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Labor Aotes,

The strike of bricklayers at Sheffield has

ferminated, the mesters having granted the
‘demands of the men. T

The dispute in the Shoffield razor trade
has been referred to a conference of mas-
ters and men.

A general meeting of the coopers of Leith
and Edinburgh was held in Cockburn streét
Hall on Friday week, when it was unani-
mously agreed to petition their employers
for a reduction of the hours of labour from
67 to b1 hours per week.

The master masons in Cupar-Fife and
neighborhood have declined to comply with
the demands of the operatives for an ad-
vance of pay from 5d to 53d per hour.
Consequently, & number of the men gave
up work on Saturday.

On Monday, the builders’ labourers at
Leamington struck for an advance of 2¢ 4d
per week. The masters afterw: -1s met
and granted the advance. The lubourers
formerly received 185 104, and will now get
£1 1s 2d per week,

WASHERWOMEN OX THE STRIKE.—A good
deal of amusement was caused at Teign-
mouth on Monday by the town crier an-
nouncing a strike of the washerwomen and
laundresses, and declering their resolution
not to work henceforth for less than 1s 6d
a day.— Western Morning News,

The strike of flooreloth workers at Kirk-
caddy was brought to a clgse by a compgo-
mise stipulating that the 34 hours come
into operation forthwith, and that an ad-
vance of waues also take place.

The farn labourers in the county “of
Surrey, stimulated by strikés of agricultural
labourers in other districts, are holding out
for an increase of remuneration, and gbo<\1
mowers and field labourers have obtained an
advance of wages.

During last week several large and en-
thusiastic open-rir meetings were held in
North Warwickshire, and in and near
Banbury, in Oxfordshire, and about a dozen
branches of the union formed. The War-
wickshire Union has now 50 branches, and
nearly 6,000 members. A party of labour-
ers (about 30) left Banbury for Brazil last
week, and next weck a farmer at Napton,
Warwickshire, takes out 60 men to the same
oountry.

. The cmployes of the stenmboat compa-
nies plying on the River Thames have.sub-
mitted a memorial requesting that their
wages may remain the sume in the winter
as in the summer, and that they may have
one day's holiday every fortnight. The
Citizen Steamboat Company have refused
the request, and a strike is threatened.
The average wages of the inen aro said to
be 20s for soven days labour of 14 hours
per day.

‘A public meeting of the Forfar factory
workers has resolved to petition in favour
of the bill introduced by Mr. Mundella for
shortening the hours of labour, and also to
raise a penny subscription from all factory
workers in Forfar—male and female—for

. the purpose of defraying the necessary
expenses of promoting ‘the objects of the
meeting in question.

On Tuesday, a large meeting of joiners
and carpenters of London was held in St.
James’ Hall. All the speakers were arti-
sans, and advocated the nine hours limit
and an increase of pry from 8d to 9d an

"hour. Remarks made on a code of rules

just drawn up against piece-work were
loudly cheered. A resolution was passed
.expressing regret at the refusal of the mas-
ters to receive a doputation of men, and
deciding that on 1st June the men should
cease work in such shops as delegates think
fit. o

The horse-shoers of Boston and vicinity
have agreed to demand the following in-
creased wages: First-clags firemen, $21a
week ; second-class firemen, $19 ; first-class
drivers, "$19 ; ‘'second:class drivers, - $17.
Members of: the Horse-shoers’  Association
out of émployment in- consbguence of the
mrike are to receive $6 a week for three

.
v

weeks, at the end of which period they
may seek situations in the country. ‘

"HoRsEwHIPPING A LABoURER.—The at-
tention of the Home Secretary has been
called to the assault committed upon a
labourer, named Bodfish, at Tedmarton.
Mr. Charles Garrett, a farmer, had accused
Bodfish of making the men dissatisfied with
their condition, and of having attended a
union meeting. According to his own
statement, Bodfish was at work in a field,
when Garrett went up to him, told him he
had come to give him a good thrashing, and
then began belabouring him with his riding
whip, continuing to do-so until the man
was quite exhausted. The matter was
brought under the notice of Mr. Norris,
one of the magistrates for the county, who,
at first, said he could not grant a suminons
without seeing Garrett, and afterwards
suggested that the case should be settled
for £4. A large meeting of labourers was
held at Bloxham, near Banbury, when a
demand was made that Mr. Norris should
be disqualified from acting any longer as
magistrate. Subscription lists have since
been opened for the prosccution of Garrett.

ARBITRATION IN THE BriLpive TravE.—
Some time ago the three branches of the
building trade of Birmingham, represented
by the corpenters and joiners, the plaster-
crs, and the labourers, gave notice in ac-
cordance with the rules agrend on between
niasters and men four years ago, that they
cluimed a reduction of the working time
from 363 hours per week to 504 hours per
week, The masters declined to accede to
the claim, and the' matter was accordingly
reforred to a hoard of arbitration. The
arbitrator has just given his award. In it
he says that he had to consider not only
the desires of the parties before him, but
the combined interest of both, s0 as not to
disturb their trade and check the <demand
for building. He had come to the conclu-
sion that though customers might be dis-
posed to accept the results of the nine
hours’ movement, they would not at pre-
sent willingly enter into bargains bused
upon still shorterhours. He, therefore, as
much in the interest of the workmen as
the employer, decided that an average of
nine hours per day, that was 54 hours, be
the working week. This does notapply to
the three winter months.

A meeting of the male factory workers
of Coupar-Angus was held in the Masons'
Hall on Saturday evening to consider M.
Mundella’s Bill. A working man presided.
The meeting was addressed by the chair-
man and several members of a deputation
from Blairgowrie, who spoke in praise of
the bill, and read o letter fromMr. Parkre,
M.P., received that afternoon, which said :
“I like not to pledge myself til I hear
both sides of the question; but I think
Mr. Mundella knows what he is about, and
it looks to me like a good bill. Even if
wages .were to fall a little in consequence
of the hours being shortened, and the work
turned out less, still there wouldbe a gain
in health and happiness. It would be sad if
the increased power of doing work by
machinery is not in the end to give more
leisure, as- well as more comforts to the
working classes.” The letter was received
with applause, and 2 committee was ap-
pointed to obtain signatures to a petition in
support of the bill. The mecting was very
enthusiastic and unanimous.

A NEW StVLE OF C164R.—The most invetor-
ate and copious inventor of the nineteenth cen-
tury has just received a patent for a new-fan-
gled cigar. The ¢* iinprovement consists in a
chomically prepared wrapper and a corn stalk
mouth picceattachment—absorbingthenicotine
developed by smoking,” and permitting the
Butire consumption of the cigar, thus saving to.
the smoker that portion of the cigar usually

wasted by reason of being placed in the mouth,

A saving of thirty-three per cent. is claimed
for this cigar over the one now in use. The
other is that the smoker has a fresh, new and
agreeable ‘ holder’ with. each.cigar.”

"That the spirit of toleration is making
favorable progress in Japan is proved by an
Imperial- decree having just been issued
abolishing all edjcts against Christianity.

i .
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CABLE NEWS.

MAabpRrID, June 7.—The Senate has adopted
a resolution approving the conduct of Marshal
Serrano in Navarre, which is declaved as wise
as it was merciful. Senor Castellar made a
specch in the Cortes yesterday, in the course
of which he defende:l the Con:muno and Inter-
national Society.

Lo¥pox, June 8.—The Daily Telegraph
this morning says, it has reason to believe the
negotiations with the United States Govern-
ment; relative to a definite settlement of the
consequential damages controversy, are pro-
gresting satisfactorily.

Boxay, June 8§,.—The steamer has arrived
from Zanzibar with news which puts the safety
of Dr. Livingstone beyond a donbt. Couriers
had reached Zanzibar from the interjor with
positive intelligence that Dr. Livingstone had
arrived at Unyamyembe. Stanley the Herald
explorer had left that place with lotters from
the great explover, and was near the coast.

FrorexcE, June 9.—The inundation on the
shores of the Po has rendered 22,000 persons
homeless in the Province of Ferrera alone,
The destruction and suffering in the neighbor-
ing river Provinces are not so general, but aro
extensive and severe.

Tue Carnist Risiye.—In spite of the ru-
mours to the contrary, the insurrection is still
alarming, bad news having Leen received from
Taragona. .

Loxpox, June 10.—Earl Granville will make
a statement to-morrow in the House of Lords
with regard to negotiations for the amendment
of the Treaty of Waghington.

'THE BarroT BiLL.—The Ballot Bill passed
the second reading in the Hbuse of Lords, by
a vote of 56 against 56.

Loxpox, June 11.—Captain Cameron is ga-
zetted as surveyor of the boundary line be-
tween the United States and the Dominion of
Canada, through the lakes, forests and Rocky
Mountains.

Parts, June 10.—The National Assembly
this evening, there was an animated discussion
over an amendment to the Army Bill, reducing
the term of military service from five to four
years. President Thiers emphatically declined
further responsibility for tbe armyif the amend-
ment was adopted, and it was finally rejected
by a vote of 59 to 945.

BerLix, June 11.—The Prussian Crosz Go-
lte announces that the Emperor Francis Jo-
gephof Austrinwill visit Berlin next September.

FOREIGN.

It is said by those who have the méhns of
forming a good judgment, that the profits
of the conl-thastors was never before, in
memory of man, so large as they aro at
present, .

A gentleman recently married in Chicago
presented his bride at the wedding with the
original transcript of one of the first des-
patches ever sent over the first tolegraph
line, from Baltimore to Washington. It
was the announcement to the lady’s grand-
mother of her birth, and read, “Only a
gtk -

The iron shipbuilding yard of Messrs.
Davison and Stokoe, of Sunderland, has
beon burnt down, the whole of the buildings,
with the valuable machinery, which were
only erected a few months ago, being total-
ly destroyed, and the damage is estimated
at several thonsand pounds, which is cover-
ed by insurance.

A wife with some ¢ dash ” about her has
just been ‘‘brought to the hannner” at
Exeter. According to a Western paper, the
lady was formerly the spouse of an Exeter
man, but she was of too '*showy” s nature,
it appears for his liking, A Plymouth gen-
tleman, of more exalted taste, saw the fair
creature, and was charmed. Negotiations
were opened, ind the woman was ‘‘ knocked
down ” to thé Plymouth gentleman for £50,

The steamer Boyne, which arrived at
Southampton the other night with the Bra-
zil mail, when off Cape Finisterre, found her
speed suddenly diminish, although her
stcam power was. kept up.  After..some
sime the diminished speed was discovered
to be owing to a huge whale which the cat:
water of the ship had struck and penetrated

in the centre, and was driving along. The

whale must have been floating on the sur-
face dead or asleep when the ship struck it.
The passengers wanted the monster to be
hauled on board, but the captain could not
afford the time to do so. He, therefore,
backed the ship for some distance, and the
leviathan became disentangled and sunk.

THE UPRISING OF LABOR IN N. Y,

On Thursday last the movement assumed
a serious aspect, in consequence of one of
the men* who rémained in work being shot
in the mouth by a carpenter dwring a
scuffle. The wound was not fatal. The
wounded man was attended to, and the
other immediately arrested.

The outrage on Thursday was the sub-
ject of mmch unfavourable comment on
Friday, the men fceling that through the
mistake of one hot-headed striker much
has been done to turn public opinion from
thom, and to retrieve their good name
seems to be the purpose of each and every
one. '

A meeting of the employees of the gas-
works, to the number of 2,000, was held
and a demand for the cight hours made.
The Company have acceded.’

The operatives in Singer’s sewing machine
factory were ‘“locked out.”

The wood-working machinists held
meeting, and passed resolutions joining in
with the ecight-hour reformers.

The wood-turners resolved to strike on
Monday.

The iron-workers held a meeting, at
which over 5,000 were present, and it was
decided to demand eight hours on Thurs-
day. Eight firmsin Brooklyn and twelve
in New York have promised to accede to
the demand. .

The demonstration on Monday in favor
of the Eight Hour Movement was a grand
suceess. Animposing procession, numbering
in its ranks over 20,000 of the workingmen
of New York paraded the streets with bands
playing, banners flying, marshals arrayed
in their best, galloping to and fro, the spec-
tators shouting and cheering, the whole
army of workingmen marching through the
streets amid the waving of handkerchiefs
and deafening shouts of ¢ Vivat” and *‘ Hur-
rah "—making the spectacle well worth
witnessing. The workingien, realizing the
power of their numbers, were cheerful and
buoyant us thoy marched on under the
cheering of the multitude. Amongst the
numerous motoes displayed were the follow-
ing ¢ No compromise : Eight Hours is our
Motto,” * Those who would be free them-
selves must strike the blow,” “Long live
the Republic.” During the course of the
procession Mr., Myer Firm handed the
grand marshal $100, ‘‘for the purpose of
improving the condition of the mechanic
and the workingmen.”

The Aldermen have granted the petition
of the Eight Hodr League, and ordered
that the fire bells be sounded at 8 a.m. and
5 p.m., the hours for beginning and discon-
tinuing labor under the eight hour law.

&

ENGLISH CO-OPERATIVE SOCIETY.

Some very interesting statisties were brought
out at tho recent Co-operative Convention at
Bolton, England. The number of co-operative
stores in the counties of England, Ireland, and
Scotland at present is 1,500, passessing over
400,000 members. The largest and most
prosperous of these number from 1,000 to more
than 4,000 members. There are thirty societies
which have from 2,000 to 3,000 members. Four
hundred societies hiave a total of 177,263 mem-
bers., Tho productive socicties are mainly
situated in Lancashire, Yorkshire, Glasgow,
Nottinghamshirs, Paisley, Newenstle, Durham,
and Stafford. The distributive stores embrace
almost every varieties of articles inuse by the
working classes. There is a wholesale society
in the north of England, in the co-operative
district, which supplies 398 societies with goods,
and has no lesas than 235 societies in federa-
tion. Its net profit'last year was nearly $40,-
000, and its total sales during twelve months
up to April 1, 1872, amounted to more than
3,793,820, This' society has agents in all the
great markets, and proposes'to send agents

here to buy bacon, cheese and other American

products. One Scottish wholesale society has
ninety-seven retail stores in federation, and an
annual trade of $1,000,000. All its surplus
capital is invested exclusively in co-operation,
Of the retail co-operative societies in England,
those at Oldham, Rochdale and Halifax are the

most prosperous. That at Oldham has 8,000
members, a capital of $2,350,000, and its re-
ceipts during the past year were $1,500,000.
The Congress which sat at Bolton declared it-
self in favor of the establishment of co-operative
banks, It wound up with 2 grand banguet
given to all the delegates by the Hon. Auber-
ton Herbert.

THE LABORER'S HOPE.

-—

All our sympathies are with the laborer.
His toils, cares, trinls, wants, hopes, and
hardships, we thoroughly understand.
Anything and everything that can be done
to lighten his burden and-improve Lis lot
should recgive instant attention and ad-
vecacy. We have not a particle of pati-
ence with the rich and comfortable classes
who look down with indifference upon the
great mass of workers, and when asked to
lighten their burdens or incrasse their pay,
or improve their conditions, repeat tworn-
out platitudes about self-help and con-
quering a success.  Such a temper is tyran-
nical, and such talk is inpertinence. What
the laborer needs is simply justice. All
that he can reasonably ask is a fair ficld
and pay for the work he does.  All that he
insists upon is the conunon right to his-
manhood, and the respect and privileges
due him as an American citizen. To witlh_ .
hold these is not only to increase his diffi.
culties and imbitter his spirit, but to put
the severest possible check upon material
progress and social welfare, and dry up the
springe of enterprise out of which a great
prosparity s ¢n come. The more capital
identifies itself with labor, the better for
both. The more employers blend their in-
terests with those of their employees, the
more harmonious and profitable their rela-
tions will be.

Tndeed, the populur distinction between
labor and capital is generally arbitrary asnd .
superficial. The hardest working :wen in
America to-day ave capitalists snd mer-
chants, and manufucturers. Every man
who drives a plane or swings w1 age, or
uses a trowel is a capitalist to the extent
of his industrial ability and skill. To all
practical purposes in this country the two
classes ave one.

We all stand together on common ground.
And the interest and hope of the laborer
consist very largely in his recognitinn of
the fact that work is not war but concord.
All the great avenuey »f life are open to
him, Al the common privileges of society
are his rights, The schools are for his
children, The newspaper is his library,
The debating cluab is his college. The polls
are his Congress. And it only needs for
him to see that by the largest and wisest
possible use of his opportunitics he will
rise in dignity, and win respect, and hecome -
a more important factor in the sphere to
which he belongs. His hope consists in
the increase of his usefulness. Multiply
“his productive ability or improve the quality
of his work, and he enriches and grows
rich. The more he identifies his interest
with that of his employer, and the more

brain and heart he puts into what he does,
the handsomer will be his returns and the
happier his lot.

. The standing complaint of American
workmanship is its inferior quality. "It
wants more skill and patience, and a finer
and more careful habit, to bring it up to
the highest standard. It takes something
more than fingers to do anything well.
The hope of the laborer is in putting more
thought and more love into his doing.” His
work wears because it wants the lubricat-
ing oil of a nobler mood to prevent the
friction of his faculties. It is the fact that
he is not a machine, but a sonl that vindi-
ontes itself continually when a man con-
sonts to be a mero drudge for pay. Itis
the heart that gives dignity and cunning
"to the hand and. what 1t does, and heart-
work never tires, and is always fine. Itis
not fewer hours of work, but more of this
recognition of the identity of classesund
interest, and more thought and thrift and
love, that are the ‘laborer’s hope. ~And
‘eight hours of honest, hearty, whole-souled

“work will be better and more profitable for

the employer than ten or twelve hoursof -
heartless droning.~-Golden Age. : .




THE ONTARIO WORKMAN.

Loetry.

GUESTS OF THE HEART.

——— —

Sofs falls through the gathering twilight,
The raln from the dripping caves,

And stira, with a tremulous rustle,
The dead and the dying loaves;

Whilo afar, in tho mldst of the shadows,
1 hear the sweot volees of bells

Come borno on the wind of the autamn,
_That Aittully rises and swulls.

They call and thoy answer cach other,
“And answer ad mingle again,

As the deep und the shrill in an authem
Make harmony still in their strain ;

As tho vuices of sontinels winglo
In mountalnous regions of snow,

Till from hill-top to hill-top a chaorus
Fivats down to tho valloys helow,

The shadows, the firelight of even,

The sound of the rain's distant ¢hime,
Come bringing, with rain softly dropping,
Sweet thoughts of o shadowy thne,

Tho slumberos wonse of seclusion,
From stotm and intruders aloof,

We feel when we hear in the midaizht
The patter of rain on the roof.

When the spirit gocs forth, in its yeatnings,
To take all its wanderers home,

Or afar in the regions of faney
Delights ou swift pinions to roam.

I quietly sit by the tirolight,
The firclight so bright and 8> warm ;

For I know that those unly who lovo me
Will seck me through shudow and storni.

But should they be abseut thia evening,

Should even the houschold depart,
Desarted, 1 should not be lonely :

There still would bo guests in my heart.
The faces ol friends thot I cherish,

The smile and the glance and the tone,
Will haunt me wherevor I wander,

And thus | am uever alone.

With those who havo lcft far behind them
The joye and tho sorTows of time ;

Who sing the sweet songs of the angels
In a purer sud holier clime.

Then darkly, O evening of sutumn !
Your rain und your shadow may fall:

My luved and my lost ones you bring me—
My heart holds a fcast with them all

. 0 ]

Eales mmd Sketches,

RACHEL AND AIXA;

OR,

The Hebrew and the Moorish Maidens.

AN INTERESTING HISTORICAL TALE,

CHAPTER VII.—Don Pedro’s Foster-Brothers.

Squire Robert, who overheard the words of
little Pierce Neige, answered jeeringly, * Let
them try ; they will find that there is but one

way to save thy witch of a mother and thy-

self, which is, to extinguish the fire that

begins to consume our insides.”

I exclaimed I'cloma, with a ferocious
aspect—** I save the accursed dogs, who thirst
for the blool of my foster-sen, their lord and
master, whomn they track dike a wildl heast !
I save those ferocious robbers who devastate
our country like clouds of locusts? Oh,that
I could annihilate them all I g

Then she was silent, wud neither threats,

tutreaties, nor promises could draw more from |

ber than these words: * What should I do
with yonr goll and treasurers ; those spoils
stained with the blood of my son and his
faithful servantg 3"

Squiré Robert then put a cupful of tho
poisoned water to the lips of the inflexible
woman, saying to her, ““Let thy sons now
.come and save thee.”

My brother Iopez,” said Pierce Neige,
cooly, ‘s the first archer in the kingdoms of
Castile and Leon.” At the same tlme, he
observed with anxiety a slight movement in a

cluster of fir-trces that grew in the hollow of

arock that overhung the pile. At the same

instant an arrow broke tho bowl in the hand
o the squire, and a second struck Lim on the

shouldea.
‘‘ Murder and fury !" exclaimed the English-

man, as he carried his bleeding hand to the

handle of his sword ; but immediately a tbin,

supple young man, wearing a cap with, a
heron’s feather, like the royal foresters, came

bounding from among the rocks with the

swiftneas of a wild goat, and two enormous’
dogs that ran before him flew at the throat of

the squire, scarcely giving him time to call
for help. ‘

The archer cut the boude of old Poloma,

—and those of Pierce Neige, and fled, carrying
away the former to a place of safety. Some
of the adventurers camo to the assistance of
Robert, and would have attempted to overtake
the Castilian, had not their weakness, owing
%o the poison, obliged them to stop.

“That is a bold ' fellow,” observed the
Breton knight. -‘“If Don Pedro had a thous-
and of his stamp in his service, he need not
fear anything from Don Enrique.” Then turn-
ing to the light-haired page, he said, ““ As to
thee, Pero, thou hast shown thyse}f brave and

. generous ; I owoe thee some recompense. Thou
- shalt bomy eequire. Here, carry my battle-
axe and holmet to begin thy apprenticeship.
We must immediately put ourselves on the

“march, and-endeavour to reach Toledo, thére
to find out some Jewish or Moorish physician.
Probably there may be time to save some of

"these poor' fellows. But we mimst procure

horses.” _

Pero smiled at this address, u'nd-taking the

. battle-axe and helmet from the hands of the

- Breton knight, he replied, *‘The’ swiftest

horses of the vanquished king are hero stroll-
ing around their ruined stables, They are
palfreys that, with a good guido, would take
us in a few hours to the gates of Toledo; but
they are so fierce, that none but their keepers
<an bestride them.”

«But,” said the knight, *‘it scems to mo as
difficult to get hold of tho keepers as of the
horses.”

“Who knows ?" mphcd tho pretonded page.
““Their chief is one of PPoloma’s sons, and, as
the littlo fellow, Picrce N cige, announced,
the'whole troop is roving around us. 1f you
will allow me to go a little way into tho
forest, I have no dvubt I shall presently rejoin
you with two of Don Pédro’s hest palfreys.”

¢ Go then,” nns“'.crcd the knight ; «“if thou
art faithful to wus, thou shalt bo royally
rewarded.”

The light-haired page went rapidly off, and
the Breton patiently awaited his veturn,
Dlaming himaclf all the while for his excess of
confidence.

Ten minutes had not elapsed when the ser-
vant of Samuel re-appeared, holding by the
bridle two magnificent Arabian horses, which
neighed, and fiercely pawed the carth.

““Come,” said the Dreton knight, ‘I see,
friend Pero, that thou art among acquaint-
ances who refuse thee nothing.’

¢« Not even horses that may break my neck,”
answered Pero, *“for they are not yet broken
in. I will therefore make a trial of one of
these savage beasts before you mount.” Say-
ing which, he sprang on the back of ono of
the horses, which at first reared bolt upright
and had nearly thrown him, but soon finding
that it had found ity master, ccased kicking,
and stood stock still,

*¢Oh, sece now, the monster tamed, and as
docile as the nag of a™bishop or princess,” said
Pero. “* Come judge of it yourself, mistress,”
he added, addressing the Jewess, and at the
same time making a significant sign to Samuel
Ben Levi, who immediately assisted his daugh-
ter to mount behind his couragcous servant.

As soon a3 Pero fclt the arms of Rachel
claspiug him tremblingly round the waist,
wheeling his courser round, he turned to the
Breton knight, and smiling, said to him,
“But, sir, we have not yet talked of my
ransom.’

““Thou bast gained it by thy fidelity,” an-
swered the knight. ‘I owe my life to thee,
honest Pero.”

¢ 0bh,” answered Dero, *‘I could not pay
you better for my liberty when I was on foot,
but, mounted on this magnificent palfrey, and
armed with this good lance, I venture to sct
myself at a higher priec. - First; I give you
that golden table, nround which we had all so
nearly met death

“Thou art a fine banterer,” interrupted the
Breton, with a shout of laughter, ‘Tlou
ransomest thyself like a king,”

““ And as to the Jewess, Rachel, the daugh-
| tor of the treasurer, here is her ransom,” said
the light-haired page, at the same time throw-
ing on the table with an air of indeseribable
air of majesty a diamond ring, bearing the
arms of the King of Castile.

‘¢ What mneans this 2" exclaimed the Dreton,
recarding the ving with the utmost astouish-
ment. ¢ By 3t. Ives, it is the king's ring!
! How fell it iiito thy hands ?” and he fixed a
look of mistrust and suspicien on the pretended
page.

““ That slgmﬁcs, answered the Iatter im.
periously, ¢“ that I will not take & treacherous
advantage—that I will not owe alins to one of
my cnemics—to an obscure adventwér. I,
the poor Pero——"

At these words, Tom Burdett, suddenly
enlightened, tried to rise, notwithetanding the
intolerable fire that th.. rvison bhad kindled
within bim, and said to the stupified Breton,
¢ Dost thou not recognize in that look, in that
voice the pride of the tyrant, and besides, that
lip, cut by the dagger of Don Enrique, has it
not told his name* Al! here is a prize
worth more than the golden table.”

*“The kmg, Don Pedro!” exclaimed the
beautiful Jewess, seized with a sort of dread
and admiration, which approached a more
tender sentiment for her preserver.

““Yes,” he cried, taking of his cap, ‘‘under
page’s,bonnot is not hidden the shaven hend
ofa serf or a monk ; behold instead the light
hair of a deacendant of the Gothic kings!
Dost thou now accept my ransom, knight of
adventurers? As for that English freebooter
and his companions, who twist themselves on
the grasu liko snakes as they are, I owe them
nothing.”

The Breton roared with rage. *‘Fool and
blind that I was !’ said he; “but you have
spoken too soon, Sir King. I have sworn to
take thee alive or dead, and thou shalt not
escape me. Dismount then, I will fight thee
with this quarter-staff, a varlet’s weapon, since
a varlet thou wert; and I wish to make thee
retreat at sight of my face.”

*¢ Thou art certainly ugly enough,” answered
Don Pedro, laughing.

“If you have as muck courage against men
as against women, crafty ‘king, I challenge
you in the name of Blanche of Bourbon,”

A cloud passed over the brow of the fugitive
king a this invocation, but he answered with
dignity, * Thou fqrgetcét that I am the King
of Castile, and it is not meet for me to fight a
rude knight of adventurers like thes, I can
ensily eomprehend that it would be glonous
for thy name, and lncratlve for .thy. purse, to
secure so rich a prize as I should prove. It
would, doubtless, bé.a fine opportumty to gain
the fiefs, armorial bou-mga ‘and: doblu of gold
that the u{aurper bas prom.mod to. lmn who

-golleries.”

takes me prisoner. Tﬁou wouldet acquiro the

 title of duke at the court of Enrique, and the

renown of a g’reat captain in history, for such
a feat ; butyout must mnderstand I am in no
hurry to procure thoe so much honour all at
once.””

Under the fire of this cutting raillery the
Broton had approached Don Pedro, whe carled
his impatient steed with the bridle. Burdets,
who had again fallen to the ground, overcowe
with pain, made a last cflort, and cried out,
**Ilelp, help, comrades, scize the tyrant Don
Pediot”

A few of the men, endeavouring to over-
come tl pain that prostratedl them, rose and
approaci! the two champions,

“Jet us flee, sire, or you are lo.t,” whis-
pered Rachel to the king.
“Fear nothing,” he replicd ; “the sons of

Poloma watch over me. Luy, the wiower, 13
Iying in the ravine that herdery the:
to the copper-mine; and Perez, the miner,

awaits me at the entrance of the sa’ terrancan

N

He was .about turning round aund dafying
the Breton, wko nearly touched his horse’s
head, when the bold knight called to Kin—
It is plain that you are a cowanl, Don Pedro,
since 3ou shield yoursell under the title of

king, to refuse fighting against a single

adversary.”

“Coward!” repeated the king in a fury,
““coward !”

“Oh, sire!” murmured Kachel, softly, in
the car of tho King of Castile, ‘‘let us flee far
from that brutal adventurer, who, in risking
his life against yours, has everything to gain
and nothing to lose.”

*“ Fleo !” answered Don Pedro, disdainfully,
* not before he has called all these livid-faced
robbers to his assistance.” Saying which he
urged his palfroy against the Breton, instead
of fleeing before him. The lutter immediately
jumped at the bridle of the ficry animal, and
dragged him forward with surprising strength,
notwithstanding its struggles, while with his
staff, which he handled with great dexterity,
he parried the blows that Don Pedro aimed a
him with the battle-axe.

“Who art thou, then, demon?’ demanded
the king, in his turn ; astonished at the encrgy
and physical power displayed by the courageous
knight.

‘‘Be not afraid of surrendering to a knight
of too slight renown,” replied the latter; I
am called Bertrand Duguesclin.”

“Bertrand Dumesclm Y exclaimed Don
Pedro, startled, and letting his battle-axe fall
in the moment of surprise.

‘Do you remember the horoscope, O king !”
said Samuel Ben Levi, alluding to the predic.
tions of the Jewess and Moorish astrologers, | v
which menaced Lim with the cagle with two
beads ; thus succeeding in subjugating by
superstition tbat haughty spirit, which was
not to hie enrhed by any other fear,

Don Pedro was stupeticd ; astdnishment had
completely paralysed tim, when the Jewess,
who, notwithstanding her fright, had rctained
the one fixed idea of saving the king, touched
with her poignard the neck of the mnoble
Arabian steed, which, by a furieus bound,
shook Duguesclin on his crormous legs, and
forced Lim to let 2o his Lold ; then, after two
or three tums of rage and fury, it darted away
like ant arrow, in the dircction of the copper-
mine.

The terrible Breton captain, sccing his prey
thus oscape him, sprang towards the other

Lhorse that Don Pedro had brought, which

began to rotreat with uneasy and ferocious
looks, but was secured by mcans of a long
twistel cond and hook thrown arcund its
neck. Bertrand having thus caught the horse
in the manner wild oxen are chascd by the
country people of his province, scized it by
the mane, jumped on its back, pressed its
flanfs with his sinewy knees, and started on
the track of the fugitive king.

In vain Don Pedro fled before this hot
pursuit. He soon heard his enemy in his rear,
and owing to the double weight that loaded
his horse, he found, every time he turned his
head, that the distance between Bertrand and
himself had sensibly diminished. He could
even see the threatening eyes of the latter,
and, notwitnstanding his rago and temerity,
be turned pale, erying, *‘Forward, my good
horse, forward 1”

Suddenly he felt the arms of, the Jewess,
whichibad clasped bim tightly, gently relax,
and, turning his head, he saw her on the
point of slipping from the horse to the ground.

“What sre you doing, Rachel " 8aid he,
panting.

“I leave you, sire,” she answered, ‘for it
is I who retard your flight, and who will be
the means of giving you up to tho enemy. I
have nothing to fear for myself a knight will
not hurt a woman, And, besides, what am I?
A poor Jewess, scorned and despised for her
fidelity to the worship and religion of her an-
cestors—shamed and degraded as if sho had
committed a crime or lost her honour.”

* And becauso thon art good and generous,
am I to be vile and cowardly ! because thou
wishest to save me, ought I to allow thee to
sacrifice thyself ?” said Don Pedro,

“You are a great king, sire,” replied the
Jewess. ‘“On your life depends the fate of
many people, of many lands.” .

- The gound of Bertrand's horse became plain-
er ; he rapidly approached.

“But I will save myself only with thee,
Rachel,” replied the impulsive- king in a firm
woice. “Thy-looks alone give me strength
and courage’; “for from thee 1 shall want the

.‘energy, nay, the will, to.recover my late

byesread :

v
i

!

and my dangers.”

defeats. Yes, I avow it; I should yet like| .
to reign once more, in order to devide my
throne with her who Las shared my adversity
.

“Why banter me thus, sire?” anill Rachel.
“I repeat it, I amn but » humble maiden, in
whose lifo no one is interested, except iy old
father.  Aud should I hecome a captive,
Samuel is rich enough to redeem mc. Lut to
you, Don Pedro, captivity is the loss of a
throne. ~the humiliatin, the shame of defeat
—a conquered Dhrotier before a victorions
uswiper. it is death. Tt is the ruin aad
e suiption of tiw:e vwko love and slcfend
wu—of shia subjects who fight and die
for you. **Bat,” she 1(1«10«] hurriedly, **it
iw to me that T feel the hated lnuxth of
wasclin’s horze —let me quit )ou

SLa then endeavoured to d.scn- saze heraclf
feeom the hold of Don Pedn, who said, in a
Lollow and faltering voice, “ You are free,

' Liachel ; but I swear to you that, if you leave

me, I will instantly stop my horse, and suffer
myself to be t'\ken by that bulidog of Bntt:my
who pursues me.’

Rachel no longer persisted, and who shnll
say whether, notwithstanding the imminent
danger, ber heart did not beat with unbounded
joy at this passionate avowal of the king's love.

The two horacs arrived nearly at the same
time at the ravine, where, in the grass, stood
Ruy, the mower. He was a thin, tall youth,
supple as a serpent. As soon as Don Pedro
had passed, he stood suddenly upright across
the road, as.if he bad neither seen nor heard
the other horseman.

¢‘Make way, make way, fellow 1" cried the
Breton ; but Ruy did not move,

‘“Holloa ! art thou deaf?” roared Bertrand,
who arrived at full specd like a thunderbolt.

The king's foster-brother drew on onc side,
and, stooping to the ground as if siczed with
fright, he picked ap his long scythe that was
hid in the grass. It was hia favorite weapon,
and he used it with rare dexterity, At the
moment Bertrand passed him at full gallop,
the son of Poloma stood upright, and with a
blow of his scythe, cut the Linder hams of the
horse, which inatantly fell to the ground with
its rider.

¢ Ah, wretch ! evclaimed Duguesclin, get-
ting up, ‘*it was thou who in the battle killed
my squire, Ivon ; I will pay the double debt
a} a single blow.’

But Ruy had alread) dxnppeared by letting
himsclf roll to the_bottom of the ravine, cov-
ered with long grass and brushwood.

The discomfitted captain sav- the king and
the Jeweas junip fromshe borse at four or five
hundred steps’ distance, ond enter a place
which opened like the mouth of a well. Tt

was the entrance to the copper mines; and
the two fugitives exchanged a fow words with
a dwarf, whosc broad shoulders, handy legs,
and black face, iron pici-axe. and torch, gave
him some slight rézembliar ¢ to a gnnmc' or
subterrancan jgod, thouzh Lo was simply Peres,
the miner, anotherof the king's foster-irothers.

The bold Bertrand «1id net ivse his courage,
but some minutes aftervands pene strated into
the mine.  Here the Indefatizable warrior
regained his advantaze over the fugitive,
“oliliged to stop to guide the weary young girl,
to make her avoid the poals of water, and to
disengage her dress, which czught on the
points of the rocks.

In vain Rachel supplicabed Ton Puedro to
abandon her, in vain the miner joined his
prayers to those of the poor gitl, the king
would Jisten to neither of them The hLeavy
stops of Duguesclin soon res-mnded through
the vaulted gallery, which was supported at
each end by a stone pillar, and his stentorian
voice was heard shouting, ** For the last time,
Don Pedro, I summon you to surrender, or |
will kill you like a dog.”

““There is no longer time to hesitate, then,”
said the miner. ‘‘Pass on, my brother and
king, and take the torch, T undertake to arrest
his progress.”

“YWhat art thou going to do?” demanded
Don Pedro ; ¢ he will kili thee.”

¢My lifc is in the hand of God, but not in
that of the adventurer,” replied Percz. ** Gio,
go ; I will shon rejoin you.” Then he placed
himself behind the pillar, and raised his iroit
pick-axe. ¢ Go lack,"” cried he to Bertrand,
who came forward brandishing his staff—!‘go
back, or thy last hour has come.”

“Retreat !” repeated the Breton; ‘it is
for theo to teach me how a person retreats,
for that has never yet happened to me.”

“Then may the Lord protect and assist us,”
said Perez, and he struck tbe pillar with his
pick-axe which shdok with the blow. The
light of the torch no longer illumined the
gollery, but, in apite of the obscurity, Du-
gueaclin made some steps forward. A sccond
blow of the pick-axe threw down the pillar;
the vault it supported shook, and a shower of.
earth, -eand, and stones descended. Dugues.
clin.stopped on finding himaelf impeded by
this rubbish, and while Perez ran forward to
rejoin the king, he resolved, notwithstanding
his bardibood, to retreat. He acted wisely,
for. the pillar crumbling, tte roof _suddenly
gave way and fell, placing an insurmountable
barvier between him and the fugitives.

“ Flemven is against me this day,” eaid the
valiant Breton. -‘He has vot willed that we
sbould push our victory too far. It is he who
perniitted.a child to destroy the” snenlegmus
company of- freebooters o