion, pressing the thumbs
against one another as well. With regard to the
positivn of our hauds inprayer, Mr Tylorremarks
that there is in it a confusion of two gestures,
quitedistinct in their origin. The upturned hands
seem to cxpect some desired objeet to be thrown
down, while, when clasped, they seem to ward
off an impending blow ; but the conventionalis-
ing process is cantied to extremity when the hands
clusped, or with the finger-tips set together, can
be used not only to avert an injury—as seems
their natural office—but also to ask for a benefit,
which they cannot ¢ven catch hold of when it
comes, Thereare anumber of well-known gestures
diflicuit to explain, such as lolling out the tongue
for contempt ; and the sign known as “taking a
sight,” which was ag comraon in the days of Rabe-
leis, as now. These are intHigible enough teall,
although we know not why. Not the least cvi-
dence of the gesturc-languageis the case and cer-
tainty with whick any suvage from any country
can understand and make himselfunderstood in a
deaf and dumb school. % A native of Hawaii is
taken to an American institution, and begins et
onco to talk in signs with the children, and to
tll about his voy:s *and the country e came
from., A Chinese, wLo had fallen into a state of
melancholy from long want of socicty is quite
revived by being taken to the same place, where
ho can talk in gestures to his heart’s content
A deaf and dumb lad, named Collins, is taken to
sco some Laplauders, who were carricd nbout to
bo cxhibited, and though frowning and unde-
monstrative to others, they immediately begin to
speak ¢ about reindeers and clks, and smile on
him very much.” A curious instauce of the di-
rect advantage of deafand dumb establishments,
is narrated by Kruse (himself a deaf-mute), as
having occurred in the beginiug of this century.
An untaught deaf and dumb boy was found by
the police wandering about Prague; they could
make nothing of him, and s0 sent him to the In-
stitution devoted to persons suffering under his
misfortune, to be taught to tell his story, After
alittle education there, he managed to make it
understood that bis father had o mill; and of
this mill, tho furniture of tho house, and the
country round it, he gave a precise description.
Ho gave a circumstantiataccount of his lifo there;
how his mother and sister died, his father mar-
ried again, his step-mother ill-treated him, and
be ran away. 1le did not know his own name,
nor what tho mill was called, but he knew it lay
away from Prague towards the morning. On
inquiry being made, the boy’s statement was
confirmed. The police found his home, gave him
his name, and sccured his inheritauce for him.
Everybody who reads novels is acquainted with
that wondeful scene in Monte Christo where the
paralytic makes bis will, without having the
power of specch, or even of motion, with the ex-
ception of being able to wink his cyes.  So late
as 1864, it scems, a still more strange pruceeding
might have been witnessed at Yatcley, England,
in the caso of John Geale, yeoman, deaf and
dumb, and unablo to read or writo. ~This man
cxecuted o will by putting his mark to it; but
probato was at first refused by Sir J. P, Wilde,
on the ground that there was no evidence of the
testator’s understanding and assenting to its pro-
visions. At a later date, however, the moti-
was renewed upon the following joint-afidavit
of the widow and the attesting witnesses:

“ The 8igns by whick the deceased informed
8 that the will 'was the instrument which was
to deal withhis property opon his death, and that
hig wife was to have all his property after bis
death, in caso she survived him, wero in sub-
stance, 50 far as we aro alilo to describo tho samo
in writing, as follow: Th £ 8aid John Gealo first

pointed to the will itself, then he pointed to him-
self, and then he loid tho sido of his head upon
the palm of his right hand with his cyes closed,
and then lowered his right hand towards the
ground, the palm of the same hand being up-
wards. These latter signs were the usual signs
by which he referred to his own death or the
decease of some one else.  IHo then touched hls
trousers-pocket (which was tho usual sign by
which he referred to his money), then he looked
all arouml, and simultancously raised his arms
with a sweeping motion all round him (which
were the usual signs by which ho referred to
all his property or all things). He then pointed
to his wife, and afterwards touched the ring:ﬁn-
ger of his left hand, and then placed his right
arm across his left at the elbow ; which latter
signs were the usual signs by which he referred
to his wife.

« The signs by which the said testator inform-
¢d us that his property was to go to his wife's
daughter, in case his wife died in his lifetime,
were a3 fullow: He first referred to his property
as before ; then touched himself, and pointed to
the ring-finger of lis left hand, crussed his arm
as before (which indicated his wife); ho then
1aid the side of his head on the palm of his right
hamt (with his eyes closed), which indicated her
death; he then again.after pointing to his witt's
daughter, who was present when the said will
was exccuted, pointed to the right-finger of his
left hand, and then placed Lis right hand across
his left arm at the clbow, as before. Ho then
put his forefinger to kis mouth, and immediately
touched his breast, and moved his arms in such
a menner as to indicate a child, which were his
usual signs forindicating his wife's danghter, &c.”
Eventuzlly, he made it appear that if his wife's
danghter's husband survived her, the properly
was to revert to him. Tho contents of the will
were then explained by motions and signs under-
stood by all present, to the testator,and the said
John Geale expressed his satisfaction. Upon this
representation, Sir J. P. Wille granted probate.
Upon the whale, this will-making was certainly
a more extraordinary proceeding than that de-
scribed by Dumag, inasmach as, thouzh not para-
Iysed, the testator was deaf, and therefore the
dumb-show had to be carried on on both sides.
It is cvident, huwever, that if Julin Geale bad
been educated at a deaf and dumb asylum, the
matter would bhave been greatly simplified and
skortened.

THE SCARLET TEVER.

Irs CATSES, PATIIOLOGT AND CURE.
Lerren I1L
« Rouge gagyne.”’—Rougce €t Noir.

From Mr. Harry Tourinquet, medical student, at
London, Canada West, to Mr, Robert drepan, his
JSellow-student at Montreal,

July 12, 1864,

Dear Bop,—Drivato business i3 ltko to compel

My residence hero for o pretty long spell—

Did I tell you at Brantford, that pretty coy Fannie
Was doop))v in love, the poor dcar Jittle Nannie,

And that 1 had presenb’d, just to keep tho joke jog-

ng, ) K
Forﬁergcasc. pills and draughts, watching, fasting and
flozmng? . N
But tlm’%aucy young monkey contriv'd to cajolo us,
I'o Londun camo humo to call i Lr, Bolus!
The villain has taken the case! [ am sure
Such irregular practice I cannnt enduro,
Though, atter a tashion, ho's work’d out a cury.
Tlas may bo hmmanc, but it s n’t profeaaonal;
Wo punclhlious should be, hiho tho pricsts at confes.
aonal.
And tho times now aro ticklish; for wo Allopathics
Are liko to bo driven to shelter in attics,
By Quacks, Water-curers and Homaopathics—
In practice, you know, I'm a strict Martinet, !
And rigid it all that concerus ctiquette~ R
110, who’d steat a mau’s paticut, would steal & man's

parse! . .
Of thie two I consider tho first crimo the worse.

If you rcad all your books through, you won't finda

traco
Of tho way that old Bolus maltreated this caso—
Od Bolus I say. but it should bo his wife
For wo'ro suro to discover wlicn misclnef is rife,
When there's ** scum on tho pot,’ that tho meddle.
¢0mo women
Have always a great deal to do with tho skimming.

AMrs. Bolus ono ev’ning Iuvited a party,
And gaseusa wdcou{‘o Jght courteous and hearty—

Of her Majesty's officers many wero there,
The elite 2’!‘ th% town, the gay}: wealthy and falr—
Andl of all tho assembly, you could’nt find any

Mori_{ ::nl(l:mt. than Tremorne, or more lovely than
aunio.

Do you wish for her portrait? I'll ¢all on tho Muso—
Invocations aro raro—I don't think she’ll refuse—
It £ win her good graces and thoso of Apollo,

Somo clegant yverses aro likely to follow,

““ Yo nino! stately warblers on Parnassus’ top, 5
Whoso mugical efoquence never shoutd stop,
Bo pleas*d in my room tor n minuto to drop— 4

And Pheebus Apollo? lend mo your winged horse;
I want lum to convey moover (’ho course,

You havo painted tho beauties of Spencer’s Belphabo®
Aud those of Jove's juvenilo waiting-maid Uebo;

Ot Belinda, resplendent in bow’rs of state,

With duteous sy Iphs on her torlet to wait;

Ot the ehepherdess Perdita, veit'd in tho ahades;

Ot tho courtly young Emilie, swectest of maids,

‘Lhau tho hly moroe fuir in her delicate huo,

And g3 103y as May, when tho blossoms aro now—
Now kindly assist e in sketching tho man

Iino Loints in the form and the features of {-‘annlo."

There! Look at her seated by brave Tremorno's side,
All radiant with pleasure, with love and with prido—
She is epeakimg quite low of tho last timo they niot,
On lus shoulds” are usooping her ringlets of fot;
Watch her 2pa, a3 they open, her corals discloso

Of the purest of pearls two sy mmeotrical rows,

And cateh, if you can, her rich musical laugh,

Of Hayden’s sweet straing, just two bars and a half;
See whero deep in & dimple Don Capid reposes

On hier cheek, that bright minturo of Wes and roses;
Her dark falcon eyo all hier feelings disploys,

While lung curling lazhes mako elender {ts rays;
Noto tho nicely arch’d cycbrows; tho fair swan.like

neek;

‘Tho shoulders hier dark curls contrast with, and deck;

And her white rounded chin, and her mouth’s dajuty
pout

And hfr cars, through her ringlets, liko birds peeping
out—

Then her dear taper waist and her clogant dusto—

1 declaro 1 could gazo on all day with great gusto.

Now they’ro dancing. What charms in ¢cach motion
WO traco,
Sho gcarco touchies the floor, she’s §0 buoyant with

graco—

Round her neck and hier shoulders her looso tresses
play,

Liko the vino’s wind-toss’d tendrils on somo breezy

ay:

And daintily wreath'd on that raven-black hair

I3 of fuschins und roses a coronct fair—

While her dress geems to vl her fine figura with pride,
And her dear Little feet now glanco out and now hide—
Though frco as an antelope nimbly shie bounds,

Ev’ry step keeps truo timo to the band’s merry sounds,

They aro seated again.  *¢ My dear sir, if you’ro wiso,

Yuu'll not gaze tuv long on thoso beautifil oyoes;

They chango with cach fecling ; now radiant with joy,

Or sparkhing with fun at tho wit they enjoy,

Then sminng in kindness, then flashing with pride;

You may louk till your heart strings forever are tied ;

I'rom tho soft fascination y ou no moro can bresk,

‘Than ti\lo Dickey bird fly’ whea *tis charm’d by the
snake.”’

But tho Captain sat draining the dangerous cup,

Asif ho would drink all the radianco up:

Until as tho Harty drow nigh toa close,

I'll bo hiapg'd if tho poor fellow didn’t propose?

Now wo fn tho sccrot, all very well know
Sho"dll\navo been a great goosc, if she'd answer’d him
'] ’0 ”

So swwhen ho implor'd hier his passion to bless,
Sho‘pl‘gslx:q, dropp’d ler eyclids, and softly sigh'd,
cs!’

Somo guests still remain’d, and tho Captain before’em
Show'd such rapture, it really quito outraged deco-

rums;

Whilo sho sat demuro, and so quictly blest,

That I had not the courage to proffer a jest—

So chasten’d by modesty’s delicato grace

\Wero tho Loveand the Happinesstiron'd in ber foce.

Wh{ Bob, I have written an awful long loliter,
And grown sentimental, perhiaps I tad bettor
Just rein up my Pegasus. - You'll not bo vext.

¢« FFor further particulars wast 'till my next—'*
For, as by thispatient I onco was consulted,
Although I must own I feed greatly insulted,

And professional etiquette’s thrown in coufusion;
Ot the caso { shall certainly watch tho conclusion.

Somo years honce, my dear Bob, I am certain to
marry;
So 1'll +“ get up my part—"*
1'm most truly yours,
HARRY,

DPublic Spcaking.—The safety valve which
lets off the surplus steam of society.

War.—Murder to music.

Melancholy.—Ingratitude to heaven.

Misanthrope.—Onc who isuncbaritabloenongh
to judgoe of others by himself.

Egotism~Suffering the private I to bo too
much in tho public eye.

Courage~Tho fear of being thought a cow-
ard.



1865.)

THE SATURDAY READER.

217

FANCY.

Waiatis fancy? 'tis a fairy,
With tho lightning’s rapld wings;
With the poet’s maglo pencil
Paluting many wond'rous things.

Off, away, through boundloss cther,
Quick as thought sho switly flics,

Dasbing scenes upon tho canvas,
Never scen by mortal eyes.

1 would bo her gay companion,
Soaring, soaring, €vormore;
Dwelling ‘mid oternal beauty,
Far from cartli's sin-tainted ehore.

JAMES MACKINTOSH,
Elora, C. V., Nov,, 1805.

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

AWRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR OF ' BARBARA'SIIRTORY,"’
FOR ** ALL THE YHAR ROUMND,’ EDITLD DY
CHARLES DICKENS.

Cuntinued from page 206.

«What, the Co.onnas?”

“Yes, tho Colonaas.”

“But not to-day?”

“This evening, immediately after dinner.”

Saxon's countenance fell.

«That is quick work,” said he. “ Where are
they going 7

“To London.”

¢ Is anything the matter?”

“Nothing—except that a Genoese deputy is
hourly expected, and our fricnds aro summonced
to meet him.”

“Then they will como back to you again?”

“Not a chanco of it. The present is an im-
portant crisis, and we have a whole round of
special committees and public meetings coming
on in London and elsewlere. No—we shall not
seo them down again at Castletowers this year,
They will have more than cnough of active work
on hand for the next week or two; and then, no
doubt, they will be off to Italy.”

Saxon was silent. IHaving once resolved on a
courso of action, it was not in him to be turncd
aside by small obstacles; and ho was now think-
ing how, in the midst of all this hurry of depar-
ture, ho should obtain his interview with Miss
Co unna.

4 Phis place will be as lively as a theatre by
daylight when you aro all gone,” observed the
Earl, presently.

¢« You must como up to town,” replicd Saxon.
“] bad a note from Burgoync this morning,
in which ho says that London is fuller than
ever.”

Lord Castletowers shook his head.

«1 shall ran up occasionally for a few hours
at a timo,” said he, ¢ whilo these meetings aro
being held; but I shall not ba able to make any
stay.”!

#Why not?”

“Because I cannot afford it.”

¢ Nonsense! What do you mean ?”

“Simply what I say. I am a poor man, my
dear felow—which fact, I belicve, you havo heard
me state before—and although I look upon a
good London hotcl as the first stage on the
road to Paradise, and upon a fortnight in town
duripg tho best of the scason as pure beatitude,
I can scldom afford to indulgo my taste for
citber.”

«But I should have thought, with o place like

is___”

“That's just what it is!” replied tho Ear],
knocking off the ash from his cigar, and rocking
himself dismally to and fro. ¢It's a dear old
place, and I wouldn’t exchango it for Aladdin’s
palace of jewels; but it costs mo every farthing
of my income merely to livo in it. I was left,
you gece, with an encumbered estate; and, in
order to clear it, I was obliged to scll threo of
the best little farms in tho country. I even sold
a slice of the old park, and that was the greatest
sorrow of my life.,”

% I can well beliove it,” said Saxo

# Consequently, I am now obliged to do tho
best I can with a largo house and a small
income.”

#Siill youhavo cleared off the encumbrances 2

The Earl nodded.

“ All of them 7

“ Yeg, thank HHeaven! all?

Saxon drew his chair a little nearer, and
looked his friend earnestly in tho face.

“ Pray don't think me impertinent,” said ho;
“ but—but I've scen you looking anxious at
times—and somehow I have rancied
Would you mind teling me, Castletowers, if
you have really any troublo on your mind 2 Any
outstanding claim, for instance, tha{—that——>

‘¢ That a generous fellow like yourself could
help me to meet?  No, Trefalden—not one., 1
thank you heartily for your kind thought, but I
0we no man a penny.”

Saxon drew a deep breath of satisfaction.
He would scarcely have liked to confess, even
to bimself, with how keen a senso of relief he
found his cousiu's statement corrohorated,

¢« I rejoico to hear it,” ho replied. ¢ And
now, Castlctowers, you must promise that you
will go up with mo the day after to-morrow,
and make my rooms your botel. I havo three
there in St. James’ strect, and I can have a
couploe morc if I like; and you don’t know how
lonely I feel in them.”

 You aro good nature itselfy” said the Earl;
“ but indeed—" )

“ Iv's not good nature—it's pure sclfishness.
I like London. 1 an intenscly interested in
its multitudinous life «.il intcllectual activity ;
but it is a terrible place to live in all alone. 1]
hewever, 1 had a couplo of rooms which I might
call your rooms, and which I knew you would
occupy whenever you were in town, the place
would seem more like home to me.”

¢ But, my dear fellow——"

¢ One moment, please! I know, of course,
that it is, in ouo sensc, 2 monstrous presumption
on my part to ask you to do this, You are an
English peer, and I am a Swiss peasant; but
then you bave received mo hcro as your gucst,
and treated me as if I were your cquaie——’’

¢ Trefalden, hear me,” interrupted the Ear),
vehemently. ¢ You kaow my political creed—
you know that, setting fricndship, virtue, educa~
tion < ide,I Lold all men te be literally and abso-
lutely .qual under heaven 27

% Yes, ag an abstract principlee——"

“ Precisely so—as an abstract principle. But
abstract and concrcte are two very different
things; and permit mo to tell you that I have
the honour and happiness of knowing two men
who, so far as I am competent to judge myself
and them, are as immeasurably superior to mo in
all that constitutes truo nobility, as if there were
no such principle as cquality under the sun.
And thoso two men arc Giulio Colonna and
Saxon Trefalden.”

Saxon laughed and coloured up, .

¢ What reply can I make to such & magnifi-
cent compliment?”’ said he.

¢ Beg my pardon, I should think, for the
speech that provoked it.”

¢ But do you rezily mean it ??

 Every word of it,”

# Then I will go up to town & day sooner, and
prepare your rooms at once. If thats your opin-
ion of me, you can’t refuse to grant tho first
favour I have ever asked at your hands.”

Tho Earl smilcd and shook his head.

“« Wo will talk of that by-and-by,” he said.
«If I bave not acceded at once, it is through no
want of confidenco in your fricndship.”

« T should look upon it asa strong proof of
yours,” said Saxon,

¢ 1 camo to your room to-day, Trefalden, to
givo youa much stronger proof of it,” replied the
Ear), gravely.

The words were simple enougu, but something
in the tone in which they wero uttered arrested
Saxon’s attention,

¢ You may bo sure that I shall value it, whate
ever it may be,” said ho; and waited for Uord
Castletowers to proceed.

But the Earl was, apparently, in no haste to
do 80. Swaying idly to and fro, and watching

the light smoke of his cigar, ho remained for somo

mouments silent, ag if hesitating how and where
to begin. At length ho gaid :

% I do believe, Trefaldon, that you are the best
follow breathing,” .

“That I certainly am not,” replied Saxon;
% 50 pray dow't think it”

“ But I do think it; and itis just beeanso 1
think it that I am licro now. Iivant to tell you
something.”

Saxon bent ..z nead, and listened.

« Something which I havo been keeping to
myself for yens because—well, because I have
never had a fiictd to whom I could confide jt
I mean a really intimate fricnd whom I could
trast, as [ know I may trust you”

# Thank you,” said Saxon, simply,

« T havo felt the want of such an one, bit-
terly,” continued the Barl, * 18 hard to bo for
ever brooding over ono idea, without being able
to seck sympathy or counsel.”

# I should think it must be,” replied Saxon ;
“Dut I've never had a secret of my own.”

% Then, iy dear fellow,” said tho Earl, throw-
ing away tho end of his cigar with a very gleomy
look, ¢ you have never been in love.”

Saxon made no reply. e had fully anticie
pated somo confidence on the subject of monoy,
and his friend’s rejoinder took Iura by surprise.

Had be been asked, he could not have told
why it was go; but the surprise, somchow, was
not 8 pleasant one.

« The truth is, Trefalden,” said the Earl, ¢ I
am a very unlucky, and a very miserablo feltow.
I love o woman whom I have no hope of marry-
ing.”

“ Tow is that ?”

« Becauso I am poor, and she has nothing-—
because I could not Lear to act in opposition to
my mothers wishes—becavse—in short, he-
cause the woman 1 love is Olimpia Colonna”

Sa. n's heart gave ono throb—just onew-a3
Castletowers spoko tho name; and then his
breath scemed to come ghort, and he was afraid
to speak, lest lis voice should be unsteady.

# Had you guessed my secret?’ asked the
Earl.

Saxon shook his head,

% I fecl suro my mother has guessed it, long
sinco, but she has entire confidence in my honour,
and bas never breathed o syllable to e on the
subject.  All her hope js, that I may repair our
shattered fortunes by & wealthy marnage. Proud
ag she is—and my mother isa very proud woman,
Trefalden~—she would rather see mo marry that
rich Miss Hatherton whose father was a common
miner, than Olimpia Colonna with her cight
hundred ycars of glorious ancestry

« Bight hundred years!” repeated Saxon, me-
chanically.

It is one of tho noblest familics in Europe,”
continucd the Earl. ¢ The Colonnas were sove-
reign, Dukes and Princes when tho Pierrepoints
were Norman Counts, and tho WynncLiffessimple
Esquires. They bave given many Cardinals to
Rome, and one Pope. They have repeatedly
held the rank of Viceroys of Naples, Sicily, and
Aragon; and they have numbered among them
some of the greatest gencrais and noblest scho-
lars of . middle ages. I tell you, Trefalden, it
13 incompreliensible to mo how my mother, who
attaches such profound importance to birth,
should weigh gold agaiust blood 1n such a ques-
tion as this 1’

1ie poused, Leating the floor with bis foot,
and too much absorbed in his own story to pay
much heed to his listener.

“ But then, you see,” he continued presently,
“moncy is not the only obstacle. The man who
marrics Olimpia Colonna must go heart and soul,
bhao? and fortune, into the Italian cause.
would do it, willingly. I would melt my last
ounce of plate, cut down my last timber, mort~
gago tho roof over my head, if I had only myself
to consider. But bow is it possible? I cannot
reduce my mother to beggary.”

 Of course not.”

And then there was another pause. At length
the Earl looked up suddenly, and said,

4 Well now Trefalden, what is your advice 77

& Advicel” stammered Saxon. * You ask me
for advico 77

# Undoubtedly,?
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« But how can [ adrise you ?”

« Simply by telling me what you think I ought
to du. Should I, fur instance, talk 1t over with
my mother, or spenk to Colonna fiest? Ile is
ber oldest friend, and lus opuon bas great
weight with ber,  There lies my chicf hope, It
hie were with me, I do not think she would per-
rist in any lengthened oppositton. Beswdes, 1
would do anythmg to make up for Olimpin's
want of fuctune. 1 kunow 1 could work my way
in parliament, if 1 chose to read up facts, and
study hume-questions.  Or I'would cuitivate my
influegtinl fricuds, and try to get some foreign
diplomatic appointiient.  In short, give me but
the motive, and 1 will do zaything?!’

“ But these are matters of whach I koow no-
thing," said Saxon.

“1 am not ashig you how 1 shadl push my
way in the future, wy dear feliow,” yeplied the
Earl, eagerly, “ but how you tlunk [ ought to
act in the present.  What woubd you do your-
sclf; if you were in my position 2’

Saxon, sitting a litte away from the light,
with his elhow resting un the talle aud s head
supported by bis haud, luoked down thought-
fully, and hesitated betore replyiog. s friend
had given lim a hard problun 1o svlve—a bitter
task to perform.

“ Are you sure that yuu love her 7™ he smd,
presently, speaking somewhat slonly.

¢ As sure as that yonder sun s now shimng
in the heavens! Why, Tafulden, she was the
ideal of my boyhood : and for the last four years,
since she has been stay g with us so often, aud
for so many wonths at a tuge, I have loved her
with the deepest love that man can give to
woman.”

¢ And do you think that—that she luves you 2°

Do what lie would, Saxon cunld not quite seep
down the tremor in his voice 18 he ashed this
question; but the Earl was too intensely preoc-
cupicd to ubserve it.

“ A year ago—nay, three months ago,” said
he, # 1 was certain ot st Latteriy, I cannot teil
why, there hias been a constramt—a coldness—
as if shewere (rying to erush out the feeling from
lier own hearty sud the hope from mine. And
yet, somehow, 1 fed as if the change went no
deeper than the surface.”

* You belicve, in short, that Miss Colonna
loves you still 77 .

s By Heaven, Trefalden, I do!” replicd the
Earl, passionztely.

“ You have not asked her 2°

“ Certainly not.  She wwas my guest,”

Saxon covercd his eyes for  wmoment with s
hand, as if in profound thought. It was au
eveutful momcut—a cruel tvigent—the first
monment uf acute suffining that he had ever
kuown.  No one but himself ¢cver kuew how
sharp a fight be fought while it Listed—a fight
from v.hich he camne vat wounded and bicediug,
but a canquerar. When bie Lifted up s face, ot
was pale to the very hips, but steady and re-
solved.

¢ Then, Castletowers,” he saud—and his voice
had no faltering in st—* I w4l tcil you what [
would do if—if I were in your place. 1 would
learn the truth from her own lips, Grst of ull.”

¢ But wy wmother——"

¢ Lady Castletowers will acquiesce when she
kuows that jour happaess is imvolved. It s but
a question of furtunc, afier abl.”

The Earl sprang tu his feet, aud began pacing
to und fro.

¢ Itis weloomed counsel,” said he. If 1only
dared—if I were but sure——and yet, 151t not
better to know the waorst at once 7°

¢ Far better,” replicd Saxon dreanls.

1.0rd Castletoners nent over to We window,
and leaned out into the sunshine.

¢ \Why should 1 not?” he mused, half alond.
11 i, 1 shall be uo lunger poerer than I am
now-—cxcept in hope.  Except in hope! Butaf
1 succeed——Ah! if I succced I”

His face grew madiant at tae thought.

* Yes, Trefalden,” heexclaitoed, - yonare right.
Why sct mysclf to urercume so many obstacles
if, when ail is done, I am to find that I have had
my toiling for nothing? I w3l ask ber, I will
ask Ler this very day——tlus very hour, if 1 can
€od her alone. Itwill be no breach of hospitality

to do so now. Thauks, my dear fellow—thanks
u thousand timest?

Saxon shook his head.

“You have nothing to thank me fir, Cuatle-
towers," he rephied.

“ Far your counsel,” said the Earl.

N hich may being yon sorrow, remembier.”

“Then for your fiicndship 1

SWell, yes—for my fricnd -hip
that, i1t iz worth your thanks”

“Tune will show what valae [ place npon it,”
rephed the Emtl. # And now, for the present,
adien. 1 hnow you wisht me snceess.”

With this, he grmsped Saxon warmly by the
hand, and burried from the room. When the
Iast ¢cho of his foot had died away on stair and
corridor, the voung man went over ta the dour,
locked it, and sat quictly down, alone with his
trouble.

And it was, in troth, no light or imagimtry
trouble.  He saw, clearly enough, that he must
accept one of two things—bhoth equally bitter.
Estlier Olimpin Colonna had never ioved Lim, or
he lad supplanted his fricad in her atfections.
Wiich was it?  His heart told bim

You lave

CUAPTER LIV. fHOW THE EARL SPED IN HIS

WOUING.

It was a hurried, uncomfortable afiernoon at
Castletowers, and Signor Colonna’s visitur had
brought nothing but confusion to the house.
The news was really imnportant pews to those
whom it concerned; but thie was nothing
which Lady Castletowers disliked so much us
excitement, nothing in her eyes so updignified
as haste, and she was therefore not a litte dis-
pleased by this sudden breakiag up of her party.
It was nothing to her that Garibaldi was in oc-
cupation of Palermo. It was nothing o her that
an anmistice bad been concluded with the Nea-
politan government, or that the ermy would be
likely to march next in the direetion of Messina,
She only knew that the Walking<haws aud Miss
latherton were coming to dine with her that
very day; that Signor Montecuculi would make
one too many at the table; and that the depar-
ture of the Colonnas immediately after dinner
would spoil the evening.

In the meanwhile Signor Colorna was deep
in consultation with the new comer; Olimypia,
assisted by one of the waids, was busy paching
her father’s books and papers; the Earl was wan-
dering disconsolately to and fro, secking his op-
portuniy ; and Saxon Trefaliden, mounted on his
swiftest thorough-bred, was galloping towards
the hills, determined to leave a clear icld for his
friend, and not to come back till the tiest dinner-
bell should be ringing.

At length, as the afternoon wore on, the Earl
grew tired of waiting about the drawing-rouins
aud <stairease, and songht Olimpia in ber father's
quarters.  There he found her, not in Colonna’s
own den, bt in theroom immediately benoath it,
knecling bafore o huge anny trunk ware than
half fitled with pampllets, letters, despatches,
maps, and documentary lumber of every descrip-
tion.  Morc books and papers littered the fluor
and table, and these the servant was dusting
previous to their being sorted aud tied unp Ly
iliss Colonna.

“Can [ be of any service 77 asked the Eail,
as hie peeped in through the halfsopened duor,

Olmpua looked up with a pleasant smile.

“ Are you really in want of something to do7”
said she.

« Greatly.”

“Then you may Lirlp to sort these jajars.
Among them are somo dozeas of last year's n-
portia. You can arrange those according to date,
and tie them up in pareels of about ciglhteen ot
twenty.”

The Earl sct about his task with wuch scem-
ing alacrity.

“ We owe Montecuculi a grudge for thig” he
said presently.  “Who would have thought this
morning at breakfast that you would strike your
teats and flee away into the great London desert
before night ?°

“1Who would bave thought that we should have
such glorious cause for breaking up our camp

retorted Qlimpia, with cathusiasm.

“ No ong, indeed. And yet I wish the news
had not travelled quite so quickly.”

“(ood news caunot fly too fast,” replied
Olimpin, 41 searcely dare trust wysedf to thunk
what the next may be.”

# At least, do not hope teo much.”

N4y, 1 have despunded long envugh.  Hopo
bias been for <o muny years a furbidden luxury,
that | el as o' 1 could not now drink of it oo
deeply. I hope all thungs. 1 expeet all things,
I behieve that the hour is come at last, and that
miracles will be accomplished within the next
few months.”

The Earl, thinhing more of his own hopes and
fears at that moment than of [taly or the Haliuns,
wished with all his heart that a uneacle conld be
secumPlished then amd thers for the traunslutivn
of the housemaid to any convenient planct.

“1 shouldnut besurprisnd,  continued Cliapia,
“f 1 heand to-morrow that Ganbaldi was in
Mc~sina—ur that be bad Gossed the stzuats, and
carcied Naples by 2 coup de miain !

& Nor 1" replied Castletowers, sbstractedly.

And then for & fon wotents they were both
silent. Tu the tudst of ther sideoce, 2 bell mng
tong and Judly s sume patt of the oflices
below,

“ What budl is (hat 77 ashad the Earl, who had
Lieard it thousauds of times in the course of his
hume-tife, and huow its imnport perfectly.

“IUs the sorvants hadl bell, my lord,” replied
the honsemaid.

And what does it mean, then—the secvants’
tea ??

“ Yes, my lord.”

Oliwpixs tuuk the Earl's little bait immediately.

¢ You net not mind the rost of those papers
now, Jaue,” she said, good naturcdly. * Go
down at once, and come back when you have had
tea.”

Whereupon the housemaid, duly grateful, 1 £t
the roomn.

And now Lurd Castletowers had oply tospesk.
The cureted uppurtunity was lus at last; but it
was no sooner bis than he lost his presenco
of miud, and found bimself witbout a word to

say.

Prezently Olimpia leoked up, and spoke again.

¢ How hard a thing it is,” said she, “to be a
woman— 2 mere woman!  How hard to sit
down tamely, Gay after day, listening to tho
cchoes of the battle-filld—listemng and wait-
ing?

“ [ am very glad you are listening from sosafo
¢ distance.”

s And ] pray that that distance may soon be
lessuned,” she retorted, quickly. ¢ \We ghall un-
duubtedly go to Genua in the course of thoe
next fortnight; and if my father crossesto Sicily,
[ do not miean to be left behind.”

« Lut the Mcditerragean swarms with Neapoli-
tan war-steamers!” exclaned the Earl,

Qlungia smiled.

* Besides, of what service could you be when
there?  You will pethaps say that you can do
hospital work, bLut the hospitals do not want
you. Ten per cent of our volunteers arcmedical
men, and I will venture to say that every womas
in Sicly is a willing nurse.”

“ 1 would duv any work that my head or hands
cuuld bo trusted to perform,” sawd she; whether
it were at tho desk or tho bedside. Ob, that [
could givo oy blood for the crusel”

“Men give theie blood,” replied the Eerl;
Lut women the tcars that make death sweet,
and tiie smiles wtbat make victory worth achiev-
ing.”

"’Jllmpi.x's Lip curled scomfully.

¢ Qur suldiers Liaso nobler cuds at stuke than
wumnz's andeal” sa.d she.

The Eail was ia despair.  Nothing that e
had said scemed to find favour with Miss Co-
lonng, and all this tme theminutes were stipping
away—the precious minutes for which thers would
be no recall.

 True fricnd to tho causo as I am, Olimpia,?
saild ke, desperately, © of I were to go ouy, it would
be as much fur sour sake as for the sake of your
country; but I liopo you would not scorn my
sword for that reason.”

Aiss Colonna wes taken by surprise. She
had ncver beea blind to the young man’s admi-
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cation, bat, having tacitly discouraged it fur so
tong, she had taken it for granted that he would
avt venturcon adeclamation. Lven now, though
he had spoken words which could bear uo « her
wterpretation, she determined to put the taag
astley #nd present Lam, if pussible, frum speak-
ing more plainly. And yet her heart stirred
simngely when e called bier by her name!

4 Yours is almost the only sword we should
decline to enlist un any terms, Lord Castle-
tawvery,” she replied, gravddy.  “ Youuare an only
son, and the lastinhicritor of o noble name, Your
duties lic here.”

“You would not think thus if I were un
[talian?”

# Certainly not. I should then say that your
first duty was to your country.”

The Earl came and stood befure hier, pale and
carnest, and hot to be turned frum Lis purpose.

“ Hear me, Olinpia,” he sad, passionately.
#1love you, and you know that I love you, I
have luved you fur more than four years. I will
nut say that 1 have dared to hope. If T had
hoped, T shuuld not, verhiaps, have hept sitence
svlung, but I may Lave thuught that you read
my seeret, and that silence might plead for me
more cloquently than words. 1 hnuw Low heavy
the chances are against me—1 have weighed
thumn all, long since. 1 huuw that he who would
aspire to your hand must luve your Italy as if
be were 2 son of the soil, must throw in his for-
tunes with her fortunes, and descrve you through
his devotion to hier cause. T also krow that the
man who had done all this would only have ful-
filled those primary conditions without which
the humblest red-shirt in Garibaldi's wake would
stand a better chance than bimself, Am I not
right 77

«Perfectly ; but—

“Do not reply yet, 1 implore you! You say
that I have dutics here. It is true; and I am
prepared to fulfil them to the uttermost. T will
settle this house and balf my incume on my
mother for her life. Al else that is mine, land,
revenuc, strength of body and will, personal in-
fluence, life itself, shall be Italy’s. Your country
shall be 1oy country—your people, my people—
your God, my God. Caun I say more, cxcept
that I love you? That, deeply and dearly as 1
love you now, I believe from my soul I shall
love you better still in years to come. In my
eyes you will never be less young or less beau-
tiful. Should sorrow or sickness come upon you,
I'will do all tkat man may do to cherish and
comfort you. If you are in peril, I will die de-
funding you. The luve of my youth will bo the
luse of my age; and what you are to me now,
Olimpia, whether you rcject or accept me, that
you wiil be till my last hour!”

Ile paused. His manner, even more than his
words, had been intense and cager, and now that
his passionato appeal was all poured out, he
waited for his sentence.

And Olimpia? Did she listen unmoved?
She strovo hard to do so; but she could not
quite control the colour that came and went, or
the tears tkat would not be stayed. One by onc,
=s his pleading grew more camest, they had slip-
ped slowly over the dark lashes and down the
oval cheek; and the Earl, who had never scen
her shed a tear befure, belicved ft  one wild mo-
ment that his cause was won.

Her first words undeceived him.

“I am very sorvy for this, Lord Castletowers,”
she said; and Ler voice, which was a little
tremalons at fiist, became steady as she wenton.
“] would have given much that these words had
uever been spoken, for they are spoken in wain.
I believe that you love me sincerely. 1 believe
that I have never beenso well loved—that I shall
never bo 50 well loved again; but—I cannot
ey you

“You will, at least, give me a reasonP

#To whatcud? TLat , ou might combat it?
Do not ask it, my lord. Nothing that I could
tcll, nothiag that you could say, would alter my
decision.”

The Earl tarned his face aside.

. :‘ This is cruc),” he said. I bave notdeserved
it

‘*Heavea kaows that I do not mean it so,” re-
plicd Olimpia, quickly. I shionld bo more or

less than woman if I did not regret the loss of
such a heart as yours.”

¢ You have not lust it, Olimpin,” ho replied,
brokenly. “ You will never lose it.  With ine,
once is always.”

She ddasped hier hands together, like one in
pain.

L Oh, that it were not sul” she exclaimed,

“® Are you, then, sorry for ne?”

¢ Bitteray—bitterdy 1

“And yet you cannot love me 2’

Olimpia was silent.

Again the hope flashed upon him—agaip he
broke into passiouate pleading.

% [ used tothink once—madly, presumptuously,
if you will—that youwere nut quite svindiffercut
to me as you have beenof late. Was Imistaken
in 50 thinhing? Or is it possible that I have
dune anything to lessen your regard?  IHave [
ever offended you?  Or prined you? Or mani-
fested my admiration too openly 7

« Never—never.”

“Then, did you never carc for me ?
heaven's sake, tell me this hefure we part.”

Olimpia became ashy pale and leaned upun the
table, as if her strength were failing her.

¢ Lurd Castletowers,” she said, slowly, “ you
have no right to press e thus.”

¢ Not when the happiness of my whole life is
at stike?  Guve me but the shadow of & hope,
and I will be silent!?

“ cannot™

The Earl put Lis hand to his forchead in a be-
wildered way.

«1 don't scem as if T could believeit,” he said.
“ But—if I only knew why, perhaps it would not
be so hard to bear.”

Miss Colonna looked down, and for some
moments neither spoke nor stirred. At length
she said :

“I will tell you why, Lord Castlctowers, if
You must hnuw. It is possible that I may
ucver marry, butif I do, it must be to une who
can do more for Italy than yourself. Are you
satisfied 2°

The young man could not trust himsclf to
speak. Ie only looked at her; and a dark ex-
pression came into his face—such an expression
as Olimpia had never seen it wear till that mo-
ment.

“ Farewell,” she said, alwost imploringly, and
put out her hand.

“ Farcwell,” he replied, and, having held it for
a moment in his own, disengaged it gently, and
said no more.

She remembered afterwards huw cold hier own
hand was, and how dry and hot was the palmin
which it rested.

DBut a few moments later, and she was kneel-
ing by her bedside in her vwn fas-anay chianber,
silent and sclf-reliant no longer, but wnnging
her hands with & woman's passionate sorrow, and
crying aloud:

¢ Qh, that he could have looked into my heart
—that he could ouly have kuowa buw I love
him I?

For

CHAPTER LV. AT ARM'S LENGTH.

There was no superfluous guestat Lady Castle-
towers' table, after all; for Miss Colonna excused
herself on the plea of severe headache, and Signor
Montecuculi opportuncly filled her place. But
the dinner proved an effete inanqué notwithstand-
ing. The Earl, though as host he strove to do
his best, played the part languidls, and was
bitterly sad at heart.  Saxon, who had come in
covered with dust and fonm about five minutes
before the dinner was served, looked weary and
thoughtful, and all ankike his own joyous scif.
Giulio Colonna, full of Italian politics, was in-
disposed for conversation. And so, what with
Olimpin's absence, and what with that vague
sense of discomfort insepamble from any kiod of
parting or removal,a general dreariness pervaded
the table.

Aliss Hatherton, however, was lively and talk-
ative,asusonl. Finding Saxon unwontedly sileat,
sho consoled Lerself with the stranger, and ques-
tionced Signor Montecncali about é‘xcily and
Naples, Calatafimi, Palermo, Garibaldi,and Vie-

.tor Emmanuel, to her hearts content,

In tho meanwhile, Colonna, sitting at Lady

Castletowers’ left hand, bad been lamenting the
non-fulfilment of certain of his plans.

“1 had hoped,” he said, in & low ine, “that
something would have come of it cro this.*

“ Aud T had hoped it too, dear friend—for
your sake,” replicd Lady Castletowers, benevo-
Iently.

“ l)had made certain taat, knowing how un-
expectedly wo are called away, he would have
spuken to-day; but, on the contrury, he ordered
out his horse qute ecarly, and has buen in the
suddle all day.”

“That looks strange.”

“Very steange. 1 wish to heaven we could
have remained with you one weck longer.”

“ But it is not tuo late to reverse jour plans.”

Colonna shook his head.

%1 can no mure re erse them,” he said, “ than
I can reverse the order of the planets.”

«Then leave Olimpia with me.  She is not fit
to go up to town this evening.”

« Thanks—1I had already thought of that; but
she i3 determined to accompany me.”

To which the Cuuntess, who was mucn more
decply interestd in procuring Miss Hatherton's
fortunc for her son than in sccuring u wealthy
W degroom fur the daughter of her friend, replied,
“ I am sorry, amico,” aud transfereed her con-
versation to Mr. Walkingshaw.

But Culonna had not yet played his last card.
\WThen the ladies retired, he took the vacant seat
at Saxon's right hand, and said: |

% Qur’s is an abrupt departure, Mr. Trefalden;
but I trust we shall sce you in London.”

Saxon bowed, and murmured sowething about
obligation and kindness.

“You arc yourself returning to town, I under-
stand, the day after to-morrow.”

Saxon believed hie was.

“ Then you must promise to cpme and sece us.
You will find us, for at least the next fortnight,
at the Portland Hotel; but after that time we
shall probably be bending our steps towards
Italy.

S?xxon howed again, and passed the decanters.

Colonnabegan tosce that there was something
wrong.

*When fricnds wish to casure 2 mecting,”
said he,—* and we are friends, I trust, Mr. Tre-
falden—their best plan is to make some definito
appointment.  Will you dine with us on Thurs-
day at our hotel 77

« I am afraid——" began Saxon.

& Nay, that is an ominous beginaing.”

“ [ have been so long away from town,” con-
tinued the young man, somewhat confusedly,
“and shall have so many claims upon my timo
for the next few weeks, that I fear I must make
no cngagements.

Guuliw Culunna was utterly confound. 3. But
yesterday, and this young millionnaire would
have grasped at aoy steaw of an invitation that
might have brought him ncarer to Olimpia;
and now Was he drawing off 7 Was ho
offended? Ile laid his hand on Saxon’s arm,
and, bending his most gracious smile upon hi,
said:

«1 will not part from yuu thus, my dear sir.
Thosc who serve my country serve me, and you
have been so munificent a benefactor to our
cause, that you have made me your debtor for
life. I will not, therefore, suffer you to drop
away into the outer ranks of mere acquaintance-
ship. I look upon you ns a fricnd, and as a
fricnd you must promise to break bread with mo
before I leave England.”

Saxon would have given the best thorongh-
bred in his stables——nay, cvery horse that ho
possessed, and the mail phacton into the bargainl
—oaonly to know at that moment how the Earl
had prospered in his wooing. Being ignorant,
however, on this point, he made the best reply ho
could, under the circumstances.

« I will dine with yon,if I can, Signor Colonna,”
he said, bluntly. At all eveats, I will call upon
you at your hotel, bat, unul I know how I am
sitnated with—with regard to other feicads—I
can say nothing more positive.”

«Then T suppose I must try to bo centent®
replied the Italian, pleasantly; but bo feit that
Saxon Trefalden was on bis guard, and holding
him at arm's leogtb, and, in his beart, be cursed
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tho adverse power that instinet told him was at
work against him,

Later in the cvening, when they were all
gone, and Lady Custictowers had retired, and
Saxon remained the only guest in the house, the
wo young wmen went down to tho smehing-
salon—a large, cumturtable 1oum adyoining the
:]ibmry, and opening upun the same quict gar-

en.

“Well 7 exclaimed Saxon, eagerly. « What
speed v

The Earl clused thodour befure replying, and
then his answer was siguilicant cnough,

“None,”

¢ What do you mean?”

[ mean, Trefalden, that the svoner that yacht
is found and we atre on the lugh scas, the better
pleased I shall be.  She has refused me.”

Despite the claims of fnendship and his own
gencrous resolves, Saxun's beart gave a juyuus
bound.

“ Refused you!™ hesaid. ¢ On what grounds ?”

The Earl flung bims:df into 2 chair,

% On patriotic grounds,” ho replied, gloomily.

“ Do you mean because you are English 77

% No—nor yct because she does not love me,
but becauseif'she ever gives her hand i martage,
it must be to 2 man who can ¢ dv wure fur ltaly’
than Gervase Wynacely fie.”

¢ Do more for fwaly !” repeated Saxon, slowly.

& Ay—do you know what thatmeans?  Why,
man, it means that Ulimpia Colonna, withall her
beauty, purity, and pride of birth, will some day
sell herself—sell herself, wrong her busband. and
sacrifice me—fur her country 3 sake!  If I were
us rich as you are, she would marry me.  If you
were to propose to her te-mwrrow, she would
marry you. If you were old, ugly, ignorant—
aunything, in short, save a Bourbon ur a Hapsburg
—she would probably marry you all the same.
Aund yet shie loves mel?

“ Are you sure of that?”?

“f am as certain of it as that she lives and
breathes.”

¢ Did—did she admit it?”

“ No—but she could not deny it.  Besides, [
saw it—I felt it.  There are times when all men
are clairvoyant; and 1 was clairvoyant then”

Saxon was silent.

“ Aud this is patrivtism!” cjaculated Castle-
towers, bitterly. 1 have heard it said that virtucs
carricd to excess, become vices; but till now I
never believad it As for the [talian cause—I
have been a true fricnd to it, Trefalden—a true
aud caruest fdend, as you well kunow; but now
—~1 hate it.”

Aad hie ground the words out slowly between
his teeth, as if he meant them.

After this, they sat togethier with books and
maps before them, planuing mavy things, and
talking far into the night,

CHAPTER LVI. GOING TO NORWAT.

l',Wc are going to Norway—Castletowers and

The words were in Saxon'. mouth all day long,
and Saxon himself was living in a fever of pre-
raration. The men at the Erectheuln tovk a
good deal of languid interest in lus plans, and
were lavish of advice in the matter of Nonwegian
travel—especially thuse who had never crossed
the Skager Rack in ther Lives.  And Saxon was
grateful for it all, buying evcrytlung that cvery-
body recommended, and stuching lamself in the
wildest way with meat-cssences, hermetically
preserved game and fish, suld soups, ships
biscuit, wines, spirits and liqacurs, fishir.g-tachle,
wading boots, patent tents, polyglot washig-
books, Swedish and Norwegian grammars, dic-
tionarics and vocabulanics, pucket telescupes,
pocket microscopes, pucket revolvers, waterproof
clotliing, and a thousand other srares of the like
nature.  Then, Lesides all these, hie ordered o
couple of nautical suits, anda gorgeous log-bovk
bound in scarlet morocco, aud secured by a
Chubb's lock; for Saxon had scorned to hire his
Facht—he had bought 1t, paid fur it, christencd
it, and now m: ant to play the part of captain and
owner thereof, under the duce jurisdiction of o
compelent raaster.

In all this, Mr. Laorence Greatorex bad made
himself particularly useful end obliging, baving

taken tho trouble to go down with Saxon to
Portsmouth for the purpose of introducing him
to o ship-building acquuintance who happeaed,
luckily, to be able to help them to the very
thing of which they were in search, It was an
Awenican yucht, shght and grageful as an Ame-
viean beauty ; and as her owaner was anxious to
sell, and Saxen was eager to buy, the barguin was
soon concluded.

Then came the luring of a competent muster
and crew ; tho shipping of Saaon's multitudi-
nous stures; the tual trip tound the Isle of
Wight; and all the rest of those Qelightfally
business-hke prelnmnaries which mahe the game
of yachting seem so much like caruest.  Aud
throughout the whole of this time, Mr. Greatorex
—who, to do lim justice, wasreally grateful to his
benetictor, and anxious to serve him in any way
not involving the repayment of a certain modest
loan—pusted buckwards and furwards between
London and Portsmouth, helped Saxon through
manuwmerible coeimercial ditheulties, and proved
mself an invaluadle adviser.

It was « busy tene for Saxon.  IIe bad no
letsure for regrets, and perhaps no overwhelming
inchisation to indulge m them cther. What
was by disappuintient, sfter ail, compared with
the Earls 7 A mere scratch beside @ deep and
deadly wound. Castletowers had loved Ulunpia
Colonna for four long years—Saxon had been lier
slave for aboutas many weeks.  Castletowers had
confessed to him, in a manly, quiet way, and
without the shightest semblance of affectation,
that he behievew he should neser love any other
woman—=Saxon had no such conviction; but
fult, on the contrary, that the best love of s
bife was yet to come.  All these things consider-
ed, he was so grieved for bis friend that be
caae to be almust ashamed of s own trouble
—nay, was somew hat ashamed to regard his dis-
appointiment in the light of a tronble.  Olimpia
had never cired for him. She had cared for
notlung but lus wealth; and only for that on
account of Italy. Miss Hatherton was right.
She had spoken only the literal truth that day,
when she compared him to the goose that laid
the golden eggs. It was a humiliating truth;
but, after all, was it not well for the gooso to
have cscaped with only tho less of an cgg or
two? So Saxen tried to be philosophic; kept
lus sceret to himself; hurried on the yachting
preparations with & will; and set himsclf to
cfface Olimpia’s beautiful image from his heartas
rapidly as possible.

At last all was ready. The yacht rode lightly
at anchor in Portsmouth harbour, only waiting
fur her lord and master to cmbark ; and Saxon,
having made his last round of inspection and
seen that cverything was in order, from the
glittering swivel-gun on the foredock to the no
less brilliant pots and pans in tho caboose, was
speeding up to Londan, to spend his last evening
with William Trefalden.

« Isn't she a little beauty, Greatorex 27 said he.

It was the firstword that bad been spokensince
they left Portsmouth.

“ Tl tell you what it is, my dear boy,” replicd
the bauher, with that engaging faunlianty to
which sv many of Ins West-end acquuatances
had the bad taste to abject, # the Albula is just
the taatest and trimtnest hittle craft that cver
scuddeu under canvas. It she had been bt for
you, you could not have bad a better fit.”

«1 wonder what Castictowers will say when
hc sces her 77

1 he has but half the taste I give him credat
for, he will cndorse my verdict. Do you meetin
Loudon or Portsmouth 7”

“In Loadun and go down together. We
hupe to wegh anchior about threc oclock n the
afternoon.”

“ And you will be away—how long ?°

“¥From two to threo months.”

Mr. Greatorex looked thoughtful, and lit a
cigar.

“If I can be useful to you while you are out
there, Trcfalden, Sou know you may command
we,” sad be.  « 1 mean, if you have any stocks
ot shares that you waat looked after, or any in-
terest got in”?

% Thank you very much,” replied Saxon; but
wy cousin manages all those things for me.”

“Tumph! And you bave no other lawyer 2

© Of courso not.”

¢ Would you think it impertinent if T ask how
he has disposed of your property 2 Understand,
my dear boy, that 1 don’t want you to tell me if
you had rather not; but I should like to know
that Mr. Trefalden of Chancery-lane has dono
the best he can for you.”?

“Oh, you may take that for granted,” said
Saxon, warmly,

“ We take nothing for granted, cast of Temple
Bar,” replied Greatorex, dryly.

But of this observation his companion took no
uotice. .

“ More than half my money was left in the
Bank of England,” said he, ©in government
stock.”

Sufe; but only three per cent,” remarked the
banker,

“ And the rest is invested in—in 2 company.”

[ what company 7’ asked Greatorex, quickly.

AL, that ay uot tell you. It's a seerct at
uresent.”

The banker loshed very grave.

“ aun surry for that,” he said.

“Don’t be sorry.  IUs a magnificent enter-
prisv—ibe grandest thing of the present hulf
century, and a certain success,  You'll hear all
about it before long.”

“# Not the South Australian diamond mines, |
hope

“ No, no.”

*Did Mr. Trefalden advise the investment 2?

“Yes; and has put all his own money into it
as well”

# That looks as if ke had some faith in it.”

“ He has perfect faith in it. Ho is tho com-
pany's lawyer, you see, and knows all about it

“ And who are the directors 7

«Well, I behieve 1am one of them,” langhed
Saxon.

“ And the rest 77

“ 1 haven't the slightest idea.”

% But you havo met them on board-days ?2?

“Never, Idon't think thero bave been any
board-days at present.”

The banker shook his hiead.

¢ 1 dow't like it,” said he. # 1 tell you frankly,
wy dear boy, I don't like it.”

41 really scc no reason wby you shonld dis-
like it,” replicd Saxon,

Mr. Greatorex smoked for some time in silence,
and made no reply.  After that, the conversation
went back to the yacht; and then they talked
about Norway, and salmon-fishing, and a thou-
sand other topics conntcted w:th the voyage, till
they shook l.ands nt parting, on the platform of
the London terminus.

“1 wish, upon my soul, Trefaiden, that you
would entrust me with the name of that company,”
said the Lanker, carncstly.

¢ 1 cannot”

It would enable me to keep an cye on your
interests while you are away.”

“You arc most kind,” replicd Saxon; but I
have promised to keep the sceret faithfully, and I
mean to'do so. DBesides, I havo absolute confi-
dence in my cousin’s discretion.”

The city man sbrugged Ins shoulders signifi-
cantly.

«To tell you the blunt truth, my dear fellow,”
said he, “I would not trust William Trefalden
onc inch farther thanl could sco him. Thero
—don't look at mo as if I wero proposiag to
blow up the Houses of Parlinment. 1t is a rudo
thing to say, no doubt; but I am not tho only
man living who is of that opinion. I don't liko
Wiliam Trefalden. Perbaps you will say that
I have good rcason to dislike him—and so I
have; but thatis notit. I am not speaking now
from my prejudice, but through my regard for
you, Youdiud a very fricndly thing by us, in
spite of your cousin; and I should rejoice to do
something for you in return.”

“Also in spilo of my cousin, I suppose,”
replicd Saxon, balf in jest, and more than halfin
anger. ¢ No, I thank yon, Mr, Greatorex. You
mean well, I am sure; but you cannot serve mo
in this matter—upless by dismissing an unjust
prejudice from your mind.”

#Wilful man—ect cxtera? Well, then, Tro
falden, good-bye, and bon voyage.” /
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# Good-bye, Mr. Greatorex.”
And so they parted.

CHAPTER LYII. A DINNER TETE-A-TETE.

For tho first timo since he had como into his
fortune, Telemachus lad succecded in per-
suading Mentor to take dinner with him. e
iad invited him to gorgeous club dinners, to
Richmond dinners, to Blackwall dinners, to shug
6te-3-t8to dinncrs at the St. Jameg's-strect
chambers, and Mentor had systematically and in-
flexibly declined them, ono and all.  So the pre-
sent wasquite aneventful occasion ; and Telema-
chus, who had become rather famous for the way
in which ho entertained bis friends, had provided
u very recherché lituo dinucr, in honour of his
cousin’s society.

They met at Saxon's chambers, in St. James's-
street.  There were flowers on the table,and va-
rious kinds of wino in and out of ice on the side-
board, and s succession of the most delicate
courses that the most fastidious gourmand could
desice.  Theso latter, being supplied by o first-
rate house in the neighbourhood, kept continually
arriviog in cabs, so that the poet was literally
right for once, on cach dish camo “not as a
meat, but as a guest.”

« Education is a worderful thing, Saxon,”
s3id Mr. Trefalden, when the business of the
meal was over, and they were amusing them-
sclves with some peachesand a pine. ¢ The last
time you and I dined together, it was at Reiche-
nau, You were then very much surprised be-
cause I would not lct you drink Lafitte and
water, and you had ncver tasted wrufles. You
called them # nasty black tbings,” if I remember
rightly?

« And now I can discriminate between white
Hermitage and Chitean Yquem, and appreciate,
s I ought, the genius of the Greeks, who made
sixty-two kiods of bread §

“ T fear your newly acquired wisdom will be
of little use to you in Norway. By the way, you
oweme five hundred and sixty pounds.”

¢t What for 7°

“For cight oil paintings worth about two
pounds apicce.”

And thenMr. Trefalden, laughing at bis cousin's
astonishmeat, told him that he had purchased
these pictures from Mrs. Riviére.

“ I bave called upon them treice or thrice,”he
said, “and each time I have freely paid away
your good coin of the realm. T tought four pic-
tures the first time, two the second, aud so forth.
They seemed very poor, and very glad to get the
money.”

 They are not more glad than I am,” said
Saxon. ¢ When did you sce them last!?

¢« Abouf four or fice days ago. They were
thea just starting for Italy, and are by this time,
I suppose, s ne way upon the road. The mother
looked ill. She is not in the least likeour friend
Lady Castictoners.”

« To what part of Italy are they gone 27

¢« To Nicc ; where I am to write to them, in
case I hear of & purchaser for any more of the

paintings. Shall I hear ofa purchaser, or do you
couccive that you have thrown away caough
moucy for the preseat 7°

‘ Find the purchaser, by all means?” replied
Saxon. ¢ Five hundred and sixty pounds are
goon spent.”

« Qut of your purse—~yes ; butsuch a sum is
& little fortunc in theirs.”

# 1 want them to have o hundred a year,” said
Saxon.

¢ Which means that our imaginary connoisseur
is to spead two thousand pounds. My good
fellow, they would zever believe itt”

« Try them. Itis so casy to belicve in plea-
sent impossibilities”?

@ Well, I willsee whatI can do—aflerali, they
are ]il)lt '¢'vomcn’:l ang woraen are credulous”

‘ Don't you think they are very pretty 77 asked
Sexon, somewhat irrclevantly. R

To which Mr. Trefalden, Lolding his wineglass
to the light, replicd, with great indifference =

« Why, no—not particularly.’”

. “Shois like a Raffacllc Madonna I” said Saxon,
indigoandy.

“ Perhaps—but T am no admirer of Madonnas.
Oliwpia Colonna 1 ten timey hnndsomer?,

Saxon was silent. B

“ IJave you seen tho Colonnas since they left
Castlctowers 77 asked Mr. Trefalden, looking at
hita somewhat curiously.

# No~~I have not had time to call upon them.
And now tell me somethingahout the Company.”

Mr. T'refalden had a great deal to tell about
the Company—about the offices that were in
course of crection at Alexandrin and Sidon;
about the cugincers who were alrcady at work
upon the line ; about the scientific party thathad
started for IIit, in search of the hoped-for coal
strata ; about the deputation that was onits way
to Bagdad ; aud, above ol}, about the wonderful
returns that cevery sharcholder might expect to
recetve in the course of some six or cight years
nore.

¢ If I were not bound for Norway,” said Saxon,
“ 1 would take 2 trip up the Mediterrancan, to
inspect the works and report progress.”

¢ It would scarcely repay you at present,” re-
Pied his cousin. ¢ A year hence there wwill bo
more tosce. And now farewell to you”

Saxon saw his cousin to the door, and parted
from him with rcluctance. A few months back
he would hate kissed him on both cheeks, as on
the evening when they first met in Switzerland ;
but civilisation had rubbed off the bloom of his
Arcadianism by this time, and he refrained.

e had searcely returned to his room, scarcely
rung for lights and seated bimself at his desk
with the intention of writing o few leave-taking
notes, and arranging his scattered papers, when
he heard & cab dash up tothe door, a hasty foot-
step in the ante-room, and afamiliar voice asking
ifhe were at home. The next moment Lord
Castletowers was in the room.

« You here to-night!? cxclaimed Saxon. « Has
anything happened 7

¢ Qnly this,” replied bis friend. ¢ Colonna is
summoned to Palermo, and must go. He had
intended to cross to Sicily from Genoa ; but
some cabal is on foot, and he has been warned
that he is liable to arrrest if scen in any French
or Sardinian port. Now I come to ask if you
will take him over? - ~

¢ To Sicily 7

% Yes—round by Gibraltar. It is Colonna’s
only safe route; and we could steer northwards
a3 soon 88 we had landed our man. Do you
mind doing this??

% Not in the least. I would assoon sail in
ont dircction as another—nay, I had far sooner
steer southward than northward, if that be allt?

& Then it is settled ??

 Quite—if Sigonor Colonna will meet usat
Portsmouth to-morrotr. But I thought you
hated the cause, Castletowers, and would do no
more for it I?

Tuc Earl smiled sadly.

% One may quarrel with liberty as often as
Horace with Lydia,’said be; € but one can no
more help coming Lack to her than one can help
loving her. ; :

CHATER LYTII. SCTLLA AND CRARYBDIS.

Day by day the Albulr spread her white wings
and skitnmed like 2 sca-bird over the face of the
waters. The picturesque Chanuel Isles; the
cloudy cliff of Finisterre ; the rock of Gibraltar,
blinding white in the glare of the midday stn ;
Mount Abyla, shadowy and stupendous, standing
out from the faint line of the African coast ; the
far pesks of the Sicrra Nevada ; and the Spanish
islauds, green with groves of orange and citron,
rose onc by one out of the blue sea, glided past,
and sank away again intho distance. Sometimes
no land wes visible on cither side. Semctimes
the little vessel sped along so close under the Iec
of the wooded headlands, that those on board
could hear the chiming of the convent-bellg, and
thc chialleoge of the sentinels pacing the mmparts
of the sea~wasked forte  But for the most part
they kept well off the shore, steering direet foz
Sicily.  And alt this time the two fricnds mainly
lived on deck zequiring nautical krowledge,
growing daily more aad more intimate, and leav-
ing Sigoor Golonva to fill page after psgu of
close and crabbed manuscript in the cabin below.
It wes a delicious time. Tho days were all
splendour and the nightgall stors, and tho trs-

"1 vellers slept to the pleasant music of the waves.

% Lend mo your glass, Trefalden,” said Lord
Castletowers. ¢ I want to look at that steam
frigate. I can't make out her flag.”

They had been several days at sea, and were
within about cightcen hourd’ sail of Palermo. A
faint blue headland far away to the left marked
the southernmmost point of the island of Sardinia ;
while straight ahead, trailing a banner of pale
smoke behind her, came the frigate that had at-
tracted Lord Castletowers' attention.

« She seems to be coming our way,” said
Saxon.

¢ She is bearing right down upon us,” replied
the Earl,  © And she carries guus—I don't quite
like the look of her.”

# Do you mean it 7

“#Tdo

And Lord Gastletowers went to the top of the
cabin stairg and called to Colonna to come up.

“ I want you just to glance at this steamer
through Trefalden’s glass,” said he.  # Will you
mind giving your pen 2 moment's rest?”

# Not at all,” replied the Italian; and came
at once on deck.

His brow darkened at sight of the approaching
steamer. e took the glass ; adjusted thefocus;
looked for some ten seconds silently and steadily;
and returncd it with but 4 8 Ie word of com-
ment.

# Neapolitan.”

¢ Good God ¥ exclaimed Castletowers, ¢ what
i3 to be donc ?”

Signor Colonna hesitated a moment before re-
plying; but when his words came, they were
quick and decisive.

 If the captain zas a motivo in bearing down
upon ug, T am tlie object of his search. But he
cannot be alongside for at Icast ten minutes. I
will hide my papers atonce. If Mr. Trefalden
will Iend mec one of his pilot coats, and you will
both call me Sir Thomas Wylde, I have no fear
of detection. I speak English quite well enough
to deccive any Neapolitan, I have done it
before, in worse energencies than this. Remem-
ber~Sir Thomas Wylde. I have o passport
made out in that name, in case it is asked for.”

And with this he plunged backinto the cabin;
gathered his letters and papers into a handker-
chicf and hid them in a corner of the cabooso ;
slipped on one of Saxon’s blue over-coats gor-
geous with anchor buttons; lit a short clay
pipe ; palled bis cap a little forward over his
brow; lay down at fall length on a sofa in tho
cabic ; aud waited paticntly.

 She has signalled for us to lie tol” cried
Lord Castletowers down the cabin stairs.

« Lie to, then, by all means.”

¢ And ber captain seems to be coming om
board.”

« He i3 very welcome? -

Lord Castictowers smiled, in spite of his
anxiety.

« That man isns cool agan Iccberg,” said he
to Saxon. ¢ And yet hie knows he will be swing-
ing from the topmost tower of St. Elmo within
forty-cight hours, if these people recognise him 17

And now the great frigate towered alongside
the tiay yacht, frowning down with all her port-
holes, and crowded with armed men.

A ladder was then lowered over the ship's
side, and the Neapolitan commander and one of
Eis officers came on board.

The Neapolitan was perfectly polite, and apo-
logised for bis intrusion with the best-bred atr in
the world. He requested to know the name and
destination of the yacht, the name of her owner,
and the names of all persons on board.

Yord Castletowers, who assumed the office of
spokestoan, replied in fluent Italian. The name
of the yacht was the Albala; she was the pro-
perty of Mc. Trefalden, whowas cruising in the
Mcditerranean with his fricnds Lord Castlctowers
and Sic Thomas Wylde. They had no object
whatever in view, save their own pleasure, and
could not say in what direction they might be
going. Probably to Athens. Quite as probably
to Constantinople or Smyrna. Theic passports
were at the signor capitano’s disposition, should
he desire to see them.

The signor capitano bowed, and inquired if
Milord Trefalden had any intention of Iandingia
Sicily. | T
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The Earl replied that Mr. Trefalden would
probably put in at Marsala for fresh water.

“ Milord carries no arms, no gunpowder, no
munitions of war ?”

“ Ouly the brass swivel which the signor
capitano perceives on deck, and its appurtenan-
ces.”

The Neapolitan explained that he was under
the necessity of requesting permission to glance
into the hold, which was accordingly opencd for
his inspection. He then asked leave to see the
cabin, and went down, accompanied by Trefalden
and Castletowers, leaving his licutenant on
deck.

“ Our friend Sir Thomag Wylde,” said the
Earl, with an introductory wave of the hand.

Colonna, who was still lying on the sofa, with
his pipe in bhis mouth, and an *old Times sup-
plement in his hand, lifted up his head at theso
words, rose lazily, made a very stiff bow, and
said nothing. The Neapolitan commander re-
turned the bow, made some pleasant remark on
the gentilezza of the pretty little cabin, and
again apologised for the trouble he had given.

The present insurrection, he explained, com-
pelled bhis Majesty's government to keep strict
watch upon all vessels sailing towards Sicily. It
wag not an agreeable service for the officers of his
Majesty’s navy; but it was a very necessary
one. He belicved that he had now but one duty
1eft to perform. He must trouble milords to hear
him read a little proclamation containing the
description of one Giulio Colonna, a noted politi-
cal offender, for whose apprehension his Majesty
the King of the Two Sicilies offered a reward of
two thousand piastres. Thesaid Giulio Colonna,
he might add, was supposed to be even now on
his way to Palermo.

He then drew a paper from his pocket-book,
and, removing his hat, read aloud in the name of
his sovereign a very minute and accurate inven-
tory of Signor Colonna’s outward man, describ-
ing his eyes, nose, mouth, teeth, hair, beard,
moustache,. height, and complexion ; to all of
which Signor Colonna listened with a placid
composure that might have deceived Mephisto-
pheles himself.

“ What is all that about ?" said he in English,
when the officer had finished reading. “1I do
not understand Italian, you know.”

Saxon could hardly forbear laughing outright,
while Castletowers gravely translated the pro-
clamation for the bencfit of the supposed Sir
Thomas, '

Colonna smiled, and shrugged his shoulders.

“ Pshaw!” saidhe. *“ A hopeless quest. They
might as well try to catch a swallow on the
wing!”

Whereupon the Signor capitano, understand-
ing the tone and gesture, though not the words,
drew himself up, and replied, with some little as-
sumption of dignity, that the man in question
was a notorious traitor, and certain to fall into
the hands of justice before long.

He then left the cabin somewhat less gracious-
Iy than he hadentered it,and Lord Castletowecs,
following him upon deck, took occasion to apolo-
gise for his friend.

“ Sir Thomas is brusque,” he said ; ¢ but then
the English are brusque.”

To which the Neapolitan replied by a well-
turned compliment to himself, and took his
leave. He then returned to his ship, followed
by his lieutenant; the ladder was drawn up ;
final salutations were exchanged ; the steam fri-
gate hove off with a fiery panting at her heart ;
aud in a fcw minutes the strip of blue sea be,
tween the two vesscls had widened to the space
of half a mile.

« Hurra!” shouted the Earl. ¢ Come up, Sir
Thomas Wylde, and join me in three cheers for
Francesco Secondo ! You are safely past Scylla
this time.”

« And Charybdis,” replicd Colonna, divesting
himself of Saxon's blue coat, and answering
from below. ¢ Do vou know why I did not
come on deck?”

“ No.

4 Because I caught a glimpse of that licutenant’s
face as he jumped onboard.”

#Doyou know him.”

« Perfectly. His name is Galeotti. He used

to profess liberalism a dozen years ago ; and he
was my secretary in Rome in forty-eight.”

CHAPTER LIX. PALERMO.

A gigantic curve of rippling bluc sea—an irre-
gular crescent of amber sand, like a golden sci-
mitar laid down beside the waves—a vast area
of cultivated slopes, rising terrace above terrace,
plateau beyond plateau, all thiek with vineyards,
villas, and corn-slopes—here and there a solitary
convent with its slender bell-tower peeping over
the tree-tops—great belts of dusky olives, and,
higher still, dense coverts of chestnut and ilex—
around and above all, circling in the scene from
point to point, an immense amphitheatre of moun-
tains, all verdure below, all barrenness above,
whose spurs strike their roots into the voluptuous
sea, and whose purple peaks stand in serrated
outline against the soft blue sky.

“ Thebay of Palermo 1”

Such was the exclamation that burst from the
lips of the two younger men as the Albula round-
ed the headland of St. Gullo about four o'clock
iu the afternoon of the day following their en-
counter with the Neapolitan frigate. Colonna,
who had been waiting on deck for the last hour,
silent and expectant, hbeld out his arms, as if he
would fain have embraced the glorious panorama,
and murmured something which might have been
a salutation or a prayer.

“ Yes, the bay of Palermo!” repeated Lord
Castletowers, with enthusiasm. ¢ The loveliest
bay in Europe, lct the Neapolitan say what he
will | That furthest point is Cefala—bhere is the
Monte Pellegrino, crowned with the shrine of
Santo Rosalia—yonder, in that mountain gorge,
lies Monreale ; and this part which we are now
passing i3 called the Colea d'Oro. See, there
are the domes of Palermo already coming into
sight I”

¢ And there,” said Colonna, pointing to a flag
flapping languidly from the battlements of a little
tower close down upon the strand, ¢ there,
Heaven be vraised, is the tricolor of Italy!”

To be continued.

ADDRESSES NOT REJECTED.

0dd addresses of letters passing through the
Post Office have occasionally found publicity. We
present our readers with a few that have not here-
tofore beenin print; we should add thata district
office in London, England, had the honour of
gending them to their destination :—
% Guys hospital Charity
‘Ward day nurse from
No 6 with a bad ancle.”

«Missis Carr to be left
at Mister Lesh mar
sent telrs gersey.”

We venture to assert that Mr. Leshmar Saint
Hiliers, Jersey, may congratulate himself upon
this missive reaching him:

«To Mrs. Dinis Mahony Grayhound

Fullum fields Vollum Green or There Abouts.”

If any person amongst our readers knows
anything of the extreme western portion of Lon-
don, they may perhaps identify.an old friend in
Fulham fields or Walham green.

We hope the following did not go astray:

« For henry Mercer
Queen Victoria Steem Ship
No 1 Transport Malt or
on Ealus ware.”

We frust the “good ship” was at Malta, for
we certainly despair of the letter baving reached
the ¢ elsewhere.”

It will be remembered that Sam Weller ended
his valentine with a verse, and so we'll conelude
with one poetical specimen ; the writer, (it will be
observed from the italics,) has taken great care
to blend the useful with the ornamental :—

«To Miss Bayman at Romford this letter’s consigned,

Mr. Postman make haste and convey it;
A confectioner’s shop in the market youw'll find,
So pray do no longer delay it;
’ But hasten with speed,
And bear it away ;
The postage is settled,
There’s nothing to pay.

STEEL PENS.

STEEL pens for writing were first mmade in
England by Mr. Wise in 1803. For a consid-
erable time they were manufactured with flat
cheeks, and a patent was taken out for them in
this form in 1812. Dr. Wollaston’sthodium pen,
and the iridium pen of others, were both flat.
About the year 1824, Mr. Perry began to make
steel pens on an improved plan, and, six years
after, they were manufactured in Birmingham,
where some of the largest and finest steel pen
establishments are now flourishing. At first they
were neither good nor cheap. Pens very infe-
rior to those we now buy at a shilling a gross,
were displayed ostentatiously on cardboard
squares, and sold at balf a crown a dozen,
Many large fortunes were made, and numberless
patents were taken out. Every possible shape:
and quality became the subject of a patent, and
not half of those proposcd were ever manufactur~
ed. A pen-maker, who was fast becoming &
millionaire, once showed a friend & collection of
patented pens, which he had never made nor
intended to make. “I buy the designs and
models,” he said, “ of the designers. Then I
patent them, and put them to bed. They are
well worth manufacturing; indeed, many of
them are better than anything in the market.
Butif I were to bring them out, they would only
damage the sale of those I am producing by the
million, while I should be at the cost of new
machinery. So I let them sleep on; and if
I do not wake them, no one else, you see, can.”
This was a trait of commercial policy well
deserving consideration in connection with the
subject of patents.

Swedish iron is said to be the best material for
pens. It is converted into steel on the old plan
in a furnace, or by the new process of Mr, Bes-
semer, and subsequently hardened by tilling,
casting into ingots, and rolling itinto thin sheets.
The consumption of steel in this way isenormous.
As much as four and twenty years ago, it
amounted to 120 tons anaually, and was equiva-
lent to about two hundred millions of pens.
This quantity is now greatly increased in conse-
quence of the penny postage, and the improve-
ments in steel pen manufacture. Some idea of
it may be gathered from the fact, that pens may
now be bought by the trade at fourpence 8
gross, the box included, and that there are houses
which produce twenty, thirty, and cven fifty
thousand pens daily throughout the year. The
art of pen-making has never been brought to
greater perfection than in the manufacture of
lithographic ¢ crowquill” steel pens. They are
very small, as the term indicates, and are adapted
to the finest shading. Their chief use is in litho-
graphic ink on “transfer paper,” which has the
remarkable property of discharging all its inked
lines on the stone, 80 as to make a complete
transfer of the writing or drawing.

The process by which steel pens are made is
too long and complicated to be described in this
place; but there is one step in it which particu-
larly strikes every visitor of a Birmingham or
Shefficld factory. After a great deal of hard
treatment they have undergone in the rolling-
mill and the cutting-press, in the punching,
slitting, and curving, in the oven and the cylin-
der, the pens have acquired a disagreeable
roughness, which must be removed. For this
purpose they are put into huge tin cans with a
quantity of sawdust. The cans are made to re-
volve rapidly by steam, and the pens cleanse and
smooth each other by friction, while the sawdust
takes up all the impurities disengaged. Thus
Hallam used to say that the form and gloss, the
picturesque of man and man, are merged and
ground in the social mill of great cities, where we
are all unconsciously employed in rubbing down
each other’s angles.

He that gets out of debt, grows rieh.

When all sins grow old, covetousness is young.
A cool mouth and warm feet live long,

Not a long day, but a good heart, rids work.,
He loseth nothing, that losoth not God,
Quick believers need broad shoulders
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HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS.

ey

Arere JeuLy.—Cut in quarters six dozen fall
pippins, take out all the cores, put themin a pan,
just cover them with cold water and place them
on the fire. Let them boil until the apples
become quite soft, when drain them upona sieve,
catching the liquor in a basin, wlich passes
through a clean jelly bag. Then weigh out one
puund of sugur to every pint ofliquor.  Buil the
sugar separately until it it is almost a candy;
then mix the liquor with it and boil, keeping it
skimmed until the jelly fallsfrom the skimmer
in thinsheets; then take it away from the fire,put
it in small jars, and letit stand o day until quite
cold, when tie paper over and put it by till wanted.

Grare Jetns.—Pluck the grapes from the
bunches, choosing ouly snch as are perfectly
sound and ripe. Scald them slightly by heating
in & porcelain or brass kettle, and place them in
a jelly-bag to drain, first crushing the skin so as
to allow the juice to exude. To make the best
jelly tbe bag should not be pressed, but the juice
allowed to drain slowly without pressure. To
one pint of juice add a pint of white sugar, heat
till dissolved, and the mixture comes to boil.
Pourinto tumblers, sedling them over with white
paper smeared with the white of egg (which will
make the paper stick to the glass,) aud place in the
sun till made.

Ust os Boxes rur Sour.—If the stock meat
happen to be devoid of bone, it is necessary to
supply tho deficiency; but, with the cxercise of
common forcthought there ought to be pleaty of
bono liquor in every kitchen. It isnotsimply for
its golatinous quality that bone liquor is desirable,
forncither isit mercly cconotnical, althoughin the
Iatter view the saving i3 not inconsiderable.
But bones contain mineral substancestbat are as
essential to the strength of the frame as any
other description of nourishment, In order to
cxtract the full amount of valuc from bonces, they
should be broken into as many picces ag practi-
cable, and boiled in a digester for nine bours.,

Again, with regard to vegetables. Something
beyond an agreeable flavour is given to soup by
their additiop. Carrots, turnips, &c., contain a
large quantity of potash, by the exclusion of which
from our food it would be casy to create unsightly
skin complaints. On this account the water in
which such vegetables are Loiled sbould not be
thrown down the sink. : .

Sturrep CapBace.—Take a Jarge fresh cab-
bage and cut outthe beart. Fill the place with
o stuffing made of cooked chicken or veal, chiop-
ped very finc and bighly scasoncd, rotled nto balis
with the yolk ofan cgg. Then tie the cabbage
Grmly together, and boil in & covered kettle for
two hours. It makes a very delicious dish, and
is often uscful for using swmall piecces of cold
meat. :

OatiEst CusTanp.~—Take tiwo tablespoonsful
of the finest Scotch oatmeal; beat itup into o
sufficiency of cold water in o basin to allow itto
ron freely.  Add to it the yolk ofa fresh egg,
well wworked up, have a pint of scalding new
milk on the fire, and pour the oatmeal mixture
into it, stirring it round with a spoon, so as to
incorporate the whole. Ad1sugar to your tastc,
and throw in a glass of sherry to the mixture with
a little gratednutmeg.  Pour itinto abasin, and
takeit warm in bed.  Itwill be found very grate-
fulznd soothing in eases of cold orchills, Some
persons scald a little ciunawonin themilk they
use for the occasion.

Dsriciors Dnessiye ror Roast Fowes—
Spread picces of stalc but tender wheaten bread
liberally with butter,and season rather high with
salt and pepper, Working them into the butter;
then Qip tho bread in wine, and use it in aslage
picees ns is convenient to stuff the bird. The
delicious flavour which the wine gives is very
penctrating, and it gives the fowla rich gamey
character, whichis very pleasant.

Eco Sovr.—Make a rich custard; instead of
sweetening, season with salt, pepper and savory
Lorbs,  Melt o lump of butter—a picco as large
as a walnut, to cvery quart,

PASTIMES.

DECAPITATIONS.

1. Behead avaluablo product of our ficlds, and
leave something necessary tomake it grow, which
again behiended leaves the action ncecessary to
make use of it; behead again, and & proposition
is left.

2. Behead a spicy production, and leave o
young lady’s day drcam.

3. Behead a tropical grain, and leave what
navigators avoid.

4. Behead « clear substance, and leave one not
casily understood, which again belieaded, indi-
cates one with little understanding.

REBUS.

1 Five letters compose me, a wonderful dame,
tead backwards or forwards, I still am the same.
Behead mo, and 1ot you behold in oue view,
A man we've alt heard of, but nono of us knew,
‘Then cut off my tail and again will remain,
A namo which readsbackwards aud forwards the
same.
Replacing my head and removing a tail,
Shows astuto wo would nouo of us choose, I'll go

aul.
Remove my two heads, and replaco my two ends,
Aud over wy body the cataract tends.

TRANSPOSITIONS.

BGTAURRPAOOIEI, a person of some con-
ceit.

GIILLLEEB, n chieck upon curiusity.

UQUEERRATSO, composed of sulid and
liquid.

DUNEARANAILVIT,

strength.
CIIARADES.

1 My first will o typo of stupidity name,
My sccond is only two-thirds of the samo,
My third scorn and shun it,
For same who’ve beguun it,
No’cr stoppedd L1l my whole they becamo.

2. 7 am a word of ten letters. My 6,7, 3,9, 5,
represents & town in any country; my 8, 2,6, 7,
is one of the twelve patriarchs; my 1, 10, 2,is
an insect; my 2, 6, 5, is a portion of the day;
my 7, 4, 3, is wbat no one desires to be; my G,
10, 7, 3, is an article of dress worn by ladics;
and my whole is the name of a town in British

Arwerica.
ENIGMA.

With monks end with hermits I chicfly reside,
From courts and from camps at a distance;
Tho ladies, who ng’er could my prescace ubide,

To banish mo join their assistance.

I sometimes offend, yet oft show respect
T'o tho patriot, preacher, or peer; .
Yet sometimes, afas? nead mark of neglect,
And o proof of contempt X appear. '

I vuce, asen eminent poet records,

Wzs pleased with tho nightingalo’s song; ¢
Yot often am known o leavo ladies and lords, \
And wander with thieves all night long. '

At tho bed of thesick I'm frequently seen, '
And 1 always atiend on tho dead;

With paticnt eubmission 1 5it on the ground,
Aud when talked of, am instantly fied. .

ANSWERS TO CODARADES, &c., No. 12.

Acrostic.—Solon. 1. Stephien. 2. Orion. 3.
Luther, 4. Otho, 5. Newton.

Pozzie—1. Fill the 3 gallon measure and
empty it in the 5 gal.—fll again the 3 gal,, and
fill up the 5 gal,—1 gallon will then remain in
the 3 gal.—pour the 5 gal, back again into the
cask, then crmpty the gallon in the 3 gal. into
the 5 gal, and fill egain the 3 gal.—itis then
divided—4 gallons out and 4 in the cask.

2. From six take 1x leaves s

# x take x leavest
@ xi take  leaves X
Six remains

3. This proposition admits of several solutions
we give oneof those forwarded by the propounder.

75 4 %4 4 Fa & 3 =100,

Bsicua.~1. Hannab. 2. Live, Evil, Veil,
Levi, Vile,

Cuanapes.—1. Cab-man. 2. Bel-fry.

Asaonaxs.—1. Charades. 2. Punishment.

not celebrated  for

3. Crinoline. 4. Universal saffrage. 5. Impa-
tient. 6. Dctermination. 7. Ireland. 8. Do
haste scll your wife.

Traxsrositions.—1. Oalisthenics, 2. Com-

pass. 3. The Intcrcolonial Railway. 4. Brown's
Bronchial Troches.

AriTnvericat QuUesTioNs.—1st 10 & 4. 20d 84,

The following answers have beon reccived :

Acrostic.~Ellen Amelin; Q. E. D.; I.;
Nemo; Cloud; H. I. V.; Query; Fanny D.

Puzzles.—1st. Nemo; Grocer; H. ; Ellen Ame-
lin; W. H. B.; Bones, 2ud. D-v-s; Nemo;
H.H. V.; Query; Fanny D, 3rd. H.; Clio;
W. L. B.; D-v-s.

Emgma.—1ist. Nemo; M ; Ellen Ameling
Q.E.D. 2nd. Q. E.D.;J. 1L D.; Ellen Ame-
L Artist; H.; Nemo; W, IL B,

Anagrams—The whole or part; Q. E. D.;
Ellen Amelie; H. H. V.; H.; Query; Fanny D.

Transposttions.—Ncmo; Ellen Amelia; Q. E,
D.;J. 1. D ; H. I1. V.; Cloud; Query.

Arithmetical Questions—~Both; W. H. B.;
C. H. W.; Nemo; 1L II. V. 20d. Ellen Amelia;
Artist; Q. E. D.; J. 1I. D.; Cloud.

The fullowing were received too late to be
ncknowledged in our Jast week’s issue, Camp;
Geo, Massey.

CHESS.

—

TIE match between the Quebec and Bontreal

Chess Clubs, referred to in our last issue,

has terminated largely in favour of the former

Club.  The score shewing Quebec 11 ; AMontreal
6, and one game drawn,

We presume our readers will bave observed
that a misplacement of the type occurred in our
last week’s Problem.  Kings should be substi-
tuted for Queens, and vice versa.

PRODBLEX No. 2.

BLACK.
2bte © |
7/ /é ///o.;/,,,//,é/////ﬂ % //// (70027 "// 2
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N & DY & U 2
nnnE =
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WHITE,

White to play and mato in 4 moves.

We give below a game played by two Montreal
amateurs. White giving the odds of Queens
Rook.

. + K1x6's GAMBIT.

1 P. to K. 4th P. to K. 4th.
2 I’.to K. B.4th. Q. Kt. to B. 8rd
8 K. Kt to B. 3rd. 1%, to Q. 8rd.
4 K.RB.t0 Q. B. 4th, . B, to K. Kt. 5th
5 Castles. . takes K.
6 Q. takes BB Q. Kt. to Q. 6th.
7 Q.to K. 3rd. Q. Kt. takes QB P
8 Q.to Q. hht. 8rd R.Kt toK. } .
9 (.E takes Kt. Q. to K. It. fith,
10 I8, to Kt. Gth. (ch). I*. to Q. B. 8rd.
g'l’ i; talés g‘.h(clx). {\; ‘w Q. ls{;
2 B. to Q. ith. 0 Q. B.sq,
13 Kt to Q. Ii. 3rd. Kt to KEBIN.
13 I". to b. IR, 3rd. Kt to B. 8rd
16 1 to Q. 3rd. Kt takes B.
16 1, takes It . takes 1.
17 B. takes I'. B. to K.2nad
18 Q. to Q. 2nd. K.R.to K. sq
19 ht. to X, 4th.® . to K. R. 8nd.
2) Q. to Q. R, 6th. (ch) . to Q. B. 2nd,
21 B to k. Ki. 3rd. 1*. to Q. Kt. Srd.
22 Q. to Q. Kt. 5th. Q. to I. It. 4th,
23 15, takes b, B. takes B,
24 Kt. takes B. K. R to K. 2nd
25 Kt.to K. B. 5th K. It. toK. 4th
23 Kt. to Q. 6th. Q. . to K. 2nd
27 Q. t0 Q. IB. Gth R.to 8 B. 2nd.
28 Q. to Q. R. 8th. (ch). R.toK.2%a
29 R. takes P, (cl?, K. takea K¢
80 Q. to Q. 8th. (ch) K.t0 Q. B. 4th.
81 Q. takes R. (ch). K. t0 Q. 5th.
pLelhinem |Flgiiw oo
. . dth.{C! . 3. 3
BT 106 Beam L :
Mato. s e .
® Threatenlog to win, exchanga by K¢, takes PP.then
cb. with B., wgichwouldwin geen, -~ w



224

THE SATURDAY{READER.

{Deo. &

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

—

Antisr.—~The articlo will appear in an carly
isgue.

Neno.—We refer you to the present number.,

Cuas. II. 8.~Dul you recerve our letter?
Your communications are to hand. Please for-
ward No. 3 at once,

S. J.—It is a matter of taste, but we much
prefer the guod old Saxon word “mother.”

Buaxg.—Is “Blauk” a candidate fur Beau-
port? iad we supposed that the refusal to print
his brilliant cBfusivus iu the REaper woubl huve
been attended with suchi suivus rosults, we
might have Lesitated ere commtting his unuubi-
gated doggerel to the flames. As it is, will Blauk
wmderstand that any future culnmunications of u
similar character will be consigoed uuread to
the waste basket? Ifhe Las anything to say,
let him say 1t sensibly—if he can-—for we have
10 taste fur madness without a spice of ** method ®
i it,

F. B. D.—We cannot decipher your first prob-
Ium; the second appeared in one of our
carliest issues.  Will you be good cnough to re-
write the first, and furward it with the sulution
appended.

The verses are not carefully written, many of
the lines being faulty in metre. We append two
of the best stanzas, -

A strangelightillumines her sparkling blue eye,
Death, andata terrors serenely defying;

P'vemark'd st of old whean uhcﬁazcd at thesky,
Asthvughshesawfurther—shicdoes now she’s dying.

Theday is fast waning—the winds arc at rest,
Tuchappy birds homeward are Inzily flying;
Thesun will goonsmk in the gold tinted west,
And liko the duy —calmly—our dariug 1 dying.

J. R. Crere.—Please accept our thanks—rwill
be glad to hear from you at your convenience.

H. J,, Quesec—Your communication is to
band—we trust an additional © g” will not be
needed.

W. H.—To obtain the value in gold of, say
$500 in greenbacks, multiply by the gold value
of $1, which, supposing the current discount to
be 32 per cent, will be .68, £590 multiplicd by
88 give $340, the value in gold. To obtain the
eguivalent in greenbacks for any given sum in
<old divide by the guld valuc of $1.00, and the
quoticnt will give the equivalent. Reversing the
example above—S$340 guld, divided by .63 give
$500, value in greenbacks.

Srrvivs.—You ¢an obtain the information you
require from any good Encyclopedia.

VeriTas.~Declined with thanks.

Caxapta.—The Canadian National Song has
yet to be writter. Many, probably, will write
patriotic verses worthy of a place in the literature
of the country ; but some day the happy inspi-
ration will come, and the hearts of the people will
thrill with a soul stirring song which they will
instinctively claim as their own. Whowould not
be writer? We have only space for one stanza
of the song you forward.

Ring forth tho biessing of peace throngh our border,
May demagogues ceaso to create falso alarms;

The star of our ancestors frowns on disorder,

* &odand night” is our watchword, our shicld fs his

arm,

While the baoner of frecdom weaves o'er our fathers,

Biay their mantle cncircle us, over the sca,

And their valorous sons when the war cload foree
gathers,

Be ready, aye ready to claim victory.

Jteady, ayo ready ! devoted and steady,

Cauudians will guard their honour with pride.

o bave wreathied many laurcls around us alread

* God and nght ’ is vur Watchword—n it we contide.

R. S.—If you have any doubt on the subject,
you had better obtain legal advice.

Osz of Theodore Hook's fricnds was an enthu-
siast on the subject of grammar; a badiy-con-
structed sentence, or a false quantity, inflicted as
much pain on his scnse of hearing as a false note
in wmusic docs on the ear of a musician. Theo-
dore Hook said of his grammanise, © If anything
could canse his ghost to return after deatb, it
would bo o granmuatical error in the inscription
on bis tombstone.” -

SCIENTIFIC" AND USEFUL.

Troxt a report on the subject we learn that the
signals on an English railway forty miles long
costs ng much a3 £3,000, and that the com-
plicated ones at the chief stativns of a great rail-
way cost about £2,000.

A curiovs invention has been provisionally
patented by Me, E. 8. Jones, of Liverpool, accord-
iLg to which he propuses to compress air into
suitable chambers, cunveniently stored in various
parts of ships. ‘The compression may be effected
when the slip i3 in purt, in urder that it may be
available when reyuired in cases of emergency.

It is stated in the Lancet that Mr. Bitot has
prupused percliluride of wron as a cure for cancer,
The Freuch savant consulers that tius salt 13 a
specific remtdy, and that its actwn is somewhat
sumilar to that of iodine in cases of scrofula,

Large discoveries of plumbago arc stated to
have been made in the inland districts of the
Cape of Good Hope. A sample of eight bags has
alrcady been shipped to England, inorder to test
its value in the home market.

A7 the Bimingham Industrial Exhibition the
first prize was awarded to Mr. Peter Gaskell, the
inventor and patentee of the cab indicator, which
shows the distance the cab goes, and the amount
the passengers have to pay.

To DesTroy RaTs.~Theappended method issaid
tobe an excellent means of destroying rats in a
Lousc.—* Oul of amber and oxgall mixed 1n equal
parts, added to thin oatmeal and flour sufficient
to furm & paste; divide into little balls, and lay
in the middle of the apartment infested. These
balls will form an irresistibly attractive bait for
the rats: they will eat them ravenously, but wall
immediaicly be seized with intense thirst. Several
vessels of water must ho laid close by, at which
the rats will drink till they die on the spot.”

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.. |

——

Wiy should a doctor never carry & new time-
picce 2—~DBecause it is impossible to count a pa-
ticnt's pulse with any watch but a second-hand
one.

Wiey is a stcamboat like a witness in o trial?
~—When it is bound to a-pier.,

Qrire Avormer Tming.—Luzurious Party: 1
1 say Bob, did you ever try a guinea razor ?—
Lcss Pecunious Friend: Noj but to tell vou the
truth, old fellow, I came here to try to raisca
guinca.

Tir ror Tat.~~Once upon a time an Irishman
and a negro were fighting, and while grappling
with each other the Irishizan exclaimed, “ You
black rascal, cry enough! Tl fight till T dies—
“So'll 1" said the negro; “ I always does.”

Howoiyg s Own.—Colonel Bodens, who was
very fat, being accosted by a man to whom he
owed money, with “low dyc?’ answered,
“ pretty well, I thank you; you find I hold my
own."—# Yes, sir,” rejoined the man, ¢ and wmine,
too, to my sorrow.”

Grass-Winows.—A writer gays that he has
come to the conclusion that the term grass-widows
arises from the fact that their busbapds are
always roving blades.

A ratz heavy fall of rain showed one ludicrous
sight—an attempt to crowd two fashionably-
dregsed women under one umbrella,

A Parapox —When is a sailor not a sailor 7
—A sailor is not a sailor when hie’s a-board, nor
when he'sa-shore ; and as he's alwayseither aboard
or ashore, of course he cannot be a sailor at all.

Tne Oxe.~When 2 man and woman aro made
one by a clergyman, the question is, which is the
onc. Sometimes there’s o lung struggle between
them before this matter is finally settled.

Not so Tarv.—Lord Ch sterficld’s physicians
having informed him that ho was * dying by
inches,” be thanked heaven that he was not so
tall by = foot as Sir Thomas Robinson.

NEvErR Misszo.—A fop asked a friend what

apology ho should make for not being one of tho

party the day before, to which he bad a card of
invitation. ¢ Oh, wy dear sir,” replicd tbe wit,
“ suy nothing about it; you wero never missed.”

Wiss 1¥ w8 Foruy.—In tho North the ¥ daft
Jamie” of a parish got into the pulpit of the
church onc Sunday before the minister, who hap-
pened to be rather behind time that day. «Come
dowu, Jamic,” gaid the minister, ‘¢ that is my
place’—“ Como yo up, sir,” replied Joamio;
“ they are & stif-necked and rebellious gencra-
tion, the peoplo o' this place, and it will tak’ us
baith to mauage them.”

How 10 SWeEAT A PATIENT.—A young gentle-
man wag underguing an cxamination at the Col-
lege of Surgeons, when the guestions put were of
a very searching character.  After answering a
number of queries, hic was asked what he would
prescribe to throw a patient into a profuse per-
spiration. ¢ Why,” cxclaimed tho youthful
Galen, % I would send him here to be examined,
and if that did not givo him a sweat, 1 do not
know what would.”

SneripAN was onco talking to a friend about
the Princo Regent, who took great credit to hiw-
self for various public measures, as if they had
been directed by his pohitical skitl, or foreseen by
his political sagacity. “ But,” said Sheridan,
t what His Royal Highness more particularly
prides himself in ig the law excellent barvest.”

In an clection for the borough of Tallagh
Councillor Egan, or # Bully Egan,” as he was
familiarly called, being an unsuccessful candi-
date, appealed to a Committee of the House of
Commons. It wag in tho heat of a very warm
summer; and Egan, who was an exceedingly
stout man, was struggling through the crowd,
his bandkerchief in one hand, his bag in the other,
and his countenance full of excitement, when he
met Curran. ¢ Pm sorry for you, my dear
fellow,” said Curran. “ Sorry! wky sorry, Jack
—why s0? I'm perfectly at my case.”—¢ Alag?
said Curran, “ it is but too visible that you're
losing tallow (Tallagh) fastt” :

A Patexr Lap.—% Ben,” gaid o father to his
delinquent son, ¢ T am busy now, but as soon ag
I can get time, I mean to give you a flogging.?
« Don't hurry, pa,” roplicd the patient lad, [
can “wait.”

No Apvaxcixe WitnouT A GuirantEe.—~That
miser, old Moncybags, who has lately joined tho
volunteers, has got into great disgrace, when
commanded by the officer to ¢ Advance,” by
positively refusing to do so, unless ho was guar-
anteed his own rate of interest.

Suworvg.—A Boston paper says that a hasty
pudding which bad been sct out to cool one
morning in that city, was taken to the station-
house, by a policeman, on a charge of smoking
in the street—a practico which is not permitted
in that tidy little city.

Goop Coupaxy.—Sir George Saville was re-
markably fond of sailing, and, pusuing his
favourite amusemment on tho Humber, with an old
fisherman, the vessel admitted a great quantity of
water. At last Sir George turned to the old
man, and, with great composure, asked him how
much more water the boat would hold beforeshe
would sink,—¢ Half a bucket-full, and pleass
you, Sir George.” On which the gails were un-
furled, and they came safe on shore. The old
man being asked why he did not segner apprize
Sir George of his danger, replied, « Why, marry,
I'se on auld man, and thought I could not die in
better company.’

Prosaic PozTry.—I gave her a roso and gave
her & ring, and I asked ber to marry me then;
bat she sent them all back, the insensible thing,
and said she'd no notion of men. I told her X'd
occans of money and goods—tried to frighten
her with a growl; but shie answered sho wasn't
brought up in the woods, to bo seared by the
screech of an owl. I called her a coquette and
cverything bad, 1 slighted her features and form;;
till at length I succceded in getting her med,
and she raged like tho sea in & 3torm. And then
iu & moment I turned and smiled, and called her
my angel and dear; she fell in my arms liko a
wearisome child, and exclaimed, “We will mamy
this year” -
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