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"DEATH OF LORD PALMERSTON.

AS we writc we have but the simple an-
nouncement, per telegraph, of the death of
{1 this cminent and veteran statesman, whose
wise councils have guided the ship of Stato
through so many dafifrers. Although from
his great age and the repeated attacks of his
old enemy, the gout, the event can scarcely
be called unexpected, wo are sure that the
intelligence will enkindle o feeling of decp
soryow thronghout the length and breadth of
tho cmpire. The very beau ideal of nn
Fnglish statesman, richin wisdom, experiene-
¢d inall the arts of diplomacy—who shall
fill his placc? Humanly speaking the empire
scldom nceded himmore than at’ the present
Juncture ; but He to whosehigher wisdom we
muost all bow, hasscea fit to summon him
hence, amd nought is left us but the memory
of bis great achicvements, cnd the sad duty
of mourning over the grave of the foremost
statesman of the age. As we go to press
carly in the week, (Tuesday) we are unable
to do more than thus briefly refer to the most
important intelligence which has reached us
for many months.

OUR COMMERCIAL POSITION.

HE important subject of the probable visita-
tion of thc cholera to this country nest
year, and that of our commercial prospects in
copucction with the threatened repeal of the
Reciprocity Treaty with the United States, have
Iately commanded a large share of public atten-
tion; and the ability and spirit displayed in the
discussion of both questions arc highly creditable
to the conductors of the Provincial press. Tlere
has not, perhaps, been much research, but then,
there has not been much to seek. The facts and
merits of the Reciprocity question are plain and
evident, when not distorted by passion and party
or individualsclfishness and interest. The general
voice declares that the abrogation of the Treaty
would be » disadvantage to us, but we no longer
believe that the circumstance would involve the
utter ruin of the country, as our commercial and
political Jercmiahs told us somo months ago.
Few, even among our farmers, now suppose that
the demand for their produce during the ciril
war among our neighbours, and at the present
moment, can be regarded otherwise than as an
exceptional one, which mnst cease, in & great
measure, Reciprocity or no Reciprocity, after the
vacqum created by the lato contest has been
filled up, and the industry, agricultare, and com-

mwerce of the Union shall reswmo their normal
state. Tt is only under extraordinary conditions
that coals can be sent to Neweastle, or agricul-
tural products to the United States, except
within certain limits, and to sceuro certain pro-
fits which the Canadian holder or dealer might
pocket himself, were e as wise or adventurous
as bis American customer. But theso points
have been so extensively and ably treated by our
contemporaries, that wo shall not dwell further
upon them. There is, however, one fact bearing
on our future trade with England and forcign
nations which we think has not received the
consideration its irsportance demands; that fact
i3 that the United States can shut us out from
cowmunication with the ocean for nearly balf
of tho year. It i2 a question too, from which
thero can be no sbrinking, but must be met fully
in the face. It is truo that we have scaports
cooug 1 the Lower Provinces, but commercially
these w .1 be no more useful to us than would
Le the same number of ports on the Labrador
coast of tho Atlantic. The distance from Halifax
to Quebee is about 700 miles; from Quebec
to Montreal about 160 miles—in all, say 860
miles. The distance from alontreal to Portland
i3 270 miles. In winter, then, our railroads—
supposing the Intercolonial railway bailt—could
not contend successfully with those of the
United States, which, even as against the route
by Portland tbrough Canada, bave an advan-
tage, as regards distances, to say nothing of
those arising from climate and « larger traffie.
We are aware that this i3 an argument which
will find favour with the annexationists, but,
while strong, it is far from conclusive. Many
great nations have existed and prospered, and
still exist and prosper, although partly or wholly
cut off from the sea. Russia once had only one
seaport, Archangel; and the greater portion of
that empire is now debarred of ocean intercourso
for many months every year; as are Praussia,
Sweden, and other countrics on the Baltic.
Austria, Hungary, and Boliemia are all but land-
locked, as are several of the minor German
states. We arc far Dbetter off than these are,
with our magnificentriver and golf open throngh-
out their entire length from April to December;
and, consequently, we need not despair of main-
tainjng our nationality and cstending our com-
merce, in spite of the United States, and all the
world, if we make the attempt—asiwe will—and
persevere in it.  But there i3 another question
in this connection, which we wish to ask; is the
Lower St. Lawrenco navigable in winter? If
it were fonnd to be so, the fact would in all pro-
bability impart a new aspect to the whole future
of this Province, aad perhaps of all British North
Amcrica. The history of winter navigation in
Lower Canada is somewhat curious. So far as
we are aware, tho first suecessful effort of tho
sort, we owe to Mr. W, H. Colfin, formerly sheriff
of Montreal. 3r. Coffin was President of tue
Lachine Railway somo fifteen or twenty years
ago,and by his perseverancs and tact ho soe-

ceeded in placing & steam ferry boat on the St.
Lawrence to ply between Lachino and Caugh-
nawaga. A rival company threw overy impe-
diment in tho way; the project was abused aud
ridiculed in pampblets and newspapers.—Ar.
Coffin receiving a Jarge share of tho abuse and
ridicule. Mo was told that the very ides of
keeping a steamboat afloat on the St. Lawrenco
in winter with the thermometer at 40 below
zcro, and snow storms the rule and not the ex-
ception; he was told that tho thing was too
absurd to be thought of by any ono fit to live
out of & lunatic asylum. The result, nevertheless,
has been that the boat has been running cver
sinee, summer and winter, with scarcely a day’s
stoppage. Wo nest come to the story of tho
great bridgo at Montreal. We believe that we
owe the selection of the present sito to the Hon,
John Young, who was at great trouble and cx-
pense inadvocating the undertaking, long beforo
the Grand Trunk took it in hand. For many
years, few would listen to the scheme : no bridge,
it was insisted, could withstand the boulders of
ice rushing down the Lachine rapids. Many
similar objections were urged, but tho bridge is
there, and to all appearanco will continue there
when the objectors have gone the way of all
foolometers. But woe suspect that thero is not a
man living to whom winter navigation in Lower
Canada is more indebted than to Mr. James
Tibbets of Quebee.  Mr. Tibbets has succeeded
inkecping a steamer plying in winter between that
city and Point Levi, a feat which could scarcely
have beea believed possible, cousidering the
violence of the stream there, and the immense
ficlds and masses of ico which sweep and roll
along s course. Such are & few of tho inci-
dents which have marked the endeavours of thoso
persons amongst us who have laboured at this
work. As respects the Lower St Lawrence,
we Lappen to know that the late Hon. W. I,
Merritt, when commissioner of Public Works, in
1848 or 1849, was induced to lay the subject
before the Trinity Houses of Quebec and Aontreal,
But these worthy fossils received the suggestion
with shouts of disapproval which silenced Bfr.
Merritt, if they did not convincoe him. Tho
question bas since been frequently mooted in
Quebee Journals. Many of the most experionced
pilots and masters of Canadian vessels maintain
the affirmative; others the negative. It will bo
recollected that ju thes Fall of 1861, when tho
Guards came to Canada in consequenco of the
affair of the Trent, the steamer Arabian twas
deterced from landing a quantity of baggage and
munitions of war at Rividro da Loup, owing to
the threatening appearanco of theriver. Nineteen

old pilots then sigoed & document which was
published in the newspapers, declaring that tho
Lower St. Lawrence, up to above tho Island of
Bic, was open to navigation in the months of
January, February, and March. Wo offer these
remarks merely a3 suggestions, becauss we, do
not coasider ourselves qualifisd to speak with
authority in tho matter.  Wo rgly mosUy on the
opitiions of men who have, studicd fho gogstion,
and on whoso knowledge sod judgmeht we bive
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much rclinnce.  That there would bo dificultics
to encounter in navigating tho Gulf and River in
winter, as wcll as in creating o shipping port
that would bo useful for commercial purposcs,
wo aro willing to admit. But money, science,
and resolution can overcomo obstacles which
often at first are supposed to be unsurmountable,
TWith respect to the cffects of cold on tho wheels
and machinery of o steamer, that has been fully
tested at Caughnawagn, and tho temperature of
salt water i3 known to bo higher than that of
fresh water.  Nor do we Ueliove that the floating
ico in the river below Bic or Green Island could
injuro iron propellors; aud gencrally the water
thero is open and clear as far as tho sight can
reach. As for the battures and formations of
ico along the shore, good engincers with plenty
of money would think little of them, and would
find or mako & way to get rid of them or to
wield them to their purpo 2. In view thereforo
of the vast benefits that a sea port within our
own territory would confer on the country, we
canunot but be of opinion, that tho matter ought
to bo put to tho test. One of tho iron propellors
at the disposal of the British Admiral on the
North American Station might be despatched
into tho Gulf next February for the attempt.
The admiral, we arc certain, would not refuse
to do 50; and tho officers and men who brave
tho jcebergs of the Arctic seas, would find no
terror in the dangers of the St. Lawrence.

LITERATURE AND LITERARY
GOSSIP.

E literature of our day is a great debtor to

good book-making. To excellent typo-
grapby, toned paper, and artistic biading, it owes
much. We will not say that tho acceptability,
with readers, of all books, is due to their clegant
mechanism and dress, rather than to the merit of
their subject matter; but it is only just to the
intcllect and taste of our people to presume that
much that now-a-days is written finds ready salo
from the attractive and captivating esterior and
interior it presents. And no doubt, thisis the rea-
son why somuch is published which is mere book-
making. So much in tho way of ¢ Sclectivns,”
« Beauties,” ¢ Elegant Extracts,” &c.

The truth is, there isso much of this collccting
and editing in our time, and so much produce
depending for a sale on mechanical effect merely,
that we fear for the future estimate of the litera-
ture of the present ceatury. Especially is this
book-making indulged in, in the department of
poetry, that wo frequently ask ourselves the
question, Where are our poets? Is there no-
thing original published? We have * Golden
Leaves fiom tho Pocts,” Casquets of Gems,”
% Translations” and Iyrics innumerable; but
where are the great poems of our day—the pro-
ductions that are to go down to ages with those
of Scott, Wordsworth, Keats, and Byron of the
last century?  But we bave our poets, it will be
said ; and those, too, whose names witl be en-
shrined on the bright scroll of posthumous fame.
Wo have Tennyson, Longfcllow, Browning, and
a host of lesser names, Massey, Alex. Smith, Jean
Ingelow, and Robert Buchanan, but what Lave
they written that may justly be termed ¢ a great
poem?’ Our serial literature is much to be
blamed for the absence of these great efforts. Our
literary possessionsare indeed poor. The demands
of the ago are material, and only for the passing
hour. The tasto of the day requires nothing
more laboured than short lyrics and Magazine
idyls; and much that is written, even by our
first poets, is but produced to accompany some
clever pencil sketeh, much in the way of the old
annual contributions. We hope that the literary
censors and critics will see that our writers
make amends for this,. Wo can have but desul-
toryreading when we have but desultory writing.
Leaving this matterat present, we proceed to our
ususl summary of tho books of the day, which,
from waat of space, we must confino to ono de-
partment—Tilustrated Works. Tho publishers,
wo are gladto find, aro now entering tho field
with tho literary commissariat for Christmas
and the holidays. Choice and raro promiscs to

bo tho approaching art-vintage season, Abun-
dant and exccllent will bo thio literary harvest
pen. Pencil and tool have this year shown moro
than their usual cunning and industry, Wo
mcet with, first ¢ A Round of Days described in
original pocmns, by some of our most celebrated
poets, and in pictures by cminent artists,” This
superb guinea volumo containg somo forty ori-
ginal poems aund seventy pictures, illustrating
subjeets of every day lifo of the must varied:
character. ¢ Pictures of Society, Gravg and Gay,”
is a collectiva of vue huwdred engravings on
wood, many of which embellished the pages of
“ London Socicty,” and aro from the drawings
of most skillful artists, and from the pens of popu-
lar authors, # Thoe Scrwon on the Mount” is a
most claborate volume, chrumo-lithograplied from
illuminations by two arclitects. Tho designs aro
gorgeously exccuted, represeuting overy period of
art and every age of paleeography. ¢ The Poetry
of tho Year” is a volumo of tho finest pastorals in
our language, illustrativo of the scasons of the
sear. It is charmingly illustrated by drawings
from Birket, Foster, arrison, Weir, and others,
beautifully exccuted in chromo-lithography. A
small volumo with photographic illustrations of
tho paintings of Rubens, Rembrandt, Leo da
Vinci,and others, will find many adinicers. Tho
photographs illustrate o serics of bricf meditations
on the Life of Christ, under the title of ¢ Salvator
Mundi? The aunouncement i3 made, as being
nearly ready, of ¢ La Saiute Bible, d'aprés Ia
Vulg.i.e, avec des dessins par Gustave Doré.”
This sumptuous cdition of the Scriptures will
contain 230 illustrations, from the drawings of
this wild and fanciful genius, at s cost of fifty
dollars. It is to bo reproduced, we understand,
in English by the Messrs. Cosscll, who have just
produced the sameillustrators cdition of “ Dante’s
Inferno,” a subject that was well suited to Doré’s
weird imagery. ¢ DalzielP’s Illustrated Arabian
Nights Entertainments,” wo find bas just been
completed. The work is cnriched with 200 pic-
tures drawn by Millais, Tenniel, Watson, and
Houghton. Thefictionofartisidealizedina work
entitled ¢ The World before the Deluge,” by Luuis
Figuicrwith251andseapes of theancient world, de-
signed by Rion, and 208 figures of animals, plants,
and other fossil remains.  No doubt, the cosmeo-
graphers, ethnologists, and geologists will be curi-
ous to sce this rather startling work. Illustrated
editions of ¢ Traill’s Joscphus,” # The Recreativns
of a Country Parson,” ®*The Rdyal Heraldic
Album,” and a host of annuals, ahnanacs, &e.,
complete the announcements of the press for the
approaching holiday scason, whick bave thus fur
been made.

Weo will supply our resumé of the new publi-
cations in tho other departments of literature in
our next number, G. ML AL

THE SONNETS OF SHAKSPEARE.
\VILLIAM SHARSPEARE is the great central

san of tho modern iutellectual ficmament,
round which, since his own time, the whole
glittering system of English Literature Las re-
volved. Lo that other sun of the celestial
economy, there are spots upun his surfuce, but
they dctiact nothing from Lis splendoeur, nor
docs the lapse of years diminish his brightness.
He who built tho great Pyramid is unknown;
and, in & certain sense, the same remack nught
apply to him who has raised such a superstrac-
ture of thouglht that the Monuments of genias
erected in other lands, and upon other languages,
scem, in comparison, as ant-hills beside the
towering majesty of the Alps. A mystery over-
shadows him like that which broods over the cs-
istence of Homer.

It is the general impression that we know no-
thing definitcabout Shakspeare.  This is partially
true. Iis daily Life, lus haunts, his companions,
are mero matters of surmise.  But if we desire to
glance at what may bo called his inner life, if
wo wish to sce the great magician within his
cell; if we would behold him revealing himself
to himself; and hear the musical moanings of lus
vexed spirit—then wo must lay his dramas aside,
and tura to his sonnets,

Wo must reraember that the age in which he

Jived was as prolific in vices as it was in great

men.  Nor did ho escaps untainted ; and the last
twenty-five sonnets, with some others, telt ug of
hig intimacy with a mistress who was “ twico
forsworn.” But whilo his gifted compeers, Green,
Pecle, ang Marlow sank beneath the defiled and
turbid strcam, this strong swimmer, born to a
liigher destiny, and to the inheritanco of o wider
fame, batded with the surge bravely and success-
fully, and at length reached the shore. As he
Limself says, ® the best men aro moulded out of
faults,” and he is an example of tho truth of his
own observation. Hoe had been drawn into that
terrible vortex, from whoso wreck-strewn surfico
aud scpulchral roar, memory flies affrighted, And
well do theso sonnets tell us of the pangs ke
cndured ; welldo they picture that remorsowhich
13 sumetimed worse than derth,  Hear how lio
bowails the past i the 110th sonnet

‘¢ Alas! ’tis truo, I have gono here and there,

Aud maco myself s motley to tho view,

Gored nuno own thoughts, sold cheap \chat is most

ear,
Mado old offences of affections new.

Most truo s it, that I havo lyoked on truth
Askance aud strangely.”

Hero is a great soul standing fuco to face with
conscienco and covering its¢lf with sackcloth
and ashes; it is only such spirits that can repent
and have the bolduessto acknowledge before the
world that they bave siuned and suffered. The
littlo mind lets nothing agitate it. A passing
regret will be sufficient atoncment for most of-
feuces ; but it i3 not to be expected that o tem-
pest will stir from its depths o shallow pool as it
would the waters of the ocean. In tho 74th
sonnet wo s¢o that so fur had the clouds of re-.
morso overshadowed hisspirit, thateven thoughbts
of suicido came up like dark and t:mpting
spectres before his imagination. And then wo
bave the 146th sonuct, where contrition, deep
repentance, finds cxpression in the following ex-
quisitely pathetic lines:

“ Poor soul, the centre of my sinful carth,

Fool'd by thoso rebel powers thiat thee array,

Why dost thou pino within, and suffer dearth,

Pamting thy outward wallsso costly gay?

Why o Jaige cost, having so shorta ﬁraso.

Dost thou upon thy fading mauston spend?

Shull wocms, Inheritor of this excess,

Eatup thy charge? 1sthis thy body's end?

Tuen soul live thou upon thy servant's loss,

Aund let that pine to ngﬁmvato thy store;

Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross;

Within be fed, without bo 1ich no more.

So shalt thou feed on deatl, that feeds on men,

And, deatbouce dead, there’snomoredying then.”
. We will at present say no more on this sub-
Jject, but may revert toit at & future time. There
are some who can sce no blemishes in the life of
& favourite author, but they who closo their
cyes to his faults show that they are unacquaiat-
cd with lfe, and at the same timo possess no
rational appreciation of his character; for if ho
fell, is it not a matter of deep regret? and if he
roso again, wingg s way up through the
storms and mists of temptation, as an eagloe
cleaves its course through the clouds, in order
that it may gaze upun the sun, is it not a matter
for admiration? A great soul cmerges from
temptation strengthened and punfied. We bavo
luft ourselves little space to speak of the beauties
of tho sonacts, and they are as numerous as
moruing dew drops in a garden of roses. Baut
Lere is a specimen :—it i3 sonnet 104 :

* To e, fair friend, you never can grow old,
Yoras you were, wlien first ?'our cyelcy'd,
Such <cems your beauty syll,  Threo winters’ cold
Have frum tho forest shook three summers? prido :
‘Three beauteous springs to yellow autumn turned ;
In process ot theseasons have I seen
Three April perfumes fn threo hotJunes burn'd.
Since first X vaw you fresh which yet art green;
Al ! yet doth beauty, li%e a dial-hand,
Steal from his tigure, and no gnco perceived ;
So your sweet huowhich mcthinks still doth stand,
Hath motion, and mine cyo may bo doceived,
Tor lear of which, hicar this, thie ago unbred,
Ere you were born was beauty’s summer dead.

Throughout the sonnets runs a silvery rivulot
of thought ard poesy, a shining tributary ofthat
majestic river on which his dramas have floated
down to immortality., And we have only space
cnough left to say that, while in his dramas
William Shakspeare depicts humanity, in his
sonnets hgtvourtmys himself. S.J.W.

afontre .
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LIST OF NEW BCOOKS.

e

Artemus Ward, his ‘Travels, Part 1. Misceliancous
'art 2, Among the Mormons, 12mo. 231. JHustra.
trations, G0conts, R. Worthingtun, Montreal,

Botta. Danto a1 n Philosoplicr, ’atriot, and Poet.
$1.76. . Worthington, »:ontreal.

Carleton. Qur Artist in Cuba. Fifty Drawings on
Wood. 8100 R, Worthington, Montreal. .
Epictetus. The \Works of Epictetus  €1,75. R.Wor-

thington, Montreal,

Life of Michacl Angelo. By llerman Grimma, 2 vols.

50, 83.20. IR. Worthington, Moutreal,

Johuston, Speeches of Andrew Johnston, S1.75. R
Worthington, Moutreal. e

Mackenzio. Tho ueo ot the Laryugoscopo in Diseares
of tho Throat, $110. R. Worthington, dontreal.

Physiclan’s Visiting List, Diary, anil Bouk of Engage.
ments for 1860, Patfents Ol () ctss tucks $1.00.
60 Patienta,  Cl. §1; tuks €100, 1w Iatienta.
Tacks &4.60. R. Worthingtun, dontreal.

Schiller's Lay of tho Boll. ‘T'eansiated by the Rt. Hon.
Sir B. 13, Lytton, £5.00. 1. Worthington, dfontreal

Wraxall, The Bachwoudsman. 81, R. Worth-
fngton, dontreal,

The Illad of Homer. Ry tho Earl of Derby. In2vols.
$3.20. IR, Worthington, Montreal.

Froude's History of Lngland. Vole, 1, 2, 3, and 4.

£1 60 per vol. R, Worthiington, dontreal.

Forsgth's Lifo of Cicero  AnZvols. €320, R, Wor-
thington, Moutreal,

Thomes. Tho Bushranzer's Adveatures during o
Sanond Visit to Awtralia, €1.25. R. Wortlungton,
Montreal.

In;]uiry into the Philosophy of Sir. W, [Tamilton. By
J. Stuart Aull, In 2 vois. 8250, R, Worthington,
Montreal,

Dean Stanley’s  Eastern and Jowish Church,  §2.50.
R. Worthington, Montrcal. N

DBishop's Criminal Law. MNew Edition, $10.00. R.
Worthington, Montreal.

Story’s Condict of Laws. Ncw Editlo.. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal.

The Dlioncers of Kranco in the New World., €1.75.
R. Worthington, Montroal,

Tandering over Biblo Land and Seas. By the Aathor
of tho Schonberg-Cotta Fumfly, 9 cents.
Worthington, Moutreal. ]

Essays ob Some of the Difficulties in tho Writings of
tho Apostle Pauf, and ia Other Parts of the New
‘Festament. By Richard Whately, D.D. pp. 376.
R. Worthington, dlontreal.

Tho P'rophiccics of Isaiah, ‘Translated and Explained
by Jozeph  Addison Alexander, D.D. 2 vols.
It. Wortliiugton, 3lontreal.

Dante, as I’hilusupher, Latriot, and Poct; with an
Aualysis of the Divian Commedia, its P'lot and Epi-
sodex, By Viucenze Botta pp. 423, I3, Worthington,
Montreal.

Hezperus, or Forty-five Dog-post Days. R. Worth-
ington, dontreal.

Recollections of Seventy Years By Mre John Farrar,
author of ** The Young Lady’s Ericnd.” K. Worthe

in,}‘ton. Montreal.
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A’ DREAM.
Igzanp the dogs bark in thoe moonlight night,
And I went to tho window to seo thesight;
All tho dead that over X knew
Going one by one and two by tvo.

Q1 they pass’d, and on thoy pass'd;
Tuwasfcllows all from first to last;

Born in the moonlight of tho lano

And yueneh'd In the heavy shadow again,

Schioolfellosrs passing ag when wo play’d

At soldiers once—but now more staid;

Thoso wero the strangost sight to mo

Who sere drown’d, I know, in tho awful sca.

Straight and firadsomo folk; bont and weak too;
Aud some that I Joved, and gasp’d to speak to;
Some just buried a day or two,

Aud sone uf whose death I never knew.

A long, long crowd—iwhere cach seem’d louely,
And yet of thrmall there was ouo, one ouly,
That rafscti a hend o' look'd my way;

Aud sho scem'd to linger, but might not stay.

How longsince I saw that fair palo face;

Alt! mother dear, mght Lonly placo

My head on thy breast & moment to rest

Wiuio thy hand on my tearful clicek were prest;

On, on, o moving bridge they made]

Across tho moon-stream from shade to shade;
Young and old, aud women and men;

Alaay long forgot but remember'd then,

A o cirst there came a bitter laughter;
An. «sound of tears tho moment after;
Aud then a music so lofty and gay,
That every morning day by day

I strive to recallat if I may.

ALICE GRANTIIAM.
“ (AUESS who is coming this evening to spend
& furtmght with me, Frank ?” exclaimed my
sister-in-law, suddenly appearing before me as 1
sat leisurcly smoking my cigar on a pleasant
August afternoon.

“ What would be the use of my guessing, Milly;
you have so many visitors whom I 4o not know 7"

« Oh! but this young lady was quite anold
flame of yours before yuu weant away to New Or-
leans, and although you never enquired after her
when writing to Willee, 1 am sure you cannot
have forgotien the litilo girl who monopolized
your boyish attentions, and who was almost in-
consolable because you left her without even &
parting farcewell.”

¢ Really, you astonish me! I imagined at the
time that all my friends were very glad to get
rid of me, but I feel quite flattered to know at
last that some tcars were shed at my departure.
Tell me her name so thet I may cver hold it in
grateful remembrance.”

¢ What a wonderful memory you must have,
Frauk, to forget in a few years the object of your
firstlove, Alice Grantham. Iam ashamed of you.”

« Alice Grantbam!” I repeated, lauglungly.
“ That little weazen-fuced thing who baunted
me like a shadow because Iindulged uccasionally
bin o little flictation with her.  Why, Milly, my
wife must be beautiful, faultless in taste and dis-
position, and Alicc was sadly deficient in all
these virtues when I left Montreal. She may
have improved since then, but 1 assure you that
I have not the least desire to fall in Jove with
any ouc at present.”’

& Wby, Frank, you aze tl.e most scli~concecited
man I ever met with. However, to show you
how much reliance I place in your modest nsser-
tion, 'l wager you a dressing-case against that
set of jewellery you saw me admire atSavage and
Lymau's, that before the week is over you will be
deeply in love with thelittle # weazen-ficed thing,
and very grateful to me as well fur being the
means of bringing to pass such & happy result.?

« Agreed, my dear sister, althongh the advan-
tages are altogether in my favour.”

“ Very well. Now throw away that horrid
cigar, and go and make yourself presentable.
Alice is to bring a cousin with her, and between

tho two your Southern accomplishments will be

subjected to a severe criticism.  The boat from
Montreal will be hero shorily.”

“It will not be tho first time I have gono
through tho ordea’ * was my rejoinder, * And
remember, Milly, that T shall expect the dressing-
caso to bo n serviceable onc,” I shouted after her
a9 she disappeared into the house.

My brother’s pretty littie wife was the gayest
woman I ever met with. The smilo never left
her lips except to give place to the ringing laugh
that reminded you of the tingling of distant
silver bells. Happily wedded herself, sho imagined
that it was her duty to exert herself  such as
possiblo in procuring for others a de.nestic bliss
similar to that which she enjoyed. My presence
therefore afforded her a capital pretext to briug
into play her match-making propensitics, and
many & lecture was inflicted upon me because I
remained at thirty still a bacuelor.

Alice Grantham had been a schoolmate of
ours, and the friendly intimacy engendered
while mastering the rudiments was maintained
long after we bad ceased to stand in awe of
“ 0ld Grimes,” as we irreverently called our
bald-headed teacher. Attwelvosho was apuny,
fretful creature; and at sixteen, although some-
what improved ir looks, and considerably in
liveliness of manner, was still very ordinary
looking. I flirted with her, it is true; and many
o wise tonguo predicted amatch as the inevitablo
result, while I was, to tell the truth, seriously de-
bating in my own mind tho best means of avoid-
ing & companionship which was daily becoming
more and more distasteful to me,

The opportunity soon arrived. She was on &
visit to some friends in Quebee, when a situation
in New Orleans was offered me; and ero sho
returned I was labouring assiduously at my post
hundreds of miles away.

Seven years clapsed before I returned to Mon-
treal. My brother and his charming littlo wifo
were spending the summer monthg at Berthier, o
littlo village some forty-five miles down the St.
Lawrence, and thitber I immediately proceeded.
Two weeks afterward the conversstion with
which this story opens trapspired.

T was somewhat curious, I must admit, to sce
what changes time had wrought {n the person of
Alice. The picture I drew of her while putting
tho last touches to my toilet was not a flattering
one, but T allowed a wide margin for improve-
ments, nevertheless,

At seven preciscly Milly and I were standing
on the wharf waiting for the steamer which was
to bring our expected visitors. To a stranger the
scene was 4 most amusing one. The arrival of
the boat scemed to be tho signal for the turning
out of the wholo population of the place, from
the little ragged urchin in cager expectation of
carning a few cents from some encumbered pas-
senger, to tho dandified aristocrat chatting un-
concernedly with his friends. A few furmer’s
horses were slowly munching bay near the frejght
shed, while five or six cartmen were cracking
their whips, and hurling expletives in execrablo
French at their poor beasts, which, instead of
quicting, made them still more cestless, Mer-
chants and traders were bustling about making
preparations to receive their consignments, while
across tho street the sidewalk was thronged with
scores of the fair sex.

Bat the Napolcon is rapidly approaching, her
steam whistle has pierced owr ears with its vn-
carthly scream, aund o few minutes afterwards het
bawsers are made fast to wooden posts, the
gangway is thrown out, and tho passengers aro
hurriedly transferring themselves to dry land, evi-
dently well pleased at the change.

Amongst the last to quit tho boat were two
ladies, onc of whom I was not wistaken in sup-
posing to be Alice Granthaw. She greeted me
vary cordially, and introduced meas anold friend
to her cousin Miss Rosa Grantham,

The two cousins were 50 1auch alike ina great
many respects that a stranger would unhesita.
tingly have pronounced taem sisters.  Thoy had
the same brown cyes and hair, the samo rosy
lips, and both wero very gracefol in manner, but
Rosa's eyes were brighter, her features more deli-
cately moulded, and two litde dimples lurked
mischievously at the corners of her mouth when
sho smiled.  Altogether sho was as fascinating o
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young lady as cver set wildly throbbing that littlo
organ over which bachelors of thirty pretend to
havo such control, It is not surprising, there-
forn that I should exert mysclf to appear agree-
able to ber, disregarding, with the most provok-
ing indifference, tho meaning glances my sister-
in-law resorted to, in order to draw my attention
from the piquant beauty, and transfer it to the
dignified but accomplished Alice. Milly thought
of her wager, no doubt, and I chuckled in anli-
cipatjon of the amusement J should have in de-
manding the fulfilment of it,

The next few days wero spent i uninterrupted
enjoyment. Alico never alluded to our youth-
ful flirtations, and I inwardly thanked her for her
silence on n topic that would but have proved
disagreeable to us both, My partiality for Rosa
soon becamo evident, and as though divining my
wishes, Milly and Alice often disappeared, leaving
us tate-i-téte, the result of which may casily bo
imagined. I did not of course object to tho deli-
cacy which prompted them to leavo us alone, but
I felt sometimes as though Milly had some other
object besides the gratification of my wishes,
She was not a woman to relinquish casily a
project sho had once formed. She bad wagered
that T should fall in love with Alice, and instead
of trying to win her wager she was cvidently
doing her best to lose it. 1 interrupted her in
many a whispered consultation with tho latter,
and detected often the glances they exchanged
when I was more than usually attentive to Rosa.
My cnquirics as to their meaning cnded in a peal
of laughter, and a hint not to pry into ladics’
secrets.  Thus rebufled I abandoned the subjeet,
and devoted mysclf to the bewitching Rosa.

Ere the fortnight bad clapsed I wag decply in
love. Rosa pretended to beindifferent to tho pas-
sion which bad been of so sudden a growth, but
with the penetiation of a lover I sometimes
detected a flush of pleasure or 2 glance soft and
sperkling which gave me hopo to procced. The
evening preceding their departure, therefore, 1
entered the drawing-roum, Tully resolved to try
tho test ¢ an avowal. Rusa was suftly playing
one of those old ballads whick I loved so well.
I glanced round the room; we were alope. A
pleasant smile greeted my appearance, giviog
placo the next moment to a deep blush as my
carncst gaze met hers. In a few words ! iold
her how dear she was to me, how necessary to mny
happiness. She did not speak, but the beautiful
head drooped until it touched 1ny shoulder, her
hand was quietly laid in mine, and I caught ber
to my breast.

A few minutes afterwards Milly was heard
approaching, and disengaging bersclf from my
embrace Rosa flew out of the room.

¢ Milly, you bave lost your wager,” I said, as
she entered the room.

¢ Have 17" she rejoined with a malicious
twinkle in her eyes.  “ Where's Rosa 27

“ Just left the room after having promised to
be my wife.” .

A ringing laugh cchoed though the room.

# My poor brother, Frank, how nicely we have
duped you. Rosa Grantham haes beca engeged
these two months, Do not start, here shc 13 to
corvoborate my statement,” as she whom I had
all along taken for Alice entered the room.
# You bave fallen in love with the Alice of your
youth after all, and I believe I bave won the
wager.”

% You provoking little witch!” I exclaimed, as
the truth dawned upon my mund.

The cousins, at Milly's request, had changed
names in order to carry out her little plot. Alice
had developel into such a beautiful captivating
young wom...t that I bad failed to recognize her.
I loved her too well, however, to feel resentment
at tho deception practised upon me.

A few weeks afterwards my brotber broke up
bis summer establishment, and returned to
Montreal. Theset of jewellery was immediately
purchased, and the next month Miss Alice Gran-
tham was Miss Alice Grantham no lopger.

Montreal, October, 1865 G. 0.4
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Axaen.—A noble anger at wrong makes all
our softer feelings warmer, s$ awarm climatoadds
strength to poisons and spices. °

TIE YOUNG CHEMIST.

—

Lessoy IX.'

SILYER, LEAD, AND MKRCURY, IN RELATION TO CHLO-
RINE AXD HYDROCHLORIQ ACID.

Materials and lests required —Nitric acid in
stoppered bottle; bydrochloric acid in ditto,
solation of common salt; quicksilver, lead, ni-
trato of lead, protonitrato of mercury, solution of
nitrate of silver, solution of ammonin, a clean
glass flask, chemieal ring stand, spirit lamps,
wino glasses, test tubes, &c.

Nitrato of lead may be procured of any chemist
who deals in tests, or it may be made by adding
some metallic lead to witric acig, taking carc 10
add more lead than the acid can dissolve, which
will ensure a neutral solution.

Mercury or quicksilver also dissolves in nitric
acid, forming one of two result, either the proto-
nitrate or pernitrate of mercury, according to
circumstances. It is as well not to puzzio the
young chemist at present by explaiping tho dif-
ferences between protonitrate and peruitrate, suf-
fi2e it to say that the protonitrate of mercury i3
required for the coming esperiment, and it can
readily be made by adding an excess of mercury
to weak nitric acid, that i3, three parts of acid by
measure to one of water. It is essential that
more mercury should be added than the nitric
acid ean dissolve. Protonitrate of mercury and
pitrate of lead have now been formed. It is pre-
sumcu (aat some nitrate of silver has rewained
over from the preceding experiment.

In the first place call to mind two important
characteristics of chloride of silver, It is very
soluble in ammonia, but insoluble in both water
and nitric acid.

Take now & solution of nitrate of lead, apd
throw into it a small portion of solution of com-
mon salt (chloride of sodium) or throw in a
small quantity of hydrochloric acid (spirit of salt)
in cither casc a white deposit, the chloride of
1ead, will result. Up to this point there wonid
seem to be no difference between silver and lead,
in relation to chlorine.

Divido the chloride of lead produced into two
equal parts, and subdivide one of the parts into
two others, 2all them A and B1,B 2. ToB1,
add ammonia, and reraark that no solution takes
place  To B 2, add nitric acid, when the chlo-
ride of lead will either dissolve at once, or will
certainly dissolveon the application of heat  Each
of these resulta would have been quite different if
chloride of sitver were concerned.  Butagain chlo-
ride oflead is very far from being ahsolntely insolu-
ble in water. In demonstration transfer the chloride
of lead A to a glass flask and add about a wine
glassful of distilled water, apply heat, and remark
that tho chloride entirely dissolves.

Hence our experiments have demonstrated
three means of separating lead from silver, sup-
posing both to be simultancously in a solution
combined with chloriae.

1st. By employing ammonia to dissnlve out the
chiloride of silver from the chlaride of lead.

2né.. By employing nitric acid to dissolve cut
the chloride of lead from the chloride of silver.

3rd. By employing water for the same purpose

Take now a portion of the protonitrate of
wmercury solution; add to it commcn salt, or
hydrochloric acid, in the same manuer as nitrate
of lead was treated, dividing the white precipi-
tate resulting in the same way Call the divisions
A,and B1and B2,

To B 1 add ammonia. Not onlf docs the
chloride remain undissolved, but it at once changes
from white to black, A result sufficiently indica-
tive of the presence of mercury.

To B 2 add nitrie and bydrochlotic acids, ap-
ply beat, and the chloride of mercury will be
found to dissolve, thangly very slowly and with
difficolty.

Put A into a flask, add a large amount of
water, and apply heat. Not the slighest amount
of solution will take place; in which character-
istic chloride of mercury essentially differs from
chloride of lead.

Honce supposing these three chlorides to exist
in admixture, two methods of separating the chlo-
rido of mercury from the chlorides of silver and
lead havo becen indicated.

First method, Ist. Boil tbe wholo together in
a largo amount of water, which will remove the
chloride of lead. 2nd. Trent tho residuo of chio-
ride of silver and chlorido of mercury with hot
yitric and hydrochloric acids, to dissolve ot the
chloride of mercury, .

Sccond method, 1st. Extract the chloride of
Iead as before by means of hot watcr.

and. Scparate the chloride of silver from e
chloride of mercury L'y means of ammonia.

(10 be continued),

DAWN OF CANADIAN HISTORY.

THE BAVAGES—~TIEIR MODES OF LIFF, MANNESS,
CUSTOMS, AND GUVERNMENT.

Tho inhabitants of the country in which the
Jesuit fathers bad laboured, wero peop's of a
generous aud not o spiteful disposition, They
wero possessed of tolerably intelligent minds as
to tho judgment they furmed of thiugs they
could sce, and things that were common ; and
deduced their conclusions very gracefully, always
setting them off with some pretty comparison,
They bad very good memories as to corporeal
things, as of baving seen o person, as to the pe~
culiaritics of any place where they had been, as
to what had beea done in their presence twenty
or thirty years before.  But they could learn no-
thing by heart : nor was there any way of fixing
in theirmemories a series of words,

As to their physical peculiarities, none of them
cexcept some of the more robust, wore beards, as
they told Father Biard, overand over again, that
at the commencement of their intercourse with
the French they considered the latter to be very
ugly. It was impossible to distinguish young
boys tfrom the young girls, except by tho manner
of wearing the girdle. Generally speuking, these
people, asregarded thickuess of body, were of
less sizo than the Frenmch. There could not be
found among them o big-bellied nor akump-back-
man, nor ou¢ deformed ; and leprosy, gout, gra~
vel, insanity, were things unknown. Those
among the French who happened to have say
blemishes, as a one-cyed, a squint-cyed, or aflat-
nosed man, wero very soon remarked, and be-
hind backs were extensively ridiculed. They
were merry rascals, and had the quip and the
nickname at hand whenever they got a chance
of making fun of the French. They held so
great an opiniou of themselves as to look down
upon the French as inferior beings.

Their clothing was made of skins, which the
women prepared and tauncd on the rough side.
They softened the skin of the elk on both sides,
like the buff-skin coats of their visitors. They
decotated these skins, thus prepared, in o very
pretty manncr, using ribbons to form devics.
From these same skins they made shocs and gai-
ters. ‘The males wore no breeches; they said
they clogged them too much, impeded their
movements, and made them look like vine-stakes.

In summer they were accustomed touse, to &
considerable extent, the great cloaks of their vi-
sitors, and in winter tho quilts which were sold
to them by the French; they prepared these
quilts by coveringand lining them. The savages
also very willingly made use of the hats, shocs,
woollen caps, shir.s, and linen which they procu-
red from the French in exchange for furs.

When tho Indians were on a journey, and
whea they wished to stop at any place, the first
thing they did was to make a fire, and then erect
their wigwaas ; this work was performed inan
hour or two, oftca in half an hour. Thejfemales
went into the woods and prosured poles, and
with those formed the frame-work of the tents.
On the poles were thrown shins, mats, or pieces
of batk , inside the hat, at the bottom of the
poles, they placcd their bags. The whole spaco
round the firo was strewn with pine leaves,in
order to neutralize thic dampness of the ground ;
abovo tho pine leaves theyoften threw mats, or
seal-sking, the latter as soft as velvet. Theso
preparations having becn accomplished, the In-
dians would stretch themselves at full length
round tho fire, reposing their heads upon the
baga; and so well was everything arranged that,
cven during the greatest inclemency of winter,
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and with only a small fire burning, they found
themselves very comfortable.

. They never encamped except heside some good
spring orriver, and in a place of pleasant aspect.
In summer their lodges changed shape, for, in or-
der to have more ventilation, they made them wi-
der and longer than in winter; they also covered
these summer wigwams with bark, or with mats
made of delicate reeds—mat3ymuch more flexible
and soft than those made by the French cut of
straw, and so well woven, that, when suspended,
the water trinkled from top to bottom, without
penetrating them.

They procured their food by hunting and fish-
In Ja-
nuary they chased the seal, which animal spawn-
td on certain islands about this time; its flesh
was as good as veal, and they made from itg fat
an oil which served them for a salve during the
year, They filled with the oil many bladdeis of
the Canadian ¢lk, and these constituted their ves-
sels of reserve.

In the montk. of February, and until the middle
of May, there was a great hunt of beavers, otters,
elk, and cariboo. If this season were favourable,
they lived in greatabundance, and were as proud
as princes ; but if the season were abad one, they
often perished of huuger. The season was un-
favourable when it rained agreat deal, and did
not freeze, because the savages could chase nei-
ther elk nor beaver ; the same when it snoweil a
good deal, and did not freeze on the surface, for
then they could not bring their dogsto the chase,
as the animal sank, while the men wore snow-
shoes, and ¢id not flounder. But with too much
snow, andan unfrozen surface, the men could
not travel in search of game as much as was ne-
cessary,

In the middle of March the fish began to spawn,
and to ascend from the sea to certain streams,
and oftenin such numbers that the rivers were
alive witli them: and onc could not put hishand
into the water without meeting with & fish.
Awmong these fish the esplan came first ; next
about the middle of April the herring; much at
the same time as the herring arrived the bustards
from the South; these were twice the size of
those of France, and built their nests on the is-
lands ; two of their eggs were as large as five of
a hen. At the same time the sturgeon and sal-
monmade their appearance. Then commenced
a hunt for eggs on the islands mentioned above;
for the bird fishers (oiseaux pescheurs) repaired
to these places in great numbers, and often
covered with tireir nests the localities in question.

From May to September the savages were
without anxiety as to their food ; myriads of mus-
cles were to be found on the shores; they had
small fish and other fish in plenty, and could fall
back on the French ships for provisions. During
this seasonof abundance they were very haughty,
and in order to induce them to trade the French
found it necessary to make them presents, and
even to harangue them, just as if they were so-
licited to grant a treaty. It was further neces-
sary for the French to give thema tabagie; or
banquet ; this done, they would dance, make
specches, and sing, “.Adesquidez,” that was to
say, that they were the good friends, allies, as-
sociates, confederates and compeers of the King
of France.

Tn the shape of game, water fowl abounded,
but there was not much land fowl, unless at cer-
tain times birds of passage, such’_ as grey and
white geese. There were grey partridges, having
a very beautiful tail, and twice as large as those

" of France. There wereswarms of pigeons, which

came in the middle of July, to eat the strawber-
ries. There were also many birds of prey, aud
some rabbits and hares,

In themiddle of September the savages retir-
ed from the sea to the little rivers where the eels
spawned, ard of these they made provision. In
October and November they had a second hunt
of the beaver and elk, and then in December
came a fish they called ponamo, that spawned
under the ice. The tortoises, moreover, brought
forth their young about the same season.

They computed by moons, and gave thirteen
to the year. Such now is a sketch of savage
life, as it presented itself to their European visi-
tors some two hundred and fifty years ago.

THOE BLACK MAN:
‘A LEGEND OF BAYSWATER.

CHAPTER I.

" Y lhusband and I were married at the cathe-
D dratin Calcuttain the month of May. Not long
after, his hcalth became delicate, and he was
compelled to apply for leave of absence, so that
the following February found us in our native
country. George laughingly said that he was
much obliged to his liver for giving him the op-
portunity of exhibiting his newly-wedded wife
before his friends and relatives in the pride ofher
yvouth. But I did not sit down to write about
myszlfy nor, indeed, about George, although, if I
onee begin to speale about him, I can’t leave off,
he ig such a dear good fellow. My sisters had
the impudence to call him plain, but they don't
understand the expression that lights up his face
when he is animated. But enough of this—I
took up my pen to tell you a story—a rather
cutious affuir that happened when I was staying
in Loundon.

We were onga visit to my husband’s maternal
uncle, Sir Peter Peckover, the great railway
director, who lives at No. 9 Turtle Gardens,
Gormandy Square—that is to say, I was on a
visit there, for George very soon got tired of the
long wearisome dinner-parties, and indeed I am
sure they wero very bad for his darling stomach;
50 he went twenty miles into the country to see
an old schoolfellow, a clergyman, who has some
excellent fishing, and left poor me all alone with
his grand relations. I did not like it much, for
Sir Pcter i3 very stiff and pompous; Lady
Peckover ever so kind, but rather fond of keep-
ing everybody in order ; and as for Julia, with
whom George was so anxious that I should cul-
tivate an intimacy—well, we have not an idea in
common, excepton the subject of Venetian point-
luce, which we both adore.

Que reason why I don't like Julia is, that she
has such a dreadfully bad opinion of her fellow-
creatures. She thinks deception is the rule, and
sincerity the exception, and refuses to believe
anything except what she calls the evidence
of her senses.  This, however, does not prevent
lher believing in spirit-rapping. I will give you
an instance of herincredulity ; it appears trifling,
but it leads naturally up to the story which I
wish to tell.

One day Julia and I had been to the London
Crystal Palace to buy some useless little orna-
ment or other, and were returning on foot. Just
as we entered Gormandy Square, I cried out :
“ Q Julia, there’s & native of India sweeping a
crossing? Poor man! I should so like to speak
Hindustani to him, and give him sixpence. How
cold he must be, this biting March day I”

# My dear child,” returned Julia, with an air
of superior wisdom, ¢ you were brought up in
the country, were you not, before you went out
to India 77

¢ Intirely,” I answered.

“ Well, then, take the benefit of my metropoli~
tan experience, and don't waste your sixpences
on so unworthy an object. If your sixpence is
burning in your pocket, give itto mamma for her
¢ Laundresses’ Mutual Benefit Club.”

4 But it would be such fun talking Hindustani
to a native in London,” I pleaded.

“ You would only be encouraging lazinessand
vice,” said Julia severely. ¢ This man, if really
a native of India, must be & Lascar, and ought
to have returned home with his ship. But I
don’t believe he is an Indian atall. e is pro-
bably am Irishman.”

“ An Irishman! my dear Julia ; look at his
dress and his complexion.” )

“The effects of walnut-juice,” replied Miss
Peckover sternly. ¢ If you were to come behind
him unawares, and run a pin into him” (Julia
said this with quite arelish, as if she would really
like to do it), ¢ the bad language which he
would infallibly make use of would be in the
Irish dialect.”

Julia had dragged me along while we were
talking, so that by the time she had spoken this
last sentence, we had reached home.

Two gentlemen called that afternoon—one wag
Mr. Fishplate Gage, who is said to be a very

clever person, but I don’t care the least about
him, for he talks ofnothing but railway matters ;
the other, Mr. Arthur Long Bowman, a barrister
in the Temple, who never gets any briefs, but
lives partly on his father, and partly on his con-
tributions to the magazines. Heis very amusing,
and we had a most agreeable convirsation toge-
ther while Julia and Mr. Gage were solemnly
discussing the prospects of the bill which the
Great Extension Railway had brought before
parliament for a line between Pedlington Parva
and Stoke Pogis.

# A propos of the number of foreign nationali-
ties settled in London, Mr. Bowman,” I said, ¢ do
you believe there are any Hindu erossing-sweep-
ers? My cousin Julia declares they are all Irish-
men.”

¢ Miss Peckover must be extra.sceptical, then,
even in this sceptical age,” replied Mr. Bowman.
“ Why, there is an unmistakable Hindu who
sweeps a crossing within two hundred yards of
this house.” ’

“The very man whom I noticed as my cousin
and [ were coming home! In Gormandy Square,
i3 he not?”

“Yes. Now, I am not skilled in oriental
languages, but I have not the least doubt he isa
genuine native. Besides, I bave studied the
crossing-sweeper, a3 an interesting variety of the
human species, in all his phases. I have watched
him slink homewards with his broom uuder his
arm; I have seen him, having deposited that
valuable tool in bis humble garret, re-emerge in
a pea-jacket, with an independent bearing, for the
purpose of purchasing the tripe, or the sheep’s-
head, or the saveloy which forms his savory even-
ing meal. As for the Hindu in London, my dear
Mrs. Miles, he is a wonderful creature—won-
derful for the tenacity with which he clings to the
customs of his fatherland. I could take you, if it
were a fit place for a lady to visit, to an oriental
colony in the far east of London, where, but for
the difference of buildings and climate, you might
conceive yourself in Calcutta. No. 11 in that
street (I like tobe exact), to outward appearance
an ordinary house, is in reality a heathen temple,
choek-full of idols, where, regardless of the
clergyman of the parish, the expatriated Hindu
does solemn poojuh ; while in the back-yard,
aided by the poles and lines of a conniving wash-
erwoman, the dread ceremonies of the churruck
are inaugurated. You know what I mean ?”

4 Of course : swinging with hooks fastened in
their flesh.”

« Precisely. Nay, I have heard, but will not
vouch for the fact” continued Mr. Bowman,
gravely, “that on one occasion, a worn-out
Blackwall omnibus was purchased at Aldridge's
Repository by a number of Hindus. Can you
guess their object, Mrs. Miles 7

% I can,” I answered with a shudder—“for a
Juggernaut-car.”

« Just 8o,” said Mr. Bowman. ¢ The massive
figure-head ofa condemned East Indiaman gerved
for the god ; while the omnibus, erammed with
yelling devotees, was driven up and down the
confined space of that back-yard. To depict
such a scene, with it3 combined elements of
grotesquerie and horror, would require the pencil
of a Fuseli.”

Compared with this exciting conversation,
how tame and prosaic sounded our neighbours’
dialogue!

# The only real opposition proceeds from Jack-
son,” I heard Mr. Gage say. “ Everybody else
has been bought off.  'We've offered him a station
close to his park-gates, if he likes, but he won't
listen to it.”

« His ideas must be very old-fashioned,” ob-
served Julia quietly,

I forgot to say that Mr. Gage and Julia were
lovers, and that this was their way of courting.
When [ think of my dear George, and remember
his romantic sentiments, his chivalricenthusiasm,
80 accordant with my own feelings, I canrot be
too thankful that—but I will say no more on
that subject. -

For a wonder, there was no dinner-party that
night, and we passed a very pleasant and quiet
evening : thatis to say, Sir Peter dozed comfort-
ably in an arm-chair by the fire, with an anti.
macassar over his head ; Lady Peckover exam.
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ined a formidabla pile of red-cove.ed teadesuen’s
books ; Julin practised choice morceaux from
Mirella on tho pianoforto; and I composed o
delightfully long letter (foursides of closo writing
and crosseJ) for dews 7zurge, in exchange fur his
shubby little epistle of ten lines, which was all
occupied with the description of a gigantic pike
which 1.0 had captured.  About cleven o'cluck,
wo all went up stairs ; but I sat up tll twelvo
brushing my hair, and reading over a choico
packet of George's love-letters—models of weanly
devotion and—but I forbear.

My fire had begun to burn low, as a hint
that I had better go to bed ; and I had just tuld-
¢d up the last of these beloved letters, when
suddenly I recollected that I had left my work-
hox down stairs. I did not like to leavo it there
till the morning, for it contained abracelet w hich
was George's tisst present, and [ could not have
slept quietly it it had not been in my own keep-
ing. It was very provoking, fur at tho Peck-
overs' house there is nothing but gasburned—gas
in the kitchen, in tho sitting-roums, and in the
bedrooms. I there had been a wax-taper in the
room, I should have lighted it, of course ; andf
thero had been a box of luaifers, I should have
taken them with me ; but there was no taper,
and not & single watch in the ornamental box
placed on my dressing-table. I did not care to
carry a lighted allumette in my hand, for fear of
setting firo to Sir Peter’s beautiful carpets ; so !
determined to go down in the dark. I remem-
bered exactly where I had left the work-box : it
was on the left-hand corner of the Louis-Quatorze
table in the breakfast-parlour ; I felt that I could
Jay my hand on it at once.

My heart beat a littlo quicker than usualas I
descended tho stairs, everything seemed so pre-
terpaturally quict ; but I reached the breahfast-
parlour in safety, felt about for the Louis-Qua-
torze table, discuvered 1t, and fuvud my work-
Lox. I wasg just about to quit the rvom, when I
heard a slight noise outside, which startled me
terribly : it was as if sumncbudy had dropped two
or three spoons and forks. 1 felt half iuclhined to
faint, and opened the dour a3 noiselessly as pos-
sible. My attention was immediately attracted
by a light, which streamed out from undera
closed door in thoe passage.

« Perhaps, after all,” Isaid to mysclf, « I have
alarmed myself ncedlessly. I remember now
that that is tho pantry-door ; and no doubt Mr.
Jeakes, the butler, has sat up late to-night gos.
siping, and is now counting his plate.” The
thougbt had scarcely passed through my mind,
when the door opencd slowly, aud a figure ap-
peared, bearing in oue hand a kitchen-candlestick,
in the other a plate-basket full of silver. Was it
the figure of any person belonging to the house?
If it had been, my knecs would nut have trembled
under e, nor should I havesunk down upon the
floor in o scemi-conscious swoon. At length, by
a strong mental effort, I recovered suflicient
strength  to raise mysclf up; and nerrously
clutching wy work-box, I made my way slowly
up stairs. Assoon as I entered my room, I
locked and bolted the door, and then sat down
in a chair to reflect.  Tho fire had gone out, but
the gas, which I had turned up to its highest
point, made the xoom look bright and cheerful. I
looked at the clock—it was past one. I must
have lain for upwards of an hour in the half-
farating state. It was too late now to alarm the
bouse. The mischief was done and the perpe-
trator of the deed bad doubtlesslong since depar-
ted with bis spoil. Besides, to tell tho truth, 1
did not dare venture out into those long dark
passages again; so I crept into ded.

CIAPTER II.

«This is a most extraordinary story, my dear
Tsabella,” said Lady Peckover to me, as she
slowly and majestically descended the stairs on
tho following morning. ¢ Neither Sir Peter nor
1 heard anything, and I am the very lightest of
slecpers. Nor did Bunce [this was the lady's-
maid) report anything wrong when she camo in
teith the hot water. However, here is Jeakes;
we will question him.”

Ar. Jeakes was a portly person, with o bald
head, a reddish nose, and & most formal style

of address; in fact, the very beau-idéal of a
butler.

“ Jeakes,” said Lady Peckover, “vrere the doors
all properly fastened this mormng?”

“1've heard no cumplaint to the contrary, my
lady ?*

“ Nono of tho plato missing 27

“Dear me; no, my lady,” answered Mr.
Jenkes with almoa st an injured air,  “ I count it
overnight, and again every moring regualar at
height o'clock.”

“There, Isabellat” said Lady Pcckover, turn-
ing to me; “youu see, my dear, Tou must have
Leen mistaken, It was most Likely an atta :k of
nightmsre,”

“I assure you," I began. But Lady Peckover
gave mo a meaning glance, as wuch as o say:
4 Speek no more aboat it in the presence of the
servar ts.”

When breakfast was over, and Sir Peter had
gono tu the city, and the servants had left the
room, Julia said: * Muther, what is this mystery
between you and Isabella?  Iheard you talking
about it as I was coming down stairs.”

s Merely, my dear, that your cousin dreamed
she saw a thict last night steating the plate.”

“ Dreamed ! aunt 27 [ exclumed,

“ The proof that it was only a dream, my dear
Isabella,” answered Lady Peckover, ¢ is, that the
plate is in perfect order. As svon as I had heard
your account, T feltit would boe satisfactory to
Jeakes that bio shouid count uver the spoons and
forks in my presence.  He did so, and none were
wissing.”

3 “ But what was your dream, Isabdla?” asked
ulia,

“Itwasnodream atall)” Isaid, quite pettishly,
“but a real occurrence. 1 went down stairs
about twelve o'cluck to fetch my worlt-bos, and
saw a man comoe out of the pantry with the plate-
basket w lus haad —7”

“The curtous thang, Julia,” interrapted Lady
Peckover, “13, that I-abclla persists in saying he
was o black man with a turban on his head?

«1 cap explain it a}),” exclaimed Julia, trinm.-
phantly. «le was Like tho crossing-sweeper in
Gormandy Square, wasn't l'e 77

“ Yes, very like,” I replied.

¢ Aun cxcetlent illusteation of the theary of
dreams t” cried Juliz. “ You were talking to me
about tho crossing-sweeper yesterday, and I
heard that sifly Mr. Bowman wlling you & num-
her of apucryphal anecdotes on the same subject.
You possess a vivid bmagination, my dear lIsa-
bella—I envy you tho gift—and the vesult is,
that your waking thoughts furm the subject of
your dreaws.”

“ Really, cousin, you are very provuking,? I
said vehemently, “1 suppose you won't believe
that I camo down stairs at all Jast night”

«Of course I don't,)” she answered, “ [ believe
your dream visited you when you were snugly in
bed.”

At these words I rang the bell.

“\Why are you ringg, my dear ?” asked Lady
Peckover.

“Because I want Mrs Bunee's evidence to sup-
port mine.”

“1 am particularly anxious not to make a fuss
about this,” said Lady Peckover. ¢ \Ye shall end
in making all the women-servauts so nervous
that they will be giving me warning ?

% But, my dear aunt,” I replied, “I want to
clear ny character. 1 canuot bear to be lonked
upon as & silly school-girl, magnifying a mere
dream into a real occurrence.  Now, Julia, you
don't believe that I ever went down staigs at all
Iast night—I say I did ; and as a proofof it, I could
only find ono of my slippers when I got up this
moraing. Ithen remembered thatwhen I swooncd
one of them came off, and as I wasin too great
o fright, on coming to my senses, to look for it,
I hobbled up stairs without it. Ol bere is Mrs.
Bunee.”

“ Bunce,” said Lady Peckover, ¢ where did you
find one of Mrs. Miles's bedroom slippers this
morning?” .

«The housemaid found it, my lady, the first
thing this morning, in the breakfast-parlour.”

« Now, Julia,” I exclaimed, “will you belicve
that I went down stairs?”

¢1 begin to think tlero is more in this than &

mero dream,” said my cousin thoughtfully, «T
am doubting whether it may not bo a case of
spiritual manifestation.”

« Fiddlestick " cricd Lady Peckover.

“ [sabella,” pursued my cousin,  pogsesses just
that susceptible sort of organisation to which
the spirits love to render themselves visible,”

¢ Nonsense, Julinl” said Lady Peckover, stern-
Iy. “#You aro frighténing Buuce; sho is growing
4uite pale, What's tho matter, Bunce?”

“ Nothing, my Iady,” answered Mrs. Bunco
submissively; “only 1 hope Mrs, Miles haven't
scen tho ghost.”

“Tho ghost!” exclaimed my aunt angrily, '

“\What nonsensoe is this, Bunce?"

“The glost of the Black Blan, my lady,” said
Bunce, rather unwillingly,

Tho lady’s-maid’s words touvk us all aback.
Nobody had disclosed to any of tho servants the
nature of tho appearance which I had seen, yet
Mrs. Bunce had at once guessed it correctly,

Even Lady Peckover looked rather unensy,.
while Julin seemed pleased, as if she expected
somo confirmation of her spiritual theorics.

“\What is this story, Bunce?” she asked.

Ve, misg, I'vo never seen anything myself,
and Mr. Jeakes and Jolin Thomas the footinan
told us women-servauts to say nothing about it,
for fear of frightening the family; but as Mrs,
Mileg has seen something, I don’t mind mention-
ing what Mr. Jeakes told me. e says: ¢Mrs,
Bunce, be says, ¢ I should advise you as a friend,
being a lady of delicato nerves, not to go dowu
to the basement story, nor, indeed, on the ground-
floor, after the family’s abed? ¢ Why not,’ [ says,
<MMr. Jeakes?” ¢Beeause,! he says, ¢the Bluck
Man is reputed to walk!  And then ho told us
tbis story. The first tenant that occupied this
house was a Colonel Culpepper, a terrible pas-
sionate gentleman, as I've heard is the case wath
most Indian goutlemen, always excepting Major
Miles, who is the swectest-temjprrid ofem—"

# Never mind wy husbaud, Mes, Bunce,” 1 said.
* Go on with your story."

S Well, miss—na'aw, I shuuld suy—the colonel
had a black servant whum he treated very cruel
indeed. Nuthing came awiss to throw at lum,
when the colonel was vexed.  Paper-weights,
dish covers, books from the circulating library,
anything. Ono day ho threw the cluthes-brush
at him. The poor Llack man touk to his bed, and
died.  An inquest was held, miss, as was only
right and proper; but the culunel, who was roll-
ing in movey, bribed tho parish beadle, and he
summonsed a packed jury, composed entirely of
retired civiliaus, who returned a verdict of sun-
stroke, caused by the peculiar effect of the Brutish
sun in Jannary on tho Hindu constitution. And
now, a3 Mr, Jeakes says, his spirit gucs peram-
bulating about, demauding justice.”

“\What became of Culouel Culpepper?” asked
Lady Peckover.

“Took ill directly after, my lady,? replied Mrs.
Bunce in an awful voice; “and died in a state of
raviug madness in the Charing Cross Hospital,
with a strait-waistcoat on, and two medical stu-
dents bolding a feather-bed underneath the win-
dow perpetually, for fear he should leap out.?

As soon as Mrs. Bunce had concluded her
story, and retired to her own dowain, Lady Peck-
over said: It is extraordinary how superstitious
uncducated peoplo still arel Bunce cvidently
believes this absurd tale.”

“I am inclined to believe it also, mother,” ob-
served Julia, ¢ These phenomena, singular ag
they may scew, ave in strict accordance with
natural laws, if we could but ascertain what these
laws are. I am only surprised that the colonel’s
spirit does not manifest itself as well as that of
tho Hindn”

“] should bo very much surprised, Julis,” I
commenced qnietly, #if it did, considering that
Colonel Culpepper is still living.?

Sl living!? exclaimed my cousin,

#Yes—at Cheltenham.  He is an old friend of
my mother’s family, and though a little impaticnt
in temper, one of the kindest of men. I believe
Mrs. Buncc's story to bo a crucl libel, and for tho
sake of Colonel Culpepper’s reputation, I am de-
termioed to find out the truth of this affair—
You cannot help allowing, my dear aunt,” I said,
 wwithout agreeing in Julia’s supernatural view,
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that there is something more in it than a mere
dream ?”

“There is,” answered Lady Peckover; “and I
asgure you, my dear, it makes me feel thoroughly
uncomfortable.”

“Then I shall insist” Isaid, “on George's
coming back to town at once, and assisting me
to ferret it out.”

CHAPTER III.

George was a little unwilling to leave his pike-
fishing and his clergyman (I confess I felt ratber
jealous of that clergyman), but he is such an ex-
cellent self-denying creature, that he was as
amiable as possible when he returned. He had
been away for nearly three weeks, and it was so
pleasant to feel my hand once more resting on
his arm when we went out sight-seeing, instead
of being dependent on Julia, who really wears
such preposterous skirts (although I try to im-
Ppress upon her that the fashion is changing), that
it is difficult to get within a yard of her. George
listened most patiently tomy account of the ghost-
story, and I could perceive a clever sort of twin-
kle in his eyes when I had finished it, as much
ag to say: “ Trust me for unravelling the matter.”
Then my dear husband spoke thus:

“Write a letter to Colonel Culpepper, detail-
ing the lady’s-maid’s story, and ask him for an
immediate reply. Don’t let the servants sce the
letter, but drop it into the pillar-box at the strect-
corner.”

1 did as my husband bade me; and three days,
afterwards received the following reply, brought
by a commissionaire from the Oriental Club :

My pear IsaseLLa—1I certainly did not expect
that the first letter written to me by you since
Your marriage would contain an accusation of
“aggravated manslaughter,” but so it is, and you
will perhaps be surprised to learn that I think
the charge sufficiently grave to require my pre-
sence in London for the purpose of rebutting it;
80 [ have come up from Cheltenham ; and if your
husband (whose acquaintance I wish to make—
I knew his father during the first Burmese war)
will give me a call at the Club this evening, 1
think our two wise heads may devise a scheme
which will effectually absolve me from having to
sign myself “the conscience-smitten murderer,”

FerDINAND CULPEPPER.

When George came home that night, he whis-
pered to me: “Don’t say a word to uncle, aunt,
or Julia, about Culpepper’s arrival, And now,
Bella, would you like to see the ghost again?”

I shuddered slightly, and answered: “Dear
George, I think I would rather not.”

“Because I have a notion,” he continued,
‘ that it may walk to-night. Culpepper is coming
heremto try and get a sight of it. I am to let him
in quietly af the front-door about half-past
eleven,”

“Do you know, George,” I said gravely, ¢ Co-
lonel Culpepper’s conduct makes me feel very
uneasy. I cannot bear to think it of such a nice
old gentleman, and yet I can’t help fancying
there is some foundation for that dreadful story
of Nrs. Bunce’s.”

George's reply to this was a burst of langhter,
which he checked suddenly, and then said in a
hollow voice: “In good truth, there is a very
serious foundation for that story.”

“0 George,” I exclaimed, ‘you make me feel
as if you had put a cold key down my back! I
am gttting quite nervouns.”

“Then you had better not stop to sce the
ghost, dear Bella. Go up stairs, and get ready
for bed. But don’t make yourself thoroughly des-
habrllée—I may have occasion to summon you
and the rest of the family between this and
worning.”

After imploring George to be careful, I crept
Unyillingly up stairs, waving my hand over the
banfsters at each successive landing, until the
dear fellow was no longer visible. I then enter-
ed my bedroom, and sitting down in the easy-
chair by the fire, pretended to read a book. Tt
was of no use; I could not read, 8o, instead of
reading, I set my door ajar, and listened in-
tently,

The Peckovers are early people when they
have no company, and by half-past eleven the

house was perfectly quiet. The French clock on my
mantelpieee had just chimed the half hour, when
1 heard the front door opened in a very stealthy
manner. My female curiosity could resist no
longer, and I stole down stairs, hiding myself in
an especially dark angle near the drawing-room.
1 heard Colonel Culpepper’'s well remembered
voice; I also heard George whisper to him:
« Better take off your boots, colonel. Here are
a pair of his slippers.” )

From the smothered merriment which proceed-
ed from the two gentlemen, I judged that the
colonel had scated himself in one of the hall
chairs, and that my husband was acting as boot-
jack in ordinary.

There was a long pause after this, during
which I had gradually descended still nearer to
the unconscious ghost-watchers.  Presently
George whispered: # Colonel, d'ye see that
light over the kitchen stairs? He's come I

At these terrifying words, I fled upstairs, three
steps at a tine, with a horrible dread that some
skeleton form was clatching at my skirts. 1did
not feel safe till I had put a double-locked door
between myself and the supernatural world out-
side.

More than a quarter of an hour had elapsed,
when a scries of rapid footfails were heard in the
passage; and something began to twist the han-
dle of my door ; my heart died within me, and I
had only strength to murmur: Who's there?
when my husband's voice said: “Why, Bella, are
you aslecp? Open—quick.”

I believe I said: ¢ Why didn’t you knock,
ducky?” and almost fainted on his shoulder.

“We've managed matters capitally down
below,” said George; “and now I've roused up
uncle and aunt, and Julia, and Jeakes, and Mrs.
Bunce; in fact, the whole household. Put a
shawl round your shoulders, and come down to
the breakfast-parlour as soon as you see Sir Peter
and my aunt march forth. T've told everybody
that they needn't hurry—that it isn’t fire, and
that they can make themselves look aselegant as
they please.”

At length wo were ali assembled. “ George,”
said Sir Peter, rather surlily, as he suppressed a
yawn, I hope this i3 not intended for a practicai
Jjoke 27 :

%0 no, sir~nothing of the sort,” replied my
husband., ¢I have invited you all down stairsin
order to shew you the celebrated Black Man.”

I glanced round the roow at these words, and
observed with some surprise that while the coun-
tenances of all the others expressed merely curi-
osity or astonishment, there was a look of guilty
apprehension in the face of Mr. Jeakes, the butler,
and of his subordinate, John Thomas, the foot-
man.

4 Before proceeding further,” continued my hus-
band, ¢you must allow me to call an important
witness into court—Colonel Culpepper.”

At these last two words, pronounced in a loud
tone, the door was opened, and Colonel Culpep-
per entered, bowing gravely and ceremoniously
to Sir Peter and Lady Peckover.

“Sir Peter,” said the colonel, ¢pardon my
intrusion into your house at this unrcasonable
hour; but I wish to clear my character from a
stigma that has been cast upon it. I have been
accused by your butler yonder of having died in
a state of insanity, after murdering my Bengalee
man-servant, Ramchunder. The story of my
death is manifestly untrue. If you, Sir Peter,
will have the kindness to unlock the pantry-door,
you will be able to decide on the remainder of
the allegation.”

At these words, we all crowded into the
passage, where George had turned the gas on
brilliantly. Sir Peter unlocked the door, and
disclosed to view the trembling figure of the
crossing-sweeper of Gormandy square!

“Now ladies and gentlemen,” said Colonel
Culpepper, ‘ that is Ramchunder, whom I was
forced to dismiss from my service for making oo
free with my spirit-chest, as well as for other ir-
regularities. Speak English, Ramchunder, and
say if that be not true.”

t1ss, sahib,” answered Ramchumber, joining

his hands together, after the imploring fashion of
Asiastics. - . .
« And now, uncle; interposed my aushand, “I |

-

will tell you what we found this worthy coloured
gentleman doing: we found him doing the foot-
maua’s work—cleaning the plate and brushing
our clothes.

4 Ig this true?” demanded Sir Peter magisteri-
ally.
x Iss, sahib,” said Ramchunder. “Mas'r Jeake,
he say he very much tire ; Mas'r Thomas, he say
he very much tire too. He say; ¢ Younigger, I
give you two shillings a weck do my work.
What could poor Ramchunder do? He very bad
off now, since leave good Colonel Sahib;
sweeper's trade bad now, plenty March wind.
Gentlefolks say: ‘No dirt now—no copper
sweeper give.'”

“Well Jeakes what have you to say to this?”
asked the master cf the house.

«1 don't deny it, Sir Peter,” said Mr. Jeakes
with dignified suavity of manner; ¢“but I can-
not’elpasserting, Sir Peter, that youbroughtiton
yourself by the non-providing of a boy in buttons.
Me and John Thomas will not demean ourselves
by vulgar work, such as plate-cleaniug, kuives,
and clothes; and we thought we was doing a
hact of charity by employing this pore benighted
heathen for such hinferior occupations.”

It is not necessary for me to state who was
dismissed and who was not; it is enough to say
that the house was never afterwards baunted by
the Black Man.

LONDON SIXTY-FIVE YEARS
AGO.

NEWSPAPER GLEANINGS.

UR grandfathers were puzzled to know whe-
ther, in the year 1800, they were living in
the eighteenth or the nineteenth century. In
England and France, there were tough debates
on this question, some contending that when the
seventeenth ended (1799), the century ended;
but Lalande settled the matter thus : ¢ When one
hundred years are to be counted, we must pass
beyond 99, and come to 100; we have changed
into the 10 before we have finished the hundred.
Whatever calculation is to be made, we commsnco
by 1, and finish by 100—not commence by 0, and
finish by 99.) In other words, the year 1800 was
the last one of the last century, not the firat of
the present. Then, again, there was a puzzle-
ment about the difference between Old and New
Style. A newspaper of that year said: « From
the 1st of March, there has been a difference of
twelve days instead of eleven, as formerly ; owing
to the regulations of the act of 1752, according
to which the year 1800 was only to be accounted
a common year, and not a leap-year, as it would
otherwise have been.! One result of which was,
that if grandfather's birthday had been February
29, he would have been cheated out of the anmi-
versary in 1800.

Although there are a million or two more in
London now than in 1800, and although people
are still robbed there, the robberies do not assume
thefollowing forms. # On Monday night, Mr. Bates,
of Cecil Court, St. Martin’s Lane, and another
gentleman, were stopped in a post-chaise near
the workhouse at Islington, by three footpads,
who robbed them of a watch and some money.”
—% Some days ago, a French priest was attacked
by a footpad in the Edgeware Road, who, not
content with the fow shillings he had about him,
insisted on his coat, alleging it was superior to
his own. The exchange was no sooner completed,
than the priest ran; so did the thief, vociferating
to him to stop ; but in vain, the priest fearing he
meant to ill-use him. On reaching a public
street, the thief gave up the pursuit; and the
priost, putting his hand in the pocket of the
coat, found at once the cause of the rencwed
attack—L.50 in the thief’s coat !”

The year 1800 was a terrible year for people
in London, owing to the high price of corn.
The quartern loaf was one shilling and fivepence
halfpenny. The houses of the dealers in corn
were sometimes brokem into and gutted by the
mob. One prosecution, recorded in the news-
papers of the time, was of a corn-jobber who
bought ninety quarters at so much, at the Corn
Exchange, and sold thirty quarters of it on the
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same day and in tho same place ut two shillings
higber—no very flagrant sin, in our ¢yes; yet
so differently was it regarded then, that Lord
Kenyon, when the jury had found o veudict of
guilty, said: ¢ You have confurred a greater
Lenefit on the country, I beficve, than auy jusy
almost ever did” On anuthier oceasivn, twe
butchers bought cattle at Knightsbiidge, on their
way to Smithficld, to mahe prolit by sclling again
at a higher price. Hete, again, the turms of
denunciation were nlnivst as slrunig as if the men
liad committed murder.

Members of Parliament may now be courageous
cnough to declino duclling, but they did not
daro in 1800, and they fuught thus: “ In con-
sequenge of what passed in the dcbato in the
Houso of Commons early on Monday morning
Major-general Cradock, un the part of Mr, Corry,
waited on Mr. Grattan in the Speaker's cham-
bers, and proposed & meeting immediately on the
rising of the House, tuv which Mr. Grattan
acsented. At daybreak, the gentlemen proceeded
to the field, aud the ground buing taken, the
parties retired, aceording 1o agreement. b a
word, when Mr. Corry was wounded i the leit
arm.”  Aftee mach tormal waiting for another
fiing on buth sides, the duct ended ; Mr. Corry
reecived ¢ satisfuction’ and a wound, but no apo-
logy y but Mr. Geattan called on lum after the
duely and they * exchanged mutual civilities.”
The year 1300 was that of the coarse persunal
encounter between Giultord of the Quurterly and
Dr. Walcot (Peter Pindar), arising out of sting-
jug satires by each aguinst the other.  Perliaps
our genteel and literary people arc better vehaved
now than then; but we niust nut buast.

As to matrimonial adrertisements, they were
more frequent in 18ud than they are now, and
some of them were couclied m very pecubar
terms.  One ran thus. “ St James's Churcli—
A geatleman whostoud inthe north-west gallery
on Sunday last, near to a lady who was in o
frunt seat attho back part of the gallery, dressed
in black, with black earrings, and was seated be-
tween an elderly lady and a young lady; after
the service was over, the gentleman saw them
getiuto a carrtage that was w.uung for them near
to Eagle Strect, and they went on towards the
Haymarket. If the lady alleded to i3 in that
situation as to permit her fur o moment to con-
sider and think of the case of the adveruser, no
doubt but she will remember the person who
would think himself greatly honoured by her
inclination to knuw the true motwve of tlus
address” The rambling about of the verbs in
this bit of composition is almost as rich as the
mode of making love. A paragraph by the
London Correspondent of the Journal des Debats
illustrates at once a rascally mode of getung up
nefarious marriages, and a Frenchman’s know-
ledge of English. A few words of the French
must be given here: ¢ Hier on a exposé au pil-
lory & Cheapside, John William, éréque Anglais,
convaincud'avuir fuvoriser unc fausse declaration
d'un individu qui s'étuit annoncé comme gargon
pur dpouser uno jeune demuiselle dune grande
beauté et d'une fortune cousiderable, quoig’ 1l fut
marié! The young lady, finding out in good
timo that her admirer was a marricd man insicad
of a bachelor, fortunately escaped the snare;
but the oddity is, that the confederate, who was
pilloried, is called “ an English bishop;” tho
{}gobkbility being that his name was Jol.n William

ishop. IHow tho French of those days must
have chuckled at the idea of an English bishop
being pelted with rotten eggs!

Let us hear what the year 1800 had to say
about strawpaper :  Yesterday was presented to
his Majesty, by tho Marquis of Salisbury, & book
printed on the first paper which has ever been
made by straw alone; eontaining a succinct but
general account of the substances which have
been used to describe events and convey ideas,
from the earliest date to the invention of paper.
It is an elegant, transparent texture, which pos-
sessesall the qualitics of the finest writing-paper
fabricated from rags” There are two errors
here; the straw-paper of 1800 was not the first
madc, and was nof equal to the finest rag-paper.
The speculation failed, and straw-paper has not
been profitable till within the last few years.

Thero is one thing which our fathers thought

much about, but which is almost whollv forgot-
ten now—lotleries. Tho stato of cxciterent
among tho people for somo weeks before the
drawing of the lotteries at Cooper's Hall in Lon-
don was amnazing, Livery luttery w.s in some
seuse a legulized chieat, amwdo of getting money
fur slate purpuses by giving less i puses thoa
was realistd by the salo of tickets; butag every
one thought that fe nught be tho tucky winner
of une of the greater prizes, lotteres wero im-
mensely popular,  The government let tho con-
tract tu moncyed speculatorsateo much per ticket,
and then the contiactuns chaiged a prico accond-
ingto the demand,  The contractors knew justas
well aswodern advittisets ow to givea peculiar
twist to advertisements: « There should bo an
adequate addition to thoze useful vehicles the
Lackney-coackies; since 1t so frequently happens
that tho least temporar, attraction to one eud of
the tywn subjects the vther to considerable incon-
venierce, This has been the case duving the last
furtnight; as frequently not a coach could.be
hired vn any of the stands west of Templo Bar,
so many being occupied in driving to Pojr's
Lottery-office, fucing the Bank of England. But
what a ratthing through the sticet will be heard
towards that ofhce, when the public come to
reflect that Monday morning next entitles tho
first-drawn tichet to L.Swuu, that of the Thursday
after to L.1000, that of tic Monday following to
1,.20,000 and that of the Thursday after to
1,10,000F And look at this sly bit of tempta-
tion: Tho buarding-schoul ladies 11 and about
Loudon are deternuned not to be belndhand
with the one at Greenwicli; where Miss Wraght
and a young lady who resided with Ler were so
furtunate in tho last lutiery as to gain the
L.10,000 Ly purchasiug thue tickets and shares
at No. 16 Cornlall.” I one parucular week, the
price of undrawn tickets rose from L.16 to L.100,
uwiog to the franuc demand arsing vut of tius
circumstance—that there was a L.20,0v0 prize
stll in the wheel, afler wne-tenths of all the
tickets had been drawn,

The surt of Letting ur gambling spint which
lotteries fustered, shiewed 1self in 8 mututude of
diffcrent ways. We read: Pohicies bave been
undertaken at Lloyds, at a premium of twelve
guincas, to return one hundred gumness 1 case
prelimnaries of peace are signed between France
and Austoia witlun two months ; and ata pre-
mium of twenty guineas in case prelminarics are
signed between Franco and England.” Agam:
“ Policies were undertaken, for a premmuem ot
iwenty-five guincas, to rcturn once hLundred in
case there shuuld not be a peace between England
and France on or befure o certam date”  Men
did the uddest pussible tlungs for wagers. + Un
Thursday last, & mau blouging to the Vactualling
Offico at Chatham, undertook, for a2 bet of
twenty pounds, to roll & butt of water from

| Cliatham to Gravesend in seven hours,  He per-

formed it in six hours twenty-three minutes ; dis-
tance cight miles, in wluch are thiee long and
steep hills.”  Another man * undertook to walk
backwards with a weight of five pounds and a
half hangingto his nosc by three yards of string ;
he did it, but we have mislad tl : note asto the
distance. Again: ¢ A fow days since, 2 French-
man gained a bet of ten guineas by eating, at a
house in Piccadiliy, twenty-two dozen, or two
hundred and sixty-four, of the largest oysters,
raw from the shell, which he swalluwed witlun
an hour; together with two butiles of sherry
and three pounds of white bread.”

That was tho year when vaccmation was
intruduced into the navy, by the guvernment
patronage of Dr. Jenner, and when fuur bune
dred seamen went to the opera, with most of the
government clerks to do them hunour, and when
O'Bricn the Irish giant was in his prime, and
when & Miaulic Concert +was held, in which
twenty-six cats # miau'd” concerted music.

Doxestic Happisess.—Where will our sor-
rows receive tho same solace as in the bosom of
our family? Whose hand wipes the tear from
our cleck, or the chill of dcath from our brovw,
with tho same fondnessas that of the wife? If
the raging clements are contending without,
bero is a shelter, If war isdesolating the coun-
try, herois peaco and tranquillity.

MUSICAL NOTES.

—

"THE members of the Montreal larmonic So-

ciety met for practice last Friday eveuning, on
which occasion a portivn of the Creation was re-
licarsed. Mendelssolin s St. Paul was announced
for tho fulluwing Fuday's practice. Nemly o
Lundind nawes—anongst wlach we are glad to
see & number of thuse of vitr best amateurs—ara
1uw curulled upun the suciety’s hist,

Mr., 8. P. Warren, organist of St. George's:
Church in this City, has gaven up the key of his.
instrument and left for New York aty, whero it.
i3 his intention, wo believe, to reside permanently.,

The cighth and last volume of Fetis's ¢ Biogra-
phic Universello des Musiciens” hast just heen
published by Brandus. This work should form
part of the library of every educated musicinn.

In Busseto, the birth place of Verdi, they have
opened a theatro which bears his name.  Verdi,
lowever, has not contined hiwself to acting god-
fatber on the occasion, but contributed 10,000
lire.

In Prague, some enthusiastic singers serenaded
Miss Gallmeyer, an actress. The lady appeared
at the window, and made the following specch :
“ Gentlemen, I thank you. Buat may I ask an-
other favour from you ?° « Qur lives,” was theen-
thusiastic reply. ¢ Well, then, go, and let mo
sleep.”

Berlivz had a rich young neigliboue in the Rue .
d'Aumale, who, despite Littlo musical capacity,
would persist in playing by the hour Beethoven's
Svnata in C minur, aud always struck 8 wrong
note in tho same place. Berlioz bore it for
time, Lut at last vul of patience wroie, It is quite
right, madumoiselle, W pructice masterworks
with great assiduity.  But, fur the sahe of huma-
nity, of art, of mcludy and harony in the name
of the lovely Julictte Guiciandi, to whom Beetho-
ven dedicated your sunata, and who had the
honour of being loved by the great man—in tho
last notc of the teuth bac of the finale strike A.
Your A slarp sounds frightful, aud will end by
diiving your harers mad, who ate at the same
time compulled to be your lieareis, as you play
with the window open. Strike halfa tonelower—
the white key instead of the black une, Iimplore
you : it will endlessly bendlit e, and cant® ot
youw.” Next day the winduw remained closed,
and there was no svund of the piano ; equally so
the fullowing day. Belioz, fearful of baving
insulted tho lady, went over to the concierge of
the house, and asked, ® Haven't you a young
lady here whe plays the pispo ¢ ¢ Yes, mon-
sieur.” ¢ Iag sho gone into Lo country ? I no
longer hear her.” # Al ! Mous.cur, she is ill—so
ill. ~ Yesterday she was worss, but to-day gho is
still much lowercd.,” ‘ Oh,” said the merciless
composer, * if she i3 only half a tous lower that
i3 all I want”

Tue Wixp as A Mesician.—The wind is a mu-
sician by birth. We extend asitkentheead in the
crevice uf a window, and the wind finde it and
sings over ity and goes up and dowa the scalo
upun it, and Pagamni must go soruewhere clse
fur honor, fur lo ! the wind is perticoun s upon a
single string. It trics almost everytlaug on carth
to sco if there is music in it—it persuacies a tune
out of the great bell in tho tower, whe the sex-
ton is at hume asleep; itmakess .aourr.tul harp
of the giaut pines, and it does not diswun to try
what surt of & wiustle can be n-zde out of the
humblest chimney in the waitd. How it will
play upon o tree until every ivad wnils with o
note on 1t, whilst a river runsat its base ina
sort of murmuring accompaniment. -And what
a melody it sings when 1t gives a concert with a
full chuir of the waves of the scaanu performs an
anthem between the two worlds, that goes up,
perhaps, to the stars which love music most and
sing it first. Then, how fondly 1t hauuts old
houses mourning under the eaves, singing in tho
halls, opening doors without fingers, and singing
n measure of some sad old song around the fire.
less and deserted hearths!

Hasnit uniformly and constantly strengthens
all our active excrtions ; whatever we do often
we becme more and more apt to do.
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THOE DEAD.

_— .

LAY lier softly on tho bler,
In white, ns fits a malden,
Lead tho tresses round her ear,
With stars of jasmiuo laden.

3trew fluwors with thetr Jeafy stalks
Upon hier quict borom ;

No morg along tho garden-watks .
*Twill bend to meet tho blossotn

1{ushed as noon in sutmer bo:
Glido on lightest paces;

Shapes around wo cennot sco
Sit with silent faccs.

Death has kissed those waxen lips,
And set his smile upon them,
Sign to Nature, as sho steps
Past her, lio hath won them.

And his Angels wateh around,
With serencst glances,

Awing from the holy ground
Time and Lifo’s advances.

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN BY THL AUTIOI OF * BARBARA'8 HISTORY,”
¥OR ‘‘ ALL THE YEAR ROUND," EDITED DY
CIHARLES DICKENS.

Continucd from page 140,

“You nced not urge me. Have I not said to-
day ?—and see, the grey i3 already in the sky ?

She bade hum good night abruptly, and went
along the silent cormdors to hier own room, far
away. Dut the grey had paled to white, and
tho winte had turned to sunlight, before she
touk the flowers from her hair, or the bracelets
from her arms, or cven scemed to remember
that it would be well to seck an hour or two of
sleep.  What wonder, then, that when at last
she threw herself, balf dressed, upon the bed,
her eyes looked worn and hollow, and ber cheek
scarcely less whito than the pitlow against which
1t was lawd?

CHAPTER XXXII. II0W BAXON IMPROVED TIE
WEATHERCOCK AT CASTLETOWERS.

“What the deuco can wo do toamuseall these
people 2 said Lord Castletowers to Major
Vaughan, as they met on the stairs before break-
fast, tho morning after the party. ¢ Tho Eshers,
1 know, go carly, and my mother will take care
of the ladies; but hero aro six or cight men in
tho house, nono of whom are likely to leave be-
fore night. What is to bo done ?”

4 Billiards?’

“1Well enough for an hour or two; but
aprés?’

# We might ride over to Guildford, and beat
up the quarters of those Forty-second men who
were here last night.”

“Impossible. There arconly fiveridicg horses
in tho stables, including yours and Trefalden's;
and I haven't cver guns cnough to take them
out shooting, if there were anything to shoot, ex-
cept rooks—which there isn't!” said tho Earl,in
desperation.

#“Then I don't know what we can do, unless
we put on the gloves; but bere comes the Arca-
dian—perhaps be can suggest something.”

Tho Arcadian meant Saxon. This nicknamo
bad befallen him of late, no one knew how.
The difficulty was no sooner explained to him,
than he proposed a way out of it.

“Let us organise s Volks-fest in tho Swiss
fashion,” gaid he. “We can uoot at a mark,
leap, and run foot races ; and invito tho ladiesto
award the prizes!”

“® A famous idecal” oxclaimed the Earl. “The
very thing for a bright, cool day, like this.”

%1¥o must chooso a spaco of level sward to
begin with,” said the major, “and improvise a
grand stand for the ladies”

« And clect an um, ire," gaid Saxon,

‘“ And look up somo prizes,” added tho Earl
“I will givo that bronze cap in tho library-—itis
an antigue from Pompel.”

« And T, my.inlaid pistols” sld Saxon.

“AncI.... bah Iamsuch a poordevil?
said Vaughan. “I pogsess nothing of any valuo
~—except my sword and my horse”

#“Tho best riches of a soldier, Major Vaughan,”
said Mademoiselle Colonna, ¢ May I ask why
this parliament is being hicld upon the stairs?°

Sho had just come, unheard, alorg tho carpet-
cd corridor, and stood waiting, a few steps
higher than the trio in consultation. Sho wore
n delicate grey dress of somo soft material, trim-
med with black velvet, and a little linen collar
fustened at tho throat by a circular brooch of
Roman gold. Behind her fell the folds of a crim-
son curtain; whilst, through the uppermost
roses of a hugo Gothic windoyv that reached
from pearly tho top to the bottom of the great
onk staircase, n stream Jf vivid sunshino poured
down upou her head, so that she stood in tho
midst of it, in her pale, proud beauty, as if en-
closed in a pillar of light.

Tho threo men looked wup, dazzled, almost
breathless, as if in presenco of somo glorified ap-
paration; and for a moment none replied.

Mademoiselle Colonna, divining, perhaps, with
her fine womanly instinct, tho spell by which they
wero bound, moved a step lower, out of the sun-
shine, and said :

“All silent? Nay, then, I fear it is aot a
parlinment, but o plot.”

“ It {s o plot, signora,” replicd Vaughan. ¢ Wo
aro planning somo out-of-door sports for this
afternoon’s entertainment. Will you be our
Qucen of Beauty, and graciously condescend to
distribute the prizes.”

Tho Earl coloured, and bit hig lip.

“ Vaughan's promptitude,” said he, “bears
hardly upon those whose w**, or audacity, is less
ready at command. I had myself intended to
solicit this graco at Miss Colonna's hands.”

¢ Tho race, my dear fellow, is to the swift, and
the battlo to the strong, in tho affairs of life,”
replied Vaughan, carclessly. # But what says
our sovereign lady.”

¢ That sho dares not pledge her royal word too
hastily. Mine, you know, is not an honorary
secretaryship; and I know vot what avork this
morning’s post may bring for my pen,  Besides,
1 must hear what arrangements Lady Castle-
towers may havo in contemplation.”

«T don’t think my mother will mako any that
shall deprive us of the light of her countenance
on such an important occasion,” said the Earl,
“But thero goes the gong. Wo must adjourn
this debate till after breakfast.”

Lady Castletowers was pleased to approve her
son's scheme, and promised not only to honour
tho courso with her presence at half-past two
oclock, but to bring with her two young ladics
who had slept at the house, and wero to have
been driven homo carly in the morning. These
wero tho daughters of a poor clergyman who
lived about twclvo miles off, and, being very
young and timid, looked up to the stately
Countess ag though shoe were the quecn of beaven.
Miss Colonna, being urged tuercto by Lady
Castletowers herself, was induced to accept the
royal offico; and, although Viscount and Lady
Esher were, of course, too magnificent to alter
their plans, and drove away behind their four
horses shortly after breakfast, tho patronage of
tho féte promised to bo quite brilliant cnough to
stimulate tho ambition of the candidates.

It was & happy thought, and gave ample oc-
cupation to cverybody concerned.  There wero
six young men that day at Castletowers besides
Sir Charles Burgoyne, Major Vaughan, and
Saxon Trefalden. Theso six were tho Hon.
Pclbam Hay, of Baligl College, Osford; the
Hon. Edward Brandon; Lieutcnant Frank Tor-
rington, of tho Fourth Lancers; Mr. Guy Gre-
ville, of tho Perquisito Offico ; and two brothers,
named Sydney and Robert Pulteney, belonging,
as yet, to no placo or profession whatever. There
wag not “the making” of ono really prominent
man among the whoio half-dozen. Thero was
not, perbaps, one more than commonly clever
man; but they were, for all that, a by no means
indifferent specimen lot of tho staff of which
English gentlemen are made. They wero all of
patrician blood—all honourable, good-natured.
good-looking, manly young fellows, who hzui

been broughit up to ride; speak tho trath, and

-~

respect tho gamo laws, They dressed perfectly,
and tied their cravats to admiration. Thoy spoke
that conventional dinlect wlifch passes for good
English in good society, and cxpiessed them-
selves with that cpigrammatic neatness that al-
most sounds Jiko wit, and comesnaturally to men
who have Leen edacated at a great university
and finished in n crack regiment, u govetoment
office, or o Pall-Mall club. And they wero all
dancing men, and neady all members of the
Ercetheum.  Of tho whole set, the Hon, Edward
Brandon was the most inditlerent specimen of
the genus homo; yet even he, though short
cuough of brain, did not want for breeding, and,
however puorly off for muscle, was not without
pluck.

The wholo breakfast-party hailed tho schemo
with enthusiasm, and cven Signor Colonna said
he would go down to sco the running. Prizes
wero freely subseribed over the breakfast-table,
Lady Castletowers promised a curious yataghan
that had belonged to Lord Byrom, and been
given to her Jato husband by a member ¢ tho
poet’s fumily ; Signor Colonna offered an Elzevir
Horace, with tho autograph cf Filicaja on the
title-pago; and tho competitors united in making
up a purse of twenty guineas, to be run for in a
one-milo race, and handed over by the winner to
Miss Colonna for the Italian fund., As for the
young men, they despatched their breakfasts
with tho rapidity of schoolboys on a holiday
morning, and wero soon hard at work upon the
necessary preparations.

To chooso and measurca smooth amphitheatro
of sward about half a mile from the house, set
up a winning-post for tho racers, s target for
the marksmen, and » {emporary grand stand for
tho spectats s, was work enough for more than
the four hours and a half that lay between ten
and half-past two, but these nmateur workmen,
assisted by the village cacpen :r and his ruen, as
well as by all the grooms, gardeners, and odd
helps that could be got together, worked with so
good a will that thc ground was ready o full hout
and three-quarters before the time. The graod
stand alone was o triumph of ingenuity. It con-
sisted of a substratum of kitchen tables securely
lashed together, a carpot and some chairs; tho
wholo structuro surmuunted by a canopy formed
of a rick-cloth suspended to a tree and a couple
of tall stakes.

Having gone once over the course at a ¢ sling-
trot,” just to try the ground, the young men re-
turned to the house at one o'clock, furiously
hungry, and in tremendous spirits.

Castletowers had ordered lunchcon to be pre-
pared in the smoking-room, and there, laughing,
talking, eating, drinking, all at once, they made
out fhe programme of the games.

«What shall wo begin with 7 said the Earl,
pencil in hand, ¢ We mast end, of course, with
tho onc-mile race, and I think we ouglt to take
tho rifle work first, before running has made our
bands less steady.”

& 0Of course.  Rifies first, by all means,” replicd
three or four voices together.

% Names, then, if you please. Now, gentle-
men, who goes in for the bronze cup at eight
hundred yards 27

#0On what conditions ?” asked one of tho
lunchers.

¢The usual conditions, Five shots cach, at
cight “hundred yards; ordinary Enficld riflo;
Wimbledon scoring ; that is to say, outer, two;
centre, three ; bull's-eye, four.”

¢« Eight hundred’s rather long practice for out-
siders,” said another man, immetsed at tlicmoment
in chicken-pie.

¢ If wo had small bores, I should put it down
at o thousand,” replied the Earl; but thefe’s only
one in the house.” ’

Tho man in the pic was heard to mutter some-
thing unintelligible about the dbundaticd of great
bores; but'being instantly chdkéd by his nearest
neighbour, relapsed into moody silence. In the
mean while the Earl continued to canvgss for
competitors. ! ¢

s Qome,” said he, “this will never do. I have
only threo names yet-~Burgoyne, Torrington,
and Vaughan. Whom elso? I can't enter my-
self for‘my own' prize, and I miist ha¥e’ three
mom.nmes'nu [ S A L -t e
2
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«“You may put mo down, if you like,” said Mr.
Guy Greville, « 1 slall be suro to shoot some-
body; but it don't signify.”

#And me,” added Pelhum Hay.

“«Thauks. Burgoyne, Torrington, Vaughan,
Greville, Pelham Hay—five woun't do. I want
six at least.  Come, gentlemen, who will stand
for number six ?"

“ Why, Trefalden, of course!” said Vaughan.
¢ The Swiss are born tirailleurs. Put his name
down/”

¢ No, no,"” said Saxon, hastily. * Not thistime.”

4 But, 1oy dear fellow, you are de la premicro
force, are you not 2" asked Castletowers. .

“#] used to shoot wcll enough when I wag in
practice,” said Saxon, withsome embarrassment ;
“«but I'd rather not competo now.”

Tho Earl looked surprised; but was too wcll
bred to insist.

«If you won't,” said he, “I must find some
onc who will. Syd. Pultney, I shall cuter you
for my sixth shot,and that scttles match number
oue. Gentlomen, the secretary waits to enter
names for the sccond rifle match; the prize for
which 1will consist of a maguificent pair of clabo-
ratcly oraamented pistols, gencionsly offered by
an houourable competitor, who declings to com-
pete. I do not mention the honourable com-
petitor’s name, beeause be is a modest young man,
and given to blushing. Now, gentlemen, you
will please to remember that this is a solemn
occasion, and that the eyes of Europe are upon
you?”

And so, rattling on in the gaicty of good spirits,
the Earl corolled the sccond party. Nest in
order came the long juwp of cighteen feet, fur
Signor Colonna’s Elzevir Horace; then the race
of on~ hundred yards, for Lady Castletowers'
prize; and, last of ull, the one-mile race for the
twenty-gninca purse, dignified by the namo of
t4be Italian Cuy,” and entered for by the whole
of the athletes.

When the programme was fairly made out,
Castletowers called Saxon aside, and, taking
him familiarly by the arm, led him into the bil-
liard-room adjoining.

# Trefulden,” said he, “may I ask you a ques-
tion?”

¢ Twenty, if you like,” replied Saxon.

“ No—one will do, if you answer it honestly.
Why don't you put in a shot at cither of the
rifle-maatches 77

Saxon looked embarrassed.

“T'd rather not,” he said, after & momentary

usc.

“But wby? You must be 2 good marksman.”

Sazon made no reply.

¢To tell you tho truth,” said the Earl, “I'm
disappointed. I had looked to you for a display
of skill, and cxpected something brilliant, 1
think you should have goue into the field, ifonly
to maintain the honour of the Stwiss rifles.”

Saxon langhed good temperedly,

% Do you really want your question answered 27
said he.

1 Qf course.”

¢ Then twait a minute while I fetch my gun”

He ran out of the room, and presently reap-
peared outside the window, rifle in hand.?

« Look there,” he said, pointing to the roof of
the stables. ¢ Do you sce that weathercock 7°

It wae o gilt cock, liko that which Goethe
used to sdmire, as a child, on the Ober Main
Thor at Frankfort; and was just then shifting
with the breeze, and flashing in thesunshine like
a yellow diamond. The Earl threw up the win-
dow av . teaned out,

#Xslnuld think so,” hereplied. #1I havescen
it pretty early every day of my life, ever since I
wes born.”

« How far off i it, do you think 77

“\¥ell, I bardly know; perbaps six hundred
yards. But you can’t hit a thing that Llazes
liko a comet, and is never still for two seconds
together.”

“1¢s an ug.y bird,” said Saxon, bringing bis
Zin to Lis shoulder. * Don't you think he'd
lvoic more intelligent if he had an eye in Lis
bead ?

Tho words were £o soones; out of his Lipa than
bo ficed. Lord Castletowers snatched up his
hat, and bounded down upon the sward.

# You haven't dono it,” o exclaimed.

“Let us go and sce.”

They had to go round by the front of tho
house, and across the yards, to reach those out-
buildings over which the vane was placed. At
about two-thirds of the distauce the Earl stood
still.

There was a small round hole drilled through
precisely that purt of the cuck's head where his
cyo ought to have been.

At the sight of his friend’s dumb amazement,
Saxon roared with laughiter, like a young giant.

# There,” said he, # § told you it would be an
improvewent. And now you see why I wouldn't
compete fur the cup. We Swiss ars always
shooting, from the time we are old enough to
carry a gun; and I didu’t want to sposl the sport
fur others. It wouldu't have been fair.”

CHAPTER XXXiiL

At half-past two, an open carringe drove upto
the grouad, and four ladies alighted.  They were
received by Lord Castletowers, handed to their
seats, and presented with written prograomes of
the games.  Miss Colunna was installed in the
central ann-chair, which, being placed a littlein
advance of the other seats and digaitied with a
fuutstoul, was styled, maguiluquently, the Thicone.
Scarcedy had they tahen their places, when two
mure carriages appearcd upun the scene, the first
of which contained Lady Arabells Walkingshaw
and Miss Hatherton, the sccond, Mrs. Cadugan,
the wife of the Sedgebrook vicar, and her two
daughters.  The latter, hearing down in the
village what was doing in the park, had come
over to sce the spurts, but Lady Arubella’s visit
was made in exclusive pursiance of her own
little game, and bure no hicd of reference to any
game that might be st va fuot by other peojle.
She was, thercfure, mather put vut thanotherwise
when, instead of finding Lady Castletowers at
home, she was informed that “my lady was gone
across the park to see the gentlemen race, and
had left word, if any friends called at the house,
that there would be seats for them, if they liked
to follow.” Miss Hatherton, Lhowever, was de-
lighted.

«Ivs perfectly charming,” said she, as they
turned down the drive leading to that part of
the park indicated by theservant, ¢ You cannot
think how pleased I am, Lady Amabellal?

@ Well, oy dear, then I am pleased too,” re-
plicd Lady Arabells, benevolently.

« There’s nothing I enjoy so much as contests
of this kind,” Miss IHatberton weat on to say.
# Boat-races, horse-races, reviews, anything so
long as skill, strength, or speed is in question.
Why, I haven’t missed n Derby-day fos the last
five years; and as for the Roman Carnival, the
only thing I care for in it is the horse-race.  I'm
always sorry the Jews don't run instead. It
would be so much more amusing.”

«You droll creature I? said Lady Arabella, with
a faint smile.  #I wonder if Mr. Trefalden will
take part in these games?”?

¢ Of course he witl—and win all before him.
1I¢'s as flect as a chamois, depend on it )

“ I hope they won't fire,” said Lady Arabella,
with a little lady-like shudder.,

¢ And I Liope, above all tiings, that they will.
But then, you know, dear Lady Arabella, 1 have
no nerves.  Why, this is delightful—there’s quite
a crowd!”

Audso there was.  News is contagious, and
propagates itself as mysteriously as tho potato
discase.  The whole neigbbourhiood had alrcady
heard, somchow or other, of what was doing at
the park; and cvery fatmer, gamekeeper, and
idle fellow about the place wason the ground
long before the hour appointed.  As for the
women and children, nothing short of polygamy
could account for their numbers.

sLady Arabella Walkingshaw and Niss Hather-
ton !" said Lord Castletowers, hiestening to the
carriage door as they drove up,  * Thisisindeed
o happy accident.  You heve been to the house,
I suppose, to call upon my mother.”

#* We have; but with uo idea that we were
coming to a—a fete of this kind,” replicd Lady
Arabells, somewhat at a loss for the most appro-
priate word, and exchsaging bows and gracious
emiles with the ladics on the platform.

THE RIFLE MATCL.

#Why did you not tell usabout it last evening,
you sly man?* asked Miss Hatherton.

¢ Jecaunso I then knew no more about it than
yourself,” replicd the Earl. It is an improvisa-
tion.”

© And what are you going to Jdo?”

® A little of everything—rifle-shooting, leap-
ing, running; but you shall have a progrannue
presently, and if' you will alight, I can givo you
scats beside my mother.”

With this he gave his arm to Lady Arabella,
and conducted both ladies to the place of
hontour.

“ But where are the competitors?” said Miss
Hatherton, when the due greetings had been ¢x-
changed, and they had taken theie seats; % and
abuve all, where's iy friend, the noble savage ?”

“ Trefulden?  Oh, he s inour tent, out yonder.
This affair was his idca entirely.”

% And an admirable idea too.
you, you know.”

# He would if he came forward” replicd the
Earl, “but he declines to compete.”

4 Declines to compete!” echoed the heiress.

# Yes—fur cverything except the last race—
and that we al. go in for.”

o never heard of such a thing? exclaimed
Miss Hatherton, indignantly. ¢ Wby, it's as if
the favourite was withdrawn at the last moment
frum the Derby—and I, too, who had intended to
back him to any extent! I declare I was never
more disappuinted in my life.  What's his mo-
tive ?”

e gaid he was out of practice,” replied
Castletowers, hesitatingly.

« Nonsense. That wasn't his rcal motive.
1le knew nobody else would bave & chance, and
e was too geucrous to carry off all the honours.”

% Do you really think so ?” said Miss Colonna,
suddenly.  She bad listened to the conversation
1ill now, without taking part in it.

#1 do, indced.  What does Lord Castletowers
say

“f say that Miss Hatherton is right; and I
know her to be right.  Trefalden could write his
name in bullets on that target, if he choose~but
ke won't.?

Miss Hatherton turned to Miss Colonpa in a
glow of enthusiasm.

& That's truo nobleness!” she exclaimed.

“#Xndeed it is,” said Castletowers. ¢ Ie's the
finest fellow I have ever koown, savage or civi-
lised.”

But Miss Colouna said notbing. .

@] wish you'd bring bim this way, Lord Castle-
towers,” said the heiress.  #I like talking tohim
~—he amuses me immensely.”

@ You shall have hin by-and-by,” laughed tho
Earl; “but he is our judge in the rifle-matckes.
and can't bo spared at present. Excuse me—
another carriage full of ladics. I am master of
the cercmonies.”

And with this he ro off to reccive the Cado-

But nc'll beat

ns.

TLoe appointed hour being overpast, the ladies
cxpectant, and the audience cousidereble, it was
decided that they should begin.

Lord Castletowers was scex to cross the
course, and cnter the crickeling tent, at tho
further end, whenee he presently emerged with
his cartridge-box belted on, and hisriflo in his
hand. Me was followed by five others, similarly
cquipped.  Saxon Trefalden, in his quality of
judge, took up s safe position tho right of tho
target. Aliss Hatherton surveyed thern through
her opera-glass as they came over the ground
and placed themselves about & dozen yards ol
with their backs to tho stand.

@Dear mel they are very near us” said Lady
Arabella, with that pretty timidity that is less
charming at cight-and-forty than at cighteen.
¢ I hope it is not dangerous.”

¢ Don't be alarmed, oy dear fricnd,” said Miss
Tatherton. ¢ Gentlemen dou't generally firo
behind their owa backd.  So Major Vaughan be-
gius—aud & very good shot, too—very near the
bull's eye. Whois that remarkably handsome
fair man to tho right??

Tho question was addressed to 3iss Colonna ;
but it received no reply. Olimpia beard the
words, 23 sho heard tho report of tho first riflo,
without attaching any import to the sound, just
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as her cyes wero fixed upon the target, but saw
nothing.,  Sho was absorbed in thought—very
painful thought, &s it would scem, by thestrange
bard way inwhich her lips were drawn together,
and her fingers were mechanieally twisting and
tearing the progiumme which they held.

Miss Hatherton turned to repeat the enquicy;
but, sceing the expression on Olimpin's face, re-
mained silent. It wasan expression that startled
liery und puzzied her as much as it startled her.
An expression such as one sees but seldom in
the course of an ordinary life ; neither wholly
resolute, nor hopeless, nor defiant ; but a blend-
iug, perhaps, of all three, with something clso
that wight have bzen compunction—or despair.

Curivsity so fur prevailed, that for some threo
or four scconds Miss Hatkerton continued 1o
stare at Olimpia instead of watching the com-
petitors, and thug, to her infinite mortification,
lust the thread of the firing.  Of course, none of
the laddies on the platform could help her.  They
saw the riflemen, and they saw the marks on the
target; but not one among them had tho dim-
mest idea of the order in which thoso marks had
been dealty or of the hauds that had bestowed
them,  The appointed number of rounds, how-
every having beeu fired ovt, the question was set
at rest by the announcement that Sir Charles
Rarguyne lhad carnied off the first prize. Sic
Charles Burguyne sauntered up eccordmgly to
the front of the platform, and reccived the cup
from Miss Culunna’s haud wath the best-bred in-
difference in the world,

“You don’t share my passion for these con-
tests, Miss Colouna, said the heiress, in the
pause that ensued Letween the first aud second
match. The strange luvk had vamshed from
Olimpin’s face lung since, but Miss IHatberton
could not forget it—woLld bave given something
to fathum it.

“Indeed youmistake. I think themn very in-
teresting,” replied Olimpia,

“But of course they cannot have so much in-
terest for you as fur me. Your sympathics are
bound up in o great cause, and you must have
fewer small enotions on hand.”

4 Perhaps,” said Oliwpia, with a forced smile.

#No bad news from Italy, I hope 77

#The news at present,” replied Olimpia, s
neither bad nor good. It is a season of anxious
suspense for all whose hearts are ia the cause.”

“You leok anxious,” said Miss Hatherton,
kindly, but inquisitively. ¢ 1 thought just now
1 never saw a face look so anxivus as yours.
You didu't seem to remark the firing at all.?

A crimson tide rushed tn Olimpias face, flood-
cd it, aud cbbed awsy, leaving her paler than
before.

#1 am quite strong enough” she replicd, cold-
1y, “‘to sastain such cares as fall to my lot®

The competitors for tho second rifie-match
were now on the ground, and the conversation
dropped. There were but four this timo—Lesd
Castletowers, Sir Charles Burgoyne, Major Vau-
ghan, and Licutenant Torrington. Having five
shots each, they fired alternately, one sbotat o
time, in their order as they stood—Vaughan
first, Torrington sccond, Castictowers third, and
Burgoyne fourth, It beeamo evident, after the
first two rounds, that Vaughan, although o good
marksmau, was inferior to both Castlctowers and
Burgoyne, and that Torrington wwas nowhere.
Miss Hatherton and Miss Coloppa were tho only
two ladics who could follow thie shots, or under-
stand the scoring; and this they did with a
degree of'interest quits incomprehensible to the
rest.  As the end drew near, and it became evi-
dent that tho victory lay between Burgoynoe and
tho Eaz), Miss Hatherton's escitement became
intense.

“Ten to onc on Lord Castletowers” she
exclaimed, ¢ Sce how cool ho is! See how
steadily ho brings up his gun~—ten to one, gloves
or guineas. .... Will nobody take me? 1n tho
white, I vow, and all but in tho very centre?
Beat that, Sir Cbarles, if you can!”

* He will no? beat ity” said Olimpin, in a low,
carnest voice,

Miss Hatherton glanced at her again; but
scarcoly for a sccond. Sho was too decply
interested in tho next shot to care much about
anything clse just then, But sho saw Olimpia's

parted lips, and tho outlooking light in her
ceycs, and thought of bnth afterwards.

Up to this point,Lord Castletowers had scored
four threo tiwes, and three twice, making o total
of cighteen. Sir Charles had scored four twice,
and three tiwice, making a total of fourteen. Tho
next shot would be his fifth, and last. If le hit
the bull's cye, it would be a drawn game be-
tween Castletowers aud himself, and they would
have to try again for the victory; but if he
scorcd anything less than four, the Earl wust
win.

There was a moment of suspense. Sir Charles
brought up bis gun very slowly, took aim twico
before he fired, and delivered an cxcellent shot
just on tho line dividing the bull’s cye from the
centre ring.  Ile had lust by tho sixteenth of av
iuch.

Tho spectators round the ropes set up a faint
respectful shout iu their squire’s honour; the
non-competitors rushed up to tho target; and
Saxon, too well pleased to care for the moment
whether Burgoyne hieard him or not, shook bis
friend by both hands, exclaiming :

« 1 aw so glad, Castletowers—so heartily glad}
I did wish you to win thosc pistols!”

Olimpin’s smile was cold and indifferent enough
when the Earl presented himself to receive his
prize; but Miss Hatherton's sharp cyes saw that
her hand trembled,

CHAPTER XXIXIV. A GUBI'IDON-

The long jump was jumped, and the hundred
yards race was run—2XMr. Guy Greville winning
the first by four inches, and 3ajor Vaughan the
sccond by four yards. Ouly the great race
remained to be contested. In tho meanwhile,
half an hour was allowed for rest and refresh-
ments. The gentlemen thronged to the platform
in a mongrel costume compounded of flanncl
trousers, cricketing-shoes, parti-coloured Jerseys,
and overcoats of various doscriptions; so that
they looked liko cricketing men below and boat-
ing men above.  Servants glided solemnly about
with Madceira and biscuits. The ladies congratu-
lated the victors, and the victors congratulated
cach other.,  The spectators outside the
ropes strolled about respectfully, and did a little
subducd betting among themseclves; and the
conversation on the platform was broken up into
coterics. One of these consisted of Lady Ara-
bella Walkingshaw, Lady Castletowers, and her
son.

¢ Vaughan ran well, didn't he?” said the Earl
¢ I thought at one moment that Greville would
have distanced him; but Vaughan bad the most
wind, and steady did it.”

“ You would do well, Gervase, to reserve your
sporting phraseology for your male friends,” said
Lady Castletowers, coldly. # You forget that
1adics do notappreciate its full point and vigour.’

¢ I beg your pardon, my dear mother; but it
comes so naturally when sport is the topic of
conversation,” replied her son.  # I bope you are
amused, Lady Arabella??

« Qh yes, thank you—when you don't fire.”

« There 15, at all events, nothing undignificd
in firing,” obscrved the Gountess.

« T hope you do not think cur atbletic games
undignificd, mother?” said the Earl.

# For gentlemen, certainly. For boys, or
peasants, not at all.?

% But a gentleman has as many and as good
muscles 23 a peasant. A gentleman values
strength and speed as much, and sometimes
more, than ho values Greek and Lating bat,
Jike Greek and Latin, strength and speed must
be kept up by frequent exercise”

¢ I have no wish to argue the question,” said
Lady Castletowers, * It is cnough that Isct a
higler valuo on skill than force, and that it gives
we no gratification tosce half a dozen gentlemen
racing round a picco of sward for tho entertain-
ment of a mob of gamckeepers and ploughmen”

# Nay~for our own cnlertainmeat and yours,
dearest mother;” replicd the young man, geatly.
# Wo havo never yet sbut our park gates on
theso good peoplo; but their presence goes for
nothing in what wo do to-day®

Ho spoko very deferentially, bat with a faint
flush of annoyance on bis face, and passed on to

whero Miss Hatherton wasg chatting with Saxon
Trefalden.

« 1t will be o long time,” sho said, ¢ beforo I
can forgive you for my disappointment of this
morning. And I know I am right. You could
havo beaten everybody at everything, if you had
pleased. It was an absurd picce of Quixotism,
and Iam very angry with you forit. ‘Lhore—
dou't attempt to deny it. Lord Castletowers
has confessed, and it i3 of no use for you to
plead vot guilty.”

4 Lord Castletowers never saw me leapa foot
or run a yard in his life,” said Saxon, emphati-
cally. “ ilo knows nothing of what | can, or
cannot do.”

%1 am here to answer for myself)’ said the
Earl, laying lLis hand on his fricnd's shoulder.
“And I do know that you can put a bullet
through a shifting weathercock at five hundred
yards”

# A mere trickV?

% Notso. Skill is no more to be confounded
with trickery than pocket-puicking with legerde-
muin, I am of Miss Hutberton's apinion, and
am certain you could have beaten us all round
if you had chosen to take the trouble.”

# You will find out your mistake presently,
when you have alt left me in the rear,” said
Saxon, alittle impatiently ; “I would recommend
no one to bet upon me.”

¢ J mean to bet upon you, Mr, Trefalden,” said
Miss Hatherton.

¢ Pray don't; you will be sure to losg your
moncy.”

« § don't believe it; or if 1 do, 1 shall call
upon you to pay my debts, for I shall be certain
you have lagged behind on purpose.”

At this mument one or two of the others cameo
up, and the conversation turned upon the preced-
ing contests.

& Mr. Trefalden,” said Miss Colonna, ¢ will you
bo kind enough to 11l me how many times you
bave to make the circuit of the ground, in this
one-mile race ??

Miss Colonnw's chaic stood next to Miss
Hatherton's, but was placed about hulf a foot in
advance, by right of ler prerogative. As she
turncd to address him, Saxon dropped out of the
heiress's coteric, and, moving round by the back
of her cbair, replied;

« Exactly six times, mademoiselle.”

# Will you come round to tbis side, Mr. Tre-
falden ?° said Olimpia, in a low tone; I have
sometbing to say to you.”

Not witbout some vaguo sense of surprise, the
young man passed on behind the second chair,
and prescated himsclf at Miss Colenna's left
hand.

% You arc really going to contest this one-
mile race, are you not?” she asked.

¥ havo entered my name with the rest”
replied Saxon.

¢ Then you mean, of cowrse, to win if you
can 77

Saxon looked embarrassed.

& T bave entered my name,” he said, “but Iam
not sure that I shall run, for all that.  Somcbody
must act as judge; and I prefer not to race if I
can help it?

& ButI particularly prefer thatyou should raco,
Mr. Trefalden,” said Olimpia, dropping her voice
to a still lower key; #1 want you 1o win me
that purse of twenty guincas for my dear
Italy.” .

It will bo yours, and Italy’s, mademoiselle,
whoever wins it.?

% I know that, Mr. Trefalden.”

# Then what difference can it make whetherl,
or another, carry off tho prize?” said Saxon,
wonderingly.

% It does make & difference,” replicd Olimpis,
lifting her cyes suddenly to his,

Saxon felt fluttered, without knowing why.

¢ \What differenco 72 faltered be,

@ Muost I tell you 7

8 1{—if you please?

& Wil you promise to win for me, if I do tell
you??

«¥ dou't know—1 will try?

I ask no moro than that, If you really try,
I am confident of Wictory, Well then, I want
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sou to win because—I suppose, because I am a
woman; and all women aro capricious.”

Saxon looked puzzled.

“ I don't think youn are capricious,” he said.

“ Do you not? Then I amafraid thatisbecause
you are a man; and all men are vain. Thereisa
pair of maxims for you.”

“ Maxims for which I can discover no applica-
tion,” replied Saxon, laughingly. “ \Why shouldI
be accused of vanity beesuse I refuse to believe
that Mademoiselle Colonna i3 guilty of
caprice 77 .

“] am afraid youn are very dull to.day, Mr.
Trefalden,—cr very subtle”

“ T know I am not subtle,” said Saxon; ¢ but
1 must bo dreadfully dai).”

“ If your feet do not outstrip your apprchen-
sion, you will scarcely win the cup. Whatbellis
that ?”

it TU's the signal for assembling,” replicd Saxon;
“ T must go now ; aud you have not tuld e,
after all.”

% But you have promised me that you will
tr -."

)“ No, no—my promise was conditional on
Four explanation.”

“ But have I not told you that women arc
capricious ?”

% What of that?”

“# Wo sometimes volue a cowslip from one
hand moro than & rose from another; snd—
and perhaps I am so capricious as to prefer the
Italian prize from yours. Hark! thero i3 the
second bell’ Now, go; and bring me back the
pucse.”?

The tone in which this was said—the gesture,
half persuasive, half imperious—the dazzling
smile by which it was accompanicd, were more
than enough to turn an older head than Saxon
Trefalden's.  He stamwmered somathing, he
scarcely knew what, and his heart leaped, he
scarcely kuew why.

« If you do not go at once,”said Miss Colonna,
¢ vou will be too late. Shall I give you my
glove for o favour? Be a true knight, and
deserve it

Breathiless, intoxicated, the young man pressed
the glove furtively to his lips, thrust it into his
bosom, leaped down upon the course, and flew
to take his pl.co among the runners. He felt
as if his feet were clad in the winged sandals of
Hermes; as if his head tonched the clouds, and
tho very air were sunshine. It was delightful,
this sense of cxaltation and rapture—aud quite
new.

Not so, howerer, felt Olimpia Colonna. Saxon
had no sooaner leaped from the platforin, than the
colour dicd out suddenly from her face, and the
smile from her lips. She leaned back in ber
clrair with a look of intensc pain and weariness,
and sighed heavily. ‘1herc were three persons
observing her; bus her thoughts were very bitter
at that moment, and she was quite unconscious
of their scrutiny. Those persons were Lady
Castletowers ; Signor Colonaa, who had but just
artived, and was leaning on the back of her
chair; and Miss Hatherton—and ncither the
look of paiz, nor the sigh, was lost on cither of
them.

CHAPTER XXXV. BRAVO, ANTINOUS!
)

The two Pulteneys staged vut, the one to act
as judge, tho other as timckeeper ; and the time-
keeper was to give the starting signal by firing
a pistol.

In the meanwhiie, the cigiit competitors were
ranged side by side, close under the ladics’ plat-
form, with the sleeves of their Jerseys rolled up
abore the clbows, their arms dmawn close to their
bodies, and thuir clenched fists pressed against
their chests—all lithe and eager-locking like a
pack of greyhounds. Of thesc, the two tallest
and fairest were Saxon Trefalden and Sir Charles
Burgorne, Sir Charles was the handsomer man,
but Saxon was a shade tho taller, and somethin g
mare than a skade broader across the shoulders,
Well might Miss Hatherton call him the golden-
haired Antinous; only that he was Antinons on
a grander scalo than the famous Antinous of the

Capitol—Antinous with herculean possibilitics of | Tear.
speed.

strength and

With tho cxceptivn of Lurd Castlctowers,
whoso Jersey was of a creamy white, just the
tint of his flanucl trousers, the young men wore
each distinguished by the colours of their ghirts,
Saxon’s was striped pink and white ; Burgoyne's
light blue and white; Vaughan's mauve and
white; and so on.

All was ready. The course was clear; the
spectators silent; the competitors drawn up, and
waiting.  Suddenly, tho timekeeper threw up
his haund, and fired in the air. At the ¢ ¢ in-
stant, ag if shot from his pistol, theeight runners
sprang forward, and the race bogan,

They had no sooner started than Saxon took
tho lead, running lightly aud steadily, with his
head well up, and his cusls dancing in the sun.
He was obriously putting but liule Libour into
his running, and yet, at the fisst three or four
bounds, he had gained a goud ten feet on his
companions.  Next in order came Castletuwers,
Vaughun, and Burgayne, almost level with each
other; and close after them, Edward Brandon,
whose slightness of make and Iength of linb
cnabled him to run tolerakly well for a short dis-
tance ; but whose waut of real physique invari-
ably knocked him up at the end of the first three
hundred yards.  Torrington, Grevidle, and Pel-
ham Hay brought up the rcar. In this order
they ran the first round. At the sccond turn,
however, just as they neared the ladies’ platform,
Castletowers made » rush to the front, and
passed Saxon by some three or four feet. At
the same instant, Vaughan and Burgoyne per-
ceptibly increased their pace, widening the space
between themselves and the four last at every
stride.

And now Brandon, who had for some seconds
hegun to show symptoms of distress, cune sud-
denly to a stand-still; and,being passed by those
in the rear, fell, pale and pantinyg, to the earth.

In the meanwhile, Saxon had in no wise
quickened lis pace, nor attempted to regain his
lead ; but kept on at precisely the same rate
thronghout the whole of the second round.
Just as they were begiuning the third, however,
and at the very point where Castlctowers had
made his rush, Saxon, without any apparcnt
cffort, bounded ahead, and again left his friend
some three yards behind.

Torrington, Greville, and Hay now dropped
out of the ranks, one by one, and gave up tho
contest; leaving only Saxon aud Castletorwers,
Vaughan aud Burgoyne, in the race.  Preseatly
the tvvo latter went down, but were on their feet
again in the twiskling of an eye, and flying on
as before.

At the fourth round, Castletowers brought
himself up abreast with Saxon. At the fifth,
Burgoyne gavo in, and Vaugban flagged obvi-
ously; but Castletowers aga dasbed forward,
and again secured the Iead.

A subdued murmur, that broke now and then
into a cheer, ran round tho course. Every cye
wasriveted upon the runners. Every head turacd,
as they turned, and was outstretched to fullow
them. The ladics rose on the platform, and
walched them through their glasses. There were
ouly three now—a white shirt, a pink shirt, and
a mauve; but white and pink divided tho suf-
frages of the lookers-on, and nobody cared a
straw for mauve.

Again the circuit was nearly completed, and
they wero approaching the stand. Tho next
round would b the sixth and Iast. The intercst
of tho moment became intense. The wmurmur
swelled again, and became a shout—hats werc
waved, handkerchiefs fluttered—cven Lady Cas-
Uctowe-s leaned forward with a glow of real cx-
citement on her face.

Qa they came—the Earl first, in his white
Jersey, pale as maible, breathing in short heavy
gasps, ‘lips quivering, brows closcly knitted,
keeping up his head gallantly, but keeping it by
dint of sheer pluck and nervous caergy. Saxon
next—a little flashed, but Eght of foot and self
possessed as cver, ns fresh appareatly as when
he first started, and capable of running on at the
same steady rate for any number of miles that
might be sct before him.  Vaoghan last—com-
ing up very hieavily, and full twenty yardsin the

“Good heavens!” cried Miss Hatberton, half

besido herself with impatience, # how can ho let
Lord Castletotwers keep tho lead ?”

“Becauso he cannot help it said Olimpia,
scornfully triumphant. She had forgotten that
Saxon was her chosen knight, and all her sym-
pathies wero witlr tho Earl.

# Absurd! he has but to put out a little more
speed and he must win.  Tho Earl is nearly ...
‘Cherel there! did I not tell you so? Bravo
Antinoug!”

‘They passed the platform; and as they passed,
Saxon looked up with an ardent sniile, waved
his hand to Olimpia, threw up his head like a
young war-horse, bounded forward as if tho
wings were really on his feet, and passed the
Enrlas easily a3 o man on horseback passes a
man on foot. Till this moment the race, carnest
cnough tor the rest, had been mere play to him.
Till this moment he had not attempted to put
out his speed, or show what o could do. Now
he flashed past the astonished spectators like a
weteor. His feet scemed scarcely to touch the
turf, his body seemed as if borne upon tho air.
A great roar of admiration burst from the crowd ;
and in the midst of the roar, before Lord Castle-
towers had got over a third distance, Saxon had
made the sixth round, and passed *he winning-
pust by several fect,

“Won by 2 hundred and cighty yards,” said
Pulteney, timekeeper. ¢ Last round thirty-ono
seconds and a half. By Jove, Sir, though I've
seen it myself, I can searcely believe itt?

Saxon laughed joyously.

“I could have done it almost .as easily,” said
be,” if it had been up-hill alf the way.”

And what did Olimpia Colonna say to her
chosen kaight, when he received the prize from
her hands, only to lay it the next moment at her
feet? Doubtless she remembered in good timo
that Saxon was her chosen knight, and forgot
how distoyally her sympathies bad strayed from
him in the race. Doubtess her greeting had in
it something poisonously sweet, subtle, intoxicat~
ing—to judge, at lcast, by the light of her face,
as he bowed and turned away.

CHAPTER XXXVI. ELTON HOUSE, KFNSINGTON.

Alr. Abel Keckwiteh, with William Trefslden’s
private address in his pocket-book, felt much as
Adrian the Fourth may have felt with haughty
Barbarossa prostrate at his feet. o took it for
granted that there was some dark secret at the
bottom of his master's daily life. Ho knew quite
well that a practical man like William Trefalden
would never take the trouble to surround himself
with mystery unless ho had something to hide,
and to that something, Abel Keckwitch believed
he now possessed the key. It never occurred to
him that William Trefalden might possibly object
to lct such loquacious stones as copying clerks
prate of his whereabouts, for other than criminat
reasons. If such an idea had been suggested to
him, he would have laughed it to scorn.  So, to
do him justice, would Mr. Kidd. Both the detec-
tive and the lawyer’s clerk were too familiar with
the dark sido of human naturc to believe for a
moment that systemstic mystery meant anything
less than undiscovered crime.

So Abcl Keckwitch took his masters address
home with him, fakly written out in Mr. Nico-
demus Kidd's clear business band, and exulted
therein.  He was in no hasto to act upon tho
information folded up in that little slip of paper.
It was not in his nature to be in hasto about
anything, least of all about so sweet a dish as
revenge. It must bo prepared slowly, tasted o
morsel at a time, and made to last as long as
possible. Above all, it must bo carefully consi-
dered beforchand from every point of vicw, and
bo spoiled by no blunder at starting. So ho
copied the address into his common-place book,
committed it to memory, pondeted overit, gloated
overit, and fed bhis imngination on it for days
before he proceeded to take any fresh steps in tho
matter.

“ BELTOX HOTSE, KENSINGLON.”

Such was_tho address given to him by Mr.
Nicodemus Kidd. # Elton Housc, Eensington ;»
not & word more—not a word less. It was an

{To bé contisucd.
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TENDER AND TRUE AND TRIED.

Tender and true,
You kept faith with mo,
As X Kept fafth with you;—
Though over us both
Siuco wo plighted troth
Long ycars have rolled :—
But our lovo could hold
Through troubles and trials manivold,
My darling tender and true!

Tender and true,
In your eyesl gazed,
And my heart was safe, I knew!
Your trusting smile,
Was puro of guile,
And1 read insooth
On your's fuir brow?s youth
Tho carnest of loyal trust and truth,
My darling teuder and true!

Tender and true,
All my own at last!
2y blessing for all lifo through—
Indcath aslifo
My one loved wife—
Minc—mino at last,
All troubles past—
And the future all happiness, deep and vast,
My darling tender and truc!

THE CAREER Oi? A RIBBONMAN.

Wira A Morat ror THE Fexiaxs.
A TRUE NARRATIVE.

OU see the smoke rising out of the trees on
the slope of that hill?2”

«Yes.?

«Wel], that is the place where Neal Qe
lived wko murdered, it is belicved, six pcople,
aud was hanged six years ago on the Monaghan
Jail, for the murder of Mr. B—."

“What was he??

“He was as fine-looking a young man as you
would see in 2 day’s walking, but he had a bad
eye in his head. Iie knew Greek and Latin, for
his father intended to make bim 2 priest, but as
there was o blemish on bis mother's character,
the clergy would not allow him to go to May-
nooth, So be became n small squireen, rode on
horseback round the country, attended fairs and
markets, courted girls, danced at weddings, and
spent most of his time and money in public-
houses.”

-t \Was he ever married 27

%Yes; and he treated his wife badly. My father
was often sent for to reconcile them. She is now
married again.®

“Is it possible? Could she get anybody to
marry ber? Surely, she must have felt the dis-
_ grace of having been the wife of Neal 2?

“Oh!notat all, Shewas coming up here the
other Sunday to chapel, and a Protestant neigh-
bour, who did not know her, having overtaken
her on <he road, they fell into conversation.
Being asked whether she was going to church
(meaning the Protestant church), she turned
round angrily upon ber questioner, and smd—
¢ No thank God; notling so bad as that ever be
cvened (attnbuted) to mic, or any of my fanuly.
Haoging was nothing.”

This conversation teok plice between me and
one of my parishioncrs, soou afler my scttlement
in the most southern part of the county Armagh,
in view of the comfortable and snug-looking
farm-house of Neal Q——, wlich was plea-
santly cmbowered among trees, on a sloping
hill, within view of the town of Crossmaglen.
The district around me kad had a ternible reputa-
tion. Four or five agents and bawifEs had been
shot dead in their houses, or on the public roads,
and more than that number of theirassassins bad
been exccuted in front of the county goal.
The murder of an agent came at last to be consi-
dered by the wretched peasantry in the hght of
n high nnd chivalrous virtue.

1\l it was shockin’ murdher, to be sure”
gaid & countryman tomo one day: ¥bat you

see, ever since, we have never been bothered
about the rint.” In some parts of the same
county, no rent has been paid for years, T asked
a peasant what rent the people paid for their
land.

“«Oh” said he, with rising anger, “it is dis-
graceful for the landlord to ask it—it is far too
high

“Then,” said I, “you find it hurd to pay
it
“Is it me, sic? I bave not paid o shilling of
rent for fourteen years, and I would like to see
tbe man who would ask it.”

Desperate and deadly, in consequence, is the
vengeance that falls upon sny unhappy tenant,
who will dare to occupy tho holding of an ejected
tenant. Sometimes an ingenious landlord lias
baulked the revengeful desigus of the peasaatry,
by making the obnoxious tenaut the *life” of
all their leases; so that they are compelled to
respect his safety, and wish “long life™ to the
man they hate.

This was the district that gave birth to Neal
Q——. His father, strange to say, was a bailifl’
or “driver” on a Monaghan property, but asthe
Iandlord was a humane and lenient mau in very
difficult and trying times, old Q——, though
despised and hated by the peasantry from the
nature of his calling, was never threatened or
harmed by Ribboninan or Rockite. He sat rent-
free, and as his land was good and his salary re-
spectable, his fine handsome boys walked about
with their hands in their pockets; and Neal par-
ticularly, despising all habits of industry, gave
bimself tke 2irs of # young squireen. Hs attended
chapel with the utmost regularity, but was never
absent from any scene of violence in that dis-
terbed country. People began to be afraid of
him. One of my parishioners once told e that
% Neal was a fine rattling Irish lad, with great
energy of character, and might have come to
something good, but for the Ribbon-lodges.” e
was civil and kindly in his relationsiwith his
Protestant neighbours, but he spared no man
who had become obnoxious to the Ribbonmen.
Uften was he committed to gao! for his desparate
and bloody assaults, It was his usual remark to
the turnkeys on leaving the gaol—Take care
now of that cell of mine; let nodirty fellow sleep
in it till I return.”

On onc oceasion, ike turnkey remarked, pro-
phetically, # Oh, yes, Neal, the cell will be kept
for you, but the next time you leave the prison,
it will be by a door higher up” (the door leading
to the drop).

Nobody can conceive the systema of terrorism
that this young man, of strong physique, pas-
sionate will, and reckless habits, established for
several years over a wide district of country. A
friend of mine, the son of my predecessor in the
parisb, took a few acres of land from an cjected
tenant, but paid him handsomely for his tenant-
night. The order went forth, notwithstanding,
that my friend should be killed. ‘The taking of
land under any circumstances was an unpardon-
able crime.  So, Mr. M——, as he has often teld
me, never went to farrs or markets, except in
company and fully armed, never returned from
any place by the way he set out, never travelled
at night, went ammed even into bis cattlesstalls,
never stood Lefore a window with light in the
room, aud always crossed through the middlc of
s ficlds, avoiding the close and lofiy hedges,
that he nught all the better baulk the assassin's
aim, It happencd, however, that, on onc occa-
sion, he was returning late from Dundalk, on
horscback, when * he met a solitary horseman.”
They passcd cach other rapdly in the darkness,
but there was something more than o suspicion
on both sides that the niders knew each other.
It was, indeed, the termble Neal Q——, who had
been watching for lum for weeks at fars and
markets, and now swept past Ium hike a wiarl-
wind. My friend put spurs to his horse, but hear-
ing the returning steps of Neal, he dashed off the
main-road and fled with all speed along a narrow
bog-road, which was almost impassable in the
winter scason to cither man or horse. As he knew
every inch of the road, however, and the borse
bad often traversed it, he never .slackened rein
tilt ho reached tho houss of & poor farmer, who

gave bim shelter for tho night. Mr. M— got |

aterrible fright that night, and las often xe-
marked, that “he never knaw an cusy bor till
the day that Neal wag hanged*

The crime which rid society of tbis desperado
was done, on a public road, withiv one mile of a
town of 3000 inhabitants, while the sun wa3
shining in a clear sky, and people passing home-
ward from the fuir along that very road. [t was
the murder of an ageat. The nssassits—for
there were three of them—lefu him deod ou the
rqnd, with his venerable grey hairs dabbled in
his Llood. They were arrested soon after the
deed, and lodged in prison. But (hero was no
cvidence to warrant a conviction (two juries
disagreed about the verdict), till one of the
assassing turned approver, and three men, in-
cluding Neal Q—— and an elderly man who
had been accessory before thoe fact, were con-
demned to dic on the scaffold. When Neal
heard that one of the accomplices had turned ap-
prover, he burst into tears, and said passionately,
% Oh! T'll never sce Anpawar again.” This was
his home.

An intimate acquaintance of wine, connccted
with the press, was present at the exccation.
The three men were to be executed on Mouday.
My friend was’allowed to visit the prison on
Sunday night. He entered the convict'sroom in
company with the Governor. Necal was leaning
against the door-jamb, lookiogout upon the long
corridor of the prison; the other two men were
si}ting moodily within, one of them smoking his
pipa with great vigour. Neal at once identified
my fricnd asa reporter, who had beea present at
his trial.

“You are coming to be present at this, to-
morrow,” be said, with the greatest calmness.

“Yes; I hope youare reconciled to your
fate? .

“If I got my life this minute,” said Neal, ¢ I
would not take it.” .

The visitor was withdrawing, when Neal call-
¢d after the Governor with the air of & an who
was asking & question that did not particularly
concern him. )

¢ What time will that take place to morrow "

“ Twelve o'clock,” was the answer.

¢ Will we all go down together 77

¢ No,” said tho Governor, “ tha scaffold can
accommodate only two.” .

¢ Then, Bryan ang I will go together. '

When my friend entered the prison the next
morning about nine o'clock, e was shocked to
find the three convicts dressed in their shrouds,
actually pirouctting round the gaol-yard, like
madmen, seemingly in the highest ecstacies of
religious cothusiasm, but with faces whiter than
their shrouds.  Onc of them was ready o enter
into a religious discussion with my friend; bat
Neal said—* Oh 1 Bryan, let the gentlemanalone ;
what's the use of arguing about religion now ?
Let us be praying for our souls.” In three hours
more tho prison bell tolled, and the haugman
conveyed the comvicts to the drop. They
were about to make a statement, but the Roman
Catholic clergy stopped them—one of these
gentlemen at the same time begging my friend,
the reporter, who was standing at the cdge of
the scaffold, that Le might better catch the Jast
words of the dying men, to stand aside and allow
bim to converse unheard with Neal. The drop
fcll amidst a dreadful scream from the women in
the crowd. Bryan died almost immediately.
Neal struggled for nearly twenty-four misiutes, as
hie wasa large and poweiful young man. He had
expressed & wish to the clergyman tosufierin dy-
ing, as he hoped thus that his sufferings herc-
after would be mitigated. Several times, whila
he continued to streggle with fearful energy, thoe
pricst ran into the hangman’sroom to sec if he
could not shorten the sufferings of Neal ; but the
dread finisher of the law, who was perspiring
and trembling with great excitement, refused to
stir from his room, remarking, that, “some men
were harder to kill than others” I saw this
very bangman three months afterwards at the
cxccution of asoldier in Belfust ; he talied freely
with us about the Monaghan cxccations, for
which, he said, he bad got ninc guineas, but re-
wmarked, with-8 fine Irish brogue, *1t was puro

murdher tobhang Pat G—-," ono of .the .acecs-
sorics to the n_:% 'I’hxs poor wreteh smoked
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his pipo up to the last moment, came out upon thoe
drop more dead than alive, and in & few mo-
ments was a swinging whirling corpse.

Thus ended this dreadful vindication of the
majesty of the Jaw, and the sacredness of human
life. Landlords, agents, and baililfs breathed
freer.  Neal's aged mother went about tho streets
of Crogsimaglen that day, wringing her lands,
and crying out wildly hike n mad-woman, Ilis
father had been alveady dead. Uis wife, who
parted from him at nine o'clock with o dry eye,
went bome with her relations, and in a short
time married again. But—the strangest fuct of
all—one of the clergymen who attended Neal at
the drop had the audacity to aflirm somo years
afterwards that the threo men had been mur-
dered by British law. There can be no doubt
whatever that the scaflfold taught an cffective
lesson to the Ribbon conspirators, for, from that
bour, Crossmaglen has been one of the most
peaceful and prosperous of neighbourhoods.

DREAMS.*

——

DREAMS and their interpretation have -been
favourite themes for speculation from time
immemorial. Many curious books have been
published containing the wisdom of fools and the
follica of wise men ; interpretations and counter
interpretations : Iaws by which you may under-
stand their secret meaning of dreams, and others
by which you may breathe a secret meaning into
dreams which you create yourself. Mr. Frank
Scaficld has recently published an addition to the
Literaturo of Dreams ; a % common-place book”
he terms it, in which all the curious incidents
that have ever occurred in the sleep ofany sleep-
ing being are chronicled as well ag what every-
gody bas veritten on a subjeet that interests every-
ody.

One of the chief diffienlties in the interpretation
of dreams is the play of fancy. Ofthis, there are ma-
ny instances in Mr. Seafield’s volumes. Thereisa
curious story of & man slecping at a cheesemon-
ger's, in a room infested by rats, and dreaming
that he was shut up in alarge cheese, and at-
tacked like Bishop Hatto, by an army of rats.
There i3 another of aman kicking the bedclothes
off his fcet and dreaming that he went barefoot-
ed to the butcher’s to return a joint that had
been sent by mistake, In another cose, a lady
dreams that an epidemic has attacked noscs, and
finds that her hand was resting on her own
nose So as to stop the circulation. Yn another, o
lady asleep during the scrmon, dreams that she
plays with a stranger for all her money ond
jewels, that losing these, she stakes her three
lovely children ; and the stranger bears these off
at last, discovering himself by a cloven foot and
A strong smell of brimstone—the latter proving
“ only a bottle of spirits, which a good old lady
applicd to her nose to put her in & condition of
bearing the preacher's third head, concerning
time.” The best instances of these sclf-created
dreams are given in the cxperiments of M.
Maury ;—

1. His lips and nose were .ickled by bhis coad-
jutor with a feather, Ie dreamed that he was
subjected tohorrible tortures; thata pitchplaster
was applied to his face, which was then roughly
withdrawn, deauding the lips and checks.

2. A pair of tweezers were struck close to his
ears by scissors. He dreamed that he heard the
ringing of bells, which speedily passed into the
tocsin, and suggested June, 1848.

3. He was made to smell Eau de Cologne. He
dreamed that he was in the shop of a perfumer,
which led the fancy to the East, and to the shop
of Jean Farina, in Cairol

4. He was made to fecl the hieat and smell of
& burning mateh, and the wind at the time
whistled through the shutters. ¥e dreamed
that he was at ges, and that the powder-room of
the vessel blew up.

5. llis neck was slightly pinched. He drea-
med that a blister was applied ; and then there
avose tho recollection of & physician who had
treated bim in youth.

G. A piceo of red-bot iron was beld close to his
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face for such o length of time ns to communicato
a slight hieat. e dreamed of bandits who got
into houses and applicd hot iror.s to tho feet of
the inhabitants, in order to extract moncy from
them. This idea suggested that of the Duchess
d'Abrantes, who hic conceived had chosen him as
secretary, in whose memoirs he had read of
chauffeurs, or bandits, who burned people.

7. Tho word  parafaramarus” was pronounced
close to his ear. He heard nothiug; but ona
repetition of the attempt while in bed, the word
“ maman” was followed only by a dreatn of the
hum of bees.  When the experiment was repeated
some days subsequently, and when he was fulling
asleep, he dreamed of two or three words, ¢ Azor,
Castor, Leonore,” which were attributed to the
interlocutors in his dream.  Thesound of ¢ chan-
dcetle, baridelle,® awoke him while pronouncing
the words # clest clle,” but without any recol-
lection of the idea attached to the expression.

8. A drop of water fulling on the brow sug-
gested a drcam of Italy, great thjrst, and a
draught of orvietto.

9. A light, surrounded by a red paper, wasre-
peatedly passed before his eyes. He dreamed of
a storm of lightning, which reproduced a violent
tempest which he had encountered between Mor-
laix and Havre.

But ¢ven when thero are no such illusions,
the difficulty of interpreting dreams remains,
Mr. Scaficld gives us several solutions from
Greek, and Persian, and Mussulman sources. Weo
give one extract from this curious chapter :—

¢ Resurrcction-men should becareful to whom
they relate tbeir dreams. ¢ What answer)
said o stranger to the son of Sirin, * ghall I
convey to & man who hasdreamed that he broke
some eggs, and took out the white, and left the
yolk in the shells?—* Tell him to come and
consult me in person,” replied the oneirocritic, It
was in vain that tho same messago was often
repeated ; the son of Sirin refused all answer,
till the messenger avowed that himsel was the
dreamcr, and confired the statement by an
oath. ¢ Seize that man and bear him before the
Cadi, for he disinters and robs the dead,’ was
the declaration which immediately overwhelmed
him with terror and astonishment.”

One of the most remarkablo phenomena con-
nected with dreams is the shortness of time need-
ed for their consummation. Lord Brougham
says that in dictating a moan may frequently
fall asleep after uttering a few words, and be
awakened by the amanuensis repeating the last
word to show he has written the whole; but,
though five or six scconds only have clapsed
between the delivery of tho sentence and its
transfer to paper, the sleeper may have passed
through 2 dream cxtending through half a
lifetime. Lord Holland and Mr. Babbage both
confirm this theory. The one was listening to a
fricnd reading aloud, and slept from the beginning
of one sentence to the latter part of the sentence
immediately succeeding ; yet during this time
he had n dream, the particulars of which would
have taken moro than a quarter of an hour to
write. Mr. Babbage dreamta succession of events,
and woke in time to hear the concluding words
of a friecnd’s answer to a question ho had just
put him. One man was liable to feelings of
suffocation, accompapicd by 2 dream of a skele-
ton grasping his throat, whenever hio slept in a
Iying posture, and had an attendant to wake him
the moment he sank down., But though awak-
encd, the moment he began to sink, that time
sufficed for a long struggle with the skeleton.
Another man dreamt that he crossed the Atlan-
tic, spent & fortnight in America, and fell over-
board when embarking to return ; yet his sicep
had not lasted more than ten minutes,

STORIES ABOUT STRANGE
FISHES.

——

STORI‘ES about strange fishes of cccentric

habits, and fishes of pretereatural size, odd
forms, and ugliness, in tho common senso of the
term, are very amusing. It is trae that now and
then & wonderful story is served liko the fish
itself—Xknocked on the head by tho mallet of
truth; while somo public prosccutor of popular

error strips a marvellous story of its Munchausen
quality. How often has thie sea serpent wonder
been demolished ; yet every now and then some
fresh specimen * lifts the ead and lies,” the be-
lief takes fresh root, and the credence is safe for
another term.

The Bohemians have o proverb—$vvery fish
has another fur prey:” that named the wels has
them all, This is the largest fresh-water fish
found in the rivers of Europe, except the sturgeon
it often reaches five or six fect in length. It de-
stroys many aquaticbirds, and weare assured that
it does uot spare the human species. On the 3rd
of July, 1700, a peasant took one near Thorn, that
had aninfant cutire in ils stomach! They tell
in Hungary of children and young girls being
devoured on going todraw Fater; and they even
relato laat, on the fronticrs of Turkey, a poor
fisherman took one that had in its stomach theo
body of a woman, her purse, full of gold, and a
ring! The fish is even reported to bave been
taken sixteen feet loag,

However, thero areseveral fisk and ring slories.
Some 2,300 years ago, Polycrates, the despot of
Samos, threw into tho sea a favourite ring of
matchless priec and beauty. In a few days the
ring reappeared in the belly of a fine fish, which
a fisherman had scnt to the despot as a present.

Peter Damisn relates that Arnulphus, king of
Lotharingia, in a fit of repentance for his depra-
vity, threw 2 costly ring into o stream, saying,
“If you are brought back to me, then, but not
till then, shall I be assured that all iny sinshave
been pardoned and cancellod” Thereupon the
king led a very penitent life, when a fish, served
at dinper on & meagro day, was found by tho
cook to possess a fine gold ring—of course, that
which Arnulphus had thrown into the strcam—
when tho king became assured of the Divine ac-
ceptanco of his contrition. St. Augustine relates
that a ncedly cobbler of Hippo prayed to the
shrine of tho Thirty Martyrs for a certain articlo
of clothing, when, in passing along the sea-shore,
bo took a lurge fish which had been thrown upon
the beach, which he sold to a rich man's cook,
and with the money parcbased wool cnough for
bis wifo to spin into the nccessary garment. Next
the cook discovered insido the fish o gold ring;
and knowing at whose shrine the cobbler had
prayed, he gavo him back the trinket, saying,
“Thus do tho Thirty Martyrs find thee clothing,
according to thy suit.”

Thero are other versions of this story in Eastern
narratives. Jtis also the great event of the old
popular ballad of “The Cruel Knight, or, the
Fortunate Farmer's Daughter,” in which the ring
which bad been thrown into tho sea is restored
by means of a cod-fish, Tha traditional heroine
of this ballad is Dame Rebecea Berry, buried at
Stepney, Middlesex, where, in her arms, sculp-
tured upon her tomb, a fish and amulet are re-
garded as proofs of the veracity of the tale.

Stil], the pike storics are most wonderful. In
the “1listory of Staffordshire” it is stated that
#at Lord Gowers cstate ot Treatham s pike
seized tho head of a swan ag she was feeding
under water, and gorged 50 much of it as killed
them both.  Tho servants, perceiving the swan
remain in the same position for a considerabla
time, went in 2 boat, and found both swan and
piko dead.” Gesncr says that a famished pike,
in the Rhione, fixed on the 1ips of 2 mule that was
drinking, and was drawn out by the beast before
it could disengaye stself,

A singular encounter, which tock place at
Waldstcin between a pike and n fox, is comme-
morated in o' German print. Some country peoplo
had taken a huge pike, but in conveying it home
during the night it cscaped.  As it was a large
fish, they returned with torches in search of their
prize, and after some time found it on tho grass,
having fast hold of 2 fox by the nose.  The fox,
canght iu this novel trap, cndeavoured in vaia to
escape, and it was not until the pike was killed
that it was possible to separate them.

In December, 1763, a piko was caught in the
river Ouse, weighing upwands of twenty-cight
pounds; when opencd, the cook found a watch,
with two scals attached to it by a black ribbon,
in the body of the fish. These, it was afterwards
ascertgined, had belonged toa servant, who bad
been drowned about gix weeks before.



13659

THE SATURDAY READER.

1

On June 28, 1626, a cod-fish was brought to
Cambridge market, whioh, upon being opened,
was found to contain n book iry its stomach. Tho
hook, though wrapped in o \cce of saail-cloth,
wing much poiled, and covered with plime, It con-
taine@ ecveral treatises on religious subjects,
written by one John Frith, It was reprinted by
tho authorities of Cambridge University, and has
n woodcut represeuting the stall in Cambridge
market, with the fish, book, aud knife. How the
book got into the fish is not told.

THE AMENOGRAT.

MONG the scicntific novelties exkibited at the
meeting of tha British Association which has
just concluded its sessfon at Birmingham, there
was an fnstrument invented and patented {)y Mr.
S. B. Howlett, of the War-office, by means of
which winds, from the gentlest breeze up to the
most furious storm, can be made to record their
owndirection and foreo in the formof a diagram
onpaper. In other words, the instrament has
only tobesctupin an exposed position, and left to
itself during tho cuntinuance ofa breeze or storm,
and it will present an observer withan accurate
map,drawntoa scale,of what the winds have been
doing. Their directionisshown to a degree, and
their strength is measured to half an ounce, and
this with unerring precision,

Our readers have firstto picture to themselves
a box of stout tin or zinc in the shape of a pyra-
mid. Through an opening at the apex or point
of the pyramid a long tube passes, which reaches
within two inches of the bottom of the box; it is
slung, however, by an apparatus called on board
ship n gymbal to a collar in the opening, and the
patureof thisgy.mbal beingsomething that of s uni-
versal joint the rod or tube hangs freely, and
will swing like a pendulum, only with thss differ-
ence, thatit will swing in any durcction. To the
Juwer end of this tube, a weight of lead isfixed, so
that it takes cousiderable force to move thepen-
dulum from 2 perpendicular position,and wewould
have our readers bearin mind that very much
more force is nceded to move the pendulum, far
from the perpendicular than to moveit alittle
way. Thus Mr. Huwlett thought that ifhe could in
any way get the winds to move his pendulum,
they would malke it swing as their strength per-
mitted ; and bie could record that, how fairand in
what direction thependulum swung, he could find
out how strong the wind was,and which way it
blew. Accordingly a sphere as fixed to the top
part of the tube, outside the box, fur the winds to
blow against, and so move the swinging weight ;
and a weighted pencil was dropped into tho tube,
which, moving with the tube, and sliding out by
its own weight just as far as was necessary, mar-
ked on a picce of paper exactly how far and in
what direction the pendulum moved. IHere was
asolution of the mainpart of theproblem.  Fur-
ther, Mr, Howlett found that, in obedience toa
law knotwn to natural philosophers, a splhere in-
tended to represent to the nir-currents an effective
resisting surface of one square foot must be made,
soas to have what i called a great circle of two
square feet; and he has accordingly provided for
this. Thus supposing we want to ascertain tho
dircction of the wind and its pressure on a square
foot, wo should have only to puton a globe with
agreatcircleof twosquare fect ; and havingtben
sct ono side of the square base of the instrument
on the meridian, and puta sheet of paper under
the pencil,we should have to donomore than leave
tho instrument for a minute, an hour, or a day,
just as womight choose ; and on going to look
at its doings it would present us with a series of
looped lincs, showing at once, by theirdirection,
the quarter from which tlic wind had becn blow-
ing, and shewing also, on tho application of a
scale, its pressure in pounds and ounces.

The whole instrurent is made of a convenient
size for usc, on a portable tripod stand, and is
proposed by its inventor not mercly as an obser-
vatory instrumeat (though well adapted, forsuch
a purpose), but, as it were, as a ficld instrument,
by means of a fewof which at different stations,
the actual course and tho lines of greatest vio-
lcnce of o storm, or cven of & light wind might
bo unerringly 1aid down.

PASTIMES.

DECAPITATIONS.

1. Beliead a dye-stufl} and leave a poisonous
reptile.

2. Bencad o precious gem, and leave a title of
nobility, .

3. Behead & river in Europe, and leave one of
the books of the Old Testameat.

CONUNDRUM.

WWhy is Neptune like n man looking for the
philosopher's stone ?

REBUS.

1.
Tive letters compose me: thore's realiy no knowing
How much of your comfort to me you are owing.
Thongh uoder control, I'm so potent—(don’t doubt

me),

That Scievce and Art would bo crippled without me.
Beliead me. and lo! tho result of tuat course 3
1I'm uow repreeuting a waggon and horses.
Now cut off my tqfl, and you'll find yourstlf able
To place mo in this shapo at evo on your table.
When, strange though it seem, it is perfectly truc,
Ay orgieal self ma)'" bo present thex, wo, y

2. I am_a word of five letters; cut off my
hiead, and I am a portion of the globe; again cut
off my head, and I amn & numeral; cut off my
tail and transpose me, and I am a negative ; my
whole i3 an atmospheric disinfectant.

CHARADES.

1 am composed of 13 Jetters; my 1,9, 10, 7 is
a portion of the carth; my 3, 2, 4, 5, 13 is a rich
fabric; my 12, 11, 3, 5, 8 tends to clevation and
refinement; my 1, 3, 2, 10, G i3 » sacred song;
my 5, 4, 7, 6is what o reporter delights jn; my
7,10, 9, 1, 7 is what youog ladies sometimes do;
and my whole js idtended to combine instruction
with amusement,

ANAGRAMS,

A linc from Shakespeare.

1. Tinroa chet thwei eth urpm cdf yoonnr
irese.

2. Grotfe bte 1tfsua fo htores adn ceecbmmrr
vyuo own.

3. A fsto sewnra huttnre anwy hrtavw,

4. A water to thrive.

5. Not me dear.

6. No stop it rains.

TRANSPOSITIONS.

1. MTARFARISERONG. 1Is attracting the
attention of the civilized world.

2. OHBNOREAOTREINDIF. Extends to both
sides of tho Atlantic.

3, TNLSENSMNOMUNEOQ. No credit to Mon-
treal,

ARITOMETICAL PROBLEMS,

1. Two persons, A and B, have both the same
income ; A saves onc-fifth of his income yearly ;
but B, by spending £50 per annum more than A,
at the end of four years finds himself £100 in
debt. \What is their incorae, and what do they
spend per annum?

2. Find three numbers such that the first, with
the cube of the sccond, may be 33; the third,
with the cube of the second, 29; and the sum of
the three cubes, 547.

3. #WierLrax” desires us to place the following
proposition before our readers; the question isa
practical one to him, and he hopes that some of
our fricnds will furnisn him with a correct an-
swer:

Suppose T deposit $3.4°5; ina Savings Bank on
the first day of every month for tho term of six
years, what will the principal and interestamount
to at the expiration of that time; interest to be
calculated at 4 per cent. per annum, and com-
pounded yearly?

ANSWERS TO PCZZLES, &c., No. 8,

ARITIDIETICAL QUESTIONS.

1. 16.

2, 21,

8. The father’s age was 48; tho son's, 21,

RIDDLES.

1. Because it professes to make one of two,
but it is only a pleasing delusion.

2. With a ring, but not without a 7ap.

3. Becauso there are two C's (seas) in Pacific,
and only ouc in Atlantic,

PUZZLES.
Tho son of the host.
CTHARADES.
2. McDonald.
ANAGRAM.
Truth i3 a heavenly principle—a light
Whoso beams will ever gulde the willing right:
A fixed star—a spotless central sum,
1n tho mind’s beaven unohangeable and ono.

The following answers have been received «

Arithinetical Questions—All, Geo.J. B, E.R.A,,
X. Y.2,1L.J. M, W.J. F,Peter, Nemno, S.E. F. ;
1st and 2nd, W, II. F.; 2nd and 34, Thos. G.

Riddles—1, Q. E.D.,Nemo;2,Q.E.D,,S.E/F.;
3, Peter.

Charades—Peter, Themistocles, Nemo, Q. B.D.,
F.B, Artist, 3. J.B,E.R. A, X. Y. Z, 0. J. M,
W.J.F,W.ILF, Thos. G, S. E. F.

Puzzles.—Thos G, W.ILF, X.Y.Z,E.R. A,
Geo. J. B, Nemo, Peter. (Several incorrect
answers have also been receivcd.{}

Jnagram — Peter, Nemo, F. B, Geo. J. B,,
X. Y. 2, W.J F, Thos. G., E.R. A,,8. E.F.
(Several write “cternaod” in the third line, in-
stead of ¢ central.”)

Tho following did not reach us in time to be
acknowledged in our last number:—Thos. G.,
Themistocles, W. J. F., A. A, Oxon, J. Logaun.

1. Cartier.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

A xew remedy for toothache hasbeen announn-
ced, namely, carbolic acid, which is said to be
an effectual cure ; and dentists are recommended
to apply it to decayed teeth before stopping
them,

ProrirasLe InGeNvITY. — A Mr. Perry, of
Yeovil, Somerset, exhibits in the Bristol Indus-
trial Eshibition & model of a church, with a
peal of bells and miniature ringers, and several
small cases containing mechanical figures, rail-
way trains, &c., the wholo of which, beforo they
can bo set in motion, severally require that a
halfpenny shall be dropped into the till. These
working models are very attractive, and it is
estimated that several pounds are dropped into
the tills in the course of the day. There aro
cleven of these mechanical figures all belonging
to the one man, and jt is thought that he is clear-
ing from £10 to £15 per day.

PgrTroreoM AS ForL.—~The petroleum boiler
at Woodwich Dockyard, lately experimented
with, i3 now undergoing considerable alteration,
in order to assimilato it more to the simple form
of the present marine boiler. Tho long courso
of experiments under Mr. Richardson’s supervi-
sion at Woolwich has proved the system to bo
not only available, but utterly free from danger;
the experiments are now to be carried on with
greater vigour. When the alterations are com-
pleted the boiler will be able to burn the Ran-
goon, Barbadoes, or Trinidad petroleum, together
with the English coal and whalo oils alternately,
as well ag every other kind of hydro-carbon, to
obtain any degreo of speed that may bo required,
and without waste.

Tng Monileur publishes somo statistics of tho
manufacture of beet-root sugar in Franee for the
scason of 1864~65, ending July 31 of tho present
year. At that dato 398 manufactories wero in
operntion, against 366 in July, 1864, and tho
quantity of sugar produced was upwards of
146,000,000 kilog, an increase of 39,000,000 kilos
on last year’s yicld.

A useror littlo instrument, called by the
inventor a * Topograph,” has recently been
patented by Mr. Lendy, of Sanbary. It com-
bines a plano table, prismatic compass, level, and
clinometer, and scems to bo well adapted for
making rapid skotch-maps possessing a consider-
ablo amount of accaracy, for military or other

oses, whero there i3 not sufficient time for
& morc cxtended survey.
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

T. D. R.—A decimal point should have been
placed beforo tho Just five; tho answer would
then read 6§ = 6 4- .5 = 6}

Pgrsn—Thanks. Similar suggestions will bo
always welcome,

Neuxo.—It would have been better to have
written “ A son”

TnryisTocLes.—You will sco that we havo
availed ourselves of several of your contributions
toour P. C. Will Le glad to hear frum yuu
ugain,

@G. C. G, Quebec.—~Your yroposal is under
consideration, will writo yuu respecting other
translations in a few days.

E. H. A.—Much obliged to you fur the infur-
mation ; shuuld yuurecollect the dato aud svurce
of the article refurred to, please bo guud envugh
to writo us, as we would willingly devoto sume
attention to the subject.

A Voick Frox Tua Crown.—Wo would rather
“ghake hands” than quarrel, at any time, espe-
cially with our friends, and will willingly consider
the batchet buried. Shall be glad to rcceive your
proposed contribution, and doubt not it will prove
of value to many of our readers.

P. A. B—Pleaso accept our thanks, Will
reply to your last letter as requested, s0 soon as
some pending arrangements arc completed.

I. L, Hamilton—Tho tale is fairly written, but
we must decline it. Tbe subject is backneyed.

Exquirer.—Epping is a swall village about
twelve miles from London, situate on the borders
of the celebrated Epping Forest. Itscemsstrange
that cholera should have broken out in this
locality before visiting any of the largo and over-
erowded cities of England, but this dread visitant
baffles all calculations, and sometimes strikes
where least expected.

Q. E. D.—Thanks.
appear in an carly issuc.

Bessig.~Declined with thanks.

Axmisr—We have quite a number of contribu-
tions on hand similar to those you forwarded.
It would scarcely be in keeping with good taste
for us to insert the second.

Vireit.— Was I to go to town” is incorrect,
the phrase shonld be ¢ were I to go to town.”

H. H, H—~Will hand your note respecting the
copies per mail to the Publisher.  Accept our
thanks for the problems.

Myra G~—The tale compares favourably with
many we receive, but is not sufficicntly well writ-
ten to warrant its publication. If you intend to
 try again,” avoid such expressions as ¢ gents,”
and pray be moro careful in your orthography.
J. L~We shall be happy to hear from you

our contributions will

Sarvia—If accepted, will write you respecting
future articles.
Soto.—J. T. 8S.—To band, thanks!
Cnrss—According to the strict law of the
game, while you hold your picce you may move
it anywhere allowed by the rules; but when you
quit your hold the movo is completed, ond must
be abided by. You arc not compelied to cry
check when you attack the Queen.
Lrstr.—Lord Byron wag the aunthor of the
celebrated cockney enigma commencing,
The Vido Vorld you may search and my fellow
not find,
I dwells in a Wacnum, deficient in Vind;
In the Wisage I'm seen, in the Woice I 2m heard,
And yet I'm inwisible, gives went to no Vord, &c.
W. J. P.—The Reancr bas no interest in party
politics : and cares but little whether Mr. Brown's
or Nr. Macdonald’s nominee proves successful in
a controverted election.
. Puoto.—We are unable to answer your ques-
tion.
Georce.~Fools make feasts, and wise men eat
them.

A Qoop-¥ATGRED fellow, who was nearly caten
out.of housc and home by tho constant visits of
bis fri :nds, was onc day complaining bitterly of
bis numesgus visitors. “ Shure, and il tell ye
how to get rid of ‘e snid an Irishman.
“ Proy, uow?” ¢ Lind moacy to the poor ones,
and borrow moncy of tho rich ones, and nather
sort will ever troublo yo agin.”
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HIOUSEHOLD RECELPTS.

Pickis AND Prrserve Jarg—Remember that
pickleand preservejars should always be washed
incold water, dried thoroughly, and keptin a dry
place. If they aro washed in bhot water, it cracks
their glazed surface, making them porous, and
therefuro unfit for use—sinco ono of the great
points in pickling and preserving i3 thoroughly
to cxcludo the air.

Snuswsptay Cargs.— Weigh one pound of
flour, into which rub half & potind of butter aud
six vunces of sugar, make a hole in the centre,
into which break a couple of cggs, and add suf-
ficient milk to form a flexible paste, which roll
ont to the thickness of a penny-piece, and cut it
into small cakes with a round cutter ; bake them
in a moderato oven, Ginger cakes are made
precisely as the above, but adding half an ounce
of ground ginger before mixing; and cinnamon
cakes, by rubbing inan ounce and a half of ground
cinnamon after the paste is mixed.

ArrLe AXD Saco Provixa.—Pare and core
a8 many apples as will sct into the dish in which
the pudding is to bo baked; £ill the hole in the
cored apple with ground cinnamon and sugar;
take as many largo spoonsful of sago ag you have
apples; mix it with a litde cold water; tura in
as much boiling water as will il thoe pudding-
dish ; stir it all the timo till it begins to thicken;
then cover itup, and let itstand about twohours,
until the sago swells; them turn it into the dish,
set it into a pretty hot oven, and bako it two
hours. To be caten with sugar and cream.

CpaxceLLon’s Pooping~Take a tin monld,
or a small tin pan; butter it well. Split and
stone some largo raising ; place them on the sides
of the buttered tin about two inches apart; slice
a stale brick-loaf, and placo it around tho pan.
Havo ready twelve eggs weil beaten, and gea-
soned with lemon or peach-water, and one cup
of cream. Sctthe pan or mould into boiling-
water; turn in the eggs and cover it up, and let
it boil two hours. When it is done, turn the
mould over into the dish, and let it stand about
ten minutes before removing it, for fear the pud-
ding should break. Serve it with a rich wine
sauce.

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

A wouax said in a police-court tho other
day, that before marriagoe her husband pretend-
cd to bo much struck with her, but now she
was every day struck by him.

Waar is tho difference between a woodman
and a toilet mng ?—0One is a hewer of wood and
the other a ewcr of water. .

Drrricort yET Easv.—If a police officer is
after you, tho best thing you can do is to lock
the door, and then bolt yourself,

A aops1xe PAPER tellg us of the sad casc of &
wan who was shipwrecked nnd cast upon an
uninhabited island, without a shdling i his
pocket.

Cross-Breep.—* 13 that dog of yours a cross
breed?” asked a gentleman of a canine vendor.
¢ No, zur; bis mother was a very gentle and
affectionate creature.”

Possiary.— A 1ady, playfully condemning the
wearing of whiskers and moustaches, declared :
— It i one of tho fashions 1 invariably set my
Jace against.”

WasTED TO Kyow.

Wuermer the medium of the city papers is a

spiritual onc ?

Or what kind of resin the pitch of the voice is
composed ?

Brwhom the sign of the Times was painted.
By whom the marck of improvement now going
on in Montreal was composed?

Mcseta CoNTRIBUTIONS.
Oss of the rockers from the cradle of the deep.

A xEY t0 & lock of hair,
Parr of the hem of tho valo of Cashmere.

A ramxa of the nail of tho finger of scorn.

DEFINITIONS.

Can-go.—Motion of a car.

OAxTicLR.—Alle to tickle.

‘Qiitp-10ov A honnet for g child.

‘Ouar-LeT.—A marricd man,

Cur-TAIL~A dog’s narrative,

Dz¢-aroaus.—To dress a stick.

Ax Irish lawyer nddressed tho court as
¢« gentlemen” instead of  your honours.” After
ho had councluded, s brother of tho bar reminded
him of his crror.  Ho immediately ruse to apolo-
gise, thus:— May it please tho coort—in the
hate of debato I called your hunours gentlemen,
I made a mistake, your honours.”

A 3uax named John Bunyan wag recently sum-
moned befure n magistrate becanse he would not
“move on.” The maplstrato remarked that ho
wag surprised & man bealing the noawe of Bunyan
sbould bo wantiug in ** progress.”

Toiep ANp AcQuirTen.—A person looking over
the catalogue of professional gentlemen of the
bar, with his pencil wrote against the namo of
ono who was of the bustling order, * Bas been
accused of possessing talents.” Another sceing
it, immediately wrote under, “ ITas been tried and
acquitted.”

Dorstio Ecoxoyxy.—¥ I don’t so much care
about the high prico of meat now, as I am going
to effect o tremendous saving in other rezpects;
Iam resolved that henceforth my children's wash-
ing shall not cost more than fourpence a week.”
— Fourpenco a wetk! Why, do you know that
you have got two boys and two girls?"—# Pre-
cisely, but I have scen a very respectablo place
whero they advertise, ¢ Kids cleaned at twopence
& pair,” and I intend sending them there for the
future.”—Punch.

Vices axp Noses.—Many persons are led by
their vices as thero are many who arc led by their
noses: but there aro a fur greater number who
follow both without any leading at all.

P1cEmNG AND Cr00S18¥6, XOT PICKING AND STEAL-
15¢.—A young thief, who was charged with
picking pockets, demarrad to the in%xctmcnt
saying that he had never picked pockets, but had
always taken them just as they came.

A CavTious Ber-—An old and most respect-
ablo tradesman at Quebec, on being nsked if ho
ever speculated ot a race, replicd—1 never bet
more than a balfpenny bun in my lifo, and then
I made a stipulation that if Ilost I was to have
the first bite.”

A 8TCDENT declaiming vigourously and elo-
quently on ¢ The Languago of Man,” burst forth
with “The indispensable contributions of the in-
ferior members of the animal kidpdom to our
noble language, and —-" but here his tutorstop-
ped him, and requested an explanation of the
“ indispensable contributions” referred to; whore-
upon the student, without being at all abashed,
replicd, #They may be found, sir, in such words
a3 dog-matism, cal-cchism, cro-nulogy, pus-illani-
mous, duc-tility, hen-pecked, oz-ygen, cow-slip,
pig-ment, ass-teroid, and rat-ification.”

ReMEDIAL~ I claim, may it pleaso tho court,
that there is no wrong, there can be no wrong,
without a remedy!” grandiloquently exclaimed
a young lawyer the other day, while arguing a
case.—~ Well, now, let us sce about that,” quietly
replied his opponcnt.  * Suppose that ¢ distanco
lends enchantment to the view, and tke view
refuse to return it, what remedy will distance
have in that case?”

ow T0 Crne Tmevine.~‘ They bave a sin-
gular way of punishing robbery in China,” said
a missionary, who bhad just returned from tho
Celestial Empire, t6 8 number of friends who
bad called in to hear his account of things in
that land of wmarvels.—* Does it curo tho
offender of his unfortunate propensities?” cagerly
inquired a* philanthropist,” whoso intcrest in
human beingswas in cxact ratio with their vil-
Iainousness.~—* Well,” replicd the missionary, « I
never saw tho punishmeat inflicted but once. I
will tcll you how it was done, and then you can
Judgo for yoursclf as to its reclsiming and con-
verting powers.  They put tho culprit in a large
mortar, and then fired him kead foremost against
a stone wall?



