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MAMMON,

E continue from last week's Reader our re-
W marks on the influence and doings of this
puissant deity. On the American continent, and
to & less extent in Earope, Benjamin Franklin
may he regarded as’ Mximnlcl);l’s: chief, high-
prigst and apostle, and his writings as the Mam-
monite’ Koran, or Golden Book rather, to bor-
row & title from apother fangtical sect. As
the Mahomedans have a fermula, embodying
thieir confossion of fhith, so the hildren of Mam-
mon ought to adopt, as their motto, # Mamgmon
is_great, and Franklin is his prophet!! If that
slirewd, clever, worldly man had robbed heaven—
by the ajd'of a piece of twine and an old door-
key—of something more valuahle than a flgsh of

lightning, and had also robbed half a dozen
tyrants’ besides poor, crazy George the Third,
of their scepfres, the benefits 80 conferred. on
mankind would not repay the mischief inflicted
by a portion, at least, of the doctrings inculcated
in his works. ﬁlateriahsn,) and the accumulation
of money constjtute the religion of the gospel he
preached ; nor have his teachings been in vain, for
his spirit still pervades his own country ang has
extended to other ands. It is curious to reflect how
frequently common-place men, aided by civcum-
stances and strength of will, haye impressed their
own characfer on the age ip. which theylived and
on' fature geherations. The Mormon impostor,
Joe Stith's success in that way is not a solitary
instance of the truth of this assertion. But ¢ nos
moutons. The burthen of our discourse has been
that, in this country large fortunes are all but
useléss to those who make, and often a curse to
those who inherit them—a sentiment which many
a disgusted reader will laugh to scorn, and spurn,
yea even with his heels. But as another sage
moralist once said, strike but hear us. In addi-
tion to the examples we have alrcady given of
the abuse or uselessness of much money, we
shall state one more of a somewhat different sort.
There are among us persong who, indefatigable in
the acquisition of money, spend it as fast as they
make it; and faster, too, sometinies. These delight
in rich equipages, grand houses, rich furpiture,
and in feasting il their fashionable friends and
acquaintances. They might do worse afler all ;
they certainly might do better; for
while fashion’s brig deco;
The ok s ks o by e 07
They generally fritter awa;

persons for whom they care {

their means on
ittle or nothing,

&
.

and their reward i3 often the envy or ridicule of
most of those whom they 8o ostentatiously enter-
tain. We have heard such people’s guests sncer
at their host with the dew of his champagne still
on their lips.- Heavy members of the Upper Ten
of both sexes, idlers, garrison hacks, and Lieu-
tenants and Ensigns of marching regiments are
the staple of these fashionable reunions. The
end usually i3 pecuniary shipwreck ; for Mammon
is & jealous god, who allows no divided worship
in his votaries. If he does not require them to
pray, he requires them to watch, and that inces-
gantly, or he turns away his countenance from
them, either in anger or contempt. So it will
be seen that this class of the community derive
no great benefit from the possession of money.
What, then, it will be asked, must one do with
his superabundant time and gold? OQn that
point, it is not necessary for our argument. that we
should give an opinion. Every man, in this
respect, must be guided by his own taste, feelings
and sense of duty.

But it will be insisted that it is by this accu-
mulation of wealth that great States are formed,
and thatit is to it thatsuch countries as England
and the United States chiefly owe their power,
influence, and station among the nations of the
world. We think that there is'a fallacy at the
bottom of this proposition. Sparta, when in the
zenith of her glory, did not know the use of
money; and the fall of Rome is, in a great mea-
sure, attributed to the riches which poured in
upon her from Africa, Egypt, Greece, Asia, and
the other countries she conguered .and despoiled
of their treasures. England was not.the pos-
gessor of very much of her present. wealth,
when she won the grcai; battles of Cressy and
Poictiers, conquered Spain, and forced back
Pedro the Cruel on his reluctant subjects, nor
when she gained the victory of Agincourt, and
placed her own king on the throne of France.
Were the United States to increase her present
wealth a million fold, it would add nothing to
her strength for defensive purposes, though it
might for aggression, which would be no bene-
fit to herself, and might be injurious to her
neighbours.  England certainly must have
wealth, for it is on & large and expensiye navy
that her safety mainly depends.

A nation is only an aggregate of individuals,
and what is bad for the few cannot be good for
the many. We have already referred to the
Yahoos. These foul creatures, as we said, are
described in the terrible satire of Swift to be in-
cessantly in search of certain roynd pebbles,
consisting of common stone, and for the posses-
sion and retention of which they cheat, rob,
mangle and slay each other. Those pebbles are
to the Yahoos what gold i3 to us. There is an
ingect in the Pacific seas, vulgarly called the
coral worm, myriads of which have been at
work for countless ages, and: the result of their
labours is the creation of a continent. A being
called man hag, for some centuries, inhabited
that same continent, & portion of which has
been crected by the said worms. We give up
the Yahoos, as the offspring of fiction; but
which of the other two creatures is the. more
uscful and respectable in the economy of nature,
—the insect .or the man? We vote for, the in-
gect, which builds for eternity, while the work
of man perishes with him, being nearly as ephe-
meral as he is himself. Where now are Thebes,
Nineveh, Babylon, Palmyra, Carthage, Rome ?
Gone the way of all human handiwork, while the
coral worm's edifice lasts for ever. We are
gorry we must surrender the Yahoos, because,
their passion for their stone monay is so fearfully
Anglo-Saxon, which it resembles at once, and
caricatures. In these remarks, it onght to be

remembered, that we simply exemplify the
gcnptural doctrine which declares that moncy
is the root of all evil, by attempting to
show that men cxaggerate its value, a3 well
to individuals as to nations. The love of gold,
as we stated in our former article, is the. great
blot on our existing civilization; and we fecl
assured that that which is destined to succeed it
will be less gross and material in its principles,
tendencies and practice. Man, fashioned after
the image of his Maker, was created for nobler
ends than to pass that“ summer of a dormouse,”
his life, in the sordid pursuit of wealthwhich he
can neither enjoy nor carry with him whither he
is going, when he departs from the scene of his
earthly labours. We place, we say, a fictitious
value on it, both as respects ourselves and others.
This secret was well known to the monks and
church-men of old who, instead of hoarding their
gold, erected with it these grand churches and
other buildings, many of which still remain—the
magniff:ent monuments of the liberality of their
founders, In the United States, even, where tho
“ almighty dollar” finds so many devotees, the
same spirit largely prevails ; for we daily hear of
persons divesting themselves of their superfluous
wealth for educational and similar public pur.
poses. We might instance Mr. Gerritt Smith,
Mr. Peabody, and several such asamong those who
do not consider it either right or wise to cling
to money which they do not want, until death
loosens their hold of it. These men are the
harbingers of the higher civilization which is yet
in store for the world, and of which Mammon
shall not be the presiding deity.

CANADIAN AUTHORS.

\, E published, in our last issue, n few stanzas

from Mr. Chas. Sangster's % New St. Law-
rence and the Saguenay,” and our readers will
agree with us that, should the poem possess equal
merit throughout, Mr. 8. has produced a work
which will reflect high honour on Canadian litera~
ture, and must obtain a far wider than Provincial
reputation. We are informed that Mr, S. has
thoroughly re-written and extended the original
poem, and added notes where necessary. Kach
Rapid has now a distinctive character of its own,
and legends and historical incidents have been
added in order to give solidity and increased in-
terest to the whole. We shall be glad to welcome
Mr. Sangster’s new work, and trust it will not be
long ere it see the light.

We are also informed that Mr. Henry J. Mor-
gan, already well known ag a Canadian author,
is engaged upon a new work. e has chosen
for his subject, “ The Past and Present Condi-
tion of Literature, Science, and Art in British
America,”—a wide and interesting ficld, afford-
ing full scope to the industry and rescarch of
the author. Mr. Morgan expects to publish in
the spring. In connection with this subject, we
are glad to reproduce the following extract, trom
the Dumfries (Scolland) Observer, written by
the Scottish Poet Aird :

“ We have much pleasure in introducing our
readers to Mr. Sangster as & Canadian poet well’
worthy of being known in the mother country.
The little volume before us is full of thoughtful
beauty and rich musical expression. ¢ Hesperus’
and ‘Into the Silent Land’ are imaginative
pieces of no common order. ¢Mariline’ issimple
enough, but how charmingly idealised! True
to rural life, yet how exquisitely ideal, i3 the
Cantata of ¢ The Happy Harvesters.! We quote

from it the following song:
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{% 'IOE FOLDIERS OF TUE PLOUGH.

*¢ 'No mnidon dream, nor fancy theme,
"= _Brown Labour’s muso would sing;:
Her stutely mien and russes sheen
Demund a strongor wing, .

Long agos sinco, tho sage, the prince,
Tho wan of lordly brow,
JAll botiour gave that army brave,
+ The Soldicrs of the $'lough.
Kind heaven epeed tho Plough!
Aud bless the hiands thet gutdo it;
God gives tho sced—
The bread wo need,
*an's lapour must provide it.

¢ ¢ In overy 1and, tho toiling hand
1s blcst as it deserves;
Not so tho race who, in disgrace,
From honest labour swerves.
From fatrest bowers bring rarest flowers
To deck the swarthy brow
Of thoso whoso toil lmproves tho goil,
Thoe Soldlers of the Ylough.
Kind heaven speed tho Plough!
Aud bless the hiands that guide it;
God gives tho seed—
Tho bread we necd,
' Man’s labour must provide it.

« ¢ Blest is his lot, in hall or cot,
Who lives as nature wills,
Who pours his corn from Ccres' horn,
And gquafls his nativo rillst .
No brecze that sweeps trade’s stormy decps,
Can touch bis golden prow;
Their foes aro few, their lives aro true,
‘The Soldiers of tho l’lou%h.
Kind heaven speed the Plough!
And bless the hands that gujde it;
‘" God gives thosced—
Tho bread wo need,
3fan’s Jabour must provide it.

#tLike all our brethren in that western colony
of ours—that colony of which we arc so justly
proud—A{r. Sangster is stout and loyal of beart.
Here i3 n patriotic outburst worth a thousand
swords of deferce:

«¢¢SONG FOB CANADA.

,
¢ ¢ Song of tho race whoso sires
Aroused the martial lame
That filled with smiles
The triuve Isles,
Through all thelr heights of fame!
With hearts as bravo as theirs,
With horos as strong and high,
Wo'll no'er disgrace
Tho honoured race
Whose deeds can nover die.
Let dbut the rash intruder dare
To touch our darling strand,
‘Tho martial fircs
That thrillcd our sires
TWould fame throughout the lana.

¢ ¢ Ogyr Iakes are deep and wido
Our ficlds and forests broad;
With cheerful air
el epeed the share
And break the fruitful sod ;
°Till blest with rural peace,
Yroud of our rustic toi},
On hill and plain  °
True kings we'll reign,
Tho victors of the soil.
Bat Ict tho rash intruder dare
To touch our darling strand,
Tho martial tircs
That thrilled our sires
Would light bim from the land.

« ¢ }ealih smiles with rosy faco
Amid our sanny dales,
And torrents strong
Fling hymn and song
Through alf tho mossy vales;
QOuor sons aro lving men,
Qur daughters foud and fair;
A tuousand isles
Where Plenty smiles,
Mako glad the brow of Care.
1iat let the rash intruder daro
. To touch our darling strand,
The martial ires
That thrilled our.sires
‘Would flamo throughout tho land,

e ¢ Angd if in futqre fcan
Qno wretch should turn and dy,
Lot weeping Famo
. Blot out his name
N From Freedom’s hatlowed sky;
Or should our sons ¢’cr prove
A coward, traitor rmeo,—
Just Heaven! frown
In thunder down,
T avengo tho foul disgrace?
Bat lct tho rash intruder dare
To touch our darling strand,
Tho martial

0 !
That thrilled oursires .
‘Would }ight bim from tholand.?

“Mr. Sangster hag done well already; but he
38 still “clad in tho beauty of promise,’ and will

do botter Yot in the'mattrity, of bis fino powess.!

“The eminent ﬁtﬁ;ﬂryj friend fo Quebee, who
favoured us with :Mt. Sangaterstbook, Has also
sent us a voluminoug copy-of the ¢ Debates’ in
tho Parliament of Canada on the Confederation
of British North America’ We aro awaro of the
difficulties in the wuy of corrying out this great
schemeo ; but tho statesmanliko wisdom and ime
pressive cloquence which we find on the side of
¢ Confederation? in theso ¢Debates’ make us
hopeful to see it consummated. We cannot re-
frain frem adding, for the special gratification of
all who take an interest in the advascement of
our Western Provinces, that Mr. Henry J. Morgan,
of Quebec, who has alrendy done se much for
the illustration of Canada, is preparing to issue
a work on the ¢ Past and Present Conditior of
Literature, Science, and Art in British America.
Most cordially do we wish it all success.”

ON A DEAD FIELD-FLOWER.

/ By J. R. CLERK,
Torn by gomo careless hand
From thy mother’sbreast,
Whero gentle breozes fann'd
Thy little lcaves to rest,
Hero Qost thou lio, forsaken,
No more shalt thou awaken,
To gladen with thy beauty the wanderer oppreet!

No more at early morn,
When tho latk’s gay song,
Through grove and meadow borne,
Calls his blitho mates along,
Shall thy tiny arms, outspreadiog,
Their grateful odour shedding,
Glvo a sllent, speaking weicome to Nature's joyous
throng!

Peaceful and calm thy sleep!
Thy lifo’s race run,
‘Thou hadst no causo to weep,
No duty left undone!
Swect littlo withered blossom,
How many a blighted bosom
Would fain reposoassoftly boneath a summer’ssun?

How many a child of care,

Won by thy power,

Might ralse his voice in prayer,

Tsught by thee, littlo flower!?

Ah! surcly thou wast given,

A gracious boon from beaven,

To throw izs charm on sinfol earth for ono short

blissfal hour!

Farowell! I may not stay;
Thy frail, drooping form
Heeds not the sun'a ficreo ray,
Nor winter’s frowning storm!?
Liko thee, kind hearts have perish’d
By those that should have cherish'd,
And beld the shicld of friendship to shelter them
from harm,

Like thee, I soon must fade,

And ‘neath the aky

Lifeless and cold be laid!

But though X claim no sigh,

Though no fond heart may miss mo

Then death’s pale lips shall kiss me, 4
Y€ my short life bo pure as thino, X need not fear to

die.

THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS.

‘We bave received from Mr. Thos, Riddell, the
Christmas number of tho Dlustrated. As usual
itis accompanicd with & large double supple-
ment. Mark Lemon, Mary Howitt and other
cmincnt writers have contributed the Christmas
Tales and Sketches, The engravingsarenumerous
and excellent, but the crowning glory of tt ¢ num-
ber is the coloared illustration. The subject is
the old pathetic story of * the Babes in the
Wood,” a story over which many of us have
probably wept inbygone years. The chromotype
i after Mr, Lucy’s picture, which when exhibited
last spring in the British Institution i3 said to have
secured the unanimous enloginms of the critics.

' LITERARY'glsstp.)| .

.

! Haramr Mjn'rm;lv, the m‘:thor&s, a con-
ficmed fnvalid. Sud las becn confinéd 8 her bed
for many months, and it is not expected that ghe
will recover. '

Mg, Seurgrox has gone into literature, having
proddced an Illustrated Almanac, prico ono
penny. -

Mns. Cuarrrs, author of the “Schonberg-
Cotta Family,” “Early Dawn,” ¢ Kitty Trovel-
yan,” has ncarly ready for press # Winfred Ber-
tram.”

Mi1s3 Jran InceLow’s small volume of Poems
bas, ir two years, run through sixtceen editions
in the United States, and ten editions in Great
Britain. This success is almost unequalled.

Mg, Freperick Cosens, the Sparish merchant,
Mr. Collier, Mr, J. O, Halliwell, aud other Shake-~
spearians, are turning their attention to Spain
as untried ground for the early plays of the great
drumatist. It is well known that Germany, be-
tween which and this couvatry intercourse in
Elizabetly’s time was not nearly so general as be-
tween this country and Spain, has contributed
many valuable relics of Shakespeare, Scholars
and travellers generally aro now called upon to
assist in tho search.

The “accuracy of the authorised version of
tho New Testament” is to form a subject of dis-
cussion in tho coming Parliament. It is said that
Mr. Grant Doff, M.P., intends.moving for an ad-
dress to the Grown for & Royal commission to go
thoroughly into the inquiry “with a view to
obtaining a more correct version,” It may bo
remembered that about ten years ago s similar
sotion was made by Mr. James Heywood, M.P.
but on that occasion the suggestion was opposcé
by the Ministry and many members of the Qp-
position,

“Qutch's Literary and Scientific Register for
1866, gives the following particulars of the
ages of living writers :—%James Hannay, 39;
Matthew Arnold, 41; Wilkie Oollins, 42; Jobn
Ruskin, 47; the Rev. 0. Kingsley, 47; Captain
Mayne Reid, 485 G. H. Lewes, 49; Tom Taylor,
49; Shirley Brooks, 50; William Howard Rus-
scll, 605 Anthony Trollope, 51; Charles Reads,
52; R. Browning, 84; O. Mackay, 54; Chanles
Dickens, 64; A. Tenuyson, 573 Sir Archibald
Alison, 56 ; Mark Lemon, 57; Edward Miall, 57;
R. M. Milnes (Lord Houghton), 54; W. E. Glad-
stone, 56 ; Charles Lever, 59 ; Professor Maurice,

161; Sir E. Bulwer Lytton, 61 ; Benjamin Disraeli,

61; 8. 0. Hall, 63; Barry Cornwall, 67 {we be-
lieve ho is really 75] ; Samuel Lover, 68; Albany
Fonblanque, 69; the Rev. G. R. Gleig, 70;
Thomas Carlyle, 70; William Howitt, 71; Sic
John Bowring, 74; the Rev. H. H. Milman, 75;
Charles Enight, 75; J. Payne Collier, 77; and
Lord Brougham, 86.” It will be observed that
theeditoris discrectly silent about literary ladies;
but thére is no foretelling to what point this
custom of calling attention to pcople’s ages may
extend, if not checked by a vigorous protest.
Perhaps, indeed, this bold monitor of the progress
of time is only now restrained from going further
by the difficultics of obtaining correct data about
the other sex. )

Two new monthly magazines aro annonnced
to be published in London. The most important
is the Contemporary Revicw, which the conduc-
tors jntend to bo a first-class Magazine of criti-
cism—theological, literary, and social. Itslead-
ing idea is shadowed forth in the announcement
that it will number amongst its contributors
those who, bolding loyally to belief in the articles
of the Christian faith, aro not afraid of collision
with modern thought in its varied aspects and
demands, and,scorn to defend their faith by mere
relicence, or by artifices too commonly acquics.
ced in e .

The Pulpit Analyst is designed for preachers,
students, and teachers, and “is tobo edited by
Joseph Parker, D.D. It will contajn discourses
on Divine Revelation, a3 related to haman con-
scionsness and experienck; a homiletic anslysis
of the Now Testament; an interlinesr transiation
of the Gospels and Epistles; ouilinesof sermons;
hints to youthfal preachers; aud other matters
relating to ministerial study, service,and success,
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LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

” Just published ihis day, by R. Worthington, the
Advocate,aNovel by Chas, Henvyeepo, anthorofﬁmﬂ.
aDrama; Jephthal’s Daughter, &0.€1.00; fino edition

.00,

Historyoftholate Provincoof Lower Canada, Parlia.
mentary and Political, from tho commencemont to the
closo of'its existonco s s separsto Province, by tholate
Robert Christia, Esq., M. . I, with Illustrations of
Quebco and Montreal.  As there are only sbout 100
coples of this valuablo History on hand, it will soon be
ascarca book—tlio poblisher has sold more than 400
coples in tho United States Insix volumes, Cloth
binding, £6,00; in balf Calt’ Extra, 39.00.

Artemus Ward, * 1is Book.” Just Jnubllshcd. this
day, by R. Worth(ngton.Artcmus Ward, « His 13ook,”
with 19 Comis Jllustrations, by Bullen. Elegantl
ermcd on best géxmr. Puper covers, uuiform with his

‘ravels. Price 250,

‘T'his Edition of Artemus is complete and unadridg-
ed, and has the comio illustrations of the $1,6) copy-
right cdition, ‘Tho clieap English cdition {3 not
complete, and hus no $llustrations.

This day published, by R. Worthington, Tho Harp
of Cannan, \}gftho Revd, J. Douglas Bortbwick, inono
vol, octavo. Printed ou best papar, 300 pages, $1.00, in
oxtra bindlni. 81.00.

Wall be publistied this week, by R. Worthington, the
Biglow Papers, complete in ono vol. Paper Covers,
uniform with Artemus Ward, Rlustrated and printed
on {inp paper, prico 25c.

List of New Books suitable for Christmas and New
Year's CGifts!

._Lifo of Man Symbolized by tho Afonths of the year
Twenty-five ustrations.
Christian Ballads, Ly the Right Rev. Arthur Clove-
1npd Coxe. Illustrated.
Chrisgian Armovr, or fllustrations of Christian Wer-
fare. Illustrated, ono vol. 4to.
The lustrsted Sonﬁa of Seven. By JeaunJoseluv.
Scliflier's Lay of the
Bulwer Lyttsn, Bart, .
The Tcur of Dr. Syntax in scarch of the Pidt.-
resque, Bvo. Illastrated,
A Round of Days. Described in Paeae by porse of
our most colebrated Yoets. Jllustratid 4to.
Birkot Foster's Rictures of Engli-o Lunuy.se, largo
4to. R. Worthington, Great €t Jaren 84, .
Home Thoughts sud ltome Sesnsd, It Worthing-
ton, 30 Great St. James St., Afontrerd.
Bouuglfogxl%cry Boy’s Avanra) for 1866. 1 vol §vo.

llustrated, 81,60.

IKnight's Pictorial Stakespsare 8 vols. Ro;nl gvo.

Tennyson. ‘The Jlustrat4l Terrmgford Edition of
‘Tennyson’s Complit, Werls, $5.60.

Longfellow's Y'oat} :pY “Wor’es, London Edition, beau.
titully JMustrat.d vdta over 200 1lllustrations on
wood and steel.

Book of Rubiey, 2 sall~c'jon of the most notud Love-
poems in tho f.oyliah Language, bound in fult mo-
ToCco, 87.07.

Pen and Pen! Picteres from the Pocts. Elaborately
1lustrate2. 4t €300,

Tho Britirls Fma?s Poets, by Geo. W. Bethune. $2.50.

Gemas ol YAteratuate, Elegant, Rare sud Suggestive,
upwards of «C, Lngravinge. 4to. $300.

‘Wordsworth'. Foems for the Young. 4to, SL.G0.

Bartlett’s hort g Days in the Desert, Itlustrated.

garuowr Fotateps of our Lord, INustrated,
artlot s Cile Boat, Hlustrated. -

alaxwve) ¢ frish Robellion, Hustrated.
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THE FAMILY HONOUR.

BY NES. . L, DALFODI,
Continued from page 217.

CHAPTER IXil. GOSPIp.

*The hawk poised himself for a sudden spring,
Whilo tho struttlng sparrows kept twgterlng."
NON.

Gubbins was scated in the servants’ hall,
yawning & little over the old newspaper that he
was drowsily spelling out. The entrance of the
steanger startled him; but, secing the pack, in a
half sluraberous voice the old butler growled out,
« No, no, yon're too lato wi’ your pack; Ilets no
one inner doors arter—>"

“Late!l 'tis po fault o’ mine. Blame the rail,
and not me, my good sir. My good fricnd—I've
reason {o call you so—I'd have stayed at the
station hotel, or gono ou direct to Winchester;
but I thewt Mistress Martin, or may be yoursel’
wad be glad to see the very best goods I've had
this one whitew.”

«Mactit's i+ 1uourning ; but you can come in.
I didn't at tivst just chance on who you was;
yowve boer ¢ precious long while away from
tliese partd, Why you looks much the same——
CLd Leatinoey by, name, and Old Leathery by
natay’ 3 a:Wd no offence—no offencel”

The or sient butler cbuckled out & hicarty ple-
i tuesic I gh as hie invited the packman in, who,

sidling aing and letting his pack down, said,
¥ jusineaz-ngly, “ You don't look much the same,
you lovh wonderfully better.”

* Ay, nyl youand I, maybe, 'l Jast out a good
fewish of the young uns, thof they're that up in
the stirtnpg, a mony on ‘em there’s no keeping
‘em in their pleaces,  But they lant done yet
with the hikes o’ you and 1.” .

¢ No, nu; not they, sir,” said the packwen,
giving bis mouth a back-handed Fipe, and peer-
ing all ronnd the hall. “And so good Mistress
Martin i3 in mourning—uo near friend ?”

“Wua unor that—that is, I don’t know as
glie've any own friends: iVs one o' the family—
the best on ’em's gone. Leastways, between
youand I aud the post, and to go no furder, I
may s:y 0. Muster Edmund was always out-
landisl, and I doubt Muster Da Lacy, his son, be
tho same, and Muster Basil's nought of 2 country
gentieman: but the captain was o Haustwicke
every bone on him.  3l¢'d a been the one to kep’
up the old vlace, if so be as he'd been horn at the
right time. He oughter a been the: hare. Bat
there comes Martin, Y say, yerd'sa pretty go,
Mist,x:css M.: a strange gentleman’s & wanting of

ou.

The vld man turned a fue purple as belaughed,
and Martin, whose eyes were getting dim, did not
sce in the shadowy hnll who it was that Gubbins
was anuouncing, 50 he stared questioningly when
the pa:kman, in his dry tones, remonstrated-—

“Mem, Mr. Gubbins will have bhis joke, I've
come, Mistress Martin, a long way out ¢ my round,
to show yous shawl for winter wear, that's not
to be Lad in any shop in the south of England;
I brovght it from Paisley myself.”

“Why, deary we, i's Old Leathery I” exclaimed
Martin, recognizing bim. I thouglht you'd giv’
up—made yorr fortin’, and left " off tow'ring
about. Goodness! to think on themiles and miles
ag you've jone over since I fust set my cyes on
you in Lish—mago?

¢ Lismahago 7" said the man.

#Al! that was it, I can't well get my tongue
round them nawes o the North, they're like oat~
meal—a bit sticky in the mouth, and cloggy in
the throat—that is,of them as isused to wheaten
flour and shoe-leather.”

¢ Qu, now, spare my connthry.”

¢ Bless and save us1 I meant no harm to your
country. Sparsl ivs all spare as I see,- I'm a8
glad a3 & bied aur dear little Missy came—that
is to say, Miss Gertrude—or T and my Indy might
have been by now at that Glower Q'er, with a

under our feet; and if clinbing of 'ills is good 1o
raise somo people’s spirits they always puts mine
down.”

#Tem 1 ifthere’s hills, there’s plaing, too, in

Scotland.” -

I g'posoe 80, I 8'pose 80," said (ubbins good
nateredly, thinking Mortin was over sharp.

¢ There's never so high an’ill but there's as
low a dale.”

* And 80 yc'ro not gbing to Scotland this
scason, Mistress Martin 7

« Not if I can havo any say in it ; no, thankye.
But whatever you bhave been a-doin’ wi' yourgelf?
I¢s a year or wmore, for sure, sinco you was here-
awny. Be you a-gettin’ idle along o gettin'
rich ?”

«I'm a poor man still, or it isn't hercabouts
I'd cote; ivs liko ploughing tho mountains.”

« Well thats what your counrry folks is used
to; aud as to poor, why, all the talk as everl
could make out away yonder was ov packmen as
grow to be merchants and bailies and what not.
The little uns cats in that belief with their por-
ridge—it saves sugar.”

“Yowroe too clever for me, Mistreas Martin,
You'ro like your ¢ountry folk—a sweot voice and
plenty o' words.”

y « More words nor wit by fur,? chackled Gub-
ins.

¢ 1 don't say so whewn Mistress Mortin’s by.
but I've a bit of other business on hand &s well
a bit message to the lady hersel'.”

« A message to Mis Austwicke?” cried Martin,
surprised.

#]g it to ask her consent to your coming a
coortin o Martin?” said Gubbins, thinking it
was a joke.

01d Leathery drew his knuckles across his
moutb, puckered his eyclids nearly close, and
with a little cough said,~* Qu, it's just a trifle &
message from Glower (Per, in case I came nigh
here, 1o be seat, if the lady pleases, to Mr. Basil
Austwicke ; but, little or much, as I was asked
to bring it and to give it myself, so I must een
doit. 1 said to myself as I came, ¢}Maybe I can
help Mistress Martin to an elegant shawl and
carry the message all under one; and as it's
already o'er late to see the lady, ye'll letme have
speech of her, and thenl can open my pack
after.”

Martin was not, as we have seen, without a
duo spice of curiosity. She fell very readily into
the plan, assured that, if she could not getthe pur-
port of hi3 message out of Old Leathery beforo she
gought the shawl, thatover the bargain she would

0 50.

Accordingly she went, taking a card, with a
pencil-mark on it, into the parlonr, where the
lamp bad just been lighted, and Miss Austwicke
was sitting with her kaitting, and her rieco at
tho piano, both cosily settled for the evening.
Whether it wag part of Old Leathery’s shrewdaoess
not to increass Martin's curiosity by asking for
private interview, or that he had a good guess
that the lady would grant him one when she
read the card, certain it was sho no sooner heard
Martin's words than she gave all attention.

# There's & Scotch dealer, Miss Honor—a pack-
wap—below, thatsays hobrings a message to you
from Glower Q'er. He’s late, through the hojous
railway. Heisn't a straoger-like, for I've dealt
with bim for years—ever sinco Ifetched Miss
Gertrude home, that time, But maybe, Miss
Honor, as he's strange to you, you'd like me to
stay.”

% Do Martin, learn to give a message without
50 many words,” said Miss Austwicke, taking
the card from her servant's hand and reading—
«The bearer comes from A. Burke, in 1859 of
Dumbarton.”

She paustd s wmoment, turning her back
wwards Martin, so that the light from the lamp
fell over hier shoulder on the card. Then, after
rcading the words two or three times, as being,
Martin concluded, unable to make them out
clearly—which indecd, she, even with her glagses,
had failed to do—in her usual voice, only & little
quieter, Miss Austwicke said—

& Light the lamp inthe breakfast-room, Martin.
You can go on playing, my dear Gertrude—Y will
not bt’xvo any stranger in bere. I shall be back

n 3!

t 'ill a-hanging over our bieads, and another|{ soo

‘With that scaose of injury with which s check is
received by a favourite eervant, Martin led the
way into the room indicated, lighted the lamp in
silence, and compressing her lips a3 she looked
at ber mistress, a3 much as to say—*Til not
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throw my words away on you"—the waiting-wo-
man went mto the servants' hally and beckoned
the packman, saying, with a toss of hor head,
¢ Thero's some people always a-putting other
peoplo out o the way, or a-showing their tempers
for nothing as | knows on,but contrariness. Thero,
that's the door, the baize one~tlere’s another
inside.”

Following her directions, the man entered, and
stoutd before Miss Austwicke.

CRAPTRR Xtu, TUE INTERVIRW,

“Tako your beak from out my heart,
Take your shadow trom i y door,
Quuth the raven, * Nover taon )’ ™
Evuanr A, Tor,

Fot about a minute the two very different persons
wero silent who confronted cach other in the
room, but dimly lighted by a singlo lamp.  Miss
Austwicke's erect head, and haoghty yet anxious
glance, were in great contrast to the awkward
curve meant for a low bow, and the pinched-up
faco, whoso sudelong glances, out of two gimlet-
holes of eyes, scemed to the fady to belong toa
withered, purblind visage, almost a blank.

“What i3 your business with me?” she said,
mastering an instinetive feeling of disgust rather
than fear.

I have made bold to come, my lady, on the
beesuess ye wot of”

My namo i3 Miss Austwicke, and you must
speak more plainly—what business 2"

The man thoronghly misundertood Miss Aust-
wicke's pride 1f he thought a title propitinted her
The ficrcest repubhican in all America did not look
down on titles more contemptuously than she
did.

“That concerning ”—he peered round cauti-
ously, came nearer, and, in & husky whisper,
ndded—*¢ concerning what Captain Austwicke
telled ye.”

The Jady started back some paces, reached, ag
if involuntarily, & chair, and planting it before
her, like & barrier against intrusion, rested her
hands on the back.

¢ Gaptain Austwicke told moe?” she repeated,
instantly reealling the fact thatas no one was
present at the iuterview, the purport of what he
sud could not be known. «1 do not understand
you, s’

I humbly ask your pardon, madam, if T start-
led ye. I should have premised that I knew of
the Captain’s inteation,”

“Iid he wnte you, then? Did my brother
tell you that he meant to acqnaint me with his

"

“ I1i3 entanglement, and the results.?

Mortification for a moment kept Aiss Austwicke
silent. Tho hot blood mounted to her templesin
n painful flush, and then receded, leaving her
pale as ashes, and as cold.

“ Well, go on—what then 7 she forced herself
to say.

« Higdcath—the Captain's lamented death——"

The lady waved her hard, as if deprecating
any intrusion on her gricf.

“ 1las most anfortunately thrown cverything
into confusion—everything., I wanted him to
help me to bring to justice 3 man-~a most un-
principled cheat of 2 man—swho has been for
years receiving seventy pounds annually for the
ceducation of—madam, 1 crave pardon for naming
them-—the twins—the lad and lass whom the
captain was interested in—and only, a3 I recent~
1y discovered, this fellow has been only pagying
wwenty-five ; and now I fear me—I greatly fear
me—1'1l not bo able to cxecute the Jaw on him @
it would invite an exposure.”

“ By no means.  We can—I ¢an have no law
matters forced on me.”

« And besides, m::dam, this man jsin Canada.”

% Canadal Are the clrildren——is theit mother
in Canada'??

# Untl lately, madam, T thonght so. I wasina
manner betrayed into the beliefthat the children
were there”

¢ Canada! I had thought Scotland was the
placo where——"

“ I myseclf, to keep all safe, on Captain Aust-
wicke's account, who had a disliko—a gentle-
mauly dislike—to his family knowing tho sortof
conneetion be had formed—-"

4 Nover mind all that about him, pray--that's
all ovér. Tho—" She besitated. '

“ The consequenees, you would say, madam,
very truly ; a1 they full bard, very hard, But
I was telling you, I took theso childeen, on Cap-
tain Austwicke's account, when thoy wero but o
year old, to Canadn, to a man that was a relation
of ming, and whom I then trudted.”

“ Was a relation ? T do not understaod you.”

¢ 1lo marricd my sister, madam ; and, as sho
is dead, I reckon naught of him—naught. 1o's
cheated and deceived Captain Austwicke and
mo ; nay, he's mado mo theinstrument of deceiv-
ing my late friend, the good Captain?

Miss Austwicke beat with her foot impatiently
on tho ground, and wrung her hands together,
chafing at the word ¢ friend,”and longing to ring
the Lell and orvler the intruder to be ghown out.

 For ho not only has, as it were, farmed the
children out at twenty-five poundsa year, but he
let the peoplo that ho farmed them to, bring them
back cight or nine years ago, asl only lately
learned, to England.”

“ Qo England ? these unfortunate children
and their mother?”

« Craving your vardon. madam, I said notbing
of their mothor.”

« Indeed ! I understood you to say-——"

« Oh, it's not to the likes of you, madam, that
I'd speak of that poor creaturel”

IIe squeezed up his face into the look of some-
thing as dry and cleft as o fir cone, when the
rasping words came from his bloadless lips; and
Miss Austwicke—whoso fault it was, where her
prejudiccr were concerned, to believe the very
worst—shudered obviously, and compelled ber-
sclf to say—

 Then she is not with the children?”

# Never has been, madaw.”

 Oh, thatis well I’ said the aay, with o sigh
of relicf.

# Oh, I saw o that from the first. I stood by
the Captain—my friend—nnd helped him out of
the scrape he got into.” .

¢ It's a pity you did not help him befors he
got into it,” the lady interposcd,

“ May be I tried, madam ; but they say in
Scotland, ¢ A wilfu' man mue ha' his way?
Though I see ye know to whom ye'ro grauntiog
the favour o’ this interview, yo have na asked
me, seeing that doubtless ye divined Iowned the
name on the card.”

Miss Austwicke inclined her head stifly, aand
a little unpuckering bis eyes, her strange visitor
continued--

¢ I've travelled by land and sca on this busi.
ness. I weont to London and saw Captain Aust-
wicke wi big lawful lady~and I went back and
tanld the misguided lassio 50, who had sct her-
self up. I put her in charge of my wife, then
liviog ; and when she went into such a distrac-
tion with her pride and tempers that we'd to put
her away—ah, we bad awhile—and then she got
well and just took herselfoff out @ the country,
which was well rid of her,and went her ain gate
down tho road to ruin. Then my wife and I
took the children out to .{ontreal, and meant to
scttle ; but, my wifo dying, what could I do but
place the bairns with Johnston—the cheat that
he's proved——and get back to my own affairs,
which had suffeced greatly 7 but Imake nomen-
tion o' that, 1had to take to & humbler line of
lifo than I ever thought to have given myself to,
But there, an honest peany igbetter than a cheat-
ing pound; snd I mak’ no doubt that a lady
like you will do by mo, for my losses in serving
him, according to what the Captain promised.”

« [ can fulfil no promise to you, Mr. Burke,
Captain Austwicko hasleft no property—~I think,
nono whatever.  He had no claimson tho estate,
which is, a3 you may have heard, his nephew’s,
Mr. Do Lacy Austwicke; so that these poor
children aro likcly to have, as their right, even
less than tho dishonourable man you mention
spared out of the sum my brother paid for their
maintenance,”

¢ Dishonourable fndced, madam! Aht it's
wretched the dishonourablo things somo misgui-
ded peoplo will stoop to. And, may I make

bold to ask, your brother's widow 7"
“ My hrether’s widow { he bad no wi—that is

~——What do you mean ? Pardon me, I'm con-
fused with yonr narrative. What did you say?”

 The lady 1 saw with hit—his wife, madam
—1i3 rtow, of course, his wid w.”

« O, dear, I dida't comprobend ! No, you aro
wrong. He—that is—he survived her. I mean,
he 1ef no widow.”

Qh1 what o coil was winding round her ?

“ Yes, I understand you, madam,”

There was a thin flash darted, liko n gleam o
steel, out of the hungry, peering eyes, and for an
‘nstant lighted up the depths.

“ Then my—1 don't want to press at, out I've
hnd greatlosses already—my clnim, and the poor
children’s ? For Captain Austwicke always said,
¢ My sister alono shall bo told. Sho'll guard the
family honour.”

Miss Austwicko, turning the charr round,
against which she had been standing, sunk into
it, ag if sho feared that otherwise she should fall,
and all but groaned aloud. For clear and distinct
thero rose the dying words to her memory, and
smote her, “ Bowaro of the pride that props itsel¢
with falschood.” :

‘ It's nn hononrable name,” pursued tne man,
relentlessly ; ¢ and I'm sure I've proved for
years tbat I'd do anything in reason that a man
who's bad great losses could to savo it from a
stain—a public stain ; and certainly, I'm bound
to say the 1 -3sie was deceived in tho firs} place ;
she was lea to think hersclfmarried. I was ono
of tho wilnesses who signed my name ; and it
was bitter to me to find I'd been led to put
‘ Burke to any guch transaction, and my sister,
Mrs. Johnston, and her husband:”

# You have yourseif called him a cheat,” inter-
posed Miss Austwicke, with & desive to inculpato
some one, to :

# Yes : who knows but it was helping to hido
this pieccof businessfirst taught him 2 Any way,
upless all comes out, somothing mhst be done.?

¢ 'm willing to help the—the innocont” Her
white lips quivercd as she spoke tho last words,
for now was not gho guilty 7 Yet how ‘could sho
own the trath, the horriblo truth, that her brother
was really married to such 8 woman ag this'man
deseribed 2 Surely her brother conld not have
kaown, when ho told her to do justice, what had
becomo of tho mother of theso children. She
strained her memory for any recollection cf what
he had told her about thig miserable wife. Rut
he had so little time, death was 80 near, that sho
was left merely with a promise onher conscience
which sho wdnted to temiporiso in keeping so as
to make pride and principle combine., Trath-is
an unyiclding metal : wo cannot safely bend it
to serve our purposes. Weniay break it,and so
wound ourseclves and others ; and that was what
Miss Austwicke was doing.

Yes, indeed ; rathet than all should come out
—rather than her brother Basil and his caustic
wife should know, in any way, of this tarnish on
the family honour—she would draw on her otvn
slender resources, Perbaps to Burke tho most
interesting and pertinent question Miss Aust-
wicke had- put inall the interview sho uttefed
now :

% Pray, of whatamonntare the claims you havo
on my late brothery-and where, do'you bay, are
these childeen ¥

“ Ob, madam, a3 to my wholo claims, that I
have vouchers for. Il not press them entire.
A hundred pounds will be s composeetion for my
losses in that Canada voyage and residen
whieh; beyond all-question, ruined me and kiflé
my poor Wwife, and——>

« But how came my brother not to settlo that
at onco?” : o

& Why, ho left it till his return?

4 But ho had no estate to look forward to.”

% Ohb, ho ltdd his intome. Ho always &aid
he'd do justice.” c

Miss Austwicke winced at tho words. It was
in the power of this low man, with big grativg
voico and wizened face, to scatho herlike a'keon
east wind, It-was a rclief to interrupt him by
repeating tho inqoiry-- ' Coeb e e e

< And these children?”

4 Pm not just sure of the address, I doubt
thoy'li take a deal of secking, though a frichd of
pine thinks ho kaows'where Johinston sent most
of his London lettetstor - - ¢ & -~ .8
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« A friond of yours? Of course you do not
mention iny—that ig, Captain Austwicke's namo.
Unless I am suro of this, of courso I can have
nothing—"
> « Givo yourself no concern on that head. I've
a deop scnso of honour mysclf, 08 a Burke,
madam. It's tho grief of my lifo that I was led
into this, and my family corrupted by it; and
I'd dio rather than let it bo known, make you
surc of that.”

flo clenched his hands, as if holdingsomething
tight from all tho world, and pressed them on
his chest as ho spoke.

Miss Austwicke drow out lhcr purso: there was
a tenpound note, two sovereigns, and somo silvor
in dit. Sho took tho noto from the rest, and
8aid-—

« { mugt think over what you havo told me,
and consider what must be done in this matter,
1 givo you this on account. I'm not prepared to
promiso that I will, or can, make good your
losses; but find the children. You say they arc
in England—London I thick you said. Well, I
will sco them for myself. I am willing to help
them, and to—to reward fidelity~that is to say,
diligence.”

Her proud heart swelled and nearly choked har
utterance, as she spoko thus confidentially, and
gave the retaining feo to thisally of herbrother's
—nnd now of hers.

As with cringing bows he went out, she was
ready to dash her hicad against the carved oak of
the high old chimney-picco, sho so resented the
humiliation. Ab, if she had but thought of her
duty to God ashighly asof her station in society,
sho would have cleared her eyes unclouded of the
fim of pride, andscen clearly the meanness of all
crooked ways, and the danger of the edgo tools
low and base, with which she was unwittingly
playing—tools shie was sharpening for her own
destruction, ~ ’

(7o be continucd.)

"UNACKNOWLEDGED GIFTS.

E saw tho other day in an article, which, we
think, found placein the ¢ Saturday Reader,”
that it was very hard, indeed, to guess anything
of the contents of & buok from its name. A few
minutes ago, we read in tho advertisements
appended to aun carly copy of Pope’s Homer,
names of publications recent in tho beginning of
tho last century, which, in tho preseat day of
“ making many books,” would save immense
1rouble, for the name gives o 1cat condensation
aud review of tho book., No doubt, the old plan
was tho mero honest; and wo ses it still some-
times adopted in scientifio works, though often it,
is not easy to tell whethera new literary bantling
is Yorn of fact or faucy, Philosophers, theolo-
giang, poets and novelists scem to vie with each
other in tho mystery of their bibliographical
nomenclature. Perhaps an ahting at conciseness,
& trying to cxpress in a word or two the object,
plan and idea of the book, as well as a conside~
ration of the piquancy of interest, which « omne’
fgnolum” carrics with it, and that love of dash-
ing smartness which characterizes our times, may
lie near the roots of this mystery.

Wo have been led to make thess remarks by
the difficalty wo had in choosing & name, which
would properly intimato what we are going to
gay a few words about. There can bo no doubt,
itis truo, about what a ¢ gift” iz, It is some-
thing « given.” It is, in fact, tho old form of
this participle, still surviving in tho Scotch.
¢ gied,” which reminds us of ¢ Maxwelton brass,”
ét where Annio Laurie gied her promise true;”
and we think that in the course of twenty
minutes, wo could lay our hands on a Somerset-
shire man, who, with bold conservatism, persists
in making the verb % give" invariably regular,
‘We have never corrected him for his archaism,,
though our ears suffercd great pain at ficst. But
~we-have our Teverige ; for we are his amanuensis,
and onco a year or so, writo lotters in modern
English to a ¢ dear brother,” somewhero ncar
Bridgewater. ‘'We may conclude our philology
by saying that wo bavoe heard Irishmen, as
radica! a3 our friend ‘George is conservative, use

“ giv” (,aml oven “ gov'? and “ guv”) instead of
“ given.:

Wo hopo our patient readers will excuse these
preliminary wanderings.

A ¢ gift,” thep, being ¢ something given,” we
might bo going to speak of Christmas-boxes,
and birth-day presents, and keepsakes, apd
friendships’ offerings, and © gages d'wnour” and
% souvenirs,” and (a3 Lord Dundreary wounld
gay) “ all that sort of thing.” But weo aro not.
Nor yet of those ncbulous  gifts on the thumb
that surely come, and gifts on tho finger that
always linger ;* nor of those ¥ gifts” which are
common to both man and beast, as food, air,
water; nor of those which are peculiar to man
only, as speech end reason ; nor of those ¢ndow-
ments of genijus, which distinguish tho great
from those who call them so; for all these, whero
they exist, ave (less or wore) acknowledged as
t gifts.! Wo are going to speak of « wnacknow-
ledged” ¢ s, and we shall divide them for con-
venience into threo classes, viz., tho domestic,
tho social and tho practical.

1. As to tho domestic. Itis a fine thing to
sing well, to play well, to draw well, to dress
well, to dance well, or to walk well. But theso
fino things we call accomplishments, not gifts or
endowments. DBut is not an accomplishment an
cndowment completed, made perfect? Is it not
customn only that applies this word to the
development of one faculty more than anotber,
and is not an accomplishment a ¢ gift” in a cer-
tain stato of cultivation ? This will notbe denied
with rogard to the first threo of thoso ¢ fino things”
above mentioned; for musicians and painters
have their genius as well as orators or pocts.
But of tho threo last? WWhat shall wo say of
the gift of walking, or of dancing, or of dress-
ing?  Well, ¢« propius res aspice nostras,’ wo
talk of people being bora with no  eye,” with
no “ ear,” and wo know it would bo wasto of
time to try to make some persons musicians or
artists, and madness to attempt to wake them
poets. True, wedo not generally talk of peoplo
being born without hands or feet, in cxactly tho
same senee, but woaro ready to believe that there
are somewho cannot bo taught to walk, to dance
or to dress with taste and grace. Indeed, very
few can. Habit, of course, and the consciousness
of what ¢ is expected” do o good des! in makiug
the most of what is, but it is casy to tell who has
tho gift and who hes not. Are we, then, ire-
claimable heretics, denounced by the great coun-
cil of common senss, if wo call gifte,—to sing,
to play, to draw, to dress, to dance, to walk,—
well?  Now, in calling theso gifts of the domes-
tic clasy, wo mean, that they are such as wo
would like to seo those who mako our % homes,”
possessed of. Wo do not want them all to be
always in exercise, but we feel better for the
satisfuction of baving them at command. Itis
very pleasant to hear, now and then, a song or
an air on the piano; or to look at a new picturo
drawn by houschold hands. There is no harm,
occasionally, in a quiet dance, out of a ball-reom,
and it is o comfort always to sec ncatness in
dress.  But, bhowever, theso gifts aro not tho
unackuowledged ones, They do not pass unno-
ticed ; they often win compliments and apprecia-
tion, But tho unacknowledged domestic gifts
are the unshowy oncs, that are seldom praised,
hardly ever flattered. They are those which aro
t00 often discovered ounly when they aro missed,
—and when their quict possessors are far away
or in their graves, Yot they are those which
really givo Zome its komeness, and for which no
charms of person, or voice, or manner, could
make s tithe of recompense. Thoy are such as
may once have attracted, blessed, weary feet to
tho peaceful hearth of Dothany—such as gave
birth to awfhl tears, whero Love and Power met
and embraced, in tho precincts of the cavern-
tomb of Lazarus. Andwhatare these ¢ gifta 2
Thoy are ¢ Blessed Presences” more than abstrac-
tions ; but if wo aro to feebly name them—they
are affection and sweetness of tewper, and
patience, and self-donial, and gentlencss and ten-
derncss, and cheerfulness, and all those subtlo
clements that make up the atmosphere of domas-
tic bappiness—-so seldom analysed : aswe donot
think of analysing the fresh -air, till some-waye
of diseaso warns us of tho absence of somo of

itg vital ingredients.  If you, reader, are o hero-
worshipper ora genius-worahipper or & beauty
worshipper, just weigh for o fovr moments tho
benefits that answer your fncense on thoe alfars
of these duties, ngaingt the geninl joy-producing
showers of' blessing, that your neglected housc-
hold gods, (or rather, goddesses) cause daily nnd
hourly to descend upon your life, liko tho ¢ small
rain upon the tender herb.” So much for onv
class of ¢ unacknowledged gifts.” -

2. As to tho social. Part of what has been
said under tho head « domestio,” applies to tho
social, By ¢ social,” we mean not merely * gifis”
of « society,” exclusively so called, but all thoso
cndowments of nature, which aro estcemed moro
than others, in our genceral intercourso with all
those who do not belong to our own fawily. Tho
statcsman, tho orator, tho man of letters, tho
man of science—theso aro tho “ gifted” men of
the world. Somo men have away or o koack
of doing something, which makes them important
in a less eminent degreo; somo havo ¢ tact,”
which is a sort of small diplomacy, and some aro
“ clover’-—that is, they could bo, if thoy, liked,
but vridently do not like, to be distinguished in
any wdy. But all these havo their reward ; for
abroad, as well as at home, tho showy are tho
acknowlodged and the unshowy, the unacknow-
ledged gifts. We do not mean to gay & word
now against this incvitablo sentenco; wo only
assert a fuct, Do wo over talk of tho gift of
honesty, or constancy, or benovolence? Of
course not, nor necd we talk of them ; but we not
even think of them as ¢ gifts,” inestimable gifts,
possessed by few, denicd to many. There aro
individuals and families to whom, wo firmly be-
lieve, theso qualitics arc next to impossible;
who avo incapablo of truth or fricndship, or any
real desire to sco others happy, .And yet such
peoplo may bo tho idols of many worshippers.
Would it be too much to say that tho facully of
fricndship i3 almost a3 raro a8 poctical genlus;
that there aro peoplo who could no more harbour
a disinterested sttachment, thau they could write
# Hamlet” or # Paradiso Lost?”  Perhaps it
would; but we do not think it would be fur
from tho truth. Tho same might bo said of othcr
«unacknowledged gifts” of the social class,
# to0 numerous to mention,” of candour and
gonorosity and simplicity,and all that thorough-
ness and sterlinguess of character——which, with
dignity and courtesy—should always. bo agso-
ciated with tho* grand old name of gontlieman.”
Too often tho plutocrats aud plutolaters, alike,
aro contented to.ignore such # gifts? as these.
But they aro not b bought with gold. Now,
lest we should @ m to indulge, cven for o
moment, in that cacap spite of cursing the pre-
cious metals, we beg to say that wo consider
gold,—or at least the power to win it—and the
discretion to use it aright—as no mean  gifis”
themsclves. In defianco of all the Timons in tho
world, wo have a hearty veneration for old Plu-
tus, and wo arc sure that, when he is well
treated, ho is a very kindly fosterer of what is
best in human naturo. But theso gifts, perhaps,
belong rather to our third class, to which wo
now hasten.

3. As to tho practical. Theso are tho  gifts”
s qvhich wo ignorantly worship? in the merchant,
the soldier, the dircctor of tho banking, rafroad or
insurance company, the engineer, and tho dis-
coverer, but which, in circumstances less auspici-
ous,l;)r conspicuous, wo never drecam of existing
at all.

Perhaps wo have all known in our school-day
(wo mean tho men of us) somo unfortunats fel-
low, to whom the Latin grammar must bo for
over a % gealed book " who had to bo cudgelled
(or caned) over the pons asinorum ; who could
ucver be induced to tako a farther interest in the
verb  tupto” (rixrw) thantoescapoits practical
application in the passivo voice ; and who passed
through school and college, (if ho ever got there)
with % shamo and confusion of face.” No Vulcan
could bring tho coy Minerva out of tho chap's
head. But bad the fellow ao ® gift? do you
think ? Follow him from tho echool within to the
school without doors. Sco what nerve and
musclo he has for o bat oran oar; see whata
hand ho has for & rein or a fishing-rod ; what an
cyo for apy winged or four-footed thing sacred
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to Diann; what courage and presence of wmind
Bis shews in an accident or & row.

O deep-read in Homer ! that unclassical friend
of yours s just the man that your llowmer, if he
lived, would feast tuseyes upont (Wo know they
gay he was blind, bat was he ?)

Follow him sull, you may hear his bold, tame-
less voice among the first «t somo Alma or Bal-
aklasa , you may even seo hum still and soldier=
Like aboard some smking Birkenhead; or you
may find bim, casy und learty awong the
naked courtiers of some Afncan king, near the
source of the Nilal Who would have thonght it?
Poor, stupid, big, burly Brown has turr~d out a
hero!

Aud is it not often our stupd, school-boy
Browns, that becomeo our Wolfes, our Clives and
our Spekes? When the dall boy has riseh to be
a great wan, pedagogic spectacles are wisely
rubbed, and the ¢ unacknowledged gfts” are
dimly remembered. All tho other practical gifts,
largeand small,industry, perseverance, prudence,
all, in fact, whuch the subject may suggest, we
can only commend to the quict consideration of
tho reader,

We feel just at present like the student, who
in his cagerness for knowledge, would not wait
ull his fellow-student had found the snuffers,
(smebody oad wot the household “gif\” of leav-
ing those ancient indispensables in the right
place) but snuffed tho candle, more [MHibernico,
with his finger and thumb ;—butalag! wimed too
low. On s fuend’s darkly remonstrating, he
solaced himself by quoting from Horace  Brevis
¢sso labore, obscurus fio” We are afraid that the
fate of that hasty bookworm awaits us, and can
only hope that our indulgent reader, will as
werrily, excuse our obscurity, as ho (above quot-
ed) excused his sudden tencbration. The
“ Saturday Reader” (all success to it 1) is not our
oaly care, and we feel that unless wo be bricf,
even at the risk of but hLalf educing our ider,
other things to which we are * in duty bound ”
would be left undone.

In conclusion we recall the words of tho
hero-saint, * Covet carnestly the best gifts, and
yet shew I you a more excellent way;” and that
way,—call it what wo will,—charity, love,
Christian goodness,~—~is the only true key to
unlock the casket that contains what is divinest
i. tho bead and heart and hand of humanity
Perhaps Charles Kingsley thought of it, when
he penned these lines :

Be good, sweet maie, and Jet who will bo clever
Do noble things, not dicam them, all day long,
And so mako lito, death and that vast for evor,

Ono grand, sweet song.”
J. R. CLERK.

SAVED BY 'DOCTOR'.

THE episode I am going to re ate occurred at
a place not twohundred miles from the town-
ship of Horsham, Victoriz, Austrulis. Where
the exact locality iz, I have no intention of divulg-
ing; but if any of my readers aro acquainted
with the part of the world I refer to, tucy will
remember that there exists one or iwo large
streams within the wido radius 1 have named.
Beside one of theso rivers there was standing,
about twenty yearsago, a but, which wasknown
at the Homestead as the Deep Water Station
and it was here that my lot placed me as hut-
keeper. 1 lived at the Deep Water Station for
two years.

I purpose to alter the names of all concerned
in the tragedy « am guing to relate.  Uneof the
actors is still living, and at tlus present Cbrist-
was i3 occupying a promment posiuion among
the colonists of Victuria. My reasons for con-
cealing locality and names will be obvious asmy
tule procecds.

If readers of thefullowing story wish toknow
who I am, I will gratify their curiosity 8o far es
to state that 1 wasborn in the north of Englacd.
My father was a retired tradesman. Ho gavs
mo a fajr cducation, but I never fulfilled the
expectations formed of me. This might, while I
write, I can shew nothing to provo that I ever
succeeded in the world. I am s poor clerk,
struggling for a bare existence, and sometimes
struggling with a wild strong Ympulss o wander

and wark through tho country, asI often did
betore, near tho scenes of my former experience.
I Liko the red sunset and the wido plains agmuch
as ever; 1 liko the glow of tho sunlight amorg
thie ganrled quecr trees; I liko the rippling rays
on tho water—the waving shadowy gmas of the
sifent Inlls—tho bright still moeen—the wilder-
ness, away trom towns; 1 like Australian hfe,
bat not among the dusty streets, or uear to
wiute sweltering roads.  For twelvo years 1
followed these impulses fuithfally, and enjoyed
my bush-life; with hte protit, it is true, but
with much of pleasure, Al that I havo to shew
for all my wanderings and hardshipy, as 1 write,
is 0 long ugly scar neross my breast, snd I am
gomng to tell you how I got it,

I remember T was sitting at tho hut (the Deep
Water Hut) one summer afternoon, looking for
tho coming of “ Long Mat.” The sun was pass-
g awny blood-red behind o rauge of dim blae
Lulls; long shadows were fast spreading, the
deep water-hole bad ost the light; the Lills be-
hmd tho river wero just tipped with a crimson
glory, and tho starsscemed dropping like silver
specs on the paling sky. Loog Mat, the shepherd,
was later than usual.

Tho darkuess hiad not quite fullen before I
recognized the bleating of the flack in the dis-
tance, nnd soon afterwards, the whito fleeces of
the sheep sppeared from out of the sombre
shadews of the trees, [ had just walked ingide
the hut to preparo supper, when the quick muitled
fall of & horse’s feet becawo audible. [ knew
tho canter well, and cawme to the dvor to wait
tho arrival of Mr. S——, the owner of the station.
He galloped up to the hut, with a cheerful
4 Good-evening, Bill;” and, as usual, came inside
to ask me if I wanted anything, aud to lightlus
pipe.

“ ] can’t stay long with you this time, Ril},” he
said pleasantly, but with a little anxicty ; ¢ the
black-fellows are about again 1 hope your
gun i3 in good order. Du you want any powder
or lead ??

“Wo have quito enough,” I replied, “ both
Mat and myself’; but there’s no bullets, I'll run
them to-morrow.  Mat'srather late this evening ;
but the flock’s not far off'; they'll bo home in &
quarter of an hour ; I saw them past the belt
before you came.”

At this instant the shadow of o man darkencd
the door, and Mat entered.

# Good-evening,” he said guietly to Mr S——
and myself. ¢ The sheep's feedin’ home all right,
sir, but there's a few missin”  One of my marked
ewes is goue, and Ican't see two of the crawlers.”

# You'll pick them up to-morrow, Mat,” replied
the strong pleasant voice of the squatter. ¢ Bill
saysyou've enough powder and lead. The blacks
are about, do you kuow that ?” .

Withiout waiting for an answer, Mr, §—pro-
cceded to undo his horse, and was abuut to
mount, when Mat (who was an American) said ;
“] guess you had better stop to-night, sir.

“\Why 1"

“Iajuns is close up.
of was speared.”

#1 heard there were black-fellows about,” said
Mr S——, dclaying to mount; “but the rido is
safe cnough ; 1've got my rifle with me.”

“They’re too close,” responded tho shepherd,
efter filling o pannikin of tea, und, contrary to
hiz custom, standing his gun against the table.

Wo looked at bim enquiringly. He kept his
eyes wandering over and around the flocks while
he explained : © Wall, yoa see, sir, after sccin'
the spear-wound in the crawler, I looked about
me purty sharp, but couldn't see nothin’ Gl I
was leavin’ the belt there, when I sigiited vne of
the varmint wrigglin’ through the grass like a
snake. I was goin’ to give him & pull, but 1
saw another wriggle in his wake, and theu
sucther ; and,” continued the nareator, with
something like a glow of pleased auticipation,
“ they ain’t fur off now, I reckon.” .

He bad scarcely uttered the words when he
lifted both bands and struck Mr S——full on
the chest with cpough forco to drive him to the
extremo end of the hut. At the samo instant
a spear whizzed tbrough the open deorway, and
quivered in tho slabg bebind,

“ By gum "m—es .

Oue of the sheep I spoke

Moro rematks wero drowned by a loud
quivening snort from tho poor horse; a moment
after, and ho rolled heavily across the hut-door,
cuinpletely bluckmg up the enunuco.

Mat muttered away : % First tate for us coous!
Ye'd better bar tho dour, Bil.  Doctor! Doctor?
Doctor! Psel Pail Herey, lad”  Tie dog leaped
on the Shepherd. + By guny,” he siad 1 thought
be wua outside,”

By thustune Mr S——unas coully reconnoitring
through ‘ho loopholes. Ie had let down the
window, amd was preparing for action as uncon-
ceruedly ao tho shicphesd,

These quivt beave mwen inspired me with con-
fideuce, uud I remember thmkiog, ns 1 theow
water on the fire su as to extingmsh all
light, that the black-Rllows had met with
thoir mutch., By this timo the moon was
up, and its light was giadually growmg on
the laadscage. At fiest, we coutd discern the
vutlive of tho tices, and them, as the night
gathered, the wlate scared grass between tho
shadows, There was a loug time of silence.
Mat, Mr. S———, and myseclf had our barrels
through the louphules, and were closely watching
for any movewment outside. The convulsive
shudderings of the horse had ceased, and there
was a painful silunce, Tho squatter and Mat
were like tho statues, and notwithstanding the
quict breatling of the dug and the croaking of
frogs along the river, there scemed to me to bea
frightful siguificance m, tho sience that was
bruuding abuve these svunds,  Every instant I
was eapeciing a rush from the outsids, but thero
was not o sign or svund to betray tho presenco
of any tnemy. The shecp were camping quictly
round the husdles. Sileace—~1ihe bright moon—
.be white flecces mingling wath tho colour of the
grass—the still shadows of tho trees—the far
black furest—thespectral tracery cf the branches
in the moonlight. Thosilenco was terrible. Ono
of the outstde wethers rose and walked forward
a fow yards, then cummenced stamping quickly
on the ground.

“ Darn my oycs!” said Mat, for the first timo
breaking the silence, ¢ if the ¢Ole Parson ain't
sighted one of the mggers.”

The Ole Parson was a patriarch wether that
was affiicted with tho fuot-rot, and ususlly fed
on his kuees.

%Sv he hag, and, by gum, there'’s a crowd : the
whole tribe hev come to visit.—Not enough in
shade, boss,” concluded Mat, after another inter-
val, and in a hard whispering tono.

The next moment, the ficst report rang out in-
to myriad echioes, A shuill death-shout followed,
83 tho dark figure of a man leaped wath a sudden
force from by ambush and fell prone, gurgling
out blood and broken words. .

« Now, boss,” said Mat, lookiag out, but still
chargiug; * fifty yards to tho vight of the hurdle.”

Buss (Mr. S——) changed the direction of bis
gun, and fired. ‘Che buman figure seemed to sink
down so quickly, so caluly, so helplessly, that I
felt a strange thrill of pity.

« Ie's fixed, safe as houses: Iet's physic another
or two, and maybe theyll make tracks,” again
muttered thoe shepherd, in a tone of repressed
gleo. “Cook, why the devil don’t you shoot?
Squint round that first block to the right of the
wattle”

Looking in the direction indicated by Mat,
whoso eyes scemed everywhere, I saw the figuro
of a man pariially visible against the ground.
He was evidently sheltering himself from the
otlier two guns; butowing to my silence ltber-
to, he must bave been of opinion that the portion
of the hut where I stood was unoccupied. 1 ook
steady aim at the black-fellow, and fired. Fot
an instaut, I could secu nothing through the
smoxe, but it cleared almost immediately  Just
a3 the shepherd sard: ¢ Don't shoot again—he's
fixed,” I saw the poer wrewch staggenng wildly
towards the hut, and then fulling with & dull
gound. God forgive me, it was very like aurder
Tlis was the first Lifo I bad ever taken. Tho next
thing 1 remember was Mr, S~~— asking me if 3
had run any bullets.

“ Not one.”

«Havo you any in the hut??

“Not one.”

Mat informed us that we wero #{res'd,” much
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in tho same way as he would tell the overseor
that tho rations were short. Ho quiotly pulled
his gun from the loophole, saying. “1'vo only
ono moro pill to keep our skins wuole. We'll hov
to trust to Doctor.”

Mat's dog Doctor was partly a Smithfield und
partly a Newfoundland, Ho had been trainod by
him to all kind of tricks. Amongst others, he
repeatedly took written messages to the station
when attached to his collar, and I presumed thas
was tho object Mat bad in view when referring
to him as capable of procuring relief.

¢ Mister, d’ yo think you kin rite n missage in
the dark, or by the mooulight, askin’ the hands
at the Homestead to cowse this way ? No time to
loso; 1 sco the darkies dodging round the hut.
Bill, knock away tho low part of that rotten slab
behind your bunk. 1lere, Doctor!”

The message was scrawled, and fastened to
Doctor’s cullar in little less than o minute, and
tho noble.brute, who secmed to know the danger,
stood anxiously trembling till the preparations
were campleted.

As I before stated, tho hut stood close to the
stream, and from tho rear tho bank sloped ab-
ruptly towards thowator. The American for the
first time seemed affected. When the men fell
tader our shots, thero was not the slightest
change perceptible in his voico; but the few
words he spoke to his dog were broken and sin-
gularly soft. I'll bo sworn thero were tears in
the man's eyes. Everything being at last pre-
parcd, he spat on the dog’s muzzle, held his head
close to his cheek for a moment,and then pressed
bim quickly out of the hiole and away down the
shelving bank.

Wo listencd anxiously for a time, and then
thers arose a wild jabbering for & minute; the
next instant wo detected a yelp of pain.

“ My God,” said I involuntarily, ¢ the Doctor’s
speared.”

¢ No, he arn't, darn ye!” snapped Mat. #He's
jist touched, an’ no more. He'll do it.”

“ Ho must bo quick, then,” said Mr, S——;
¢ the black devils have struck a light somehow,
and they’re going to burn us out, Look}”

Our eycs were now intently scanning the
movements of the savages through the little
loopholes, and we saw a tlaming brand whizzing
through tho air, and scattering sparks in all
dircctions, It fell on the stringy bark-roof
above our heads. Another and another came,
but it did not appear to us that any of them had
taken cffect.

By tbis time tho black-fellows had gathered
courage. Belioving that our ammunition was
expended, many of them had left cover, and
might bo seen, flitting aboutlike spectres. Thoy
bad kindled a firc some distance off, and across
its glare shadows were constantly falling.

The firebrands wero thrown no longer ; sorae
fresh mode of at'ack was preparing. Oursuspense
continued for a long period (nearly half an
hour), during which time not a word was spoken
by any of us; ounr solo dependence was the
Doctor; and if help did not soon arrive, it was
certain we could find no escape from.tho demons
who wero trying to compass our destruction.

“ Now, look slick,” whispered Mat. I seo
their game; they’re goin’ to give us fits, How's
the moon? well aback of tho hut, I guess.
Bill, stick your cabbage-tree on a pillow, and
hold it at tho open window when I tell you, I'll
jist go out, and bid them good-cvening. Don't
bar the door after mo, mister, but when I shew
them my beels, open it.  You sco we can’t spare
an.munition.”

While speaking, Mat unbarred the door; he
slipped out noiselessly as ho concluded the seu-
tence,, .

Through tho slabs ho said to me: “ D'yo seo
that divel with tho blazin’ log? When he gits
close to tho wattle, open the window, and prop
ugft’ho’ pillow. Take caro of their spears your-
self!

As soon as the black-fellow came to the point
indicated, I opened the long littlo shutter with
some nnise, and held up tho dummy. In a
moment a dozen spears passed through the aper-
ture, and I let the window fall, as though one of|
18 was thortally wounded, .a

There was & Wild shout without, At this time

the black-fellow who carricd the log was within
a fow yards of tho hut, and I Leard Mat pre-
paring for his movo outside. .Looking out as
quickly as I could, 1 had just time to see his tall
figuro cmerge beyond tho shade, as the but-end
of his gun fell crashing on the unprotected
head of the firc-bearer, Tho door was opencd
a3 Mat turned ; it requircd but one or two bounds
to take him to tho dooz, but tho savageswero too
quick for him with their spears. Ho staggered
through tho cutrance, and fell just as he clearcd

" the threshold,

« Caught in the thigh, I guess,” bo exclaimed,
as he slowly recovered himsclf, and painfully
struggled tothe window. % Don't mind the spear,”
ho remarked to mo as I approached him: ¢ jt's
better as it ig, till help comes.”

4 If it ever does,” thoupght L

The American’s sortic, [ believe, had rather &
disastrous cffect, for tho black-fellows seemed to
concludo at once that our ammunition was all
oxpended, and they thronged round the hut with-
out caring to shelter themselves.

In a short timo tho crackling of flames on the
roof put an end to all our doubts. The hut
was on fire, and thero was nothing left for us
but an attempt to dash out and clear the abori-
gines. Iproposed this, but Mr, S——— would not
try it witbout Mat, and underncath tho blazing
roof, with clubbed guns, we grimly awaited the
final attack, The American’s riflo rested in tho
loophole where he had first taken up his position.

% Therd’s tha worst of them,” Matsaid, looking
along his weapon; ¢ he's coming up witha logto
stave the door. He'll never do it;” and our last
bullet brought down the ringleader.

There was consternation and a hurried consul-
tation. After a lapse of about fivo minutes, tho
wholo forco of the besiegers rushed shrieking
on our littlo garrison. A mom.nt's surge out-
side, and tho door fell back as Mr, S——'s gun
swung on tho crowding savages with terrific
forco, felling two of tne foremost liko oxen. 1
remember a wild struggle withour guns and
fists. Mat and tho squatter towered above their
opponents like gisnts, fighting with terriblo
energy. Two black-fellows had forced me to the
ground; one was shortening his grasp of the
spear to drive it through my body, when I felt a
gush of blood spouting over my face and chest,
just as the savage fell on me mortally wounded.
Then I remember s hurrah outside, and the crack-
ing of rifles.

“ That was a good back-banded blow, boss,”
said Mat faintly ; ¢ I guess thecook’s got another
squeak, D'ye hear that? Hooray! Knowed the
Doctor I'd do it. Darn ye fora cussi” said he
with rencwed cnergy ; ¢ take that;” and I heard
tho dull sound of another blow, and a low moan
of pain as the station-hands rushed in.

Mat was terribly gashed, but not mortally
wounded. Not 80 Mr. S——; he fainted as Mat
spoke his few words of praise.

We were all conveyed to the home station.
Mr, S-— was buricd before the weck was out.
Mat soon recovered; he is mow one of tho
wealthiest men in the colony. I—well,I have a
large scar across my breast.

THE MISTLETOE.

————

1TS HISTORY AND MYSTERY. '

THE mistletoe—an emblem of friendship and
social happincss—is employed at Christmas time
to announce to all whomit may concern that ani-
mosities are at an end, and that peace and good-
will with all tho world are to usher in the new
year. Tho custom of ¢ kissing under tho mistle-
tos” is very ancient, and is fouuded on the legend
of Balder, and Phabus Apollo of Scandinavian
mythology.

The tale says tbat Balder onco dreamt a dream,
s dreadful dream. He dreamt that the was going
to die, and was so frightened, that ho started from
his bed, mounted the swiftest cloud-steed, and
rode full gallop to his mother, His mother's
name was Fri'gs, the Venus of Valhslls, very
beautiful, and brimfull of the milk of love,

When Friga heard tho dream, she was no less

alarmed than her sou, and justantly told ber hus-
band, the great god Odin, tho Jovo of northern
deities. Whatwas tobo dono? Odin evidently
thought that the dream of gods did not rise from
indigestion, but wero sent by the Fates, as hintg
and warnings of what wero golng to weavo in the
web of destiny. So Ocin issued his royal ukase,
or proclamation, commanding *f overything that
springs from firo, ait, carth, and water,” toappear
without delay before His Screne Majesty of
Valhalla,

Every treo and river, every stone and star,
every beast and bird, the air that stirsup tho
gales, the clouds that launch forth lightning,
the firo that burns, the sca that wrecks, and all
tho host of hcaven oboyed tho summons, The
mighty Odin sat on his cloud-throne, under tho
shado of tho mighty ash, tho brancles of which,
a3 every one knows, cover tho whole universe,
Tho River of Wisdom and the River of Foreknow-
ledge flowed at his feet, and 6n his shoulders sat
the raven and the dove to whisper in his ear,
whenever his godship balted in knowledge. It
was an awful moment, and nodoubt every living
thing trembled as the king of gods commanded
the assembly, on pain of his immortal vengeanco,
todo no harm toa single hair of his well-beloved
sonBelder. Loke was there, the apirit of wicked-
ness, whose was tho empiro of tho earth; and
old blind Hoder the God of Death and Darkness.
They heard the injunction, and dared not disoboy ;
but Loke, who hated Balder, cast upon him a
most malignant eye, and resolved to evade the
injunction if it could possibly be done.

It seems that a cart and horses can be driven
through a divino Act of Parliament as well as
through a human one, for Loke soon found a
flawin Odin’s prohibition. Tho mistletos springs
not ¥ from fire, nor yet from air, nor yet from
carth, nor yet from water;” it is a parasite, and
grows on the oak or apple-tree, but its roots
never touched the earth; so the mistletoo was
not called to the “storthing,” and knew nothing
of the injunction, . .

Tho envious Loke, having ripped from an old
oak a branch of the epiphyte, carried it to his
cave, and cut into an arrow. Ho'dried it hard
in the fire of Hate, and dipped it with thoe poison
of his own spittle ; then going to the blind god,
asked him to make a trial of his new weapon.

Héder, all upsuspecting as ho was, felt the new
¢ quarrel,” and Loke, placing him so a3 to face
his encmy, told him to set it to bis bow-string.
Ho drew tho bow ag only gods can draw, and
shot. Twang! went the string, and whiz! went
the arrow, swifter than thought; it struck the
Peaco God, who instantly fell dead on the pave-
ment of Vathalla, The blackness of darkness now
coverced tho whole world. Peaco was killed by
the God of War and Death, Peace was killed
through the instigation of Wickedness. Peace
in seaven was no more. Pecace would be seen
on earth no more. Balder was dead, and Loke
had outwitted Odin.

Friga was inconsolable; the gods and god-
desses moved about Valhalla like Niobs, all
tears; the trces wept gall, the stars in their
courses wept ; heaven and earth would have been
drowned in if Balder could not have been
restored to life, But with tho gods mothing is
impossible, and the spirit of vitality was breathed
onco more into his nostrils,

The mistletoo was now given in charge to
Priga, and was never to pass from her power
@ 411 it touched the earth—the cmpire of Loke.”
No wonder, then, the Druids gathered it so care-
fully; and you will readily see why it is suspend-
ed on our ceilings, to place it beyond the region
of Loke—the enemy of love and goodwill,

Odin now made a decrce that a bunch of mis.
tletos should bo hung in Valhalla, and that
whenever any of the gods or goddesses passed
under it, a deity of the opposite sex should give
the kiss of peace, and this i3 how the custom of
kissing under the mistletoo had its origin.

This pretty fable is an allegory. At the fall
of the year Balder diss—that i8, thobeauty of ve-
gotation dies—and the sun goes down to
tho lower regions of tho world. Loke, the Spirit
of Wickedness, induced Hoder, the God of Death,
to kill the year, :All Natnre mourns the loss;

-but the gods revive thou. 1 year, the sun is
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brought back in his strength, and hedven and
carth clap their hands for joy.

Tho wmistletoe was 1ho arrotv tliat killed Balder,
for the wmistlctoe i3 alive when all dtber plants.
are dead with their winter sleep ; but the niistle-
toe being taken from the hands of the God of
Mischict, and placed under the caro of the God-
dess of Lave, i hung on high, to remind us not
to look down, or back, or on tho carlh, if we
would live in love and friendship—for Loko has
dowinion there—but forward and upivard, whort
the gods voside, nnd where o hopefal future is
placed before ug in the commenceinent of o new
year,

'A DISII OF POULTRY.|

A S 1 had a wish to be fushionable, I decided to
seb up a poultry-yard,

Thero is ote disadvantage in being married :
if singlo, you can gay youwilldo a thing, and do
it; if married, you nay dssert what you please,
but you will find that you cannot do it, without
reservation.

In this particular instanco of keeping poultry,
oy hsband, who Is a practical man, mado a re-
servation. ¢ I have ho objection, provided you
make it pay, and promise me a fresh egg every
mornipg of the year” I set to work to fiud out
how to make it pay, and I camo to the conclu-
sion that, to do so, I must bo poultry-womhnu
nyself,

It was & little irksome at first to get up at six
o'clock in the worning ; but I comforted myself
by retuembering, that in the purswt of fashion
people did + .y more disagreeablo things than
that. Indeey, 1 &oon hegan to like it; and if 1
choose to try aud describe the beauty of a dowy
morning, 1 am pretty sure I should not know
whero to end, for every morning thero was some-
thing fresh to admire.

Making my poultry pay, involved anotber re-
gulation. 1 could not pretend to mako my namo
famous by sotme wonderful breed of new fowls,
and provido thy husban@ with a fresh egg every
morning of his life. I inust have breeds of all
sorts and kinds to do that. So I found myself,
at the eud of a year, surrounded by plenty of
poultry, of every sort, size, and description,
Morcover, they intereated mio extremely. I used
to take a chair, sit down among them, and stady
their cliaracters.

Setting nside their little peculiaritics as birds,
‘biow wonderfully they reminded mo of the society
in which wo lived! Each hen had her litflo
peculiaritics, just as each of my female friends
had their whimsies. The feathered cocks were
not more absurd than many a gentleman of .my
acquaintance; and so many likenesses did I find
in my cackling and crowing company to my
visiting and bowiug acquaintances, that I chris-
tened 1y cocks and heus after their human pro-
totypes. £ could write pages on the dispositions
and idioggncrasies of fovrls; but I intend to con-
fine myself to two.

Amwong my various sorts and kinds, I had one
Tittle golden-laced Mamburg hen, of so elegant a
form, so beautifully complexioncd, and of such
aweel, engaging manners, that I called her Lady
Mary, after a certain lovely and beloved youg
friend.

Lady Mary made herself the favourite, whether
I would or not. She was always the first to sce
men coming; she did not fuss herself, or gobblo
cagerly after food, but flew on to a rail; as [
passed that rail, she flew into my hand. From
it she daintily helped herself out of the tin of
food. During the whole process of feeding, she
remained on my hand or shoulder, looking down
on the greedy crowd bilow with lofty disdain,

Had she any grievance to communicate 1 mo,
shic fiew upon 1y bat, and made onslaughts on
it. T thus understood the water was not fit for
her to drink, or that somoe one had been daring
to use her nest, or that she had serious thonghts
of laying an egg. She was immensely fassy
about her nest, going in and out of it, pecting
at me, 83 if I was perfectly aware of all her
wauts. In her nest I bad pat a little galleno
egg, by way of a nest-cgg, thinking the ize of
it would be ahout tho size of her own egg.  Not

abitdfit. In hor various trials of all tho nests
abont, she had coino npon ono with an addled
turkey-egy in it, by way df nostcgg. I uhder-
stoud as woll as possible, that though Lsdy
Mary's nest was made of chopped straw, unliko
all tho others, and though I had put 4 grating
so that fow but hefsclf could get into it, she
naver would bo satisfied, or lay an egg comfor~
tably, until sho had tho saddled turkey-ogg
substituted for tho gallone's egg. Readers, hove
you not often met a fricnd similarly whimsical,
with overything in the world but ono littlorifle,
tho posgsession of o heighbour? Lady Mary was
immensely delighted wlen sho had tho turkey's
egg given her, In heh language, she chuckled
over it for bours, and dilipently laid o littlo tiny
ege by it, ahmost every other day.

My other “ historical” fow] was nlso a hen. A
heavy short-legged stupid-looking creature, with
a littlo Polish blood in her veins ; for she had &
shabby-looking topknot of feathars o her head,
that never would hrrange itself straight. Like
an old dowager, who thinks tho fumily diamonds
will make amends for the dyed satin gown, this
old hen fancied her topknot was a patent of no-
bility, ana sho stratted nbout as if queen of the
yard, She remindcdl o very much of an old
great-aunt of wine, Wwhoso head.genr was the
one worry of her own life, nand thy lifo of those
near her.  She thoaght of what sho should put
on her head the moment she got up in the morn-
ing; and the wonder, if it had kopt straight all
day (which it novoréid), occupied her tho last
thing at night. T had a mind to call my old hen,
Aunt Deb, but the likeness was too striking, so
1 christened hier Juno. She was a stupid crea-
ture, and plumped her first egg down in tho
yard } but I must do her the justico to say, that
when onco shown a nest, shepertinaciously kept
to it ever after, no matter what state it might
bo in. Botween Lady Mary and Juno there was
no love lost ; tho former dlways ¢ shied” her, 8s
it wero, just a8 if somse old fat farmer's wife was
being too familiar with a young princess. Not
that thero was much feeling of any kind in poor
old Juno’s breast. &ho appeared to me, solely
ocoupied in the thought of ber topknot. She
seemed always trying to gaze up atthis wondet-
ful structure, 80 that she was alivays tho last to
get any food, to bo on her perch, to do anything,

Sho laid eggrs with praiseworthy industry, aud
sho sat upon them liko a model motlier. In fact,
it appeared to me that sho was alwayas sitting.

Though I was the poultry-wolnan, I was
allowed a porson not only to clean out the fowl-
houses overy other day, bit also to take caro of
them during any absence of mine, Judith Mor-
gan was the name of my coadjitor.

# Judith,” said I, “ I am going from home for
threo weeks, Now, mind you take carc of the
fowls.”

# Deed and I will, mem.”

¢ Save all the eggs, and put them in bran.
Any hens wanting to sit, set them, and mako &
note of tho day. Dun’t forget to set duck eggs
as well”

4 Deed and I won't, mem.”

« And mind you call cheerily out to them, and
speak to them all, especially Lady Mary.”

«° Deed and I will, em.”

Whee I returned homo after threo weeks' ab-
genco (1 usually indulged myself by not getting up
tho first morning or s0), I wony down after break-
fust to inspect my poultry, and hear of their wel-
fave. I was not surprised thatno Lady Mary met
me. Three weeks of dissppointment in ahen-
nish mind would naturally tend to forgetfulness,

« Well, Judith, how many eggs 7”

¢ Throo undered and highty-two, mem.” ’

¢ Any hens sitting 7’

«? Deed, mem, there’s old Jumo at it agin,and
deed o’ goodness, mem, if Lady Mary bean't &
sitting too.”

¢ 13 sheindeed ? That is tho first time 1 ever
knéw lier do 80l

¢ Trae for you, mem, 1t woro all along a
misging you. Sho took to sitting imnediate.”

« Thon her time i3 nearly up?”

& I!)egié‘ll, wem, 43 3110 l:vorb t»liat Yond o big
cgps, ive bor duck-tpgs! :

« Thén you were vory sﬂgl; Ahd 1 gtppose

Juno has hen.eggs ?”

47 Deed hov'she, mem?

“ Well, couldn’s you aco thata little thing liko
Lddy Mary could only covera fow oggs, and
ought to havo had small otes ; while old Juno
coh keop warm almost as many asa tarkey, and
eould have taken fiftcen duck-eggs? Besides,
Lady Mary never sat before, and a month of it
will sicken her.”

“'Deed, mem, it's amazin’, I didn't sce that””

I spoke to Lady Mary, who condescended to
como out antdl inform mo, after her fashion, that
sho thought it high timo sho shoild bringup »
family. But ovidently sho was heartily sick of
sitting, and I was obliged to keop thd grating
over her nest until tho cggs chipped.

Madamo Juno was sitting awkwardly on ber
cggs, gazing up at her topkuot, ovidently equally
indifferent to my attentions or Judith's; ‘either
was tho same to her.,

In due timo, both hatched out, and wero put
out in tha ¢rehard under two coops not far from
eae’. uther, with wired grass runs for tho young
ones. Lady Mary was iatensely delighted with
her downy litde lumps of fluff at firat. But when
nature asserted Hur rights, and they ‘began to
paddle about, into the water and out, over the
food and in it, sprinkling it abeut, and cating it
in an extraordinary faghion, I shall never forgoet
her dismay.

Had not themother instidet be:n irrepressible,
I Qoubt if sho would havo peraitted the little
damp dirty tnings to go and dry themselves warm
under her,  As it was, all her mother prido was
gone. She would not cat, she would nat cluck,
sho seemed almost broken-hearted; And, as if *>
put the climax to her woes, sho had & full view
of Madam Juno clucking sonorously to cloven of
tho prottiest, brightest, sweetest littlo daluty
chickens ever seon—-which, by-the-by, in her per-

tual gazingup at her beloved topkuos, sho was
always treadipg upon,

# Oh, Judith,” Baid I, % how sorry 1 am thay
Lady Mary has not those protty chickeny, and
Jano the Qutks! Ducks cxn dlways tako caro of
themselves, and old Juto is 8o Btupid, sho wild
tread those chickens to death”

%Dced, mem, *tis & pity. Lady Mary don's
scem to stomach the dutkliogs 4t all.”

¢ She will never ait agafn, you will see shid
I. I coaxed her, and petted het, and did alt ¥
could to gootho her feelings, aven golng 80 far
23 10 let her out the next day for'a tittle rhn.
She did not go far, but kept closoto Jund's'csop.
Juno whslet put in aday or two after, for* nately
by mysolf, go that 1 witnessed what Y. dwed.
The momont old Juno stalked forth, blundering
over her brood as she &id it, Lady Mary flew
upon her. She buffbted her, and, as if awaro of
ber wenkness, potked at her topiinot ; Bhehustled
her, drovo her, and at Iast sent her flying, half
blind, and wholly stnpid, into ber (Lady ﬁax&’s)
coop;, whither the little ducks had Hed, in diro
terror at thefr foster-mother’s Bobaviour. Sho
watehed for & fotwr momenty, I geatly closed the
coop, minking Juno and the ducks prisofiers,
+when, on heating the lttle plaintive thirp of the
stariled chickens, Lady Mary gave & 1gud 4nd
joyous chirrup, 1o which they gaickly respunded,
and collecting thern all round ber, tlucking and
chirruping until she lost her balancy, Tittlo Lady
Mary ctirried the wholo_brood to.tlio othtr end
of the orcliard. Then it was Impossible fo kay
which wis the happier, the proud Tittlo mother,
ar the enger busy chirping tittle chicks.

As for Madam Juno,sho remained stunned and
wystified for somo time, At last, fecling little
timid soft things creeping undor her, she obeyed
her instinets, and squatted over theks, Then
shoe and her newly-acquired children all hed o
good doze ; andYo this minuto it i3 wifid "and it
Is Judith’s belief that sho does fot Kndw her
children were ever changed,

Foots, the actor, izd occhsion one-day to cross
over Loudon Bridge in 8 ¢ab, and 'as usnal thero
was & 4 bldck up.? Fda'e being ina hurey, anx-
jously inquired of a passer-by. the cause, and, the
only answer ho got was ¢ That it was only s
man who swallowed 4 ton of ¢orl” To which
the aver-ready Wit replitd, “3ear mol and what
did he take to wash it down ??
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PLEASANT THINGS.

Rovixu througl secluded bosers,
‘Fhirough a cool dellcious gloom,
Dréaming there away tho hours
Of a scorching day ju Juno.

Floatiug ou tho crystal water.
Driftiug tdly with tho tido,
Listenlng to tho allvery laughtor
Of anothier by your side.

Scenting flowers freshily taken

JFrom their haunts by woodand stream ;
Kisslog children ‘cro they waken

¥rom somo light and happy dream.

Gazing on a sleeping ocoan
With the moon upon her breast,
When tho billows gentlo motion
Lulls tho wearied soul to rest.

Pushiog back the protty trosses
Frow a brow that’s smooth and {afr,
Whilst your fond lip ou it presses
Something ever welcomo thoro.

Sitting in tho twilight hour,

With the geuntlo girl you luvo,

Whilst tho darkening shadows 1o wer,
Aund low murmurs il tho grove.

F. B. Doveron
Kingston, C. W., 1563. .

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN BY TUE AUTRORQF ** BARBARA'S HISTORY,"
MOLL ‘“ ALL THE YEAL ROUND," EDITED Y
CILARLES DICKENS,

Continued fiom page 254,

« Indecd, sit. I do not,” she answered. #1
wish I did.”

«Jf onc could cven find the cabman who drove
them i

The landlady clapped ier hauds together,

4 There, now!” sho exclaimed, “Why, to be
gure, they weut in ono of Davis’s flyst?

Saxon bounded up the steps again,

“Yea dear, good soull” ho gud, ¢ Where
ghall I find this Davis?  Whero aro his stables :
Whero dogs Jo live?  Tell me quickly.”

She told bim quickly aud clearly—the second
turying to tle left, and then up a lane. He
could not miss it. Every ono kocw Davis’s
stables. )

Ho scarcely waited to hear the last words.
Full of Lope and cxcitemont, hio dashed iuto his
cab again, and was gone in a monient.

CHAPTER LXXXVII. 8TILL IN PURSCIT.

Dafis"s,sta'b’lcs wero soon found ; alse Javis

—Davis of the stable, stably ; all waistcoat, all
‘poglots, all wide-awake, with o wisp of spotied
ciitobric found Mis neck, & straw in his moath,
‘and ho Iefs to gpehk of This gentiéinan—not
indendible fo tho attrhctiotis of her Hnjesty’s
profilo in low relitfoh & neat pocket medallion
~distlnetly rcmémbérc}! pupblying o fly on tho
morning it question. 1¢ was ki3 latge ‘green fly,
and he drove it hidiself, The géntlcinan desired
Tin to drive to the Gréat Western Railyh
station. The lndy was in dedp mourning, an
looked as if sho had been crying., Whean they
got to Paddinglon, the gentleman gave him half
a-crown over and hbove his fare, Tho Tuggafe
all belonged to thelady. A ‘porfer took it off
tic cab, find currled it into fhe station. Davis
thought he <"10ould know the portec agajn, if he
daw him. He wis a tall, red-haired man, with
"only ‘ono ‘eye. Did not hearitsaid to what s'ation
tho Jady and genfleman were goingz. Was quito
willing, However, togc over to thic'Great Western
terminug, ard do what ua‘could fo identify tho
otrfer. .

P *So Mr. Davis shuflled himuelfinto o light over-
coat, necépled a seat in Saxon's hansom, and was
forthwith whirléd away to Paddinfton. Thoone-
eyed porter was found without dificulty. His
name wis Bell. Ho remembercd the lady and
gentletman quite well. The lady Ileft ber um-
‘brélla‘in thofirst-clads waitibg-room, and ho foupd;

‘Saxon’s description of,Hclen Riviéee,

‘suggested {hat # (ho genfleman should send for

it there. ‘Ho Yan after the (ri'43-it Wal Moving’

away from tho [)J",l,loi'm, but could not get up
with {ho carriage soon cnopgh to restoro tho
umbrella. However, the gentleman camo back
to London {hat game evening, anid inquired about
it. Gave Bell a sbilling for his trouble. Tho lug-
gitgo was labelled for Clevedon. o ivas ertain
it. was Clgvedon, because he had labelled 1t wi
his own hauds, and remembered having first of
U labelled it Cleve, by mistake,  OF all thedo
facts he was positive. 'The itcident of the wa-
bretta had impressed them upon bis raemory ;
otherwiso lio djd pot suppose lwe should bavo re-
talned w mope distinet recollection of those two
travellers than of the huudreds of others updn
whow lic attended daily.  Thig testimouy shapéd
Saxow's conise.  Ue dismissed Duvis, recompen.
séd Bell, anid by two o'clock was speedibg away
towards the west. .

It wys (e down cxpress, and yet how slowly
thio trdin seemed to go ! Leaning backin a cor-
ner of tho carringe, he watched the flitting of thie
landseapo and listencd to the cager panting of
the cngive with an jwpaticiice that far out-
stripped the puce pt which they wero going.
He couunted the stations; he counted the mi-
nutes, the quasters, the imlf-hours, the lhiours,
o had no cyes for the rich autymnal country.
He saw pot the “proud keep” of Windsor stand-
ing bigh above its intique woods ; the sitver-
grey Thames, with jts sentivel willows and
wooded slopes ; thie Fair city of Bath, seated amid
ler amplitbeatre of Lills; or Bristol, gloomy
with smoke, All ho thought of, all hie desired to
see, all ho aimed at now, was Clevedon.

Shortly after half past five, beveached Bristol ;
at half-past six hio had aprived at his destination.
‘Thero were flys and omaibuses waiting about the
little station. Ho toak a close fly, being anxious
to gvoid recogyition, and desjred to be driven to
tho best hotel in tho place, 'Lhere was but oue
—a large whilc honso ‘with » garden, overlook-
i tho Bristo! Cbannel. Tho day was waning
and the tide was bigh on the beach, as Saxon
stood for a moment among the fluwering slirubs,
looking over to the shadowy Welsh hills far

iay. Tho lindlord, Waiting at the door of tho
ﬁotcl to raccive him, thought that his uewly ar-
rived guest was adwiclng the setting sun, the
plucid sea \,v‘i]!h ity puth of tire, the little. covo
under thoe clilly, and the steamers in tho offing ;
bLut Suxon ‘wis scarcely consclous of the scene
Lefore L.

COAPTER LXXXVitl. TUE DAUGHTER OF OCBAN.

No r. Forsyth had been heard of at the
Royal Hotel, Clevedon, and no lady whom any
persor belopging to the bouse could ideatify with
The lead
waifer, o midife-aged man of clerical aspecy,

Mr. Shafter.” Learuing that Mr. Slatter was
the superintendent of rural police, Saxon at once
despatched a messenger to request his presence ;
whereupon tho cleriesl wailer respectfully in-
guired whether the gentleman bad dined.

But Saxon had ncithgr dined nor breakfasted
that day, nor slept in a bed for four uights past ;
$0 he desired the waiter to serve whatever coutd
bo made ready immediately, Hung bimself upon
a sofn and, overwhetmed with fatigae, fell pro-
foundly adlecp.

1t scemed o bim that Yio had scarcely closed
his weary oyes when a strange voice awoke him,
and be found the waiter shouting in bhis ear, the
dinner oh the table, sud r. Inspector Slatter
waitiag to speak with bim,

M. Slater represented the majesty of the
English Iaw to {bo cxtent of some six fi ¢
three: o huge, bronzed crisp-haired, keen-
eyed giant, with a soft rich voice, and & broad
Somersetshire accent,  He had {;,M heard of any
Mr. Forgyth at Clevedon, and bo was positive
that no such name had been added to the yisitors’
Tist up at the Reading Rooms. e had, how-
over, observed a 1ady in very deep black sitfing
alone on tho Old Church Hill bot yesterday
and the day before. Not baving been on tho
bill himself, Mr. Inspector Slatler could not.say
whether the lady wag Joung qr old ; but that
she wis ¢ a hew miilf.iln"‘ho did not doubt, Sho

liad not ‘bepa on th QTidd p

fz}il?l to gco hier if she bad beep there. Asto
fiuding out whepo this lady might, bo lodging,
nothing was easicr, Mr, Slatter'would guarantee
thnt intormation within a couplo of hiours.

-8o Saxon snt down to his solitary dinner, and
Mr, Slatter departed on his wmission, Rather
before than after tho expiration of two hours, hie
came hack, having ascertained all that ho bad
promisc \ to learn. Miss Rivitre had indeed
been at “lovedon,  Sho arrived five days before,
accompanied by a gentleman who returugd to
Loundon Ly the next up-train, leaving ler in
apartmontsat Weston Cottage down by the Gpeen
Beach, This very day, however, shortly after
Jtwelve, the ssmo gentleman had come to feteh
hier away to Bristol, aud they left about two
o'clock. ) .

Saxon snatched up his liat, bade thoe inspector
legd the way, and rushed oft to Weston Cottage
to interrogate the landlady, o was received
in tho passage by n gaunt spinster, who at onco
informced him that ghe was entcrtaining a party
of fricuds, and could not possibly attend to his
inquiries. 1t Saxon was quite too much in
carnest to ko daunted by geim looks and short
answers ; 80, instead of politely requesting lgave
to call again at a more cenvenient opportunity,
lie only closed the door behind him, and said ;

% I have but two or three questions to put to
you, madaw. Auswer those, and I am gone im-
wediately. Can you tell mo in what direction
your lodger was goiug when sho left hero 2”

«If you will call again, young man,” began
tho laudlady, drawing horself up with a litde
dignified quiver of tho head, * any timo after
tivelve to morrow—’

% Gracious Heavens, madam, I may be a couplo
of hundred miles heace by twelvo to-morrow I”
interrupted Saxon, impetuously. ¢ Answer mo
at once, 1 bescech you.”

Protesting all the timo that it'was very extra-
ordivary, very unrcasonable, very inconvenient,
tho mistress of Western Cottago then replied as
curtly and disagrecably as possible to Saxon's
questions. Miss Rivigro and Mr. Forsyth bad
Teft her house at s little before two o'clock that
afternoon, They took tho twenty-threp minutes
past two o'clock tmin to Bristol,” Whete they
might be going after that sho could not tell.
Having heard, Me. Forsyth mention tsho words
& high tide,” and ¢ Cumberlapd Basin,” she had
guessed at the time that they wight be about to
coutinuo their journey by water. This, however,
was a mere supposition on her part, as she had
only overheard the words by chanee, whilo pass-
ing tho drawing-roow door, Mr. Forsyth, sho
had understood, was Miss Rividrc’s guardian.
He dl@ npt arrive unexpectedly. I had been
all along arranged that he should returp to-day
to fetch Miss Rividreaway ; and the gpartments
wero only enguged for ono week.  Somo of Miss
Riviére's luggage, indeed, had never been taken
up-stairs at all ; and the rest was ready in tho
lall & good two hours beforo they weat away.
1t was all labelled Bristol, Hero the gauat land-
Indy’s unwilling testimony coded.

By the time that Saxon got back to the Royal
Tlotel, it was clcse upon ten oclogk. The last
train to Bristol bad been gone ncarly two hours,
and hoe must now cither take post-horses all tho
way, or drive to the Yatton junction, so as to
catch the up-train from Exeter at fifty-five
minutes past ten. Having taken counsel with
Mr. Slatter, ho decided on the latter as the moro
expeditious route, and in the course of a, few
minutes bad paid his hotel bill, recompensed the
inspector, and was onco agaia on his way,

Then came the gloomy road ; the monotonous
tramp of hoofs and rumble of wheels; hedge-
rows gliding slowly pagt in the darkness, and
now and then a house by the wayside brimmiog
over with light and warmth, Next, tho station,
with tho up-train just steaming ip ;_porters run-
ning along tho platform ; first-class par<engers
pecring out cosily through close-shut wiudows ;
and the engino all glow, smoke, and impaticnce,
panting for releagse.  Hero,Saxon exchanged tho

iSmat hotel fly for & warm corner_ina dimly-

ighted railway carriage, and sosped on ag.in
111 the train stopped at the Bristol siation, where

o bill to-day, B pagsed
‘thit way half a ‘dozeh m‘&%ﬂ Soudd ‘nbtaﬁiﬂcm

-

traf
he alighted,, jutaped jnto, & cab, and bado tho
‘dﬁvcrgtakodifhn to Cudiborland Basin,
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Tho way to this place lay through a tangled
mazo of rarrow by-streets, over lighted bridges,
ulong silent quays, and besido the floating har-
bour thick with masts, till they came to an office
close besido a pair of hnge gates, beyond which
more masts were dimly visible. There were lights
in tho windows of this ofiice, the door of which
was presently opened by & sleepy porter, who,
b ing questioned about the boats which had left
Cmberland Basin that day, said he would call
Mr. Lillicrap, and vaunished.  After o delay of
several miuutes, Mr Lillicrap came out from an
inuer room—a small, pullid young man, redolent
of tobacco and rum, and disposed to be sneppish.

Boats? ho said. Boats?  Very extraordinary
hour to come there asking about boats. Did
people suppose that boats went out from tho
Basin at midnight? 1ad awny boats gone out
tbat day? Absurd questionl  Of course boats
had gone cut. Boats went ont every day. There
bad been a boat to Ilfracombe—that went at
fivo; & boat to Hayle—at half-past three; one
to Swansen, at half-past four; and the daily
boat to Portishead at two. Any others? Ob yes,
to bo sure—onec other.
for Bordeaux—not & fixed boat. Weat about
twice » month, and started to-dey about four.

For Bordeaux! Saxon’s pulse leaped at the
name.

¢ The Daugbter of Ocean carries passcngers,
of course ?” he asked quickly.

# Ob yes—of course.”

“ Aud there is a regular steam service, is
there not, between Bordeaux and America 7”

Mr Lillicrap stared and laughed. R

“To be suro there is,” he replicd.  “ The
French service. But what traveller in his senses
would go from Dristol to Bordeaux to get to
New York, when ho can embark at Liverpool or
Southampton? Ont of the question.”

But Saxon, instead of arguing this point with
Mr Lillicrap, begged to know where he should
apply for information about thoso passengers who
had gonc with the steamer that afternoon,
whereopon Mr. Lillicrap, who was really disposed
to bo obliging, despite his irascibility, offered to
send the porter with him 0 a certain booking-
offico whero these particulars might perhiaps be
ascertained.  So Saxon followed tho man over a
little drawbridge, and across a dreary yard full
of casks and packing-cases to apother office,
where, althongh it was so long past business
hours, a pleasant kind of foreman came down to
speak to him.  The books, he said, were locked
up, and the clerks gone hours ago; but he him-
self remembered the lady and gentleman perfectly
well. The lady wore deep black, and the gentle-
man carried a large carpet-bag in bis band. e
recollected having scen the gentleman several
days before. He came down to the office, and
took tho double passa ge, and paid the double fare
in advance. They camo on board a little after
three o’clock—it might be half-past three—and
the Daughter of Ocean steamed out about a
qnarter-past four. If, however, tho gentleman
would come there any time after cight to-morruw
morning, he could see the books aud welcome.

But Saxon had no need to sec the books now.
They could tell him nomore than he kaew
already.

COAPTER LXXNIX. THE MAN OF TAE PEOPLE.

Althovgh he left Bristol by the first morning
ex Saxon yet found that he must perforce
wait in towa till evening, before hie could pursue
his journcy farther. Tho early continental mail
train was, of course, long gone ero he reached
Paddington, and the next wounld not leave Lon-
don Brige till cight rw.  Asfor the tidal route
vid Boulogne, it fell so Iate in the aftcrnoon, that
Lo would ia no wise be a gainer by followiog it.
So he Lad no resoarce but to wait natieatly, and
bear the delay with as much pbilosopby as he
could muster o his aid.

In the meanwhile, ho was quile resolved to
keep clear of his allies, and accept no aid from
without. The clue which he now held wae of
his own finding, and the failure or success with
which he should follow it up must be his own
likewise. So ho went neither to Lombard-street
to learn if there were news of Laurcneo Great-
orex, nor to Chancery-lane to consult with Ar.

The Daughter of Ocean

Keckwitch, nor cven to his club; but, baving
looked in at his chambers and desired tho imper-
turbable Gillingwater to preparo his travelling
kit and havo his diuner ready by a certain liour,
the young man thought hie could not spend his
“enforced leisure” better than by taking William
Trefalden at bis word, and learning from Mr.
Bebirens’ own lips the true story of the Castle-
tower3 mortgage.

The woolstapler’s offices were casily fouud,
and consisted of o very dreary, dusty, comfortiess
first floor in a dismal house at the further cnd of
Bread-street.  On entering tho outer room,
Saxon found himself in the presence of threo very
busy clerks, a tall porter sitting humbly on the
extremo cdge of a huge packing-case, a small boy
shrilly telling over a long list of names and ad-
dresses, and & bulky, beetle-browed nan in a
white hat, who was standing in a masterful atti-
tude before the empty fireplace, bis feet very wide
apart, and his hands clasped bebund his back.
Saxon recognised him at ouce—keen grey eyes,
iron-grey hair, white bat, and all.

% Mr. Belirens, 1 believe 2 he said.

The woolstapler nodded with surly civility.

¢ My name is Behrens,” he replied.

* And mine, Trefulden. Will you oblige me
with five minutey' private conversation 7

Mr. Behrens Jooked at the young man with
undissembled cariosity.

« Oh, then youare Mr. Saxon Trefalden, I sup-
pose,” he said. ¢ I know your nawe very well,
Step in.”

And heled the way into his private room—a
mere den some fen feet square, as cheerful and
Iuxurious as a condemned cell,

“] must beg your pardon, Mr. Bebrens, for
introducing mysclf to you in this abrupt way,”
said Saxon, when they were both scated.

# Not at all, sir;” replicd the other, bluntly.
“1 am glad to have the opportunity of sceing
you. You were a nine days’ wonder here in the
City, some months ago.”

% Not for any good dceds of my own, I fearl®
laughed Saxon.

#\Why, no; but for what the world values
above good deeds now-a-days—-tho gifts of for-
tune. We don't all get our moncy so casily as
yoursclf, sir.”

“ And a fortunate thing too. Those who work
for their money are happicr than those who only
inherit it. I bad far rather have worked for
mine, if I could bave chosen.”

Nr. Behrens® rugged face lighted up with ap-
probation.

“1 an glad to hear you sayso,” said he, 1]t
is a very proper fecling, aud, 3 a statement,
quitc truc to fact. 1 know what work is—no
man better. I began life as a fuctory-boy,and I
havo made my way up from the bottom of the
ladder. 1 had no help, no education, no capital
~—nothing in the world to trust to but my head
and my hands. Ihave known what itis to sleep
under a haystack, and diae upon & raw turnip;
and yet I say I had rather bave suffered what I
did suffer, than have dawdled through life with
my hands in my pockels and an cmpty title
tacked to my name.”

%1 hope youdo not think that I have dawdled
through life, or ever mean to dawdle through it
said Saxon. “Iam nothing but a Swiss farmer.
I have driven the plough and hunted the chamois
cver since I was old enough to do cither.?

# Ay ; but now you're a fine gentleman I

« Not a bit of it! I am just what X have
always been, and I am going home before long to
oy own work, and my own people. Iintend to
live and dic a citizen-farmer of the Swiss Re-
public.”

t Then, upon my soul, Mr. Saxon Trefalden,
you arce tho most sensible young man I ever met
in my life,” exclaimed tho woolstapler, admir-
ingly. ©1I could not havo believed that any
young man would bo so unspoiled by the sudden
acgnisition of wealth. Shako haunds, sir. I am
proud to know you”

And the self-made man put out hisgreat brown
lxgxd, and fratemised with Saxon across the
table, .

“ I know your cousin very well) he added.
¢ In fact, I havo just been yound to Chancery-
lane to call on him; but thoy tell mo he is gone

ubroad for six weeks. Rather unusual for him
to take so long a holiday, isn't it ?”

“ Very unusual, I think,” stammered Saxon,
turning s Yenly red umd irot,

“ 1t i3 es)ecunaly inconveniont to me, too, just
at this tme,” coutinucd Mr. Behrens, ¢ for I havo
important dusiness on hany, and Keckwitch,
though a clever fellow, is not Mr. Trefalden,
Your cousin is & rematkably clear-headed, intel-
ligent man of husiness, sic.”

 Yes,  He has great abilities.”

% He has acted as my solicitor for several
years,” said Mr. Behrens.

And then he lesued back in his chair, and
looked a3 if he wondered what Saxon's visit was
about, .

“f{—I wanted to nsk you n question, Mr.
Behrens, if I may take the liberty,” said Saxon,
observing the look.

« Surely, sir, Surely.”

« It1s ahout tho Castletowers estate.”

Mr. Behrens' brow clouded over ut this an-
nouncement,

« About the Castletowers estate 7 he repeated.

“ Lord Castletowers,” said Saxon, beating
somewhat about the bush in his reluctance to
approach the main question, “is—is my intimate
fricnd.”?

“ Humph{®

¢ And—and his means, [ fear, are very inade-
quate to his position.”

“ If you mean that he is a drone in the hive,
and wants morc honey than his fair share, Mr,
Trefalden, let him do what you and 1 were talk-
ing of just now—work for it.”

#1 belicve he would gladly do so, Mr. Bebrens,
if hie had tho opportunity,” replied Saxon ¢ but
that is not it.”

“ Of course not. That ncver is it,” said the
man of the people.

#What I mean is, that he has been cruelly
bampered by the debts with which his fatber en~
cumbered tho estates, and—->"

“ And he has persuaded you to come here and
intercede for more time! It is the story of every
poor gentleman who cannot pay up hismortgage-
money when it falls due. I can'tlisten to it any
longer. I can do no more for Ldrd Castletowers
than I bave done already. The money was due
on the sccond of this month, and to-day is the
seventeenth, 1 copsented to weit ono week
overtime, and on tho ninth your cousin came to
mo imploring ono weck more. Lord Castle-
towers, he said, was abroad, but expected home
daily. Moncy was promised, but had not yet
come in. In short, one additional week was to
put everyihing straight. I am no fricnd to
coropets, as your cousin knows ; but I'would not
desiro to be barsh to any man, whethor ho wero
a lord or & crossing-swecper—3so I let your fricnd
havoe tho ono weck more. It expired yesterday.
I expected Mr. Trefulden all the afternoon, and
he never mado his appearance. I havo called
at bis office this morning, and I hear that ho biag
lcft town for six weeks, I am sorry for it, be-
cause I must now cmploy 2 stranger, which
makes it, of course more unpleasant for Lord
Castlctowers, But I can’t hielp mysclf; I must
have tho money, and I must foreclose. That is
wy last word on the matter.”

And having said this, Mr, Behrens thrust his
hands doggedly into his pockets, and stared de-
fiantly at his visitor.

Saxon could scarecly repress s smilo of
triumph. He had learncd more than ho came to
ask, and was in a betler position than if he had
actunlly put the questions ho was preparing in
bis mind.

«1 think we slightly misunderstand each
other, Mr. Bebrens)” bosaid. ¢ Iam hero today
to pay you the twenty-five thousand pounds duo
to you from Lord Castletowers. Do you wish to
receive it in cash, or shall Ipay it into any bank
on your account?”

& You—you can pay it over to me, il you
please, sir,”’ stammered the woolstapler, utterly
confounded by tho furn which affairs were
taking.

* I am not sure that I bave quito so largo a
sum at ¥ banker's at this preseat moment;?
said Saxon; * but 1 will go at oncs to Signor
Nazzari of Austin-Friars, who ismy stock broker,
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and arrange the matter. Tu the mean while, if'1
give you & chequo for the amount, Mr. Belirens,
you will not preseat it, I, suppose, before to-
nmorraw 7 .

# No, not before to-morraw. Cerlaiuly not
before to-morrow.”

Saxon drew his chieque-book from his pocket,
aud laid it before him ou the table.

“« By the way, Mr. Bebirens,” hie said, ¢ I hear
thut you have built yourselfa pretty house down
at Castletowers.” P

“ Confoundedly dampld” replicd the wool-
stapler,

« Indeed! The situation is very pleasant. Your
grounds once forned a part of the Castletowers
parb, did they not ?”

“Yes; I gave his lordship two thousand
pounds for that little bit of land. It was too
much—more than it was worth.’

Saxon openegt the cheque-book, drew the ink-
stand towards hing, aud selected a pen.

“ You would not care to seil the place, I sup-
pose, Mr, Behrens 27 he said, carclessly.

S Hudpht I dog’tknow” "' = -

“ If you would, I should be bappy to buy it.”

“ T'he house and stables cost me two thousand
five hundred pounds to build”

¢« Aud yet are damp L’

“\Well, the dawmp is really nothing to speak
of)” replied Mr. Behrens, quickly.

“ Let me sce; I belisve Lord Castletowess
sold a couple of farms at the same time. Did
you buy those also, Mr, Behrens 7

“ No, sir. They were bought by a neighbour
of minc—a Mr. Sloper. I rather think they are
again in the market.” .

“'Isbould be very glad fo buy them, if they

3

“ You wish, I sec, fo have a little Ianded pro-
perty over in England, Mr. Trefulden.  You are
quite right, sir; aad afler all, you are more than
half no Eoglishman

“ My name i3 English ; roy descentis English;
and wy fortune is Euglish,” replicd Saxon,
smiling. I ebould be ungrateful if I were not
proud to acknowledge it

The woolstapler nodded approval.

“ Well,” bie said, #1 have lately bought an es-
tate down in Worcestershire, and I have no
objection to sell the Surrey place if you havea
fancy to buy it. It has cost me, first and last,
nearly five thousand pounds.”

¢ I will give you that price for it with pleasure,
Mr. Behrens,” replied Saxon. “.Sbhall 1 make
out the cheque for thirty thousand pounds, and
settlo it at once 7 .

The seller laughed grinly.

t¢ T think yon had better wait till your cousin
comeg back, before you pay me for it, Mr. Tre-
falden, The bargain is made, and that's cnough;
but you ought not o partfrom your money
without receiving your title-deeds in exchange.”

Saxon besitated and looked embarrassed.

“1f you, ar¢ afraid that I shall change my
mind, you can give me fifty pouads on the bar-
gain—will that do? People don't buy frechold
cstates in quite that offband way, you see, cven
though they may be asrich as the Bank of Eng-
land—but onc ¢an s¢c you -arc not much used
to business”

I told you I was only & farmer, you koow,”
laugbed Saxon, making out his cheque for the
tweaty-five thousand and fifty pounds,

# Ay~but take carc you dou't fling your
moncy away, Mr. Trefalden. You're 2 very
young man, and begging your pardon for the ob-
screation, you don’t know much of the world.
Moncy is a hard tbing.to manage; and you have
more, I fancy, than you know what to do with.”

“ Pethaps I bave,”

« At all cvents, you can't do better than buy
land—always remember that. 1 do it myself,
and T adviso others to do it”

“Imean to buyall I can get in my native
canton?.. .

% That's right, sir; and if you like, I will in-
quire abont those two farms for your |

# I should bo more obliged to you than T can
express?

“Not in the Jeast. Ilike yon; and when I like
people, I am glad to serve them. You wouldn't
bo pacticular tp a few bundreds, I suppose?”

. €xpe-
ricace, and I'vo done so much already to—

% don't cace what price [ pay for them.”

@ Whew! I must not tell Stoper that. In fuct,
L shall nut mention you at all. Your name aluue
would add fifty per cent to the price”

“ f shall be satisicd with whatever bargain
you can make for me, Mr. Behrens,” suid Saxou,
and hauded him the cheque.

The woolstapler shrugged his shoulders in-
paticently. '

“« I must give you teeeipts for thuse twusums,”

he said;  but your cuusin ought to Lave been
preseut on bebalf of Lord Castletowers. The
whole thing i3 irregular. fIadu't you better wait
while I send round to Chancery-line for Mr.
Keckwiteh 77 .
* Bul Saxon, ansious above all things to avoid
a meeting with that worthg mau, wuuld not hear
of this arrangement ; so Mr. Belirens gave: him o
formal receipt in the preseuce of une of Lis clerhs,
pocketed the cheque, and entered Susun'saddress
in his note-book. .

# As soon as { have any newsabout the frms,
Mr. Trefalden, I will let you kuow.”

W‘x(ll!\ this they shook hands cordially and
parted.

¢ I'll be bound that open-handed young fellow
Das Jent the Earl this money,” lic muttered, as he
locked the cheque away in his cashi-box. ¢ Cou-
found the aristocrats! They are all either drones
or hornets”

In the mean while, Saxon was tearing along
Chicapside on his way to Austin-Friars, cager to
secure Signor Nazzari's services while the Swck
Exchaoge was yet opem, and full of joy in the
konowledge that Le had saved his friend from
ruin, )

About two Tours later, as he tvas walking
slowly across the open space in front of the Ex-
change, having just left the Bauk of England,
where he had found all bis worst fears confinned
in regard to the stock sold out by his cousin in
virtue of the power of attorney granted by him-
self five months before, the young wan was sud-
denly brought to a pause by a haud upon his
sleeve; and o panting veice callivg upou bis
nawmc.

« }r. Saxon Trefulden—beyg pardon, sir—one
half minute, if you please!”

It was Mr. Keckwitch, breathless, pallid,
streaming with perspitation.

¢ QOne of our clerks, siry” he gasped, “‘appencd
to catch sight of you—gettin’ out of a cab—top
of Bread-street. I've been folluwin' you—cver
since he came back. M. Belirens directed me to
Austin-Friars—from Austin-Friars scot on—to
Bank. Aud here I am!” ’

Sason frowned; for his cousin’s head clerk
wag precisely the one person whom he had least
wished to meet,

¢ I am sorry, Mr. Keckwitch,” he said,  that
Fou bave put yourself to somuch inconvenicnce.”

“ Bless you, sir, I don’t regard the inconve-
nicace. The pointis, have you learned anything
of the missing man 7

Saxon was so unuscd to dissemble, that after a
moment’s hesitation be could think of no better
expedient than to ask a question in return,

¢ Have nonc of your emissarics learned any-
thing, Mr. Keckwitch 27

¢ No, sir, uot at present.  ve had three tele-
grams this mornia’ ; onc from Liverpool, one
from Southampton, and ono from Glasgow, all
telling the samo tale—no success.  As for Mr.
Kidd, he has taken the Loadon Docks for his
line; but he's donc no better than other folks,
up to this time, If; howerer, you bave made any
way, sir, Why then we can't do better than fol-
low your lead.”

They were close nnder the eqaestrian statuc
of the Duke, when Saxon stopped short, and,
looking the head clerk full in the face, replicd

® Yeg, Mr. Keckwitch, 1 do know something of
my cousin’s movements, but it is my inteation to
keep that knowledge to myself. You can puta
stop to all theso useless inquiries. X shall now
retain this matter in my own hands.”

4 Not excludin’ mo from assistin’ yoa, sir, I
hope?? exclaimed Keckwitch, anxiously, # Of
course, if you have found a clae and i's your
pleasuro to follow it yourself, that's only what
youw've a right to do; but 'm a man of

“L am obliged, Mr. Keckwitch, by what you
have done,” said Saxon, “and sball make a
point of recompensiug you for your trouble ; but
I have no further hiced of yanr serviced.”

“ But, sir—but, M:. Saxor Trefalden, you
can’t mean to give we tho go-by in this way? 1t
ain't fuir, sir?”

“ Not fuir; Me. Keckwitch 27

“ After wy toilin’ all the summer throngh as
have toiled—after all the trouble I've taken, and
ull the money I've spent, worin® out the secrets
of your cousin’s wuys--yowd never have known
evén so much 33 whero he lived, but for me

% Mr. Keckwitch,” said.the young wan, sternly,
* whatever you may have done, was done to
please yourself, I presumeé—to satisfy your own
curiosity, or to serve your own cnds. It was
certainly not done’ for me. I do not consider
that you have any claim upor my confidence,
ror ever uponr wmy purse. IHowever, as I saud
befare, I shall recompense you by-and-by as I
sce fit”

And

And with this, he haile@ 2 cab, desired to be
driven to his chambers, and specdily vanished in
the throog of westward-bound vebicles, Ieaving
the Itn.cad clerk boiliug with rage and disappoint-
men!

% Well, 'm cursed if that isn't a specimen of
ingratitude,” muttered he. * Here's a purseproud
upstart for you, to step in and rob an honest .
man of his fuir vengeance. Recompense, indeed !
Curse his rccompense, and himselftoe. 1 hato
him. I wish be was dead. I bhate the whole
tribe of Trefaldens. 1 wish they were all dead,
aud that I had the buryin’ of 'em?”

Mr. Keckwitcl repeated this agreeable valedic-
tion to himsclf over and over again as he went
along.

CUAPTER XC. AT FAULT.

Up aud down, up and dowp, till bis eyes wea-
ricd of the shipping and his feet of the pavs,
Saxun wandered along the quays of the grand
old city of Bordeaux, secking vainly for any de-
initc ncws of the Daughter of Occau. He had
lost much precious time by the way—a night in
Bristo], a day in Loudon, another night in Bor-
deaux; but for this there had been absolutely no
hiclp. The carly train that took him from Bristol
to London arrived too late for the morning mail
to Paris, and the cxpress from Paris to Bordeaux
brought him icto the antique capital of Guicnne
Letween ten and cleven at night.  Armacd, how-
ever, with the same strong will that had carried
bim along thus far, Saxon set to wotk to pursue
his search as vigorously in Bordcaux as in Lon-
don and Bristol, and, if possible, to make up
for lost time by even greater perseverance and
palicnce.

Up to this point ke had held no further com-
muaication with Greatorex. He wa determined
to act for biwself and by himsclf, without helpor
counsel, He would, perhaps, have founa it diffi-
cult to explain why Lo shrunk from sbaring the
responsibility of this task—why, from that mo-
ment when he had fiest divined tho share which
Helen Riviére might bear in his cousin’s flight,
ke had jealously kept the supposition to himself,
aud determined to follow up this accidental
cluc unaided aud aloce. Butsoit was. Yo felt
that the gitl's namn was sacred; that his lips
wero scaled; that he, and hie only, must scck and
save lier.

e thonght of her perpetually. Hecould think,
indecd, of nothiog clse. Throughout the weary,
weary miles of travel, by night, by day, sleeping
or wakiog, the remembrance of hier peril wasever
before him. Hc had bencld her face but twice
in his hife; yet it was as viridly present to him
as if he had been familiar with its palcand tender
beauty from his boylood. It wrung his very
heart to thiuk of her eyes—those patketic eyes,
with that look of the caged chamois in them that
he remembered so well.  Then ke would wonder
vagucly whether they had always worn that ex-
pression?  Whcther he should ever sco them
lighted up with smiles? Whether sho had ever
known the joyous, thoughtless, sunshiny bappi-
ness of childhood, and had made her father’s
homo mausical with laughter?

MNusing thus, whiio thounvaried fatsofcentral
Franco were gliding monotonously past the car-
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risge windows, lic would wander on into otber
um‘f quite irrelevant speculations, wondering
whether ghe remembered lum?  Whether she
woutd koow bun again, if she met bim? Whether
shu had over thought of kit smce that duy when
they met at tho Waterloo Bridge station, and ho
pad her fare from Scdgebrook? And then, at tho
cod of all theso tangled skeins of reveric would
wlways comy tho guo ternble question— did she
love Willam Trefalden?

Ue told lumself that it was impossible. o
told himself over and over agaw thatlieaven was
just and merciful, aud would never condemn
that pure youny soul to so fatal au error; but
whilo e reasoned Lo trembled.

Supposing that this tlug had really come to
pass—what then? Whatif they were already
marned 2 The suppositon was not to be cadur-
ed, and yct it flashed upon lum every wow
and then, like a sharp pang of physical pain.
o might pot it aside as resolutely as ko would,
but it came back aud back again,

Whence this paiu? Whence this anguish, this
restless energy, tis indonutable will that kanew
neither futigue nor discouragement, nor shadow
of turning?  These wers questions that he never
asked Inwself, Had they been put to him, he
would probably bave replied that e compassion-
ated Helen Riviére from the bottomn of his beart,
aad that he would have feit the same, and done
as wauch, for any other inuocent and helpless gicl
in asimilar positon. It was a pity. Pity, of
course. What elso should it be?

10 this frune of mind, devoured by anxicty,
and upelled by are stlessness, thatincreased with
every hour, the joung man traversed the huan-
dreds upon handreds of miles between Bristol
and Burdeaux, and uow wandered eagerly aboyt
thy far-spreading aty and theendless quays, pur-
suing his scarch.

Of the Daugbter of Ocean, be ascertained that
shie bad arnived i port aod was unlading some-
where below the bridge.  Sent hiterand thither,
referred from one shipping agent to another, and
confuzed by all sorts of coatradictory directions,
he bad the greatest difficulty tofind thesteamer,
and, when found, to gainn moment’s hearing
from those about her.  Deserted, apparently, by
her captain and crew, and given over to a
swann of blue-bloused porters, tho Duughter of
Ocean lay beside a wharfon the further side of
the Garonne, undergoing o rapid clearance.

hie wharf was obstructed with crates, bales,and
packing-cases; the porters came and went like
bees about a bive; a French commis in a shaggy
whito Lat, with a book under bis arm azd 2 pen
Lehiud lus car, stood by and took note of the
goods as they were landed, and all was chatter,
straw, bustle, and confision. No one scemed
able to give Saxon the least intelligence. Tue
comuis wonld scarccly listen to him, and the only
person from whotn kic conld extract a civil word
was & fat Englisbman in ascmi-nautical costome,
whom he found ia the saloon of the steamer, im-
mersed in accounts,  Tlus person informed him
tbat tho captain was gone to Perigucux, and that
e passengers had all been lavded yesterday at
the Quai Louis Pbilippe.  Asto where they might
have gone after beisg once sct ashore, that was
nobody’s business buttheirown. Perbapsit might
be worth while to wake inquiry at the passport-
office, ur the Foglish consulate.  He should do
s0 bimself of hie were lovking after avy frcnds of
his own.

So Saxon thanked the fat Eaglisuman for his
advice, and went to the consulate. The consul
advised bim to go to the prefet, and the préfet,
after keeping him for more than an howrina
dismal waiting room, referred hun to the super-
inscadent of the city police.  Thus functionary,a
fussy, inquiaiuve, stlf-importaut persoange, ca-
tered Sazon's name in & big book, promus=d that
ho would communicate wi.li the authionties of
the passport-office, and desired monsicur to call
agaiuto morrow between two and four.

The day dragged dowly by ; and whenatnight
he 1aid his weary licad upou the pitiow, Saxon
4t as if be were further off than cver from
suceess.

The next day, Saturday, was spent in thesame
ansatisfactory way. Ho wastedall the fonoon
in hunting out ono Philip Edmonds, frst mate
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of tho Daughter of Qcean, who was lodging at
a littlo marine boarding housoe on tho opposito
sido of tho river This Edmonds at onco remem-
bered to bave seen William Trefalden and Heolen
Rivicro among tho passengers. The lady wasin
deep mourning. They landed with tho otbersat
the Quui Louis Philippe  ITe had never spoken
to cither, and kuew nothing of thejr ultimate
destination.  This was all that he bad to tell.

Then Saxon went back to the quays, and in.
quired about tho steamers that would sail next
week for New York. ile found that nono hagd
left Bordeaux sinco tho Daughter of Ocean had
como into port, and that the frst departure
would take place on the following Tursdsy. By
tho time that these facts wero ascertaiued, it was
late enough to go to the superintendent's office.
Here, however, ho was requested to call againto-
morrow, the police having as yet been unablo to
como at any satisfuctory results, The vagueness
of this statcrment, and the air of polite indiffe.
rence with which it was conveyed to him by e
bland officia! in the office, convinced Saxon that
he had Iittle to expect from aught Yut bis own
ungided cfforts.  That night, haviag since early
morning paced untiringly about the qdays and
streetc and public offices of Bordeaux, bo lay
down to rest, almost in despair.

COAPTER XCI. 8aXUN STRIEES TOB TRAIL IN A

FRESH PLACH.

“«WiLL mousicur have the goodness to writo
his name in the visitors' book 7?

Sazon bad Gnished his solitary breakfast and
was looking dreamily out of the window of tho
salle-g-manger, when the head waiter laid the
volume beforo him, and preferred tho stercotyped
request.  Scarcely glancing at themotley signa-
tares with which thie page was nearly filled, the
young man scrawled his own.

“iens,” said the waiter, as Saxon completed
tbo catry uuder its various headings. ¢ Monsjour
is Swiss?

“fam. Whatof it??

# Nothing—except that wonsicur speaks with
the purity of a Frenciman. Thero i3 a Swigs
Protestant chapel in Bordeaus, if monsicur would
wish toattend the service.?

A new possibility suggeste 1 itsclf to Saxon.

% Ig thero any English Protestaut chapel 7 he,
asked, quickly.

4 Mais, certainement, monsicur. Oa the Pavé
des Chantrons. Qac may seo it from this win-
dow.?

And the waiter pointed out o modest white
buildiog abput a quarter of a mile away.

Saxou’s heart bounded with hope Tenewed.

The English Protestant chapel!  What more
likely than that Helen should find her way
thither, this Sunday moraing? What more
probable than that the Eoglish chaplain should
be able to hielp bim ? Tow dull he had been, not
to think of this before! Finding that it yet
wanted nearly twwo hours to tho timo when service
would begin, and that the chaplain lived near by,
Saxon went at once to wait upon him. An old
woman, howcerer, opened the door to him, andin-
formrd him, with many curtseys, that her master
was abscnt for six weeks' vacances, and thata
strange gentlermen bad undertaken bis duty in
the mean while.  As for tho strapge gentleman's
name, she bad not tho remotest ides of it, It
was “un nom Anglaiso—un nom excessivement
dificile.” :

«If you will direct mo where to find him,”
said Saxzon, #1 can dispense with bis name”

“Mon Dieu, m'sicur, ho is stayingat Droaay I

“\Where, then, is Dronay 77

« Ah, c'est loin, m'sicur.” -

“YWhat do you mean by far? Tlow far??

“More than threo leagues, m'sicar.  But lo
will be hero to perform tho servico at balf-past
ten, and w'sicur can sec him after it is over?

Forced to conteut Limself with this prospect,
Saxon then chatted 2 whilo with tho garrulous
old femmeo do charge, and learned that Drosay
was a litdo villago in tho beart of tho wine-
country north of Bordeaus; that tho strngo
clergyman, being in delicate izcaub, was staying
thero till tho vintage-timo should como round
and enablo him to tako tho benalit of tho grape-

1 coul

tho world, that tho chapel was trds laide; that
tho nttcndanco at this time was very scanty ;
that tho voluntary contributions were very much
less than_they should be; and so forth, till he
succeeded in clecting his escape.

At lepgth half-past ten o’clock camo round,
His thoughts wero busy with the things of tho
world, and he_felt that ho had no power to ab-
stract them. Mo felt that he could no more lay
down his burdon upon that sacred threshold as
ho ought to lay itdown, than he could lay down
his personality ; so ho remained outsidothe door
and watched the congregation passing in. But
ho watched in vain. Among tho women camo
no Helen Rividre—among tho men no William
Trefalden. By-and-by, ho licard the psalm-ging-
ing through tho half-opencd windows, and
vow and then a faint echo of tho voico of tho

preacher.
To be concludedin ourne. .

GREENWICH OBSERVATORY.

ABOU’I‘ two hendred years ago, England began

to tako a lead in the mercantile commerco of
the world; her ships were daily passing across
the Atlantic, and {ndia also was beginnipg to
attract our attention., It was therefore of tho
utmost importanco that navigators sliould bo en-
abled to find their longitude when at ses, inde-
pendently of watches or clocks; an2 a reward
was offtred to any one who ahould discover o
method by which this result might bo obtained.

Tho plan proposed was, that the angular dis-
tance of tho moon from certain stars should bo
calculated beforchand, and published, eo that,
for cxample, it might be stated, that ot ten
. minntes and five scconds past nimo on each day,
the moon shouldbo distant from Marg 40 degrees.
If from a ship in tho middio of the Atlantic,
Mars and the moon were foudld to bo 40 degrees

‘| apart, then it would be known that the time in

England was ten minutés and fivo seconds past
0.

nin

Here, then, was obe item ascertained, add the
method was'a good one; but in consequenco of
the want of accuracy as re themoon’s mo-
tions, and tho cxact positions of the stars, it
d not bo practically carried out, -

Under theso circamstances, Charles I1. decided
that a national observatory should be bullt, and
an astronomer appointed ; and a sito was atonco
selected for the building, Wren, the architect,
;sclccted t4.;:‘!‘:113(:nwi;;h ng as the dlgost suitable

ocality, becaugo from thenco vessels passing up
and down tho Thames mightseo the time-signele,
and also becauso there was & commanding view
north and south from tho hill sclected for tho
sito. The observatory was completed ia 1676,
and Flamsteed, tho chief astronomer, immediately
commegeed his observations, but with very im-
perfect instraments of his own. During thirty
years, Flamsteed laboured indefatigably, and
formed & valuablo catalogue of stars, and madea
vast collection of lanar observations. He was
succeeded by Halley, who carried on similar ob-
servations; and from that timo to the present,
Greenwich Obsomwmbeqn our head-quar-
ters for astropomical ¢ tions,

Tho wark carzied on at Greenwich i3 entirely
pmcﬁcdaand consists in forming a catalogue of
stars and lanets, and 2o watching thém that
every chango in their movements is at once dis-
covered, Now that this work has been perform-
«d for several years, tho movements of the'prin-
cipal celestial bodies havo been 80 accuratdy de-
termined, that tho Nautical Aimanac—the official
guide on thess subjects—is published four yesrs
in advance, and thuswe find thaton = particular
night in 1868, the moon will bo at & certain
angular distanco from a star, snd the second
satellito of Jupiter will dissppear st & par-
ticular instant. Op tho exiwerior wall of the
obscrvatory, thers {s alarge clectsio clock, wh'eh,
being placed in ¢ contact * with the vatigusother
clocks ih the observatory, indicatescxact Green-
wich time, The faco of this clock shews twenty-
four hom-s&so, ‘that it requires that a noyico

curc; that her own master was the best man in

—— e -

shonld Took st it twice before comparing his
mtpclb. Ontielcﬁottmdoa.mmetﬂbm
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let into tho wall, cach of which represents tho
length of & atandard meagure, sych a3 a yard,
foot, &c. Aund Jot us hero gay a few wordsabout
tho stondapds, o the uninitiated, s yard is
simply thyco feoty and n foot is twelve inches—
an inch bping, we aro told in our ¢ Tables,” tho
leogth of throe barley-corns. Now, as thelength
of o bazley-com ¥aries considerably, it requires
something moro definite than this to dotcrmino
our national measures, ‘Thus, tho question, what
is o foot? is more difficult to answer than atfirst
gight appears.  Mlany years ago, the French per-
ceived the difficulty appertaining to tho national
standard, and they therefore dpcided that amétro
should be tho ten-millionth part of one-fourth of
tho carth’s circumferenco——that is, ten-millicath
of the distanco, from the cquator to the Pole.
But hero another difficulty was encountered, be-
causo different calculators found. this arc_of dif-
ferent lengths. By law, howover, it was decided
that ono measurcment only was correct, and §o
the metre was figed at3.0794 Pariz feet;

though, since then, more accuratp ohservations
and improved instruments havo shewn these
measared, arcs to have been very incorrectly
escertgined, and, thus the Fronch method failed
when practcally tried. .

e snfimto, b Dot ous maotrd of
in a cerlayn, latityd _been our mothod
ohtaining a nln.;zg.rd; hut, this, also, Las its
weak paints ; o that to h:hum a copsfu.at s}t;g:l;
dard, it i necessary to have somo patiarn whi
is unchangeable; and thus a metut has heen
chosen that expands or contracts bt little cither
with heat or cold; ‘and. this, at «. cortain tempe-
rature, is fhe stpndard measure, and. such & stao-
dard sy bo scen on tho exte .ior wall of Green-
wich Observatory. R

On eatering the doorway-~which is guarded,
by a Greenwich pensioner, who will posaibly first.
peep at tha visitor, iy onder o ses, who thein-
dividual may be who.is desitous to tread within
the sacred precincts—one finds a court-yard, on
4o 1ef} of which aze the transit-room, the com-
puting-réom, and the chronometer-rooe. The
traiisit-room takes its name from tho;instrument,
therein, which is a large “imausit’ This
consistsaf, & large telescopey the outsids of which
is not tnlike & heayy canpop, a3 it is of solid
iron, "The instyument is supporied hy. trannions,
which allow tho telescops to bo clovated, or de-
pressed to point south or, north, and, in fact, to
make & complots revolution, but never to diverge
from the north or south Jine. The maguifying
power of tEis instrament is not very great, but
itsfigld of vicw is large, so that it admitg plenty
of light, for it is intended not as a scarcher for,
or for gazing at celestial, objects, but for the
purpose of poting the exact time st which stara
and plynets pass south or north of Groenwich.
Upon looking through thig telescope, the obser-
ver's eyois first attracted by & verdical row of
what seem to bo iron bars, placed at equal dis-
tances from cach other.  These, howerer, prove
to ho qnly spiders’ webs, and are used for thepur-
pose of taking time of passage of a star over cach
wire, and_thas to gscestain the exact instantof
its beiug in the ceatro of the telescope, During
oven the fivest and calmest nights, there is oc-
casionally founda tremulousness ip the instru-
meat, which, a8 it is rigidly fixed to the walls of
the huilding, must be dye to a slight vibrationin
tho ground jtaclf, Thus, many o fechblo carth-
quake, unfelt by the outsider, may bo pc.:rccn'_cd
by tho.astronomer by. thoaid of Lis delicate in-
struments, .

Tho various stars scem {0 bo tmvelling at an
immense rate when seen in tho ficld, of tho
transit-telescope, and it is really nervous work
noting tho exach {ime when cach wiro is passed.
The expeticncod obeerver, howerver, not only will
givo the migate and second, but alsgthe decimal
of a secqud when tho stay was oo tho wire. This
result is obtained by counting tho beats of &
clock tho face of which is ppposito the obgerver.
Thus, if at three tho styr seems as much short of
the wire as at four it bad passed.it, fien 3.5
might De the instant of ¢ transit? .

At poon each day the sun’s passage is obeerv-
d by neaxly the whels staf of chaervers, gtﬁ\
individeal looks through the. telescopo, and gives

thé ¢ime for eachwire, whily- others examins &

varicly of micrompters in order to ascertain tho
fractional parts of soconds, &c.—~theso microme-
ters being placed at the side of the instrument,
In tho morning, the principal work consists in
naking what ara tormed tho ** reductions” to the
observations of tho provious mnight. These
reductions are the corroctions requisito for the
slight instrumental inaccuracy, for tho refraction
of tho atmosphere, and for the known constant
error ¢f the observer. When, thercfore, & bright
winter's night has occarred, the work on the
follor ing morning is usually very heavy., At
noou the sun's timo of transit is taken, and at

one O'clock tho “hall” is dropped,, by mcans of
which tho various vessels in tho Ducks and in

the Thames set their chronometers, or ascertain
their rate. In addition to this, tho timo is sent
by clectricity to Deal and one or two other sea-
poris, in order that every vesscl may ho able
to kuow the accurate time,if within sight of
those places.

Not the least interestisg portion of the observa-
tory i3 the chronometer-room. For a very small
chargo, manufacturers or owners may have their
chronometers rated at Greenwich, which is ac-
¢omplished in the following manner:

Tho chronometer is placed in the chronometer-
room, and compared with the large clectric clock
in tho room, this clock being kept in order by
the stars. Each day the chroncmeter is cxamin-
ed, and thus its rato is ascertained in its then
temperature. It is afierwards placed in a sort of
closet warmed by gas, a condjtion supposed to
represent the tropics, and it is thero kept fora
certaia period, being tested cach day as beforo.
This change of temperatare is found to prodace
very litte cffect on the best instruments, which,
when they have passed the ordeal, ate returned
to the owners with their cbaracter ticketed to
them. Some hundred chronometers are often
placed in this room; and to compare them is o
geience, the “expert™ by a glance discovering the
differenco betyeen the two instruments, whilst a
novice would require to mentally add or sub-
tract, add ‘thus ‘slowly to amrive at tho same
results,

As'sbon as it bocomes dark cnongh to sce stars
by tho 2id of a telescope, ono of the staff com-
mences iy, observations. These aro continued
during fhe xight; and & register is kept of each
star, planet, comet, or moon, which is “doctored”
in'the Torning by the computers, ,

. As all mortals are fa.llibl.:l,1 it is dcsi;i\bre tg
ring machi into use where possible, an
tlus%as bclgcgagagcd in connection with as-
tronomical observations. Instead of the computer
registering by judgment the timo of a stars
transit over tho various wires, ho strikes a small
indicatot, which, completing the electric circuit,
causes o pricker to fall and make & holo in &
picce of paper that is attached to a slowly re-
valving barrel, Each time tha star passes a wire,
tho pricker descends and leaves its mark, and
tho interval between theso marks being measared
by scale, the mean time of trapsit may be ob-

tained.

There is uspally a feeling of the sublimo that
comges over us when weo reflect upon the vast
unexplored regions of space, ot contemplate the
stellar world that shines upon us, The magni-
tude and grandeur of somo of tho plancts in the
solgr system strika us with o feeling of ayve and
wonder, while wo sre puzsied at tho mysteries
attcnding comets, double stars, nebulz, &¢.  No
such feelings or scntiments, hotrever, arc allowed
to enterinto the constitation or mind of an ob-
scrver at Greentrich.  Saturn, the glorious ringed
planet, with its galaxy of moons, is simply
“ Satarn, Right Ascension 10 hours Smin. 12sec.,
North Declipation 16° 12" 2”2 Anything apper-
taining to thephysical constitution, the probsble
canse of the ring, or the object of so grand an
atb, does not como within the range of the
observations at Greenwich, which are limited to
matler-of-fact business-work. ‘

Tho southern portionof the observatory ground
i8 devoted to tho.investigation of meteorological

gubjects, and it §s under ihe superidtenitencs of } A

Mt Glilshét, who Isnow wellknbwn as an acrial |
Yoyager. Itis herethatanexactrecordis keptof

the amount of bt , of the direes
Gon Wk fores of- B wind; of by, TageLl

changes, of the temperaturc, amount of ozone,
&o.~~all matters which may, and probably will,
lead us eventually to the discovery of some lawa
connocted with the states of weatber, and enable
us to predict what may be expected from day to
day. Whilst we are now able to ealenlate to o
fow scconds, and for years in s 3vanco, theinstant
when an eclipso may oceur, ana to explain the
causes of the various planetary movements, yot
wo are in a gad stato of ignorance as regards the
causcs of hurricanes, thunder-storms, continued
rains and droughts, 2ad thus wo find that allthe
would-be-prophiets who from time to time
spring up atd oracularly announce a comipg
frost or fino weather, or the reverse, are per-
getunlly meeting with most signal faflures, which,

owaover, does not deter future adventarers from
attempting to gain & cheap temporary renown
by trying their luck at a prophecy. .

Tho perpetual accumulation of facts at Green-
wich, whether theso bo of 3n astronemicalnatare,
or appertaining to the air we hreathe and its
subtle changes, is a proceeding that must even-
tually lead us on to a correct knowledgé of tho
laws which govern these matters, and also keep
us acquainted with any vasiations that may bo
occurring in the clemevts that surround us.

The order and quictness neceasary in such
calculations a3 those carried on at Greenwich
prevent it from being,a ¢ show” establishment,
and hqnee visitors are not sdmitted except on
special business, Then, however, every aid and
assistance areoffered t1s thestudent and inquirer;
tho use of books and instruments 7 freely given;
and such information supplied as the littie spare
timo of those belonging to tho establishment
enables them to afford. Thus a visit to or &
period of etady at Greenwich Observatory will
amply repay those who wish to gain the latest
aml‘ most accurate information on astroromical
subjects, or fo practige themselyes at tho adjust-
ments and use of tho instraments; and to those
who have not such opportunity, we offer this
slight sketch of our National Obeervatory at

Greenwich, ———-im—m--

: .
EARLY CELTIQ STORIES.,
. &
kyiey mp AHAD!I‘AN."

The Big Fool was the strongest man in the
warld, body and fista, Ag heand his true lovo
were ono day walking in & lotuy valley near
Loch Leno (Killarney), they saw 2 nobleman re-
scmbling & chicf approacking. Ho hadona rick
mantie, and bere a golden cop in ono kand, and
when he camo mear he halled them. ¢ Pair
couple, tell meyour name and the name of this
valley.? ¢ Msev is tht namo of this youup
womag, I am called the Big Amadhin, and the
name of tiie valley I know not; I nover was
here before. If you bave liquor in that cup
worthy of a Gaisca (hero) et mo fake g drink.?
A thousand welcomes, but bo moderats « Oh,
to bo surc;” but the Big Fool never took tho
goblet from his lips while a drop remeined,
for it was gwoeter than theswoetest mead.

Just asholet il go from his moutk, his two
legs dropped off from his knoes, and down ho
came on his stampe. Bitter wers the tears that
Nacv of the white shouldersshed ather husband’s
mischance, Is it thus thet you show hospitality
to your visitors, man of ill-fortuno ?® & The fanit
is your own. I{you kad drunk sparingly, no
lmrm would bave befallen you!™ ¢Ry thoe hand
of my gossip, I won't leave s palr of legs on any
one I mect, begining with yourself, till I recover
them.” «Don't mind mo if you are wise. I havo
only to mutter ono word to draw your strength
ftom your body, and weaken yon like tho child
of yesterday. Are these your hounds coming
down the glen?” T

A stag was sweeping down tho valley, nnd
honnds and mbumted fnen--wero pursuing him.
white dog was foremost of the psck, sndswift
a3 tho deer went, the Big Amadbic kept withia
syen paces ofhim, axid saven pases behind the
hero came the dog.: Never'was thers bofonga

valley; never were: maftcted docer, msn and dog’
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of such fleet limbs, At last tho Big Amadhin
thonght it bettef to bring the <baso to an end.
So he poised his spear, and making an nceurato
and very strong cast, it entered at the beast’s
haunch, and came out at his breast. Up camo
the dog, and leaped with joy round the gaisca,
and licked his hands.

It was not long till tho master of tho hunt
cane up. He hud a gold-hafted sword by his
side, and two long sharp spears in his hand ; a
geld broach held his cloak, and o gold band went
cound his birredh. ¢ I thank you, good fellow,”
said he, “for killing that deer for me.  Will yon
help my men to cut itup? “1 killed him for
myself and my wife,” said the Big Amadhan,
“ you gball not taste & morsel of it.” ¢ Well at
least allow my dog to come tome.” ¢ First tell me
your name and title.,” ¢] am the Eunchanter of
the Black Valley and the ewner of the White
Dog, the flectest hound within the four seas.”
“ You arc so no more; the dog is mine.” ¢ You
are unjust; you should be content with the
deer.”

Maev had hastened after her husband and was
now come up. She took hig Ieft arm within her
tivo, and lovingly looked upin hisface. # Though
you have done me wrong,” said the enchanter,
¢ 1 wish you joy of your beautiful wife. Where
is your lios or caisiol, and what is the name of
your tribe ¢ I have nejtherland nor fort. I
live by the: might of my arm. A druid I met
this morning deprived me of my legs, and till |
recover them I will despoil and discomfort every
brother druid of his that I mecet.” ¢ Wi}, well ;
give me my dog, and come yourself ard wife,
and live with me in wy dun, where you can ex-
press no wish which shall not be satisfied ” * But
how shall I recover my lega?” * 1'you please
me, even your legs shall be restored. 1 will get
the Druid of the Gold Cup into my power, and
forco him to givo them up.” The big hero looked
at his wife, she looked at him, and be agreed to
the offer,

So he stooped, and taking the legs of the deer
in his hands, he set it round his neck ; Mace sat
on itg side, and so the two men, thewoman, and
the dog went on, and nothing s said of their
journey till they came to thé end of the valley.

There, on & near hill, was a fort, and every
slolge, and defence, and gate of it was of yellow
gold.

“ What i3 the name of that Qun 7 said the
Gaisca, “ and who is its chief 7

“ That” said the enchanter, ¢ is Dun an Oir
(fort of gold), and I am its chief, and there you
shall be entertained till you displease me.”

So they entered the gates, and the Amadhin
Iaid down his load at the door, and the druid
brought him and his wife where bis own wife
was lying on her goft couth. Said the lady to
Macy of the silken robe,—

“ Whatis your name, beautcons woran, and
the name of him you obey 7”

“ The Big Amadhin is he called, and he
has never met his equal in batude and conflict.
1 am Macy, and his love for me is only cqualled
by mine for him.”

“ But why, O fair 3Macv of the silken robe,
dues bic want all below the knees 7°

“ The druidic cup of mead it was, O lady of
Dun an Oir, my sorrow be on it! But the longest
road has an end, and the master of the cup will
be onc day under the foot of the Big Amadhia.
By your hand, lady, he has subdued all the
kings and chiefs of broad Erina.”

So they made three divisions of the night;
the first they spent at tho table, the second in
conversation, and the third was given to rest.
Next morning the droid and the Gaisca were
walking on the ramparts, and thus spoke the
master of Dun o Qir.

“1 go to chaso tho deer from Dundealgan
(Dundalk) to Glann a Smoll (Glen of Thrushes),
and your duty will be to let neither king nor
chief within my gates; and if by your neglect
they sheuld get in, allow them not to quit Il X
return. My wifc is very besatifal, and in my
shsepee, when huntiog, many a yosng prince

snd Ticrnach would be well pleased to pay her | mae.

their false compkments. Thic is the only kind
of service I shall ever requro at your bhands.
Ask of me in retura soytbing you will®

Away went the master of Dun an Oir, and
away with him went his white dog. The lady
reclined on her couch, and tho Big Fool 1ay on
the floor. After a while, e felt such a weight
of sleep on his eyes that hic could not keep them
open,

# By the hand of your husband, O lady,” said
he, #1 fear I shall bo found wanting in my duty.
I conld not continue awako even to be made
Ard-Righ at Tara.  Allin my power I wilk per-
form. Tlere I lie along at your feet, and no in-
truder can approach you without disturbing me.
O, hard fortune, why did  undertake such duty 1"

After some time he was axoused by something
passing over lus body, and opening his eyes he
saw a stranger in a cloak attemptiog to kiss the
lady. Springing up, and taking him by the
arm, he swung him to the opposite wall.

“ Stay there, man of evil design, till the return
of the druidic master. Here X lie at the door to
bar your passaget

“ 1141l beseems a big Amadhén like you to
lay hands on a chief. Cowme from your post, I
command.’

“ Yes, at the retarn of the master.”

I took one of your legs from the druid of the
gold cup. I will give it you if you leave the
pass free.”

Maev, who was listening outside, came in and
said, ’ .

“ Agree to what the chief asks.”

¢ Bring my leg, and let me see how it fits ®

He produced it, and it was found full of lifo,

% Now I am free ; leave the door.”

% No, by your hand, I amworse now with one
ghort and one long leg than I was.”

The magic chicf fastened on the other.

# Now 1 demand my reward. Otherwise you
shall be sung by every bard in wide Erinn, as
the ungrateful Amadhin.?

&1 value not their Iying songs a dry rush.
You shall not quit this grizanan® of the golden
castle till the return of its chief. I could not
present your cutrance, I will certainly prevent
your departure.”

The lady of the fort and the wife of the Ama-
dhiin raised their voices against this resolution,
but the huge Gaisca tvus deaf to their words.
At last the wan in the cloak flung it off and
there stood the Druid of tho White Dog and of
#un an Oir. He seized the Amadbin in his arms,
and kissed him on both cheeks, and tears began
to fall from the cyes of Macv,

¢« Thon faithful man,” said the Druid, #it was
I who gave thee the enchanted drink, aud did all
the rest to have thiee for a dweller in my fort.
Now when I choose I can go to chase the wolves
and deer from Loch Lene to the Sea of Moyle.d
When I am fatigued and remain at home to rest,
you may go in scarch of adventures, Iwillbe as
faitbful a guardian to thy wife as you were of
mine. While all are in the due together, we shall
be as happy us friendship, and love, and the wine
and mead cup, and the songs of the travelling
bards can make us.”

Intermixed with tales of the wild and wonder-
ful, we soetimes meet in the old Gaclic colleg-
tions with a few of a more commonplace char-
acter illustrative of the advantage of observing
certain moral maxims or time-bonoured proverbs.
The MS. from which we have obtained the fol~
lowing story does not explain what the colour
of the soles of the dying king Lad to do iu the
narrative.

THD THRKE ADVICES WIUCH THE ING WITH THE RED
SOLES GAVE 70 HIS 808.%

When the chief of the Bonna Dearriga was on
his death-bed e gave his son three counsels, and
said misfortunc would attend him if he did not
follow thew,  The first was never to bring home
a beast from & fair after haviog been offered o
fair price for it; the second never to call in

@ Suramer chamber: the Celtic predecessor of the
modern boudoir.

t Sruaith na Maile Ruadh §§Mm of Red Billows),
tho scs between ircland aud Scotlznd.

$ 1his in tho cusTupt wordiug otour A1S.4s ¢ Sceal
Re ltonns Dearriga na tri chourla do biug sho dha

§ 2ow Telltown In Meath. Centuries before tho
Christian Exa mectings woro held there for tho parpose
of negnclating marviages, aod hiring of scrvaats, and
transacling other tatters of business.

ragged clothes on a friend whon ho wanted a
favour from him; tbe third not to marry a wife
with whose family he was not well' acquainted.

The name of the young chicfwas IBan, ealled
Don feom his brown hair, and the first thing ho
set about doing after the funeral was to test tho
wizdon of his father's counsels. 'So he went to
the fair of Tailtean§ with » fino mare of his, and
rodo’up and down, He asked twenty gold rings
for his beast, but the highest bid he gotwas only
nineteen.  To work out his design he would not
abate a serepal, but rode home on herback in the
evening.  He could have readily crossed a ford
that lay in his way near home; for sheer devil-
ment he leaped the river bigher up, where the
banks on both sides were steep.  The poor beast
stumbled as she came' near’ the edge, aud was
flung head foremost into the rocky bed, and
killed. He was pitched forward, but his fall was
broken by some shirubs that were growing in the
fuce of tho opposite bank. Ho was as sorry for
the poor mare as any young fellow, fond of
horses and dogs, could be. 'When ke got home
he sent & giolla to take off the animal's two forc~
legs at the knce, and these he hung up in the
great hall of his dun, baviog first had them
properly dried aud prepared.

Next day he repaired again to the fair, and got
into conversation with & rich chief of Oriel,
whose handsome daughter had como to the
nceting to purchase somo cows, Illan offered
his gervices as he knew most of the bodachs and
the bodachy’ wives who were thore for the object
of sclling. A word to them from the handsome
and popular young chief,—and good bargains
were given to the lady. So pleased was her
futher, ay and she too, with this civility that he
forthwith received an invitation to hunt and fish
at the northern rath, and very willingly he
accepted it. So he returned home in a very
pleasantstato of mind, and wasanxions that this
second experiment should sncceed better than the
st

The visit was paid, and in the mornings there
were pleasant walks in the woods with the young
lady, while her little brother anad sister wero
chasing one another throwgh the trees, and the
bunting and fishing went on afterwards, and
there were feasts of venison, and wild boar, and
drinking of wine and mead in the evenings, and
storics in verse recited by bards, and sometimes
moonlight walks on the ramparts of the fort, and
at last marriage was proposcd and accepted.

Ono morning as Iilen was masiog ‘on 'tho
bappiness that was befors him, an attendant on
his promiscd bride walked ‘into his room.
# Great must be your surprise, O1ltan Don? said
she, “at this my visit, but my respect for yoa will
not allow me to sce you fall into the pit that is
gaping for you. Your affianced hridé i3 an un-
chastos woman, You havercmarked the deforined
Fergas Rua who plays on the small clarsech,
and is the possessor of thrice fifty stories, He
often attends in her room late in the ovening to
play soft music to her and to put her to sleep
with thig soft musicand hisstoties of the Danaan
druids. Who would suspect tho weak deformed
creature or the young lady ' of noble-bitth? By
your hand, O Illan of the brown hair, if you
arry her, you will bring disgraco on yourself
and your clan. You do not trust my wordst
Then trust to your own senses.  She would most
willingly break off all connection with the leme
wretch since she first laid eyes on you, but he
hns sworn to expose her before you 2nd her
fatber. YWhen the houschold is at rest this
night, wait at the entrance of the passage that
leads to the women's apartments. I will mect
you there.  To-morrow morning you will reqaire
no onc’s advice for your direction” !

Before the sup tinged the parple clonds, next
morning, Illan was crossing the outer moat of
the lios, and lying behind him on the back of his
trusty steed, was some long object carefally
folded inskins, Tell yourhenoured chicf,” snid
heo to the attcndant who was condacling him,
that T am obliged on' a sadden to depart, and
that T requeat him by his regard for me to retom
my visic a fortnight hence, 2nd to brisg hig fair
daughter with him.  On he rbde and muttered
from time to time, ¥*Oh had T slain the guilty
pair, it would be a well merited death! the dev
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formed wrotch! tho wealk lost woman! Now for
the third trinll? .

Illan bad a warried sister whose rath was
about twelvo of our miles distant from his. To
her home hio repaired next day, changing clothes
with a beggar whom ho met on tho way. When
ho arrived, ho found that they wero at dinner,
and several neighbouring families with them in
the great hnll. «Tell my sister,” said ho to &
giolla who was lounging at the door, ¢{hat 1
wish to speak with Ler” “Who is your sister?”
snid tho other in an insolent tone, for he did
not recogniso tho young chief in his beggar's
dress. % Who should shobe but the Bhan a Zeugh,
you rascall” The fellow begnn to lnugh, but the
open palm of the irritated young wan coming
like a sledgo stroke on his check, dashed him on
the ground, end set bim a-roaring. “Qh what
has caused this confusion ?” said the lady of the
house coming out from the hall, “I” said her
brother,” punishing your giolla's disrespect? “Oh,
brother, what has reduced you to such a condi-
tion?"” # An attack on my house, and a creagh
nado on my lands in my absence. I bavo neither
gold nor silver vessels in my dun, norrich cloaks,
nor orpaments, nor arms for my followers, My
cattlo have been driven from my lands, and all
as I was on a visit at the bouso of my intended
bride. You must come to my relief; you will
have tosend cattle to my ravaged fields, gold and
silver vessels, and ornsments and furs, and rich
clothes to my bouse, {o cnable mo to receive my
bride, and ber father in a few days? #Poor dear
Ilan!” sho answered, “my heart bleeds for yon.
I fear I cannot aid you, nor can I ask you to join
our company within in these rags. But you must
behungry ; stay heretill I send you some refresh-
ment.?

She qa’tted hrm, ana aia not return again, but
an attendant camo out with a griddle-cake in
onc hand, and a porringer with some Danish beer
in it in tho other. Illan carrded them away to
tho spot where ho had quitted the beggar, and
gave him the bread and made him drink the beer.
‘Then changing clothes with him, be rewarded
bim, and returned home, bearing the porringer as
a trophy,

On the aay appointed with tho father of his
affianced, there were assembled in Illan's hall,
his gigter, his sister’s husband, his affianced, her
father, and some otbers, When an opportunity
offered after meat and bread, and wine bad gone
tho way of all food, Hlan addressed his guests,
“Fricnds and relations, I am about confessing
some of my faults beforo you, and hope you will
be bettered by the hearing. My dying fatber
charged me never o refuse o fair offer fora horse,
cow, or sheep at a fair. For refusing a triflc less
than I asked for my noble mare, there was noth-
ing left to mo but those bits of her fore-legs you
sce banging by the wall. He advised me never
toputon an air of want when soliciting a favour.
I begged help from my sister for a pretended
need, and because I had nothing better than a
beggar's cloak on me I got nothing for my suit
but the porringer that you sce dangling by the
poor remains of my mare. I woocd a strange
lady to be my wife, contrary to my dying father's
injunction, and after sceming to listen favour-
ably to my suit, she at last said I should be sat-
isfied with tho crutcbes of her lame and deform-
ed harper: there they arel® The sister blashed,
and was ready to sink throngh tho floor for
shame. The bride was in o much more wretched
state, and would have fainted but it was not the
fashion of the day. Her father stormed, and said
this was but & subterfoge on the part of Iilan.
Te deferred to her pleasure, but though torn
with anguish for the loss of the young chiefs
love and respect, sho took tho blame on herself.

_The next morning saw tho rath without a
visiter 3 but within & quarter of a year, the kind
faced though not beautful daughter of a neigh-
bouring Duinne Uasal made the fort cheerful by
her presenco.  Ilan had known her since they
were children.  He was Iong awsts of her excel-
lent qanlitics, Yot had never, thought of her as a
wifo ull the moming after his speech. Ho was
fonder of her a month after his marriage thanhe
Wwas on the martiage morning, and much fonder
when a_year had gone by, and presented his
house with an beir.

PASTIMES.

PUZZLES,
Placs four, fivo hundred, five and one in such

a manner that together they will look like a flash |-

of lightnine
ANAGRAMS.

Names of M. P. Ps. for Upper Canada.

1. Grow no beer G,

2. Du go I will call mama.

3. A mad clad John—no.

4. Fill John A. and do scnd 0. mad.
Members for Lower Canada,

5. Go cage terricr E.

6. Ob, tell .—no Ruth.

7. Shy card came~—got em.

ENIGMA.

Sometimes I'm on water, sometimes I'm on lands
Somotimes X am lying, but sometimes I stand:
Sometimes I am woving, sometimes X am still;
Sometimes I defy you, sometimes at your will,
Sometimes X am’sfiort, somotimes X am long;
Sometimes with the old, somotimes with tho young:
Somotimes in the day, sometimes in tho night;
Sometimes X amuso, s0metimes I ght.

Thoughyou touchme, yet feel meyov can't, if you try;
Then answer, good reader, and say whatam 1.

CHARADES.

1. Abbreviate the maiden who ruined old Troy:
For my second, good Sir, you may take your own

[Voy.
In theso two when combined at onco will be touuyd
The Liero who died when by victory crowned,

2, Tam composed of 14 letters. My 10, 13,7, 11
is what wo all necd. My 14, 2, 11 i3 a smali
animal. My 8, 9, 11 is its inveterato enemy. My
10, 12, 3, 6 is a kind of grain. My 4, 6, 13,7, 11
is to gearch. My 1, 6, 7, 11 is what most peoplo
are merry over. My 2, 14, 8, 11,12, 3 i3 the
name of an ocean. My 9, 14, 10,13, 7, 11is to
stop, but it has sometimes a more unplessant
signification ; and my whole is the name of a
Canadian county.

8. Of letters aix, I am composed,
A word of cieering tone.
At Christmas time, X gather round
‘The old and {oung athomo.
The Ictters of my name embrace
‘Words one and thirty, English al),
8o letus probeinto its case,
Aud point them out however small.
Pronouns,-of either sex, aro there,
And articles, why justa rgtir.
A ition, anil & wo
Of pity, which is sometimes heard,
‘The deer tride w150 has a place,
And pussy, noted for her paco.
The cover too, whor it doth yun,
And givo tho sporisman ample fun;
A vermin, which mith t disgust
Wo dwell with only when we ust;
‘What often leads to bloody strife.
What all possess, in human life.
Theroe science also takes is ground,
And solar influcnce, thers is found.
What sorrowcs, now and then create,
Trwo words which imply—masticste; |
And that whereon, through 1o wo toil,
Secking nurture from the soil.
A beverage, too, not used by some.;
A verd, which nover meansjust one,
What bodicsoften have tomale s
Aud that for which they somctimes quake
What lisfens to tho maiden’s song,
What mingles oft, in specches long.
A tcord which thatmen p
A useful articlc of dress.
11c who no'er loves, is also there,
And a coat of wohat, would snako him swear,
A weed may slso there be scen.
A Scofchman, 100, of noto 1 ween,
And what i3 utfered, in surpriso
Or laughter, to which all ;Rro rire.
Now thien tho whole 1 havo announced,
X'ray let mo bear the word prouounced,

TRANSPOSITION.

Ond't everig rof adde rosse—a ssseelu plentyemom
Tish vocer saw wonpk of od nay noe 0gdo;

Het urctuf si ruro ot veah odfo orf Jenneytom,
Tab gingerva dwlou ipiso t fi gaylfinnt wuido

ARITHMETIGAL PROBLEMS.

1. Qiven the sum of three numbers, in conti-
nued geometrical progression, equal to 39, and
the sum of their squares cqual to 819, to find
the numbers.

2. Find & number which when multiplied by
4, becomes a3 much above 80 as it is now below

it,

3. A market woman heing ngked how many
eggs sho had, replied, “If I had as many more,
half as many more, and onc cgg and a half, I
should bave 104 eggs. How many had she?

CHESS.

——

TO CORRESPUONDENTS.

PRropLEX No. 6.—~In reply to sovoral correspon-
dents, wo may state that tho Rook on K. Kt. 7this &
Black ono. Being rather fndistinet, In soveral fn.
stances it has been mistaken for & Wiite one,

PRropLEM No. 6.—Correct solutions recelved from
“5¢. Urbain §t.;** J. McL.; . H, A., jug., Quebec;
R, B,, Toronto; and W. L., Hamilton.

W. A.—Will reply next weck.

F. H. A., Jux.—Thanks for tho game: it sballhave
our carly attentfon.

—

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 6.

WHITE. BLACK,
1 . to K. Srd. . K.toK.4thor®
2 Q.to X, B 7th. K. moves.
3 Q. Mates,
sl K. to Q.4th.
2 Q.to K. B. Gth K. moves,
3 Q. Mates.

PRODBLEM No. 8.
BY GEOROE GROVES,

7,
&
Z ’é

, 4
’/'1/ //

4 S .

WIITE.
White to play and Mate in tiwo moves.

A bit of diadlerie between Louis Pauleen, . and
3r, C—, one of the best piayers of Dubugue (Iowa):

Evaxs' GAXMBIT.
WIRTE. (Paulsen.} BLACK, (Afr. C—.)

1 1% to K. 4th. P. to K. 4th.
2 K, Kt to B, 3ed Q. Kt. to B. 8rd.
3 B.to Q. B. 4th, L. 10 Q. B. 4th,
4 . 10 Q. Kt. 4th, . c3 Kt. P,
6 T to Q. B.3rd. B, t0 Q. B. 4th,
G Castlcs. K. Kt to B. 3rd.*
T ¥.t0Q.4th, K. P.takes P,
8 15. 1. takes B, B.t0 Q. Kt. 8rd,
9 1'to K. 6th . to Q. 4th,
10 K. 1% takes Kt Q. P. takes B
11 I’ to Q. 6th. Q. takes B.2nd P.
12 P, takes Kt, Q. takes R.

And Alr, Paulsen announced Alate in elcven moves.
® P, 10 Q. ird is the accepted movo hicre,

In Siam, a white clephant is valued above all
creatures and things, and worshipped as a deity.
Recently, the king sent a collection of valunble
gifts to the Queen of England ; but the one which
he congidered worth most of all was a small
Lunch of the hairs of a white clephant’s tail;tied
together with o golden string.

Tiur Emperor of Russia has just carried out an
important reform by the re-constitution of the
courts of justice and the appointment of trial by
jury. Thisis considered one of the most satis-
factory of Alexander's many reforms, and it is
hought, by the most hopeful, that, before long
o constitution will be granted conferrisg vepre-
sentative institutions.

11 is stated that [taly is about to bo fuvonred
with Government Bluc-books, after the Baglish
fashion. Thoe Roman and Venetian questions, tho
Treaty of Commerce with the Zollvercin, and tho
Recognution of Italy by varivus German States,
will form the subjects of the first volume,



320

THE SATURDAY READER.

[Jan. 20

y

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

G. M., MoxTREAL.—Yeur contribution will ap-
pear in an early issue.

Joux S.—The Duke of Wellington was buried
in St. Paul's Cathedral on the 18th November,
1852.

W. H. 0.—Will forward per mail at your re-
quest.

Avcnr Eoniee.—Many thanks for your good

opinion and kind wishes. We intend to devote |

a corner, occasionally, to the little ones, in order
that each member of a household, may fecl that
he or she has a specialinterest in the Reader. Much
obliged for your contributions, which we will
publish in an early number.

‘AsTok.—We respectfully decline your article,
not deeming it suitable for our columns.

O1p Tom.~—~The first is too well known; pro-
blerus very similar to the second and third have
already appesred. Many thanks nevertheless,

C. J., Quebke.—Shall be happy to hear from
you at your earliest convenience. '

Jas. R.—We have already stated that the
postage on the RRADER is twenty-six cents for the
year, when paid in advance ; when not so paid, it
is one cent per number,

Crotp.—Copernicus was born at Thorn in
Prussia in 1472.  His prineipal work is entitled
« The Revolutions of the Celestial Orbs.”

InpamienT.—Half & Million of Money will be
completed in our next issue.

FronTexAC.—We are sorry to be obliged to
decline your last contribution.

T, McF., AcroN VALE.—We will publish the
translation, but as it is somewhat lengthy, it may
be some little time before we can find room for
it.

C.II. 8.—We wrote you nearly three weeks
gince, but find through some neglect, that the let-
ter wna never forwarded. Do notsend thearticle
you refer to unless the previous one is published.

O~ InTeRESTED.—The Reciprocity Treaty will
terminate on the scventeenth March, unless pre-
viously rencwed.

H. H. V.—Very welcome ; please accept our
thanks.

Joun R—You are evidently mistaken—we
cerlaiuly never made the statcment to which you
refer.

HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS.

Porato AND FLOGR STARCH.~Wash and pare
ns many potatoes as peeded; wash again and
grate them in clean cold, water. The starch is
immediately precipitated to thebottom. Beparate
the grated potato, and wash again, turning the
water off before anything that may soil the starch
shall have time to setue. :

For wheaten stgrch, tic up a lump of flour
dough in a clean coarse cloth, knead this in cold
water 8o long as the water coming from it is
clouded or discolored ; then wash as for potato
starch. '

Pork Cagg.~On 1 pound fat chopped pork,
turn 1 cup boiling coffee.  Add 3 cups sugar, 1
cup molasses, in which dissolve 2 teaspoonfuls
soda. Stirin 8 cups flour. Seed and chop 1
pound of raisins, aud Hour them well before stir-
ring in. Bake in a slow oven at least one hour.
The above rule will, make four loaves of cake,
which will imjrove with age. The raisins are
pot indispensable.

Froir Cake.—Take2 tencups sour dried apples;
slice them fine; cover with cold water, and let
them soak all night. In the morning add 1 cup
molasses, and steep slowly away till it is thick.
Then add 1 cup sugar, 1 cup butter, 1 cap sour
milk, 2 teaspoons soda, 2 eggs, salt and spice to
taste; and 6 cups flour,

To STRexcrasN TRE Ham.—Sweet olive oil,
threcounces; oil oflavender, one deachm.  Apply
morning and evening to those party where the

hair is thin, in consequence of a deficiency of.

moisture in the ekin.

SnovLpEr oF MuTroN.—A shoulder of mutton,
weighing six pounds, requires one hour to roast;
if stuffed, half an hour longer.  Before cooking it,

take out the bonc, and fill the space Witha
dressing. of bread-crumbs, pepper, salt, sweet
marjoram, one egg, and a small piece of but-
ter. '

Murroxn Cuors, if brojled on a gridiron, should
be wrapped in paper. They require about ten
minutes to cook. When they are taken out of
the papers to be dished, season tkem with pepper,
galt, and a little butter. '

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

Trox improved with titaniam has been tested
for tensile strength, and Las stood a strain equal
to 47 tons per square inch ; and, in puddling fur-
naces fettled with the ore, the fetting has in some
instances lasted a month without renewal, the
iron produced being of uniform good quality.
These are cxtreme cases, but indicate the value
of the use of the ore.

Fossit Seiper.~Professor Roem ir has announced
the discovery of a fossil spider, which resembles
the recent genus Lycosa, in the coal meagures of
Upper Silesia. The interest of this discovery lies
in the fact that hitherto spiders have not been
known from any rocks older than the jurassic,
and that now the existence of thém in the paleo-
zoic period is proved.

A very simple and perfect form of filter hag
been devised by the JApparateur of the College of
France, and deserves attention. Itis made by
placing in a tank of impure water a vessel so
arranged . that a sponge which it contains shall.
lap over its edge and dip into the water of the
tank. The sponge gradually sucks up and purifies
the water in the reservoir, and allows it to drop
into the smaller vessel or receiver, from which it
may be drawn off by a tube. By placing a few
lumps of charcoal ia the bottom of the receiver,
filtration of the most perfect kind is effected.

Cop-Liver oil has become such a universal
remedy for all species of scrofulous disease, and
iz such a disgustingly unpalatable compound,
that the public is glad to fild that new prepara-
tions have removed much of its nauseousness.
But what if these new preparations not only
remove the flavour, but also remove the valuable
properties of thedrug 7  This is a question which
is just now forced upon our attention by a paper
published in the Pharmaceutical Journal by Dr.
Attficld. Tn this article the writer details the
results of his analysis of a production sold as
tgaccharide of cod-liver,” and makes some
startling discoveries. He hag foupd that this
preparation contains not the faintest trace
of the elements of cod-liver oil.  This is what
Dr. Attfield writes of it :—I{ i3 nothing but
powdered milk-sugar. A considerable quantity
of this sugar is now extracted from milk, chiefly
for use in the manufacture of homeeopathic
globules, and certain varieties of infants' food.
It can therefore be had readily and cheaply. A
quantity, costing a fow pence, i3 placed in & box
labelled, so ag toinduce the public to believe that
it is cod-liver oil in a concentrated, convenient,
and palatable form, and forthwith sold for five
shillings.”

Sra-Sounpines.—~The Baltic Sea, between Ger-
many and Sweden, is only 120 feet deep, and the
Adriatic, between Veniceand Trieste, 130.  The
greatest depth of the channel between France
and England does not exceed 300, whilst to the
southwest of Ireland, where the sca is open, the
depth is more than 3,000 feet. The seas to the
south of Europe are much deeper than those in
the interior. In the narrowest part of the Strait
of Gibraltar, the depth is only 1,000 foet, while
a little more to the eastit is 3,000. On thecoast
of Spain thedepth is nearly 6,000 feet, At 250
miles south of Nantucket (south of Cape Cod)
no bottom was found at 7,860 feet. The greatest
depths of all are to be met with in the Southern
ocean. To the west of the Cape of Good Hope |
16,000 feet have been meagured and to the west
of St. Helena 28,000. Dz. Young estimates the
average depth of the Atlantic at 26,000 feet, and,
that of the Pacific at 20,000.

WITTY AND, WHIMSICAL,

The countess — once put forth a pun that
would have done honour to Fox himself. Being
nsked by Mori, the violinist, to accept the dedica-
tion of a new song, she replied, « Willingly, Mr.
Mori, and it will be the prettiest and-most agree-
able memento Mori I ever received. ” ’

Hicn FaMiLy.—A person was boasting that he
was sprung from a high family in Ircland.—
“Yes,” said a bystander, “I bave seen some of
the same family so high that their feet could not
touch the ground.” ’ i

“ WgLL George,” asked a friend of a young
laxfer “how do you like your profession. 7'—
« Alas, sir, my profession is better than my prac-
tice.” a

W ANTED.— A pair of scissors to cuta caper; the
pot in which a patriot’s blood boiled; the ad
dress of the confectioner who makes ¢ trifles
light ag air;” and a short club broken off the
squaro root.

A PretTY CoxpriMentT.—Washington visiting
o lady in his neightourhood, on leaving the
house, a little girl was directed to open the door.
He turned to the child and said, “T am sojvy,
my little dear, to put you té so much troubte.”
—‘:I wish, sir,” she replied, it was to let you
in.

Give aNp TaxE—Jerrold met a personal enc-
my in the strcet one day, who rc_it]'usegi.to‘ give
him half, the pavement, saying that he never
turnegi ont for a rascal. “I do!” said Jerrold,
stepping aside, and politely raising his bat
“pass on, sir—pass on, sir I" ' o

Proxonciation or “Ouven.”—The following
lings in Notes and Queries illustrate the five dif-
ferent modes of pronouncing the syllable wpglt
“ ough” in diffcrent, wordg :— S

Talloms rouh mithman e
Hodge learns enough of thig world"s stuff,
‘To miake good dougk for high and low,
Wahile from his trough feed swine well off.

Reason ror FENCING IN A PLOT.—One of the
readiest replies that we ever heard was made by
an Irishman. A gentleman travelling on horse-
back came upon an Irishman who was fencing
in a most barren and desolate piece of land.
“ What are you fencing in that.lot of land for,
Pat?’ said he. ¢ A herd of cows would starve
to death on the land I"—~“ And sure, your honour,
wasn‘;t I fencing it in to keep the poor basteg out
ivit?” ) '

New Mopzs or Divorcs.—The Pall Mall Gu-
zette says:—Ina case tried before the Judge Ordi-
nary, in London, a wife gives evidence that her
husband put her into dn omnibus on she 15th of
October, 1863, saying that he ¥should be home
to dinner,” and that he had not returned. This
reminds us of a bit of dialogue in & new novel
pow in course of publication in Le Siécle.
“ Where i your husband ?” says a_genfleman.
«He went out to buy a cigar,” replies the lady.
“ Hag he been gone long ?” asks the gentleman.
« Eighteen years,” replies the lady. <« Heis quite
right,” remarks the gentleman, philesophically ;
“Lie wants to choose a good one.” = "7

The late Bishop of London had a good story of
an old woman, who, having adopted a lit{le gir
from the workhouse, and brought her up,tui
shic was midway in her teens, was then forsaken
by her charge, whom & neighbour enticed away
to “better herself” On being condoled with
on thiy ungrateful abandonment by sympathiging
friends, the poor old woman meekly answered
that Scripture warned us that such 'things must,
bappen, ¢ You know it is said’ there, * Train
up # child, and away he do go” '

A scrpolL in Massachusetts wasunder examina-
tion, when one of the examioers said :—¢ I
had & mince-pie, and should give three-twelfthg’
to John, three-twelfihs to Igaac, and should keep
half the pie myself, what would there be left 7"
There was a profound study among the scholgrs;
but finally one lad ‘beld up his hand as a signal
that he was ready to answer. «Well. sir, what
would there be left? Speak up loud, o that all
can hear,” said the examiner,—‘“ The plate,
ghonted the hopeful fellow,



