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CHAPTER XV.

The regulars and militia, who had escaped
Retrest of Proctorand  Captivity or destruction
placcofrendezvouss  on the unfortunate 5th
of October, retreated, as may be easily im-
agined, in the greatest confusion, to Ancaster,
a small village some ten miles from the head
of Lake Ontario, aud, on the 17th of the same
month, they rendezvoused at that place,
their numbers, inclusive of seventeen officers,
amounting to two bhundred and fifty-six.
During thisretreat,which was effected through
an almost unbroken wilderness, the troops
suffered the greatest privations and misery,
and their appearance as they straggled into
the village, was by no means calculated to
lessen the fecling of apprehension, which the
rumour of the defeat at Moravian town had
spread amongst the defenceless inhabitants,
To these unfortunates, pillaged houses and
their little homesteads destroyed, could not
but appear inevitable, and the infection of the
penic spread far and wide.

General Armstrong in his observations on
Proctor'sretreatandsub-
sequent defeat, seems to
have been unaware of
that officer’s situation previous to the com-
mencement of his retreat, and uninformed as

Armstrong’sobservas
tions on Proctor’s de-
teat-

to the manifold difficuities by which he was
surrounded.

Proctor’s situation at Malden, writes Arm-
strong, made necessary on his part, a prompt
retreat to Vincent, unencumbered with bag-
gage; or a vigorous defence of the post
committed to his custody. By adopting the
former, he would have saved seven hundred
veteran soldiers and a train of artillery, for the
future service of his sovereign; by adopting
the latter, he would have retained the whole
of his Indian allies, (three thousand com~
batants) giving time for the militia of the
interior to come to his aid; had the full ad-
vantage of his fortress and its munitions, and
a chance, at least, of eventual success, with &
certeinty of keeping inviolate his own self-
respect, and the confidence of his followers.
Taking a middle course befween these ex-
tremcs, he lost the advantage that would have
resulted from either. His retreat began oo
late—was much encumbered with women,
childrep, and baggage, and at no time urged
with sufficient vigour, or protected with suffi-
cient care. Bridges and roads, ferries and
boats, were Ieft behind him, neither destroyed
nor obstructed; and when, at last, he was
overtaken and obliged to fight; he gave to hig
veterans a formation, which enabled a corps
of four hundred mounied infantry, armed
with rifles, hatchets, and butcher knives, to
win the battle “in a single minute.” Con--
duct like thig deserved all the opprobrium-
and punishment it received, and justly led fo-
General Harrison’s conclusion, that “his.

antagonist had lost his senses.”
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It is plain, we again assert, from these
remarks that Armstrong could not have been
aware of Proctor’s real situaton, and we shall
proceed to urge in detail our objections to his
conclusions. First as to the prompt rectreat
to General Vincent, unencumbered with bag-
gage. Wo have no defence to make of
Proctor on this count, too many of our co-
temporaries have expressed themselves stropg-
ly, in reprobation of the ill-judged manner in
which the retreat was conducted, to permit us
to urge aught in vindication, One fact, how-
ever, is remarkable, Veritas the earliest writer
on the subject, one by no means sparing in
condemnation, and who might have been
supposed to be thoroughly acquainted with
the pros and cons of the affair, is silent on
the point, confining his remarks to a stricture
. on the severity of Sir George Prevost’s gene-
ral order. ‘This is significant and leads us to
pause er¢ we -adopt too readily all that has
been said in condemnation of Proctor.

Secondly,—As to the vigorous defence of
the post committed to his custody. We have
already shown the difficultics by which Proe-
tor was surrounded, and that it was impossible
for him to find provisions for his troops as
well as for the Indians and their families. Gen.
Armstrong lost sight, too, of the fact that
“‘the post” had been to a great degree dis-
mantled of its guns, which had been required
to arm Barclay’s fleet, and had accordingly
been appropriated for that purpose, and
captured with that fleet.

Proctor was, we think, to blame for the
deposition of his forces at the Moravian town,
but even this is, as we have shown, a mere
matter of opinion, as the observations, quoted
in our last chapter, show. We must not
allow onec passage in Armstrong to pass un-
noticed—it is when he speaks of the forma-
tion which enabled four Zundred mounted
nfantry armed with vifles, hatckets, and
dutcher knives, to win the battle in a single
minute. .

Had we not already shown the overwhelm-
ing numbers of Harrison’s army,.the reader
would be led to suppose that a corps of four
hundred men, armed-hastily with-any weapons
and horses they could collect, had routed in
one minute seven hundred British veterans.
‘We need scarcely go into this subject, as we
have both shown the constitution and habits

of the body of mounted riflemen (not infantry)
and the whole number of Harrison’s army,
we therefore only direct the reader’s attention
to the passage as another proof how prone
Americans are to misrepresent.

Itis not often that we have occasion to com-
mend an American com*
mander for modesty ; we
must not omit, therefore, on the present occa-
sion to peint out an instance of it as occur-
ring in Harrison’s despatch. He admits that
“the number of our troops was certainly
greater than that of the enemy.” This is
something even for an American General, but
the pains he takes to do away with the im-
pression, that numbers had aught to do with
the fate of the day, is also noteworthy. Ac-
cordingly, he adds, in the next paragraph,
“but when it is recollected that they had cho-
sen a position, that cffectually secured their

Remarks on Harrison’s
letter s to numbers.

flank, which it was impossible for us to turn

and that we could not present to thema line
more extended than their own, 7t will not-be
considered arrogant for me to claim for my
troops the palm of superior bravery.” Can
anything be more absurd than this last para-

'graph? Here were over three thousand Am-

ericans opposed to something like four hundred
and seventy British, and yet the Amecrican
General, instead of honestly confessing that
by dint of superior numbers he overcame his
opponents, descends to the meanness of twad-
dling-about the superior position chosen by
Proctor, and claims on that account superior
bravery for his men. We should scarcely
have noticed this passage in Harrison’s des-
patch had we not found that he thereby gained
his object, to throw dust in the eyes of his
compatriots. That this was effected is to be
discovered in the fact that every town through-
out the Union was illuminated, and every
‘church rung out a merry peel on the occasion.
"All this'to be sure might have been-a political
micasure, or, as General Wilkinson calls it, “a
military- deception,” but still it s difficult..to
imagine that any.sober:minded American;in
possession of the: trath, could or would have
seen reason to-exult.-in the circumstance of
three thousand five hundred of* his couniry-
men overcoming some four hundred -and
seventy British and some Indians.

Harrison's end was nevertheless gained, and
one of the members for South Carolina, & Mr.
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Cheeves, delivered himself, in the middle of a
very long speech, on the conduct of the war,
of the following remarkable sentence :—* The
victory of Harrison was such as would have
secured to a Roman General, in the best days
of the Republic, the honors of a triumph.”
If anything cowld have made General Harri-
son ashamed of himself, we think that sen-
tence must have produced the effect.

We had intended to have closed this sub-
Ject without further remark, but an examina-
¢ion into various documents terapt us te guote
them, as they throw much light on an affair
whick the absence of official returns has
feft very much in the dark. The communi-
cation which led to the correspondence was
addressed to Licutenant Bullock by Major
Friend, then in command of the second bat-
talion of the regiment.

Barton Heights, 36th Nov., 1813,

Sin,—I request you will, with aslittle de-
lay as the nature of the repert will admit, fur-
nish me with every circumstance within your
knowledge, and. that you may have heard from
undoubted authority, relative to the late un-
fortunate affair that took place between Gen.
Harrison's army and the Ist battalion 4ist
vegiment, at Moravian town on the 5th of
October last, for the purpose of transmitting
it ¢o Licut.-Gen. Champagne. Asyouare the
scnior and only officer of the regimeat who
has escaped from the ficld, that was in the
ranks, it.is highly incumbent on you to state
most minutely the nature of the ground on
which theregiment was formed for action, the
manner in which it was formed, the number
then of the regiment actually in the field, the
number of the enemy opposed te you, and of
what they consisted, and whatresistance was
made by the regiment previous to its defeat, if
it had received provisions regularly, was com-
plete in.ammunition, and could have got sup-
plies when required, and, in short, every e¢ir-,
cumstance, that happened from ‘the com-

- mencement of the retreat fiom Amherstburg,

relative to the regiment. You cannot be.too
particular in your statement, as'I am sorry to

* say there-are reports afloat disgraceful in:the

extreme to the regiment, and every individual
with it that day: Ithink.itbut proper to.in-
form:you that I saw Major General Proctor’s
official report, which highly censures the con-
duct of the regiment, and in which ke says

that he never went into action more confident
of success.
I have the honor to be, &c.,
Rrcoarp ¥Frigxo,
Major Commanding 41st regt.

Lieutenant Bullock’s letter, dated Barton
Heights, 6th December, 1813. Here fol-
lows:—

We proceeded to Moravian town, and,
when within 1§ miles of it, were ordered to
halt. After halting akout five winutes, we
were ardered to face fo the right about, and
advanced towards the cnemy in files, at which
the men were in great spirits. Having ad-
vanced about fifty or sixty paces, we were
halted a second time, at which the men ap-
peared dissatisfied, and overhearing some of
those nearest to me express themselves to
the following cffect, ‘that they were ready
and willing to fight for their knapsacks;
wished to meetthe enemy, but did not like to
be knocked about in that manuner, doing nei-
ther one thing nor the other,” I immediately
checked them, and they were silent. About
this time secveral of the regiment came up
without arms or accoutrements, who had es-
caped from beats cut off by the enemy’s ca-
valry, From these men we learnt that the
enemy was within a mile of us, and had alarge
force of cavalry. We had halted about balf
an hour, when the Indian alarm was given
that the enemy was advancing ; most of our
men were sitting on the logs and fallen trees
by the side of the road. On the alarm being
given we were suddenly ordered to form across
the road. From the suddenness of the order,
apparently without any previous arrangement,
the manner in which we were situated when
it wes given, the way in which it was given,
which was ‘form up across the road,’ and
from the nature of the ground, the formation
was made in the greatest confusion; so.much
50, that. the Grenadier company was nearly
in the.centre of the line, and the light com-
| pany onthe right. A second order, essudden
as the first, was given for the grenadiem and
No. 1-to march to the rear and-form a reserve.
The grenadicrs and part of Captain Muir's
.company accordingly formed a second liue,
about 200 yards in rear of the first, under
command of Lieut.-Col. Warburton; the left
cf it about eight or ten yards to the left o
the road, and extending to the right into the
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woods, formed at extended order, the men
placing themselves behind trees, and conse-
quently mueh separated. The first line 1
could not distinguish, but from what I have
been informed by Lieut. Gardiner, 41st regt.,
commanding a six-pounder, it was formed in
the following manner—a six pounder was
placed in the road, having a range of fifty
yards, the 41st regiment drawn up on its
right, extending in the wood; on each side
of the limber of the six-pounder were some
of the Canadian Light Dragoons. From the
men of the regiment, who escaped from that
line, I understand they were not formed at
regular extended order, but in clusters and
in confusion. T'othe left of the road in which
the six-pounder was placed, and parallel toit,
ran the River Thames, o the right and left
of theroad was aremarkably thick forest, and
on theright, where we were formed, the ground
was free from brushwood for several hundred
yards, where cavalry could act to advantage-
—My position at this time, (being on the right
of the 2nd line) and the thickness of the for-
est precluded me from noticing the manner in
which the enemy attacked the 1st line. The
attack commenced about two hours after the
order was given to form up acress the road.
I hearda heavy firing of musketry, and shortly
after saw our dragoons retreating together
with the limber of the six-pounder—placed
on the left of the 1stline. About a minute
afterwards I observed that line retreating in
confusion, followed closely by the enemy’s
cavalry, who were galloping down the road.
That portion of the 1st line which had escaped
the encmy’s cavalry, retreated behind the 2d
line, which stood fast, and fired an irregular
volley obliquing to the right and left, which
appeared to check the enemy. The line hav-
ng commenced firing, my attention was di-
rected to that part of the enemy moving down
directly in my front. Hearing the fireslacken,
I turned towards the line and found myself
remaining with three non-commissioned offi-
cers of the Grenadier company. The ene-
my’s cavalry had advanced so close, before
the reserve could commence firing, from the
number of trees, that before a third round
could be fired they broke through the left,
and the rest not being formed in a manner to
repel cavalry, were compelled to retreat. The
pumber of the regiment actually in the field

were one lieatenant-colonel, six captains, nine
licutenants, three ensigns, three staff, twenty-
six sergeantd, eighteen corporals, four drum-
mers, two handred and ninety-seven rank and
file. In what manner the rest of the regi-
ment was distributed you will be made ac-
quainted with by the enclosed statement
signed by the Adjutant of the regiment. The
number of Indizns we hadin the field was
800. The number of the enemy I cannot
positively affirm, but from the information ob-
tained from individuals ef the regiment taken
prisoners on that day, and whe afterwards
escaped, the number could not have been less
than 6,000, of which 1,200 or 1,500 were
cavalry and mounted riflemen. The number
of our dragoons did not exceed 20. Qur loss
on this oecasion was three sergeants, and nine
rank and file killed, and thirty-six wounded,
that of the enemy, fifteen killed, and from
forty to fifty wounded. Maving buer thus
far particular in stating everything to which
T was an eye witness, and which has come to
my knowledge, I beg leave to remark that,
from the well known character of the regi-
ment, any observations emanating from those
whose interest it is to cast a direct or indirect
reflection upon its conduct, cannot be received
with too much distrust.
I have the honor to be, &c.,

Ricaarp Buivrock,

Tieut. «1st Grenadiers,
Major Friend, Comm’g. 2d. Batt. 41st Reg't.

Licutenant Bullock's letter, contams so
Jemes contradictions Crear and fcll a vindica-
on this affair. - tion of the troops, that
we trust no attempt will be made for the
future to cast unfair aspersions on their gal-
lantry. James is somewhat contradictory on
this head. He says, after exiolling the bra-
very of the Indians, “had the men of the
41st regiment at all emulated the Indians, the
fate of the day might have been changed,”
and that this was not an improbable event, he
assumes, from the American General's claim
of superior bravery for his troops.

How does the case stand?  Thirty-five
hundred men beat five hundred; the leader
of the larger body, knowing it would be use-
less to deny that he had the superiority in
numbers, endeavors to gloss over the fact by
claiming superior bravery, on the score of his

thirty-five hundred not having been beaten
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by the five hundred men; and an English
writer admits his claim, on the ground that,
as the Americans were used to being beaten,
it was a disgrace for five British not to beat
thirty-five Americans. In the very next
page, after this imputation on the conduct of
the troops, James writes:—*“The censure
passed upon the right division of the Cana-
dian army, by the commander-in-chief, was
certainly of unparalleled severity.” Now,
how could any censure be too severe for un-
steadiness in the field? The fact is, James
was anxious to have a cut at both Proctor
and Sir George Prevost, and, in ecagerness to
do this, he contradicts himself three times in
two pages. Some persons have a most unfor-
tunate mode of assisting their friends when
in a difficulty, and James is one of those in-
dividuels. He first casts an imputation on
the conduct of the 41si, and then, anxious to
do away with it, and to shift the blame upon
Sir George or General Proctor, he finds the
following excuse for them :—

“The ardor which, as Sir George himself
admits, and every one else knows, had, till
the fatal 5th of October, distinguished the 41st
regiment, affords a strong belief that it was
not cowardice which made that corps sus-
RENDER SO TAMELY, no matter {o what superi-
ority of force. The privations the troops had
undergone, and the marked neglect which
had Deen shown at head-quarters to the re-
presentations of their commander, had pro-
bably possessed them with an idea that any
change would be an improvement in tleir
<ondition.”

James here snbstitutes the charge of
treachery for cowardice, and leaves the re-
giment no zlternative but to be impaled on
one or other of the horns of the dilemma he
has provided. From this careless writing of
James, and from Sir George Prevost’s haste
to condemn, unheard, General Proctor, Amer
ican writers have derived much bencfit. It
enables Ingersol to speak of the “craven
mood of the soldiers,” and the pusillanimous
behaviour of the General” Not satisfied,
however, with these hard epithets, Ingersol
goes still farther, and adds—* No history can
deny their characteristic courage, but British
murderers and thicves become cowardsin Ca-
nada. To save themselves they laid down
heir arms to an INFERIOR FORCE Of raw troops,

while their commander fled in the first mo.
ment of encounter”” Further comment is
unnecessary on a writer who, with Harrison's
admission of his superiority in numbers before
him, ventures, unsupported by a fact, or even
a fiction on the part of his brother historians,
to give to the world so daring and unblushing
a falschood.

We feel tempted, in imitation of contem-
porary writers, to make
a further digression in
our narrative, in order to place before the
reader the character of Tecumseth in its pro-
per light, especially as no words can be found
which could be considered too strong when
applied in praise of this noble Indian.

The Indian warrior Tecumseth was in the
forty-fourth year of his age when he fell.
“ He was of the Shawanee tribe; five feet ten
inches high, and, with more than the usual
stoutness, possessed all the agility and perse-
verance of the Indian character. His carriage
was dignified; his eye penetrating; and his
countenance, even in death, betrayed the in-
dications of a lofty spirit, rather than of the
sterner cast. Had he not possessed 2 certain
austerity of manners, he could never have
controlled the wayward passions of those who
followed him to the battle. He was of a silent
habit, but when his eloquence became roused
into action by the reiterated encreachments
of the Americans, his strong intellect could
supply him with a flow of oratory, that en-
abled him, as he governed in the field, su to
prescribe in the council.”

Those who consider tbat, in all territorial
questions, fhe ablest diplomatists of the
United Statesare sent to negotiate with the
Indians, will readily appreciate the loss sus-
tained by the latter in the death of their
champion.

“The Indians, ia general, are full as fond as
other savages of the gaudy decoration of their
persons; but Tecumseth was an exception.
Clothes and other valuable articles of spoil had
often been his, yet he invariably wore a deer
skin coat and pantaloons. He had frequently
levied subsidies to comparatively a large
amount, yet he preserved little or nothing for
himself. It was not weslth, but glory, that
was Tecumseth's ruling passion.” The re-
marks which now follow, must be taken as

Character of Tecum-
seth.
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applicable not to the present but to a past
generation :—

¢ Fatal dzy, when a Christian people first
penetrated the forests, to teach the arts of
civilization to the poor Indian! Till then,
water had been his only beverage, and him-
self and his race possesses Il the vigor of
hardy savages. Now, noIndian opens his lips
to the stream that ripples by his wigwam,
while he has a rag of clothes on his back,
wherewith to purchase rum; and he and his
squaw and his children wallow threugh the
day in beastly drunkenness. Instead of the
sturdy warrior, with a head to plan, and an
arm to execute vengeance upon the oppress-
ors of his country, we behold the puny be-
sotted wretch, squatting in his house, ready
to barter his country, his children, or him-
self, for a few gulps of that deleterious com-
pound, which, far more than the arms, of
the United States, is hastening to extinguish
all traces of hisname and character. Tecum-
seth himsclf, in early life, had been addicted
to intemperance, but no sooner did his judg-
ment decide against, than his resolution en-
abled him to quit, so vile a habit. Beyond
one or two glasses of wine he never afterwards
indulged.”

By whom arc the savages led? was the}

question, for many years, during the wars
between the Americans and Indians. The
name * Tecumsch!” was itself a host on the
side of the latter, and the warrior chief, while
he signalized himself in all, came off victorious
in most, of the many actions in which he had
ought and bled. American editors, super-
added to a national dislike to the Indians,
have some special reasons, which we shall
develope presently, for blackening the char-
acter of Tecumsch. They say that heneither
gave nor accepted quarter. IHis inveterate
hatred to the Americans, considering them,
ashe did, to have robbed his forefathers of
their territory, render such a proceeding, in
a savage, not improbable, European history,
even of modern date, informs us that the
civilized soldier can go into battle with 2
similar determination. Mr Thomson says of
Tecumseb, that, “when he: undertook an ex-
pedition, accompanied by his tribe, he would
relinquish to them the spoil, though he would
pever yield the privilzge of destroying the
victim,” and yet it was from an American

publication* that we extracted the account of
Tecumseh’s killing a brother chicef, because
the latter wanted to massacre an American
prisoner.  This trait in Tecumseh’s character
is corroborated by all the British officers who
have served with him,

That it did not however proceed from any
good will towards the Americans, was made
known, in an extraordinary manner, at the
taking of Detroit. After the surrender of the
American troops, General Brock desired
Tecumseh not to allow the Indians under him
to ill-treat the prisoners. Tecumseh promptly
replied, I despise them too much to meddle
with them.” Nor is there a single act of
violence charged to the Indians on that oc-
casion. As a proper coutrast to this an
American writer,t describing a battle between
General Jackson and the Creck Indians, in
March 1814, says, “of about one thousand
Crecks, only ten of the men are supposed to
have escaped with life, sixt~en of the Creeks,
who had hid themselves, were kilied the
morning after the battle.” The American
commander said, in his despatehes that he
was determined to exterminate the tribe, “of
eourse,” proceeds the editor, * no quarter was
given except to a few women and children.”

Few officers in the United States service
were so able to command in the field, as this
famed Indian Chief Ue was an excellent
judge of position, and not only knew, but
could point out, the- localities of the whole
country through which he had passed. To
what exient he had travelled over the western
part of the American continent may be con-
ceived from the well known fact, that he
visited the Creek Indians, in the hopes of
prevailing on them toupite with theirnorthern
brethren, ip efforts to regain their country as
far as the banks of the Ohio. Iis facility of
communicating the information he bad ac-
quired, was thus displayed before a concourse
of spectators :—Previously to General Brock’s
crossing over the Detroit, he asked Tecumseh
what sort of a country he should have to pass
through, in case of his proceeding farther.
Tecumseh taking a roll of c¢lm baork, and
exending it on the ground by means of four
stones, drew forth his scalping knife, and,

# Sketches of the War.
§ Political and Historical Register, page 186



HISTORY OF THE WAR OF 1812,

231

with the point, presently sketched upon the
bark a plan of the country, its hills, woods,
rivers, morasses, and roads, a plan which if it
was not as neat was for the purpose required
fully as intelligible as if Arrowsmith himself
had prepared it. Pleascd with this unexpected
talent in Tecumseh, also with his having, by
his characteristic boldness, induced the In-
dians, not of his immediate party, to cross the
Detroit, prior to the embarkation of the
regulars and nilitia, General Brock, as soon
as the business was over, publicly took off his
sash, and placed it round the body of the
chief. Tecumseh received the honor with
evident gratification ; but, was the next day,
seen without his sash. General Brock, fear-
ing something had displeased the Indian,
sent his interpreter for an explanation. The
latter soon returned with an account, that
Tecumseh, not wishing to wear stch a mark
of distinction, when an older, and, as he szid,
an abler, warrior was present, had transferred
the sash to the Wyandot chief Round-head,
Such a man was the unlettered *savage"
Tecumseh, such a man it was on whose
mangled remains the Kentuckiang exercised
their savage propensitics. Ingersol writes,
“when his (Tecumseb’s) body was discovered
after the battle of the Thames, Znown as ke
was to General Harrison, and recognized from
other Indians among the slain, by pock marks,
and a leg once broken and set, picces of his
skin were cut off by some of the Kentucky
soldiers, to be Lkept by them.” By way of
excuse Ingersoladds, ¢ Indignities to the dead
are common to every field of battle. Refined
military men, who might condemn these Ken-
tucky spoils as barbarous mementos, would
sack cities, during days of authorized horrors

angd licentiousness, which would prove that
war is a ferocious departure at best from the

laws of humanity.” One writes, on the sub-
Ject, after describing the scalping of Tecumseh,
and the cutting of his skin into narrow slips
for razor straps, is graceless enough, in the
next breath, to lavish oncomiums upon the
humanity of “ the Volunteers of Rentucky.”
These are his words,  History can record to
their honor that, not merely professing to be
Christian people, they gave @ Tigh example
of Christian virtues. For evil they returned
not evil. For cruelty they returned mercy
and protection.” James, when noticing this

paragraph, observes, “had we taken up Dr.
Smith's book, for the first time, we should
have pronounced this an excellent piece of
irony.” We have, however, produced quite
evidence enough to show that whatever
atrocities the Indians might have committed,
the Americans, as participss criminis, should
not be the first to cast stones.

Before returning to the Niagara frontier, it

Treatment of Pri. Wil be necessary to
soners. enter on the subject of
the treatment of prisoners, especially as about
this time a question arose which not only af-
fected the comfort, but was of grave import
to the lives, of many persons on both sideg,
FViist, however, as to the treatment of pri-
goners.

Could the statements of American writers
be received, the impression would be convey-
ed, that, in losing their liberty, the captured
British took leave, at the same time, of all the
privations and sufferings incident to a state
of warfare, A few extracts from the narrative
of one of the prisoners taken at the battle of
the Thames will show how far this was the
case, and whether more credit should be al-
lowed to American claims for Jiberal conduct
towards their prisoners, than as we have just
shown, in Tecumseh’s instance, they are en-
titled to when claiming, for the Kentucky
volunteers, the character of setting forth a
high example of christian virtues and magnan-
jmity towards the dead.

“To describe the fatigue and privations
which we endured during our tedious journey
would require time and space. The rainy
season had already set in, and scarcely a
single day passed by without our being
literally wet to the skin, Our route lay
through an inhospitable tract of country,
consisting alternately of gloomy forest and
extensive savannab, thelatter often intersected
by streams fed from the distant mountains,
and swollen by the increasing rains.

“ Many of the officers were without great
«coats, having been plundered of nearly every.
thing, as well by the followers of the division,
as by the enemy themselves, and altkough
we had a chapge of linen left, during the
whole journey no opportunity was afforded
us of having anything washed, so that in 2
short time many became infected with vermin,
swhich gave the finishing stroke toour cala-
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mities. After several weeks of most tedious
travelling through this dreary region, some
fow traces of civilization and cultivation be-
came perceptible, and we finally beheld the
banks of the Scioto, overcome, as well may be
imagined, with the utmost lassitude. On the
opposite shore of this small river stands the
town of Chilicothe, the termination of our
journey.”

So far it will be observed that no extraordi-
nary care was paid to the comforts or even
necessaries of the prisoners, but a darker
scene has still to be displayed.

After the baitle of Queenston twenty-three
of the prisoners were recognised as deserfers
and British born subjects, and were sent to
England, by the commander-in-chief, for their
trial as traitors, The American government,
having been made acquainted with the fact,
instructed General Dearborn to put an egual
number of British soldiers into close confine-
ment as hostages for the safety of the former.
In consequence of this measure, the com-
mander of the forces by a general order of
October 27tl,, 1818, proclaimed that he had
received the commands of the Prince Regent
to put foruy-six American officers and non-
commissioned officers into close confinement,
as hostages for the twenty three soldiers con-
fined by the American government.

General Order, Head quarters, Montreal—
October 27th, 1818,

His Excellency the Governor General and
Commander of the Forces, having transmitted
to His Majesty’s Government a letter from
Major Gencral Dearborn, stating that the
American Commissary of Prisoners in London
had made it known to his Government, that
twenty-three soldiers of the 1st, 6th and 18th
Regiments of United States Infantry, made
prisoners, had been sent to England and held
in close confinement as'British subjects, and
that Major General Dearborn had received in-
structions frum his government, to put into
close confinement twenty-three British sol-
diers, to be kept as hostages for the safe keep-
ing and restoration in exchange for the soldiers
of the United States, who had been sent as
above stated to England ;—in obedience to
which instructlons, he had put twenty-three
British soldiers into close confinement to be
kept as hostages; and the persons referred to

in Major Gencral Dearborn’s letter being sol-
diers serving in the American army, taken
prisoners at Queenston, who had declared
themselves to be British born subjects, and
were held in custody in England there to un-
dergo a legal trial.

His Excellency the Commander of the
Forces has received the commands of His
Royal Highness the Prince Regent, through
the Right Honorable the Earl Bathurst, Se-
cretary of State, to lose no time in communi-
cating to Major General Dearborn, that he has
transmitted a copy of his letter, and that he is’
in consequence instructed, cistinctly to state
to Major General Dearborn, that His Excel-
lency has received the command of His Royal
Highness the Prince Regent, forthwith to put
in close confinement, forty-six American offi-
cers and non-commissioned officers, to be held
as hostages for the safe keeping of the twenty.
three British soidiers stated to have been put
in close confinement by order of the American
government,

And he is at the same time to apprize him
that if any of the said British soldiers shall
suffer death, by reason that the soldiers now
under confinement in England have been
found guilty, and tLat the known law, not
only cf Great Britain, but of cvery indepen-
dent state under similar circumstances, has
been in consequence executed, he has been
instructed to select out of the American offi.
cers and non-commissioned officers put into
confinement as many as double the number
of British soldiers who shall have been 50 un-~
warrantably put to death, and cause such
officers and non-commissioned officers to
suffer death immediately.

And His Excellency is further instructed to-
notify to Major General Dearborn that the
commanders of His Majesty’s armies, and flects
on the coast of America have received in-
structions to prosecute the war with unmiti-
gated severity against all Cities, Towns, and-
Villages belonging to the United States, and
against the inhabitants thereof, if after this
communication shall bave been duly made to
Major General Dearborn, and a reasonable
time given for its being transmitted to the .
American government, that government shall
unhappily not be deterred from putting to
death any of the soldiers who nosw are, or who-
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may hereafter be, kept as hostages for the
%urposes stated in the letter from Major
encral Dearborn,

His Escellency the Commander of the
Forces, in announcing to the troops the com-
mands of His Royal Highness, the Prince
Regent, is confident that they will feel sensi-
ble, of the parental solicitude which HisRoyal
Highness hasevinced for the protection of the
person and honor of the British soldier, thus
grossly outraged in contempt of justice, hu-
manity, and the Law of Nations, in the persons
of twenty-three soldiers placed in close con-
finement, as hostages for an equal number of
traitors who had been guilty of the oase and
unnatural crime of raising their parricidal
arms against that country which gave them
birth, and who have been delivered over for
legal trial to the just laws of their offended
country.

The British soldier will feel this unprincipled
outrage, added to the galling insults and cruel
barbarities that are, daily, wantonly inflicted
on many of his unfortunate comrades, who
have fallen into the enemy’s hands, as ad-
ditional motives to excite his determined
resolution never to resign his liberty but with
his life, to 2 foe so regardless of all sense of
honor, justice and the rights of war.

(Signed,)  Epwarp BAvYNEs,
Adj't. Gen,
Early in December the commander of the
forces received a communication from Major
Gen. Wilkinson, by Colonel Macomb, of the
United States army, bearing a flag of truce,
stating that the Government of the United
States adhering unalterably to the principle
and purpose declared in the communication
of General Dearborn had, by way of reprisal,
ordered forty-six British officers into close
confinement. On receipt of this communica-
tion the governor ordered all American officers
without distinction of rank to be immediately
placed in close confinement, and in pursuance
of this, Generals Chandler, Winchester and
‘Winder were conveyed from their quarters
at Beauport, to Quebec for confinement. At
the same time the following order was
issued :—

General Order, Adjutant General's Office,
12th December, 1813,
His Excellency the Governor-in-Chief and

Comtnander of the Forces has to announce to
the troops under his command, that he has
received a communication froin Major Gen.
Wilkinson, commanding a division of the army
of the United States of America, by order of
his government, of which the fcllowing is
an extract :—

“The Governmment of the United States
adhering unalterably to the principle and
purpose declared in the communication of
General Dearborn to you, on the subject of
the twenty-three American soldiers, prisoners
of war, sent {o England to be tried as erimi-
nals; and the confinement of & like nnmber
of British soldiers, prisoners of war, selected
to abide the fate of the former; has in ccn-
sequence of the step taken by the British
Gavernment, as now communicated, ordered
forty-six British officers into close confine-
ment, and that they will not be discharged
from their confinement until it shall be known
that the forty-six American officers and non-
commissioned officers in question are no
longer confined.”

It would be superfluous to use any argu-
ment to refute an assumption so extravagant,
unjust, and unprecedented, as to deny the
right of 2 free nation to bring to legal trial,
in a due course of law, her own natural born
subjects taken in the actual commission of the

most heinous offence that man can commit .

against his king, his country, and his God;
that of raising his parricidal arn against his
allegiance to his countrymen, by leaguing
with their enemies; & crime held in such

abhorrence by every civilized nation in

Europe, that summary death by the law
Martial is its avowed reward, and is inflicted
with unrelenting severity by France, the ally
of the United States. This pretension must
appear to every unprejudiced and upright
mind as iniquitous and unjust, as is the retali-
ation which the Government of the United
States has adopted, by placing in close con-
finement three and twenty British soldiers, as
hostages for an equal pumber of infamous
wretches, the unworthy offspring of Great
Britain, who, when drawn from the ranks of
the enemy, solicited to be suffered to expiate
their treascn by turning their arms against

their employers. These rebels have (with.

the contempt they merit) been consigned to
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the infamy and punishment that await them
from the just laws of their offended country,
while the Government of the United States
docs not blush to claim these outcast traitors
as their own, and outrage the custom of
civilized war, in the persons of honourable
men, by placing them on a par with rebels
and deserters.

No alternativ remains to the commander
of the forces, in the discharge of his duty to
his king, his country, and his fellow soldiers,
but to order all the American officers,prisoners
of war, without exception of rank, to be
immediately placed in close confincment as
hostages for the forty-siz British officers so
confincd, by the express command of the
supreme authority in that country, until the
number of forty-six be completed, over and
above those now in confinement,

His Excelliney directs that this general
order together with that issued on the 27th
of October, be read to the troops, that the
British soldier may be sensible of the terms on
which America has determined to wage this
war; confident that he will meet them with
proper spirit and indignation; for should he
become the prisoner of a foe so regardless
of those laws, which for ages have governed
civilized nations in war, he would be doomed
to a rigorous confinement, and that only pre-
paratory to a more savage scene.

(Signed,) Epwarp BATNES,
Adjt-Gen. North America,

We have purposely italicised the words,
without distinction of
rank, as Ingersol kas not
scrupled, in his observations on this affair, to
endeavour to throw a false colouring over it,
and to have recourse to misrepresentation.
He wriles, “when England took her position
on the dogma of perpetual allegiance. Gens.
Chandler, Winder and Winchester, Colonel
Lewis and Major Madison were prisoners on
parole near Quebec, but not one of the
superior officers was seized as a hostage. A
dogma originally applied only to vassals, never
enforced against lords,. in the feudal ages,
from whose dark codes it sprang, England, on
the ferocious revival of it, restricted to men
in hunble stations. No American above the
grade of captain was confined. In the first
place this is simply untrue as the three gene-

Ingersol on reprisal

rals just mentioned were removed from their’.

parole at Beauport to Quebec for conﬁnement‘
Again, as to the dogma of perpetual allegiance,
it was not the vindication of this dogma
which Great Britain at this time desired to
assert, but the right of punishing deserters:
and of establishing the point that a mere
forsaking of the British flag and territory was
not sufficient to absolve from the gencral law
of allegiance, or frora the wilitary and naval
codes in particular, which, in common with
those of all nations, awarded the punishment
of death to deserters from either service.

Ingersol is not more happy when he cites
Moreau, Bernadotte, and Pezzo de Borge, as
cases in point to prove that fugitives from &
country may honorably join in warfare against
that State. France may be said to bave been
afflicted with a civil war, in the conducting
of which both partles called in allies; but
even during those unhappy times victims
were not wanting, and Ney’s fate tells much
more forcibly against Ingersol’s position, than
Moreau, Bernadotte, and Pozzo de Borgo do
for him.

For some time the measures of the respee-
tive governments were carried out very rigid-
ly, and many hardships were suffered by the
unfortunate victims of this attempt, on the
part of the United States, to force Great
Britain to consent tamely to regard the deser-
tion of her soldiers and sailors. The final
scttlement of this affair did not take place till
July 1814, but we introduce it here in order
to.close the subject, The whole correspond-
ence will accordingly be found in our notes,*

*General Order,
Head Quarters, Montresl,
16th April, 1814,

His Excellency the Governor-in-Chiefand Com-
mander of the Forces, announces to the troops
under his command, that he was pleased to sane-
tion and confirm, on the 15th inst., articles of &
convention entered into by Colomel Baynes,
Adjutant-General of the Forces, and Brigadier-
General Winder of the army of the United States
of Americe, for the mutual release of all prisoners
of war,hosteges or others, with the exception of the
forty-six American officers and non-commissioned
officers placed in close confinement as hostages,
in conformity to the general order of the 27th of
October last, in retaliation for twenty-three
British soldiers, confined by the Government of
the United States, a5 hostages for twanty-three
Britisk born subjects, taken from the ranks of
the enemy, and sent to England for legal trial.

By this agrcement it is stipulated that al
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and will show how both governments gradu-
ally relaxed their respective measures of reta-
liation, and introduced by degrees a less ter-
rible and menacing state of affairs, the
threatened gibbet being removed by the tacit
retirement of both belligerents from its pro-
posed erection.

James has been very severe on the Ameri-

cans for the treatmen of their prisoners, and
after enumerating a long list of officers who
had been thrown into prison, he asks—* Into
what prison? The Penitentiary, along with
forty convicts, condemned for murder, rape,
forgery, coining, burglary, horse-stealing, &’
James adds—* Lest the reader should doubt
this, be will find in the appendix furnished

prisoners of war (the sbove mentioned alone
excepted) shall be mutnally exchanged, and
delivered at such places as shall be agreed on,
with all convenient expedition, and shall be de-
clared, respectively and severally, to bo released
and free to carry arms, and serve on the 15th
day of May next, the same as if they had never
been prisoners of war: and it has been further
provided, that whatever balance shall appear on
the returns of prisoners of war, respectively
exchanged or given up on parole, by either party
since the commencement of hostilities, the num-
ber of prisoners for which an cquivealent has not
been returned, shall be withheld from all military
service, until exchanged.

It is with proud satisfaction that the com-
mander of the forces feels ccnfident, that this
provisional clause can never apply to the army
in Capnad:, from the immense disparlty in the
number and rank of the prisonors, it has restored
to the enemy.

All officers, non-commissioned officers, and
soldiers, being prisoners of war, who are not
prevented in consequence of their wounds, are
comwanded to join their respective corps and
stations on the 15th day of May next, and to
resume their military duties.

(Signed,) EpwARD BAYSES,
Adjutant-General.

General Order,
Head Quarters, Camp at Chambly.
July 2nd, 1814.

Several officers of this army having returned
from the United States, where they had been
hield in close confinement a8 hostages, and having
on their release signed a conditional parole con-
taining a pledge on their part, to return to their
captivity at the expiration of a limited period,
unless previously exchanged: His Excellency
the Governor-in-Chief and Commander of the
Forces, considering such parole to be inconsistent
with the provisions of a convention for the ex-
change of prisoners which was entered into by
persons duly empowered for that purpose by the
Government of the Unifed States, and His
Excellency respectively, and has already been
cenried into complete execution on his part, and
has also been in part executed by the American
Government,—is pleased to declare that all those
officers, whether of the line of Militia aro ab-
solved from their parole, under and by virtue of
the before mentioned convention:—that they
are released and free to serve as if they had

geverally included in the general order of the
16th of April, directing all prisoners of war after
the 15th of May to repair to their respective
corps and stations, and to resume their military
duties.

To destroy any doubts which may by possibility
be entertained with regard to the complete exe-
cation of the convention above mentioned: to
zatisfy the nice and scrupulous sensibility with
which a British sdldier must ever view and
examine an act, professing to release him from
an obligation in which his honour is implicated,
and to remove cvery apprehension from the
minds of those who may come within the scope of
thepresent general order, His Excellency is pleased
to authorize the communication to the army
under hig command, of the principal circumnstances
attending the commencement, progress, and final
conclusion of the convention to which allusion
has above been made.

At the solicitation of the Government of the
United States, conveyed in a letter from their
Secretary of State of the 19th of March, and
not less induced by his anxious desire to alleviate
the unnecessary severity which the system of
retaliation had’ introduced into the conduct of
this war, the Commander of the Forces did not
hesitate in acceding to a proposal which scemed
to promise the attainment of an object so desirable.
In that spirit, and with toat view, His Excellency
consented to the exchange of Brigadier-General
Winder, (a hostage) in consequence of that officer
having been selected by the President of the
United States as an agent vested with full powers
to negotiate for an exchange of prisoners of
war, as well hostages as others. His Excellency
was also pleased to nominate Colonel Baynes 29
an agent vested with similar powers, on the part
of the British army.

The negotiation commenced under the most
favourable auspices, The basis ard conditions
of the convention being left to the discretion of
the two officers above mentioned, it was sgreed
thet all prisoners of war, hostages or others
(with the sole exception of the British subjects
‘aken from the ranks of the enemy and seat to
England for legal tria)) should bereleased in con-
formity to the regulations of the cartel, General
Winder pleg~ing himself that his government
entertained t| 2 most liberal sentiments, 2ud that
the great disy arity of prisoners, both with respect
to rank and numbers, which the United States
would receive and for which they had no equiva-
lent to return, should be withheld from service
on parole, until duly exchanged.

never been prisoners of war, and are all and

This =greament was on the point of being
ratificd, when a despatch from the American
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by the keeper of the prison, a list of conviets,
their crimes and sentences”  Mr. James ac-
tually gives an appendix showing the names
of the various prisoners, and the punishment
awarded to cach offence. Here we are tempted
to digress for 2 moment to show some of the
advantages of American law —forinstance, we
find that for killing a wife by shooting her,

four years' imprisonmcui is deemed ample
punishment, but that for stealing a negro, or
a horse, ten and four years and a half are not
considered too severe asentence!

James concludes his observations by re-
marking—" General Sheaffe did not behave
thus to the American forces who surrendered
at the battle of Queenston, and many will be

Secretary of State, dated Washington the 22nd
March, was received by Brig.-Gen. Winder, and
was verbally represented by him to convey a
positive prohibition to his consenting to the
release of the twenty-three British soldiers held
12 confinement as hostages for the British subjects
sent to England for trial, unless it was stipulated
that they also should be released, and sent to the
United States.

This proposition was instantly answered by a
note informing Brigadier-General Winder, that
as a new basis had been substituted by the
Secretary of State, inadmissible in principle, the
negotiation was in consequence at an end, and
that his partial exchange as a preliminary mea-
sure was also void, and of no effect as emanating
from an act which had, from the conduct of the
proposing party, become a nullity.

The introduction of this new pretension on the
partof the Government of the United States had
arrested the progress of the negotiation, when 2
note from Brigadier General Winder came (No.3)
which was acceded to by Colonct Baynes as the
basis of a convention (No. 4.)

To ascertain the existence of the power of final
ratification on the part of Brigadier General Win-
der the Commander of the Forces was pleascé to
direct Colonel Baynes to address to that officer
the note (No. 5) and although the answer of Bri-
gadier General Winder, as contained in note
(No. 6) did not completely accord with the spirit
of candor professed by him, and manifested by
IMis Excellency, nevertheless the fain construction
of it was such as to carry to his mind the con-
viction which it must impress on every honour-
able man who persuses it, that Brigadier General
Winder possessed the power of finally ratifying
any newagreement for the exchange of prisoners,
into which he might think proper to enter.

Under this impression the Commander of the
Forces was pleased to declare his assent to the
immediate release and exchange of Brigadier
General Winder; the negotiation for the exchange
of prisoners on the contracted basis imposed by
Brigadier General Winder, was recommenced,
and the conditions being arrenged, a convention
was concluded on the 15th April last, and ratificd
by the contracting parties,

It is under this convention, so begun and rati-
cd, aud carried into cffect according to the tenor
of 1t, with promptitude and good faith on the part
of the Commander of the Xorces, and to which
no objection has been specified by the American
Governinent, in any of their communications to
His Lxceliency, since the conclusion of it, but
which, on the contrary, must have been accepted,
since it bas been in part executed by that Gov-

ernment, that His Excellency, the Commander
of the Forces, has been pleased thus publicly to
absolve all the officers and others who have re-
cently returned from the United Statesfroma
parole which His Excellency conceivesto be in-
consistent with the terms of that convention, and
which he considers to have been exacted by
persons jgnorant of its existence, or misconceiv-
ing its,conditions.
By His Excellency’s Command,
Edward Baynes Adjt. General,
British North America.

Montreal, 10th April, 1814.

No. 1.

Colonel Baynes has communicated to His Ex
cellency the Commander of the Fo ces the pur-
port and extent of the alterations expleined by
Brigadier General Winder to exist, between the
instructions of the 19th March addressed to him
by the Secretary of State, and those of the 22nd.
of 1¢c same date reccived yesterday, and that
the omission of the same in the first copy was
owing to an error in transcribing it.

His Excellency, however, on reference to the
letter of the Secretary of State of the 19th
March, adéressed to him, as it is stated, “ with
the view, and in the sincere desire to restore to
the mildest practice of civilized nations the treat-
ment of prisoncrs on both sides,” and authoriz-
ing Brigadier General Winder, on the part of
the United States Government, to conclude an
arrangement which may cmbrace the exchange,
as well of those held as hostages, as of other
prisoners; acd IHis Excellency learning from
that officer that his instructions fully comported
with the ungualified tenor of the proposal nede
in the Secretary of States’ letter to him, did not
hesitate a moment in acceding to the arrange-
ments therein suggested, and was prepared to
waive just grounds which he conceived be bad of
complaint against the Government of the United
States, on the subject of the exchange of prison-
crs of War, in the hopes of promoting an ar-
rangement S0 desirable for the cause of humani-
ty and the homor of both nations; and heis
much disappointed to find his hopes frustrated by
the introduction, at this period of the negotia-
tion, of a claim so totally inadimissible, that had
the Secretary of State’sletter borne the most dis-
tnt allusion to it, His Excellency would have
felt himself, as he now daes, prohibited from pro-
cecding any further on the subject.

The British view the confincment of twenty-
three soldiers as the first act of aggression: for

the undoubted right which every iree nation pos-
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surprised that this mode of incarcerating Bri-
tish officers should be realized, not at Ver-
dun in France, but at Kentucky in the United
States, the land of liberty.” We find the
names of thirty officers who were crowded
into two small rooms, little Jarger than the
common cells which were seven feet by four.
Comment on this is unnceessary.

=t

Before entering on the subject of the im-
pression produced on the centre division, by
the intelligence of the disaster which had
overwhelmed the right, or northern, division,
it will be advisable to conclude the operations
which were now undertaken, under Generals
Wilkinson and Hampten, in the Lo ver Pro-
vince. We may, however, notice, that not-

sesses of investigating and punishing the erimes
committed by her own natural born subjects, ina
due course of law, is too self-evident to requirea
comment, nor can it, by any distortion ot sers-,
or justice, be construed into a just ground for
an act of fair retaliation exercised on twenty-
three British Soldiers: the latter are character-
jzed by their patriotism and loyalty, the former
stigmatized for their treason and rehellion.

It would be wasting time to enter into any
further discussion on this subject. Great Britain
has successfully maintained her nalional right,
ansullied for twenty years against the whole
world combined ; itis not to be supposed that
it isroserved for the United Statestostop the
course of justice, and to dictate to England what
procedure she shall observe towards her own
natural born subjects, in her own courts of civil
judicature arrested in her own territorities in
commission of acts of treason and rebellion.

It is to be remarked, that as the exchange of
prisoners of War now proposed by the United
States no longer hes the general character that
was at first proposed, but is specifically to restore
quota for quots, it becomes on this ground, incum-
bent on the part of the British Government, to
demand as a preieminary step, a detailed state-
ment of about thyge thousand prisoners of war,
of which the thir’ were of the United States’
regular service, captured in Canada during the
first Campaign, and given up in good faith to the
United States, who at that period, had no British
prisoners.—and as all snbsequent exchanges on
the part of the United States have been acquit-
ted by an cquivalent number of prisoners simul-
tancously exchanged, it is imsisted that the
American Government i3 bound by honor and
good faith to make full and complete satisfaction
for the above debt, in conformity to the 14th
article of the cartel, before she can in justice re-
tain, or ask am cquivalent for 2 single British
prisoner now in her possession : and for this pur-
pose returns will be prepared, not only of the
number of prisoners remaining unexchanged in
the possession of either power, but of those given
upin good faith by the British Government to the
United States, and fcr which no return has yet
been made, or satisfaction offered ; and as it ap-
pears from the documents now transmited, that
the United States are adding to the number of pris
oners placed in restraint es Hostages, His Excel-
lency is left no alternative, and is under the im-
perious necessity of ordering into close confine-
ment, all the American officers remaining in his
possession, not heretofore considered as Hos-

tages.
%i the instructions of the Secretary of State

leave to the discretion of Brigadier-General Win-
der no latitude on the subject of the twenty-
three British soldiers considered by Great Britain
as the sole justorigin of thesystem of retaliation,
the further prosecution of this negotiation, for
an exchange of prisoners, must be unavailing, asg
His Excellency, although prepared to waive all
minor considerations, asto meet the American
Government on & fair and liberal basis, is at the
same time unalterably firm in his determination
not to compromise in the slightest degree, that
principle of justice and equity upon which the
measures of his Govermnent have been framed.
On 2 former occasion, Colonel Baynes commu-
nicated to Major Melville that if the prisoners of
war in Canada were not exchanged previous to
the arrival of the transports expected early iu
the Spring, it would become a necessary measure
to relieve the Canadas of that charge, and that
they would be sent to England ; and on the open-
ing of the river navigation, the prisoners now at
Montreal will be sent to Quebec for that purpose.
(Signed) Epwarp BATNES,
Col., anc Adjt. General.

No. 2.

Brigadier General Winder bas received Colonel
Bayneg’ note of this morning, and has read it
with close and profound attention, not without
considerable surprise and the deepest regret—
surprise because it seems to have been expected
that the discussions depending between Colonel
Baynes and himself were in tact to have settled
and adjusted a principal question which will no
doubt occupy the Congress at Gottenburg—re-
gret because he fears that the beneficizl conse-
quences which would result from making ex-
changes, as far as was practicable under the
powers held by General Winder, must be defeated
by persisting in the views held out by the note of
Colonel Baynes—exchanges which would restore
to liberty so many brave and honorable men of
both pations, who may otherwise linger out a
tedious protracted confincrent, finally to be ter-
minated by an inglorious death, and which beside,
would have left untouched in the fullest extent,
the pretensions of Great Britain, on the question
from whence the system of retaliation hasarisen,

It appears to Brigadier General Winder, from
the note of Golonel Baynes, that he considered
an exchange made under the restriction in Briga-
dicr General Winder's power, as an abandonment
or compromising the principle in question by the
British Government.—Surely, if this were the
case, as according to Brigadier General Winder's
conception it certainly is not, it would have been
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withstanding the defeat sustained in the west,
the British still retained undisturbed posses-
sion of Michilimacinac, and thereby preserved
their influence, to 2 very material degree, over
the Indian tribesin the west.

General Harrison contemplated the reduc-
tion of this post, but finding the season far
advanced, and more important operations

being contemplated, he postponed the move-
ment, especially as he argued that the garrison
of this post, cut off from all exterior resources,
must necessarily fall. General Harrison scems,
however, to have lost sight of the possibility
of the garrison being supplied by way of
York, or, though with more difficulty, by the
Ottawa river. All his disposable forces were

an abandonment of it on the part of the Ameri-
can_Government, if this restriction had not ex-
isted in the power, and would bave been an
extent of power which, it is confidently believed,.
His Excellency did not expect would be conferred
on the occasion—nor indeed could it be supposed
that a power to treat relative to the adjustment
of this principle would have been conferred upon
& person in the situation, and under the circum-
stances which Brigadier General Winder was
when he received the power,

Brigadier General, Winder further supposes
that His Exceliency had and can have, in the or
dinary course of things, no power to settle and
adjust this question unless by special delegation,
and this if known to the Government of the Uni-
ted States, would have drawn from them a cor-
respondent delegation of power with a view to
its adjustment.

But, the Government of the United States were
aware that His Excellency possessed, as inciden-
tal to hismilitary command, the power of making
exchanges relative to the prisoners made from
and by his command, which did not compromit
the principle of the British Government on this
point, and therefore had in view to delegate a
corresponding power to Brigadier General Winder,
as it is considered they have entircly done.

The Government of the United States con-
ceived that a relinquishment of the twenty-three
original hostages taken by them would be com-
promiting the principle on their purt, and declined
to give a power to this extent—they, on the con-
trary, do not ask a rclease of the twenty-three
men sent to England, because that would bo re-
linquishing it on the part of the British Govern-
ment. The power to negotiate upon this ques-
tion, itis presumed, bas been delegated to the
commissioners about to assemble at Gottenburg.

But General Winder is at o loss to perceive,
that because he does not possess this power a
negotiation is to stop, which could originally only
have contemplated, and been expected to con-
template, the exchange, as far as could be done
without broaching that question. .And the letter
of the Secretary of State to His Excellency, of
the 19th 3farch, and his contemporancous io-
structions to Brigadier General Winder, while
they look to the largest possible exchange, yet
reserve, and express to do so, whole and eatire,
the right on this. systemn of retaliation, and he
most sincerely believes his propositions of yester-
day’s date eotirely attain this object to both par-
ties.

Brigadier General Winder, conscious it would
bo useless to submit any observation on the other
parts of Colonel Baynes® note, as he believes

them completely embraced in one of the propo-
sitions of hisnote of yesterday, entirely conform=
able to Colonel Baynes' wishes; and because,
possessing no other powers or instructions than
those already communicated, he supposes it more
important, at the present moment, to obviate the
objections to proceed in the negotiation, which
he flatters himself the foregoing remarks will
have a tendency to effect, and which unless he
can effect, would be time uselessly spent, as no
result could flow from it.

Brigadier General Winder submits these re-
marks in a spirit of unreserved candor and cor-
diality, and without the loss of a moment ;—aud
flatters himself, that, viewed by Colonel Baynes
with the same spirit, they will be found entitled
to strong and conclusive weight.

(Signed)  Wau. Winpsr,
Brig. Gen. U. S. Army.

No. 3.
Montreal, April 11th,.1814,

Brigadier-general Winder has received Colonel
Bayneg’s note of this morning, and has read it
with the attention which the subject of it was cal.
culate : to awaken, and however much he regrets
that he is not able to accompiish all that e hoped
and wished, yet he is gratified in believing, that
much may be accomplished in strict conformity to
the principles upon which his Excellency fecls
himself bound to actas detailed in Col. Baynes's
rote of to-day, and also entirely within the powers
and instructions which Brigadier-general Wiacr
has received and submitted from his Government.
Colonel Baynes’ note states, “that the confine-
ment of the twenty-three American officers, and
an equal number of non-commissioned officers, is
considercd as the first stage of retaliation, on the
part of the British Government, and will be per-
severed in so0 long as the twenty-three soldiers,
for which they are held as hostages, are kept ir
confinement, and cannot be affected by any ex-
change that does not emancipate the twenty-
three British soldiers.”

‘What Brig.-gen. Winder proposes, therefore, in
entire conformity to this principie is, that the Bri-
tish officers.put into confinement in retaliation
for the confinement of the above.forty-six Ame-
rican officers and non-commissioned officers shall
be released and exchanged to sach an extent'as
an equivalent vaiue of American officers confined
in retaliation for them, or who may be prisonera
of war, other than the above forty-six, shall bo
released and exchanged.

Brigadier-General Winder, in his note of the
9th, made his proposition 2s cxtensive as he was
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therefore muved from the head of Lake Erie
to Buffalo, whence they were forwarded to the
Niagara district, to join the expedition con-
templated against the Lower Province, and in
part to supply the detachments which had
beenalready drafted from that district,and con
veyed to Sackett's Harbor for the same pur-
pose.

It had been the settled plan of the American
Government from the
commencement of the
war, to make & decisive attack on the
Lower Province. We gather this from
the correspondence between the officers in
command, and the burcau of war at Washing.
ton, and we shall proceed to show how this

Anderican Policy.

allowed, but considered 2t the same time, that if,
in its whole extent, it was not acceptable to his
Excellency he would hold himself ready to em-
brace any modification of them, which might be
more acceptable, and within Brigadier-general
Winder’s powaer.

This proposition appearing to Brigadier-general
Winder to be so entirely within the principles
contained in Col, Baynes’ note, he feels the most
sanguine assurance of itsacceptance, and, without
encumbering it with anything else, he hastens to

submit it without deley.
(Signed) W WINDER,

Brig. Gen. U.S. Army.

No. 4.

Head Quarters, Montreal,
Adjutant General's Office,
April 12th, 1814,

Colonel Baynes has to acknowledge Brigadier-
general Winder's note of the 11th instant, and is
commauded to acquaint him, that the commander
of the forces con'sents to an exchange of hostages,
and all others, prisoners of war in conformity to
the scale of the cartel, under the previous stipu-
lated conditions recited in.his note, viz.—That
the twenty-three British soldicrs first confined as
hostages, and the forty-six. American.officers and
nou-commissioned -officers confined. as bostages,
in retaliation for the same, remain untouched
and be not included in the present proposed ex-
change.

It appearing that the American Government
assert to bave placed:seventy-seven British offic-
ers in confinement as hostages, and the.right to
retaliate in an equal nunber,. being.assumed by
the commander of the forces, it would be neces-

sary to place thirty-one American officers in

similar restraint, in order to hold seventy-seven
to restore in exchange ; but to avoid the perform-
ance of so-unpleasant & task, it is proposed that
it be taken for granted tbat this further act of
retaliation has been carried into effect, and that
the pumber of hostages.on both sides, being
cqual in number, amounting {o seventy-scven, are
Geclared released as hostages, and placed on the
footing of ordinary prisoners Of war, 10 be ex-
changed as such, in conformity to the-cartel.

That this meéasare take place immediately in
Quebec, and-with the.least possible-delay-in-tho
United States and Halifax,

The exchange contemplated, is to include every
Individual held as a prisoner of war connected

with the army of British North America, coth-
meuncing from the first act of hostilitics on either
side, excepting only twenty-three British soldiers,
and the forty-six American officers and non-com-
missioned officers to be reserved as hostages; it
being further stipulated that the last-mentioned
forty-six will be placed on the footing of ordinary
prisoners of war, and exchanged as such when-
ever the twenty-three British soldicrs are 5o re-
lcased or delivered over for exchange.  «

The details contained in Brigadier-general
Winder’s note of the 9th instant are accepted of,
as forming the outline for a mutual arrangement

for carzying the exchange into effect.
(Signed)  Epwarp Bavxes,

Adjutant-gencral, B.N.A.

No. 5.

Head Quarters, Montreal,
Adjutant General's Office,

April 12th, 1814,

Colonel Baynes has to acknowledge Brigadier-
general Winder’s note of the 11¢h instant, and is
commanded to acquaint him, that the commander
of the forces has no objection to the principle
upon which his exchange Is proposed by the Se-
cretary of State as a preliminary measure to his
entering upon the proposed negotiation, provided
that the basis upon which that negotiation is to
be conducted, is in its principle admissible, and
holds out a fair and areasonable prospect of pro-

ducing the desired end.

His Excellency considered the proposal as stat-
ed in the Secretary of State’s letter of 19th March
as coming under that description, and the accom-
panying letter of instructions of the same date,
comporting with the saine, he did not hesitate to
grant his consent. to the proposed exchange of
Brigadier-general Winder, as a proper pre-
liminary measure; but.z subsequent commu-
nication from the Secretary of the United States,
being reccived by Brigadier-general Winder, and
represented by bim to bave been introduced into
the frst instructions, slterations in themselves
inadmissible in principle, and that the same had
been omitted by error in transcribing the first
copy, and werc therefore to be considered as
forming the text and spirit of the proposition.
The commander of the forces considered himself
absolved from his assent to a document which
had, from the act of the proposing party, become
s nullity; and thereby cancelling whatever might
have cmanated from it, and that he was atliberty
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determination was carried out—the force em-
ployed, the fate which attended the attempt,
and the causes which lad to the entire failure
of a scheme, deliberately planned, long clierish-
ed as one of the certain means of reducing
the Canadas, and undertaken with every
accompaniment of force, that it was in the
power of the American Government to im-
part to it.

torevert to the alternative suggested in the Se-
crotary of States first letter, and reject the pro-
posal in toto.

Colone! Baynes is divected to inform Brigadier
General Winder, that it is not His Excellency’s
intention to sanction any partial exchange, except
for the express purpose stated in the Secretary
of State’s letter, with which he thinks it highly
expedient and proper to comply, but he must re-
quire from that officer amost direct and un-
equivocal assurance, that he is authorized to treat
and ratify, without further reservation, on the
part of his govermmnent, a negotiation on the prin-
ciples stated in Colonel Baynes’ note of the 11th
and 12th, and in General Winder's note of the
11th instant—in which case his exchange will be
declared full and complete.

Brigadier General Winder will excuse this
demand which has become necessary from the
doubts which he bas himself created, as to the
nature and extent of the restriction recently
placed uvon him by his government.

(Sigoed,)  Epwarp Bavxes,
Adijt. Gen. B. N, A,

No. 6.
Montreal, April 18th, 1814.

Brigadier General Winder very much regrets
that he should have failed in communicating to
Colonel Baynesin the last interview, the extent
of the powcrs communicated to him with requisite
Pprecision.

It was the intention of Brigadier General
“Winder to have stated, that his powers extended
without restriction, to proposc and agree to an
exchange of all British Prisoners of War taken
from the command of Sir George Prevost, except
the twenty-three men put into confinement in
retaliation for the twenty-three men sent to
England, to which extent he now assures Colonel
Baynes his powers extend, embracing all the
subjects contained in Colonel Baynes' notes of
thellthand 12th, and Brigadier General Winder's
of the 11th.

As it was not the intention of Brigadier General
Winder that his Excellency should have the least
questicn as to the extent of his powers, he cannot
but feel mortified, that an idea should have been
entertained for a moment that he intended to
render them in the least degree doubtful, and he
trusta this avowal will remove all such impres-

It had been decided that the attack should
be made from two points, from the east
under General Hampton, with perhaps, the
most efficient division that had as yet taken
the field during the war; and from the west,
under the immediate direction of the com-
mander-in chief, General Wilkinson.

sions, and enable Colonel Baynes and himself,
upon the adjustment of Brigadier General Winder's
exchange, to proceed without delay to tbe ar-
rangement.
(Signed,) W, WINDER,
Brig. Gen., U. S. Army,

General Urder, Adjutant General’s Office,
: Head Caarters, Montreal,

July 18th, 1814,

His Excellency the Commander of the Forces
announces to the troops under his command, that
having at the invitation of the American govern-
ment, deputed Colonel Baynes, Adjutant Genersl,
and Lieutenant Colonel Brenton, Provincial Aide-
de-camp, to meet on Thursday last at Champlain,
Colonel Lear, late Consul General of the United
States at Algiers—for the purpose of reconsider-
ing the convention for the exchange of prisoners
which had been entered into on the 15th of
April last, between Colonel Baynes and Brigadier
General Winder; and of removing whatever ob-
jections might be made to the due execution
of it :—and the said meeting having taken place
accordingly, all objections to the said convention
were then, and there, completely removed ; and
the same was, on the 16th instant, fully and defi-
nitively ratiied by Colonel Lear, on the part of
the United States; (he having full power for that
purpose) with a supplemeatary clause, by which
the twenty-three British soldiers, and the forty-
six American officers, the hostages mentioned in
the first article of the said convention, are de-
clared to be included in that convention, and are
tobe released and exchanged, in the same man-
ner as other prisoners of War, mentioned in the
same articles, notwithstanding the exception to
them therein contained ;—and His Excellency is
pleased hereby to direct that this General Order
be considered in explanation and confirmation of
the said General Orders issued on the 16th and
2nd July, 1814,

Epwarp Bavnis,

Adjt. Gen. N. A,
—————r e —

That all persons are equal in the eyes of the
Law—or else how comes it then ‘‘the longest
purse” generally wins?

That the law recognises no distinction between
rich and poor ; when a rich man can divorce his
wife by paying a couple of thousand pounds, and
a poor man cannot obiaina divorce without going
to the workhouse!
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MARCH.

There is a stir abroad in carth and sky,

The busy clouds, now muddling now dispersing,

Seem with the windy messengers conversing,

The landscape is alive; the shadows fly,

Coursed o’er the uplands by the hunter breeze;

The shifting lights are colour’d to the eye,

Clothing with apparent warmth the scencry-
Accorping to the artificial sub-division of the
year, the Month of March should mark the
departure of winter and the opening of spring.
With this month, “the mossy banks, balmy airs,
voices of birds, and early and delicious flowers,”
80 graphically described by poets, should approach
to gladden us. In our Canadian climate, however,
this month can only be viewed as a season of
promise, and the most superficial observer of the
signs,that are “abroad in earth and sky,” must find
evidences to convict the poets, who have indulged
in these rkapsodies on the beauties of this month,
of self-delusion.

The glowing pictures of mildness and beauty
which these same poets have expended on Feb-
ruary and March will be found, when applied to
our climate, almost an exaggeration if applied to
May, and Thomsons's lines, when he apostrophizes
spring, are much more descriptive of the sunshine
of the end of May.

Along these blushing borders bright with dew,
And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers,
Fair-handed spring unbosoms every grace,
Throws out the snow-drop and the crocus first,
The deisy, primrose, violet darkly blue,

And polyanthus of unnumbered dyes-

These lines of the poet contrast very unfavor-
ably with the stern realities of 2 month which but
too often borrows keen frosts, with equally sudden
floods, from winter. The truth is that poets have
either seen, in “ Fancy’s glass,” these pictures,
or have drawn in inspiration when tasting the
delights of an Italian spring,

_ Beneath the sunny sky of Italy, the opening
season of the year presents such delights in
temperate breezes, bright blue skies, delicately
perfumed flowers, lacking the overpowering odour
imparted by the heats of June, as warrant the
most brightly tinted description, but with us the
winds of March, which come careering over our
fields, are suggestive of hope rather than of
realization, and tho' to the idle, the unobservant,
and the unthinking, the general face of nature
seems unchanged, yet to the eye that “can see
Othello’s visage in his mind "there lurks the
promise of beauty and brightness, covered indeed
but not entirely unobservable. In this month,
too, the earth first becomes soft and tractable,
YOL, I¥,~—q

and yields to the kiud constraint that calla upon
it to teem with new life, that it may receive into
its bosom the germs of that creation which, born
with the spring, shall run its race rejoicing into
the lap of summer, and yield up its sweet breath,
a willing incense, at the shriv : of nature.

Howitt, in his book of the seasons, draws 2
much more truthful picture, but even his deserip-
tion, though strictly suitable to an Rnglish, is
somewhatoverdrawn when applied to our, climate.

¢ March is arude, and sometimes boisterous
month, possessing many of the characteristics of
winter, yet awakening sensations more delicious
than the two following spring months, for it gives
us the first aunouncement and taste of spring,
What can equal the delight of our hearts at the
very first glimpse of spring—the first springing
of buds and green herbs? It islike a new life
infused into our bosoms. A spirit of tenderness.
A burstof freshness and luxury of feeling possesses
us; and though fifty springs have broken upon
us, their joy, unlike many joys of time, is not an
atom impaired.”

This last observation of Howitt's is strictly
true; each sueccessive spring sces the lover of
nature, who studies the great book which it
unfolds to his enquiring eye, discovering new
beauties, and the more curious his enquiry, the
more certain is be to find new force and fitness
in some of the most remarkable expressions which
Scripture contains.

‘We know not the name of the writer of the
following passage, the reader will, however find
it beautifully applicable :— ’

¢ Hence the beauty of the ideaof the resurrec-
tion as typified in the quickening seed, and of our
risen Saviour as the first-fruits of them that slept.
It was with this transformation in his mind—iunci-
dent to the vital processes of vegetable life accur-
ring on each returning spring—that the Apostle
exclaimed, when writing to Corinth—* That
which thoun sowest is not quickened, except it
die; and that which thou sowest, thou sowest not
that which shall be, but bare grain; but God
giveth it 2 body as it hath pleased Him, and to
every seed its own body. So also is the resur-
rection of the dead. Itis sown in corruption; it
ig raised in incorruption ; it is sown in dishonour;
it i3 raised in glory; it i3 sown in weakness ; itis
raised in power; 1513 sown a natural body; it is
raiged a spiritual body.” This is not the mere
language of fanciful illustration, but an argument
derived from the ordinary processes of the lower
forms of life, to demonstrate that new spring-time
and future hurvest, anticipated by the believer as
a change, to which the death of the natural body
is ag essential a3 the change that takes place on
the gnickening seed,—which, except it die, can-
not spring up and partake iz the annual resur-

rection of the opening year.
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FREDERICTON, NEW BRUNSWICK.
Trn1s is headquarters of the thriving province of
New Brunswick—a neat, clean, and healthy look-
ing town on the western bank of the St. John
river, somo eighty miles inland. Till 1845, it
was only known in our geographical charts and
maps as a town ; but on the designation of Bishop
Medley, the first diocesan of the provinee, Her
Majesty the Queen was pleased to call it the City
or FrepericToN, whereupon the act of incorpo-
ration was obtained at the following session of
Parliament, and since that year it has been go-
verned by a mayor, aldermc », and commoralty.
It is at least an ecclesiastical city, being the scat
of the bishop, and now ornamented by one of the
very handsomest of our colonial cathedrals.

It is also the seat of government, and heace of
the governor as well as & great number of the
officers of the crown; and as a place of com-
merce it i3 thriving, The leading characteristic
of its merchants is hospitality—with an instinec-
tive pride {(common on this continent) in the
growing prosperity of their young city. This is
natural, for our merchanis arc the architects of
our cities. The merchant makes the city—tho
city does not make him.

During the session of Parliament, the Freder-
ictonians, enjoy themselves by partying, dalling,
aleigh driving, &c., and their ambition seems to
be wild while competing the honor of excelling
each other in acte of attention to the M. P.s and
the HoxorapLES who, for two or three months
cach year assemble in their goodly city to trans-
act the business of the country.

In and around the city of Fredericton are some
very fine public and private buildings and resi-
dences ;—of the former we may mention the
Eoglish Cathedraland St. Anne’s Chapel,both built
according to the most approved plans of modern
ecclesiastical architecture. The Methodist chapel,
recently re-built after a conflagration, is 2 very
handsome structure. King's College,sitting on the
hill side, looks down from Parnassus upon the
grovelling money grubs who are rafting and
hewing and stream driving below, with a sort of
literary frown, as though it would say, *Send
-your sons, with caps and gowns, up hither.”

Of the private residences, we have noticed
with peculiar delight that of the Honorable Judge
Wilmot, that of the Honorable Judge Street, and
the cottage of the Lord Bishop, both of the latter
beautifully situsted on the ridge of hills that runs
along the S. S. W. of the city, and seeming like
one of nature's protections and best bulwarks. The
brow of the aforesaid hill i3 caleulated to afford

building accommodation for the retiring mer-
chants of a city as large a3 New York. And as
the business of Fredericton increnses, the city
will force its way up to the foot of the mountain,
which will be the case within half a century, and
Fredericton will then be one of the handsomest
cities in the British colonies. .

Three of the judges of the Supreme Court
reside here; two of whom are natives of the pro-
vince, and one an Bnglishman by birth and pro-
fessional education,

Of the former two, one scems rather a young
man, though his face indicates close application
and the juvenile wrinkle—accompanied by other
traces of thought, gives proof abundant that Mr,
Justice Wilmot is no idler,

This gentleman i3 a tall, thin, handsome man,
quiyk in his gait, with a very intelligent 2xpres-
sion of face and a brilliant intellect flashing:
threugh a very dark and piercing eye, He is a
most benevolent man, full of large hearted gene-
rosity, and has for a quarter of a century borne the
reputation of beinga decidedly pious man. His
history as a politician is alniost unparalleled in
theannals of eitber imperial or colonial legisla-
tion. At nineteen he was elected by a show of
hands to represent his native county (Sunbury)
in the Parliament of New Brunswick, At the age
of twenty-two he was one of a diplomatic d'ep\x-
tation sent home to negotiate with the Downing-
Street authorities, a question affecting our inter-
national commerce with the adjoining republic,
and the youthfol appearance of the young diplo-
matist surprised some of the imperial gentlemen
with official wig3 and gowns in London ; but his
brilliant intellecs, his thorough comprehension of
the great questions involved in the relations of
the colonies to the United States, surprised them
far more; and the late Lord Glenelg took such a
fancy to the juvenile politician, that he recom-
mended the government to give him the first
situation under the crown that was worth his ac-
ceptance. It is a pity he has retired from public
life, as the country needs his talents, yet he is an
honor and an ornament to the British bench.

In point of emolument the Judges of the Pro-
vince of New Brunswick are not as well off as
those in Canada, whilst they have fully as much
to do.

The parliament buildings are very handsome,
and constructed @ lamode of the Toronto houses;
but made of wood and stone instead of brick.
Attached to the parliament houses is & very
excellent library, over which a most obligiug little
man presides, who seems fond of a chat with a
stranger, and as fond of a pinch; but he isa
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clean and a hospitable snuffer, not like some
who sometimes almost dust your eyes with the
anuff, and then thrust their mulf into the pouch
without even asking you whether you have a nose
on your face.

During my sojourn in this apartment, I saw
several of the leading men of Iead Quarters
passing and repassing. Awmong the rest, the Lord
Bishop Medley, the Venerable archdeacon Coster,
~—neither of whom is old, perhaps fifty to fifty-
five eachi. Mr, Justice Parker and his brother, the
Master of the Rolis, both very noble and fine
looking men—with Mr. Justice Street+—a stout,
well built, and shrewd looking man, brother
to the Attorney General—both of whom seem to
possess unbending firmness and masculine integ-
rity of purpose. Also the Chief Justice, (Hon.
Mr. Carter) a very accomplished scholar and, it
i8 believed, a very sound lawyer,

As I purpose now to record a few notes of my
visit to the Upper and Lower Houses of Parlia-
ment, I must close my preliminaries, and begin
with the Legislative Council ; some of the Coun-
gellors of which I shall notice in passing.

The chamber in which the irresponsible branch
of the legislature meets, is clegantly fitted up,
indeed it eclipses the Toronto one. The throne
is very handsome, and he who fills it in the ab-
sence of hiz Excellency, is an old venerable, bald
{very bald) man, who scldom occupies it ; but is
amusing himself, at one time with a newspaper,
at another, stepping round the benches or desks,
whilst honorable members are speaking to the
chair,

This department of the legislature emtraces
twenty members, some of whom are very fine
looking men, so far as personal appearance is
concerned, and some of whom again have very
littie to be thankful for in that line. There are
some good heads among them, however, speaking
in a phrenological point of view, the organs seem
to be well developed.

In the following remarks I shall restrict myself
as much as possible to *:a personal appearances
of these bonorable gent...nen ; and you muss bear
with me, if I withhold the names of the par-
ties hereinafter deseribed, and as I may not find
room for each and all of them, it may not seem
invidious on my part to give a few by name, I
think it much better to notice those who take the
10st prominent part in the debates of the house.

There i3 a tall, thin, sober-looking man,
with hair begioning to turn grey. His complex-
jon is somewhat sallow apparently from climate,
and perhaps somewhat affected by the nature of

his calling and his application to his studies. He

speaks sengibly and calmly, and seems to know
what he means to say very accurately. He is
cvidently o native of the province, as his accent
bewrayeth him, and would seem to be liberal in
his political views, but manifestly attached to the
principles of British monarchy, and may very
likely be one of the many sons of distinguished
loyalists who in 1783, left the United States, their
property being confiscated and their lives jeopar-
dized because of their unflinching adherence to
the glorious principles of & hereditary and limited
monarchy. His views, while speaking of thig to-
pic, he expresses clearly, calmly, and firmly. His
manner and appearance are highly indicative of
good feeling and education.

Near him I notice another gentleman, with
similar accent, but not so tall. The contour of the
latter i3 rather Grecian, as that of the former is
Roman. The latter I would take to be a legal
gentlemen, perhaps an officer of the crown, from
the part he took in the debate. e bears the
abvious traces of beauty in his face, but seems,
like Judge Wilmot, to have been & close student.

A physiognomist would say in looking at him that -

he possesses the organ of conscientiousness very
largely developed. He speaks with deliberation
and point, and seems altogether to be an amiable,
pacific man, much more suited to the calm delib-
erative labour of & chamber lawyer than the tu-
mult and petty quarrels of the bar., His part in
a debate to which I listened with much interest,
also indicated that he had avery strong partiality
for British institutions, and erpecially for those
in which the monarchic element prevails.

In proximity to the latter gentleman, I find &
small but erect and portly little gentleman, who
bears the name of THE COLONEL, and seems to
regard it as an imperative duty incumbent upon
him, and one of the penallies annexed to his silk
gown, for which he would seem to entertain no
very deep dislike—that he ought to speak on
every subject that comes up for discussion. Some
speakers say too much because they have littie to
say, otherssaytoolittle because theyhave toomuch
to say. Which of these two classes, this neat little
bonorable belongs to, I do not say ; but I have no
hesitation whatever insaying that he seems to be
very patriotic and even to glory in narrating the
fact on which he dwellswith peculiar interestand
considerable cmotion, thas his father was com-
pelled, though a gentleman by birth and educa-
tion—nay, was obliged to fish for a dirner of
limpets in the embouchure of the Scoodiac, when
he first settled in the province as a loyalist.
Moreover this honorable little gentleman seems
very desirous of impressing the house with the

e vate L
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conviction that the county of Charlotte has set
an example to the whole province, in the spirit
and enterprise which have of late sprung up in
that section of New Brunswick.

The worst thought that any man popping in
as a stranger would be likely to entertain of this
little Honorable would be, that he bas a peculiar
regard for * the first person, singular number,
masculine gender of the first personal prenoun.”
It is true, grammarians say that this pronoun has
no gender; but as the gender is always deter-
mined by the noun it represents, the above hon-
orable always cecms to use it in the masculine
gense—hence we have assigned to it a masculine
signification, even at the risk of offending the
shade of Lindley Murray.

Besides these, wenotice a stout, stalwart, grey
baired man, and not far from him a sandy.com-
plexioned elderly young man, both of whom scem
to be old countrymen, and both appear to repre-
sent the commerce of the Province, both acguain-
ted with commercial and Jocal statistics, both
firm and sencible: but from their manuer and
demeanour, a stranger, who did not know which
was which, would prima fucie say the Scotvhman
is the Irishman, and vice versa ; for the one is an
Ulster man, and the other a Gael by birth. There
is a wee sailor-looking bodie, wi’ no very muckle
outside, but a good deal inside, and beside him
one Steelman—but, fegs, there’s mair o0il than
steel aboot the one, and mair steel than oil aboot
the other,

DOWXN STAIRS.

A fine room. The Speaker, gowned and
Dbaunned, is in his chair, around him are bis gen-
erals (be it kuown to our readers that the debat-
ing only is done here.) The business is all done
~—with all the chiseling, in the committee rooms
1 noticed some pawky dodgers in this branch
of the Legislature. Among the rest, I saw one
who sits on the left hand of the Speaker, wearing
» white choker most commonly, & stout, wee-built
man ; black hair, turning grey ; very dark, small
deep set and piercing eye—but speaking of eyes,
he is all eyes. He has as many eyes as Argus.
IIe s2ems continually on the watch—always not-
ing and noticing. e could govern sn empire.
Ile would have made a splendid Talleyrand or
Machiavelli, Had Louis Philippe been living, he
would have given that man a fortune to act as
bis private secretary. It would ¢em, from the
potice of a discussion I heard while in the Xouse,
that this argus-eyed M.P. is an officer of the
Grown,holding some political situation,and on that

ccount a good butt for the oppositionists. He
bears hammering well; never seems to wince;

but holds on and does?ll his wineing in bis o¥r
reom or private office.

There is avother curious looking man, with &
bald head, his latitude and longitede just about au
identical equation, a3 mathematicians would say,
always on the fidgets; afine specimen of the per-
petwan motwm.  He seems as if he eonld speak
for a month on any question, and cares not whaz
he says, Speak he will, sense or nonsense, ofter.
speaks good nonsense too ; makes others feel, but
seems to feel very little himself. It would seem,
{from sundry hinis, that Bill (for such is the name
he often goes by in these parts) had on some oe-
caston raked up in nosmall degree the corruption
of the government, and this still sticks in their
gizzards,

For York, there’s a small keen-eyed little man,
of whom I can make nothing ; sometimes ¥ think
be i3 clever, at other times I begin to doubt it;
sometimes he talks seligions, at other times

There’s a tall, stout, sallow man from West-
moreland, with a amall black eye, of which it was
once said that * it never looked man straight in
the face,” meaning, ¥ suppose, that it always
looked rourd the side of a man’s head or over his
shoulder.

One of the Macs or Mickies, from Buctouch or
Buctoucis, seems at times to entertain the House
by incidental allusions to the urbanity and kind-
pess of manner with which Cardinal Wisemar
receives M. P.’s and lumberess from the colonies,
when they call a$ bis palace in London with di-
plomatic or introductery lesters.

Now an ex-M.P. appeared behind the benches,
exclaiming—* Mr, Spaker, sure it’s meself and
pobody else that ought to be afther sitting over
beyant, where Misther Boyd is! By the powers
of war, Tl bring wid me fifty men from the bor-
ders of the Bocabec and the Digiduaguash, and
will ungate the Colonel 1”

Here I left the House to despatch my budget,
but will hereafter furnish more ample details,

— >

An ill humor is too great a luxury to be aban-
doned all an oace. It i3, moreover, a post of
great advantage whenever any one endeavours
to coax us out of it ; it is like holding a fort, we
endeavour to make good terms before leaving
it.

One is much less sensible of cold on a bright
day than on a cloudy one ; thus the sunshine of
cheerfulness and hope will lighten every trouble.

When is the soup likely to run out of the
saucepan? When there’sa leek in it.

An insolent lackey. Steam is a servant that

nccasionally biows up its master.

AR
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A CATASTROPHE STRONGLY TINCIURED WITH THE

SGPERNATURAL.

TaE wrathful Laicd of Hungry Enowes spent &
large per centage of the balance of that eventful
day, in the solitude of his study. He had no
nclination to come in contact either with his
vecusant nepbew or Gavin Park. Correctly did
&ie cenclude that the determination of the former
was not to be skaken by threats or promises;
and experiencing a latent suspicion that his
ceuse presented some untenable points, he was
wishful to avoid a controversy with his‘servitor
in which he might haply come off only second
Best.

When we spoke of Mr. Dreghorns “study,”
we were far from intending to insinuate that the
2hrifty Laird was more extravagant in the susten-
tation of his mind,than he was in that of the body.
Despite its scholastic designation, the dust-teem-
ing chamber in which David had denned himself,
was nearly as devoid of books as its owner was
of the wilk of human kindness. In fact during
the skort space reguired to count a hundred, the
catalegue might be recited without any great
expenditere of breath or fatigue of lungs.

There was a folio family Bible bound in rough
calf, and * enriched with choice sculptures,” to
quote from the title-page thereof, The garlands
of cobwebs which festooned this dusky heir
loom, evidenced thatits pages were seldom dis-
turbed by hends profane or unprofane. We may
2dd that when mavipulated by any casuel inguirer
the fome gencrally opened at passages detailing
the bucolic wealth of the ancient patriarchs,
thus demonsirating in whet dircction the Laird’s
theolegical researches mainly lay.

As a matterof course, the shelves of the “study »
were likewise enriched with Burns' Poems,
RBeligious Coustskip, Bostons' Crook in the Lo,
Mrs. Glass® Cookery, The Pilgrims Progress,
and last, but not least, that far-famed Scottish
olio of horrors Satew’s Znvisible World Dis-
covered  This hair-erccting octo-decimo, which
up te the commencement of the last twenty
years, was perhaps the most popular indigenous
classic of North Dritain, exhibited pregnant
tokens of frequent and protracted consultation.
Indeed it was the source from which Mr. Dreg-
horn drew the bulk of his literary solacement;
and as he was profoundly imbued with the super-
stitious feclings of his country, he conceded the
wost unswerving belief to the ghastly legends
which it chronicled,

On the occasion to which our veritable history,
hos reference, the Thane of Hungry Knowes
plunged deeply into the mysteries of Mahoun’s
unscen dominion; aund, when the leaden-hued
ghadows of a December evening began to prevail,
bis nervous system had become pestitently un.
hinged. The most ordinary and common-place
sound caused him te start up, with shaking hand
and perspiration—moistened brow. And the
shriek of a crow returning to its rookery, or the
furtive squeak of a gharp-set mouse behind the
wainscot, sounded to his excited fancy like so
many outward and audible signg thet the Prince
of Darkness was taking aninterest more particular
than welcome in his motions and destiny!

The neer advent of the hour iz which it be-
hoved Mr. Dreghorn to be ready for the arrival
of the Aberdeen mail-coach, constrzined him to
abandon 2 manual from which he derived an
equal amount of vecreetion and torment. He
replaced it on its wonted stance, heving first
carcfully turned down a leaf at the passage he
had arrived at, which we may mention was that
which detailed the midoight dzive of the soul of
the ‘‘reprobate persecuter, bloody Sir George
Mackenzie ” to Mount Stromboli, in a chariot of
infernal fice. Tbere was something in this dis-
mally picturesque legend, which suggested an
overhauling of the motives prompting the expedi-
tion he was about to undertake, and at seasons
he was almost led to doubt the justice of dis-
inkeriting his friendless nephew. Unfortunately,
however, for the interests of John.Embleton,
one eund of the “study” was garnished with an
extensive map of the county, upon which were
delineated the contiguous lands of Glen Skinflint
and Hungry Enowes. Whenever the eye of the
Laird lighted upon this topographical present-
ment, the warning flame of wrath which lurked
in his bosom, would burst forth with redoubled
ierceness, and the warning conveyed by Sir
George's nocturnal cxpedition, lose all its con-
verting cffect. *No!” exclaimed the aggravated
senior, smiting the map with his rage-palsied
fist—“No! I will see that will burned before I
break bread in my father’s house again, though
Ishould mak’my bed hereafter wi’ Mackenzie, wi’
melted lava for sheets, and a peat steeped in’ brim-
stone for a pillow cod! It would turn an arch-angel
into a Clootie to behold sic a chance o' creating
the noblest property in broad Scotland, made
pigs and whistles o’ by a head-strong beggar,
who has na’ a rag to his tail, that be can ca’ his
ain {”

In this irate and implacable frame of mind
David Dreghorn packed his porimanteau—an
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operation which, we need hardly say, occupied
but little time—and having discussed his wonted
vesgper refection of pease-meal bannocks and
butter-milk, sat waiting the upcoming of the lo-
comotive “machine,” as such conveyances used
to be termed by our ancestors.

At length Kirsty Sharn, who, cold and bitter
as the night was, had been upon the look-out in
the open air (or sub Jove, as schoolmasters say)
for upwards of two hours, rushed into the
¢ study” with the all-important intelligence
that her organ of hearing bad become cognizant
of the distant fanfaronade of the maii warder's
clarion. For the benefit of the unlearned we may
mention that the preceding erudite sentence im-
plies nothing more than that the handmaiden of
Hungry Knowes had heard the sound of the
guard’s tin horn!

[And here I, Peter Powhead, may pause for a
moment, to answer a question which many of our
multitudinous readers are doubtless at this blessed
moment propounding.  Whence cometh it to
pass,” they ask, ¢ that authors w«ill use terms
which the million, who have never dived into the
deeper pools of learning, cannot comprehend ?
‘Why not call a spade @ spade at once, and be
done with it?” My simple friends, if we followed
suclh & course, you woula be the very first to fiout
and undervalue us for so doing! Mr. Paumie
hath often certiorated me that in writing, as in
everything else, familiarity engendereth con-
tempt !

For many years the cure of the combined par-
ishes of Sirloin-cum-Pudding in Yorkshire, was
filled by Doctor Dilectus, perhaps one of the
most erudite divinesin England. So impregnated
was he with the aroma of learning, that though
nine-tenths of his flock bad not passed the Ru-
bicon of the A.B.C., hic homilies were bountifully
garnished with vernacular quotations from
the early fathers of the Church. Doctor
Dilectus having been deposed by that peremp-
tory Episcopus Death, wa3 succeeded by a prac-
tical divine, who opined that his pulpit prelec-
tions could not be too plain or every-dayish.
“ How do you like your new parson?” enquired
a well-wisher of the parish, shortly after the ad-
vent of Mr. Homely, of one of his flock. * Why,
zur,” returned Hodge, * he is a main nice men,
but no Latiner! We pays heavy dues, and does
think it hard that we should get so little larning
for our money !”

Human nature i3 the same capricious thing all
the world over! It loves to be humbugged, and
to have snuff thrown into its eyes! Let the
editor of a newspaper, which circulates largely

amongst the less aristocratic and less educated
classes, be liberal in quoting from Cicero and such
like heathen vagabonds, and beyond all question,
his incomprehensible dicta will be reeeived by
his bacon-bolting porridge-absorbing clients, as
the emanations of an inspired oracle !

Having delivered myself of this fructifying cpi-
sode, I now resume the thread of my discourse.
—P.P.]

The mail coach drew up opposite the avenue
of Hungry Knowes, and the laird, with his valise
on shoulder, marched forth to deposit his person
therein. As the distance from the mavsion to the
highway of royalty wag only a few yards, he stood
before the vehicle cro the world had waxed three
minutes more ancient, and aided by the Cerberus
of letters, succeeded in climbing up to the box
scat, which he designed to occupy during the
journey to Aberdeen.

Dark as pitch, or the conscience of an expiring
pettifogger, was the night. The moon, wearied
with the vices and chicaneries of earth, had hid
her pale face beneath an impenetrable veil of
snow-charged clouds, and net a solitary star but
what follewed the fashion thus set by Queen
Luna. Awngry, perchance, at being deserted,
ZBolus raged and stormed like a self-sufficient old
bachelor, who, having popped the question in
full assurance of victory, hath been met with a
stunning “No!” Sopreposterous was the pother
which the flatulent potentate created, that a park
of artillery, stimulated by the lintstock, might
have uplifted their voices with slender chance of
obtaining a hearing!

Desirous to make himself as comfortable as
circumstances would permit, David Dreghorn
enveloped his face and head in the convolutions
of a capacious shepherd's plaid. This article of
costume, it may be mentioned in passing, was
the lawful chattel of the bed-ridden Gavin Park,
and the Laird, knowing that his servitor was in
no condition to make use of the garment, had ap-
propriated it without asking the owner’s leave.

Being thus muffled up, the Laird was as uncon-
scious of passing events, and as impervious to the
assaults of the churlish elem«nts, as if he bad still
been an inmate of his own hereditary dwelling.
Indeed so comfortable and cosy did he feel, that
ere the mail coach re-commenced its pilgrimage,
he had emigrated into the visionary land of Nod,
the accomplishment of which feat he announced
to the universe by a salvo of snores, more em-
phatic than musical!

Mr. Thong assured me that if ever a man
suffered torment- through the agency of ill-con-

ditioned and tyrannical dreams, it was David

g e A ————
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Dreghorn that gousty December night. This
fact was palpable from the manner in -which
he writhed and twisted upon his locomotive perch,
and the exclamations which from time totime he
permitted to escape.

At one moment he would yell out—*¢ Get thee
behind me, Satan! Have I no’ a right to do
what I like wi’ my ain, ye foul thief? I tell ye
that I dinna’ care aboddle for your red hot
shandridan, and horses o' fire! Ye need na’ nod
wi' your horned head, and winl wi’ your sulphur-
distilling cen, at the light I behold on the tap 0’
yon dark and grewsome mountain! Brawly do
I ken that it comes frae the mouth o’ the pit
which it will tak' a’ eternity to fathom, but what
interest hae I in your diabolical dwelling? The
broad acres o' Hungry Knowes are a' my ain, as
the evidents and title deeds thereof, will testify
to the satisfaction of ony court in Christendom,
and I would like to ken the statute which made
you a judge in the matter?”

For a season the sleeper scemed to enjoy a
modicum of respite and repose, but ere long his
brain became restlessly active as ever.,

t Sister 1" muttered he,  what mak’s ye point
wi’ your lang, white, fleshless fingera at the youth
who is yielding up the ghost, in that cauld and
deserted garret? Ye need na’ hae been at the
trouble o' leaving your grave, to tell me that it
is John Embleton, your only son, and my only
nephew! As little do I require your aid to
learn that he is dying o' consumption, brought
on by poverty, and want, and the cark and care
of blighted hopes, and blasted expectations!
Back, sister to your sepulchre, and oo’ scare me
wi' wringing your skeleton hands, after that
merrow-freezing fashion! If John has drunk a
bitter draught, I trow that he was hisain brewer,
Instead o' gasping like an auld dowg, on that
armfu’ o' sour, wet straw, he might hae been the
richest Laird in the north country, if he had na’

been as obstinate asa woman ora mule! Guid

forgi'e me for libelling the puir mule, by putting
it in sic companionship {”

Another interval of silence ensued, but it was
brief indeed.

¢ Gavin Park,” moaned the suffering dreamer,
¢ Gavin Park, have ye turned against your
maister like the resto’ them ? Waesock ! Waesock!
but I am a lonesome creature indeed?! Little did
I think, Gavin, thagye would come to side wi’
my ill-wishers, and abandon him, that, boy and
man, has fed ye, and clad ye, for sixty years and
better!”

Here the tormented Dreghorn awoke with a
convulsive start, and quivering like an aspen—

as Mr. Thong assures me—from his flaxen wig to
his iron-heeled shoes.

The night waxed old, and more and more
uneasy grew the Laird. One moment his skin
would be hot asa newly engendered tumbler of
whiskey toddy, and the next it would be cold as
an iced bowl of that punch for which Glasgow is
famed even to the verge of creation. By the
time the mail coach reached the inn alluded to
in the first portion of this most veracious narrative,
it became palpable that he could no longer sus-
tain the fatigue of travel, and accordingly with
the aid of the landlord and boots he was transferred
to terra firma, and conducted, or I should rather
say, carried, into the hospitium.

And here if I was a romancer, instead of a
recorder of sober verities, I might dwell at some
length upon the traditions connected with the
¢ Buck’s Head,” which was the name of the
house of call, of which the worn-out Dreghorn
became the temporary tenant,

Originally it had been the residence of an
ancient family, but lust, and her twin sister mur-
der polluted its hearth, and it degenerated into a
place of refuge for wayfaring men,

In such circumstances it is not to be wondered
at, that the Buck’s Head should have acquired
the unorthodox reputation of being haunted by
the restless spirits of those, whose crimes had
been the cause of its degradation. At certain
seasons, yells, uttered by no mortal voice, ac-
companied by the clanking of fetters, terrified
the suddenly awakened slumberer. And several
guests were ready to make solemn affidavit that
they had been cognizant of the gliding form of a,
fair, but sinful looking dame, through the folds
of whose night robe, blood welled and bubbled,
ag it might do from a fresh made wound.

[Having made a special inquisition into the
above recited matter, I find that the parties who
witnessed the apparition of the gory lady, were
three commercial travellers, much devoted to
hot suppers and bottled stout. Whether Welsh
rabbit, and double X acted as incantations to
constrain the presence of the guiity departed, is
a question which I leave to be decided by phil-
osophical divines =P, P.}

Mine host of the Buck’s Head,—Walter War-
lock to wit—wasnever backward in indoctrinating
his clients with the supernatural peculiarities for
which the messuage he occupied was distin.
guished. There were several causes which moved
him to be thus communicative.

In the first place, Master Walter hugely de-
lighted in the wild and wonderful, and nothing
refreshed or invigorated him o much as to watch

P
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the effect of his narrations upon a group of be-
lieving auditors. What an increase of emphasis
and vim would bhis voice acquire, when he noticed
the hair of a listener beginning to stiften, or the
awe-distilled sweat standing in clammy drops
upon his cudaverous forehead !

Again, the astute landlord by keeping fresh
the haunted reputation of the hostel, con-
trived {o sit it ata rentlittle more than nominal.
Aany a time and oft had the proprietor givenhim
notice to quit in default of his agrecing to pay a
sum more adequate to the real worth of the
premises, and on cach occasion Walter declared
his readiness to decamp with bag and bagsage,
rather than comply with the requisition. Right
well did the cunning dog kvow that theré was
but slender risk of hisbei- 5 compelled to evacuate
his quacters in favor ul @ more liberal tenant.
The ghostly reputation of the Buck’s Head acted
as a repellant, potent as pestilence or plague, and
there was not 2 publican in that quarter of the
United Kingdom swho would not as readily have
taken a lease of Tartarus itself !

Lastly, Mr. Warlock had made the important
physico-psycholagical discovery that wonder is
as thirsty as sorrow, and craveth as large a
modicum of strong waters, for the exigencies of
its appetite! Thousands of gallons of mountain
dew—countless casks of brandy—and multitudin-
ous barrels of beer bad been offered up as liba-
tions upoa the altar of the blood-dabbled dame of
the Buck’s Head, by the guid aune pilgrims who
had come to visit her shrine. Of course it was
the interest of the Flamien to keep the fame of
such a profitable idol from getting dusty, and
consequently his grizzly legend was seldom out
of his mouth.

Return we to the Laird of Iungry Knowes,
from whom we have foraseason been constrained
todigress. Having ascertained that he could be
accommodated with a2 bed chamber, he ordered a
slight refection, during the discussion whercof he
was liberally regaled by his host, with stories
sufliciently grim to have sct asecond Mother
Bunch up in trade. As might naturally be an-
ticipated, this course of trcatment did not ma-
terially conduce to the tranquillizing of the
patient’s nervous system, and despairing of
otherwise obtaining repose, he ordered aud
tibibed an extrapotent poculum of unalulterated
Hollands.

The dormitory into which Mr. Dreghorn was
ushered had been the state sleeping room of the
original possessors of the house, and small altera-
tion had been made upon its pristine features.
Covered with sable-hued hangings, the lofty bed

was dismally suggestive of a hearse, an impression
which was not weakened by the plumes of
ostrich feathers which garnished the climax of
cach post or pillar. Instead of paper the walls
of the chamber were clothed with faded tapestry,
and the subjects depictured thereon were not of
the most mirthful deseription. ¥or example,
there was Jael the wife of Heber the Kenite,
smiting the nail into the temples of the worn-out
Sisera.  On avother compartment was woven the
story of the jealous Queen Eleanor constraining
herhapless rivalthe beautiful but erring Rosamond
Clifford, to drink from the poison charged cup.
And the balance of the ¢thread scuipture,”—
to use the expression of Horace Walpole—set
forth the dismal story of the muider of good King
Charles I, by the creatures of an ambitious bank-
rupt, brewer.

[The editor of the Anglo-dmerican Magazine,
wishes it to be distinetly understood, that he is
not responsible for the Toryism of the late Mr.
Powhead of Dreepdaily. This disclaimer is the
more necessary, because in these suspicious and
thin-skinned times, if & man speaks approvingly
of an occasional fish diet, he is incontinently
written down an adherent of the Church of Rome ;
and bis commendation of the sparkling lyries of
Anacreon or Tom Moore, is construed intos
hostility to the cause of temperance.]

Little time wag lost by the worn out, and sair
forfochen, Laird of Bungry Kuowes, in divesting
himself of his artificial intcguments, (that is a
choice Meckanics Institute phrase for garments,)
and consigning himsclf to the curatorship of
Morpheus. Nor unpropitious to the advanzes of
his devotee, was the nodding god, and ere many
minutes had elapsed, the snoring of Mr. Dreghorn
proclaimed that for a season he had obtained a
respite from his mundane cares and anxieties.

This respite was destined to have a startling
termination !

Just as the ancient and loud-tongued cight day
clock of the Buck’s Head was heralding the birth
of

“The wee short hour ayont the twal!”

(as the inspired Ayrshire ploughman designates
one o'clock A..), the laird of Hungry Knowes
was startled iutc consciousness by a sound which
scemed to be a cross-breed between a cough and
a groan. DPulling off his night-czp, the jaded
traveller sat bolt upright in bis capacious couch,
and grasping a candle which stood on a contigu-
ous table, he made an auxious inspection of the
chamber in which he was domiciled.

The inguisition was not productive of any prac-

tical result, 5o far as a solution of the vocal phe-
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onmena was concerned.  Jael, and Elearor, and
the masquerading confederate of the insolvent
engenderer of beer, stood forth ‘in their native
prominence, and the worn-out wayfarer was just
reconsizning himself to his pillow, when the fol-
lowing words smote upon his startled ear—
 Back, sinner, and repent! In strivng to
wed youth with deformity aud age, you are resist-
ing the cconomy of heaven! Against your
wickedness do I protest, with all my feeble
powers, and call upon you to retrace your steps,
and do justice to your infamously used nephew !”

We do not affirm that these were the identical
words (or ipsissima wverba, 2s schoolmasters
would say) which saluted the tympanum of the
aroused tenant of the Buck’s Head, but, beyond all
dubitation, they adumbrate the substance of the
commuunieation.

Sitting upright in his couch, and twisting his
nose to assure himself that he was awake, Mr.
Dreghorn (whose dander, as the Yankees term it,
was stimulated) thus rejoined to his unknown
and unseen lecturer—

¢ Get thee behind me, Satan! I am not the
legal custodier of John Embleton, and am not
bound to support him inhis whims and vagaries!
IfI mistake not, the voice which I hear is that
of my servitor, Gavin Park. Let himappear and
speak his mind, like a true man, and then, per-

chance, I may pay some attention to him!”
No sooner had the Laird enunciated these

words, than a marvel of surpassing wonderment
occurred.

The tapestry, immediately opposite the couch
whereon Mr. Dreghorn reclined becamé violently
agitated, and opening in the middle developed,
the sickness-wasted form of the bed-ridden Park!?

There could be no question, touching the real-
ity of the apparition! Dreghorn to assure him
self that he was not the plaything of a disordered
imagination, thrust his finger into the flame of
the candle, and held it in that extempore Gefen~
nia, until it was profusely diversified with blisters!
Still the gaunt form of Gavin Park, stood palpable,
aud distinct, as the feather surmounted bed, or
the shuttle-engendered presentment of the poison-
dispensing spouse of Henry 11!

It is not expedient to prolong this narrative, or
else we might devote » brace of pages to the
bomily, which that mysterious shape poured forth
upon the wonder-struck, and terror-smitten au-
ditor! It was redolent of the most solemn and
suggestive matter, and, in many points, spoke
home to the keenest sensibilities of the astounded
Dreghorn.

“Ye set a bigh store, on worldly goods and

worldly gear!” said the shape, or the thing, or
whatever else it wag—** but wait till ye hae eros-
sed the ice cauld water o’ death, and then you
will learn the real value o' sic miserable air
bubbles !”

Here Laird Dreghorn in the midst of all his
panic and consternation, could not avoid putting
in an interjectionary remark.

“Gavin Yark !—if Gavin you be—how can ye
speak sic down right nonsense? Div you mean
to say that the bonnie corn riggs, and fat mead-
ows and shady groves of Ilungry Knowes, are
naething but sir bubbles 2”

“Oh maister! maister!” rejoined the MrsTERY
—“if you cinna’ repent, and do justice to the or-
phan, the time will come when a’ th2 brooks arnd
spring wells o’ Huogry Kuowes, aye, and Glen
Skinflint into the bargain, will na’ be able to
afford a drop o’ water to cool your birsled
tongue! Muckle good, your riggs, and meadows,
and groves will do you, when you come to bea
bed fellow of the purse—proud glutton, Dives!”

Euraged at this depreciation of real estate, Mr.
Dreghorn, plucked up sufficient nerve to brand
his admonisher, as a cheat and a counterfeit, who
had no more title to be called Gavin Park, then
the Great Mogul.

- Cheat!” yelled forth the scandalized appari-
tion—** I scorn your base end infamous slanders!
If ane o' of us behoves to be a cheat, I trow it
i3 yoursel,’ secing that you have made free wi
my guid plaid 1"

Thus speaking the figure advanced to the bed,
and grasping the woollen mantle which Dreghorn
had wrapt around his head, drew it away with
such violence, as almost to drag the appropriater
to the floor. In the struggle the candle was
extingunished, and the Laird of Hungry Xnowes
losing all his remaining stock of courage in the
darkness, shrieked out like a demoniac for aid,
and companionship.

The landlord, item the cook, item the boots
item the chamber-maid, item the hostler, respon-
ded to the smunmons with all possible speed. At
the request of the terrifled guest they searched
every nook and corner of the room, without dis-
covering the slightest trace of any intruder.

Though, however, nothing was found, some-
thing was missed. Z%e plaid had vanished !

x » * * » » - = »

So shattered and shaken was David Dregharn,
by the events which we have just chronicled,
taat he kept his bed for the ensuing twelve
hours. At the expiry of that cycle he set out
on his return to Hungry Knowes in a post-chaise
which he chartered especially for that trip.
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To an indefinite period did he postpone his
visit to that eminent Aberdeen juris consult Mr.
Hercules Horning,

No sooner had the agitated and perplexed
Laird reached the sanctitude of his mansion, then
he hastened to the den of Gavin Park.

Everything was quiet—oppressively quiet,—
in that smallrude chamnber!

Death had taken effectual order, that nothing
should break inupon the visionless slumber of
the ancient serving man! A peaceful smile still
lingered upon the mouth, as if the cadaver
retained a consciousness, that matters were on a
right train at last!

Instead of a sheet the body was covered with
a plaii!

THIS GARMENT WAS AT ONCE IDENTIFIED DY
Drecrors! With a2 shriek of crushing and
measureless horror, he clutched it, and the nest
moment fell to the ground, smitten by the inexor-
able hand of apoplexy !

Ere three hours had elapsed John Embleton
was the entire and undisputed heir of Hungry

Knowes!
» H* » * * » »

When Mr. Thomas Thong had made an end of
his narration, I asked him, whether a3 asincere
golid Christian, and an honest sensible man, he
believed that Gavin Park had really and truly
appeared to David Dreghorn, in the Buck's Head
Hotel, that extra-cventful night.

¢ There cannot be the glimmner of a doubt about
the matter!” responded the stimulator of steede.

“Well!” “rejoined I, ‘‘a more striking, or
better authenticated ghost-story never came
under my cognizance!

¢ Ghost be banged ! was the profane interjec-
tion of the reckless Thong * There was no ghost
in the matter! When Squire Dreghorn rode
beside me on the box-seat, Park well-wrapped
up, had the entire inside of the mail-coach to
himsclf! The dodge was cunningly planned—and
as Walter Warlock was one of Gavin's oldest
and most intimate cronies, little difliculty inter-
vened in carrying it out!”

[The leading incidents detailed above, are
substantially true.—Ep. A. A. M.]

Tt is wonderful the aspeet of moral obligation
things somctimes assume when we wish to do
them.

A great step is gained when a child bhas
learned that there is no necessary connection be-
tween liking a thing and doing it.

Whatsin a name? 3ore than some people
think. Don't open a sausage-shop in Cateaton
Street.

THE ORIGIN OF SEA SICKNESS.

BY BOB YARN.

A catuaxr little craft, cutter rigged, was lying
at her moorings inthe Bay, with mainsail hoisted,
waiting only the arrival of a jovial party of ama-
teurs, about starting for a cruise on the Lake.

T'wag & bright summer’s morning, in the year
of our Lord, 1853 ; the gay-looking yacht sho
resplendent with a new coat of paint, her dazzling
white sails lazily flapped in the light morning air,
her halyards were carefully belayed, the sheets
run aft, and her dinguey, alongside, wasready to
bring the party on hoard as soon as they made
their appearance. Presently a hail of *Chal-
lenge ahoy” caused Bob, the sailor in charge, to
jump into the little craft and puil for shore, from
whence he soon returned with a load of provender
of various descriptions, sufficient to have garri-
soned her for 2 month at least ; and shortly after,
the yachtsmen themselves arrived ; and after the
provisions, &c., had been carefully stowed away
in the neat cabin lockers, the trim craft shot away
from her berth under a crowd of white canvass,
making the water foam under her bows as she
headed away westward to the entrance of the
harbor, passing two or three old stone laden
scows like lightning, to the disgust ot their crews,
and, in a few minutes, rounding thered buoys off
the Queen's wharf. Then gracefully dashing into
the blue waters of Lake Ontario, she steered well
up to the sow’ west. The wind was light from
the southward ; and after stretching well past the
new garrison until well off the entrance of the
Humber Bay, ¢ helm’s a-le¢”? was the order, and
in an instant round she flew like a bird, and
headed down the Lake past the lighthouse.

The party on board were four in number, one
of whom was unaccustomed to yachting, and as
the ground-swell from the Lake became more
perceptible, the tyro exhibited undoubted signs
of qualmishness, for which he was recommended
various specifics, such as tying = piece of pork to
a string, $o as to enable bim to haul it up after
swallowing it. standing on his head against the
mast, sitting fece to windward with his mouth
wide open, to let Jots of cold air in, &c~to all
which suggestions the unhappy youth turned a
pale visage aud deaf car. At last, one of the
party, more kind-hearted than the rest, ap-
proached him with a caulker of stiff brandy and
water, after swellowing which our 570 munaged
to stagger below, and ensconco himself in one of
the larboard berths, muttering, the while, anz-
themas against himsclf for coming and all who bad

persuaded him to join a party of plessure on the

.
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water. Towards the afternoon the breeze died
away, and hereappeared feeling all right and very
hungry. A geuncral attack was now made by all
hands on the commissariat, after which the party
sat on deck enjoying cigars and pipes and chat-
ting merrily over their prospects. Evening
arrived, and with it a flat calin, much to the
tyro’s delight, as being now completely reinvigo-
rated be felt as bold as a lion. His messmates,
however, were continually making sly allusions
to his morning disappearance, and poked fun at
him all round most unmercifully.

I wonder,” said the victim of this unmiti-
gated quizzing at last, ““ what the deuce i3 the
reason that every one has to pay such a disagree-
able penalty for & trip on the water 2

¢ Why, ’tis Neptune's curse,” said one.

¢ Neptune be hanged!" was the courteous re-
joinder.

“pis o fact,” was the reply, “and there's
good authority for it. If you've no objections, my

lads, I'll spin you a yarn, relating the circum-
stauces that gave rise to it.”

‘' Heave ahead, my hearty,” was the response
of his friends, for they were sure of hearing a
good story.

Thus adjured, the narrator, having first lita
fresh Havannah, and mixed a pretty stiff nor™
wester to help his ideas, commenced the follow-
ing tale, which he premised by assuring the rest
that it was not original, but that he had some-
where or another read, or heard it related :—

Once on a time, 2 long while ago, on 2 quiet
still vight, such asthis is, a slight-knowing-looking
young fellow might have been detected, had any
one been on the look-out, flitting cautiously hither
and thither in the realms of the Gods in old
Olympus’ top. One after the other, he visited the
slecping apartments of Venus, Vulcan, Mars,
Hercules, and, last of all, dared even the pre-
cincts of the bedchamber of old Jove himself.
He was a regular Jack Sheppard, and since the
time of Prometheus, never was so bold or adroit
& rascal. Something he carried off from cach,
and having secured his booty, the marauder de-
parted as quickly as he had come. None wit-
nessed his arrival, indeed, to this day, there has
been no explanation of how he got there, and
none saw himleave. The world below was quiet
and calm. The Godsabove sleptsoundly, thanks
to Nox and Somnus. Neither Heaven nor Earth
greamed of the crime that had been committed,
or of the consequences that would ensue from
this act of desecration.

Next morning, just as the rosy-fingered Aurora
was mantling the castern sky in its ruby-colored

morning robe, and old Sol was thinking it about
time to get up, his Highness, the father of gods
and men, old Jove himself, stretched himself
lazily in bed, and, after a yawn or two that caused
Earth to quake again at the unsecmly noise,
sung out lustily for his valet-de-chambre to bring
him his morning draught of nectar; for, shame
to say, Jupiter had been looking at somebody
drinking the night previous, not that there was
anything extraordinary in that. The benign in-
fluence of Father Mathew and Jobn B. Gough was
yet unfelt, and the Maine liquor law had not then
been adopted. Indeed, theastute idea of making
people virtuous by act of Parliament never oc-
curred to any of the ancient lawgivers. It was
left to us more civilized moderns to discover this
grand panacea for all the ills that flesh is heir to.
Mais revenons & nos moutons. Jove sung out for
his nectar, and the domestic came in rubbing his
eyes, and commenced hunting very sleepily for
the drinking cup which was always kept near the
head of the bed. After searching for it ineffec-
tually for some time, he declared that somebody
must have taken it away, for he could not find it.

“Rascal,” cried Jove, irritated; ¢ look sharp,
or Tl throw the boot-jack at you. Where's the
cup? ’Twaes there last night.”

“Well, it is not here now.”

“None of your impertinence, sir,” said Jove,
majestically. “If you don’t find it immediately,
Tll sharpen your intellects with a flash of light-
ning;” and turning up his pillow under which
he usually kept a supply of thunderbolts, to his
dismay he found the place wes empty. Not a
bolt was left. Thoroughly aroused, and in a tow-
cring rage, out of bed leaped Jove and com-
menced making a thorough search himself. To
no purpose, however, The thief, whoever ho
was, had made & clean sweep, and bolted with
sceptre, cup, and thunder. The last showed a
great deal of foresight on the part of the robber,
for Jupiter was reckoned a tip-top shot amongst
the sporting circies in that neighborhood, and
would not have hesitated an instant at baving a
fling at any fellow caught in such ascrape. Find-
ing, however, it was too true, Zeus's fortitude
gave way, and he vented his rage in real Billings-
gate; but as it is not at all material to this vera-
cious history to aention what be did say, tbe
matter shall be dropped here with the re-
mark, that, at some subscquent tea-parties
given in Olympus, the gossips found fruitful
source of conversation thercon, and poor Juno’s
unhappy fate in having such 2 yoke-fellow was
bewailed ia true tea-table style: To return to
Jupiter. He cursed and swore in a most distes
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putable mamner, beating a New York b'hoy all
hollow, both in the originality of his expres-
sions and the volubility of his utterance. Add to
which, it was all done in pure Greek, and, let me
assure you, it is a very difiicult matter 1o swear
in pure Ionic; and if you doubt the fact, I refer
you to one Mr. Homer, who gives the whole
matter in blauk verse. After nearly exhausting
himself in this way, he flew at his servant, abused
him in a shocking manner—the man gave warn-
ing the next morning—and then wound up by
kicking Li:n out of the establishment, with strict
orders never to show his face again until he had
secured the vagabond dead or alive and got back
the property. This feat performed—that is, the
kicking—the Thunderer threw himself into an
arm-chair, thoroughly exhausted, and whilst reco-
vering himself from hisindecent rage, in hobbled
Vaulecan, looking pale, even through his soot.

“ Look here, Jove,” cried he, “XI'm not going
to stand this.” .

“What's the matter now ?” said Jove rather
surlily, for Vulcan was a litigious fellor aud per-
petually appealing to Jove to settle his disputes
~for which the latter despised him heartily ;
however, as he was useful in some respects, and
was, moreover, a poor cripple unable to take his
own part, there was some excuse for him.

“IWhy,” staminered Vulcan bumbly, for he
2lways was afraid of Jove, and doubly so when
he was angry, “why, some chap broke into my
forge last night and walked off with my best bel-
jows and a new anvil.”

“What do I care for that ?” said Jove, testily.

“ Begad, vou'll get no more thunderbolts until
they're found,” was the reply, which rather non-
plussed Jupiter; but before e couid answer, in
burst Mars in his usual impetuous way.

“Look’ece here, old boy. By the beard of
Pharaoh (2 favorite objuration of Mars, by the
way), some infernal blackguard broke into the
guard-house last night and stole my sword.”

By this time all the establishment was aroused,
and on hearing of the misfortunes of the three first:
namned deities, commencedaninvestigation of their
respective household goods, and soon loud out-
cries were heard on all hands. Hercules complain-
ed of the disappearance of his club, but not being
a talkative fellow, he only clenched his ponderous
leg of mutton fist, and inwardly vowed that, if he
ever caught the fellow, he would'nt polish him off
Oh no! He would lick him into a mummy, not a
bit, accompanied with insane smacks of his right
fist into his left palm as if the latter were the
thiefs head and that was in Chancery.

A loudshriek wasnow heard from Venus’ apart
ment.

“My girdle, my beautiful cestus,” cried the
lovely divinity on discovering the disappearance
of that ornament which was the more unaccount-
able, by the way since it had been carefully clasped
round her waist on retiring to bed the night pre-
vious—which gave the before mentioned gossips
occagion to say—but that is mere scandal and
zoes for nothing, besides robbers are very daring
fellows. Cupid poor Cupid was sobbing for his
bow and arrows and clinging in his infantine grief
to his mothers side asking what had become of
them. Juno was treating Jove toan Olympian dose
of Caudie fordisturbing her night’srest in so unsea-
sonable a manner. The only one of the Immor-
tals who came off scatheless was the goddess of
Wisdom ; thanks to a patent Chubbs lock on the
door and as Mr. Hobbs wag not born then the
goddess escaped. Minerva quietly walked in and
learning the cause of all the hubbub, gave one
knowing wink and retired. In the midst of all
the commotion in rushed one of the Dii minores
breathless with haste, to inform the tumultuous
assembly that a detective had nabbed the covey,
whilst lurking in one of the crannies of the moun-
tain, and bad seized him with the property in his
possession. Jove cried out, and the Gods, recalled
thereby to a proper sense of dignity, assumed their
respective seats, and presently, sure enough, in
walked a policeman with a remarkably good look-
ing youth in charge, with a second following
bearing the stolen property.  Entirely unabashed
at his disgraceful position, the prisoner gazed
around at the august concourse there present with
a jaunty seif-satisfied air, that bespoke excessive
impudence and forwardness, nay he even had the
audacitv to wink at Venus much to Vulcaw’s dis-
gust. The case was immediately gone into, the
property proved, and the testimony of thepolice-
man who had caught him with the various articles
in his possession was taken down. The evidence
was clear, his guilt was apparent, and he was
unanimously found guilty. Nothing remained
but to pass seatence. Being asked as to what
he had to say for himself he replied nothing.
Jove then asked whence he came, who he was,
his birth, parentage &c.

¢ Ladics and Gentlemen,” said the youth bow-
ing courteously avound.  ** My name is Mereury.
The author of my being is the illustrious father
of Gods and mien before whom I now have the
honour to stand.”’

* And pray,” interrupted Juno, ** who wasyour
mother ?”

“Shut your potatoe trap, my dear,” said Jove
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quickly, for he was decidedly alarmed at the turn
events were taking. * Nevermind your mother,
sir, but tell us what induced-you to commit this
offence.”

**Ladies and Gentlemen,” said the prisoner
bowing courteously again, “my abject was 1o ob-
tain an introduction to each and &l of you.
Being perfectly destitute in the world I considered
that such an adventure would create a sensation
and perhaps something might turn up out of it
for my benefit.”

“ Infernal scamp,” muttered Mars, *“ he ought
to be tried by a drum-head court martial, and get
six dozen for his pains,”

“ He's far too good-looking for a thief,” sighed
Venus pityingly.

Juno vented her spleen loudly snd vindictively
but all to no purpose. Jove's conscicuce smote
bim for neglecting poor Maia, and he determined
to adopt her offspring thus unexpectedly brought
to his notice, and more especially as the affair
after all was a venial one, and he wished to spite
Juno. Therefore addressing the culprit, he ex-
pressed himself in very strong language on the
impropriety of playing such tricks on respectable
people, to all of which the prisoner appeared to
pay respectful attention. “Nevertheless,” said he,
¢*in consideration of your youth and misfortunes,
and this being your first offence, you are par-
doned.”

Here Mars swore audibly, but the clerk eried
order, and Jupiter proceeded to say, that to re-
lieve his necessitics, he would t2ke him into his
service. ““And here,” said he, “is a cap with
wings for your head and a pair for your feet, and
a small taste of bowie knife in case you might
ever be in danger.  So now the court is closed,
and let each cne take his property.”

Saying which, he picked up his bolts, and let
iy right and left, to see they were in proper
order. Venus, frightcned to death at the light-
ning, clasped her girdle round her waist, and
hurried off with Cupid to get breakfast. The
Iatter wanted to have a shot at Mercury, for be
was not at all satisfied at the result of the pro-
ceedings. Love, when injured, is always spite-
ful. Mars drew his sword, and flourished it two
or three times round his head until Heaven,
and ecarth too, rang with alarums of wan,
and then stalked indignantly out of the assem-
bly room, abusing Jove for his partiality, and
indeed in balf an hour after Jupiter did receive
a message from him by a shooting star whom
Mars had appointed his second, but nothing came
of it. Apollo followed to join Venus's dejeuner,
which were usually rather recherches affairs; and

old Vulean limped off last with his anvil under
onc arm, and his bellows under the other, and
all was peace and quictness again. The only
article remaining was Neptune's trident, which
lay in the middle of the floor. During all this
turmoil in heaven, affairs on earth had passed
unnoticed, but now it was apparent that there
was a tremendous row going on below. Nep-
tune, on finding his trident missing in the morn-
ing, had also kicked up a most tremendous shindy
—foaming with rage, he summoned all his mon-
sters and bid them search for it high and low,
and when the trident was not forthcoming, he
raised such a tempest as had not been known
since the days of Deucalion and Pyrrha. The
very whales and tritons trembled at the violence,
and the manes of the seahorses harnessed to his
chariot, stood on end with fright. The sea rose
and swallowed up whole cities--one would have
thought the very earth itself was to be entirely
submerged under the fierco waves. Unhappy
mortals thronged the temples of the gods, frantic
with fear and expecting instant death. Jove's
temper, none of the best at any time, was rather

urried by this disturbance, o calling his newly
made messeager to him, he bid him restore the
trident to its owner. *Tell him,” he added, “ to
keep his temper and let his hair grow ; people
cannot be disturbed in this manner for the loss
of an old pitchfork. Such rage is highly inde-
coroug—away with you.”

Like a flash of light Mercury vanished, and
soon arrived in the presence of the old seagod.
Presuming on Jupiter's protection he alighted on
the edge of old Neptune's chariot, and banding
him the wissing Trident, with a polite bow, he
said,

¢ Here, gir, i3 your pitchfork back again, and
my royal master, your august brother, Jupiter
the Thunderer desires me to say that you must
not kick up any more noise. He says it ishighly
indecorous, and you must not disturb him, for he
isat breakfast. So now, old boy, mens tuus ¢go,
or you'll come to grief. Do you hear?”

“Eh what?" stammered Neptune, perfectly
aghast at the excessive impertinence of this ad-
dress. “By Nox and Ercbus, what'sthis? Con-
found you, you rascal, bow did you get my tri-
dent? Whoareyou? Where do ye hail from,
you snipejack? What's Jove to you or you tc
him, 1’4 like to know.”

¢ Snipejack, sir,” quoth Mercury, rather net-
tled. ¢ Kecp your temper, you old bippopotamus.
I am Jove's servant and messenger, I'd have you
to know, and you'd better mind what U've just
told you.”

PrO IS
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¢ Make sail out of that,” roared Neptune, ** or
Pl freshen your nip at the gangway, you loafer,
to teach you better manners on my quarter deck.
T'll lash you to one of my monsters, and give you
a saltwater dip you won’t relish. I'll anchor you
a thousand fathoms deep in sea-slime. I'll”fix
your flint, you—"

t*Shut up, you tow-headed old Marlingepike,”
was the polite rejoinder, who cares for you.” T'll
tell you what I'll do for you: I'll people your do-
minions with mortals. Tl teach you civility, my
old salt. T'll bring poor miserable men to navi-
gate your hitherto unknown realms, I'll have
ships sailing in all directions over your seas. You
the god of the sea! I'll make your waves the
highroad for the nations of the carth, so that you
shall be afraid to show your face on the surface
unless, indeed, you come disguised as a sea ser-
pent for men to have a nine days’ wonder. That's
what I'lt do. A fig for you.”

And having thus finished this elegant harangue,
Mercuvy snapped his fingers in derision of the
old god, and holtled whistling * Rule Britaunia,”
with variations, as he went, and leaving old Nep-
tune with mouth and cyes wide open, perfectly
astounded at his insolence. Trath to say, Mer-
cury was rather afraid that in his rage Nep would
have a sby at him with the trident. The latter,
however, soon recovered his equanimity, and,
smiling at the idea of mortals navigating his
realms, ho dived to the bottom of the sea, and
gave Ampbitrite a blowing up for not having his
lobscouse ready.

Mercury, however, was a determined fellow,
and did not intend that the matter should rest
there, or his threat go for nought. His blood
was up and revenge he would have.

¢ Anchor me,” he muttered ; * wait a bit, my
old Trojan, and I'll astonish your weak nerves for
you.” And thus speaking he skimmed the air
with avelocity that would have defied an express
train, until he arrived in & charming promontory
in the Archipelago. Suddenly arresting his
headlong course, he discovered a youthful chaw-
bacon gazing with longing eyes on the delicious
fruits and foliage of a small island distant only a
few hundred yards from the mainland. Assum-
ing the appearance and guise of a native, Mer-
cury approzched the young man, and entered
into conversation with him; and finally demanded
what he was looking at so earnestly.

“\Why,” said the youth, ** X waslooking at those
clustering fruits hanging on the vines on yonder
island. Year follows year, and the fruits are
plentiful and luscious on that small bit of land,
but no one ever gathers them. The birds of the

air alone feed on them, and what is left decays.
Here none grow. Oh, how I wish I was a bird.
What a blow ovt of grapes I'd have.”

“Would you like to have o feast of those
fruits?” asked Mercury.

% Oh, woulént I,” wag the reply.
the difficulty is to get them.”

 Nothing easier,” answered Mercury, and so
saying, he set to work, and, as to the gods noth-
ing is impossible, he soon cut down a large sized
tree, scooped it out hollow, and shaped a very
respectable log canoe from it. ¢ Now,” said he
to the rostic, .*look alive, my chickabiddy, and
help me shove this machine into the water.”

“ What for 2”” was the answer,

¢ Never mindj shove away, and you'll see.”

The rude craft by their united efforts was soon
launched, and Mercury having hewn out a pair of
paddles, desired the young man to ¢ jump aboard,”
which he did immediately, giving utterance to
his delight at the novel contrivance, and at the
undoubted cleverness of his newly found compa-
nion. Under Mercury’s skilful hand it did not
take long to reach the island, and the rustic
leaped out, followed by Mercury and both were
speedily employed in gratifying their taste for
fruit which here was both abundant and of the
finest kind. Satiated at length, the youth called
to his friend saying it was time to get back and inti-
mating that be had enough of it.

“Well,” said Mercury, ¢ come along. Bat, I
say, are you not going to take some to your
friends.”

“Bless me,” said the other, *“what a chap you
be. I'd never a thought o’ that.”

“Ob,” said the disguised deity, ‘“‘and you
might picka wholelot and then carry them to-mor-
row morning to the next town and sell them,
You might become rich in no time.”

“ To be sure,” was thereply.  So he and Mer-
cury set to work, and soon loaded the canoe witn
purple grapes and other fruits which there
abounded, and then started for the other shoro
which they were not long in reaching. Here, ag
soon ag the craft touched ground, Mercury quickly
vanished, and the rustic, who was busily engaged
in loading himself with fruit, never remarked his
absence for some time, and then contented him-
self with wondering where he had gone to.
Mercury, however, was sure of his plan.

He wes certain that this seed cast on the
waters would produce fruitin time. The specula.
tion proved so successful that the young farmer
paid repeated visits to the little island until he
grew tich, and asis invariably the case under
gimilar circumstances, his mneighbors became

“ But then



THE ORIGIN OF SEA-SICKNESS. 255

envious of his wealth, and sought out the secret.
This was not long in being discovered; and as
men and monkeys are imitative animals, canoes
of a similar shape were made, though decidedly
inferior to the article which Mercury had turned
out of hand., The little island in a few years was
quite insufficient to supply the demands that
were made upon it, and the adventurous spec-
ulators were compelled to go a greater distance
and visit more remote islands in search of a
supply of the fruit in such great request. Under
the protection of Mercury they all grew rich,and,
as habit]engenders courage of a certain kind, and
being bolder grown, a number of these mariners
under the guidance of one Jason, an experienced
fellow, resolved to undertake a vogage for what
I can’t exactly say, "twas a species of fillibustering,
somewhat on the Cuban expedition style, de-
signing to flecce every ome who came in their
way. At length all was ready. Mercury had
been making love to one of the zephyrs, and she
furnished a favoring breeze, in fact gave a regular
blow out to the God and his protegés. Neptune,
although up to the present moment he had been
quiet, bad not been ignorart of the manmuvres
that had been set on foot by his opponent
Mercury to endeavor to dispossess him of his
kingdom, but now that these audacious mariners
for the first time dared invade his realms by
coming fairly on the sea, out of sight of Jand, hia
indignation knew no bounds, his very beard
curled with wrath, and summoning all bis array
of monsters, a very fishy looking set they were
too, he desived ther to make ready to execute his
orders, and prepared himself for a ierrible revenge,
such as should strike terror into the minds of all
future generations of mortals, and deter them
from ever attempting the like sacrilege.

As cvening set in the wind arose, gradually
increasing towards midnight to a perfect hurri-
canc. The huge waves curled their fierce crests
round the devoted ship andlicked its bright sides
like a tiger or serpent gloating over its prey.
The monsters of the deep, tritons and mermaids,
whales and leviathans, laughed aloud in hideous
chorus, rejoicing over the terrorstricken wretches
on board, who now cast down with despair and
frigat, implored the protection of their tutelar
Deity, Mercury, to save them from their im-
pending fate, Old Neptune himself looked grimly
ou, like some barbatian priace supcrintending
the impalement of some wretched citizens who
had resisted his authority. In frantic haste,
seeing the crisis approaching, Mercury flung
himself at the fect of Jove and begged his in-
terference on behalf of his victims, * Their lives,

their lives,” was all he asked, and the earnestness
of his prayer gained bim his request. Jove
nodded assent, and Mercury flew to communicate
the decree to Neptune, whom he found in the
situation just described. On imparting the ine
telligence that Jove had forbidden his destroying
their lives, Neptune started with ire.

¢“Not die” he burst forth, ‘“‘not die. These
insolent dogs who have bearded me to my face
before all my subjects—not die? Amnot I king
of the sea and who shall dispute my rights? Let
Jove coofine himself to affuirs of Earth and
Heaven. Why should he meddle in mine? Not
die? Well, be it so! They shall not die since
the thunderer hasso decreed,” and here he smiled
bitterly, * but they shall wish for death to relieve
them from their torments, Their limbs shall
fail them, their bones shall ache, and their joints
crack, their heads shall reel, and an overpower-
ing nausea shall destroy them. They shall not
die but,” he cursed; “every one that dares
invade my realms, I curse with sea-sickness,”
and so he left the devoted crew in that pre-
dicament.

So ends my story, boys, and now we had
better set the watch, make all snug for the night,
and then turn in.

————rr——————

Wno'sr, Cor mis Naus.—Fortunately some
daring Chiropodist bas been cutting the nails of
the tiger in the menageric at Hull, The opera-
tion was successfully performed, and the animal
has been much quieter ever since. Now we wish
some one would takethe Russian Bear in hand, and
achieve a similar feat (no pun intended) with his
nails. They bave been getting dreadfully long
lately, and the consequence is, that he has been
wishing to come up to the seratch in all directions.
It is time they were cut; for the wretched beast
gaces bowling about in a great rage,being evidently
on a false footing, and in great pain from the
awkwardness of his position. It is evident he will
do injury either to himself, or to any one who
happens to go near him, if somepowerful remedy
is not quickly applied. The case is at present
interesting the attention of both England and
France; and we hope ina short period to be able
to announce the pleasing fact, that all the diff-
culties i the way have been effectually removed,
and that at last the Russian Bear has had” his
nails cut! The sooner this great chiropodic event
takes place, thebetter; forlately the unfortunate
beast has been making such a dreadful noise, that
he has quite disturbed the peace ot Europe.

A Barp Invsrrion.—Mr. Rowland informs us
that wearing the hat is very injurious to the hair,
If this i3 true, Quakers ought to be the baldest of
en, for they keep their hats on longer than any
one clse, and yet we know several Quakers who
have very good heads of hair. At all events,
ladies are not likely to lose their bair frorg any
similar cause, considering the present fashion of
weuring the bonnet completely off the head,
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VALENTINE.

VALENTINE

Sent by a Gentleman to a Lady, and supposed to
have been written on the 13th of February.
T am no seer, oh Lady fair
Nor of second sight the heir;
Nor have I yet become so wise
As to learn to mesmerise ;
And I am too great a fool
To belong to Darling’s school ;
Yot I think that I am right,
If I say that you this night,
In that inmost soul of thine
Are thinking of a Valentine.

Donbtless, by to-morrow’s post,
You'll receive a perfect host

Of that kind of billets doux,

Of every shape and every hue.
‘Written too in various styles,
Some in tears and some in smiles.
Love-sick people in their grief
Thiok that they will find relief

By unbosoming all their woe,
And the merry wish to show

That they do but little care

For the favour of the fair,

Some are worked around with net,
Others with flow’rs are thickly set;
Lovers walk in shady lanes
Talking in their sweetest straing;
‘While Cupid with his dart s0 keen
To fly above their heads is seen.

T’'ve not talents, I must say
Thus my feelings to pourtray,
Either with pencil or with pen
Like these very clever men.
Still I may, it pains I take

In your estimation make
‘Worthy this attempt of mine
Tobe called a Valentine,

In prose it's been stated as well as in rhyme,
'.l‘hatt'the period of courtship’s a most pleasant
ime :

When the yousg God of Love,~for he always
is young,

As our love-stricken pocts for ever have sung,—

Has pierced through and through with his sharp
pointed dart,

And melted with love the most obdurate heart.

‘What these gentry say, I dare say is the case,

For when we are struck with some Lady’s fair
face,

And think that unless we get her for our wife

We'll.no happiness have for the rest of our life,

An-introduction obtain, at her father's make calls,

Ask her to sing and dance with her at balls,

And as by her side we so thinkingly stand,

Roading our fate in each touch of her hand,

And watching in secret each glance of her eye,

Burning to know what does there hidden lic.

This way we go on, small attentions we pay,

Till being together alone some fine day,

We contrive, while we feel almost ready to drop

In a stammering speech the grand question to pop

The Lady consents, oh what feelings of bliss!

(You know what the rhyme is that answers to
this.)

The suspense all removed and the two hearts
made one,

If the “course of true love does not now smooth-
ly run,”

The thought, then, at least that that figure so
slight,

That complexion so fair, and those eyes full of
light,

Those tresses so smooth, and that delicate cheek,

Where the red and the white play at hide and go
seek,

And the hands soft and warm which with free
offered grasp,

‘We now in our own can so tenderly clasp,

With other delights to paint whick would take
hours,

Both now and forever we hope will be ours,

Is a pleasure so great that we are forced to de
clare,

There is none on the earth that can with it com-
pare.

But suppose that it happens the Lady so sweet,
The question we put, with refusal does meet,
‘Which dashes at once all our hopes to the earth,
And makes us think to live Jonger isnot of much
worth;
‘We cannot deny that much pleasure we've had
While preferring our suit though the issue was
sad.
By it too, some little experience we gain,
‘Which may be of use in some future campaign,
Thus you will see I've endeavoured to prove, -
That when those of my own sex have fallen in

love,

They feel at that time more pleasure than pain;

But I know that it would be completely in vain

To attempt to describe in my imperfect rhyme,

What a Lady may feel at a similar time.

Lo I leave the hard task to some.fair poetess

Who thatstate of affairscan much better express,

And will Pve no doubt make out that the view

I have taken above is in substance guite true.
H. C. H.

Springside, W. Kilbride,

Ayrshire, ScorLaND,
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GOOD—TUE FINAL GOAL OF ILL.

The wish that of the living whole
No lifec may fail beyond the grave;
Derives it not from what we have

The likest God within the soul?

Are God and Nature, then, at strife,
That Nature lends such cvil dreams?
So careful of the type she scems,

£o caveless of the single life;

That I considering everywhere
Her secret meaning in her deeds,
And finding that of filty seeds

She often brings but one to bear,

I falter where I firmly trod,
And flling with my weight of cares
Upon the great world’s altar-stairg
‘That slope through darkness up to God;

I stretch lame hands of faith, and grope,
And gather dust and chaff, and call
To what I feel is Lord of all,

And faintly trust the larger hope.

ABBOTT'S NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE,

BY WILLIAM THOMAS HALEY,

CHAPTER IIIL

Tge allies were now considered as sent by
Providence to deliver the Royalists, and, if not
signally to wvenge the murdered Louis X VI,
at the least, to put an end to the mobd govern-
ment, and to restore the old monarchy
of France, with, probably, such limitations and
amecliorations as would have rendered it
secondary only to the British Monarchy,
What could be more natural than this¢? What
other than madmen or idiots, cculd we call
the French Royalists, at that time gathered
together in Toulon, had they thus looked
upon the British and Spanish force, and what
but the basest of men and most senseless of
ingrates could we deem them, if thus looking
upon the invading force, they had failed fo
give it every possible facility, every possible
assistance? Bat, the Republican () Mr.
Abbott sees the matter in quite a different
light; he talks of the facilities given by the
Royalist residents of Toulon,and their royalist
brethren of the South, who had takéa refuge
TOL, IV.—R

in that city, for, what does the reader think?

a “treacherous act /" It really docsscem im-

possible that even the very insanity of Anti

British fecling, can lead cven that anomaly, a

Republican advacate of the most selfish, un-
sparing and unbridied of modern despots,

thus shamefully to calumniate the gallant
Royalists, who, * faithful among the faithless
only found,” so naturally and so wisely scized
upon the chance which Providence had thus
given them of putling an end to the bloody
anarchy, under the name of a government,
which had so long rendered the townsof
France mere shambles and charnel houses,
and its rural districts mere deserts. DBut aswe
should be very sorry indeed were any of our
readers to remain under such a mistake, and ag
we pique ourselves on dealing with our oppo-
nent with that fairness of which he has ab-
served so little towards our country, we not
only repeat that My, Abbott Zas made the
at once insolent and preposterous charge of
treachery against the gallant Doyalists, but
we quote his own words, the ipsissima verba
of this wantonly unjust and at the same time
more than usually stupid charge, and they
may, if they please, {ind it made at page 438
of voiume 3.

“The majority of the inhabitants of this
city” (Toulon), “ were friends of the old mon-
archy. Some ten thousand ofthe inhabitants
of Marseilles, Lyons, and other parts of the
South of France, took refuge within the wails
of Toulon, and, uniting with the Royalist in-
habitants, surrendered thecity, its Magazines,
its Ships, and its Forts to the combined Eng-
lish and Spanish fleet, which was cruising out-
side of its harbour. The English ships sailed
trinmphantly into the port, landing five thou-
sand English {roops, cight thousand Span-
jards, Neapolitans, and Piedmontese, and
took full possession of the place. This
treacherous act, excited to the highest pitch
the alarm and the indignation of the revolu-
tionary government, and it was resolved that
at all hazards Toulon must be retaken and the
English driven from the soil of France.”

For deliberatencss of libel, we back that
ageinst anything that we shall meet in this
new biography of Napoleon; and in saying
that much we say a good deal!  This ¢reach-

erous act! and how dares this volunteer
eulogist of a great genius but still greeter
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despot, how dare this man, propose to
nothing—for his hero had as yet no con-
cern with Toulon—how dares tius gentleman
thus cast the imputation of treachery upon
the gallant men who thus made a legitnnate
and well nigh saecessful attempt to reseue
their country from the hands of the thieves
and betehers who had possessed themselves of
it? Does he, even in the midst of that new-
est specimen of Republicanism, the Uni-
ted States, does he, even there, dare to
Jjustify the horrible wretches, who, having
butchered their king, their queen, the most
illustrious of his friends, and a multitude of his
subjects besides, does this gentleman dare to
Justify these vile wretches? and ifnot, how dare
he call the act of the Toulonese a treach-
erous one? If his house was invaded
a part of bis family butchered, and 2 por-
tion of his property carried off, would he deem
it treachery if we, or some other good Chris-
tian were to let in the police? Ilas he one
standard of morality for public life and
another for private life? Does he, like too
many of his countrymen. interpret true
Republicanisin as meaning the right of the
rabble to rob and murder, with the fewest
possible obstacles, in the shape of cither civi!
or military authority? We really should like
to see a new Political Dictionary from the pen
of this profound person; if he were to define
all his words as he has defined this, his
Dictionary would at all events be very pre-
cious as an addition to the curiosities of that
other eminent Republican, Phinecas Barnum
Esqg., now, or late the happy proprietor of
Tom Thumb, two Mermaids, a bearded Lady
and other raritics too numerous for the limits
of an advertisement! Of course many
sensible and just men must at least see the
Magazine to which Mr. Abbott has so
unprovokedly contributed his at once absurd
and unjust Life of Napoleon. Whatcan such
men think of his sense of right and wrong?
Of his comprehension of Christian ethics?
Of his understanding of the word Repub-
licanism? Oh! may Britain ever have the
hatred of such writers! But such writers
shall not with impunity, even by inference,
Tibel her, for all that!

Mr, Abbott, if we may judge from his own
language, does not always quite clearly com-
prehun 1 the real meaning of the very passages

which he so boldly and unscrupulously trans-
fers, without the slightest acknowledgement,
to his own pages. If he really do compre-
hend the authors from whom he so largely
vorrows, it is difficult to understand how he
can spealk of the combined English and span-
ish fleet as though it lay off Toulon merely by
accident.  We are very unwilling cither to
misapprehend or to misrepresent him, bul
assuredly his own language can by no means
be made to lead to any other inference thanm
that of his profound ignorance of the fact, that
the combined English and Spanish flects were
part and parcel of an admirable plan which
failed of {ull and important effect, only in con-
sequence of the grossest want of judgment on
the part, alike of those who had possession of
so valuable a position, and of those Buropean
sovereigns who were laucably anxious to pat
down the ruftians who were domincering and
plundering in Paris.

Mr. Aobott tells us that those ruffians bad
“determined that, at all hazards, Toulon
must be taken, and the English driven from
the soi! of France” We take the liberty to
remind Mr. Abbett, that to operations of that
kind there are two partes, and, had our
peaceable occupation of Toulon been duly
used, there seems to be good reason for
believing that the only ¢ determination which
the revolutionary miscreants at Paris would
have becn able to carry into effect would have
been that of saving their own recreant car-
casses by timely flight, or surrendering them,
helpless and unpitied, to the brutal minis-
terings of the professional or the amateur
butchers, to whose ensanguined hands they
had delivered some of the best, bravest,
noblest, and loveliest of their compatriots,
Had Toulon been immediately defended on the
1and side by such an army as could, on the
very instant, and with perfect safety, have
been spared, with well arranged and perfectly
kept lines of communication with Lyons, Mar-
seilles, and otherloyal cities, and had such an
army been promptly and powerfully support-
ed by the European sovereigns, Toulon being
carefully watched and guarded on the sea
board by the combined fleet, strengthened by
the numerous. vessels found in the harbour,
the frigates and lighter craft forming lines of
cmnmumcatxon with the mnearest ports of
England Spain, and Italy, Napoleon Buona.



A T

S it b

i

AT

R T T A A

ABBOTYI'S NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE. 259

varte would have had exceedingly small chance
of successfully directing his cannon against
Toulon. We have spoken with some very
eminent military and naval officers, including
the well known naval writers Captain Marry-
att, and his friecnd and literary colleague,
Licutenant Howard, and ali, without a single
exception, have agreed in thinking that had
this plan been promptly and resolutely acted
upon, the Revolution would have been at an
end and the Monarchy restored.

Mr. Abbott’s charge against the Royalists
of Toulon, and their friends, that they were
guilty of Treachery, would be simply ludicr-
aus, did not the evidentanimus of the writer
render it something still worse.  If ever men
were justified in a course of action, they were,
in placing the ports, shipping, munitions of
war, and their own gallant services, at the dis-
posal of the friendly powers who sought to
deliver them and their beautiful country from
the hands of the zlevolutionary ruffians of the
National Convention. We chellenge Mr.
Abbott to bring forward a single argument to
support his charge of Treackery. We main-
tain that they were fully justified; and had
the plan been properly carried out, a more
zdmirable scheme for the deliverance of
France, and the restoration of her monarchy
at the smallest possible expense of either
blood or treasure, could not have been devis-
ed. Ah! Had the cagle eye of Wellington
been there, right little would have signified
the “determination” ofthe black hearted and
red handed ruffians of the Convention to re-
take Toulon! Unhappily there was no such
grand and comprehensive spirit among those
who had the chief part in conducting the de-
fence of that devoted city. '

Even alter much precious time had been
wasted—even after the precious opportunity
had been postponed, if not utterly lost, of
throwing out a powerful and well-supplied
army on the land side, and pouring in rein-
forcements and provisions to it by sea—even
after the most inconceivable blundering on
the part of the defenders of Toulon—they
still had-many a fair chance of ultimate suc-
cess presented to them by the still greater:
‘blundering of their révolutionary opponents,

The first general-sent by the Convention
against Toulon was-a-man-wholly ignorant of
the duty, who-erected his batteries at'so re-

speetful a distance from the shore, that, had
he continued firing until doomsday, not a ball
from his guns could possibly have reached its
mark—the shipping ; and when he agreed to
fire red-hot shot at the combined fleet, he did
it in a spirit of tiie most compassionate and
least revolutionary fashion; firing {rom a
point fully three gun shots from his mark,
and having the balls made red-hot in private
residences, sufficiently distant to allow of the
shots becoming most innocuously cool before
they reached the guns! Does it not stir
one’s bile to think that, with such a com-
mander opposed to them, the defenders of
Toulon failed to annihilate his entive force?
It was under this singular military genius
that Napolcon received the important military
appointment of Brigadier-general of artitlery.
Condemning, as we do, so much in the charace
ter and conduct of Napoleon, we yet are pre-
pared to do full justice to his mililary genius,
Ilis was not the cye to overlook any gross
military blunder, and ke was more especially
unlikely to overlock mistakes in artillery
practice, trained as he had been from his
mere boyhood to that important arm of the
service. A glance at the position of the guns
and the objects at which they were levelled,
sufficed to show him 2ll the pitiable folly of
his superior officer, and he, as Scott says,
“ with difficulty,” persuaded the general to
allow a few cxperimental shots. They fell
about half way-—scarcely half way; and the
besotted Cartaux coolly remarked that the
avistocracy had spoiled the powde: ! Alas
that poor French aristocracy have been
charged with many a deed of which they.were
quite as innocent ; but to be thus made an-
swerable for the blundering of the most in-
competent fellow that ever exposed his men

‘to be uselessly butchered, was surely “ the

unkindest cut of all1”

Napoleon seems to have acted with great
spirit as well as ability on this occasion, He
warmly remonstrated with his swnguinary
masters-of the Convention, upon the manifes§
absurdity of expecting to tike such a placeas
Toulon by the “regular approaches” which
had been ordered by them, or.of injuring.any
mortal, by sea or by land, with such gun

‘pointing and such shot heating as had becn

invented by the singular genius fo whom they

had entrusted the command, Ho advised.a
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totally new course of procedure, of which
every Life of Napoleon gives such ample de-
tails, that we necd not enter into them ; and,
having obtained a hesitating permission to
manage the artillery operations after his own
fashion, he procecded, with his constitutional
alacrity, to make the necessary arrangements.
Cartaux was superseded.  What honest or
useful trade that cgregious person had de-
gerted, fur the purpose of making himself
ridiculous as a general, we know not. We
do know, however, that he was succeeded in
the supreme command of the ariny investing
Toulon by one Doppet, an ex M.D., who, not
finding in his oiiginal profession sufficient
scope for his natuial or acquired talents for
manslaughter, aspited to dealing out death
on a more liberal scale in the character of a
soldier! Cartaux was merely an incurable
fool; Duppct was all that, and a coward into
the bargain.  An improvised attack on omne
of the forts by abody of the villanous but Lard-
hitting young scumn of Paris und the provinces,
known by tlie generic name of Curmagnoles,
required only a stiong and speedy reinforce-
ment to render it successful,  That reinforce-
ment was hastening to the scenc of action,
when once of the gencral’s aides-de-camp was
shot so close by him, as greatly to discompose
the nerves of tire commander; “on which,”
says Scott, dryiy, *the medical general, con-
sidering this (o be a decidedly Lad symptom,
pronounced the case desperate, and, to Na-
poleon’s great indignation, ordered a retreat.”
The medical generdl, after such a display
as thig, was, of course, superseded, and was
succeeded by a brave veteran, named Dugoum-
mier, who was among the very last men in
the world to give the besicged the chances
already afforded to them by the incapacity of
onc general and the dastardy of anvther.
Napoleor's new commander was precisely
the man to comprehend the true science, of
all that he proposed, and he not werely per-
mitted him to carry his plans into effect, but
-as heartily as fuarlessly, prepared to aid him
in doing so; and the besicged speedily per-
-eeived that they no longer had to deal with
gither fools or cowards.
But though Napoleon had the fullest con-
- eurrence and the most active sapport of his
general, he at first found himself considerably
-embarrassed by the stupid intermeddling of

'the representatives, whom, for some bright

rcason of their own, the Convention insisted
upon keeping in the army, to superintend
operations which they could by no possibility
understand.  Here again, however, though
Mr. Abbott dves not condescend to tell us a
word about it, Napuleon was signally served
Ly that Salicetti whom he had dubbed a
“yillain,” and who undoubtedly was a regi-
cide. That person was one of the four repro-
sentatives or conumnissioners of the Convention
who were at that time resideat in the camp,
and, thanhs to his interference, backed by
another of his confities, the younger Rubes-
pierre, Napoleon found himaelf at 1ull liberty
to use his unrivalled stratagetic talents un-
controlled by the absurd and crude fancies
of a set of civilians, who scavcely knew a lin-
stock from a round :hot, or cannister from
grape. Will Mr. Abbott tell us that Napoleon
might not have been deprived, by these ab-
surd civilians, of the opportunity of displaying
his genius and excrting his encrgies, had the
“yillain™ Salicetti been less placable, or had
his hero, Napoleon, becnless pliant to circum-
stances?  We confess to some curiosity to
know how Mr. Abbott will account for his
rather singular omission of all mention of so
striking and impoxtant a circumstance.

The result of the siege is, unhappily, but teo
well known.  The vigorous measures of Na-
polevn, who did infinitely more towards the
suceess of the French arms than his guneral,
gallant as the Jatter Leyoud all quesion was,
delivered Toulon up to the savages of the
revoiationary party, and although the English
shipping saved a laige nuaber of the gallant
Royaiists, a frightful maessacre was committed
upon those who were unable to make their
escape.  Tuough the Repmesentatives of tho
Convention scem to have taken ample carg of
their own persous while the fight still raged,
and the event was still uncertain, they lauded
themselves not a little in their report to the
Convention, and had the additional and
incffable meanness entircly to omit in that
report all mention of Napoleon, to whose skill
the success of the revolutionary troops may
without much exaggeration be said to have
been entirely owing. In consequence of thig
infamous conduct, Napoleon remained for a
considerable time without active employment,
The Jacobins, morcover, whose views he was
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known lo have favoured, were now, in any-
thing but good odour, and though the ultra-
Republiean opinions of which he had hitherto
made such }.ud profession, were cvidently
anything but his real opinions, they now
threateved to be as fatal to his prospects of
employment and advancement, as he had
reckoned upon their being favourable. Iis own
fiery temper, too, just now gave an inopportune
flash, and for the time, deprived him of a
fair chance of obtaining, in spite of all the
advantages of his position, the employment
which he so ardently desired. Being removed
from his favourite arm of the service, the
artillery, into the infantry of the line, he
warmly remonstrated with the board of gene-
ral officers, and demanded, rather than soli-
cited, the kind of command for which he justly
deemed himself pre-eminently qualified. Gene-
ral Aubry, the President of the Board,
remarked upon Napoleon's youth as being a
disqualification for the command that he
sought, and Napoleon, in the sarcastic tone of
which he was even at that early age so perfect
a master, replied that service in the field was
of somewhat more importance than age. 'The
arrow went home to its mark, for Aubry was
one of those generals who had never seen a
shot fived in anger, and who knew a little of
everything, cxcept soldiering. But, if his
sarcasm had the effect of stinging his oppo-
nent, it also, as is mostly the case, had the
effect of injuring himself, and he remained
without employment. But it was no longer
possible for the coldness or even the active
enmity of officials permanently to keep down
the proud young Corsican, 'The brave old
general was loud in his praise, and all the
soldiers worthy of the name praised him, too,
as ouly Lrave soldiers can praise the chieflains
whose worth they discern, where alone it can
be discerned and appreciated—amid the strife
and in the doubtful hours of the battle or the
siege. It needed only a great crisis to ensure
the employment of the unscrupulous and
skilful artillery officer, and that crisis specdily
presented itself.

1t is, as all history proves, far more casy to
pull down than to build up; to destroy an
old form of government bv the seemingly
unanimous consent of 2 whole people, than to
establish 2 new one caleulated to obtain the
favour and, cordial support of that people.

Change after change was made in the govern=
mental arrangenients; each new arrangement
was at first hailed with popt  applause, and
speedily consigned to destruction amidst popa-
lar violence or popular contempt.

In the year 8 of the “ Republic one and
indivisible,” ¢ e. in the year of Grace 1795,
another change occuried; which, wade the
government consist of Five Directors, (the
real executive power,) a coundil of Five Hun-
dred, answering to the DBritish Ilouse of
Commons, and a council of Ancients similarly
answering to the House of Lords. Though
there were some by no means trifling defects
in this new constitution, though it ought to
have been cvident to its framers, that the
whole of the power of the Directory was
pretty sure to be in reality in the hands of
any one of the Directors who should chance
to be greatly superior in talents and energy
to his colleagues, still, this constitution really
did promise as near a restoration o! public
order and individual seccurity as could be
hoped for from any measure short of the
restoration of the monarchy.

But though the constitution of the year $
(1795) really had the merit of promising
something like peace and security to the har-
assed people of France, it was on that very
account looked upon with detestation by two
very opposite partics, and from motives
cqually opposite. The royalists, naturally
and cven laudably, felt unwilling to sanction
any arrangement which, however just and de-
sitable in other respects, might tend to give
permanence to revolutionary power. To the
royalists, the restoration of the monarchy,
with or even without the condign punishment
of the surviving ring leaders of the revolu-
tionary miscreants, was the onc only change
that secemed desirable or even endurable. On
the other hand, the Jacobin party hated, with
a rancour scarcely less than that which they
felt towards monarchy itself, a constitution
which held out a prospect of protection to the
weak, and of repression or punishment to the
evil disposed and the sanguinary. In the ro-
ral districts, with their scattered population,
this hostility was less felt, or, at the Icast
less strongly manifested; Lat in Puarig, the
abode or the resort of all that was desperate
and daring, the publication of this new con-
stitution caused an awful outburst of mingled
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dismay and rage. The vile demagogues saw

clearly that should that constitution be estab-

lished and acted upon, with an even moderate
degrec of firmness, their bloody and feculent
mission would be hopelessly at an end. These
feelings of the demagogues were not merely
shared but sedulously encouraged by a vile
and still powerful party in the Convention
itself. The Thermidorians, as the party who
emote down the execrable Robespierre were
called, annihilated that wretch and his guilty
clique, far less from detestation of their crimes
than from a well-founded conviction that they,
the Thermidorians, had but one alternative,
to crush or to be crushed. Most, if not all of
them, had a full share of the savage determi-
nation and wanton ind.{iercrce to the quantity
or quality of the blood they shed, which had
marked the wretched Robespierre and his
personal adherents; and to his bloodthirsty
instincts they added a lust of gain and a taste
for display, and for sensual pleasures, of which
it is only justice, to even such a cold blooded
wretch as Robespierre, to say, that he seems
to have becn singularly and most laudably
free. Approving and, as far as they could
prucently do so, encouraging the rabble and
its leaders to elamour against the new consti
tution, and thus to remind the Convention
that ready assassins were still to be gathered
together, they, on their own parts made little
or no opposition to the new state of things;
but they had Belials and Achitophels enow
among them to suggest a far safer and more
effective course than open and blunt opposi-
tion. They silently accepted the new consti-
tution; but proposed an addition which, once
made, could not fail to render the whole a
mockery and & delusion. They proposed that,
though the electoral bodies shoula choose the
members of the two mere legislative bodies,
it should be imperative upon them to choose
at least two thirds of the members from the
then actual mcmbers of the Convention, and
that the clectoral bodies failing to choose the
full two thirds from the Convention, that body
should itself choose from ils members the
members wanting to complete the full two
thirds of the new bodies.

This was, in point of fact, saying neither
more nor less than that, of the change and
Purification that had been so loudly demanded,
the Thermidorians opined that just one third

and no more was really needed. To the loud
and very natural outery caused by this singu-
larly impudent addition to the proposed new
constitution, the Convention replied only by
declaring its sittings permancot; and they
quite coolly aitered the host of addresses,
which were poured in against their proposed
re-election, to the extent of two thirds of the
proposed new legislative bodies, into approval
of it! The Convention had more than once
been supported, when wrong as well as when
right, by the ferocious rabble out of doors,
and it would seem that they now counted
upon the same support upon the strength of
a few declamatory vrofessions of sitting in
permanence, only for the purpose of protect-
ing the libertics of France! just as though
liberty existed ic France!

But the time had gone by when mere, and
vague generalities, and fine phrases could con-
tent the citizens of Paric who had lived
through so many horrors and had suffered
such tremendous losses. The National Guards,
chiefly composed of tradesmen, professional
men, and men of small independent property,
loudly declared against the Convention, and
plainly threatened to march up-n it and dis-
solve it at the point of the bayonct. But the
Convention still entertained hopes of carrying
the obnoxious measure, if not of altogether
suppressing the new constitution, and render-
ing its own sittings as really permanent as
anything at that time could be rendered in
fickle and agitated France. In Paris and the
outskirts there were five thousand regular
troops and several hundreds of artillery; and
under the Judicrous title of the racred Band
of Patriots of 1789 they ¢rllected and embo-
died some fifteen hundred jail birds, the very
scum of Paris; wretches not a few of whom
were well known to the people as the ever
ready executioners of the most sanguinary
orders of the blood-stained Robespierre. The
embodying of these reprobates completed the
public indignation which the equally impu-
dent and shuffling conduct of the Convention
upon the subject of the new constitution had
first aroused; the varvious sections of the
National Guards united under the command
of General Dumourier, the Convention gave
the command of their definders to General
Menou, and everything gave sad promise that
ouce more the streets of Paiis would be
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flooded with human bleod. Menou, though
a good soldiery was a man of some humani y,
and finding when he marched against the
citizen soldiery that they were far more in-
clined to fisht than to obey his order to dis-
perse, he shrank appalled at the contemplation
of the frightful slanughter, by which alone he
could have brought them to obedience, and
withdrew his treops. A defender of thiskind

was but little to the taste of the Convention. |

slenon was superseded, and the forees of the
Conventien were placed under the command
of Basras, one of their own body. Barras,
however, had sense cnough to know his own
tncapacity for the actuzl command of troeps
in 2 cuisis of such importance and peril, and
having been an cye witness of Nupeleon’s
conduct at Tonlon, he recommended his <ol-
eagues, Carnot and Tallien, to give him that
young officer as his second in command,
assuring them that the young Corsican was
wot only a man of great military talent, but
also one who would stand upon no cercmony.
Napoleon was accordingly sent for and en-
¢rusted, though nominally under Barras, with
£ull powers to defend the Convention.

GCihe altack on the Tuilleries, in which
palace the Convention held its sitlings, and of
its defence by Buonaparte we need not repeat
the details; after a sanguinary action of above
an hour, during which Napoleon swept thenar-
row streets of Parls with murderous discharges
of grape shet, the Convention was victerious
and ut once procceded to enact the New
Censtitution after its own fashion. Barras
Hecame one of the five Dircelors, and retired
from even the nominal command of the
forces, and Napoleon was appointed {o the
post of general-in-chief of the army of the
Interior. Haviug thus shown that Napaleon
owed his appointinent to the command, under
Barras, of the iroops defending the Luilleries
to his couduct at Toulon, and that he owed
his power to distinguish hiwmsell at Toulon to
the infinential recommendation of the ** villain™
Salicetti, we again ask hew itis that Mn
Abbott has not deemed it necessary to say
onc word abeut that odd link in the charn of
his hero’s great actions? Does ceven he
perceive that Napoleon must have owed tha
reconunradation by the * villain ™ Sualicetti to
ameanness § Even <o surely he might havere-
membered thestaunch culogist ofJack Wilkes;

and if comnelled to own that his belauwded
hero could, on occasion, be an extrerely
mean and pliant person, he still could have
stoutly mainained that his hero was “nu
meaner than a hero ought to be t”

Barrasthe Director was now the great patron
of the young General Buonaparte, and threugh
Barras, as it seems to us solely, the younyg
general became acguainted with his future
wife, Josephine.

A remantic story has been long told by the
biographers of Napoleon. which, as a meie
matter of course, is repeated by Ar. All.ot
without a word of comment, and duly iitus.
trated in his page by a wood cut of aiittle
boy who seems to be awkwardly rehearsing
some melodramatic part in conjunction with
a slender soldier. The story to which we
allude is that about young Eugene Beaubar-
neis waiting on the young General Buonaparte
to ask the restoration of his fathei's sword;
the spivit and grace of the boy ind: cing
Buonapaite to seek the acguaintance of €ie
mother, &e. & In the whole of this story
weare quite convinced that there is not=a
single word of trath.  The widow Jesephine
de Beauharnois was at this very time a car-
stant attendant at the splendid evening partics
of Barras the Director, and so was General
Napoicon Buonaparte. They could not but
be well known to cach other; and to imagine
that they could, thus mutually visiting one of
the best circles then existing in Paris, remain
unknown {o each other, says something for
Mr.Abbott's ** republican simplicity.” Threws,
as Nupolcorr and Josephine necessariiy were,
together, as mutual friends of Baras, we
do not believe a word of the iale in guestion.
We will not go the entive length of saying
that there was any truth in the, nevertheless

preity general report, that the liveiy young

Creole had for some time been on teving of
not quite Platonic friendship with Buarras,
and that Napoleon took her off his hands asa
condition of a continuance of the powerful
suppurt of the Director; though evervihing
that we positively know about Napoicen
strongly tends to convince us that he was ang
the man to shring from forwarding bis am-
bitious views by cven a harmain of that not
very creditable kind.  But, without going to
that cxtent, what more hkely then that
Barras, interested for both his young fwesnds
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brought them together as often as possible
with a direct view to their union? What
more certain than that there needed, neither
sword reclaimed, nor romantic little boy, to
introduce the interesting and lively young
widow to the rising, though rather lean, young
officer whom she alinost every evening metat
the house of the Director Barras? A great
deal of false sentiment has been thrown away
upon this affair.  Nothing could be mere
natural than a marriage between two parties
thus circumstanced ; especiaily as one of them
was by no means troubled with any super-
fluous heart for aught save his own interest;
and the Creole widow and the young general
were married accordinglv, and three days
after their marriage Napoleon received “ the
dowry of hisbride inthe form of the command
of the army of Traly.”

Of Buonaparte's campaigns in Italy, mar-
vellous as in many respeets they were, we do
not feel it at all necessary to enter into any
examination. In the first place they have
been told in all pessible detail and in almost
every possible variety of style, from that of
Scott down to that of Abbott. In the next
place we have to de, not with thegeneral acts
of Napoleon, while acting as the servant of
the Dircctory, but with those acts, military
or civil, which were performed on his own
authority whether as Consul or as Emperor.

The successes of Napoleon, on the continent
of Europe, seem to have inspired his masters,
the Dircctory, with a strangely mingled feel-
ing of confidence in his genius, and jealousy
of his ambition. To this latter fecling, chiefly,
we are of opinion, was owing the determina-
tion of the Directory to act upon a suggestion
which, even while in the fuil flush and busy
cxcitement of his continen?al victorics, he had
made to them of seizing upon Egypt, for the
purpose as he soid of attracting the Indian
trade to that route instead of by the circuitous
one round the Cape of Good ilope, and of
making Egzvpta vast camp and post, from
which to strike the most deadly of blows
against Great DBritain, by a sudden and suc-
cessful Invasion of her Indian possessions.
The Dircctory, on his return from the com-
mand of the Army of Taly, had given him
the command of the Army of England, an
immense force which was assembled on the
uvorthern coast of France, for the avowed

e
purpose of invaiing Britain.  But thev never
had any serious intention of carrying the
threat of invasion into cffeet; Bgypt was the
real object of their immense preparvations,
and the removal of Napoleon, for come time
at least, from their own vicinity wasa con-
sideration which probably had to the fullas
much weight with them as any prespective
advantages to be attained by the conquest
and occupation of that country. In truth,
had Napoleon been fully successful in his
Ezvptian campaign there are not a few
circumstances in his authentic history which
convince us that the Directory weuld have
been well rid of him for ever, and that in the
East he would have carved out a kingdom
and- erected a throne for himsclf, and have
become an apostate to that faith of which
he was never more thana merely nominal
believer.

Whatever his own views, thus much seems
certain, thatthe ¢ Directory V suspeeted him of
tampering with Russia with 2 view to bring-
ing about some change in the Government of
France; and though some tune was spent in
fitting out a splendid armament at Toulon,
this suspicion caused the * Directary ” to send
Barras in person to his protegé, and so to
argue with him, as to cause kiwr £ depart for
Egvpt without delay.  Evenwhile command-
ing their forces in Ttaly, Napoleon had more
than once shown himself ssmewhat reculei-
trant; and now that he was said to be tam-
pering with a foreign power they justly enough
deemed that with his prestige of genius and
victory, and with his great popularity, not
only with the army but with the great body
of the people, he might not only have the
ambition to aim at despotic power but also
the means of obtaining it.  Subsequent events
show how rightly they judged him.  One wri-
ter, Miot, thongh he camnot tell us what
passed between Barras and Napoleon on the
occasion of this memorable interv erw, pretty
plainly intimates that there were hoih discon-
tent and anger on both sides.  Barras, how-
ever, seems to have succeeded in impressing
Napoleon's prudence if not his fears; and in
three days more Napoleon saited frem Toulon,
having a fleet, whose line of battle-ships alone
extended a leagne, a fine army, a bhundred
wen of science to make discoveries in the

East, and Kleber and other generals under
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him who were scarcely his inferiors either in
skill, daring, or renown. Ile sailed from
‘TCoulon on the 19th of May, 1798, and on the
8th of the next month joined company in the
Mediterrancar, with a large fleet of trans-
ports, under the command of General Dessaix,
having on board the most profuse suppiy of
provisions and munitions of war. Bringing
up before Malta, Napoleon landed & hody of
troops, and took possession of that once
famed fortress, with so litile trouble that Caf-
farclli remarked to him that it was well that
there was a garrison within to open the gates
to them, as they would havehad infinitely more
trouble in getting in had the fortress been ac-
tually untenanted!

Landing in Egypt he obtained a scries of
victorics over the real lords of that rich soil,
the Mameclulkes, and in spite of Nelson's great
victory of the Nile and blockade of Alexan-
dria, which made Napoleon and kis army in
some sort mere prisoners in a very unhealthy
climate, he pushed onward with such success
that but for the well known resistance to him
which was organized and headed by the
celebrated Sir Sydney Smith at Acre, it is
quite probable that he would actually have
rendered Syria a tributary province to France,
or an independent principality, with himself,
as Sheik, Emir, or Padishah. That this lat-
ter was his real object we feel persuaded from
many circumstances, but especially from that

notorious and impudent imposture his pre-

tended conversion to Islamism; an imposture
which, gross and cven farcically absard as it
must necessarily scem to Christians and men
of sense, would have had a very different
effect upon the fanatical “ true believers,” if
circumstances had otherwise favoured the
views of which we, not unreasonably, suspect
him, and which his own words, if accurately
reported, (vhich we doubt,) and which his own
“talk ™ at St. Ielena, if accurately reported,
{which we donbt,) convict him. The Muftis
as a maler of poiicy, and then the wilitary
chicfs and common people to a man in sheer
stupid credulity, would have ranged themselves
under the green banners of their rencgade
leader. 3t is well known that he not only
professed the greatest vespect for Islamism,
but cvea performed in public the religious
duties of a good Mussulman, and protested
that he was 2 Mussulman, and that it was

under the protection and inspiration of Maho-
met himself that he had invaded Egzypt and
put down the Mameluke powers.

We have already said that Napl-on was
never anything more than a merely nominal
Christian ; yei even with that <ad admission
what are we to think of the common honesty
of a man who, for a mercly ambiticus pur-
pose, would lend open countenance to a vile
religions imposture, and even profess to be
one of its ‘““true Lelievers?’ Could the sin-
cerity of that man in anything be ever after-
wards depended upon?

The progress and termination of tho
Bgyplian campaizn arc so weil known that
we should at once pass on to the sudden de-
sertion of his army, leaving it to the command
of Kleber and Dessaix, and his other sabordi-
nates, and the return to Paris of General Na-
poleon Buonaparte, just as his but little confi-
ding friends the Directory would least have
desired to sec him there. But though the
Egyptian expedition, in spite of soms pretty
hard fighting, was after all 2 mere failure;
there is one incident in it which must be no-
ticed, as it throwsa terrible light upon the
character of Napoleon, and, especially, as he
has been defended as to that incident by Mr.
Abbott, with a cool intrepidity of unchristian
as well as illogical partizanship, such as the
most anti-British advocates of Napolcon never
equalled before, and we, for their own cha-
racter’s sake, sincerely trust will never attempt
to imitate again.

ITe took Jaffa (the Scriptural Joppa at which
Jouah embarked) by assault. Tn such cases
the French soldiery have ever and always
proved themselves mere devils in haman
shape. Drunkenness and plunderinz always
disgrace the victors in such cases, no matter
to what nation they belong; but to those of-
fences the French soldier invariably adds rape
ard murder. Thescene that followed the en-
trance of the {riumphant French into Juffa
was one which the pen refuses to trace, and
from the mere contemplation of which the
imagination starts appalied; weask omrselves
if those filthy and cruel men veally par-
took the ordinary nature of men, and com-
pelled to confess that they did, we look,
around, as we pass along the crowded streets
and wonder how much of excitement and
impanity it would take {o convert into simi-
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larly merciless and unclean derils the multi-
tudes who surround us, The narrative of the
awful scenes of Jaffs compel us to speculate
thus; and thus speculating we shudder, yet
thankfully remember that our own citizens,
and our own soldicry, too, worship the one
true God and not the Fiench deity of that
day, the half-naked harlot, the Goddess of Rea-
son! Yes! We thank God, as we read of
Jaff, that our citizens and our soldicrs are
neither Republican nor Atheist! Scarcely
was the mad licence of the soldiery at an
end ere Mr. Abbott’s Hero—Tdol, the great,
the enlightened, the more especially * hu-
mane” Napoleon,proved himself well worthy fo
be the chieftain of that horrible horde of French
banditti and murdercrs whom he called an
army ; nay, except that he was guiltless of
crime against woman, he sank himself fathoms
deep, in sanguinary crime and indelible
infamy, beneath the bloodiest of his soldiery.
Each of them, probably, slew his one or two
conquered eneiniesy but Napoleon, more sub.
lime, in cold-blooded cruelty, calmly and
unconcernedly slew his two thousand. Two
thousand, sce ye, in ccld blood ; two thousand
prisoners of war were shain in cold blood by
him, ecalmly and ruthlessly as one would
trample upon a venomous reptile, and crush
it out of life.

Let us bricfly state the facts of the case,
ere we proceed to Mr. Abbott's shameless
comments upon them, Two thousand un-
fortunate wretches were captured when even
the savage French soldiery grew sated with
slaughter, and these prisoners of War were
marched to Napoleon's camp. A word from
him would have saved them; but he ordered
them to be put to death. It is alleged in his
defence that they were formerly his prisoners
at El Arish and had broken their parole, and
that the wmere fact of their being 8o numerous
rendered it impossible for him to save them,
though even anxious to do so; and Mr.
Abbott coolly says, * Whatever judgment
posterity may form on this transaction, no one
can sce in it any indication of an innate love
of cruelty in Napoleon” This truly terrible
intrepidity of partizanship must not be lightly
passed over, Let us calmly but sternly,
examine the cool defence which Mr. Abbott,
the Republican, offers for a most fou! evime.
This Republican, he who chatters so senti-

mentally about the intelligence, the Chris-
tianity, &c., proh pudor! the Republicanism
and intelligence and love and order of his
compatriots, boldly states in the words of
others, that his blood-stained Idol slew these
thousands and seized upon their country,
and just as impudently states, that the slay-
ing was not cruel and the seizure not dis-
honest! To quote such a man, at any con-
siderable length, is a truly painful task,
but it is also one which, in spite of all our
{eelings of mingled indignation and loa:hing,
we must perform, if but to expose his shame-
less defence of dastardly murder, committed
by the deadly enemy of Britain, and, there-
fore and necessarily, his very dear friend and
revered hero, Let us then, see how he sets
ahout proving that his hero “murdered no
more than a hero ought to murder.”

“Whatever judgment” says the candid, and
liberty and bumanity-loving Mr. Abbott,
“whatever judgment posterity may pronounce
upon this transaction, no one can see in it
any indication of an jnnate love of cruelty in
Napoleon. He regarded the transaction as
one of the stern necessities of war, The
whole system is one of unmitigated horror.
Bomb shells are thrown into cities to explode
in the chambers of maidens and in the cradles
of infant¢, and the incidental destruction of
innocence and helplessness is disregarded,
The execrable ferocity of the details of war
are essential to the system. To say that Napo-
lcon ought not to have shot these prisoners,
is simply to say that he ought to have re-
linquished the contest, to have surrendered
bimself to the tender mercies of the Turk,
and to allow (to have allowed, if you please,
Mr. Abbott!) England, and Ausiris, and
Russia to force back upon the disenthralled
French nation the detested reign of the
Bourbons, England was bombarding the
cities of France to compel a proud nation to
re-cnthrone a discarded and hated king. The
French in self defence were endeavouring to
repel their powerful foe, by marching to
India, England’s only vulnerable point. Surely,
the responsibility of this war rests upon the
assailants, and not upon the assailed. There
was a powerful party in the British Parament,
and throughout the nation, the friends of
Retorm and of popular liberty, who entirely
sympathized with the Frenzh in this contlict,
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and who carnestly protested against a war
which they acemed impolitic and urjust. But
the king and the nobles prevailed, and as the
French would not meckly submit to their
demands, the world was deluged with blood.
¢ Nothing was easier,” says Alison, ¢ than (o
have dicarmed the captives, and sent them
away. The remark is unworthy of the
cloquent and distingnished historian. It is
simply affirming that France shoull have
yiclded the conflict, and submitted to British
dictation. It would have been far more in
accordance with the spirit of the events to
have said ¢ Nothing was casier than for Eng-
land to a'low France to choose her own form
of government.”  But had this been done the
throne of Engiand’s king and the castles of
her novles might have been overt rned by
the carthquake of Revolution. Mas for man!”

Afier quoting Bourienne, Mr. Abbott pro-
ceeds to say: ~ BEven Sir Walter Scott who,
unfortunately allowed his Tory predilections
to dim the truth of his unstudicd yet classic
page, whiie aflirming that ‘this Dbloody
deed must always remain a deep stain upon
the character of Napoleon,” is constrained to
admit ¢ yet wedo not view itas the indulgence
of an innate love of cruelty, for nothing in
Napoleon’s history shows the existence of
that vice, and there are many things which
intimate his disposition to have been naturally
hamane.”

What Mr. Abbott’s age is we have no pre-
sent means of ascertaining.  If he isan old or
even a middle aged man, his case is ulterly
hopeless; he iz doomed to go to the grave
consciously, but impenitently, malignant and
unjust. Ifa young man, he wmay, by some
rarve chance, or rather by a providential and
greatly needed merey, meet with some true
and intelligent friend, both able and wiliing
to convinze him of <he sad and shameful crror
of his way, and successfulin exhorting and
teaching him toavoid plagiarism asan author,
and cold, cavscless malignity as 2 man.  In
the meaniime, it is onr duty to deal with him
a¢ he now exhibits himself, and as this defence
of wholesale murder is one of the very worst
of even Jris had and numerous sins alike
againat lagic aud aminst that Christianity ot
ethics of which he, in behall of himself and
his ¢ mpatrints, so unblushingly makes boast,
we shall brielly Lut unsparingly cxpose his

shamclessuess and his abswidity, as we find
them in the rather long extiact which we
Jjust now have made.
He telis us that it is impossible to take this
transaction for any indication of an innate
love of cruelty in Napuleon, aud quotes, in
upport of his asseition, the words of Sir
Walier Scott. Ile would no more have
quoted Scott here than he has quoted either
Scott or the other authors upon whom he has
levied auctorisl blank mail, only that by
quoting those few absurd words trom him, he
cunningly sceks to obtain the sanction of
Scott’s great name to the abominably cold-
blooded apology for murder into which he
has interwoven those words. 1le evidently
thought that by this cuuning deviee he had
effectually stopped any  indignant Biitisn
author who might feel inclined to protest
against the detistable passage as a whole.
For once in the way our shrewd author has
reckoned without his host. There are few
living men, we believe, who reverence Scott’s
genius as an author, and love his at once
simple and noble character as a man, wmore
than we do; but that ficling is the love and
the reverence of the soldier to his chieftain,
not the blind and impli=it submissim of the
slave to his master.  Upwards of twenty-five
years ago, when Scoll’s great wirk appeared,
we pointed out to a literary friend the very
passage which Mr. Abbott has so artfully
quoled, and we remarked, that in writing
those few mischicvous words, Scott had doubly
sinned, both against sound reasoning, and his
own nobly won, well-deserved fame, on the
onc hand, and against the interests of both
religion and hwuanity, on the other, as there
could Le but iittle doubt that, if any writer
shouldveniuretojustify Napolcon'sbloody con-
ductat Jaffy, he would eagerly fasten upou these
very unjustifiable words of Scott, and make
the name of that truly good and great man a
passport to venal or partizan seribbling which
without such passport would have rignt little
chance of making its way in the wonid.  We
little thought, at that time, that such shame-
less apology for murder as that of Mr. Abbott,
would cver insult the best feelings and the
common sense of men who boast of their
tolerably “red ™ republicanisin, far less that
it would fall to our lof, on this side of the

Atlantic, to defend that Britain under whose
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glorions institutions we Jive. But so it is;
among ifs monstrosities America, the boasting
and boasted Republie, hasan Abbott, of whom
she way he proud, and Burnum, so lately the
undisputed <overeign of the realm of humbug,
envious. Knowing the great weight which
all cuitivated minds allow to cvery word
penned by cuch a master-spirit as Sir Walter
Scott, Abbott, in apparent honesty actually
gives, for tire nonce, his authority. But we
know Mr. Abbott too well, thanks to his own
teachings, to be for an instant the (dupe of his
apparent candour. It would ill-become us to
allow Mr. Abbott’s very paltry trick to become
permanently a successful one. We admire
Sir Walter Scott beeause he was a great man,
and a good man, and he almost invariably
gave to the world reasonings which the
Christian could not but admire for their pure
morality, and the logician for their closé and
accurate reasoning. But Scott, though both
as writer and as man, he had fewer faults
than fall to the lot of most of us, was, a‘ter
all, only mortal, and “to erris human.” In
this particular case, Scott erred most fearfully
and mische: fonsly, as we feel it our duty to
show ; for loving Scott much, we love truth
and (he inferest of our common humanity
still mor», Sir Walter Scott, our readers will
observe, in one breath calis this massacre of
unar ned and utterly helpless men a * bloody
deed,” and confesses thas it ““must always
remain a deep stain upon the character of
Napolean Bonapavte.” What do ace affirm
wmore then that? And what more d’rect contra-
diction than iz given by those words, could mor-
tal man. (however zealous to set the detestabie
chararter of the Corsican butcher, the splendid
but mereiless brigard, in its truc light before
the workll, what more direct and crushmg
contradiction than is contained in those words,
conld mortal man) give to the assertion which
immediate'y follows, that it is not to be viewed
as a proof of Napeleon'sinnatelove of crucley ?
If the act was 20t a cruel one, why call it
bloody? 1If nat a cruel act, why state that
it must always remain a deep stain upon
Napoleon’s eharvacter? Tn one or the other
statemment, Srott neccesarily was wrong ; for
the two statements are diametrically opposed
to cach ather. Aye! But Scott gives a
reason for believing that Napoleon was not
cruel, not innately cruel, when he adds

¢ for, nothing in Napoleon's history shows the
existenae of that vice.” That same word for
is a very perilous one when used in an illogical
argument; failing toserve the illogiral reason-
er’s purpose, it is sure to tell very forcibly on
the contrary side. Scott calls the deed a
bloody one, and one which “must always
remain a deep stain upon the character of
Napoleon,” and we agree with him. But
when he says it is no proof of innate cruelty
in Napoleon we flatly contradict him, and
when he adds, that he so judges “jfor,” . 6,
because * nothing in Napoleon's history shows
the existence of that vice” We fearlessly
assert that Scott, by that single word jfor
cuts away every inch of standing room from
under his own feet. Napoleon on this occa-
sion showed brutal love of cruclty ; and are
we to call him guiltless of cruelty who caused
the gallant young Duc d’Enghcien to be bru-
tally shot in the castle ditch of Vincennes?
Was it no proof of cruelty that he coldly
sacrificed, avowedly without even the chance
of advantage to the cause for which he was
hired to fight, many lives of both his ownand
the Austrian soldiery, and hazarded infinitely
more lives on both sides, for the mere purpose
of entertaining a woman who, aithough Ab-
bott calls her virtuous and beautiful, was most
probably no better than she should have been,
in spite of the assurance that Napoleon felt
only afraternal friendship, a drotherly inter-
est? Was that no proof of a love of cruclty.
we ask? Ah! but, then, we have that same
“innate” to dispose of. The deed, Mr. Ab-
bott would doubtless argue, might scem cruel
to mere Britons, who, of course cannot un-
derstand the ethics of war so very profoundly,
and yet Napoleon might not be dnnately cruel.
Bah! What care we when the bared dagger
of the Ttalian bravo, or the bowie knife of the
ruffian is at our throat, what care we whether
the murderous ruffian’s cruclty was innate,
that is to say born in and with him, or
whether he acquired it from bad example and
only half an hour agone? Besides, we not
only have proof that Napoleon was cruel, in
the fate of the two thousand at Jaffa, and in
the midnight butchiery of theill-fated and too
carly lost Duc d'Engheien, but we have in the
savage blow which he inflicted upon his
young school-fullow at Bricunc as good a
proof, as we require, that his cruely really
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was tnnale, born with him; showing itself in
a mere blow when he had merely a boy's
power o mischief, and showing itself in the
bloodiest and the most dastardly murders,
when he had greater power, and when cold-
blooded cruelty was necessary to his purpose,
whether that purpose chanced to be the en-
tertainment of “a beautiful and virtuous wo-
man,” or the seizure of a kingdom from its
rightful king, to bestow it upon a Corsican
intruder of his own brood, afterwards to be-
grudge it even to him.

But although in this idle and, at the same
time, immoral and very mischicvous tale
about deeds being bloody and for ever a deep
stain upon their doer, and yet being no proof
of his innate cruelty. Mr. Abbott has cun-
ningly contrived to make Scott scem his ac-
complice, he need not lay the flaticring unc-
tion to his soul that he and the illustrious
author of Wuverly are even in this solitary
nstance in the same moral category. Far,
very far arc they from being so.

Sir Walter Scott, magnanimous by nature,
and while writing the Life of Napolcon, very
nervously scrupulous in his endeavors not too
harshly o judge that great genius and very
bad man, frequently erred in the very oppo-
site dircetion, though in no other instance so
far and so mischievously. We all have heard
of men who were very cowards in their ex-
treme fear of being thought afraid; Scott,
while writing the Life of Napoleon, was so
anxious to show that he was not unduly pre-
Jjudiced against the hero of that terrible and
melancholy tale of boundless ambition and
ruthiess sclfishness, that his anxiety had,
in more than one instance, all the iil aifect
upon his composition, that an unduc pre-
judice in the favour of that Jupiter Scapin
—ithat charlatan soldier—could have had.
This was cspecially, obviously, and very
Jamentably the case as regards this sadly
blundercd comment.  All just and generous
men will admire Scott for his desire not to
cven seemingly exaggerate the case against
Napoleon ; but all sound reasoners will detect
the inaccuracy of the reasoning with which
he endeavors {o mitigate the indignation duc
to so cold-bleoded a zregf of cruclly, and all
really just and Christian men must needs re-
gret that a delicacy which, within its due
limits, was so honorable to Scott, should be

carried to an ex-ent discreditable to the illus-
trious author's powers of reasoning, and mis.
chievous, as serving to bolster up the false
statement of such writers as Mr. Abbott, who
are only too happy to scize upon any un-
lucky, not to say unpardonable lapse in logic,
or to avail themselves of an error dangerous
to truth, and more especially to young and
superficial readers.

But, while we impugn the accuracy of
Scott’s reasoning in this particular passage of
his history, and while we hold thzt it is cal-
cwmated to do even a greater amount of mis-
chief than it could do had it procecded from an-
other; we fully perceive, and gladly as wellas
frankly confess, that Scott erred from an ex-
cess of manly desire to deal leniently with the
dead tyrant; and we speak rather ia sorrow
than in anger, when we say that when Scott,
writing istory, suffered even a kindly mo-
tive to induce him to shriuk from sternly
speaking the truth, and the whole trath, in
mincing matters with his suzzestive meta-
physical distinction between the cruelty that
butchers, indifferently, a prince, and unarm-
ed prisoners of war, insfead of confining him-
self within the just limit of speaking nothing
more than the (ruth, Svoit sinned alike
against his own fan.e, against the interests of
humanity, and agaiast that {ruth, but for
which man would be a forlorn wretch, and
nations orly so many disorganised herds.
There is, however, this very great diilerence,
even as to the mere and bricf denial of Na-
noleon’s cruelly, between them, Sir Walter
Scott erred from the excess of a fecling which
initself, and kept duly under control, is high-
iy honourable, and worthy of al! laud and of
allimitation; while Mr. Abbotthas erred from
excess of malignity.

Mr. Abbott prudently tells us that Napo-
icon regarded this most abominable massacre
in cold bLicod of two thousand gallant men,
who surrendered «s prisoiers of «ar, as one
of the stern necessities of war, and he goes ¢n
to liken it to the firing of shots and shells into
a besieged cily; we are almost tempted to ine
fer fiom this passage, that cither Mr. Abbott
must, whea he wrote it, have been temporal-
ly stricken with lunacy,or have determined to
do his uimost to vindicate his sanguinary and
truculent hero, with an utter disregard, not
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merely (o logic, bat to truth,in the every-day
acceptation of that term.

Me. Abbott, must bave very well known
that between  assailing an armed enemy,
gheltered by frtified wally, and butchering
unarmed and wmanacled prisoners of war,
there is the small difference that there is be-
tween the soldier and the assassin,
have very well known that if “the maiden in
the chamber, and the infant in the cradle,”
who:n he so sentimentally and imaginatively
prates about, get maimed or killed, it is with-
out the intent, or even the knowledge of the
assailants, and he knows, just as well as we do,
that, fo the utmost possible extent, endea-
vours are made so fo direct the deadly mis-
siles as that they may injure fortifications and
their armed defenders, and not cither maidens,
or wives, or widows, to sar nothing about
smali babies in their cradles. Mr. Abbott
well knows, that no commanding officer,
would for an instant dream of wasting such
costly matters as shot and shells to say noth-
ing about powder, upon the ignobly HHerodian
busiress of killing maidens and small children.
He well knows that when non-combatants are
wounded or killed during a siege, it is by ac-
cident. With what grace does he, dares he,
can he, liken accidents, always deeply re-
gretted, to the deliberate murder of two thou-
sand prisoners of war, to that wholcsale mur-
der which Napoleon not only ordered in cold
blood, but in cold blood justified in his last
Will and Testament, exccuted at St. Helena
in 18217 Again, Mr. Abbott tells us, in his
sham sentimental way, that “the execrable
cruclties of war are essential to the system.”
He knows as well as we do, that thissolemnly
enunciated truism has not the slightest re
levancy to the charge of murderous cruelty
which we bring against Napoleon. The men
whom he ordered to be butchered were
prisoners of war, bound,unarmed, and thereby
helpless; they no longer had any concern in
the “pride, pomp, and circumstance of glori-
ous war;” nutchering those men in cold blood,
shooting them down in small parties, and

‘bayoneting to death those whom the musket’

bullets failed to kill outright; these demoniac
acts of butchery were -none of “ the details of
war;” Mr. Abbott knows aswell as we do,
that, these were the details mercly of dastard-
1y butchery; and knows that Napoleon order

Ie must !

ed this butchery, partly from a native taste, a
jtrue Corsican love of slaughter, but parlly
also, from one of those lits of ali but actual
cowardice, with which more than once in his
life, he was atracked, as we shall have to show
in our brief mention of his flight from Water-
loo to the British Ship of War, Belleroplion,
and l4is conduct while on board that ship.
Flis situation, deprived as he had been, by the
battle of the Nile, of the means of taking his
army of * glori«us” ruffians home to France,
was really a bad one, and we have no doubt
that the excess of his terror had the usual
cffect of that passion when it is felt by the
crnel, It made him we doubt not, for the
moment, even more cruel than he usually
was, Mr. Abbott says, that to say that Na-
polecn ought not to have shot those prisoners,
is simply to say that he ought to have sur-
vendered to the Turk, and to have allowed
England, Austria, and Russia, to force back
upon “the diserthralled Fren *h Nation,” the
detested reign of the Bourbons. We chal-
lenge Mr. Abbott to show us how the butch-
ering of the prisoners bettered Napoleon's po-
sition as to the Turk.  We maintain that the
butchery of these men had no more to do
in bettering his position, than the butcher-
ing long before, of some of his own men,
some of the Austrian troops, for the mere
amusement of a lady, had to do in improving
his then military position, which he himself
admits that it neither did or possibly could
do. And then, look at the idle untrue de-
claraticn about Britain and her allies forcing
back the detested Bourbons upon * the dis-
enthralled French Nation.”

If Mr. Abbott did not at every second page
give so many proofs of dislike against Britain
and of his endeavours to injure her, we really
should, as we reflect upon this part of his de-
claration, imagine him weak; as it is, we are
obliged to confess, that he isonly very bad.
This very man who tells us that Britain and
her allies were endeavouring to force back
the detested Bourbons, cannot be unaware,
that all the noblerand purer spirits in France,
that all but the revolutionary leaders in the
Convention, and their ruthless followers, out
of doors, would gladly have seen those same
¢ detested” Bourbons back again; and he,
who here calls the French people a““disen-
thralled people, no-sooner has to speak of the
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seizure of absolute power by his sanguinary
hero, then he, this prater about christianity
and love of trath as being essential to the
stability of his beloved Republie, tells us that
the people whom he calls * disenthralled”
were, in faet, groaning under the tyvanny, and
degraded and impoverished by the incapacity,
of their revolutionary, and, we may add rignt
rascally tyrants—the Convendon acting under
what that infamous body facetiously termed
the new Constitution. In plain English, inone
of his lucubrations, he tclls us that Napoleon
was laudably engaged in prosecuting the war in
Egypt, because he was thus in the most patu-
ral and effectual way, making war upon that
Britain, who, in covjunction with her allies,
was endcavouring to force a delested family
upon a * disenthralled people;” and in a sub.
sequent portion, he tells us that the * disen-
thralled people” were under their revolution-
ary tyrants, in a state of thraldom, at once so
terrible and so debasing as fully to warrant
Napoleon in deserting his Egyptian army for
the sole purpose of relieving them from that
thraldom, to substitute his own scorpions for,
their whips, to make his little finger htavier
upoun the people than the loins of the Revolu
tionary tyrants! How dares this men, we
again ask, thus palter with truth? Willhe
be 50 good as to tell usin which serse we are
to believe bim, when he speaks of the French
of the time of Napoleon’s murderous career in
Egypt, as a disenthralled people, or when he
apologizes for Napoleon’s equally base and
selfish desertion of his Egyptian brethren in
murder, on the ground that the French people,
far from being disenthralled were at that very
time, in a state of such equally torturing and
debasing thraldom,-that only the presence and
the usurped power of a Napoleon could pos--
sibly have saved them? Again he represents
Britain and her allies, as the assailants of
France, as unjustifiably interfering in the do-
mestic affairs of France, and as wishing to
force.upon them a discarded and bated King,
He knows that Britain, and the powers allied
with her, did nothing of the:sort. |
Britain. and her allies were justly alarmed
at the conduct of a nation of atheists and:
murderers. presided over by-the.scum now of;
£his,now of that, basefaction. The “discor-
ded and hated” kings whom Mr. Abbott de-
claims so hotly, existed-nof, Louis XVI had

heen hated, but he had long been in Lis pre
mature and bloody grave; agnin, the king
de jure who, poor man, was far enough from
Leing a king de jucto, was neither hated nor
loved by the French people who hnew little
or nothing about him, however much he might
be hated by the sanguninary and greedy usep-
sers, not :merely of his power:, but of power
more extensive and more mercilessly used,
than those of any king of France, {rom Louis
X{ o Louis X1V. both included. Mr, Abbott
tells us, in his didactic way, that the assail-
ants and not the assailed should be charged
with the responsibity of this war. We quite
agree with him, but who were veritably the
assailants?  He says Dritain and her allies,
We say the revolutionary ruffiuns of France.
Mr, Aboott, with Ins usual felicity, while he
asserts against us, proves for vs.  He would
have us believe that Britain and her allies
wantonly, and merely in gratification of their
own wishes and in friendship to the exiled
and persecuted Bourbons, assailed France;
and by way of proviny that this was (not)
the case, be proceeds to tell us that if revolu-
tionary France had, unresisted, been allowed
todo asshe pleased, * the throne of England’s
king and the castle of England’s nobles might
have beeu overturned by the earthquake of
revolution. Such is man!”

We quite agree with Mr. Abbott for once
in the way; such 4s man! No king, Britisk
or forcign, wishes to see histhrone overturned;
and, noble or plebeian, no man ever yet had
a castle, or even the smallest possible cottage
without very devoutly wishing to retain pos-
session of it. In those few words in which
Mr. Abbott so judiciously insinuated injustice
and malice against Britain, he furnishes the
most convincing proof that she was warranted
in calling upon herallies toputan end toa state
of affairsin France, which threatened to bring
such widely spread and disastrous ruin upon
all her neighbors, and especially on herself,
asone of the nearest of those neighbors. But,
in fact, Mt. Abbott gives us far more in this
statement-than we are inclined to take. Bri-

tain.kad, no doubt, just that interest in put-
ting an end-to the power of impunity of the

sanguinary and plundering monsters of the

revolution which every man among us has in

extinguishing the fire which is consuming the
house of his next-door neighber, she had, as
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she has, the tight conferred by thal tivst Jaw | Buonaparte invaded Ezypt, and in his usual
of nature, selt-presevvation,  Britain, by M. [summary fashion, destroyed the Mameluke
Abbott's own showing, Zad this mterest, and  power, and the Mamel:kes info the bargain,
was justitied in upholding it agiinst the assail- with the exception of the few who had the
ants, who had butchered their king and ' good fortune to escape ; and his farther pro-
queen, and thonsands of subjects, and reduced  gress having alarmed the Uwwman Porte,
the rest to the direst distress, and the mostja Twkish ary was sent against bim, not-
awful disinay; but she also had the stiil withstanding his endeavours to persuade the
higher duty of redressing wrongs, enfurciug';\loslcm Mufti, that he was a Mussublman, in-
rights, succouring the distressud, and putting 'spirud and protected by Mahowet himself!
down the rufiiuns who had usurped the high It is in vain for Mr. Abbott to prate about
places, and set up an obscene woman to hc!lhe perfidious conduct of Britain and her
worshipped as the representative of the God-!allies towards the amiable thieves and cut-
dess of Reagon. 'tln'oats, the French Revolutionists; we have
Faither still, the question of whether Bri-jshown, and could, if it were at all necessary
tain and her allies, or the inclfably brutal and | to do so, adduce an infinity of farther proofs,
disgusting revolutionary miscreants of France, | that DBrifain and her allies were not alone
-yere the miscreants, has in reality nothing at | entitled, as a matter of self-preservation, but
all to do with the question of Napoleon’s guilt also bound by their duty alike to God and to
or innocence, in the matter of the murder of | man, to do their very best towards putting
unarmed prisoners of war, among the sand-|an end to scenes of vice, crime, tyranny, and
hills to the north-cast of Jaffa; and though, | destiuction, unparalllled in any history,
in consequence of Mr. Abbott baving travelled | since the days of Sedom and Gomorrah. But,
out of the record, we have fult bound to tia- jindependent of that truth; even admitling,
vel thus long and thus far after hun, we shali | for the salke of argnment, that the conduet of
now take the liberty to recal him to the real} Britain, and of her allies, was all that Mr,
question af issue between us. That question | Abbott, in lis republican zeal for the name
is not whether the sanguinary butchery or-|aud fame of the most despotic of modern Au-
dered by Buonaparte proved lnm to be innately | tocrats, wounld persuade the world that it was;
fond of cruclty ; that is, in spite of Scott’s{even believing, as we sincerely do, that nine-
magnaninity and Abbott’s sophistiy, tolerably | tenths of the fire speeches attributed to Na-
weli provenby oth.rcases. Lhe real question y poleon, while resident at St. elena, have
is simply this; was there anything in the cir-{been manufactuved for sale long after his
cumstance of the case which compelled Na-!tongue had lost the power to speak with sel-
polveon to cause these men to be mandered, | fish shrewdness; still, there is abundant
and was there anything tn their characterand | ground for believing that Napoleon invaded
position which rendered themn less worthy of | Egypt, not with the intention of rendering
pity from him than any other two thousand | that and the rich neighboring countries iri-
men. butary to France, but, with the intention of
Let us just see how the case stands.founding a nominally Mechometan, but really
Ihough sent io Egypt by the Dircetory, Buo-!infidel, state under his own desyotic power.
naparze was the real originator of the Egyptian | Napoleon entered Egypt as a Brigand, and
expedition, a proposal for which he had for- and though he has treated us to a multitude
warded to the Directory while he was busily jof fine things about the great benelit which
butchering  according to order, in thoseihe conferred tpon the Egyptian poulation in
Italian campaigns which, if they proved his|general, by destroying the Mamecluke power,
marvellous ability, proved also, and stili more , it was quits clearly a mere case of one set, of
strikingly, the merely Brigand principle upon , tyrants and piunderers displacing another,
which both he and his masters in Paris thenl
acted, and were determined to act, as long| Life is a field of blackberry bushes. Mean
as Providence,doubtless, for some wise though peuple squat down and pick the fruit* no matter

s ) > {how they black their fingers; while geuius,
myterious purpose, should allow such nuis- proud and perpeudicular, stridcs’ﬁcrccly ‘on and
ances {o outrage and perplex the world. getsnothing but scratches.
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LEAVES FROM TIIE DIARY OF A LAW-
CLERK.

THE TEMPTRESS.
Ricuarp Pexsox was a native of Westmore-
lanq, his place of birth heing the small village
of Bedstone, ot the burders of Gilgraith for-
est, some miles north of Appleby. lis
father had been what is called a * statesman ™
in those parts, that is, he farmed his own
tand; but long-continued il-Bealth, the death
of his notable wife, and other crosses and
fosses, so reduced him in the world, that he
died—when Richard, his only child, was in
his twentieth year—in little better than in-
solvent cireumstances, the son, who, from his
desultory and rather bookish habits, hadnever
Been of much use upon the farm, finding him-
self, after everything had been disposed of and
all debts paid, the master of about £200 only,
and destitute, withal, of skill in cither head
or hand to turn his modest capital to account.
Being, kowever, so young, of stout frame and
sanguine temperament, he might not for some
time have fully realized the undesirableness
of kis position and prospects, but for the light
uaexpectedly shed over them by the dark,
but scornful cyes of Judith Morton, a damsel
of about seventeen, and the daughter of John
Dorton, a statesman of comfortable means,
with whom, whilst his father yet lived in re-
putedly fair circumstances, he had been on
terms of sweetheart intimacy, or at least as
much so 2s some half a dozen other bevine
youths whom Judith Morton's handsomne per-
son and comparatively cultivated airs and
graces at*vacted round her. The first time
Richard Penson met her, after the final wind-
ing up of his father’s affairs, he was so tho-
roughly made tc understand that an idle,
know-nothing young fellow, with £200 for all
his fortune, was ro match for Judith Morton,
that the rext helfhour was passed in mental
dchate as to which of the three expedients
for ridding himself of hateful life—hanging,
drowaing, or poisoning—he should adopt ; and
he at length decided upon almost as deperate
2 leap in the dark as cither of them, by forih-
with writing te a London attorney—whose ad-
vertisement, sctting torth a willingness to
accept an active, clever young man asarticled
clerk, at a moderate premium, bad sirongly
arrested his attention the day previously at
Appleby—that he should be in London for
the purpose of having & personal interview
with the advertiser as quickly as the .coach,
leaving Appleby on the following morning,
would carry him thither. Three days after-
wards, accordingly, Richard Penson presented
Aimself at the attorney’s office. That wor-
thy’s businesslay chiefly at the Old Bailey,
and he was rightly reputed one of the sharp-
est, least scrupulous practitioners that classic
institution could boast of. He quickly dis-
cerncd with those keen, vulpine eyes of his,
VOL. IV,—S .

that there was the stuff for a clever fellow in
Richard Penson; and a bargain was finally
struck, by which, in consideration of the great-
est part of his cash, and his services for five
years, the young countryman assured himself
of board, lodging, and a small salary during
that period, and his articles at the end there-
of. Penson took readily to his new vocation,
and ultimately became noted as a keen adept
in the tortuous, shifty practice so highly ap-
preciated by the class of clients with whom
he had chiefly to deal; though I do not be-
lieve he would have lent himself to any deci-
dedly unprofessional expedient, dangerously
near as in the fervor of his temperament he
might at times have ventured near the faintly-
traced boundary-line, which marks the limit
which an attorney may not overstep in defence
of the most liberal and interesting of clients.
For the rest, Richard Penson was a fairly-con-
ducted, pleasant, companionable young fel-
low, except when more freshly primed than
usual, and alone with some one or two of his
intimates, he got maudlin about Judith Mor-
ton,—her charms, caprices, cruelties. A de-
testable infliction, I well remember, were those
abliging confidences; but resting so slightly
upon my memory, that the sole and hazy im-
pression I derived from them was, that he had
been jilted by a handsome young shrew, who
most likely, on account of her brimstone tem-
per, had not yet obtained a husband; when
Richarad Penson finished his time, and inscribed
his name on the roll as an attorney of the
Court of Xing's Bench. Soon after that cvent
he left town for Westmoreland in renewed
quest, I had no doubt, of his old flame. I
neither saw nor heard anything of him again
till about three years afterwards, when I met
him just by the Great Turnstile, Holborn ; but
so changed was he, that I for some moments
vainly cast about in my memory as t6 whom
the pallid, care-worn, poverty-stricken man,
whose proffered hand I mechanically held in
mine, could be.

“You do not remewmber me ¥ he said, with
a dull, wintry smile. The voice and a pecu-
liar north-country accent, enabled me to do
so instantly; and I blurted ouf, “Richard
Penson! But, good God! what has come to
you? Why, you look like an old man "

“T am one,” he answered. ¢ Age is not
always truly reckoned by years.”

“ Surely,” I said, after a slight pause, *that
old craze of yours about the Westmoreland
spitfire you used to talk of cannot have made
such a wreck of a sensible man?”

“ Certainly not; or, at least, not in the way
you appear to suppose. But come; if you
have an hour to spare, and will stand treat
for a few glasses, I will tell you all about it.”

“Stand treat for a few glasses!” The hot

‘ood burped in my cheeks.and temples.as T
echoed this sad confession of meanness and
degradation from my former acquaintance;
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but he did not appear to heed, or was callous
to, the implied mcaning of the exclamation;
and upon my stammering out that he was
welcome to as many glasses as he chose to
have, he brightened up into a kind of sickly
gaicty, said, “1 was always a tramp,” and
led the way toa tavernin Chancery Lane.
There, and at subsequent interviews, T was
made acquainted with the following strange
and warning story. Much of the dinlogue,
which he had a morbid fondness for repeating,
he had written out.

When Richard P:nson, after an absence of
more than five years, revisited his birthpace,
he found Judith Morton still single; and
though in her twenty-third ycar, as freshiy
beautiful, to his mind, as when he had last
geen her. He soon found, morcover, that it
was quite out of the question that she should
become his wife, albeit the refusal was this
time more gently intimated than on a former
occasion. According to the gossip of the
neighboritood, one Robert Masters, a thriving
 gtatesman,” but about ten years her senior,
had been courting her off and on for a long
time ; but somehow the affair scemed as far
or farther off than ever from a matrimonial
termination. It was also reported thata for-
mer beau of hers, Charles Harpur, who had
emigrated to America, and greatly prospered
there, with whom she had constantly corres
ponded, was shortly expected to pay a visit to
Fogland, and of course to Westmoreland.
Thus admonished of the folly of further in-
dulgence in his dream-fancics, Penson turned
his lingering steps, first towards Appleby,
where, however, no opening for an additional
attorney presented itself, and fiaally he came
as fars»uthward as Liverpool, opened an office
in Seotland Road, and diligently strove to edge
himself into the legal business of that flour-
ishing city. ‘Fhe result was so disheartening,
that at the cnd of about six months’ fruitless
endeavor he had made up his mind to sell his
office-desk, stool, chairs, and brass plate, and
return to the service of his old master, who
would, he knew, be glad to employ him, when
an opening fur the exercise of his peculiar
aalents suddenly presented itself, and he was
tempted to venture upen the perilous path,
the near end of which was destruction.

He was sitting, he told me, in his office, one
~xet, gloomy afternoon in January, before o
handful of fire, alternately revolving in his
mind his own dismal present and future, and
two or three startling paragraphs that had

_just been copied into the Liverpool journals
“from the Westmoreland county paper. To
him they were of, great interest, but in some
degree unintelligible. Robert Masters, the
quondam bachelor of Judith Morton, before
spoken of, had, it appeared, been killed at a
place in Gilgraith Forest by a pistol shot; and
according to one account, robbery must have
®een the motive of the assassin, as the de-

ceased'’s pockets had been rifled and his gold
watch carried oft; whilst, according to another
and later paragraph, Charles Iarpur, a person
of good property, rccently arrived from
abiroad, bad been tully committed for the mur-
der; the suggested cause whercof was jea-
lousy with respect to a Jemima Morton, a
young womau, the paper stated, of great perso-
nal attractions. The mistake in the Christian
name, Jemima for Judith,” mused Penson,
“1s obvious cnough; but how comes it that
both jealousy and plunder are spoken of as
motives for the erime?  Chavles Harpur isnot
a robber, and yet both money and watch were
wissing. 1 must even, poor as am, pay a
visit to Bedstone. 1la! ‘Well, this ésstrange!”

A slight noise at the window had caused
him to look suddenly up in that direction, and
to his great surprise, almost consternation, ho
saw the handsome and excited countenance of
Judith Mortun, just above the dwarf Venetian
vlinds, the dak, flashing eyes, peering eagerly

into the office, wherein she yet, he observed,

discerned nothing. lis sudden starting up re-
vealed him to her; a kind of wild smile of
recognition glanced over her features, and in
another mivute Judith Morton was face to
face with Richard Penson,—she, this time
the suppliant for favor.

Miss Morton was habited in deep mourning,
and her appearance and manner evinced much
flurry and disquictude. 1lastily seating her-
self, she drew forth a sealed packet from a
large reticule, saying, as she did so, in reply
o Penson’s questioning glance at her mourn-
ing dress, * Formy father, he died about three
months since.”  Then holding the packet or
parcel in her hand, she gazed fixedly for a
moment or two at her astounded auditor, as
if to ascertain if the influence she once pos-
sessed over him had been weakened by time
and absence. Apparently the scrutiny was
satisfactory; a bright gleam of female pride
danced in her eyes, and therc was an accent
of assured confidence in the tone with which
she said: “I am here, Richard Penson, to
retain you professionally in o matter deeply
affecting myself, with-the jull persuasion that
spite of—perhaps insome degree because of
—bygones, you will not fail me in this hour
of need.”

Penson's heart was in his throat, and a few
broken words could only gurgle through to
the effect that he was soul and body at her
service. The prideful smile shot more brightly
than before across the face of the temptress,
and the voice was gentle and caressing which
replied, I knew that would be your answer,
Richard.” After hesitating for 2 moment she
took a note from her purse and placed it be-
fore the wonder-mute attorney : it wasabank
of England note for fifty pounds; and in the
excitement of his chivalrous enthusiasm, he
rejected it almost indignantly.

“ Nay, nay,” said Judith Morton,” “you
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must accept it. My father, as T told you, is
no more, and I am tolerably wel! off,” adding
wit1 insinuative meaning, “and, better per-
haps than that, I am now my own mistress.”
Penson took the note thus pressed upon him,
and an embarrassing but brief silence ensued,
broken by Judith Morton, who having un-
scaled the paclet of papers, said, * These are
office copies of the depositions made in the
case of Charles Harpur, of which you have
doubtless heard.” ‘The attorney’s counte-
nance fell as Judith pronounced that name,
and she hastened to say, “It is not you will
find for his sake T am chiefly interested,—but
first you must read those papers. T will go
and take tea while you do so, at the inn be-
low, where the coach stopped : I shall not be
gone more than half an hour.”

The peremptory manner of the young wo-
man forbade reply, and as soon as the street
doos closed behind her, Penson addressed
himself to the perusal of the depositions, It
was some time before the palpitating bewil-
derment of his brain so far subsided as to
enable himto distinctly seize and comprehend
what he read ; but professional habit at length
resumed its influence, and by the time Miss
Morton returned he had thoroughly mastered
the case as far as it was disclosed by the de-
positions.

“Well,” said she, with seeming calraness,
‘“ your opinion upon this sad affair.”

“There can be hut one opinion upon it,”
replied Penson, “the facts lie in a nutshell;
Harpur met the deceased at afarmer’s dinner,
after which, both being clevated by wine,
Harpur took offence at something—it is not
stated what—that Masters said respecting
you; and a violent quarrel and fight ensued.
Three nights afterwards Masters is found
dead, with a bullet through his brain. James
Blundell, a respectable man whom I know
well, swears positively that he heard the re-
port, and about ten minutes afterwards saw
Harpur running..from the spot, not far from
which the body was next morning found,—
his face, clearly visible in the brilliant moon-
light, as white as chalk, and holding a pistol
in his hand. There can be no doubt, there-
fore, that Hurpur killed the deceased, though
perhaps under circumstances that, if prove-
able’, wighi reduce the ofience to manslaugh-
ter.

“You noticed that the man’s watch and
money were not to be found$” said Judith
Morton,

“Yes; and that iscertainly an odd circum-
stance; but probably, as I see is suspected,
they were stolen by some person who disco-
vered the body earlier in the morning than
Blundell and the constable did.

“Js there nothing in your epinion affects
the credibility of Blundell’s testimony?”

‘ Not essentially : to be sure there appears
to have been ill blood betweenhim and Mas-

ters, but}hat cannot have any weight against
the —

“ Not if strengthend—made weighty,’’in
terrupted the young woman, with suggestive
emphasis.

“JI—1I do not comprehend you,” stammered
Penson j greatly startled, as he told me, more
by her mannerthan words.

“You must then, and thoroughly,” said
Judith Morton, who was now deathly pale,
“or nothing effectual will, I see, be done.
‘There is no one within hearing?”

“ Not a soul 1"

“Draw your chair closer to mine, however,
that I may speak the sccret which will place
me in your power, in a whisper; it was Islew
Robert Masters!”

“God of heaven—you!—impossible!”

¢1Itis true, and therefore possible, as you
shall hear,~but first let me ask this question
—With all my faults of temper, caprices, vex-
atious follies, was I not always a truthful
girl?”

“Certainly: you were ever sincere and
plain spoken.”

“T was sure you would do me justice; you
will then have no misgiving as to the exact
truth of what I am about to relate, which I
will do as briefly as possible. Charles Harpur,
one of my old lovers, as you know—though
after what has passed he can never be, under
any circumstances, more to me than he is at
this moment,—lately returned from America
much richer than he left England, and re-

newed his addresses, which were accepted. -

This came to the knowledge of Masters, who
was engaged to me, and he, as you know, met
and quarrelled with ITarpur. The injurious
bints thrown out against me on that occasion
were dismissed from Harpur's mind, after an
explanation with me, and Masters, foiled in
his selfish and malignant purpose, had the
audacious insolence to write me word that
unless I broke with Ilarpur he would send
him some foolish letters of mine, long since
written, of no harm whatever if read and in-
terpreted by calm reason, but which would I
Inew drive Harpur mad with jealous fury. I
so far suppled my mind as to write a note to
Masters, demanding in the name of manliness
and honour, the return of those letters to me.
Judging by his reply, he was in some degree
affected by the justice and earnestness of my
appeal, and promised if T would meet him at
nine o'clock that evening at an old trysting-
place he mentioned, he would return my let-
ters, should he not succeed in persuading me
not to marry Harpur. I determined on meet.
ing him; the evenings were light and calm,
and I have ever felt an almost man-like want
of fear. "Yet, as the hour approached, and I
set off for the place of meeting, I was dis-
turbed by a vague sense, as of the near ape
proach of calamity and misfortune, and I
called at Harpur'slodgings, withthe purpese

———yt e ez
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of informing him of what had occurred, and
guiding myself by his counsel. Unhappily,
he was not at home, and afier waiting some
time I again determined to kecp the ap-
pointment with Masters at all hazards, As1
turned to leave the room, an open case con-
taiuing two small pistuls caaght my eye, and
I immediately seized one, precisely why I
hardly know myself, except from an undefined
thought of shielding myself fromipossible insult
should Master’s rage at finding me invincible
to his entreaties prompt him to offer me uny.
I concealed the weapon bencath my shawl,
and did not, I well remember, bestow a
thought even as to whether it was loaded or
not. I met Robert Masters,—he urged me
by every argument he could think of to dis-
card Iarpur and renew my long since broken
engagement with himself. 1 refused firmly,
perhaps scornfully, to do so, and passionately
insisted on the fulfiliment of his promise re-,

of Harpar; for those who would sit in judg-
ment upon your life would not believe that
the pistol was accidentally discharged.”

“That is also my opinion, and can you do
nothing to save my hfe—-my innocent life,
Richard; for be assared that rather than 2
guiltless man shall perish thieugh my dewd,
I will denounce myself as the slagyer of Lo-
bert Masters. You have 2 reputation for law-
yer-craft,” she added, “ and money shall not
be wanting.”

“There is no possibility of obtaining an
acquittal,” said Penson,” cxcept by having
recourse to perilous devices that—— In short
1 sec no chance of a successful defence.”

“You once loved me, Richard Penson,”
said Judith Morton, in a low, agitated voice,”
‘or at least said you did.”

“Onceloved vou—suid I did!” echoed Pen-
son.

“I know not what to say,” continued Ju-

specting the letters. In his exasperation, ) dith, as if unheeding his words, and with
Masters swore he would d» no such thing, | eyes bent on the ground; * Harpur can never
and taking one from his pocket, he opencd, , be, asT told you. more to me than he is now
and pretended to read from it a love-passage, { —I have reason indeed to believe that he has
which, had I not been almost out of my sensesy no wish to be; fithful, as yet, as he hag
with rage and indignation, 1 must have been proved to his promise not to betray me ; and
surc I never could have written. I sprang it may be Richard—it may be, I say—though
forward to clutch the letter, a struggle for itsl that I begin to think will bave slight weight
possession ensued, and, how it happened I} with you,—that—that gratitude might lead
know not, certainly by no voluntary act oi‘l me to reward, toreturn the devotion to which
ming, the pistol in my hand went off: there | I should be indebted for the preservation of
was a flash and a report, sounding to me like | my young Iife.”

thunder, and Robert Masters lay dead at my
feet! What followed I can only confusedly)
describe. For a time I was transfixed—rooted |
with tferror to the spot, but presently the
stunning sense of horror was succeeded by

* Judith—Judith Morton!” gasped Penson,
“do not drive me wad!”

* Make no rash promises, Richard, to incur
peril for my sake,” said Judith Morton, rising
fromn her chair; “by to morrow morning you

apprehension for myself; and, by what

prompted cunning, I know not, though doubt- | will call about ten o’clock, and you can then
less with a wild hope of thercby inducing ajtell meif I can count or not upon effectual
belief that the deed had been committed by |help from you. Good night.”

robbers, 1 threw myself on my knees beside; She was gone; butnot till her purpose had
the corpse, and not only possessed myself of} been theroughly accomplished. Richard Pen-
the letters, but of the slain man’s watch :md;son’s resolution was taken, and before he
purse. I had scarcely done so, when I heard j.threw himself upon his bed that night, his
foolsteps approaching, and I started up and jeagerand practised brain had claborated a

will have thought the matter calmly over. I

fled with the speed of guilt and fear, leaving
the fatal pistol on the ground. The footsteps
were Harpur's; he had reached home soon
after I left, and followed me only to arrive too
late! I disclosed everything to him; he had
faith in my truth, as I am sure you have, and
swore never to betray me; he has, you know,
faithfully kept his word, though himsclf ap-
prehended for the crime.”

Judith Morton ceased speaking, and Pen-
son, aghast, stupified, could not utter a word.

“3Wel), Richard Penson,” said she, after a
painful silence of some minutes, *have you
o counsel to offer me in this strait?”

“ Counsel, Judith,” replied Penson, with
white lips, **what counsel can Ioffer? The
only effect of this confession, if made public,

would be to consign you to the scaffold instead

a plan—audacious and fuil of peril to himself
—whereby an acquittar might be, with almost
certainty, insured.  ©I do it,” it “was thus he
glozed t* 2 scheme to his own conscience—* L
do it tv save her life—her young and inno-
cent lifc, as sho truly says, and I will take
care that no harm shall ultimately befal Blun-
dell.  He will have abundant means of scif-
vindication when—when I and Judith are
safe beyond the Atlantic.”

The clocks were chiming ten when Judith
Morton entered the young attorney’s officcon
the following morning. **There is more than
hope, there is triumph, safety in your look,”
she said, ungloving her hand, and extending
it to Penson.

*Yes, Judith,” he replied, “I have deter-
mined upon running all risks to extricate you
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from this peril.  And first the watch—a de-] “You are the proprietor, I belicve, Mr.
seription of which I shall, as the prisoner’s | Aldous™ said the prisoner’s counsel, “of an
attorney, take care to advertise by-and-by— j extensive pawnbroking establishment in Lon-

have you it with you?”

“Yes! here it is; but what is il you pro-
pose doing ¢

“That, dear Judith, T must be excused for
not disclosing. Success depends upon close
secrecy. [ will, however, see Iarpur as his
professionsl adviscr, without delay, and as-
sure him—for his contirued silence is para-
mountly essential—that an acquittal is cer-
tain, but not of the meaus of procuring it—
stone walls having ears, as they say, and indis-
cretion being ss fatal as treachery 2°

“XNe -il wiil fall upon auny innoceat per-
son®” d the young woman.

“No prermanent cvil—of that be assured,”
vepliecd Penson. This was about all that
passed between the confederates, and a few
minutes afterwards Judith Morton took leave,
and was seon on her way howme.

Harpur's trizl came on during the March
Assize, at Appleby, and as the case had ex-
cited much interest in the county, the Crown
Gourt was densely crowded. The witnesses
for the prosecution were not asked a single
question by the counsel instructed by Penson
£or the defence till it came o the turn of the
last anc only fmportant one, James Blundell.
‘The cross examination of this man was from
the first 2 menacing one, and the hush of the
excited auditory deepened into painful inten-
sity as it became evident from the siern ques-
tioring of the counsel, that the deferce in-
tended to be setup was, that the deceased had
met his death at the hand of the witaess, not
of the prisoncr It was elicited from Blun-
dell, though withamuch: difficulty, that he was
in embarrassed circumstances, considerably
in debt to the deceased, with whom he had
in consequence, had words mgre than once,
and t1at ke knew Robert Masters had been
heard {o say he would sell him (Blundell) up
Before long. The witness was greatly agitated
by this exposure of his affairs, and so ficrcely
was he pressed by the zealous counsel for
nearly an hour of merciless cross cxamina-
tion, that he could scarcely stand when told
to izave the witness-box

“1 have {0 request, my lord,” said the pri-
soner’s counsel, “ that the last witness be not
permitted to leave the court—for the present
atleast.™ The judge nodded assent, and a
couple of javdin-men placed themselves by
the side of the nervous and terrified Blundell.
Thecase for the Crown having closed, and no
speech in these days being allowed to be made
by a reputed felon's counsel, witnesses for the
defence wereat once called.

“Call Thomas,

don?’

“Well, sir,” replied the witness, “I cannot
say mine is an extensive establishment, butit
is, Iam bold to say, a respectable one, and
situate not in London proper, but in the
Blackfriars Road, Southwark.”

““No matter: you have been within the
last few days in communication with respect
to an advertised gold watch, with the attor-
ney for the prisoner, Mr. Penson 2°

[ have.”

‘* Do you produce the watch in question?”

“I do; heve it is. It was pawned with
me,” added the scrupulous witness, refreshing
his memory by a glance at the duplicate, *“ on
the i6th of February last, for £10, and the
address given, No. §, Lambeth Walk, is, I
have since ascertained, & fictitious one.”

“ Wil the brother of the deceased who has
already been sworn,” said the examining bar-
rister, “have the kindness to look at this
watch??

Mr. James Masters did 50, and identified it
as belonging to his brother, and worn by :im

=

2t the time of his death.

« Should you be able, Mr. Aldous,” confi-
nued counsel, *to recognize the person who
pawned the watch#”

I siould have no difliculty in doing <o,”
said the pretended Aldous, “although it was
just between the lights when the man, =
middle-aged, stoutish person came to my shop
l1s he not only had a peculiar cast in hiseyes,
but that once or twice, when a handkerchicf
which he held to his face, I suppose in con-
sequence of teothache, slipped aside, Inoticed
a large, bright red stain, cither from scrofnla
or 2 natural mark across his lower jaw.”

As this audaciously-accuraice description of
Blundell left the witness’s lips, every cye in
court was turned upon the astounded indivi-
'du:ﬂ; the javelin men drew back with in-
stinctive aversion from in front of him, and
he, as if impelled by 2 sympathetic horror of
himsclf, shricked out, “That’s me! hemeans
me! oh God!™ * That #s the man,” promptly
tbroke in the pawnbroker, “I should Lknow
him amongst a million.” This was teo much
for Blundcll; he strove to gasp out a fier-c
denial, but strong cmotion choked his utter-
ance, aud he fell down in a fit, from which Le
did not entirely recover for some hours, thun
to find himsclfin close custody upon suspicivn
of being the assassin of Robert Masters.

Theproceedings in court need not be further
delailed; the prosccution had, of course, ire-

Aldous,” saild Richard Penson, to the crier of | tricvably bruken dewn, and there was nothing
the court, and presently Thomas Aldous, a,for it but to formally acquit the prisoner, whe
middle aged, gold-speclacled gentleman, of [was at once discharged, and the crowded
highly «cpectable aspect, prescnted himself jcourt was immediately cleared of tue excited
in the witness-bos. auditory, numerous groups of whom remainea
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for long afterwards in the streets, cagerly
canvassing the strange issue of the trial.  As
Richard Penson left the court & serap of
paper was slipped into his hand, upon which
was scrawled in pencil, and in a disguised
hand, *“Thanks—athousand thanks—but no
harm must come to poor B——. You shall
hear from me in a few days at Liverpool. J.'

As soon as Blundell could collect his seat-
tered thoughts and advise withalawyer, there
was found to be no difficulty in establishing
an alib?, that on the day of the pretended
pawning he was in his own hiome at Bedstone,
and he was conditionally liberated. Inquiries
were next set on foot respecting Mr. Aldous,
and as no such person could be found, the na-
ture of the conspiracy by which justice had
been defeated gradually disclosed itself.  An
cffort was also made to arrest Penson, the
prisoner’s attorney, but as he had previously
disappeared from Liverpool, and 1t was re-
ported sailed for America with Judith Mor-
ton, the pursuit was abandoned. This infor-
mation was completely erroneous; Judith
Morton had indeed embarked for America, but
it was with her husband, Charles arpur, to
whom she had been privately married three
weeks previous to the death of Robert Mas.
ters, the wedding having been intendedly kept
secret for a time, partly on account of the re-
cent death of the bride's father, who, by the
bye, died in poor circumstances, and parily
because of some family reason of Harpui's.
This intelligence reached Penson at Liver-
pool, in a letter dated London, about a week
subsequent to the trial, containing many apo-
logies, another £50 note, and signed * Judith
Harpur I

I will not detain the reader with any de-
scription of the wretched, vagabond life led
by Penson, from the moment of his departure
from Liverpool till I met him in Iolborn—till
his death, in fact—for he was utterly irre-
claimable—which was not long delayed, and
took place in the infirmary of a city work-
housc. 1le, at all events, thoughnot reached
by the arm of the law, paid the full penalty
of his offence. Whether the same might be
said of Judith Morton, I know not, Penson
never having heard cither of her or Harpur,
since they left England for the States.

Tur Evr or Tie Law.—This eye, we are told,
is getting so dreadfully weak, that it is about to
advertise for an articled pupil.

A Daxeerots Rivar.—Be your pretensions as
alover what they may, you are surc to be cut out
by our tailor. .

That the Queen, whose name is most unwarr-
antably used on writs and other legal documents,
knows anything of the way in which you are being
served out.

That there ever were two such persons as John
Qoo and Richard Roe,

A LEAF TROM THE PARISH REGISTER.
1 1aD once a long search to make among the
register-books of Chorley Parish. Tt extended
over many months, and kept me poring, day
after day, over the musty pages of the old
vestry-room.  Abraham Stedman, the cderk,
whom we all know very well in Chorley—
kept me company the whole time; and in one
of my mid-day pauses, when we were sharing
some bread and cheese, and beer over the
vestry fire, he told me the following passage
in his life:—

T have lived in the parish, said he, going on
now for seventy years. When I think of
past times, my present fricnds in the place
seem strangers to me. Our old acquaintances
die off onc by one, and new ones come into
their places so gradunally, that we scarcely
miss them; but one day we look round, and
find that the world has passed into strange
hands.

-[At this point Abraham Stedman paused
and looked at the vestry fire for a few mo-
ments; I was silent, waiting for him to pro-
ceed.]

Thestory I am going to tell you is wonderfu
cnough, though there are no ghosts in it. X
do not believe in ghosts. If any man ought
to have seen ghosts, I ought ; for, T may say,
without any offence to my kind friends of to-
day, that all my truest'and oldest fiiends are
zoue to the ghost-land; and I am sure they
would pay me a visit if they could. Besides,
1 never feared to walk about an old house in
the dark at midnight, or to go at that silent
time through the churchyard where most of
oy friends lie, or even into the church if I
had cccasion.

On Christmas Eve—I canuot say exactly
how many years ago it is now, but it was not
very long after T was made clerk—the rector
{that was poor Mr. Godby) told me he was in
a httle perplexity about the sexton’s being i,
seeing there would be no one to Ting the
bells. Now I always made a point of sitting
up with the sexton on that night, and taking
a hand at the bells; Tor I could ring them
pretiy well, and it scemed only to me = little
kindness, proper to the scason, to offer to
keep him company in such a loncly place.
Hec was a much older man than I was, and I
knew he was glad of my society. We uscd
to have alittle fire up in the beliry, and make
toast and possct an hour or two after mid-
vight. But this time the sexton was ill, and
I promised the rector at once that T would
ring the bells; and so it was agreed that I
should. :

I used to offer my company to the old man
because 1 knew that he was timid and a jittle
superstitious ; but, for mysclf, I did not mind
at all going there alone. At exactly hall-past
cleven, on that Christmas Eve, 1 took all
the church keys, and started from my house
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to fulfil my promise. It was very dark that
night, and windy, and several of our old lamps
had either dropped out for want of oil, or been
blown out by the gusts. 1 could not sec any
one in the street; but, as I left my door, I
fancied that I heard footsteps a little way
behind me. I should not have noticed it
then, if it had not been that on several nights
previously I had fancied that some person
had sccretly foilowed me, as I went about
the town. I came up to a little band of carol
singers soon after, and stood listening to them
a minute or two, When I bade them good
night and a merry Christmas, I had forgotten
about the footsteps. It was striking the three
quarters as I passed over the stile into the
churchyard; and just after that I caught a
sound like footsteps again. I looked back,
and waited a while; but I could hear nothing
more. I was ashamed to walk back a little
way, for T began to think that I was becoming
& coward, and conjuring up things out of my
fear. It was true I had fancied this before
that night; but it had never troubled me till
then, and so I did not doubt it was some
superstitious fecling about my task that was
at the bottom of it. ¢ What object could
any one have in following a poor man like me,
night after night?' I asked myself. So 1
went on through the pathway between the
grave-stones, humming an old ditty.

Now, though I bad resolved to banish all
thought of the suppased footsteps from my
mind, I could not help just turning half round
as I stood with the great key in the lock, and
looking about in the direction I had come.
own, I was frightened then, for, at about
thirty yards distance, I saw distinctly, as 1
believed, the dark head of 2 man peeping at
rac over the top of one of the tomb stones. 1
stood in the shadow of the church porch, so
that it would be difficult for any one at that
distance to observe I waslocking that way.
The tomb-stone was some way from the gravel
vath, and out of the linc of any one passing
through the churchyard, and indeed, as you
know, no onc would have occasion to pass
through the churchyard unless he were going
to the church, like myself. I hesitated for a
moment, and then walked briskly towards it
but the head seemed to withdraw itself im-
mediatcly and disappear.  What was more
strange, I walked round the very stone, and
could see no one near; nor could I hear any
movement. A little further wasanother tomb
stonc somewhat higher and with 2 carved
top, and I tricd to persuade myself that it
was this top coming close behind the other
stone which had deccived me. But this could
not be; for stand how T would in the church
porch, I conld not bring the second tomb-
stone cxactly in a line with the flrst, to my
cye, I felt a little unecasy- at this strange
fancy ; butit would not do to go back, for it
was near twelve, 2nd I bad promised the

rector to be in the belfry, ready fo ring out a
peal on the stroke of mid-night. So Iopened
the door quickly, closed it behind me, and
walked fecling my way down the aisle.

I was quite in the dark, for my lanthorn
was in the vestry-room, and T kept a tinder-
box and matches there to light it. Ihad to
grope about for the key-hole of the heavy
iron-plated door, and again to fumble among
my bunch of keys to find the right one. 1
am pot a man of weak nerve; but a strange
sensation came over me, as I stood there in
the dark, feeling through all the bunch for
the key. The air of the church was close, and
had 2 faint smell of mouldering leather, such
as you smell in some libraries, I believe it
made me feel faint; for, just then, I had so
strong a lingling in the cars, that T seemed to
hear the bells already beginning to peal forth
in the belfry. I listened and fancied T heard
distinctly that confused jingle which precedes
2 full peal. The fancy terrified me for the
moment, for I knew that I had sven the
sexton ill in bed that day, and that cven he
could not be there, unless he had got the
key from me, But when this notion bad
passed, I set it down for another invention of
mine, and began to think the tomb-stone
aflair no more worthy of belief than this, So
I turncd the great key with both my hands ;
and, opening the inner fire-proof door, I let
myself into the vestry-room.

When I was once in there, I knew whero
to find my lanthorn and tinder-box in a mo-
ment. I always kept them on the second

I{shelf from the ground, in the closet just

behind where the plan of the parish estate at
East IJaydocke hangs up framed and glazed.
But the pew opener kept her dusters and
brushes there also, and we used to have words
about her throwing my things out of ordex
sometimes. This time I found that she had
scattered my matches, and I had to stoop
down and feel about for them among all the
things at the bottom of the closet, which took
some time. When I found them, I struck a
light and blew the tinder with my breath. I
saw the sexton do exactly the same thing one
night as 1 stood in the dark, right at the ¢nd
of the aisle, and his face reflected the fire at
every puff and looked quite devilish as it
shone out strongly and faded away again. 1
mention this because I have thought of itsinco,
and I believeithad something to do with what
befel me that night. I lighted my candle,
and shut it up in my lanthorn. 1t gave s
very weak light and the sides of the lanthorn
were of thick, yellow horn, very dusty ard
dirty with lying in the closet; for I rarcly
had occasion to 2o into the church after dark.

Swinging this lanthorn, then, in onc hand,
and holding some faggots under the other
arm to light my firc with, I went up the
steps again into the dark side aisle.  Just at
that moment, and as I was shulling the

e T
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vestry-room door, I suddenly felt a heavy
bhand laid on my arm. I started, and cried
“Whose there?” letting my lanthorn full, so
that the light went out. Nobody answered,
but some onc immediately held nie from
behind, trying to keep back my arms with
extraordinary strength. I was not a weak
man then, although I am short; but I strug-
gled Jong to get round and face my enemy,
and just as 1 was getting a little more free,
another one came to his assistance. T called
aloud for help ; but they stofied my month
with something, and swore it I called they
would shoot me through the head. TUpon
this they bound my arms tightly, and led me
back into the vestry-room, where I sat on a
chair, while they lightcd the candle they had
with them.

I was a little frightened, as you may sup-
pose; but I thought they were only thiceves,
who had followed me, and got into the church,
through my forgetting, in my fright about
the tombstone, to fasten the church door; and
as I knew that there was very little of value
in the vestry-room, I was rather glad fo think
how they would be bafiled.  When they got
alight, I saw that they had half masks on.
They were well dressed, and although they
swore at mge, it was evident that they were
not common burglars; I could tell that from
their language.  One laid a long shining pair
of pistols on the baize that covered the table,
out of my reach. I knew he did it to intimi-
date me; for he asked me inmediately for my
keys, in a loud voice. It was no use my re-
fusing them ; I was quite helpless, and they
had nothing to do but to take them ount of
my hands. I told them that the rector kept
all the plate in his house, and that there was
nothing in any of the closets but a few bottles
of wing, and soine wax candles. The oldest
man, I think, asked me then where the books
were kept; but I would not tell him. I de-
termined that, let them do what they might to
me, {would keep Lo my determination not to
tell them where the books were.  They tried
much to terrify me, with words at first, but
finding that did not do, the clder one, who
was the principal in everything, put his pistol
tomy car, and declared he would ask me
three times, and after the third time fire. Now
I was in great terror at this, and never be-
lieved myself sonear death asldid then; but
1 had made a kind of vow to myself, and
being in 2 church, I thought a curse would
be upon me if Iyiclded; so I heldmy tongae;
and when he found 1 was firm, instead of
firing, he flung his pistol down upon the table
again, and began sullenly to {ry all the locks
he could find about the room with the keys he
bad taken from me. In this way he soon
found the Looks he wanted in a fire-proof safe.

And now both of them began to pore over
the books Ly the light of the candle.  They
chose two with vetlumn covers, which I knew

to be the marriage registers—the old and the
new one—containing all the marriages that
had taken place at old Chorley church for
seventy years back. Iheard one ask the other
if there was no index; for they did not un-
derstand our way of indexing, which was
merely to write down all the letters of the al-
phabet, with the numbers of the pages at
which names beginning with cach letter could
be found—taking the first letter from the
bridegroom’s name, of course. So they hada
long search, each of them turning over the
leaves of one beok, and examining it page by
page. T watched their faces, and tried to bear
in 1nind at what part of the book they were,
in case they should stop. The one who had
the old book came to a place, at last, which
seemed to contain what he was locking for.
Ile showed it to his companion, and they con-
ferred together, for a moment, in a whisper.
Immediately after, the older one tore out I
thought some half dozen leaves. He was going
to burn them in the flame of the candie at
first; but his companion stayed him, and he
tore them up, and put them in his peckets.
As soon as they had done this, they turned
hastily to depart, as if they were anxious to
be gone now their business was done. The
older one took some more cord from his pock-
cf, and bound me fast in the great vesiry
chair, drawing the cordsround my wristsand
ancles, till I cried out with the pain. Then
threatening again to return, and Dlow my
brains out if they heard my voice, they went
out down the aisle, leaving the vestry room
door open. Al this happencd in little more
than haif an hour; for the clock chimed the
two-quarters ~fter midnight at this very mo-
ment.

I sat there two hoursalone; but it scemed
to me so long that, if I bad not heard every
quarter chime, I should have expected to see
the day dawn through the stained glass win-
dow. It was the dreariesttwo hours that ever
I passed in my life. It was bitter cold, and
sitting there helplessly in one position, my
limbs grew frozen, and the cords seemed 1o
get tighter and tighter, and stop the move-
ment of my blood. It is no wonder I felt
nervous after such a scene. Where 1 saf,
with my back to the wall, I looked right into
the church, and the door was left open. I
could feel a cold wind rushing from it into the
room; and as [ satstaring into the darkness,
strange fancies troubled me. I saw dark
shapes floating about, as I thought, and peep-
ing at me from the sides of the doorway; and
now and then [ naticed something like little
flakes of light moving in the gloomy space
beyond. 1 would havegiven anything for the
power to close the door. T fancied strange
nnises, and began to think of the people T had
known who lay in the vaults just below me or
in tiie graves about the church; and several
times a heavy hand scemed to be laid upon
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my arm again, just in the spot where the man
had first scized me. Once I could not per-
suade myself but that T could hear a low, deep
tone from the organ; andagain the suppressed
jangling of the bells annoyed me. So T sat,
listening intently, when the whistling of the
wind paused out of doors, and hearing and
seeing all kinds of strange things, till the
chimes went the quarter after two.

Soon after that, T saw a little shining light
moving about at the bottom of the church. It
came nearer to me, and I heard a footstep. 1
had fancied so many things, that I was not
sure yet whether I was deceived again, but
now I heard some one call * Abraham Sted-
man! Abraham Stedman!” three times. It
was the rector’s voice, and I answered him ;
but he did not know where I was till T called
to him to come into the vestry room. e held
up his lamp, and was much surprised to find
me as I was, I related to him what had hap-
pened, and he unbound me. He told me he
had lain awake since midnight wondering to
hear no bells ringing, and had grown uneasy ;
for he thought I could not have failed to keep
my word, and he knew that I was in the
church alone. So at last, he bad determined
to come in search of me.

This affair made a great stir in Chorley.
But we could get no clue to the parties; nor
to their object in mutilating the register. They
had taken out so many leaves, that it was im-
possible to tell what particular eniry they had
wanted to destroy; but it was a curious
thing, that on examining the skeleton index,
we found that, aithough there were as many
as thirty entries in those six leaves, every one
of them began with one of three letters. This
was a very small clue. and the marriages at
that part were all of many years back; so
that no onc could cver tell what the names
were. It was no wonder that we could get
no trace of the two men. Before the next
year came round, Chorley people had got
some new thing to talk about ; and as no one
came for a copy of the missing cntries in the
register, they began to forget all about my
adventure.

Eighteen months after the night which I
was bound in the vestry-room, old Mr. Godby
sent for me one night, and told me he thought
he might yet be able to trace the two strang-
ers. He had got a copy of a London news-
paper, in which there was an advertisement
addressed to parish clerks, inquiring for the
marriage register of a Mr. Maclean, which
took place about thirty years before. The
initial of that name was one of our three let-
ters; but as the advertisement mentioned no
place, that would seem a very small matter to
go upon. But I had always thought that the
entry which the two strangers had searched
for was on the first of the leaves which they
tore out, and that it was the other leaves un-
derneath which were torn with it, to put us

off the scent. Now, on this first page we
found there were two entries, both beginning
with M, which was somethirg more. Besides,
Mr. Godby reasoned, that a register, about
which the parties interested were so uncer-
tain, was the very one which any person
knowing of its existence, and having an inter-
est in preventing its appearance, might en-
deavour to destroy. These three rcasons
seemed to him so good, that he went up to
London about it; and a day or two after, he
wrote tome to jomn him. We were soon upon
the scent now ; for Mr. Godby had ascertained
who were the persons likely to be guilty, sup-
posing that we were right in our conjecture,
that the missing register concerned this family.
When I saw one of them, I recognised him
immediately, although he had worn amask
in the church. T knew him by his appear-
ance, but when he spoke, 1 conld swear that
he was the man, and the officer accordingly
arrested him.  We got such evidence against
him afterwards, as cl:arly to prove him guilty.
People were hung for such a erime then; and
it was with great difficulty that he escaped
with transportation. He confessed all about
it afterwards, and said iis companion had gone
abroad since, he did not know whither ; and
1 believe they never caught him.  1lis motive
—as you may suppose—was to defraud chil-
dren of large property, by destroying the
proofs of their legitimacy ; by which he bene-
fitted as the next of kin of the deceased person;
but the lawyers set all to rights again, in
spite of the missing register.

-3 >-

TOE BELLS.
As one, who would yon city reach,
Was slowly rowed to shore :
For whose strange tone and broken speech,
They lightly dipp'd the oar;
Tis failing voice, his mild dark eve,
Won the rude boatmen's sympathy.

e told them how, when he was young,
In bis bright southern land,

A grand old church with bells was hung,
All fashion’d by his hand;

How they had won him much renown

And honour, in his ancient town.

How love first glided with their sound
Into onc gentle heart;

And how their tones had linked it round,
Until the Bells were part

Of its own nature, and were fraught

With beautiful and holy thought:

And when, upon his wedding-day,
His cars those joy-bells wmet;
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His own heart beatings, quick and gay, 0! trembling like an under strain
Seemed to their music set. Their sweeping anthem through,
And how that day, hope, love and pride— Fame's whisperings grew clear again,

His whole full heart was satisfied. And Hope's old carols, too.

Though all without their ancient thril),

How she would say those chimes were meet. The true bells kept their echo still.

To marlk their pleasant hours,

Which were but the unfoldings sweet Fond words from wife and child he caught

Of joy's fresh-springing flowers. As exquisitely clear
How their young daughter would rejoice, As though some breeze from heaven had brought
At theirs, as at its mother’s voice. Their voices to his ear.

He lost, in that one moment’s ray,

Like rainbows, many-hued, had shone The gloom of many a lonesome day.

Those hours of youthful prime.

At length a fatal storm fell on The boatmen saw the flushing smile
The rushing gulf of time; The faded eye that fired ;

Aud smote him in a single day— The thin hand that kept time & while,

One wave took wife and child away. Until it sank as tired ;

They saw not as the sun went down,

And then the bells poured out a peal How the pale face had paler grown:

So sorrowful and slow,

To his sick heart they seem’d to feel How Gop, to‘his long-waiting hope,
For their old master’s woe; More than it asked had given;
And they had cause; for War's red hand How his dear belis had borne him up
Drove him an alien from the land. To dearer ones in heaven.
But when the boatmen’s toil was o'er:
Now, for their sake, an ocean far His sou!l had reached a brighter shore.

In bis old age he crossed;

For, in that dire distressful war, :
The sweet bells had been lost THE SNOW-STORAL
Aud yearning for their sound again, It is not often that we have a snow-storm at
He came to seck them o'er the main— Christmas, thrugh this was not at all nnusual
in the times of “old-fashioned winters.” But
even in the hill districts of the country, in

oo~

‘Was there, because that western town

Some foreign bells possess’d, Wales, Westmoreland, and still further north,
And the fond hope they were his own snow storms of greatseverity sometimes occur
Flutter'd his aged breast. about the end of December, when the level
He had in them a futher’s pride: country to the south and along the seacoast is

quite clear of snow. Gn one of such occa-
sions the incidents occurred which form the
subject of the following story.

T'he scenc is on the verge of the counties of
Yorkshire and Westmorland, at a point where

e fain would hiear them ere he died.

The boatmen said, for lovely sound,
0is bells they well might be;

And sooth to say they had been found the moors, fells, and lofty hills extend in all
Somewhere in Italy. directions as far as the eyc can reach. The
Their voices soon would fill his car; country is rugged and sterile, and very thinly
The time of evening prayer was near. inhabited by shepherds, small farmersand cot-
tagers. Thelife of the people there is still

And, as the sunset deepen'd more primitive and simple; for the district is too
The silence and the glow, rugged and too poor toinvite the approach of
They rested, lest one plashing oar railways, and the inhabitants enjoy in retired

and humble confentment the fruits of their

Might break the calm below ; honest labour

And as they heard the light waves float As in all other districts of England, Christ-
Their rippling silver *gainst the boat, mas is annually cclebrated by the dalesmen
Those glorious chimes told out the hour with feastings and merrymakings. It is the

. - . occasion for famnily meetings and rejoicings.
With stronger waves of sound; The scattered members come fromJ far %ﬁ‘
And when the full peal left the tower, places, converging upon the homes of their

He knew them—they were found: childbood; and however varicd may have
And, with strained car and lips apart, been their suceess in the world, here they are
He drank their music to his heart. once agaiu under the old rooftree.
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In an humble cottage near the head of
Swandale dwelt the family of the Lamberts,
consisting of the heads of the family, John
Lambert and his wite Ann,and a small family
of chuldren, The Lamberts had farmed the bit
ofland on which their cottage stood for many
generations ; and John, being the eldest son,
had succeeded to the farm when his father
died, the other members of the family having
settied down elsewhere,—some in the immedi-
ate neighbourhood, while others, having gone
into the towns, were there pursuing various
honourable callings. As succesive Christ-
mases came round, the old farmhouse at Gill
Head was the scene of pleasant greetings and
delightful family communion. However sun-
dered the various brothers and sisters might
be in the world, they always regarded this as
the family home, as the head-quarters of their
tribe; and it was matter of deep regret fo
them, as it was to John Lambert himself,
when distance or other circumstances prevent-
ed them from joining the family at its annu-
al Christmas gatuering. Butin the year in
which our story occurs, an unusually large
assembly was promised ; and among the ex-
pected guests was a near relative from the
United States, who had gone out as an emi-
arant many years before, and had long medi-
tated a Christmas visit to his old houie in
the Dales; and there was also a sister of
John’s, who had been absent for many years
in London in the service of a respectable fami-
ly there, who was expected to be present.

A few days before Christmas John Lam-
bert had the pony put inic the little market-
cart—a vchicle set on rough springs, with a
seat fixed across the centre—and with his
wife Ann, he drove off to the little town of
Reeth, in Argengarth Dale, with the view
of laying in the necessary store of provisions
for the approaching festivity. His children
were set to theirseveral departments of work ;
Dick, the cldest son, was to look after the
sheep and see them safely folded, for therehad
been a slight fall of snow during the past night ;
Bessy and Jane, the two girls, were to pro-
ceed with a “baking” or cakes; and after
enjoining them to good conduct, father and
mother drove off; with the intimation that
they would be home before dark.

Their way lay across the nlls by a short
cut. Skirting Hall Moor and Water Crag,
whose lofty barren summits lay on their left,
they could then drop into the highway down
Argengarth Dale, along which the road to
Reeth was easy. A blink of sunshine occa-
sionally cheered the travellers on their way ;
and though the snow lay pretty deep in the
clefts and hollows of the hills, the road, which
lay along the open moor, was comparatively
clear,and they had no difficulty in reaching the
highway on the further side of the range.
Bat, like all men accustomed to an out-of-
door life, and especially tolife among the hills,

Lambert had a keen weather eye; and from
time to time he cast a glance up to the lofty
height of Water Crag, about which the clouds
seemed to be sullenly gathering.

“T dunna like the look o the weather,”
said he at length ; ‘it looks very like a storm
brewin’ upo’ th' crag there.  Twish we had
gone to Muker instead of Reeth; the road
were easier, and without the hills to cross.”

“Nonsense, John,” said the wife; “the
Muker shops are nou’t. We might ha' bought
their haill stock, and put iti’ th’ bottowm o’ th’
cart, and not got half’at we wanted. Besides,
Muker’s sae dear. No, no, John, we maun
drive to Reeth, if we wad be like our necbors
at Christmas, and have plenty i’ th’ house to
cat and drink.”

“Very like; and to Reeth we are drivin,
ye see.  But it is'nt the gettin’ there T'm
thinkin’ on; it’s the gettin’ back across the
hills, happen in the snow-drift. I say again,
wife, I dunna like the look o' th’ weather.”

The wife, who assumed to be as weather-
wise as her husband, pointed to the signsin
the cast and in the south, to the patch of blue
sky here and there, as auguring fine weather;
but John heeded her little, glancing occasion-
ally at the black clouds gathering upon the
hill-tops in the west. Still he urged the pony
on, and in a short time the town of Reeth lay
before them. After the lapsc of little more
than an hour the markets were made, an
ample store of provisions, including many
small luxvries, unusual at other times, were
carefully packed into the boitom of the cart;
the pony, after having been fed, was re-
harnessed, and John and his wife mounted
the vebicle and set out on their way home-
wards again,—pressing the pony to its speed,
for the snow was beginning to fall, borne
down the dale by heavy gusts of biting win-
ter wind. .

To keep the road was easy enough for the
first fow miles; for it was weil beaten, and
marked by dry stone walls on cither side.
But the snow fell heavily, and it so “balled”
in the litdle pony’s feet, that the beast was
often in danger of falling; until at leagth
Lambert had to get out ofthe cart and lead it
by the head. In this way they made but small
progress; and John more than once suggest-
ed to his wife that they should turn back to
Reeth, and stay there until the following day,
when the storn would probably have blown
over. But the mother thought of her chil-
dren in the lonely cottage at Gill Ilead, and
she would not for a moment listen to the
suggestion.

“No, no, John,” she said, “the snow has
not fallen that deep yet. The hills will be
clear enough; don't you sce how the drift
flics, blown from the moors?”

“Tndeed I see,” was the answer, “aswellag
the blinding snow will let me. And to tell

youthe truth, wife,it’s the drift I'm maist afeard

-

-
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on, But, as we are not to go back, why then
we must go on as fast as we can, clse the
night will catch us ere we have crossed the
Drystane Moor. Come ap, Dobbin, iy lad,
and put your best foot foremost.”

It was growing grey as they struck into
the track across the hills from the one val-
ley into the other; and although the fall of
snow had somewhat abated, the drifc was
blinding, and the wind cut them to the bone.
Some parts of the moor were quite bare,
blown clean by the blast which swept away
the new fallen snow in clouds into the hollows
of the hills. So long as their way lay along
the buve side of the moor, they proceeded
well enough; Ann congiatulated ner husband |
on their progress, and remarked to him, that
after all the drift was not so heavy as he had
thought of. But John held his peace, he
knew that the danger lay far ahead, and he |
would not disturb his wife by his fears, until |
he saw how the drift lay under the shady side |
of Water Ciag, which they were gradually
approaching.

The wind howled in mournful gusts down
the gullies of the hills, driving before it the
snow clouds from the west ; the storm seemed
asifit wouldscize the poor wayfarersinitsrage
and hurl them onward upon its wings, The
light was fast disappearing, and now only a
dim outline of the near moors, with their fow
landmarks, could be detected.  The road was
& mere trazk, and where the snow lay it was
impossible to detect it. Still Lambert felt
satisfied that he was as yet on the right road,
and he had known every foot of the ground
since a boy,—every hollow, and bog, and

knoll, and rock, was familiar to him, But, in
the midst of a snow-storm, the steadicst head |
becomes confused.  The senses reel, asif in
stupor. The whirl and eddy of the drift, the |
howl of the tempest, the rage of the elements, |
the mpetuous Hashing of the snow across the |
sight, produce a bewilderment of the most |
appalling kind; and even the stropgest na-
tures stand aghast in the presence of a snow-
storm raging all about them in the wild and
lonely hills.

Lambert felt the perils of the situation;
but they had now come so far that he felt
there was as much danger in going back as
n going forward; and his wife still urged

imon. In her maternal anyictiesshe forgot
ier own danger.

1 fear we'll never manage it,” muttered
her husband ; “ the drift's o'er strong.  The
howe of the hills along Water Crag must be
blown up by this time; and here are we,
scarce entered upon Whaw side.  Wife!”
said he, lifting his voice; “there’s a bit of an
old hut smmewhere hercabouts, up the hill
side. 1 think we canreach it yet; and if you

like, as there’s nothing else for it, why we
must shelter there ill the blast hasblown by,

or till I can find a road on foot along the
heights, if that still be possible.”

Ann Lambert offered no objection, and in-
deed she saw very clearly that it was high
time they left the track, which in some places
was so deep with snow, that the pony and cart
stuck in it from time to time, and could only
be dislodged and pushed forward into a shal-
lower pavt of the road by their united efforts.
They were becoming rapidly exhausted with
this work, and any possible shelter, no matter
of what sort, was aboveall things to be desired.

Striking off to the right, they made their
way up the gentle ascent with great difficulty.
Lambert went before, trying the ground with
his stick, while his wife led the pony by the
head; and thus they painfully toiled on. They
still bore up, however, stout-hearted and reso-
lute, determined, if possible, to get through
the hills that night.  Yet a nameless fear hung
over them, a dreary, indefinable sensation of
awe, a confused impression of the terrible and
sorrowful, akin to the wild hurricane, which.
still moaned and howled along the waste, driv-
ing the blinding snow-drift into their faces.
Still, however, they pressed on, animated by
the thoughts of the dear little ones at home,
now waiting 50 anxivusly by the cottage fire
for their parents’ return.

Suddenly the wife heard her husband's
cheerful shout. Ile was only a few yards
ahead of her, yet she could but faintly discern
his dim outline through the snow. *Iere it
is,” he cried; “we arc all right! But I had
begun to think that we had missed it.”

The ruined hut was now in sight—a dilapi-
dated shepherd’s cottage, with the roof half
unthatched, and the skeleton timbers dimly
discerned betwween them and the sky, across
which the clouds swiftly scudded. The place
was capable of affurdiug the most miserable
shelter at any time; and in such a night as
that, it was fuarful to think of. Still, it was
better than noife; and they even approached
it with feelings of thankfulness and juy.

“Let's unyoke the pony,” said Lambert;
“ poor Dobbin—h's had a sad, heavy pull,
and all for nothing. There’s no corn for Dob-
bin to night. But let me sce! Yes, there’s
Christmas loaves in the cart, and, with his bit
of hay, he may contrive to make a supper.
And come, wife, let’s make the best of things.
See if we can’t be comfortable in a way. Out
with the bottle!”

‘There were provisions enough in the carf
for a week, so that they nced not starve of
hunger, like a beleaguered garrison.  But the
place presented no shelter against the coid.
There was only one cornur of it that was free
from snow, which was Llown by the gusts of
wind into the hut. Lambert, thercfore, pro-
poscd to go ahead again, assoon as the weather
cleared up a little, in search of a road along
the heights, by which he might descend into
the valley beyond, and allay the fears and
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anxieties of his family.  His wife expressed
her determination to accompany him, and she
would not be restrained by Lambert’s repre-
sentations of the perils and the danger.

¢ T will draw the little cart into the hut,
and there, among the straw, and wrapped in
my plaid, you will be gecure against the cold
until my return,  If there is a road still pos-
sible, T will find it.”

“Then I will go with yow.”

‘“Stay here, .Ann,” he implored; ‘by day-
light a search will be made, and 01e may be
saved. But if we both perish "

“Then God’s will be done !”

She would not be moved; and the two
went forward on foot in search of a road, pro-
ceeding along the bare and exposed places,
and thus avoiding the deep drifts which lay
below in the hollow. The wind had gone
down somewhat, but the snow was still fall-
ing. Tt was now asif beat into the ground as
it fell, and they strode in it often kuee deep.
They had walked on groping for about half
an hour, when unknown to themselves, they
were approaching the edge of a precipitous
rock. Lambert suddenly stopped, at hearing,
amidst the moaning of the wind, the thunder-
ous rush of waters far beneath him.  ““Stop
where you are,’ he exclaimed; and as he
speaks, he feels his feet slipping from beneath
him, and a sliding mass of snow, dislodged by
hig weight, bearing him steadily and surely
towards the precipice? Suddenly he makes
a desperate effort, leaps back, strikes his staff
firmly into the ground, and the mass of snow
rolls past him like an avalanche, precipitating
itself into the valley below.

Scarcely had he strength left to crawl up the

‘steep again to where his wife stood. She had

seen her husband’s danger, but she could not
scream: she sunk down paralysed with fear.
Hope and strength now failed her, and she
fainted. When she recovered her bewildered
senses, her husband was standing over her,
calling her by her name. Suddenly she re-
membered the terrors of the situation, and
the precipice so near at hand. “ Let us go
back,” she said, ‘let us shelter in the hut;
we must give up the search. The dear chil-
dren are not to sce us this night; shall they
ever?” Then the mother cried in bitter @n-
guish, but not forlong. Lambert encouraged

er to think hopefully of the issue. He had
known many who had gone through worse
plights in the snow than this. It was well
they had the shelter of the hut for the rest of

‘the night. Trust Him, it would be all right

in the end. And slowly they trudged their
way back tothe hut, where they found Dobbin

‘sunk down to rest in the dry corner, where
-also we leave them for & time,

We return to the Gill Head Farm, and to
the cottage home of the Lamberts. The house

“stood in a sheltered situation, protected from

the west wind by a steep'hill, which rose up

to a great height almost directly behind the
little steading.  But the sheltered position of
the house made it the more apt to be * blown
up” by the drift. The snow, as it swept
down the valley, was switled into the shelter-
ed place, and it soon lay very deep all ronnd
the house.  As night began to fall, the chil-
dren looked anxiously out for the return of
their parents. Everv sound was listened to,
but all sounds from without were drowned by
the howling of the wind. Didk, after sceing
the sheep safely fo'ded from the storm, and
the cattle foddered, went up the hill with the
dog to try and descry the pony-cart coming
over the moor, by way of the Dead Man's
Gap. But the air was so thick with the snow
that it was impossible for him to sec a hun-
dred yards before him, and he returned into
the house. 1t was a dreacful night, and the
children were increasingly anxious—not with-
out reason. From the window they could
still sce in the dusk the clouds of snow-drift
furiously swept down the dale on the storrcy
blast from the west. But soon the cottage
panes became obscured, and the children
could see that the little garden in front was
drifted full of snow up to thelevel of the win-
dows. Wher they next opened the door, a
sudden gust carried a cloud of snow into the
apartment. “The snow came down the chim-
uey at intervals, and fell sputtering into the
fire. A terrible fear now fell upon the chil-
dren, and they dreaded the fate of their pa-
rents, exposed to so awful a storm. The
younger children began to cry. But Bessy
told them they must go to bed; and, accus-
tomed to obey, they silently but fearfully un-
dressed and lay down; and they cried them-
selves tosleep. Dick and hissister sat by the
fire all night, dozing and starting up from
time to time, thinking they heard a noise out-
side. Once, about midnight, they opened the
door, and called out “Who's therc?’ No
reply. The cottage was nearly drifted up all
around. But the children could see that the
snow had ceased falling; and the moon, which
had just risen, and was glistening over the
heights of Shunner Fell, showed them that
the valley, and the surrounding fells, moors,
and hills, were all covered with snow.

They watched and listened all night, and in
vain. But they communicated to cach other
the hope that, secing the storm coming on,
their parents would probably have stayed in
Reeth all night, and that they might thus
reach the cottage in the morning, if the roads
were then practicable. The night wore on,
the morning broke, and found the brother and
sister still waiting and watching by the peat-
fire. Dick declared his -intention of setting
out with the dog, and trying to find his way
across the moor to Reeth, in search of his
parents, Bessy encouraged him to this,
though not without fears, for he was but a
lad, scarce fourteen years of age, ‘though
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aciive and strong, and he knew every
inch of the ground, ““Well, Dick, go!” she
said, * but if'there is danger, and the tracks
are blown up, turn back at once.”  “ Never
fear, Besey; keep up your spirits while L am
away; I hope to find father and mother all
right before many hours are over” And
away he went, the dog bounding before him
through the snow. Dick had much difficulty
in getting through the mass of snow drifted
all around the cottage. But he made at once
for the rising ground behind the house, which
was comparatively clear, and proceeding care-
fully along the crest, he soon rounded the
shoulder of the hill, and was lost {o sight.

Bessy could now have given way to her
melancholy forebodings of sorrvw, and sat
down and cried bitterly; but she forebore.
She set to work, and prepared the children’s
breakfasts, awoke and dressed them, tried to
satisfy thuir ionumerable inquiries about
father and mother, then brought in a store of
peats from the stack, and potatoes from the
brackens, for the household uses. While she
was thus busily engaged, she thought she
heard a sound without—could it be? She
lis'ened.  Yes! some one approached. She
ran to the door. A stranger gentleman was
making his way through the snow into the
cottage. Behind him followed another man
whom she at once recognised—it was her
uncle! The stranger was a foreign relative,
but she had never seen him before. They
had come to spend their Christmas! and what
a miserable reception was this! They had
come along the valley from Muker: the roads
were heavy, but still they had managed to
get through. T'nere was hope for Bessy in
this circumstance.

Bessy's story was soon told, and the two
men, without sitting down, at once proposed
to follow on the track of her brother Dick, in
search of the missing. If her parents were
in the hills; she thought they would now
surely be found. Away they went each car-
rying a shovel upon his shoulder, and it was
well that they made such a provision, The
snow had now entirely ceased, and the wind
abated. Indced, it was a fine December
morning, with a cheerful sun lighting up the
snow-clad hills and fells, revealing a mag-
nificent scene before their eyes when they
had reached the summit of the moor. They
found that Dick had selected the ground trod-
den by him with great judgment, keeping to
the high grounds, leaping dry stone walls,
skirling bog-holes and treacherous gullies,
often taking a long stretch about to avoid
them. Iis foot marks were still fresh, and
they had no difficulty in following his route.

They had -lked nearly two wmiles, still
keeping clear of the heavier drifts of snow,
when they heard before them the clear sharp
bark of 2 dog. “ There they are!” cxclaimed
Uncle Michael, “ they cannot be far off now.”

In a few minutes they were over the
edge of the hill; and there, in the lower
ground, on the slope, stood Dick before the
vuined sheiling! e was shouting to some
one, whom they did not see. The two men
set up a cheer, and Dick, looking up the hill,
cheered again, and waved to them to come
down quick. Making what haste they could,
they were soon by his side. The dog had
led the way to the hut, and the howl which
he set up on reaching it soon produced a re-
sponse, though in a smothered voice, from
within the ruin.  Dick now knew his father
was there, and alive! But the snow lay
deep all round the hut, and how to (ind a way
1o him, The dog scratched away with all
his might, and Dick began to try and clear
the way with his arms.” But this was miser-
able work ; and he was beginning to despair,
when suddenly Providence sent him help in
the persons of his two uncles. They set to
work with a will, and rapidly cleared their
way towards the hut, cheering Lambert with
the sound of their voice. The snow had near-
ly filled the place, and covered it up. Still,
however, there was the one corner into which
the wayfarers had crept, Lambert keeping off
the snow as well as he could. The warmili
of the faithful pony had perhaps proved their
safety : they had provisions and drank cnough
it is true; but without the natural animal
warmth of Dobbin they must have perished.

At length the group wasreached, and fair-
ly dug out. We need scarcely describe the
joy of the meeting, and the thankfulness of
Lambert and his wife, thus delivered from the
very jaws of death. Their first act was to kneel
down, and to offer up their heartfelt thanks to
God for their providential deliverance. And
then they slowly accompanied their friends
across the hills, Dick leading the pony, across
which they had slung as many of the * things'
as it could carry.

Bessy was on the eager look-out from the
cottage door, when the group came into view
on the hill head.  She sobbed with joy, for
she recognised her parents there—her mother
her father were both safe—thank God! The
little children toddled to the door, and then
struggling through the snow they breasted the
hill to meet the home-coming group.

It was a happy Christmas that was spent
that year in the Lamberts’ home at Gill Head.
There was much less merriment than usual,
but a chastened joy, as when the shadow of
some great evil has passed over us—when the
lost has been found, or as when the dearest of
our relatives has been snatched from the tomb,
and given back to our warm love and caresses
again,

And in all future Christmases at the Gill
Head, the Christmas that was celebrated
after the snow-storm was never forgotten.

PRopLEM FOR ARTisTs,—10 paint a clergyman
from a model which is not a lay figure.
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WraEN I fixed my abode, in October last, in the
Hotel des Carmes in the street of the same name,
which runs through the town of Rouen, piercing
it from the Quai du Havre to the weird old tower
of Philip Augustus on the Boulevard Beauvoisine,
I had not taken the well known fact into consid-
cration that, if the scason be wet anywhere, the
rain has a peculiar privilege of coming down into
the basin of Roues. Fora whole month that I
romained there it rained every day, more orless
—but generally more; for an hour in the middle
of the day, it would sometimes clear up and
allow the possibility of a pedestrian reaching the
cathedral or Saint Ouen; and, amidst the grove-
like aisles of either of these, the most beautiful
churches in France, endeavouring to forget the
ennui of 2 solitude into which he had rashly be-
trayed himsclf.

Probably there is no city in Europe which has
been I .ger in getting rid of its antiquitv and its
dirt than Rouen, but it has at last advanced con-
siderably in that way. Forinstance, to form the
magnificent street, which after several changes
of dynasty since it was first begun is row called
La Rue Imperiale, no less than six narrow streets
of high striped houses of the fifteenth and six-
teentn centuries had to be demolished. The
strect, as wide as Piccadilly in London, i3 now
necarly completed, and would be quite so, but
for the opposition of an obstinate millowner
whose ancestors for several centures before him
have possessed his mill on the subterranean
stream, whose black waters can be perceived
from a parapet above the footway, and from
whence he refuses to move without receiving
almost the weight of his domicile in francs, in
exchange for his filthy, dilapidated black and yel-
low striped tenement. Just opposite this un-
sightly pile of building, beneath which the dra-
gon of Saint Romain, so celebrated for his ra-
vages in monkish days, might well have hidden
himselfin the sable waters, is a fine rangc of Low
houses in the Parisian style, much disgrazed by
the vicinity. A few steps further, in a vast
square, rises high in air the white and fairy-like
atructure of the newly restored church of Saint
Ouen, the boast of Normandy. All that presents
itgelf to the stranger’s eye on this side is new
and clean and freshly decorated. There are new
iron gates to the pretty, freshly arranged garden
which surrounds the church, newly painted seats
under the trees, generally dripping with the
heavy drops hanging on their last leaves, but if
you advance to the edge of the garden, and ob-
gorve the remaining ends of the streets whizh
have been cleared away to afford space for these
parterres and avenues, and gold fish fountains,
you recognise the Rouen of the Regent Bedford.

As no one can help being an antiquary in the
city of a hundred towers, as Rouen has been
called, and as the stranger has nothing more
amusing on_his mind than speculating on old
stones, I allowed mysclf to indulge in many
dreamy speculations. But in vain had I exa-
mined the huge posts at the entrance of the bo-
tel court to convince myself that they were part
of the ancient temple of Roth; I was obliged to
boliove what the old woman who sold hot cakes

opposite told me, that they were recently put
there to guard the foot passenger in the absence
of the pavement, which is some day to beautify
the street; in vain had T hoped, in the Rue des
Fossts Louis XVIII,, close Ly, to discover a fou-
relle ov a buttress which would tell a tale. I was
forced to give up all thoughts of times gone by
as T ascended the gaily ornamented flight of steps
leading to the coffee-room of the hotel where
usually stood my smart hostess and her smarter
daughter, alittering in mosaic gold, and blossom-
ing in the gay artificial flowers for which Rouen
is famous,

The room assigned me looked to the street,
and was a lively, noisy, tawdry chamber, with
nothing old about it. Though I knew that every
step I took along the galleries which led to count-
less bed-rooms and dining-halls, was over thesite
of the old convent of Carmelites of the time of
Joan of Are, yet it was but too evident that not
a plank, a brick, or a stone of the modern build-
ing had the rewiotest connexion with the middle
ages.

The great fair of Saint Romain or the Pardon
was approaching, and the town by degrees be-
came filled with merchants from every part of
France whose comumodities werz to be exposed
for sale; but chiefly the proprictors of whole
troops of diminutive Norman horses and ponies
intended for sale came pouring in from the towns
and villages; all these required domiciles, and
the Hotel des Carmeshad always been the favor-
ite resort of most of them, owing to its central
positio... Application was mede to me to give
up my large chamber to claimants who were con-
tent to sleep four in a room rather than forego
the convenience of the house to which they were
accustomed, and whose table d'hote had a good
reputation. I resisted for some time, much to
the annoyance of an ugly chambermaid and an
insinuating waiter, until, one morning, I was sud-
denly favoured by =~ visit {rom the smart daugh-
ter of my land'ady in person, who, dressed with
even more brilliancy than usual and arrayed in
her most winning smiles, came to expostulate
with me on the want of consideration I displayed
in preferring my own comfort to that of the esti-
mable horsedealers, whose right it had long been
to take up their abode bereath her roof. ¢ Ma-
dame,” she remarked, ** can have another room
infinitely more suitable to her, out of the noise
and bustle of the street, and where her studies
vill be less interrupted; it is at the other side of
‘he court looking into the charming garden which
gives a view of the Palais de Justice, and offers
many advantages of air and light. It isall that
remains,” continued the fair Leonie, with an arch
look, “of the convent garden; and Madame,
who is fond of antiquities, will not object, as most
persons do, that it is dull and retired.”

This last argument was conclusive, and I at
once agreed to the fair Ldonie’s proposition of
following her to look at the offered chamber,
which I was to have in exchauge for the one co-
;eted by the more favoured horsedealers of the
Pair,

Through a series of rooms so numerous that ¥
thought I should never get to the end of them,
Ltonie tripped, jingling the keys with which she
opened ono after auvother, informing me that

PO
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every one would be tenanted in a few hours, I
followed, wondering where the journey would
finish, when she turned suddenly down a narrow
dark passage, and mounting a little stair, emerged
into an upper wooden gollery which ran along
outside the house above a court yard, and pre-
sently arvived at a ow doorway, giving entrance
to asecond passage darker than the first. Léonie,
after descending a few stairs, stopped at a small
portal at the end of this passage, and, turning
the key in the rusty lock, threw open the door of
a chamber—loug, narcow, and meagrely fur
nished—which, however, looked rather cheerful
as a blaze of sunshine seemed suddenly to have
darted into it from a high church-like window at
the extremity, to which she at once advanced;
and, opening it to the fullest extent, exclaimed,
“See what a charming prospect Madame will
have rom the chapel-room, as we call this piece.”

I was obliged to confess that there was some-
thing attractive about the appearance of the gar-
den below, neglected though it was.  Far above
the level of the street we had left on the other
side, it could be reached from this room by a
flight of stone steps descending fro n the window.

The sun was glittering on dripping trees and
flowers grouped round a broken fountain in the
middle of this banging garden, into which no
windows besides this one looked. for, on oneside
was the blank wall of a sugar-refinery, and on
the other were the striped gables of several an-
cient houses whose fronts looked into the nacrow
Rue des Fossés. The garden-wall partly shut
out the opposite hovels, and only allowed the
mysteries of their upperstories to be seen, where
rickety balconies high in air hung from black
windows supporting pots of flowers and bird-
cages, in the midst of rags hung out to dry.
Several spires of churches with delicate tracery,
peered above the roofs of distant manufactories,
whose high, singularly-shaped chimneys formed
grotesque figures against the sky; some lofty
trees, growing in the gardens attached to some
of the numerous houses, broke the lines of build-
ings rather gracefully; and, towering over one
mass of spreading foliage, the beautiful lacework
of the parapet of that portion of the Palais de
Justice built by George d’Amboise, the minister
of Louis the Twelfth, and the small ornamented
pinnacles which surmount it, finished the pros-

ect.

P I did not disagree with Mademoiselle Lconie
when she insisted that the position of thissecluded
chamber was in its favor; and to my objections
that the floor was paved with: dingy red brick
.and had no carpet—and that there were no cur-
‘tains to the two windows, one of immense size,
and one small—she replied, that an hour would
remedy all defects, and make it a very pattern of
comfort.

% Look,” she added, “‘ what fine cupboards you
have too! This oncalone is large enough for all
your trunks and books. And into this you could
even move the bed itself, if you pleased.”

It was quite true that the closets were singu-
larly large, dark, and lofty, and that their hinges
creaked dismally as they were thrown open for
my inspection.

“ Really,” continued Llonie, seeing that T.ap-
peared tolerably satisfied, ‘I do not know that

we are right in giving up so convenient a cham-
ber when the house is about to be so full, but, to
oblige Madame, we will ngt be particular.”

However bright this model of a room might
have looked when I first visited it, it had another
aspect on the day succeeding that on which I was
installed within it. The rain had deseended in
torrents ever since, and none of the dark nooks
in which it abounded looked the livelier for there
being no fire beeause the huge chimney smoked.
I did not look mnuch at my prospect, but occu-
pied myself with a pile of folios, which the liber-
ality of the authorities of Rouen had supplied me
with, for certain researches, from the richly en-
dowed public library.

I soon began to find that the quiet of my
chamber had not been exaggerated: nota sound
reached me from without, and, except when I
opened the door of the passage which separated
me from the world behind, to destend into day
—which was a rare event—no distant murmur
from the bustling department on the other side of
the court came upon my ear.

I had been three days in my new domicile. It
was on the third night of my occupancy, that, as
I sat reading by two candles placed in high
heavy bronze candlesticks, like those of analtar,
a low sound, as of aperson nearly choked, which
seemed to issue from the huge closet at my back,
disturbed my studies. I started, looked up, and
glanced round me into the dreary space; my
hearselike bed, shrouded by dark red curtains,
confined by a coronet with feathers which had
once been gaily gilt, but was now dim and dingy,
stood shadowy in its recess; my view next took
in a clumsy commode with numerous drawers and
‘a grey aarble top, on which stood a clock of the
period of the Renaissance, rather a valuable relic,
but tarnished and with a broken face: the
cracked porcelain circles for the numbers that
mark the gliding hours, looking like so many
staring inquisitive eves. As I marked these
things, the voice of my only companion informed
me that it was eleven o’clock, and as the last
sound of the communication died away I sgain
heurd the same hoarse, unpleasant sound from
the interior of my closet. I got up and opened
the huge panelled door, which gave its customary
creak, but there was nothing within from whence
a sound could have proceeded. I sat downagain,
satisfied that the wind was rising, and that the
night wovld be stormy.

Presently, I had resumed my reading, and bad
become absorbed in the history of Saint Romain,
the popular Saint of Rouen, and the dragon
which he subdued by his prayers, bound with his
scarf, and gave in charge to the eriminal who had
consented to accompany him on his adventure.
I read how the saint and the sinner dragged and
lured the scaly mouster along until the bridgs
over the Seine was reached, when Seint Romain,
geizing the scarf which possessed holy virtue,
suddenly flung the monsier into the river. 1
paused to consider how it had hzppened that the
imaeinative monk, who invented this legend,
should have forgotten that no bridge of any kind
zxisted over the Seine at Rouen until more than
three hundred years after the miracle; and my
thoughts fell into a train, representing the -pro-

cessions of yearly occurrence which, -beforo the
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great Revolution, took place in Rouen in com-
mewmoration of the delivery from the dragon,
aud the pardon accorded to the criminal, as stih
ghown in the painted windows of the Cathedral.
The cathedral itse.f next came before my wind as 1
had seen it in the morning,when I ventured among
the umbrellas of the curious, under the dripping
trecs where the wooden sheds filled with waves,are
erected throughout the extent of the Boulevard
Bonvreuil : I mentally walked along the line of
toy shops and hardware, china, and jewellery,
until I paused at the Rue Chaut-Oiscaux, where
the old church of Saint Romain once stood—
when again close to my car, the same gurgling
sound came, as if from the keyhole of the great
closet. I got up and stuffed it with paper, but I
felt disturbed and nervous, and, closing my book,
prepared for bed; previously, however, to re-
tiring, Iraug my bell, thinking to obtein a new
supply of candles, as I observed that * oth those
1 had been reading by, were nearly burnt out,
and I felt nervous at the idea of being wititout
any, in case of not being able tosleep. But I
rang in vain ; not a creature answered my sum-
mons, neither the cross chambermaid nor the
flippant waiter: and, after repeating the attempt
without success, I resigned 1nyself to the priva-
tion, and went to bed in the dark.

I had no cooner laid my head on the pillow,
than a most remuarkable change suddenly came
over my solitury domicile. First of all, I heard
2 door shut with violence, as if at the end of the
passage, where I was not aware that oncexisted.
Presently there were confused voices and a heavy
step, and a sound as though something were
being dragged along, uniil a stoppage took place
at my door. A glimmering light then shone
through the wide crevices, which usuaily let more
air than was pleazant into my room ; and a rattle,
as if an attempt were made to turn the key, en-
sued. I recollected, however, that the key was
inside, and that I bhad turned it myself before I
retired to bed.

I concluded that some newly arrived guest had
mistaken his assigned dormitory, and I listened
no more. But, all at once the glimmering light
again appeared beneath the door—this time, of
the large closet, which slowly opencd, and I
clearly and distinctly saw what seemed to me a
man in a cloak, wiei. a broad hat very much over
his eyes, step out, and raising a lantern in his
hand, which, however, threw hig features irto
shade, gaze round the room. I wasso amazed
that I had no power to call out; but, still keep-
ing my eyes fixed on the opening left by my two
dark red curtains, I saw the man walka few paces
towards the large window, apen it cautiously,
and descend the steps which led from it into the.
garden. Ina few moments he re ascended, and
a8 he seemed to have left his lantern below, his
figure was merely a black shadow, which I still
traced in the gloom advancing to the same closet;
there was a pause; and he re-appeared dragging
something along, which he took to the steps, 1
plainly heard that at every one of them—and I
counted six—a heavy dull sound was returned
as his burthen descended, and it struck against
them. i

Nothing more occurred; but I confess to
having'been so uncomforiably nervous—not to
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say, terrified—that, though after looking long
into the darkness to see the glimmer of the
lan ern again, I ended by being convinced that I
had imagined the whole scene, I hud still not the
courage necessary to get up and grope towards
the bell: excusing my not trying to do so, by
reflecting that I had previously found iv useless.
At last 1 wens to sleep, and in the morning, im-
pressed wish the idea that I had passed the nighs
with the large window open, I advanced to closo
it, when I found to my surprise that it was shut,
and the rasty bolt well fustened inside, a3 it had
been during the three rainy days before; the
curtain, faithfully placed by Mademoiselle Léonie,
had not been disturbed since it was drawn by
my own hand early in the evening; and as for
the great closet—when I opened it, the hinges
creaked as usual, and there was emptiness, but
no outlet.

When the cross chambermaid brought my
coffce, I ventured to remark that I had been
disturbed by new arrivals in the night.

¢ Impossible,” was her sharp reply, “ no one
arrived last night, and if they had, thereis no
room for them.”

¢ Unlesg they have a fancy to sleep in the old
fount in the garden.” said I;* for, if I was nos
dreaming, I saw a craveller dragzing hisown
portanteau down those steps in search of such
a lodging.”

Catherine, as I said this, looked at me with an
uneasy expression of countenance, but said
nothing. 1 asked her why she did not come
when I rang my bell.

* Because, after eleven o'clock,” said she
pertly, It is time for every one to be asleep,
and we are too tired to attend to bells. Itis
quite enough that Madame hasseen i, withous
us poor servants being scared.”

“Seen it?” I inquired with interest. ¢ Whas
do you mean, Catherine ?”

But already the cross chambermaid was gone,
and did not deign an explanation of .her mys-
terious words.

The next morning was fine. Determined nng
to lose the opportunity of seeing something of
the pretty country, I went out early to keep an
appointment I had made with my slight acquaint-
ance, Madame Gournay, whose grandchild was
at nurse at Bois Guillaume, about half a league
from the town,and whom I had promised to
accompany in her first walk over the charming
bill and pretty fields which led to the cottage of
the peasavt who supplied her place to her
daughter's infant, Like many French mothers,
Madame Gourney the younger—as well as her
husband, the organist of the cathedral—preferred
the absence of a troublesome baby to its presence
in their confined apartment in the town.

“JIt i3 better for the child's health,” remarked
the grandmother, * to be amongst the flowers
and ficlds at Bois Guillaume than in the smoky
streets of Rouen.”

The beautiful, neat embowered spot we soom
reached wasso singularly clean and well built
for a foreign village, that it made me appreciate
my compaunion’s prudence, and when I saw the -
pretty tidy nurse whom we found playing wthk
the baby, as it lay in its cot, % could not but
acknowledge that it was likely to be better takn -

JTRVS N



290.

THE SACK OF CIIESNUTS.

care of with Gustaire Braye than by its rather|so frecly indulged in, that he at lst, angrily,
coquettish manyma at home. told Gustaire to lock up the remainder, so thas

Gustaire Jiad 2 Jittle son of her own who was] there might be some lelt to be roasted, when he
also in the cottnzge, but in an outer chamber. An |asked for them for his supper.  She put the sack
old woman was knitting beside him a3 the child | away, therefore, in the granary, and the disap-
ecrambled backwards and forwards in a longpointed urching were foiled.  Oue of them, how
crib, placed against the wall, in the midst of | ever. finding where it was hidden, and unable to

which it was fastened by the waist to a movc::blci
bourd, which slid along as his struggles impelicd
it. No harmn could happen to the child in iLi‘
oddly cont ived prison, but the position luvked
uncomfortable, and I could not help contrusting
the two boysas I observed the superior care
bestowed on the nursling.

The son of Gustaive Braye wasa strange
infant: it had a pair of rollng starting cyes
which were continually but without meaning
fixed on the cot of its foster brother, seen threugh
an open door; it had a large head, was very pale,
and every now and then a shudder seemed to
pass over it, which was led by a restless
movement in its railway. The old woman, from
time to time, looked up from her kuitting, and
gave a «lance towards her charge, but did no:
speak to it, nor did it ulter any cry or attempt
any sound like words; while the other child was
laughing, crowing, and delighting the company
in the cottage.

The visit paid, on our return towards Rouen 1
congratulated Madame Gournay on having found
£o-respectable a nurse.

1 Yes,” said she, ¢ we consider ourselveslucky,
and o is poor Gustaire, and very graielul too to

open the mouth which his sister bad carefully
tizd up, cut 2 1ound Lole with his huife, and ab-
stracted as many chestnuts 3 his daring livls
hand could grasp.  Gustaire, on finding this out,
afraid to let ber father hnow of the velinquency,
mended the hole, and Lid the bagin another
place, after soundly rating the boy for his theft.

 There was a man ramed Flecher, a country-
man of Gastuire’s father, who haidl established
himself at Roucn, as a workman at one of the
cotton manufacturivs, and was known to be abad
character. e spent all the money he earned,
which was considerable, in dissipaiion; he had
been turned away from one factory, but, having
a geud deal of shill, he had not found any difii-
culty in getting auew cngazement, and could
have lived well but for his extravagance. This
man took a funcy to Gustaire, though he was
nealy as d as her father.  The latter, thinking
him well off vather encouraged his suit, much to
the young girl's annoyance, who had taken him
in particular aversion; and who, besides that,
fult inclined to listen to the addresses of 4 young
man about her owa age, who often helped her in
her work, being a neighbor’s son.

‘- Fiecher and her father, Ivan Braye, became

¥. le Curé for recommending her; it is notevery y very great friends.  From the time of their as-
one would Jike to have to do with her, after all | sociation, the cottage of the latter was frequently
that has happened ; but a3 T saidto my daugiter, |2 scene of drnnhenness and 1iot, to aveid which
the poor young woman was not 1o blame, though , Gustaire would often run 1o the house of the curé
her evidence did cause the death of her father. jwith her knitting, and sit in the hitchen with the

But I forget,” she continucd, smiling, ** you kuow
nothing of the story.” .

I begged she would indulge my cariosity by
relating to me the reason why so neat and
pleasant looking a young woman as Gustaire
ehould be avoided.

“As we descend to the Boulevard DBeaun-
voisine,” said Madame Gournay, * we shall pass
by the Rue Chant-Uiscaus, which, a very few
years ago was quite in the ficlds, and at that time,
where there now stand goud stone houses there
used to be only wretched hovels. In one of
these Gustaire's father, 2 widower, with three
cluldren, lived: he had, however, a few ficlds,
aud drove a little trade, chielly in Tiorses, which
,ou must have observed by our tair is a rather
<xtensive trade here. e was a mar who was
but littlo liked by his necighbors, whom he
shunned in conscquence, and was very frequent-
dy away in Brittany, of which province he was o

native. Gastaire, though almest a clild, took

good futher's bonne, until she licard, by the loud
singing of the friends as they descended the hills,
that her father and his comrades were gonc into
the town to finish their orgies.

¢ One night, later than usual, she hau left the
curé's and returned home, when she found the
door lelt opea, a candle bumning in the cottage
kitchen, and the floor strewn with chesouts.
She suspected her brothers and went to the
granary to sce what depredations they had com-
mitted ; to her vexation, she discovered that tho
sack was gone.

< Iler father, for whom she waited until day-
light, did not return, and as soon as the children
were up, she scolded them for the renewal of
their theft. Both protested that they were
wnocent, and that they had longed in vain for
the forbidden fruit, theseattered remains of whick
they took care to appropriate. That same night,
Gustaire sat up {or her father, but neither he nor
his fricad Flecher came, nor did he return when

care of her two brothers, worhed in the ficlds, ;several days were passed. She began to fee?
and did more than a grown swoman to keep the juncasy at this, as he generally mentioned, in
family comfortable; but her father was not foud (however surly 2 way, when Le intended to be
of her, nor indeed of any of lis children, aud they jabsent long. ~ Her brothers came in on the fourth
would have been much happier without him, but day after he was gone, having been at the fair;
that.chen he returned they lived better thanyand the uews they bad heard there, was, thas |
usual, as he took care of himsclf, and geucrally | Flecher had left the town, having quitted bis ..
‘nad money. . employers at the cotton factory at Darnetal with-,
“QOnone oceasicn when he came home, be jout notice.  She was not sorry 10 hear this, but
brought with him a large sack of chesnuts, of ln vaguc uncasiness took possession of her mind.
which the boys were very fond; and which they! * ¢There bas been a horrid murder it the
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town,’ said one of the boys, ¢ at least they say so,
though nobody has been found; however, the
police are looking out, ani we shall soon have
more news of it ’

* At this moment the curé's donne arrivel to
look after Gustaire; surprised that she had not,
tor several evenings, paid her usual visit.

¢ This is a sad business,” said she, ¢ the person
supposed to be murdered is a distant cousn of
ML leCurc; he had seen him at the fuir, and had
received aletter which he had brought from le
Maus for him: 5 he had 2 good deal of moncy, it
was said, for he intended to make large pur-
chases in Rouennerie, and as his stall of jewellery
was very attractive, no onc could fail to remark,
vwhen for two days he no longer came in the
morning to open it. It was not known where he
lodged w2 the town, but people getting uneasy,
the police begau to inquire, and it wus found that
he had slept in the Raue aux Juifs the last night
he was seen ; but no notice had bren taken as to
whether he leftin the morning, for the house was
s0 full of lodgers and in such a bustle that no
oue had time scarcely to think. Certain it is
that he has not re-appeared, and all the town
thinks he has been murdered.?

‘¢ Perhaps he is gone away with Flecher,’ said
Gustaice’s cldest brother, ‘for he lived in the
Rue aux Juifs too, and he has run off no one
kuows where, aud so has futher too for that
matter.’

‘“ Excited by this account, Gustaire set out
with her brothers and the curé's bonne, curious
10 know if anything new had heen discoverea, as
an cvent of the kind was too unusual not to
excite great interest. They soon reached the
Talais de Justice, where a crowd was assembled,
2nd ou the countenances of many might be ob-
served an alarined expression which™ told that
some new feature had appeared in the case.

¢ The body of poor Marceau the jeweller has
been found,’ s2id a person, addressing the curé's
donne, ¢ in the well of the old convent garden,
tied up in a sack; it is thought that this will lead
to discovery, for the sack has two or three chest-
wuts in it, and bas 2 round hole in one side which
hias been sewn up.’

“* Hlessed Mary P exclaimed Gustaire, with a
suddei start. ¢ Why, that is tiie sack my father
brought home, and which has just been stolen
from me?!’

“ This exclumation of the young girl excited
instaut atteution, a2ud led, i fact, to the discovery
of the whole affair. She was obliged to appear
in cvidence to prove that the sack had belonged
to her {athier, which she was able to do without
difficulty, and cntirely unsuspicious that she was
thus casting suspicion upon him. It was found
that Ivan Braye aud Flecher had been scen in
company with Marceau, whoappeared intoxicated,
and that he had entercd the lodging of the latter

in the Rue aux Juifs; that the two had left early !

in the following morning without the jeweller,
who was not afterwvards scen.  As Flecher had
not returnced, the proprictor of the tencment he
occupiced hiad resolved to re-let the room; and on
the visit of thie police, a search was made, which
disclosed the marks of what might have been a
scufic in several picces of broken furniture, and

2 tora curtain in the recess whexe the bed stood; |

but the police only picked up a chesnut on,the
floor. They searched among the tangled sbrubs
in a half-choked bit of garden to which from the
room of Flecher a flight of stone steps led, and
there, in the centre, found an old dried-up well,
where the murdered man’s body was discovered
in the sack.

+«Of course the suspicion which lhad fallen on
the two absent men was confirmed by Gustaire’s
identification ; and tae vigilance of the police,
after some delay, succeeded in discovering the
route of both Flecher and Braye. They were
aken at Saint Malo, just as they were about to
emberk for California. Flecher confessed to
having counselled the decd; but asserted that
the murder was committed by Braye, who hav-
ing premeditated it, had brought the sack from
his own house ; and he it was who had placed the
body in it and then dragged it to the spot where
it was found, e stated that they had made
Marceau drink to excess, and that Braye had
strangled him when in 2 state of insensibility;
that they had robbed him, and then fled; that
they had spent a great part of their booty, and
with the remainder had intended tocross the seas
in search of gold; that a quarrel had delayed
them, and thus they had been overtaken.

t 1t is enough,” continued Madame Gournay,
1o tell you that bnth met their deserved fate;
but, poor Gustaire's evidence having gone so far
to condemn her worthless father, the circumstance
preyed on her mind and almost destroyed her.
By the kind care of the curé and his good donne
she recovered, and her young lover, who re-
mained true throughout, did not object to take
her as hi3 wife in spite of the opposition of his
family. The curé, however, managed it, and has
always continued hes friend.  You observed her
child—he is dumb and much afilicted, and it is
to be hoped will be mercifully taken from her,
But she isa good young woman, has quite re-
covered her bealth, her husband works hard and
isa pattern of kinduess to her, and we really saw
no reason why she should not nurse our little
Albert.”

I thanked 3adame Gournay for her story, and
ventured to inquire the cxact locality of the
murder. She informed me that most of the
houses in the ncighborhood bad been taken
down.

“You may, however,” she added, *still find
the spot, oddly enough, in the back part of the
Hotel des Carmes; the late proprictor bought tho
around and built quite 2 new wing; he laid ouns
the garden and put a fountain over the well
Fora time, as it was pretty, nothing was said;
but the servants began to fancy strange things—
noiscs and ghosts aud such nonsense—particularly
in a certain room, which they iusist is part of the
original building, once the Convent, against the
strong walls of which (too strong to take down,)
many of the old houses in the Rue aux Juifs wero
crected in formner days. There is a Gight 6f steps
from what i3 calicd the chapel, but it i3 go
changed that it would be ridiculous to say thatit
positively was so, cxcept that there s 8tilt a
window that looks like it. I believe the whole

place, garden, fountain and ali, islefc now 2o
neglect, 2310 one would care to inhabit so gloomy
aroom. The present mistress of the hotel, howe
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ever, is capable of puttinga stranger there in
fair time when she is over full, and I think,” said
Madame Gournay, laughing, **you are lucky to
have secured 2 room in the front that looks into
the street.”

I did not undeceive my acquaintance, nor did
1 say 2 word about the strange vision L had seen;
but, on the sume day, after my return from our
walk, I removed to the Ifotel de Bordeaux on
the Quai de Paris, where my cheerful room
looked on the suspension bridge, and commanded
& full view of all the shipping on the Seine.

- -G

FLORENCE MAY—A LOVE STORY.
Tue gollcn light of evening dazzled the eyes of
a young girl who stood upon a style, watching
for the arrival of the London coach.

It was about a hundred miles from London—
no matter in what direction—at the bottom of a
green valley, down the western slope of which
the road came winding here and there concealed
by trees. A well-beater: path led to a village a
few ficlds distant, embowered in orchards, and
ledning, as it were, against the massive oaks and
elms of a park, that shut in the view in that
direction. The square steeple-tower of the old
church scarcely overtopped this background of
Ieaves.

Florence May was waiting for her mother, who
had been absent some weeks in London, and who
bad been compelled to leave herall alone in their
humble cottage—all alone, unless her rectitude
and her seuse of duty may be counted as<com-
panions.

They were poor, humble people, Mrs. May
was the widow of a country curate, who had died,
leaving,as curates sometimes o, not a slight provi-
sion for his family. It was like a Providence.—
Having fought the fght of life nearly out on £30
or £6Q a year, some distant relation, whom they
had never seen aud scarcely ever heard of, put
the curate in his will for £1000. This sum, in-
vested, was sufficient to support both mother and
daughter in that ont of the way place.

A letter had arrived, when Mrs May had been
a widow for threc years, requesting her to comne
up to London to hear of “‘something tc her
advantage.” This was vague cnough; but she
resolvedto comply; and not being able to afford
the expense of a double journey, had left her
daughter, then about seventeen, under the guar-
dianship of the neighbors, herown character, and
a mother's prayer.

She had been absent more than s week.—
What hes happened in the meantime? Why
does Florence wait with more than the impa
tience of filial affection—with a countenance in
which smiling lips and tearful cyes tells of a
struegle between joy and sadness?  She is
troubled with the barden of her first secret—a
zecres which she nurses with uncasy delight, and
which she i3 anxious to pour into the cars of her
only confiisnte—her mother.  How many maid-
¢ns ol seventeen are still in this dream of inno-
cence!

The sun had set before the roll of wheels came
counding down the valley; and when the coach
began to deseend, nothing could be distinguished

hut the lights that glanced occasionally behind
the trees. The time seemed prodigiously 1 ng
to Florence. She even once thought that some
fantastical, ghostly coachman was driving a phan-
tom vehicle to and fro on the hill side 1o mock
her. Younx people in her state of mind would
annihilate time amd apace.  However here it
comes, the Zally-ho, sweeping round the last
corner—lights glancing—harses tossing  their
heads and steaming—a pyramid of lnggage sway-
ing to and fro. “That's a ga's voice as
screamed,” said a man to the Whip as they
passed. *‘Full inside and out!™ was the reply,
aud on went the Zally-ho along the level lap of
the valic ..

*She is not come,” murmured Florence, after
waiting in vain sume time, to see if the coach
would stop lower down; but it pursued its inex-
orable course, and the young girl returned by
the dim path to her cottage on the outskirts of
the village.

That was a critical period in her life. For
some days after her mother’s departure, she had
spent her time cither at her needle, or with one
or two old neighbors, who wearied her with their
gossip.  To escape from the sense of monotony,
she had wandered one morning into the ficlds, ag
it was indeed her customn from time to time to
do; and there, with the scent of wild-fowers and
new-mown hay around, she allowed her mind to
be ruffled by those thoughts and feelings which
at that age breathe upon us from I know not
what region—sparkling and innocent stirrings,
that scarcely typify the billowy agitation of suc-
ceeding yeara.

Across the meadows that occupy the lowest
portion of that valley, meanderaa stream, over
which the willows hung their whip-like branches
and slender leaves. Near its margin, Florence
used often to sit with her work; first diligently
attendir:g to, then dropping occasionally on her
lap, that she might watch the litde fish that
fiitted like shadows to and fro in the shallow
current; then utterly forgotten, as she herself
went walting down the stream of the luture, that
widened as they went, and flowed at her uncon~
scious will, through scenes more magical than
those of fairy-lard. The schoolman hus sought
for the place of Paradise—did they peep into 2
voung licart that is waiting, without kuowing it,
to love ?

Tt was during her firet walk since her mother's
absence, that astranger came slowly down the
opposite bank of the stream ; and secing this
lovely young girl entranced in a reverie, paused
to gaze on herm  His glance at first was cold and
critical, like that of a man who hay trodden many
lands, and has scen more such visions than one
under-trees in lonely places—rvisions that, when
ucared and grasped at, hardenel into reality,
valgar and bucolic. In alitle time, however,
the brow of this stranger unbent, and his lip un-
curled; and there came a strauge fear to his
heart, ¢Lat what he saw of grace and beauty
beneath that archway of willow boughs, was a
mere optical illusion—a phantasin painted on the
exhalations of the meadow by the sun’s beams.—
There is & certain pride in disappointed natures,
which wakes them believe thay all the loveliness

of the outer world is of their own imagining, as
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if we could imagine morc perfect things than
God hus jmagined and thrown on his canvass
of the universe.

The maa was of the south by travels. if not by
birth, anl muttered some “Santa Vergines!"
aore in surprise than devotion. He did not
move or sperk to atiract the young girls atten-
tion, but waited until her eyes which he saw were
restless, should chance to full upon him. Her
start of alarm, when she found herself to be not
:)louc, was repressed by the grave politeness of his

OwW.

“Young lady,” he said, in a low musical voice
when he had leaped the stream and stood by her
side, **Iam on my way t0 Melvyn Parck. Per-
haps L my learn from you in what direction to
eurn.”

*The roof of the mansion shevs above the
trees,” replied ghe, rising and stretching out her
pretty hand.

I might have gucssed s0,” said the stranger,
whose accent was but slightly foreign ; and this
s but a bad excuse for speaking to you. Itis
auore frank to say, that I was surprised at seeing
80 much beauty and grace buried in this seques
Zered valley, aud could not pass on without learn-
ng who vou may be.”

Flautery fies 10 the heart 2s swiftly as elec-
¢sicity along the wire. The maiden blushed, aud
drew off butslightly.  * Florence May,” aaid she,
“ti3 known to the whole valley, and will not be
made sport of nor molested witheut fnding de-
fenders.™

Was thiz affected fear a cuaning device for
delling her name without seeming to answer an
anauthorised question®

“Cnidd,” replied the stmnger, who perhaps
Yook this view of the matter, for he smiled,
though kindly, * you may count on me as oue of
¢he defenders. For the present, let me thank
you, and say farewell.? '

With these words, and 2 semewhat formal bow,
fie turned and went acress the fields, leaving
Rlorence bewildered almost breathless, with
surprise and excitement and, to confess the
¢ruth, not & litde piqued, that her ruse, if ruse it
wag, had brought the dialogue to so abrupt a
termination.  She had no wish to parley with
strangera. Her mother had expressiy warned her
not todoso. What 2 famous oppertunicy thrown
2way to exhibit the rigidness of her sense of
duty! Indeed, there had been so little merit on
fier part, that the stranger, it he had rightly reas
ner countenance, might pretend that the forbear-
ance had been all on his side. Of course, she
would have gained the victury in the end; but
aow wuch more dramatic if her prudence bad
been putio & severer tost?

These were not exactly her thoughts, but the
tranglation of them. She followed the retiring
figure of the stranger, as he kept by the path
along the willows; and slightly bit her lip.—
Then suddenly, as if remembering that the
singleness of mind which her attitude expressed
was more beautiful than becoming—what an
odious cnphonism is that word for heartless
acting—she turned with something like a flout,
and sat down again, with her face averted from
the now distant stranger—averted only a moment
for soon ber attitude would have reminded a

sculptor of that exquisite group in which the girl
turns to bill the dove that has fluttered down on
her sheulder.

Now, take it as an article of faith that Florence
had “ fullen in love,” as the saying is, with that
tall handsome stranger with the black eyes and
sun-painted complexion. We would have you
more careful in the construction of your credo
than that. But, at any rate, an impression had
been produced ; this was to be expected.  When
a man falls into the water, he may not be,
drowned, but is sure to be wet. Florence had
never geen any members of that category of
‘“ lovable persons,” which is of so little political
and so much social importance, exceat two or
three six-foot farmers, and the Rev. Mr. Simmer,
their pale-faced, sandy whiskered young bachelor
vicar of fifty. Should we be astonished, then,
that after her first agitation had subsided, there
remained something more than memory of the
compliment which had fallen from the lips and
been ratified by the eyes of that distinguished-
leoking stranger ?

Need it be said, moreover, that whilst she re-
mained by the margin of the stream, and during
hier sauntering walk home, and all the evening
che thougat of little else save this very simple
meeting. ~ As to her dreams, we shall not inquire
into them; but the moonbeams tell us that they
shane all night between the ivy-leaves upon u
smile a3 sweet and self'satisfed as ever lived on
the lips of 2 naiden on her wedding-eve.

Next day, it was rumoured in the village that
a foreign painter had come to occupy one of the
wings of Melvyn House, hy permission of the
family, which had remajned many years abread.
His name wag simple Angelo; and a mighty fine
gentleman he was.  One could not guess, to look
at him, that he had ever’ived on frogs; or was
‘““obligated to hexpress hisself in a barbarous
iingo,” as the landlady of the Jolly Boys’ Iun
phrased it.

Floren:ce was proud to gay casvally, to some
old spectacled laiy—who observed *“indeed she
never,” and told her neighbor that ** Miss 3ay
seemed very forward"—that she had held a
minute's conversation with this said painter.—
We take this as a proof that she was only daz-
zled by him; and that she has not really
expericnced one pang of love. So much the
better.  We must not bestow the only treasures
of our hearts on the first interesting person we
may happen to meet under a willow: hedge,

Aud yet there sheis at her place again, think-
ing o yesterday’s mecting; a1d—by the bow of
Eros!—there is hie, too, wandering accidentally
in the same direction with his sketch-book under
hisarm. We hiad no_business to be eaves-drop-
ping 5 but * concealed fault is half pardone 1."—
We were invisible, and heard every word they
said. Tt should =il be set down here, but it was
dreadful uonsense, at least what he said ; for she
partly in coquetry perhaps, aund partly in pride
and prudence, intrenched herself behind the
ramparts of her inaiden modesty, and answerced
only—Dby listening.

The young man was in a state of temporar:
insanity 3 aticast, if one wight belicve his words.
L ke all love.s, he professed to have skill in
physioguomy. He asked no information abour
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Florence, did not care who she was or where she
came from ; all he wanted to know was, whether
she was free. e spoke eloguently and with
suflicient respect. The young girl more than
ouce felt her heart melt; and it was a great
exertion for hier at length to reply, that her
mother was away, and that she could not listen
to another word without herknowledge and sanc-
tion.

She did listen, however, for he went on talk-
ing interminably. According to his account, he
was an artist who had studied many yvears at
Rome; but he did not say whether he was of
Euglish origin or not, and, of course, Florence
could not ask the question. This would have
been to avow a strouger interest in him than
consisted with her views. We should have liked
her better, perhaps, had she been more frank
and artless. Yet, after all, her conduet was not
at this time an image of her character, but arose
from a struggic between her own simplicity and
ber recollection of her mother’s warnings.

It isneedless to say that, after many hesitations
she now invariably went every day to her accus-
tomed seat. This might be interpreted into
giving a rendezvous ; but she had a preseriptive
right to the place, and why should she be driven
from it by an intrusive, impertinent stranger 2—
Impertinent!  Nay, nos so; nothing could be
mwore reserved and respectful then his demneanor;
and'if e was really in earnest, and if he turned
outto be a respectable man, why—perbaps it
would be a matter of duty in hernot to repulse his
advances. Matrimony was indeed, they had
told her, an awful responsibility; butif, by un-
dergoing it, she couldraise her mother to a wore
comfortable position, would it not be her duty to
make the sacrifice ?

Matters went on in this way for several days,
and Florence began to wait impatiéntly for the
arrival of her mother, to whom she might relate
all that bad passed. Angelo accustomed, per-
haps, to more easy conguests, was irritated by
her cold caution, not knowing that her's was the
hypocrisy of duty. He once even went so far as
to say, that he blamed himself {or wasting time
with a calculating village coquette, and, rising,
departed with a formal salute.  Florenee'sbosom
heaved with emotion, tears started to her eye
her lips trembled, and she was on the point of
periliing all her prospects by calling him baclk.
But by =2 prodigious cffort of will, she restrained
herself, and kept her eyes firmly fixed on the
ground uantil the sound of his steps had died
away.

* No,” said sherising, * Iam not to be solights
won. These days bave given me experience.—
e 35 certainly captivating in manners, but some-
times I think that one moment of weakness on
my part” And she thought of the fate of
Lucy Lightfoot, who had been left 1o wear the
willow, alter saying * Yes” too soon.

In the aficrnoon, a letter camcannouncing her
mother’s arrival for that very day; and it wasin
the excitement that followed this little misunder-
standing tha she waited for the arrival of the
coach. She wanted an adviser sadly. Should
shie, after what had passed, return next day to
the meadow, or should she remain at home in
melancholy Joneliness? The question was more

important than even she imagined; for we Wiii
not undertake to say, despite Mr. Angelo’s lofty
sentiments, that his faith was as strong as he pro-
fessed. Aight he not have wishad to test the
virtue ¢f s Leautiful girl, whom he had found,
as it were, by the wayside ?  Men of the world
are not averse to these trials; and if their unfor-
tunate victim fall, they go away on the voyage of
life, leaving her to repent in tears, and hugging
themselves with the idea that they have not been
“taken in.” They forget that the most fervent
Christian does not venture to ask for strength to
resist temptation, but only to keep from it; and
that every one of us perhaps would be caught, if
%he kEvil Angler knew what bait to put on his
hook.

Florence had just placed her hand cn thelatch
of the door, when she saw a figure come out
from a deep mass of shudow close by, and softly
approach her.  Itwas Angelo. Shescreamed bus
so slightly that even he scarcely heard.  * Do not
be.alarmed, Miss May,” he said; “I came here
to meet-you as you entered. I could net have
slept to-night without asking your forgiveness
for the rude manner in which I left you, and for
my unauthorised accusations. Do say that you
are no longer angry.”

« Of course—of course ; I have no right to be
angry. But, for Heaven's sake, sir, retire; ¥
must not be seen by the neighbors talking to a
stranger at this hour.” -

“There is no one in the street, and ¥ -will
not detain you but a minute.  Caunot you find
in your heart to give me one word of hope, one
look of encouragement ? I am bewildered, mad-
cened by your cold indifference.”

“You have no right, Mr. Angelo, to call me
cold or indifferent ; I have blamed myself for my
100 great simplicity. My mother will be back to-
morrow ; I will tell her what has happened; and
—and—— But I must goin.”

“This gives me hope,” cried he; “Yask no
more. Florence—dear Florence!™

1le took her hand, and kissed it over and over
again, although she almost struggled to get it
away. The strong passion of that man seemed
to pass through her like an electric shock ; and
wonderful emotions came trooping to her heart.
Suddenly, however, she broke away, aud, as if
fearing her own weakness, glided into the house
without 2 word, and locked, and bolted, and
barred the door in a manner so desperately ener-
getic, that even Angelo, who stood joolishly on
the outside, could not help smiling.

“She will come to the meadow to-morrow,”
said he, rather contemptuously. as if surprised
aud annoyed at his own success that evening.

But Florence did not come. With theintmtive
perception with which modesty supplies woman,
she felt that the stranger had pushed his experi-
ments on her character too far. The following
day was spent at home in indignant self-cxaminu-
tion. What had she done to provoke that
freedom, and authorise what seemed something
like insult? Concious of innocence, she proudly
answered: ¢ Nothing.”  But, ah! Florence, were
not those tacit rendezvous a fault?

Mrs. May arrived in the evening with a whole
budget of news and complaints. Small was the

mercy by her vouchsafed to the modern Babylon:
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a den of thieves was nothing to it. The ¢ some-
thing to her advantage ™ was a proposal to invest
her money in a coucern that would return fifty
per cent. She had expressed herself *much
obliged ™ to her correspondent ; adding, however,
that ““ some people would consider h\m a s‘vmdler,
indeed she supposed he wae. Perhaps he would
object to pay the expense hie had put her to. Of
course. Dishonest persons weve never inclined
to pay. She wished him good-moraing, aml
hoped he would repent before he amived at
Boiany Bay.” Iaving detailed these and many
other brave things which she recollected to have
said, good Mrs. May began to pay attention to
her tea, and allowed Florence to relate all that
she h.ld said, done, thought, and felt during the
time of her mother's absence.

* Bless me!” excluimed Mrs., May at length,
setting down her tea-cup, “I do not wonder the
house fooks rather untidy. You have been doing
nothing else but making love ever since my back
was turned. There’s proper conduct for a
clergyman’s daughter !”

Florence expressed her regret as well ag she
could, and in trying to excuse herself, was com-
pelled to dilate considerably on the fine qualities
of Mr. Angelo. Let it be admitted that she
guppressed 2l allusion to the Tast i interview.

“Well, child,” quoth Mrs. May, after listening
to what by dc"rees warmed into a glowing |
panegyric—* I think this is all nonsense ; but
you know I have always promised never to
mterfere with any sincere attachment you may
form. Arve ‘ou quite sure this gentleman is not
werely making a pastime of you

Flerence turned away her head, and her
mother went on.  “T shall make some inquiries
into his position and prospects, and character ot
courze. If all turn out to be satisfactory—ice
shall see; butI confess to having a prejudice
against forcwncrs.

It was no casy matter for Mrs. May to gain the
infornation she required. The whole vnlhne, it
i3 true, was up in arms about the young slr'm«'cr
who had arrived at Melvyn Park, aud \xho as
every one kuew, had long ago been betrothed to
Miss Florence § "but nobody could say one word
on the subject that was not surimise.  Poor Mrs.
May was highly indignant when she learned that
all those visite to the meadows had been watched
and commented on by cvery gossip, that is to
gay, every woman in the p!acc, and returned
home to scold her daughter, and pronounce the
mystery unfathomable.

“You maust,” said she, **forget this person,
who evidently ‘ms no serious intentions.”

T will try” replied her duughter with anarch
look ; ¢ but there he is co mn" down the strect

- towards our house.”

The stranger had heard of Mrs. May's return,
end vas hastening to beg permission to renew
the interviews, the iuterruption of which had
taught him how deeply he was moved. The
elder lady received him with formal politeness,
as a distinguished foreigaer, while ¥lorence
endeavored 10 keep her cyes to the ground. Mr.
Ahgelo found it necessary to break the ice by
declnrmg, that he was no Italian, but an English-
wan by erigin though not by birch.

My mmc," he s.nd i3 Angelo Melvyn, and

I am now the owner of Melvyn Park. Sorrowiul
circumstances, you will perhaps have heard by
tradition, L..aced my father to go abroad many
years ago. When I became the head of the
family, |3 naturally felta desire to benold the
mansion of my ancestors, which was not invested
to me peraomllv without ™ 2lancholy associations.
It was my fancy to explore the neighborhood
without making myself known. I ‘et your
daughter; qnd-—-m'xy I hope that she has related
to von all'T have ventured to say of my feclings
towards her 2"

This explanation ‘““made all things strm"hb
as Mrs. May afterwards said. An-vclo mlglll
have told a good deal more; for emmp]c, that
his heart was only just recovering from the pain
of a bivter disappointment, when the lovely form
of Florence appeared to cousole and indemnify
bim. But few words in these matters are
wisdom ; and there is always time to be con-
fidential. Within a month from that period,
every one had heard that Mr. Angelo Mclvyn was
about to be married to Miss Florerce May, with
whom those who had learned their geograyhy,
and were not conversant with the facts, insisted
he had fallen -in love in Tuscany. *“In those
southern chmes, said Miss Wizging {o Miss
Higgins, “it is the custom for cities to stand
"odf fathers to children.” The wedding took plage
in due season ; and it is to be suppowd that it
tarned out a happy one, for the last news we
have heard of Mr. and Mrs. Melvyn was, that
they have been seen walking along the meadows
near the willow-stream, whilst two bright-eyed
children—one named Angelo, and tho other
Florence—were running to and fro, gathering
daisies and buucr-cupe to make \\reaths and
nosegays withal,

——— - ——————

Extrexe Puinantiirory.—A Tectotaller bns
started in a whaler with the philanthropic object
of seeing whether he canno: convert the Bottle-
nose whales to temperance, and induce them to
wurs away from the Bottle.

A Tuixe NEVER SEEN.~—A mandocs not grieve
so much over the loss of his hair. He will even
dispense with theservices of a wig, but you never

saw a worman yet appear in socxl.ty with & bald
liead! !

Qursive Prinosorny.—A good name for a
brilliant superficial Philosopher—one who mérely
touches on the surface of things—would be *¢ Elec-
tro-Plato.”

DELicAGY AND ReFINEMENT.—~At the Misses
Sobbyn’s Select Establishment for young ladies,
tuition is provided in arithmetic in allits branches
—except vulgar fractions.

A Boorress Joxke.—The ready-made shoew
shops only keep one size, for cach shoe is a foot
long.

Iivts o8 Yacuting.—A steam yacht will be
found more cconowmical to keep than any other,
a3 it adwits of the screw principle.

Advice to farmers. Feed your poultry well,
and you will insure full crops.

Earthenware at sea. In the stormy ocean
every vessel is a pitcher,
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LINES ON THE LOST.—HOW DR,

BOWLES KEEPS HIS BROUGIHAM.

LINES ON THE LOST.
Strain, strain, the eager eye,
To Qcean’s western verge, which bounds the
sight
From seas, far spread, where day with silent
night
Rejoins eternity.

In vain; no sail appears,

Bearing on gladsome wing the long-lost brave

To Jove’sfond gaze; 'tis but some rentless wave
Which there its white crest rears,

While in the long left home,

The mother, wife, and children anxious wait,

Oft sm othe the fireside chair, of¢ stir the grate,
Ag Ae at last were come.

No! Winter marked that crew

Of Britons bold brave his resistless reign,

And from his throne he summoned all his train;
Each forth his weapon drew.

Prepared, he bade them stand,

Unbar the gates of Night, and to the hall

Where cold eternal kills, lead one and all
That doomed yet dauntless band.

Doomed, but without decay,

They pass through Death, yet never reach the
tomb.

Imperishably fixed, they wait the doom
Of their still lifelike clay.

The seasons come and go;

Like Egzypts kings embalmed, they're resting
there,

Bach in hisice-hewn sepulchre,
Aud pyramid of snow.

Yet Ocean tolls their knell,
From shore to shore the solemn peel ascends,
And with it3 voice of many waters bleads

. Their dirge funereal.

And the winds wait for them,
For many a breeze which loves the scamen brave,
By shelly beach, or in its choir-like cave,

Now sings their requiem.

The secret of their fate

Bhall, when the sea gives up its dead, be shewn,

And God for judgment by his great White Throne
The world shall congregate.

Love is the first influence by which the soul is
saiscd to a higher life.

Jealougy is the greatest of misfortunes, and
excites the least pity.

HOW DOCTOR BOWLES KEEPS HIS
BROUGGHAM.

I nave no doubt that people very often are
exactly the reverse of what nature meant
them for, and that many a Chancellor of the
Exchequer would have juggled with knives,
and collected a wild, but hard-ecarned com-
petence by the balancing of donkeys, boys,
and pewter-plates, while many an itinerant
acrobat would have shone with grace as “the
first dancer of his time,” only circumstances
willed it otherwise. 1 am no less certain that
certain of our youth prepare themselves for
the profession which is to give the stamp and
character to their whole future lives, by doing
everything that is out of character therewith,
and by, in short, labouring to prove that
nature never intended them to do anything
serious or useful to themselves or other people.

0 ye, whose arms and legs are going to be
cut off to stay the progress of some malignant,
yet gradual and treacherous mortification.
O ye stilt more unhappy mortals, who * have
nerves,” and who are living a life of sther,
galvanic bands and camphor mixture, whoare
condemned to early mornings of shower bath
and friction, and who faint at the thought of
2 **bloater » for supper, little do ye know how
young Doctor Bowles, who now drives a
flourishing practice and a Brougham, little
think ye how he lived when he was gradually
—ay, very gradually,—acquring the rudi-
ments of the knowledge which now ties up
the handle of your door, and condemns you
to homoeopathic cocoa and arrow-root!

Let us chat over a few of the practices of
these building sons of /Tisculapius, as we find
them in large towns, and let us wonder how
they sober into the steady practitioners, with
whom we can trust the life of a wife or child,
who are so often the go-betweens of life and
death.

The medical student, perhaps, has just left
a second-rate school (of course, we are not
speaking of graduates in medicine who have
gone through a regular university career,)
and have imbibed as much of Cwsar's Com-
mentaries and as little of Xenophon as boys
usually do. His Greek is decidedly not of
the quality requisite for the perusal of Hippo-
crates, and we fear that even Celsus will require
a severe “grind.” Ile writes a good hand,
has not a particular passion for reading, but
is of generally precocious habits, and smokes
on the sly.

A year or two passes on. Papa and mamma
are dreadfully at a loss what to do with him,
for moncy does not abound in the Bowles
family, and daughters do.

It is an anxious period. Mr. “Jem™ Dol-
drum (for such is his tamiliar soubriguet, and
we believe it will stick w0 him through life,
if he should survive the publication of this
paper,) is just of that age when a tailed coat
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or surtout becomes a part of human nature,
and when yonng men generally commence
ruinirg themselver, and annoying their parents
to their hearts' content. Ile has imlibed a
strong partiatity for theatres, which his indul
gent mamma thinks an enormity, and then
gives him the money to go with. Ie has
been in love six times, and has * harrowed
the feelings™ of a most respectable baker's
daughter at the corner of the street, leaving
the feelngs of the Laker and his wifein a
similarly agricultural condition. IIe is an
adept at conjming, tricks on cards, and comic
songs; and has initiated two juvenile brothers
into Mount Vesuviuees, till one of them abso
lutely cried, because he was not allesed to
exchange some “Dutch drops™ for gun-
powder. Morcover, he talks slang, anc his
father, who is a mild, benevolent sort of per-
sonage, does not like to ask him what he
means, for fear of manifesting his own defici-
encics,

“Jem” must go away, and must begin to
*do for himself.” Such is Mrs. Bowles’ reflec-
tion as she rises in the morning, as she makes
indefinite dumplings (quite enough to account
for the steeky, fat countenances of the Bowle's
family,) as she sips that one “suspicion” of
gin-und-water, and as she composes her-
self on her pillow.  Mr. Bowles is rather a
“let-things-alone sort of person.” Ile never
interfercd properly in anything domestic, and
when he did, it was almost sure to prove a
failure. If he scolded the servants, he gene-
rally made choice of the wrong one, and let
the real offender escape. If he inspected
accounts, he generally found out that some-
body had been paid three-halfpence-farthing
less than their due, but never cowplained
when there wasa mysterious leg of mutton
or parcel of *Palmer's patent,” for which no
one could account, but the tradesman wuo
introduced it into his bill. Accordingly, he
did not give himeelf mmuch anxiety, especially
as he heard that * nothing was to be done
without money.”

It is our belief that the medical profession
is eatircly supported by maiden ‘“‘aunts.”
They not only take an immense deal of
medicine, and are of nervous habits, but they
often help the young practitioner liberaliy at
his outset in life. Mr. “Jem” Bowles was
destined to experience the truth of this obser
vation, for one morning there came a very
large letter, with very large black edges, and
& very large black seal, and then several
people went to and fro in and from the direc-
tion of Doctors' Commons, and “*Jumn ” soon
found himeelf in possession of something
more than £2,000.

“T know what Tl take to,” omserved he,
after a lengthy discnssion one evening on his
future praspects, “I'll be a Suwbones. It's
such fun.”

This might have been thought a somewhat

light view for so solemin a profession, but the
medical views of Mr. Bowles junior on the
subjert, had been chiefly derived from har-
monic meetings, the pit of the Adelphi Theatre
and similar localities. Hence he had been,
like many other young men, taught to look
rather at the recreative than the scientifiz part
of the profession.

Behold him, therefore, ensconced in a private
lodging near Gower street : Bermondsey was,
fortunately, in his opinion, too far off to allow
of him coming home with any comfort.

I cannot say much for the room. Tho
furniture looks as if the propri tor was in the
habit of throwing it out of the topmost
window and fetching it up again, by wav of
warming himself after the manner of the
immortal “log” in Joe Miller. There is a
faint odour, asif the whole room had been
washing itself in tobacco juice, but some
white dust upon the rather greasy-looking
table-cleth, and three or four black looking
“short-clays™ point to anolher solution of
the difficulty.

There has evidently been a party. There is
the bone of what was once a picee of beef,
and there are oyster-shells enough for a poor
neighbourhood, or to serve as stock in trade
for that day which is emphatically marked ag
to be *“remembered” in the street-calendar.
There is a window broken, and there are
indications of three chairs having been turned
into an extemporaneous bedstead. And if we
open that wainscot-door, we shall find that
Algzulapius, 2.e. Jem, has been having soda-
water, and that Jack Bones (who * passed”
only yesterday) is trying vigorously to wash
away the headache consequent on celebrating
that cvent. But sponge, sponge, sponge,—
“all great Neptune's ocean ™ is in vain; and
he must even wait till it has punished him for
a proper period.

Jatk Bones and *‘Jem™ live in the same
house, and cultivate the same studies; <.e.
beer at various houss, from cight a.m. to six
a.m,; tobacco ditto; theatres, oysters, and
other matters, varied by an occasional dip
into Gregory and Carpenter, and relieved by
a visit to the dissecting-room, or an hour's
yawning at the lecture.  Will cither of them
practice?  Of course they will.

It is surprising how fast a yoing man
may live, and yet pass his examination. The
fact is creditatile to the faculty; anditis to
tae honour of the authoritics, that examina-
tions are being made far more strict than
hitherto, and that better feelings are diffusing
themselves among the students themselves.
When Friar Bacon first, in fear and trembling
(for the study was« dangerous and a forbidden
one) ventured to dissect the human frame,
how different must have been Ais feelings
from the coarse ribaldvy, the irreverent treat-
ment which the “ stiffun® (asitis collquially
designated by medical students) of our

g ——r e e
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modern hospital-rooms s¢ often experiences!
Can any respect or high feeling for the living
creature result from so barbarian a contempt
for the lifeless remains ?

But we are forgetting our “budding Escu-
lapius.”

{lc has not wasted a great deal of money.
Sooth to say, the luxurics of medical students
are less exvensive than those of Alma Mater,
and a genuine love of beer begets a whole-
some and most financially beneficial dislike
for more expensive potations, and we cannot
accuse the same gentleman of ultra extrava-
gance in costume. They live a carious life,
alternating between quict, middle-class, safe
society, and the very ruck of London or
Sheffield (as the case may be.) -

Mr. Bowles (for, : omchow or other, as the
final examination draws nigh, he has assumed
an appearance, including & pair of spectacles,
which it would be sheer indecorum to associ-
ate with any animal bearing the soubriguet
of “Jem,” Al Bowles, we repeat, kas been
reading. e is not a fool by nature, rather
the reverse; but whether he might not have
been a sounder scholar and a safer man fo
trust with other people’s lives, had he hus-
banded his own rather better, is a question
for his own conscience to decide.

Years, and years, and years roll on, and Iam
passing through———Square, not a thousand
miles from Gower street, and looking very
much as it used to look. OId ideas come
across my mind, and cvery door knocker
scems to have its suggestion. What is this?
No. It cannot be. This tip-top three-win-
dows-on-a-floor house, with the gigantic street
door with the window on cach side. What!
yes! are my eycs indistinct, or has some imp
been playing tri+ks with the brass plate? No.
It is clear as crystal—* Dr. James Bowles.”
My fingers are on the knocker, and we are
shaking hands, and in a minute weare asking
each other more questions than the other can

-answer,

Everything is very professional. There is
& skull with a doable set of tecth, (the jav
being laid bare to disclose them,) a letter
announcing the anniversary dinner of the
Royal Orthoeranic and Antiscolopendral So-
ciety, requesting the honour of Dr. Bowles’
company, lying, quitec by accident, on the
consultation dureaun. ‘Tacre is a collection of
test tubes, an electrifying machine (by the

"way, Bowles has taken up magnetism, among

the numerons other 7sms he professes,) a
French work on the nerves half open (hy the
way,) I never knew that Bowles could read
that language,) a bust of Liebig (there is a still
larger bust of Bowles 1imself, I suppose
presented hy some gratcful patient, on the

-side-hoard in the dining-rooi::,) and abundance

of books. There is an undoubted “buttonz.”
and a most presentable footman, and, alto-

gether, our Aisculapius scems doing pretty
well,

And so he may, for a certain part of tho
world—for those who cure their diseases by
a sight of the Brougham at the door; for
those who.measure the size of a man’s brain
by the dimensions of his house front. But I
wish well to “ Jem " Bowles—and T keep my-
self and my family to our quiet little surgeon,
who took few degrees, and had seen and read
more when he was two-and-twenty than burly
middle-aged “Jem” ever will, live to what
age he may,

THE DOUBLE-BEDDED ROOM.
“WerLL after all,” I exclaimed, ¢ there are féw
things so comfortable as snug quarters in a good
inn;» and, so saying, I drew up my chair a foot
or so nearer the fire, and manifested the exuber-
ance of my satisfaction and soundness of the
poker by reducing a superincumbent mass of the
best Walls-end to minute fragments. A ride of
some cighty miles outside the mail in a biting
November day had thrown me into that state-of
delicious languor, which disposes one to regard
anything in the best light, and I had abandoned
mysejf to the enjoyment of the pleasurable, so far
as it was to be obtained in the best parlour of
the head inn in the provincjal town of Nibbling-
ton. A neat repast had feasted me **lightand
choice,” ‘and a second tumbler of brandy -and
water, ‘‘ warm with,” stood exhaling its fragrain¢e
at my clbow. The fire was in fine spirits, and
went laughing atd cracking merrily up the chim-
ney: it took part in the satisfaction it afforded—
wa were sworn friends,

“What a glorious thing it is,” T muttered to
myself, as I rested my heels upon the fender, and
stretched myself backwards into my chair,—
“what a glorious thing it is this taking onc’s ease
inone’sinn! It hath a relish alinost too fine for
earth—it smacks of Elysium! You have cheated
fate for once, given business the go-by, and left
the anxieties that dog your footsteps daily, in the
lurch. Here you ave ‘yourself alone,’—none to
thwart, to fret, to frown upon you,—with a few
sovereigns in your pocket, you are yourselfa king,
How respectful is mine host ?—he is your chan-~
cellor, and holds you tenderly in his keeping, as
royal consciences arc kept. The waiters, how
obsequious!—*like angels, ever eager-eyed,’—
these be your ministers, watchful to do your will
all the more that the prospect of the gratuityto
be secured thereby is ever vividly present to theie
imagination. The chambermaids, your maids ot
honour, and Lonoured as maids,—lighting you to
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‘ ‘dreums of love and blisg, like second Heros, with
‘ warming-pan and bed-room candlestick of brass.
. Your bed—but, ecod! I never thought of that,”
—and T started up and tugged the bell in consid-
erable trepidation.
£ My call was answered by the appearance of one
3 -of those smirking animals,that go about inns with
towels over their left arms.

‘ Have you secured a bed for me ¢

¢ Yezzir.,” T resolved the dog should have an
-additional half.crown for his attention. * Sorry,
gir, could not let you have a room to yourself,
-gir.”

¢ Eh, what !” I exclaimed, and my contempla-
‘ted generosity sunk at once below zero.

¢“Single bedrooms all engaged, sir.”

“The devil!”

 Yegzir,—full -of lawyers, sir. Assizes this
week—crowded—not a corner to cram a cat in.”

“ And where am I to be stowed away pray?”

¢ Excellent apartment, sic—third story behind
—two capital beds, well-aired. Other gin'l'm'n
very quiet, sir.”

¢ Who or'what is he ?”

¢“Pon't know sir. Came here a week ago, sir
—breakfast at ten minutes to cight precisely—
cup of coffee, sir, and a halfa roll—goes out, and
comes home at cleven every night. Mute asa
‘mouse tried myself to draw him out—wouldn't
worlk, sir. Strange man, sic—neither speaks nor
éats—how he lives, can’t tell—what he does,
ditto—where he goes, a mystery as dark as Om-
| “nibus, sir.”
H “Hum!

Queer fish, seemingly.”

X Y ezzir, singular man, sir—indeed I may say,
; a very singular man, sir. Scems in rather low
* gpirits, sir.—Any more brandy and water, sir?”
T ordered a fresh supply of this terrestrial nec-
|
|

tar, and flung myself into my chair “with the air
of » man who feels himself a victim to untoward
destiny.

That this should have happened to me, of all
men in the world!—to me, who never could tol-
erate bedfellows in my lifel—slept with locked
door and window fast and not a soul within half
a dozen rooms of me—me, whose chicf motive
for remaining single—my Marion was certainly a
very, very charming creature !—T do half incline
to believe, was the hiorror of having my habit of
loncliness invaded! Possibly the wretch snores.
Oh, horrible ! most horrible! Well if I do stran-

* gle him, no enlighteued jury cax bring in 2 worse
verdict against me than that of * justifiable howmi-
cide.” Looks melancholy, too? Oh your mel-
ancholy men have a trick of speaking in their
gleep ; and I shall be kept shuddering ull night

at his incoherent okhs ! and aks! It is positively
too bad! And again I dashed the polker into tho
bowels of the five, and stirved it fiercely. The
exercise only threw my brain into a livelier state
of activity, and my fancies asswined a darker hue.
To ‘be shut up in an out-o>-the way room in“a
confounded old rambling wilderness of an inn,
with a fellow whom nobody knows anything
about !—to have your valise and breeches-pockets
ransacked, their *silver lining turned out upon
the night,” while you are wooing the caressesof
the drowsy god,—or possibly, like the Irish mem-
ber, to wake in the merning and find your throat
cut! A cold line seemed to be drawn acrozs my

'weasand at the thought, ard I groaned inwardly.

Seizing my brandy and water, I whipped it off at
a gulp; but it had lost its flavour,—was cold,
vapid, ineffectual stuff, and left no relish on'the
palate. Y sank into a reverie, a dull and quasi-
collapse state of misery, on starting from which
I found that the fire had sunk down toa few cin-
ders and a ghost of a flame, which looked up for
a moment, as if to reproach me for my neglect,
and quietly wens out. Conjuring up a smile at
my fears, —a very hectic sort of an affair, indeed,
—1I called for a light, and, following the pilotage
of the ‘cham’maid,” was heralded along 2 suc-
cession of passages, and up a labyrinth of stair-
case, until I reached the room that had been se-
lected as my dormitory.

Its dimensions were something of the smallest.
Two beds, placed directly opposite each other,
engrossed three-fourths of the apartment. They
were divided by an alley of some four feet in
breadth, at the end of which, in the window re-
cess, stood a table with the usual appurtenances
of mirrorand carafes, and the window itselflooked
out upon Cimmerian darkness, and the devil
knows what. The other furnishings consisted of
certain cane chairs, whose appearance was any-
thing but culculated toinspire confidence in their
trustworthiness. * The rusty grate, uncons:ious
of a fire,” stood shivering in the yawning fire-
place, above which a cloudy mezzotint, convey-
ing the faintest possible intimation of a blasted
heath, with a gibbet in perspective, decorating a
wall, which time and damp had reduced from its
primitive shade of green to the most miscellane-
ous diversity of tints. Iere was an appearance
of things, not certainly the most favorable for
dissipating the unpleasant feelings that had for
some time been fretting my lesser intestines to
the tenuity of fiddlestrings; but I put a boldface
upon the matter, and after a leisurely survey of
the apartment deposited myself in bed. Sleep,
fowever, was not to be thought of till the arrival
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of the person who was to sharc the apartment
with mwe. and 1 lay forming all sorts of specula-
tions as to his probable appearance. At length,
towards midnight, a heavy step sounded on the
staircase, and I heard some one advancing with
& stately tread to the room in whieh I lay. Now,
then, for a solution of my uncertainty. I half
raised myseif on my elbow to examine the person
that should enter. The door opened leisurely,
and a figure advanced into the room, that in-
creased rather than abated my perplexity. It
was that of a tall, powerfully-built man, dressed
all in black, with a cloak of the same color about
his shoulders, and as he held the candle before
bim as though he held it not, its light fell upon
features of a character singularly impressive, but
pale and ghastly, as it were, with untold woe.
His long raven hair fell away ia masses from his
forchead, like blackening pines upon a lightning-
scathed mountain summit, and nis eyes burned
with 2 dull, moveless glawre. He appeared to be
utterly unconscious of my presence, notwith-
standing my endeavorsto excite his attention by
sundry admonitory coughs and hems. Finding
these of no avail, I resolved to attack him more
directly, and, in ag indifferent a tone as I could
muster, exclained,

* Good night, sir {"—no angwer—** Good night,
sir!” with a stronger emphasis—still not a word;
and it was not till I had repeated the salutation
several times that he turned his eyes upon me.
And oi! what an inward hell did that look re-
veal!—in words that dropped like minute-gues
from his lips, he said—

“I wish you may have a good night, sir.”

This was enough ; I was thoroughly relieved
of any desire for lurther converse with a gentle-
man of this kidney ; so he rclapsed into his ab-
straction, and I into my pillow and speculations.

T was farigued, and would fain have slept, but
this I soon found to be impossible. In vain I
turned from left side to right, from right to left,
and then in despair threw myself on my face, and
dug my head into the pillow. I tried to think of
discourses on political economy, of scrmons on
temperance, of all the most sovereign narcotics 1
could recall. I repeated the alphabet letter by
letter, and then groped my way through the
multiplication table ; butit was of no use. Sleep
was not to be cajoled. The gentleman in black
had betaken himself to bed. The room was as
dark as midnight could make it, and I heard a
sigh, and the curtaing drawn closely round in
front of where he lay. Strange precaution, I
thought. What canhe mean? Hashe the same
aoubts of me that are haunting me with regard

‘merely mechaniceal.

to him, and so wishes to place the slight barrier
of a piece of dimity between us? Or perhaps the
gentleman i3 conscious of sleeping in rather an
ungainly style—tosses his bed-clothes off him,
perhaps, or lies with his mouth agape, like a fish
in the death pang—and may not wish the morn-
ing light to disclose his weakness? But this
comfortable view of the matter soon faded away
ag the remembrance of his appearance pressed
upon my vision. Those features so pale and
rigid; that massive figure, trained in no ordinary
toils, those eyes dead to all outward objects, and
lighted up with fires that seemed inwardly con-
suming him, stared vividly beforc me. I saw
him ag he entered the room, and went through
all the operation of undressing, with a motion
What could have so palsied
the senses and the wil? Was it remorse for
some unutterable guilt that preyed upon his
heart, or was he even then meditating some act
of inexpiable crime? I waslying there alone, in
darkness, with a felon, perhaps amorderer! And
then his answer to my triendly salutation, “1
wish you say have a good night, sirl” came
back upon my ear. AMay have a good night!
There wag, then, a doubt, which even he con-
fessed. I stirred in my bed with as much noise
as possible, coughing at the same time, to sce if
I could elicit any corresponding sound from my
opposite neighvor. Butall wag hushed. I could
not even catch his breathing. Oh, [ thought, he
must be gone to sleep. Ile at least takes the
matter easy.  But still his words—**1 wish you
may have a good night, sir!”—haunted me.
What was there to prevent my having a good
night, but something of which he himself was
alone conscious? Thenight was a quict one, and
our room too much out of the way to be visited
by any of the usual sleep-dispelling roises of an
inn?  Would to heaven it had been less so!
Again, I thought of the curtaing drawn 8o care-
fully in front of his bed. Might he benot behind
them preparing the knife, with which he was to
spring upon my secure slumbers? I coughed
louder than before, to assure him that I was still
wakeful, This horrible fincy now took entire
possession of my mind.  His sepulchral I wish
vou may have a good night " pealed a perpetual
alarum in my ears. It wasan intimation to settle
accounts with the world.

He would not kill my unprepared spirit.  Not
ke! He wasa sentimental murderer, an amateur
assassin, and fate had kindly quoited me into his
grasp. I lay riveted to my couch, expecting
every moment to hear the curtains torn apart,
and to feul hisfingersavmy throat. Every nerve
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and faculty were strained to the utmost pitch, till
even the suspense grew more fearful than the
reality itself could have been. A deathlike still-
ness filled the chamber., Its * very hush and
creeping ™ grew oppressive. The stirving of a
mouse would have been worth worlds to me.

Worn out with excitement, I feil into a per-
turbed and gasping slumber, and, on starting
from it, my ear seemed to caich the expiring
echo of a groan. It might, however, have only
been the wind striking a favorite note in the
crannics of the chimney. Day had by this time
begun to break, and the gladsome light gave me
courage to look out between my curtains, Those
of the opposite bed were still down, and its in-
mate seemed locked in profound repose. I turned
my eyes towards the window to strengthen my-
self by the sight of some cheering object against
the anxieties that still hung about my mind, and
found that it looked out upon a desolate court,
commanding a prospect at the same time of
which the leading features were some crazy old
chimney-stacks. The sky was wet and weltering.
and no sound of life was audible, except the occa-
sional rattle of a cart blended with the driver’s
whoop, rousing the echoes of the slumbering
gtreets. The whole feeling of the time and place
was ag cheerless as possible; and, to complete
my discomfort, a superannuated raven, & creature
worn with the throes of luckless prophecy, set-
tled upon a chimney right before my eyes, and
began croaking its monotonous chaunt of woe.
Oh, how that eternal “caw! caw!” did chafe me,
“mingling strangely with my fears,” and pre-
saging the coming on of some unknown horror!
It threw my thoughts back into their old chan-
nel. Alarm, however, had now given place to
cur.o0sity, and I demanded at all hazards to know
more of the mysterious man who had occasioned
me such a night of torture. I lay intent to catch
the minutest sound, but in vain. Fine-car him-
gelf, that hears the grass grow in the fairy-tale,
could not have detected the shadow of a breath.
This, I thought is the most unaccountable man ¥
cver met with. He comes nobody knows whence,
goes nobody knows where, exts nothing, drinks
nothing, and says nothing,—and sleeps like no
other mortal beneath the sun. I must and will
sound the heart of this mystery.

Here was I, with fevered pulse and throbbing
brow, after a night of agony, while the cause of
my uneasiness was taking deep draughts of that
“tired Nature's sweet restorer,” of which his sin-
gular appearance and ominous words had effee-
tually robbed me. It was not more strange than
provoking., I could bear this state of things no

tonger, and discharged a volley of tearing coughe,
as if all the pulmonary complaints of the town
had taken refuge inny individual chest. Still
there was not & movement to indicate the slight-
est disturbance on the part of my tormentor. I
sprang out of bed, and paced up and down the
room, making as much noise as possible by push-
ing the chairs about, and hitching the dressing
table along the floor. Still my enemy slept on.
I rushed to the fire-place, and rattled the shovel
and poker against one another. e caunot but
stir at this, I thought; and Ilistened in the ex-
pectation of hearing him start. Still the same
deathlike silence continued. I caught up the
fire-irons, and hurling them together against the
grate,. They fell with a crash that might have
startled theseven sleepers,—and I waited in a par-
oxysm of anxiety for the result which I had anti-
cipated. But there were the close curtains as be-
fore, and not a sourd issued from behind them
to indicate the presence of any living thing. I
was in a state bordering upon frensy. The fear-
ful supense of the past night, the agony of emo-
tions with which I had been shaken, working
upon a body greatly fatigued, had left mein a
fever of excitement, which, if it had contiuued,
must have ended in madness. I wag wild wi.h
a mixed sensation of dread, curiosity, and sus.
pense. One way or another this torture must be
ended. Irushed towards the bed; upsetting the
dregsing-table in my agitation. 1 tore open the
curtaing, and there, O God! lay the cause of all
my agony, a suicide, weltering ina pool of blood.
I felt my naked foot slip in a something moist
and slimy. Oh, Heaven, the horror of that
plashy gore! I fell forwards on the floor, smit~
ten as by a thunderbolt into insensibility.

When I revived I found the room crowded
with people. The noise of my fall bad alarmed
the occupants of the room beneath, and they
had burst into the chamber where we lay. Bug
my sufferings were not yet st an end. The
noises 1 had made in endeavouring to rouse the
stranger had been heard, and were now con
strued into the struggle between the murderer
and hig victim. How it happened I know not,
but the razor with which the suicide had effected
his purpose was found within my grasp, This
was deerued proof-conclusive of my guilt, and I

stood arraigned as a murderer in the eyes of my
follow-men. For months I was the tenant of a
dungeon. “It passed, a wesry time;” but at
fength my trial came. I was acquitted, and
again went forth with an untainted name. But
the horrors of that night have cast » blight upon
my spirit that will cling to it through lite; and
I evermore execrate the wreich who fivss pro-
jected the idea of A DOGBLE BEDDED CHAMBER,
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THE HACHICHE SMOKER;
OR, THE HISTORY OF A GRAIN OF WHEAT.

Tar lovers of the lachicle or, tecrouri, who are
a very numerous body in Costantina, generally |
consume it in small pipes, about the size of a)
Jady's thimble.  Some ot them, however, swallow

it in the form of pills. It is gencrally understood

that, when taken in the latter form, this narcotic
operates with greater power upon the nervous)
systen. It excites singular halueinations, and is
provocative of every excess eugendered by the
unrestrained violence of the passions.

The hachaichi, or consumer of hackiche, de-
lights in music, flowers, dogs, hunting the hedge-
hog, and i the delicious sony of a species of
bruant, ov ortolan. Ilis house or saop is ever
orpamented with bouguets of the most brifliant
flowers, natural or artificial.  Ile surrounds him-
self with nightingaies, goldfinches, and ortolans,
which he trains with much care, and confines in
beautitul cages, formed of slender reeds and the
variegated quills of the porcupine.  The eestatic
reveries of the lachaichi present nearly always
the same idea. One faucies himself upon a
throne, surrounded by a brilliant court ; another
becomes a bird of prey, penetrates through the
upper air, and travels over the universe; a third
feels himself endowed with a supernatural hero~
ism, and indulges in inflated bluster.  The Aach-
iche, like wine, creates merriment in some and
anger in others: in one it induces silence, in
another foolish loquacizy.

Whatever may be the peculiarity of the hallu-
cination, the fate of the Aachaichi is wel known.
e becomes either a moping idiot, ov a raving
madman, and consequently a Mahometan priest.
Then he attains to a position in society, Inevery
patish he is certain of a dinner. Rich men con-
tend for the honor of lodging him in the vestibule
of their houses. It is not the humble tradesmen
alone who zealously furnish him with shoes and
garinents,

There lived in Costantina, during the reig:: of
Daly-Bey, a famous Aachaichi, named Bakir-bou-
Djaloula. e was an embroiderer of the djcbiras,
or sabre-dashes of the Arabian cavaliers, lis
shop, which was contiguous to the ancient
palacesof the oeys, in the street of the Saradjine,
or the sadlers, became the rendezvous of the lovers
of the kif, or kackiche. At his house congrega-
ted several young men, sons of the caids, and
the superior officers ¢f the court: choice spirits,
who pitied Mahomet for hizignorance of the joys
of the hachiche !

It is not habitual with an Arabian story-teller
to trace in detail the portrait of his hero. e
contents himself generally with indicating one or
two traits of his character, and adding, that he
was as beautiiul as the moon when four days old,
or as ugly as a ghoul, or vampire! We shall pro-
ceed otherwise, because it is of importance to
our Buropean readers that we enter a little more
into particulars. Bakir-bou Djaloula was twenty
years of age, and of full figure: his eyes were
large and well formed, though placed rather ob-
liguely ; a trifling languor in the pupil, and a par-
tial drooping of the eyelid, gave to hisexpression

somewhat of a vague and absent character. The

continual inflation of his mobiie nostrils, and the
carved form of hisupper lip, shadowed by a Jeep
chesnut.colored moustache, indicated, however,
something of a fiercer nature. Ilis hands and
feet, always naked, as is customary with the
Arabs, exhibited the most perfect form and sym-
metry.  Bou Djaloula belonged to the aristocracy
of the working men, for ue was an embroidever
upon morocco. The care which he bestowed on
his oilet ¢ heightened the effect of his personal
cartiage.  Notwithstanding the least possible
touch of eccentricity in the form of his turban,
which was of white muslin, interworked with raw
silk, his costus e was in good taste. {le wore
wide trowsers of lilac cloth, a vest and two under-
waisteoats of rich green taffeta, from Tunis; and
over the whole, a long Laif, or djerid of white
silk, with cords ¢t the same color; and which,
passing from beneath his turban, gracefully en-
veloped nis figure.  As he sat thus attired in his

-shop, in the street of the Saradjine, a stranger

wom}ld Ih:we taken him for a son of the bey, or the
acha
P With regard to disposition, Bou-Djaloul:, re-
sembled no onc in particular.  Although he con-
ducted himself with a propriety and a self-respect
becoming his condition ; although alms fell from
his hands in a beneficent shower ; although du-
ring the day, all true believers in the prophet ad-
mived Lis reserved demeanor; yet the moment
the sun sank below the carth, he delivered him-
self up entirely to an existence of the most
eceentric character. The Mussulman artizans,
pretey well to do, have generally a shop in the
commercial, and a house in the more retired part
o: the city. The house of Bou-Djaloura, after the
prayer of dcha, became the scene of the most
fantastic pleasures, indulged in by young men
famous for wit, musical talent, or skill in the
chasc. There Bakir-bou-Djaloula became trans-
formed into an Bastern poect. Ilis saloon was
ornamented with rich carpets, of the most bril-
liant dyes, and illuminated after the tashion of
the grand mosque on the night of the mauloud,
or the nativity of the prophet. Enormous bou--
quets of flowers decorated the walls of the apart-
ment.  With an ibeik, or vase of silver, a negro
sprinkled the guests with water distilled from
orange-flowers. The pipe of kif passed from
hand to hand, and while the nightingales, the
goldfinches, and the ortolans, struggled for supre-
macy in the exccation of g, riturcs and brilliant
variations, the guests sank upon soft cushions,
overpowcred by the delicious rapture of the
growing hallucination. Then arosc bursts of
laughter and bravadoes; then the thrilling tones
of a passienate love-song; then the jost and re-
partee of the wit; and then—sensual silence!
*‘The pitcher doth not always return from the.
fountain uninjured,” suith an old Arab proverb,
Bakir-bou-Djaloula, by a frequent indulgence,
was eventually oppressed with a mental drowsi-
ness that reduced him almost to the condition of
a.aute. e spoke only in monosyllables. His..
fingers had ceased to touch the threads of.gold,
with wbich he formerly traced fantastic. arae
besques on the Morocco leather. The city itself
appeared to him as a filthy place of ahode, and
the giddy chatter of his companions lost all its-
attraction, He loved to.walk alone upon the tem
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rage of the Mccid, to the north-east of Costantina,
and to seat himself upon one of the little grassy
spots which tower like cagles’ nests amongst the
precipicesoverhanging the viver Roumel.  There
he. would remain for hours, until he became re-
born to the world.  What gratified hit still more
than these green spots, dotting the rocky moun-
tain summis, was the aspect of the meadows,
sprinkled with marshmallows and spring duisies;
but nothing so effectually dispelied the vapors of
his midnight hallucinations as the splendor of the
mid-day sun. If sometimes he remained a few
hours at home, it was simply to enjoy the song
of a pretty astour, which he had captured during
the preceding year in one of those sporting ex-
cursions inte wnich the smokers of the hachiche
enter with such passionate enthusiasm,  Thisbird
had acquired considerable reputation amongst the
lovers of kif, on account of the fulness and
sweetness of its voice. Bou-Djaloula had caused
to be constructed for it, by a skilful workman of
Tanis, a cage of ivory and chony, filagreed with
golden wire, and between the pillars of which
glittered small crystal prisms. So devoted was
the affection of the lachaicki for his winged
songster, that he had begun to regard it as a
sransformed djinn, upon the preservation of which
depended his happinessand prosperity!  Ieaven
knows whether or not the brain of Boun-Djaloula
wag sighuly deranged!

One morning he strolled through the street
Feramebou-Roune, leading to El-Kautara, en-
veloped in his cloak, his thoughts began to wan-
der.  He ascended silently the rising ground of
the Mansoura, to the south of Costantina, seated
himself upon the margin of a field of wheat, and
fell into a slumber. Ilc drecamed a dream. He
thought that he gathered a grain of wheat; that
this grain placed in the earth produced sixty epis;
these sixty the following year yiclded one sae
(nearly three buslels) ; that the sae produced
the third year ten saas; and that atthe conclu-
sion of ten years he was in the possession of so
large a quantity of wheat, that a king alone
would. be able to purchase the whole produce.
The cool zephyrs of the evening having awaken-
ed our Zachaichi, he arose, but continued his
dream as he desiended towards the city. He
found a grain of wheat in his hand, which, for
safety, he placed in his mouth, and gave free
geope to his imagination,

“ When my crops shall have attained such gi-
gantic proportions,” said he to himself, I shall
be at a loss how or where tostore them. T shall
requive a large number of warehouses ; and who
will.let them tome? Ah! itis true! Who will
be able to furnish buildings sufliciently spacious ?
Stay! I think the bey would not refuse me the
state  grawavies for a suflicient consideration.
The. bey is desirous to increase his resources, and
1 shall be most happy to do him a service !”

So saying, hearrived at the Turkish cafe, in the
street of the Jews. The caid-el djabri, or com-
piroller of subsistenges, was at the moment seat-
el upon one of the external benches, and per-
ceiving Bakir pass, courteously invited him to
partake of a cup of coffee. The dreamer accept-
ed the invitation with a gracious smile, kissed the
shoulder of the ciid, and seated himself. A few
minutes, afterwards, he inquired in a calm tone,

and with a dignified air, if the bey would be dis-
posed to let Lim his granavies for the hopsing of
hig crops. The question was put with so much
gravity and decormn of manner, that the honest.
functionary dreamed not of suspicion. IHe inti-
mated that he would with pleasure undertake to
communicate his wishes to the seigneur Daly-
Bey.  After this conversation they separated,
and the cdid hastened to the palace. It is neces-
sary to premise that the crops oi the royal de-
mesnes had failed in the preceeding year, and
that, consequently, the bey had been compelled
to resort to divers painful expedients.  Added to
which, at this unfortunate juncture, and at the
moment when Bou-Djaloula was cradling his in-
fant dreams of prosperity, an untoward event had
aggravated. the embarragsment of the sovereign
ruler.  Bou-Riad, ciud of the Segnais, had raised
the standard of revolt.  For the purpose of sti-
fling the insurrection iu its birth, which from day
to day assumed a move menacing aspect, Daly-
Bey had resolved to proceed immediately to the
thaatre of the rebellion, and place himself at the
head of his ariny.

On hearing the proposition addvessed to him
by the ciid, Daly-Bey saw instantly the means by
which he felt assured the province might be
saved. In the Mussleman world, affuirs of busi-
ness arc rapidiy matured.
favourable an opportunity of strengthening his
resources, the prince determnined to attach to his,
interest the rich proprietor, by giving him a po-
sition at the court, and marrying him to one of
his daughters!  On the following day, an officer
of the palace knocked at the door of Bakir-bou.
Djaloula, who through living merely upon mad-
ioune or tecrourt pills, had, so to speak, lost the
.abit of fueling emotion of any kind whatever.
IIe listened to vire word of the messenger, raised
himseif tranquilly, and marched with calm indif-
ference towards the palace, as though he were
merely returning to his shop in the street of the
Saradjine.  On his approach, negroes, guards,
and officials retired respectfully. Iis hallucinas
tion continued; ali the hononrs showered upon
him appeaved due to his position!

The door of the medjléss, or state receptions
room, opened, and the bey, a venerable man with
a long white beard, advanced to the threshold to
receive the new comer.  **Gad protect thee, my
son!” said he in an affable tone; “we have
passed the morning in awaiting thy coming.”
He then offered to Bakir one of the brocaded
cushions upon which he reclined. The embroid-
erer of sabre-dashes immediately seated himself
upon the couch of his highness, to the great
amazement of the ciids, cidis, muphtis, and
cheikhs, who crouded the hall.  After the usual
complimentary ceremonies, Daly-Bey introduced
the more important business; but it appeared to
him unworthy and undignified to coimence with
the matter relative to the storage or whear. Heo
preferred in the first place, toattach to himself
the rich capitalist by indissoluble ties, and there-

For tear of losing so.

fore offered to him the hand of his youngest.

daughter. ““When he shall have become my.

relative,” thought he, “X shall hold his fortune .
in my hands; the finances of the country will be ,

replenished, aud I shall be cvabled to pay to the.

Pacha of Algiers the tribute of the province. with-
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out the necessity of levyving an additional im-
post.”  Bou-Djaluula cxhibited a becoming sen
sibility of the honour done to him by the bey,
his imperturbable sang froid enabled him to keep
his countenance; and he played hig part admi-
rably to the conclusion. The bey wished the
martiazge o take plice immediately, and the
cadis shortly afterwards vead the mauriage docu-
ments, when it appeared that no dower was re-
quired from Bou-Djdoula.

A day passed. On the following morn prepa-
rations were made for the nuptial ceremonies.
JFeetes were given in the public places of the ciy ;
at the bazaar of Soule:l-Asr, dances of negroes;
at the grand square of Sisdi-Djellis, the perform-
ances of jugglers from Morocco ; and at Rahbet-
el-Djemal, the feats of the aicrora mountebanks,
with their serpents, dogs, and poignards, Al
though cvery one gazed with admiration at the
dignified calnness of the newly betrothed, his
languid eyes evinced scarcely a single mark of
gratilication as he walked over the city, and ac-
corded a few smiles to his companions. When
the evening arrived the grand dignitaries of the
makzen had the honour to assist at the nuptials
of Bou-Djaloula! Each kissed his hands and
studied how to guin his favour, for in honoring
him they gratilied the Bey of Constantina, At
length, in the midst of the banqueting, two ne-
groes silently raised the curtains of cmbroidered
velvet at the extremity of the hall, when Daly-
Bey arose, took the hand of his son in-law, and
condncted him to the apartment of his daughter.
The lucky embroiderer of sabre-dashes was allied
to his highness by the most sacred of ties. Yet it
would soon become necessary to render due con-
sideration for such honour; and how was he to
reveal the truth to the bey? Allah rules the uni-
verse! Itis God alone can save his creatures!

Bou-Djalouls Grinly believed the bey would,
the following day, demand an account of his pos-
sessions ; at tac thought whereof the fear af death
shook his heart, notwithstanding the stolid indif-
ference by which it was enveloped. Ileaven,
however, willed it otherwise.  Daly-Bey, on his
part, feared acting oo precipitately in the matter,
Teast his son-in-law might be induced to conceal
a portion of his wealth. Me couceived the ex-
cellent idea of dragging from him his secret by
female interposition, and said 10 his wife, ¢ Thou
shalt order thy daughter to ask him in what hid-
ing-places his crops of grain are provisionally de-
posited.” The wife made no further question,
but sought her daughter and prevailed upon her
to employ all the influcnce of aer charms to ob-
tain the revelation which interested so deeply
not only the family, but the state self.

Isitmo. profitable for man to be rational or
mad ? That is the question with which we com-
menced.

Bakir-bou-Djalonla, violently ¢jected from his
life of reveric, marched for the first thne upon
the highway of real life.  Rational thoughts be-
gan to crowd hisawakeningbmin.  He distinctly
heard the voice of the barrak, or public crier,
proclaim his exccution i the street of the Sa-
radjine. Why did he not stick to hiz embroi-
dery?  Naevertheless, he determined bravely to
meet hig fate. Jle returned to his chamber,
gazed with adiniration upon his wife, seated him-

self beside her, and saw in her so much beauty
and grace, that love germinated in his heart, and
then he regretted to die.  Yet, at the age of
twenty, the thought of death itself sinks into
oblivion beneath the gaze of a beloved one. A
single pressure of his bride’s Leamtiful hand dis-
sipated the gloom as if by enchantment.  Lella
Sicambeur (his wife was so named) took up a
derbouka, or chrystal tunbourine, and siriking
her delicate fingers on the resonant skin, mark-
&l the mensure 1o a national melody.  With this
prefude the husband mingled the tones of his
voice. An hourafterwards the young wite asked,
with the apparent indifference of a confiding
lover, wherefore he hesitated so long to discover
his treasures; why he made a mystery of 5o ordi-
nary a matter; and above all, wherefore he left
his beloved companion in the anguish of uncer-
winty 2 The prince of a single day kissed the
forchead of the curious beauty; then, gliding
two of hisfingers beneath his moustache, he drew
from his mouth the grain of wheat, and said,
* Behold iny capital! - With this and the help
of Heaven we shall become the opulent of the
earth!™  The daughter of the bey suddenly wax-
ed pale and fainteu.  Jler husband was mad!
Bou-Djaloula had not forgotten, in taking pos-
session of the sumptuous apartmentsin the palace
which the bey had granted for his use, to cause
the cage of his cherished asfour to be transferred
there,  Lella Sicambeur had only a single fault,
but it certainly was not the onc least annoying
to a husband desirous of peace. She was jea‘ous!
The predilection which Bakir appeared to enter-
tain for his winged melodist had given hier from
the first much disquictude; and as, from the in-
Jjury she has received a womn extracts the re-
venge, so, with the rapidity of thought, she lins-
tened to profit by the absence of her husband,
and maliciously opened the door of the cage in
whick strutted the odious rival.  Seduced by the
fragrance of the orange-groves, the myrtles, and
pomegranate-trees,the graceful branches of which
waved in the breeze uear to the window where
its costly prison was fixed, the asfour hesitated
not to prolit by the occasion apparently so gene-
rously accorded. With a single stroke of its
wing, it reached an acacia redolent with {flowers,
from which it poured forth the most delicious
cadences, as though in thanks to the beautiful
being to whom it owed its liberty. Lella Sicam-
benr, nevertheless, felt some uncasiness when re-
flecting upon the probable counsequences of thig
little coup d'état, accomplished but a tew minutes
before the conversation took place which we
have just narrated. The symptoms of alicnation
which Bou-Djulouia had manifested in her pre-
sence had redoablec the anxiety of her heart.
Duriug the whole evening nol a word was exs
changed between the young people.  Nathing
wae left for Bakir but to sleep.  As soon a3 the
morning, with her new-born rays, gilded the nup-
tial couch, he descended into the gardens of the
palace. Near to the groves of jasmin was e ter-
race of white marble, where Daly-Bey repaired
each day for the performance of his religious du-
ties. Thither Bou-Djaloula directed his steps,
and uttered a fervent prayer to the Most High to
close the abyss which fate had dug be ore him.
Previoudy to the commencement of his devotions
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laid upon the marble before him the magic grain
of wheat, the singatar cause of his reveries and ;
his ephemeral grandeur. In strict accordance
with the traditional ceremonies of the faithful fol-
Iowers of the prophet, he kneeled and raised him-
eclf alternately while reciting some verses from
the Koran. 1Ie had prestrated himself for the
third time, and fervemdy kissed the marble at his
féet, when 2 slight touch, very like that produced
by the wing of a bird, caused him srddenly to
raise his eyes.  What was his surprise when he
eaw his favourite asfour perched upon a strawber-
ry plint at a short distance from him, and de-
vouring with singular relish the unfortunate grain
of wheat!  Aldicugl: the vapours engendered
in his brain by the fecrouri had begun to dissi-
pate, Bou-Djalouta still regarded this grain of
wheat as a kind of talisman, the loss of which
would precipitate the terrible denouement, the
the very thought of which shook his limbs with
terror. But how had the bird escaped, and by
what strange fatality had it alighted upon the
marble ut the very moment when Bakir had
placed before him the grain of wheat! The
thought was sufficient to light up within him a
choleric frenzy that speedily transformed the
smoker of kackcike into 2 ferocious animal.

“ Ah! n.iserable ingrate,” cried he, * not only
dost thou abyndon me; not only dost thou forget
all my love and care for the: but thou darest
still to rob me cf my last hepe.  Alive or dead, I
will cetake thee.” Impatiently he rushed to his
<chamber, arined himself with a fowling-picce, and
hastened in pursuit of the deserter. The asfour,
in sight of its master, uttered a piercing cry and
took flight over the palace walls in the irection
of the Coudint-Ati, to the west of Costantina.
Bou-Djaloule hurriedly ascended the mountain,
apon the summit of which steod an old olive-tree,
partially broker by the winds, The heart of the
Aackaicki beat violently as ne approached the
srec: he hoped the fugitive would 2light upon it.
A slight twitter was heard, the asfour once more
rose and directed its course towards the south;
yet there was no hurry or precipitaucy ebout its
flight. Itappeared rather to delight in flitting
about or flosting motionless in the air, as if
awaiting the approach of its master. Still it
carefully kept 2t such 2 distance a3 though ic
were sensible of the danger menaced by the

fowling.picce of Bou-Djaloula. The whole of one

of the longest days in summer was consuined in
this pursuit, 2nd wher evening arrived the
Rackaicki found himself completely exhausted by
thirst and fatigue.

They entercd a lonely valley, beneath the thick
umbrzgeous shadows of which a limpid strcam
preserved 2 delicious coolness. The asfour, no
lees fatigued than its master, alighted upon a
aulberry-tree,overlooking v..is miniature paradise.
¢ Ah, wicked hird!” exclaimel sou-Djzlouls, as
he quenched his thivst in the liquid crystal fowing
berezth a groveof rose-laurcls; “atlength I have
overtaken thee,  Thy life aloue ehall satisfy my
veageence!”  Already his finger presses the
trigger; the fate of the winged songsiress is
soaled! But, hark! A sound resembling the
5alloping of a fiery steed arrests his hand?! Bou-

)jaloula, fearing the arrival of an encmy, instantly

shrow himself upon the ground, in the midst of &
¥0L, I¥.—U

Idcnse thicket, and steadily fixed his eye upon the

spot from which the horseman was approaching.
He soon distinguished & man, tall and robust,
with an eye of fire and armed with a musket!?
What could be his business in such a solitary
spot ? Bou-Djaloula held hig breath and observed
him intently.  On arriving near the rose-laurels,
the strangerreined in his horse, and gazing around
him, anxiously listened to hear if the slightest
sound revealed the presence of a fellow-being.
Confident ne had no witness of his deeds, he
vaulted from the saddle and alighted near the
edge of the rivulet. Close to the spot lay an
enormous stone. He raised this rock from ite
place with a facility that proclzimed extraordinary
muscular power. It covered a small trench or
hollow. Bou-Djaloula saw him detach from the
saddle a large valise, and cautiously deposit it in
this hole. More mystery! The man must have
selected so retired a spot for the concealment of
things most precious to him.

At the moment the stranger bent himself over
the hole, Bou-Djaloula distinctly saw his features.
This mysterious cavalier was no other than the
redouktable Bou-Riad, the ciid of the Segnais!
The son-in-law of Daly-Bey was in the presence
of the rebel chief against whom his father had
determined to march in person. A shrill scream
from the asfour aroused the kachaicht from the
stupor into which ke wasg falling. Recalling all
his corlness, courage, and skill, he steadily took
aim at the heart of Bou-Raad! A report echaes
through the hills! ¢ Allah 11 Allah!” cried the
Arab chief] as he sank, mortally wounded, to the
earth. The terrified bird instautly took flight.

So intense were the emotions of Bou-Djaloula,
that they cffected 2 complete revolution in his
mental condition. Iis thoughts gradually re-
cavered their distinctness, and his 1eason, as if
awakened from a long lethargy, resumed its empire
over his scnses.  After bowing his head to the
carth, and returning thanks to the Most High, he
cut off the hezd of the cdid, enveloped itina
hiik, and drew the valise from the hole. These
trophics secured, he mounied the stranger's
horse, put spurs inta his flanks and galloped to-
wards Costantina.

The appearance of Rou-Riad had sufficiently
informed Bakir that he wasin an enemy’s country,
and that so long as he remained bis life was in
imniikent danger. An hour's hard galloping
over hill and dale brought him, terrified and
cxhausted, within sight of a narrow gorge or
raviae, defiling from which he perceived 2 nume-
vous troop of horscmen. Flight was impossidle.
The unhappy kackaicki raised his eyes to heaven,
and resignew himself without resistance to what
appeared his inevitable fate.  He already fancied
he felt the cold blade of the yataghan eater Lis
heaving chest, when the ory of “ Bou-Djaloulal™
repeat:d by a hundred voices, struck upon his
car. e was immediately surrounded by the
cavaliers of the Bey of Costantina, ard ergerly
hurried forward into the presence of their leader,
who followed ct a shorl distance his advanced
guard. At the sight of his son-in-law the pricce
of the true beFevers frowned ominously, and
appeared about to issuc some sinister order,
when Bou-Djaloula hastily disentangled from the
folds of the hiik the bead ot BouRiad, 0k
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my master !” cried he, “thy slave had sworn to
partake of neither food nor rest until he had
avenged thee upon a treacherous and rebellious
subject. His vow is accomplished ; for behold!
oh, my prince! the head and the treasures of the
eaid of the Segnais!” The sight of the gold and
precious stones which fell from the valice mar-
vellously allayed the anger of the bey; but his
delirious joy burst all bounds when he saw upon
the earth the bleeding head of his terrible enemy,
Bou-Raad, whose very name signifieth * redoubt-
able as the thunder!” “God is great!” he
exclaimed. *“Oh, myson! it is he who has
guided thy steps, as it was he who inspired me
with the wish to unite thee to my well-beloved
child 1"

After the preliminary expressious of congratu-
lation and assuranees of friendship, Bakir, the ex-
dreamer, was invited to relate how he was enabled
to accomplish so marvellous a deed as the
eonquest of the valiant ciid by his single arm,
and in the bosom of his powerful tribe! Bakir's
imagination was not often at fault. He therefore
drew largely from it, and gave a most plausible
coloring to the adventure. His proofs were
before them ; and, what was more, there existed
no one to dispute his statement.

The soldiers, shouting aloud as with one voice,
proclaimed Bou-Djaloula the prince of cavaliers,
the émir of warriors, the blessed of God !

_ The tribe of the Segnais having made humble
‘submission and paid a large tribute, the army
returned to Costantina.

' The dream commenced in a field of wheat and
finished with a triumph, the splendor ot which
is spoken of by the people to this hour. In place
ofhis imaginary capital, the fortunate embroiderer
of sabre-dashes became possessed of a more
‘tangible treasure in the shape of diamonds, gold,
and precious stones!

What availeth wisdom ?

i - ——

A PERFECT STRANGER.
"Ax addition of more than ordinary interest
has recently becn made to the collection of
animals in the Zoological Gardens, Regent's
‘Park, in the shape of a fine specimen of the
great ant eater, or ant bear, as it is sometimes
ealled, from South America. Being the first
animal of the kind ever exhibited alive in
Europe, it has attracted an unusual degree of
attention, and for a eonsiderable time figured
in the daily advertisement in the newspapers
as the chief lion of the Gardens.
This remarkable animal was purchased for
some German adventurers, who procured it
in the interior of Brazil, and had brought it
all the way to London, in the hope, it seems,
- of realizing a little fortune by exhibiting it to
,the marvel-loving British public. The expe-
“riment wae tried for some two or three weeks,
~though with hardly the success the hopeful
- proprictors anticipated. A small shop was
~obtained for the purpose in Broad Street,
"Bloomsbury, where, somewhat gbscurely an-

nounced as the wogderful Antita from Brazil,

the animal was exhibited to the public, at a
charge of sixpence each for admission. The
influx of visitors, however, was 50 miserably
small, that before many days had passed, a
removal was contemplated to the more pro-
mising neighborhood of Oxford Street; when
Mr. Mitchell, the ever active and (in the mat-
ter of discovering rare birds and beasts) almost
ubiquitous secretary of the Zoological f?'(icietv,
waited upon the proprietors, to bargain with
them for the removal of the animal to the So-
ciety’s gardens in the Regent's Park. But
warned by the fate of the yourg walrus, for
which such an enormous sum was asked a
short time previously, he merely treated for
the hire of the animal, offering so much per
week, as long as it mightlive. ~ Thisthe own-
ers declined; they would either keep their
antita to themselves, or part with it altogether,
in which case they required the handsome
amount of £300! To give that for an animal
which might very probably be dead in a few
weeks or less, was out of the question, so the
negotiation paused. But Mr, Mitchell, backed
as he is, is not the man to be baffled when
there is an animal like the ant bear at stake.
Negotiations, therefore, were speedily renew-
ed, and t.rms being at length agreed upon, the
purchase was cffected ; when the triumphant
secretary bore off his prize rejoicing. Snug
accommodation was provided for the stranger
in one of the large rooms attached to the rép-
tile house, where, side by side with the dis-
consolate chimpanzee, it now daily receives
the attention of artists, fellows, and profess-
ors, and sucks eggs, and displays its elegant
proportions before the eyes of an admiring
public.

Making due allowance for the novelty of
the spectacle—which is, of course, the prin-
cipal cause of the enthusiasm displayed—there
is very much in the form and structure of the
great ant eater to arrest attention, and excite
the liveliest curiosity. From the point of its
snout to the extremity of its enormous tail, its
appearance is altogether peculiar. It stands
about as bigh as a Newfoundland dog, and
has a thick coat of dry shaggy hair, like that
of the sloth. Its general color is grizzly
brown, except across the breast and shoulders,
where there is an oblique black band, bordered
with white. The two most characteristic parta
of it are the head and the tail. The head ig
remarkably narrow and long, covered with
short close hair, and slightly curved. At the
point of the elongated snout, anarrow slit formg
the diminutive mouth, from which the animal
continually protrudes its long cylindrical
tongue, letting it hang down frém the jaws
like a huge black worm. The immense tail
has an upward curve, precisely the reverse of
the curve of the head; it almost equals the
body in length, and, furnished with a prof¥-
sion of long flowing hair, which sweeps the
ground as the animal walks along, forms an
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ample coveray for the body, whep its awner
is dispo-ed to coll Blunclf up for a nap, A
glance is suiiicient to discover that it is the
fore-linby ov anns that are chidly cwployed,
whether for work or wine They me extreme y
thick and muzewary and are armed with luge
cluws, which turn in upon the soles of the
feut, S0 &~ L0 give the animal the appearance,
when inmoton, of waltking on ns knuckles.

At home, I amerien, the ant bear has the
repute of bewng somewnat dull and stupid,
and few people that see it here will be likely,
we imagine, o quastion the truth of the im-
putation.  Un rising from its oidinary noon
day slumbirs, it Jooks rownid upon the array
of eager fuces in front of its cage with a maur-
vellously bewildered and vacant stare, and
seems, as it stands motionless, with its head
poked forward, to be cadeavoring, in & creamy
sort of way, to recollect the whereabouts of
its situation. Like all strictly nocturnal ani-
mais, it spends the greater part of the duy m
sleep ; a circumstance which youug ludies who
go to the gardens purposely to see it pro-
nounce a *‘shame.” It certamly 4s very
provoking, and it 15 to be hoved that, in the
course of tiine, the creature will b taught to
compori itsel{ in a more befitting manner. As
it is, one may esteem himself fortunate if he
happen to find the avimal awake.  The pro-
babitity is, it wilt be coiled up upon its bed
of straw, in the corner of its cage, with a
roomfui of excited visitors waiting its awak-
ing. DBvery one pats great faith, of course, in
the labicl on the tront of tire cage, and has no
manuer of doubt, therefore, thit the shaggy
mound in the corner is truly * Nyrmicophaga
Jubistie, the great ant-cater from South Ame-
rica;” though, for all thal aiy one can dis-
cern himsalf; it might be 2 goat, or a dog, or
simply 2 heap of huir.

Qur paticnce was at leagth rewarded. A
keeper entered the cage, and, tapping an egx
agamst 2 tin dish, caused the mound upon
the straw to move; a huge tail was then flung
ba:k, a long pomnted head was next drawn
from nnder the body, then a vair of small
round eyes onened wide, and the strange, un-
gainly creatare stood upright.  Pausing for a
moment, it then followed the keeper to the
front of its cage, where it displayed its skill
in sucking up the egz, which was broken for
it into the dish.  Ilaving finished jts snack, it
allowed its paw to be shaken by the keeper,
and then sleepily walked back to its bed in
the corner.  Delibierately adjusting the straw,
it concealed its nead between its fore legs
then went down upon its knees, and suddenly
dropping upon the straw, and at the same
imowment bringing its tail forward, so as entirely
to covnr its body, it became again an indis-
tinguishable heap.

The refercnee to the sloth above will re-
mind the scientific reader that the great ant
eater is a distant relative of his, being, in fact,

a member of the same singular and eccentrio
vrder—the edentala of zoehgists. A wordor
two about this remarkable section of the ani-
mal world will be of use bere, in fixing the
po-ition and zonnections in the animal scale
ot the suliject groper of the paper.

in the first place, be it understood that the
scientific designation of the order is by no
wmeans applicable, in its fiteral rendering, to
all the anumals composmg it ; only one small
section being strictly oothless, while all the
rest of the order are deticient merely of the
teeth in the fore part of the jaw.  Atno very
distant  period, speaking  geologieally, the
edentata made a far wore important figure in
the world than they do at present.  ‘The
gizantic mastodon and megatherium, which
uprooted trees to browse upen the foliage, and
the unwicldy giyptodon, a fossil armadillo,
all belonged 10 the present order, anu inhabit-
cd precisely the same districts where their
now pigmy descendants cling to the forest
branclies, or burrow in the ground. At pre-
sent there are two priucipal groups of edentate
animals—the firsi of which cowprises the
arborcal leafeating sloths; the second, the
armadilloes and theiv atlies, and the true eden-
tata, or animals destitute o! all dental appara-
tus whatsoever.  The sloths and armadillos
are confined exclusively to Svuth America,
but the aard vark, or earth hog, an animal
allied to the latter, 15 2 native of South Africa,
where it represents the ant caters of America.
Of the strictly toothiless mammals, there are
two small groups, the pangolns of Africa and
India—strange, reptiie-like animals, which,
like the zrmadilloes aad our own bedgehog,
roll themselves up into a ball when atincked,
aud present to the assailant nothing but the
sharp-pointed edge of their overlapying scales
—and the truc ant caters. Of these there
are three distinet species, all of them confined
9 the continent of South America,  There is
the little ant cater, an engaging little animal,
with a rabb:t.shaped head, but about the
size of a squirrel, and, like it, exelusively ar-
boreal in its habits; the tamandua, also in-
habiting trees, but of a larger size, and pos-
sessing i more elongated snout ; and the great
ant eater, the heroof the day, the largest, and
in many respects the most remarkabie, of cx-
isting cdentate anhials,

Brazil, the couniry whence the stranger
which has Iately arrived amongst us wag
Yrought, may be regardedas the proper home
of the great ant cater, although it is also found
in all the neighboring counuies, ranging as
far south as Laraguay, where, according to
Azara it is occasionally reared as a2 domwstic
pet.  But though thus spread over a large
aren, it is nowherc of frequent occurrence, and
in most places is considered rare. A writer
in the Literary Gazelte, alluding to this point,
says, “Lhereis not a city in Brazil where it
vould not be considered almost as mnch a
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curiosity as here. In the extensive forests of
the AAmazon, the great ant cater is, perhaps.
ag abundant as in any part of South America ;
yet, during a residence of more than four
vears, I never had an opportunity of sceing
one.”  Iis favorite haunts are humid forests,
and low swampy grounds bordering on rivers
and  stagnant pools. There is no reason to
believe that it ever climbs trees, as stated by

Juffon and others, and the stories that have
Been told of its springing upon the backs of
horses, and tearing open their shoulders to
suck the blood, are equally improbable. Like
all the edentate animals, the great ant cater
is naturally shy and timid, and endeavors to
escape from its assailants by flight. Its pace,
however, is slow and awkward, so that it is
easily overtaken. If compelled to defend it-
self, it does so with great vigor, sitting upon
its hind-quarters, and striking with its power-
ful claws, using one arm to support itself,
while the other is kept ready for a blow. In
extreme cases, it throws itself upon its back,
and endeavors to hug its assailant in a close
eimnbrace ; when its immense muscular power
enables it to overcome even the most active of
its foes. Yt is said that even the jaguar has
been found dead, locked in its arms.

In a state of nature, the great ant eater, so
far as is known, lives exclusively on insects.
As its name implies, its favorite and principal
food consists of ants; for the procuring of
which its ontire organization is beautifully
adapted. Standing on its broad hind feet, it
breaks through the crust of the ant-hills with
its powerful hooked claws, and the moment
the insects appear at the breach, it darts out
its long flexible tongue, covered with a glutin-
ous saliva, into the thickest of the throng, and
again draws it into the mouth. By this means
a considerable number of ants are speedily ob-
tained, the tongue being protruded and again
drawn in upwards of a hundred times in a
minute, and ecach time, of course, covered
with the insects. The ant eater now in the
Zoclogical Gardens, having left his native
country, has lost, of course, his natural
food. Nor will he put up with the near-
est substitute that can be given him. He
has been supplied with our common English
ants, as well as with other insccts, but he
turns up his nose at them all. He seems dis-
posed at present to confine himself almost ¢x-
clusively to eggs and milk, of the former of
which he contrives to make away with the
respectable number of between twenty and
thirty every day.

For a considerable time after its arrival, it
was amusing to observe to whatanextent the
stranger in the Gardens monopolized the at-
tention of visitors. Excepting at feeding-
time,” almost everything clse was forsaken,
and left to ruminate in solitude upon the
strange vicissitudes of those who live on po-
pular favor. Their feline majesties in the ter-

race-dens were highly indignant, indeed, at
their desertion, and paced to and fro, mutter-
ing wrathful to themselves, hardly deigning
to recognise our solitary attentions by a single
glance, The eagles stared down upon us
from their rocky pinnacles, and the seal looked
round from his pool, utterly neglected. Again,
there was that grandiloquently-named beast,
the choiropotamus, himself but a short time
before the hero of the gardens, but for the time
forgotten, like a fallen favourite, and left to
whisk his cars, or grunt to his kinsmen and
neighhours, the Wart Hogs, as little cared for
asa common pig. Chuney, the perambulat-
ing elephant, shuffled along with a half-filled
howdah ; while the proboscidian mother and
daughter turned their backs upon the world,
in disgust apparently at the sudden falling off
ofbuns and fruit. The Hippopotamus took up
his own cause, and through the mediun of our
ever-to-be-respected contemporary ‘Punch,’
howled at the public for their neglect of him
in most lugubrious verse. We hope that, like
afflicted mortals, he may have found his heart
cased by the exercise; but, ifhe would regain
his popularity, he must do something more to
the purpose. Let him follow the example of
his cousin across the channel, and make a
mouthful of the first lapdog that comes in his
way, and he will assuredly rise to his former
cminence again at once. The fish house alone,
of all the attractions in the gardens, maintain-
ed its position against the new-comer. The
unique and beautiful collection of living forms
there displayed will constitutc one of the
chief sources of amusement and instruction
the Gardens contain, and islittle likely to lose
its interest, whatever other additions the place
may receive.

Since its removal to the Zoological Gardens
the Great Ant-Eater has thriven amazingly,
and strong hopes are now entertained of its
surviving the winter. The matter, however,
is still extremely doubiful; and all who are
desirous of secing this extraordinary ani-
mal alive should lose no time in doing so.

— -

DreciererinGg Crraers.—Some little boys have
been amusing themselves in deciphering the cy-
phers that appear occasionally in the 7imes. We
wish they would exercige theiringenuity in trans-
lating Lorp ABzRDEEN—aDywhere, so long as he
was translated out of the Ministry—for we look
upon him as being the greatest Cypber of the
present day.

‘To PERSOXS An0UT 70 MARRY."—Considering
the rubbish that is mostly s0ld =t the cheap Fur-
niture Marts, the poor deluded individuals, who
buy theirchairsand tablesand four-post bedsteads
there, gencrally turn out Furniture Mart-yrs.

A Cocr¥ET'S QussTioN ox THE Navy.—Does
a Port .Admirc_d mean an Admiral who islcid down
for a long series of years, and not decanted for

service till hois very old?
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THE WORLD!
The World! the world! ah who would sigh,
To mingle with the fickle throng,
Whose smiling iips their hearts belie,
Iearts treacherous as siren’s song.

The world ; and who would wish to tread,
With willing steps the thorny maze,

Of passions fierce, whence peace hath fled,
And all is viewed through envy’s gaze.

Yow easily that world is won,

While fortune smiles with Noontide glare,
As Gheber’s bow before the sun,

How fervently they worship there.

But soon that world, when sorrows lower,
Forsakes the worship erst so warm,

As birds at autumn’s closing hour,
Retreat before the coming storm.

The world, a charm is in the sound,

And youtlt's fir=t dreams will wander there,
Delusive hope then beams around,

And pleasure calls from scenes of care.

Life’s sca first caln, soon storms arise,
And tempest-tost along they're hurl'd,

With grief they sternly then despise
The cold unsympathetic world.

SOME ACCOUNT OF A XRIEND OF MINE,

Waex Juan was intrusted to me, he wasabout
three years old. His heigat was that of a
child of the same age. YWhen I freed him
from the bamboo-basket in which he was
brought to me, he seized hold of my hand,
and tried to drag wme away, as 2 little boy
who wanted to escape from some disagreeable
object might have done. I took him imto my
room, in which there was & sort of ceil pre-
pared for him. On seeing this new cage,
which resembled a Malay house, Juan under-
stood that it was in future to be his lodging:
helet o my hand, and set about collecting
all the lIinen he conld find. He then carried
his booty into his lodging, and covered its
walls carcfully.  These arrangements made,
he seized on a table-napkin, and having
dressed himself 1n this as majestically as an
Arab in his bournoos, lay down on the bed he
had prepared.

Juan was of 2 very mild disposition; to
raise one's voice t» himn was suflicient; yet he
now and then had very diverting fits of anger.
One day I tack from him a wango he had
stolen; at first he tried to get it back, but
being unable to do so, he utiered plaintive
cries, thrasting out his lips like a pouting
child. Finding that this peftishness had not

the effect he anticipated, he threw himself flat
on his face, struck the ground with his fist,
screamed, cried, and howled for more than half
an hour. At last, I felt that I was acting
contrary to my duty in refusing the fruit he
desired ; for, in opposition to God's will. T was
seeking to bend to the exigencies of civilisa-
tion the independent nature which Ile had
sent into the world amid virgin forests, in
order that it should obey all its instincts and
satisfy all its passions. I approached my
ward, calling him by the most endeaving
namcs, and offered him the mango. As soon
as it was within his reach, he clutched it with
violence, and threw it at my head. There was
something so human in this action, something
so evil in the expression of his rage, that I
had no hesitation that day in classing Juan
among our own species; he reminded me so
much of certain children of my acquaintance.
But since then I have learned better; he was
only on rare occasions peevish and naughty.

The first day that I let Juan dine at table
with me, he adopted a disagreeable mode of
pointing out the objects that were pleasing to
him: he stretched out his brown hand, and
tricd to put upon his plate everything he
could lay hold of. I gave him him a box on
the ear, to make him understand politeness.
He then made use of astratagem; he covered
his face with one hand, whilst he stretched
the other towards the dish. This scheme an-
swered no better, for I hit the guilty hand
with the handle of myknife. From that mo-
ment, my intelligent pupil understood that he
was to wait to be helped.

He very quickly learned to eat his soup witi:
2 spoon in this way: a thin soup was piaced
before him; he got upon the fable like a dog
lapping, and tried to suck it up slowly. This
method appearing inconvenient to him, he sat
down again on his chair, and took his plate in
both hands; but as he raised it to his lips, he
spilled a portion of it over his chest. 1 then
took a spoon and showed him how to use its
he immediately imitated me, and ever after
made use of that implement.

When I brought Juan on board the Cleo-
patra, he was domiciled at the foot of the
main-mast, and left completely free; he went
in and out of his habitation when he pleascd.
The sailors received him as a friend, and un-
dertook to initiate him in the customsof a
seafaring life. A little tin basin and spoon
were given him, which he shut up cavefuily
in his house; and at meal-times he went to
the distribution of food with the crew. It
was very funny fo sec him, especially in the
morning, getting his basin filled with coffec,
and then sitting comfortably down to take lis
first meal in company with his fiicnds tie
cabin-boys.

Juan spent part of his days in swinging
among the ropes; sometimes he came on w
the deck, cither to cnter mnto conversatiou
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with the persons of the embassey, whom he
knew very well, or to tease a yvoung \tanilla
negrito, who had heen given to M. de La-
grend.  This regrifo was his dearest fiiend,
Some people pretended that, the sympathetic
ties which united these two beings were based
on corsangninity. However that may be,
Juan had a profound contempt for monkeys;
he never condescended to notice one, and pre.
ferred the society of a dog or sheep to tha
of one of these quadrumana.  Juan acquired
the habits of a gourmet whilst on board: he
drank wine, and had even hecome deeply
learned in the art of appreciating that liqnor.
One day two vlasses were offered him, one

half full of champagne, the other half fuil of

clavet.  When he had a glass in each hand.
some one tried to deprive him of that contain-
ing the champagne. ‘To defond himsel] he
hastily brought his dicengaged hand up to
the one which had been s ized, and, having,
by a dexterous cffort, suceeeded in frecing ir,
be poured the sparkling hquid into h-s mouth
and having made sure of the flavour,; has.
tened down to share the heverag - with me.

When 1 arrived at Manilla, Juan and T took
aup our abode in a Tagal house, ana we lived
in common with the family inhabiting it—
consisting: of the father, mother, two girls of
fourteen and sixteen, and of some little chii-
dren.  Jaan was charmed with onr residence.
He spent his days inplay with the little Tagal
girls, and robbing the margo-women who
were impradent enough to  put their mer-
chand®ze with'n his reach,

Juan had nothing of those social virtaes
called abnegation and devotion; he was sek
fish, and would no: have found communistic
prineiptes to histaste.  He was perfectly con-
servativein this respect; and only liked com-
muni~m with regard to the property of others.
I an animal invaded his eage, he drove ham
away vnmercifully 3 one day he even picked
the teathers out of a pizeon which had heen
struck with the unfortunate idea of taking
refuge theve,

Whenever we put into harheur, I brought
him clusters of bananag; the fruits wee

placed with those belonging to the officers of

the staf.  Juan had leave to enter this sane-
tuary at his pleasure.  Provided hie had been
once shwn which clusters belonged to him,
he respeeted the others, uniil such time us he
had exhansied his own provision; after that
he no lonzer went ostensibly and boldly in
scarch or fruit, but by stealth, crawling like
& serpunt; tee Iarceny commmitted, he cune
up again faster than he had gone down

It is untrae that orang-antangs have been
taught to smoke : Juan, and all those I have
seen, were unadle 10 aequire that habi-,

Such is the acconat of an orang-outanz
given w Dr. Year, who was physirian to the
seientilic mission sent by Prance to China,
and who resided six mouths in the Eastern

Archipelago.  This animal isa native of the
istands of Borneo and Sumatya, and the pen-
insula of Malacea, dweiling in the deepest re-
cesses of forests of gigantic growth, and sel-
dom ventwing into the more thinly-wooded
districts,  Very little is known of the habits
of the creatwme in its wild state, and many
fabulous accounts yespecting it have in conge-
quence been reecived as true. Its usunl height
is supposed to be about four feet, aithough
there i a deseription. of one by the late Dr,
Abel, the stature of whi-h, according to the
details faid before the Asiatic Society at Cal-
culta, exceeded seven feet.

The orang outang is prave and gentle in it
manners, and more docile than any of the
wonkey tribe, easily imitating seme of our ac-
tions, learning to usea spoon, andeven a fork;
and acquiring a relish for sweetmeats, coffee,
and spirit=.  Ttas fond of being noticed, and
capable of great attachment.  During youth,
the forchead and skull appear we'l developed,
and carry something of a human chamucter,
but as the animal advances in age, tuere-
sunblance quickly disappears,

CONFESSIONS OF A JUNIOR
BARRISIER.
My father was an agent to an ex‘ensivo
absentec property in the south of lreland.
He. was & Protestant, and respectably con-
neeted. Te was ever unders ocd t the country
that a Kind of Irish relationship existud be-
tween him and the distant proprictor whose
rents he colleeted.  OF this, however, 1 have
some doubts; for, generally speaking, our
aristocracy are extremely averse to trasting
their money in the nands of a poor relation,
Besides this, 1 was more than ouce invited to
dine with a leading member of the family
when T was as udent at the Temple, which
would hardly have been the ease, had ho
suspected on my part any dormant claim of
kindred. Being an eldest son, T was destined
from my birth for the Bar.  This ahoue thirty
years ago, was almost a matter of course with
our sccondary gentry.  Amaong sach persons
it was, at that time, an object of great mnbition
to have a “young counscllorin the fannly.
hy itself it was a respectable thing—rer, who
cauld tell what the  youne connsel or ” might
not one day be?  ‘Then it kept off’ vexatioug
claims, and produced a general interested
civility in the neighbourhood, under the ex-
s ¢tation thar, whenever aay littie poiat of
Lo might arise, the young counscl’or's opinion

mizht be had for nmbing.  Tunes have
somewhat changed in this respeet. Yer, to

this dav, the youngz counsellor who passes
the law.vications among s country friends
tinds (at teast Thave found it so) that the old
feahmy of reverence for the name is not yet
extinet, and that Lis dicte upon the law -of
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trespasses and distress for rent are generally
deferred to in his own country, unless when
it happens to be the assizestime.

[ passed through my school and college
studies with great eclat. At the latter place,
particulariy toward tihe close of the conrse,
1 dedicated myself to all sorts of crmporition,
1 was also a constant speaker in the Historieal
Souiety, where 1 discovered, with no siight
satisfuction, that popular eioquence was de-
cidedly my forte.  In the cultivation of this
noble art, T adliered to no settled plan. Some-
tiwes, in imitation of the ancients, I composed
my address with great care, and delivered it
from inemory @ at others, 1 trusted for words
(for I am naturally flaent) to the oceasion
but, whether my specch was extemporancous
or prepared, T always spoke on the side of
freedom. At this period, and for the two or
three years that followed, wmy mind was filled
with alinost inconecivable enthusiasm for my
future profession. I was about to enter it ([
cau call my own conscience 1o witness) from
no sordid motives.  As to money matters, |
was independent; for my father, who was
now v muore, had left me a profiteent of
three hundred pounds a year.

Noj; bat I had formed to my youthful fancy
an iaen of the honors and duties of an advo-
cate’s caveer, founded upon the purest models
of ancient and modern times. 1 pictured to
myseil the glorious oceasions it would present
of redressing privaie wrongs. of exansing and
confounding the artful machinations of in-
Justice ; and should the political condition of
my country require it, as in all probabilicy it
would, of vimudazing ¢he illustrions men whose
clofquence and courage had so often shiclded
the intended victun against the unconstitu-
tional aggressions of the state. Tt was with
these views, and not from i love of * palury
goll™ that T was ambitions to assume the
robe.  With the contidence of youth, and of
2 tenparament not prone to despair, 1 felt an
Instinctive conviction that [ was not assuming
atasi ahove my strength; but, notwi hstanding
my relianee upon my natusal powers, I was
Indefatigable in aiding them, by exercise and
stuldy, aganst the oceasions that were to
rewder we fawons in wy generation,  Defar-
ring kr tie presem (I was now at the Teme
ple) = regulir course of legal reading, 1
appiic.lmys:Af with zreat ardor 10 the acqiire-
m ntof gneral knowledge,  To enlaige my
views, 1 went through the standard works on
the theory of government and legislaiion.
To fmiiiarize my understanding with subtle
disq sisivioas, T plunged into metaphysies ; for,
as sen Johnson sowewhere says, “he Laat
cann. L eontract the sight of s mind, as well
as dilate and disperse it, wanteth a great
faenity ;" anl, lest an exelnsive adherence 1o
such pursuits should have the eftect of damp-
ing my populac sympa hies, [ duly relieved
them oy the must celebrated productions of

imagination in prose and verse. Oratory
was, of course, not neglected. 1 plied a$
Cicero and Demwsthenes, T devoured every
treatise on the art of rhetoric that fell in my
way. When alone in my lodgings, | declaimed
to myself so often and so loudly, that my
Iandlady and her daughters, who sometimeg
listened throngh the keyhole, suspected, as ¥
afterward discovered, that T had lost my witsg
but, as T paid my bi.ls regularly and appeared
tolerably rational v other matiers, they
thought it most prudent to connive at my
extravagances. During the last winter of my
stay at tae Temple, 1 took an active part, ag
Gale Jones, to his cost, sometimes fonnd, in
the debates of the British Forum, which had
just been opened for the final settlement of
all disputed points in politics and morals,
Such were the views and qualifications
with which I came to the Irish Bar. 1t may
appear somewhat xingular, bnt so it was, that
previous to the day of wy call, T was never
inside an Irish Court of Justice. When &§
the ‘Temple, T had oceasionally attended the
proceedings at Westminster Hall, where a
common topic of remark among my fellow-
students was the vast superiority of our Bar
in grace of maunner and classical propriety of
diction. I had, therefore, no sooner received
the congratnlations of my fricnds on my
admissien, than I turned into one of the courts
to cnjoy a first specimen of the forensio
oratary of which I had heard so much. A
voung barrister of about twelve year's stand-
ing was on his legs, and vehemently appealing
to the conrt in the following words: * Your
Lord-hips perceive that we stand here as our
grandmother's administratrix de bonis non ¥
and really, my lords, 1 does humbly sivike mo
that it wouldbeamonsirous thing tosay thata
party can now come in, in the very teeth of
an Act of Parlinment, and actually turn us
vound under color of hanging us up on the
foot of a contract made behind our backs.”
The court admitted that the force of the
observation was unaeswerable, and granted
his motion with costs. On enquiry 1 found
that tiie counsel was wmo-g the wost rising
men of the Junior Bar.  For the first three
or four years, little worth vecording occurred.
I continned wy former studies, read, bu$
without much cave, a fow clenvntary law
hwoks, picked np a stray serap of technical
learning in the courts and the ), and was
now and then employed by the young attoineyg
from wmy county as conducting counsel in &
modion  of cowse. At the outset I was
rather mortified at the seantiness of my busi-
ness, for T had caleniated upon starting into
immediate notice ; but being casy in my cir-
cumataneer, and finding so many others
cqually unemployed, 1 ceased to be impatient.
With regard to my Gune, however, it wag
otherwise, 1had bronght a fulrstock of gene-

ral reputation for ability and acquircmient to

¢
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the bar; but, having done nothing to increase
it, I perceived, or fancied that I perceived,
that the cstimation that I had been held in
was rapidly subsiding. This I could not
endure; and as no widows or orphans seemed
disposed to claim my protection, I deter-
mined upon giving the public a first proof of
my powers as the advocate of a still nobler
cause. An aggregate meeting of the Catholics
of Ircland was announced, and I prepared a
speech to be delivered on their behalf, 1
communicated my design to no one, not cven
to O’Connell, who had often urged me to de-
clare myself; but, on the appointed day, I
attended at the place of meeting, Clarendon-
street Chapel.

The spectacle was imposing. Upon a plat-
form erected before the altar stood 0’Connell
and his stafll. The chai+ which they sur-
rounded had just been i:hen by the venerable
Lord Fingal, whose presence alone would
have conferred dignity upon any assembly.
The galleries were thronged with Catholic
beautices, looking so softly patriotic, thatieven
Lord Liverpool would have forgiven in them
the sin of o divided allegiance. ~The floor of
the chapel was fllled almost to suftocation
with a miscellancous populace, breathing from
their looks a deep sense of rights withheld,
and standing on tiptoe and with cars erect to
catch the sounds of comfort or hope which
their leaders had to administer. Finding it
impracticable to force my way toward the chair
I was obliged to ascend and occupy a place in
the gallery. I must confess that I was not
sorry fur the disappointment; for, in the first
feeling of awe which the scene inspired, 1
found that my oratorical courage, which, like
natural courage, comes and goes, was rapidly
‘“oozing out;"—but, as the business and the
passions of the day proceeded—as the fire of
national cmotion lighted cvery eye, and ex-
ploded in simultancous volleys of applause—
all my apprehensions for myself were for-
gotten. Every fresh round of huzzas that
rent the roof rekindled my ambition. I be-
came impatient to be fanned, for my own
sake, by the beautiful white handkerchicfs
that waved around me, and stirred my blood
like the visionary flags of the fabled Iouris
inviting the Mohamunedan warriors to danger
and to glory.

O’Connell, who was speaking, spied me in
the gallery.  Ile nerceived at once that T had
a weight of oratory pressing upon my mind,
and good-naturedly resolved to quicken the
delivery. Without naming me, he made an
appeal to me under the character of “a liberal
and cnlightened young Protestant,” whick T
well understood.  This was eonclusive, and
he had no sooner sat down than I was on my
legs. The sensation my unexpected appear-
ance created was immense. 1 had scarcely
said “ My Lord, T rise,” when I was stopped
short by cheers that lasted for some minutes.

It wasreally delicious music, and was repeated
at the close of almost every sentence of my
speech, I shall not dwell upon the speech
itself, as most of my reade:s must remember
it, for it appeared the next day in the Dublin
Journals (the bestreport was in the Zreeman),
and was copied in all the London opposition
papers except the Z%mes. It is enough to
say that the effect was, on the whole,
tremendous.

As soon as T had concluded, a special mes-
senger was despatched to conduct me to the
platforn. On my arrival there, I was covered
with praises and congratulations. O’Connell
was the warmest in the expression of his
admiration: yet I thought I could read in his
eyes that there predominated over that feeling
the secret triumph of the partisan, at having
contributed to bring over a young deserter
from the enemy’s camp. Iowever, he took
care that I should not go without my reward.
He moved a special resolution of thanks ““to
his illustrious young friend,” whom he des-
cribed as “one of those rare and felicitous
combinations of human excellence, in which
the spirit of a Washington is embodied with
the genius of a Grattan.” These were his
very words, but my modesty was in no way
pained at them, for I believed every syllable
to be literally true.

I went home in a glorious intoxication of
spirits, My success had surpassed mv most
sanguine expectations. I had now established
a character for public speaking, which, inde-
pendently of the general fame that would
ensue, must inevitably lead to my retainer in
every important case where the passions
were to be moved, and, whenever the Whigs
should come in, to a seat in the British
Senate.
* ® * * *

After a restless night—in which, however,
when I did sleep, I contrived to dream, at one
time that I was at the head of my profession,
at another that I was on the opposition side
of the House of Commons redressing Irish
grievances—I sallied forth to the Courts to
cenjoy the impression which my display of tho
day before must have made there. On my
way, my cars werce regaled by the cries of the
news-hawkers, announcing that the morning
papers contained “Young Counsellor .—s
grand and clegant speech.”—* This,” thought
I, ““is genuine fame,” and I pushed on with
a quickened pace toward the Hall.

On my entrance, the first person that
caught my eyc was my friend and fellow-
student, Dick ——. We had been intimate
at College, and inseparable at the Temple.
Our tastes and fempers had been alike, and
our political opinions the same, except that
he sometimes went far bheyond me in his
abstract enthusiasm for the rights of man. 1
was surprised—for our eycs met—that he did
not rush to tender me his greetings. How-
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ever, Iwent up to him, and held out my
hand in the usual cordial way. lle took it,
but in a very unusual way. The fiiendly
pressure was no longerthere. His countenance,
which heretofore had glowed with warmth at
my approach, was stil and chilling. e
made no allusion to my speech, but looking
round as if fearful of being observed, and
muttering something about its being “ Equity-
day in the Esxchequer,” moved away. This
was & modification of ¢ genuine fame" for
which I was quite unprepared. In my present
elevation of spirits, however, I was rather
perplexed than offended at the occurrence. I
was willing to suspect that my friend must
have found himself suddenly indisposed, or
that, in spite of his better feelings, an access
of involuntary envy might have overpowered
him; or perhaps, poor fellow, some painfal
subject of a private nature might be pressing
upon his mind, so as to cause this strange
revolution in his manner. At the time I
never adverted to the rumor that there was
shortly to be a vacancy for a commissioner-
ship of bankrupts, nor had I been aware that
his name as a candidate stood first on the
Chancellor’s list. He was appointed to the
piace a few days after, and the mystery of
his coldness was explained.

Yet, I must do him the justice to say that
he had no sooner attained his object than he
showed symptoms of remorse for having
shaken me off. e praised my speech, in a
confidential way, to a mutual friend, and I
forgave him—for one gets tired of being in-
dignant—and to this day we converse with
our old familiarity upon all subjects except
the abstract rights of man. In the course of
the morning I received many similar manifes-
tations of homage to my genius from others
of my Protestant colleagues, The young,
who up to that time had sought my society,
now brushed by me as if there was infection
in my touch. The seniors, gome of whom had
oecasionally condescended to take my arm in
the Iall, and treat me to prosing details of
their adventures at the Temple, held them-
selves suddenly aloof, and, if our glances en-
countered, petrified me with looks of estab-
lished order. In whatever direction I cast
my eyes, [ met signs of anger or estrange-
ment, or, what was stillless welcome, of pure
commiseration.

Such were the first fruits of my “grand and
clegant speech,” which had combined (0’Con-
nell, may Heaven forgive you!) « the spirit of
2 Washington with the genius of a Grattan.”
I must, however, in fairness state that [ was
not utterly ‘“left alone in my glory.” The
Catholics certainly crowded round me and
extolled me to the skics. Onc eulogized my
simile of the eagle; ancther swore that the
Corporation would never rzcover from the last
hit I gave them; a third that my fortune at
the Bar was made. I was invited to all their

dinner-parties, and as far as “lots” of white
soup and Spanish flummery went, I had un-
questionably no cause to complain. The
attorneys, in both public and private, were
loudest in their admiration of my rare qualifi-
cations for success in my profession; but,
though they took every occasion, for weeks
and months after, to recur to the splendor of
my cloguence, it still somchow happened that
not one of them sent me a guinea.

I was beginning to charge the whole body
with ingratitude, when I was agreeably in-
duced to change my opinion, at least for a
while. One of the most rising among them
was an old schoolfellow of mine, named
Shanahan. He might have been of infinite
service to me, but he had never employed me,
even in the most trivial matter. We were
still, however, on terms of, to me rather un-
pleasant familiarity; for he affected in hig
language and manners a certain waggish slang,
from which my classical sensibilities revolted.
Onc day, as I was going my usual rounds in
the hall, Shanahan, who held a bundle of
briefs under his arm, came up and drew me
aside toward one of the recesses. “Ned, my
boy,” said he, for that was his customary
style of addressing me, “I just want to tell
you that I have a sporting record now at
issue, and which I'm to bring down to —
for trial at the next assizes. It's an action
against 2 magistrate, and a Bible-distributer
into the bargain, for the seduction of a farmer’s
daughter. You are to be in it—1I have taken
care of that—and I just want to knowif you'd
like to state the case, for, if you do, it can be
managed.” My heart palpitated with gratitude,
but it would have been unprofessional to give
it utterance; so I simply expressed my readi-
ness to undertake the office. ¢ Consider
yourself, then, retained as stating counsel,”
said he, but without handing me any fee.
““ All you want is an opportunity of showing
what you can do with a jury, and never was
there a finer one than this, It was just such
another that first brought that lad there into
notice,” pointing to one of the sergeants that
rustled by us. “You shall have your in-
structions in full time to be prepared. Only
hit the Bible-boy in the way I know you can,
and your name will be up on the cireuit.”

The next day Shanahan called me aside
again. In the interval, I had composed a
striking exordium and peroration, with
several powerful passage. of gencral apptica~
tion, to be interspersed according as the facts
should turn out, through the body of the
statement. “ Ned,” said the attorney {o me,
as soon as we had reached a part of the Hall
where there was no risk of being overheard,
“T now want to consult you upon "—here he
rather hesitated—**in fact, upon a little case
ofmy own.” After ashort pause he proceeded:
“You know a young lady from your county,
Miss Dickson #"—* Harriet Dickson #—*The
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very one.”—* Intimatcly well; she’s now in
town with her cousins in Harcomet street: 1
see irer almost every day.”—* She has a very
pretty property too, they say, under her
farther’s will—a lease for lives renewable for
over.’—380 | have always understood.”—
“In faet, " Ned,” he continued. looking some-
what foolish, and in a tone half slang, half
sentiment, * T am rather inclined to think—
as at present advised—that she has partly
gained my afleetions. Come, come, my boy,
no laughing; upon my faith and soul, I'm
serivus—and what's more, T have reason to
think that she'll have ro objeciion to my
tellingher so : but, with those aevils of cousins
at her clnow, there's no getting her into a
corner with ane's self for an in<tant; so, what
1 want you to do for me Ned, is this—just o
thiow your eve over a wide line copy of a
little notice tothat effect [have been thinking
of serving her with.,” Here he exuracted from
a mass of law documents a paper endorsed
S Draft letter to Miss D 7 and folded up
and tied with red tape like the rest.' The
matter corresponded with the exterior, |
contrived, but not withont an effort, to pre
serve my countenance as I perused this
pingular produc-ion, in which sighs and vows
were embodied in the language of an affidavit
£ hold 1o hail.  Amid the manifold vagaries
of Cupul, it was the first time I had seen him
exchanging hizordinary dart for an Attorney’s
offize-penn. When I caune to the end, he asked
if 1 thought -t imght he improved. 1 candidly
answered that it would, in my opinion, admit
of change and correction.  **Then,™ said he,
1 shall be eternally o -liged if you'll just do
the needfid with it. You perceive that [ have
not been too expli-iy, for, between ourselves,
I have one or two points (o ascertain about
the siate of the property before I think it
prudent (o comwt myself on paper. It
woul never do, youknow to he brought tuto
court for a hreaen of promise of mariiage; so
you'il keep this in view, amd before vou begin,
Just cast a glanee over the Statute of Frauds.”
Before 1 cou:d answer, he was called away o
attend a malion,

The otlice thas flung upon me was not of
the mastdignificd knd, but the seduction case
was too valuahie to he visked ; <o pitting wmy
ambition azainst my pride, 1 fouud the latter
soon give way ; and on the following day 1
presented the lover with o declaratory effusion
at once so glowing and o cautions <o impas-
gioned as (o matters of sentunent, but withal
so puarded in point of law, that he did not
hesitate to pronvunce it a masterpicee of
literary composition and forensic skill. e
over vhidhmed me with thanks, and went homne
to copy and despatch it. 1 now come to the
most whim-ica® part of the transaction. With
Miss Dickson, as L hal 2tated to her a-dmiver
I wax extremely intima e, We had known
ea:h othier .rom chilubood, and conversed with

the familiarity rather of consine tinn mero
acquaintances  When she was in town [ saw
her almost daily. taiked to her of myeell and
my prospectg, lectured hier onherlove of dress,
and in return was ahways at her conamand for
any small service of gallantry ov fiiendship
that she might require. The next time I
called, T could perceive that 1 was unusually
welcome.  Her cousins were with her, but
they guickly retived and left us together. As
soon as we were alone, Harviet announced to
me ** that she had a favor—a very mest one
indeed—to ask of me.,” She proceeded, and
with infinite command of countenance. * There
was a friend of her’s—one for whown she was
deeply interested—in fict it was—but no—
she must not betrsy » secvet—and this friend
had the day before received a letter contain-
ing semething like, but «titl not exactly a pro-
position of—in short, af a most intercsting
nature; and her friend was tavibly perplexed
how to reply to it, for she was very young
and inexperienced, and all that ; and she had
tried two or three times and had failed 5 and
then she had consulted her (Hariet) and
she (Harriet) had also been puzzled, fur the
tetter in question was in fact, as far as it was
intelligible, <o uncommoniy well written, hoth
in style and in sentiment, that her fider d was,
of course, particularly anxious to send a suit-
able reply—and this was [arict’s awn feel-
ing, and she had therefore taken a copy of it
(omitting names) for the purpese of chowing
it to me, and geting me—T was so qualified,
and so clever at my pen, and all that sort of
thing—just to undertake, if 1 only would, to
thiow upon paper just the kind of skctch of
the kind of answ er thar oucht to be returned.”

The preface over, she opened her reticule
and handed me 2 copy of my own com osition,
[ would have declined the ‘ask, but every ex-
cuse | suggested was overruled.  The princi-
cipal objection—my previous retainer vn the
other side—T could not in honar reveal ; and
[ was accordingly installed in the vather ludi-
crous offize of conducting counscd to both
parties in the suit. I shall not weary the
reader witha technicaldetail of the pleadings,
all of which 1 drew. They procecded, if X
remember right, as far as a eur-rebutlor—
rather an unnsual thing in modern practice,
Each of the parties throughout the coires-
pondence was charmed with the elegance and
correciness of the other’s stile.  Shanahan
frequently observed to me, © Whata singular
thing it was that Miss Dickson was so iuch
cleverer at her pen than her tongue;” and
once upon handirg me a letter, of which the
cloquence was perhaps a lintd too musculine,
he protested ¢ that ke was alinost afraid 10.go
farther in the husiness, for he supreted that
a grirl who conld express hersell ~o poweriully
on paper would, one day or other, prove tco
much for him when she beca. e Xis wife.
Bat, to conclude, Shanahan obtained the lady
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and the lease for livesrenewable for ever, The
seduction case (as [ afterwards discovered)
had been compromised the day before he
offered me the statement s and from that day
to thig, though his business inerca-ed with
his marriage, he never sent me a single biief,
Finding that nothing was to be got by ma-
king pabhlie <peeches, or writing love-letters
for attorneys, and having now idled away
some valuable years, T began to think of at-
tending sedulonsly to my profession ; and,
with a view to the reguiuion of my exertions,
lost no opportunity of inquiring into the na-
ture of the particular qualitications by which
the men whom T sww eminent or rising avound
me had originally ontstrip.ed their competi-
tors. In the course of these inquiries, T dis-
covered that there was a newiy-invented me-
thod of gettingrapidly into business, of which
1 had never heard before. The seeret was
conumunicated to me by a friend. a king's
connsel, who is no longer at the Irish Bar
When T asked him for his opinton as to the
courze of study and conduet most advisable
to be pursued, and at the same time sketehed
the general plan which had presenced itself
to me, “Has it ever struck you," said he,
4 since you have walked this Hall, that there
is a shorter and far more certain road to pro-
fessional succes<?” I professed wy ignorance
of the particular method to which he alluded.
It requires,” he continned, ** some peculiar
qualifications: have you an ear for music?”
~— Surprised at the question, T answered that 1
had. *“And a good voice?"—** A tolerable
one.”—* Then, my advice to yon is, to take a
few lessons in psab-singing; attend the Beth-
esda regularly ; take a part in the anthem,
and the louder the better; turn up as wuch
of the white of your eyes as possible—and
less than six wmonths you'll find business
pouring in upon you. You smile, T see, at
this advice; but T have never known the plan
to fail, except where the party has sung in-
curably outof tune. Don’t you perceive that
we are once more becoming an Island of
Saints, aad that half the business of these
Courts passes through their hands?  When
T came to the Lar, & man’s suecess depended
gpou his exertions during the six working-
days of the week; but now, he that has the
dexterity to tarn the Sabbath to account is
the surest to prosper: and
“Why should not picty be made,
As well as equity @ wade,
And men get wmoneydiy devation
As well as making ?a 8 motion !’
These hints, though thrown out with an air
of jest. made some impression on me: but
after refiecting fur seme time unon the sub-
ject, anel taking an impartial view of my pow
ers in that wav, T despaived of having hypo-
ericy enongh £or the speculation, so Fgave it
up. Nothing therefore remaining but a mere
direct and lavorious scheme.

I now plannedi step that 1 advanedd.

a course of study in which Tmade a solemn
vow to myseif to persevere.  Buesides attend-
ing the courts and taking notes of the pro-
ceedings, [ =tudied at home, at an averege of
cight hours a-day. 1 never looked into any
but a law book,  Even a newspaper | seldom
tovk up.  Every thing that could toneh my
feelings or my imagination T excluded from
my thoughts, as immical to the habits of mind
I now was angious to acquive.  Aly crcle of
privite acquaintances was extensive, but I
maniully resisted every invitation to their
houses, | h:dassigned myse!f a daily taxk to
perform, and to perform iv [ was determined,
L persevered for two yews with exemplary
courage, Neither the constant, unvarving,
anrewarded labonrs of the day, nor the cheer-
less eolitude of the cvenings, could induce me
0 relax my efforts,

I was not, however, insensihle {o the dis-
heartening change, both physical and moral,
that was going en within me. Al (he generaus
emotions of my vouth, my sympathies with
the rights ang interests of the hmman 1ave,
my taste for letters, even my social sensibili-
ties, were perceptibly wasting away {rom want
of exercise, an:. from the hostile wwfluence of
an exclusive and chiiling occupatior. 1t fared
stll worse with my hearth: 1 lost my appetite
anil rest, atd of course my strength a deadly
pailor overcast my features; b'ack circles
formed round my eves; my checks sank ing
the tones of my voice heeame fee le and
melancholy ; the stightest exereise exhansted
me almost to fain‘ing ; at night I was tortured
Ly headaches, palpitanion-, and frizhiful
dream<; my waking refleetions were equally
harassing. I now deplored the siister ambition
that had propelled me into a seene for which,
in spite of all my self lave, 1 began to suspect
that § was atterly unfitted. 1 recalled the
bright prospects under which [ had entered
life, and passed in review the varions modes
in which 1 wight have turned my resources
to honourable and profitable accousrt. The
contrast was fraught with anguish and morti-
tication.

As [ daily returned from the conrts, searcely
ahle to drag my woaried limbs along, but suill
attempting 1o look as alirt and cheerful as if
my suceess was certain, I frequently eame
arross some of my college contemporaries,
Such meetings always gave me pain,  Some
of them were vising in the army, others in the
church; others, by a well timed exercise of
their talents, were zequiring a fair portion of
pecuniary competence and literary fame. They
all scemed happy and thriviog, contented
vith themselves and with all aronund them;;
while he ¢ was I, wearing myself dawn 1o 2
phantom in a dreavy and profi less pusait,
the hest years of my yvouth already gone,
absolutely gone for nohing, anid the prospect
overshadowed by a deeper glo.m with every
The friends whom [
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thus met inquired with good-nature after my
concerns; but I had no longer the heart to
talk of myself. I broke abruptly from them,
and hurried home to picture to my now
morbid imagination the forlorn condition of
the cvening of life to a briefless barvister.
How often, at this period, I regretted that I
had not chosen the English Bar, as T had
more than once been advised. There, if I had
not prospered, my want of success would
have been comparatively unobserved. In on-
don I should, at the worst, have enjoyed the
immunities ot obscurity ; but here my failure
would be exposed to the most humiliating
publicity. Here I was to be doomed, day
after day and year after year, to exhibit my-
self in places of public resort, and advertize,
in my own person, the disappointment of all
my hopes.

These gloomy reflections were oceasionally
relieved by others ofa more soothing and philo-
sophic cast. The catastrophe, at the progpect
of which I shuddered, it was still in my own
power toavert. The sufferings that I endured
were, after all, the factitious growth of an un-
wise ambition. I was still young and indepen-
dent, and might, by one manly effort, sever
myself for ever from the spell that bound me;
1 might transport myself to some distant
scene, and find in tranquility and letters an
asylum from the feverish cares that now bore
me down. The thought was full of comfort,
and I loved to return toit. I reviewed the
different conntries in which such a resting-
place might best be found, and was not long
in making a selection. Switzerland, with her
lakes and hills, and moral and poctic associa-
tions, rose before me: there inhabiting a de-
lightful cottage on the margin of one of her
lakes, and emancipated from the conventional
inquictudes that now oppressed me, I should
find my health and my healthy sympathies
revive.

In my present frame of wind, the charms
of such a philesophic retreas were irresistible.
I determined to bid an eternal aideu to de-
murrersand special contracts, and had already
fixed upon the time for cxecuting my project,
when an unexpected obstacle interposed. My
sole means of support was the profit-rent, of
which I have already spoken. The land out
of which it arose, lay in onc of the insurrec-
tionary districts; and a letter from my agent
in the country announced that not a shilling
of it could be collected. In the state of
nervous cxhaustion to which the “blue
books” and the bluc devils had reduced me,
I had no strength to mcet this unexpected
blow. To the pangs of disappointed amnbition
were now added the horrors of sudden and
hopeless poverty. I sank almost without a
struggle, and becoming seriously indispascd,
was confined to my bed for 2 week, and for
more than a month to the house.

. When I was able to crawl out, I moved

mechanically toward the courts. On entering
the hall, I met my friend, the king’s counsel,
who had formerly advised the Bethesda: he
was struck by my altered appearance, inquired
with much concern into the particulars of my
recent illness, of which he had not heard
before, and, urging the importance of change
of air, insisted that I should accompany him
to pass a short vacation then at hand at his
country-house in the vicinity of Dublin. The
day after my arrival there, I received a second
letter from my agent, containing a remittance,
and holding out more encouraging prospects
for the future. After this I recovered wonder-
fully, both in heaith and in spirits. My
mind, so agitated of late, was now, all at
once, ina state of the most perfect tranquillity :
from which I learned, for the first time, that
there is nothing like the excitement of a good
practical blow (provided you recover from it)
for putting to flight 2 host of imaginary cares.
I could moralize at some length on this sub-
ject, but T must hasten to a conclusion.

The day before our return to town, my
friend had a party of Dublin acquaintances
at his house: among the guests was the late
Mr. D——, an old attorney in considerable
business, and his daughter.  In the evening,
though it was summer-time, we had a dance.
I led out Miss D——: I did so, I seriously
declare, withont the slightest view to the
important conscquences that ensued.  After
the dance, which (I remember it well too)
was the favourite and far-famed * Leg-of
Mutton jig,” I took my pariner aside, in the
usual way, to entertain her. I began by
asking if ¢ she was not fond of poetry ?” She
demanded “why I asked the question?” T
said, *“because I thought I could perccive it
in the expression of her eyes.”  She blushed,
“protested 1 must be flattering her, but ad-
mitted that she was.” I then asked “if she
did not think the Corsair a charming poem?”
She answered, “Oh, yes”—*And would
not ske like to be living in one of the Grecian
islands?” * Oh, indeed she would.” * Looking
upon the blue waters of the Archipelago and
the sctting sun, associated as they were with
the rest,” “How delightful it would be!”
exclaimed she. “And so r¢freshing I* said
I. I thus continued till we were summoned
to another set.  She separated from me with
reluctance, for I could see that she considered
my counversation to be the sublimest thing
that could be. =,

The cffect of theimpression I had made
soon appeared. 'E¥o days after, I received 2
bricf in rather ~n important case fromn her
father's office.  Uacquitted myself so much to
his satisfaction. that he sent me another, and
another, ana finally installed mec as one of
his standing counsel for the junior business of
his office. The opportunitics thus afforded
me brought me my degrees into notice. In
the course of time, gencral business began to
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drop in upon me, and has latferly been
increasing into such a steady stream, that I
am now inclined to look upon my final success
8S secure.

T have only to add, that the twelve years
I have passed at the Irish Bar have worked a
remarkable change in some of my early tastes
and opinions. I mo longer, for instance,
trouble my head about immortal fame;
and such is the force of habit, have brought
myself {0 look upon a neatly-folded brief,
with few crisp Bank of Ircland notes on the
back of it, as, beyond all controversy, the
most picturesque object upon which the
human eye can alight. -

INVENTIONS AND USEFUL ARTS OF THE
ANCIENTS.*
To take a systematic review of all the inventions
and useful arts practised by the ancients, and to
show how large a proportion of those now in
daily use among ourselves are derived or inhe-
rited from that well-spring of knowledge, the past,
would occupy far more time than could be
awarded to a single lecture; I have, therefore,
from a vast number at my disposal, selected a
few cxamples from amor.3 those of most familiar
application at the prese: t time.

The inventive genius «.f the ancients scems to
have been fully equal to what of the present day,
if we make allowances for tne accumulation of
knowledge which we of these latter days have at
our disposal, whereon to found our farther ad-
vance. For knowledge, likea body falling through
the air, acquires greater velocity and power the
further it descends, and we being the oldest gen-
eration the world has ever produced, have the
tccl:]mulated energy of 6000 years to help us for-
ward.

The invention of the screw, the wheel, the rud-
der, and the double pulley, all of very ancient
origin, may be compared with any modern in-
ventions in mechanical science.

In the reign of Sesostris, 1500 years B.C., the
form of the earth appears to have been known to
Egyptian scholars, Solar and lunar eclipses
were calculated, they constructed sun-dials and
water clocks; and would seem to have been
scquainted with the quadrant,

Their knowledge of mathematics evinces itself
in & variety of their works, as, for instance, their
instruments for measuring the rise of the Nile at
Syenne and Memphis, from the application of the
screw {0 raise water, their canals, sluices, &c. In
chemistry and mineralogy, they must alse have
made considerable advance, a3 they exccuted
artificial emeralds, and inlayed silver with a blue
color, displaying both science and skill. They
also understood the process of mining known in
our day, as crushing and washing: and which is
now employed with profitfor separating the gold
of California and the copper of Lake Superior,
from the rockin which it is embedded; but they
earried it out on & scale of far greater magaitude

* Bxiracted from s Lecture delivered by Dr. Jukes,
deforo the St. Catherine’s Mechanics' Institute.

than we do. Travellers of the present day find
traces which show that whole mountains were
dug down, and whole rivers turned from their
course to wash the excavated ore. They were
acquainted with all the principal metals and their
uses ; and worked skilfully in gold, silver, copper,
lead, and iron. They understood the art of weav-
ing and coloring cloths, both cotton and woollen ;
they brewed beer from barley, hatched eggs arti-
ficially, and made paper from papyrus of so ex-
cellent a description that in a comparatively mo-
dern day it was much sought after, and used in
preference to parchment.

Many very ancient nations were masters of the
art of working in glass. Pliny, writing in the
first century, speaks of Sidon as distinguished for
its glass works, and says its manufacture was in-
troduced into Rome in the reign of Tiberius. The
Egyptians, however, carried this art to its high-
est perfection long before that time; history tells
us that they performed the most difficult opera-
tions in glass-cutting, and manufactured cups of
astonishing purity, ornamented with figures in
changeable colors. Layard’s interesting disco-
veries amid the ruins of Ninevah, which must
be entitled to an antiquity carrying us back near
2000 years before the Christian era, confirms this
knowledge to those ancient people—the most
beautiful and highly wrought specimens of glass-
work having been found.

The ancients were long before us in applying
it to the ornamenting of rooms and houses, they
even used it in beautifully colored blocks several
inches in thickness for pavement and flooring, as
has since been discovered in Herculaneum, a
city buricd by an eruption of Mount Vesuvius,
A.D. 9.

Glass mosaics and reliefs executed in glass with
the highest skill, are described by the celebrated
antiquarian, Winkleman. A very beautiful tablet
of the latter kindis now preserved in the Vatican.
It resembles a large cameo, 8 inches by 6, cut in
glass; the fgures, which represent Bacchus and
Ariagne, with two satyrs, are very finely exes
cated.

But, the celebrated Portland vase, taken from
the Berberini Palace, near which it was found,
is the most exquisite production of the kind
hitherto discovered. The Duke ¢S Portland pur-
chased this relic for 1000 guineas, and it is still
in possession of his family. Itisa funeral vase,
taken from what was supposed to be the sarco-
phagus of Alexander Severus, a Roman emperor,
who died A.D. 285. It exhibits several figures
in bass relief, of white opaque glass, on a deep
blue ground, but so0 exquisite 13 the workman-
ship, 8o perfect the material of which it is com-
posed, that for a long time it was believed to be
sardonyx, There is nothing in modern manu-
facture approachiog it in beauty.

For porcelain we have a3 little to thaok the
moderns, whose highest aim, even at the present
day, i3 to copy, in hopes of egualling the works
of older tations. In China and Japan, the art
was carried to perfection 450 years B.C.: and the
Chinese still possess the secret of muking the
most beautifal description of this ware, which,
until very late yearg, has not been even success-
fully imitated by Europesn nations. Metallio
mirrors were in use among the ancicnts, and bave
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heen found by Tavard amongst other wondas
amitd the veing of Nineveh,  Burning wlasses are
mentioned ina comeny written by Avistophanes
600 vears hefore the Christinera.  Avchimedes,
the great geometrician, who floutished in the
third centaey B.C., is suid to have destroyved the
Roman ficet by five, from the collect d influence
of the sun's rays, veflected from numerous plain
mirrors.  Acecording w the weiiten history of the
Chinese  silk mannfacrories were in aperation
there 2700 years B.C. They were also acquai ted
with the art of printing, claiming to have disco-
vered 1t kong betore the commencement of the
Christian era, and it is denied by none even of
the Chiistinn writers, that it was fully established
in Cuiua early in the tenth century, nealy 500
years belore it wus contemplated in Europe.
Linen of a fine guality was woven by the
Egyptians at a very curly date, for their priests
wore 10bes of it at all their religious ceremonies ;
hence they are styled “linen wearing® by both
Ovitant Juvenal—the first of whom wrote be-
fore the Chwistian era.  The skill attaized by the

Assyrians in the mamfacture and dyeing of silk-
en, linen, and woollen stuffs; had reachell such

perfection, that their garments were still a pro-
verb many centuries after the fall of the empire.

There are, moreover, numerous passages in
the Old Testament, which speak «f linen cloths.
linen vpitods, and curtaing, and veils of fine linen,
which show tiae the ancient Jews were also well
acquiinted with its manufacture.

v is dilficuit to tix the date of the first manu-
facture of suear. 1t was, however, hnown to the
Greeks and Romans, and Herodotus, writing 2300
yewrs ago, tells us that the Zygantes, @ people in
Aftica, made it in large quanuties.  Strabo also
spraks of *India stone sweeter than tigs and
honey.”  And Dinscorides, in the fivst century,
tells us that in ludin and Arabia, they manulac-
ture a kind ol concrete honey called sacharon ; it
is found in veedy, and resembles salt in solidity
and friableness between the teeth.  Piiny adso
gpeaks of it, and sEliar, in the sccond century,
deseribes the process of munufacture from the
Juice ¢f the cane.

The peculiar form in which white sugar is
crystatlized even at the present day, viz, the
sugar-loat or cone is derived tron the Arabs, who
used cartiien woulds of that shape for this pur-
POSe Inany centuries ago; the practice has been
transmitted to us through the Spanish and Por
tuguese, who derived it from the-Moors.  Infact.
the very name of sugar in English, sucre in
French, and azucar in Spanish and Portuguese, i»
an cvident imitztion of the Ambic word for the
-same article—shuker—this was derived from the
Sanscrit, sharkara, meaning sweet sali.

The manufacture of cotton was first commenced
in Hindustan, trom thence was carried by the
Arabians: diffused over Africa and fixed in
Europe; whenceit was brought by an enterprising
operative to the United States.  And strange as
it wimy seean itis to the Arabs, though hulfnuked,
Jard-riding demons, so often employed in stripping

unfortunate christians to the skin, that chistendom’

is indebted for the comfort of a shitt. Such,
however, is the fact.  The Ambs conferred upon
us that grateful and now ornamental garmeat.
Herodotus also jnforms us that cloth made from

INVENTIONS AND USFFUL ARTS OFF THE ANCIENTS.

cotton was the common dress of the inhabitantr
of India, and this asL.said before was 2,360 years
ago,

The manutacture of weollens and suinets may
easily be cauiried hack to 1,660 years B. C,, ler we
readin the Book o1 Leviiivus of woollen garments
as common, and aiso of cluths woven mingled of
linen and wool.

Seale armor of steel inlayed with copper has
been veeeatly discovered by Layard amid the
ruing of Nmeveh; beads and ormunents of glass,
agate, cornelian and mmethyst; silver bracelets
and hatrpins ol clegant construetion;  spoons,
pottery and ather household utensils and bronze
ornument, which scem to have been oviginally
the feet of chairs, tables, and other furniture,
long since fulien to dust, which Layard dee ares
equal to the workuanship of Greeee in execution,
It is evident, therefore, thut they not only
possessed skiltul mechaaies in those days, but
alsy the requisite knowledge to enable them to
work in these various materials, and to produce
a degree of finish equal to the finest of modern
days; vet these rvelics cannot be less than 3,000
years old !

These few facts gathered promiscuously and
preseuated in no regular order, have been lastily
thrown together as they came to hand ; many
other and wore striking instances might tie fonund,
serving us examples 10 show how many of the
most useful and onumental articles of the present
Aday, which we are apt to consider of quite modern
invention, were brought to a perlect state of
developement many thousand years ago  Nor,
while regarding the stupendous monwments of
aneient glory, which after having outlived their
written history, and the memoiy of &t ¢ deeds
they were intended to commemorate, still speak
10 our outward senses, like dim shadowy ghosts
from the forgotten dead. Cun we avoid the
veflection that nany wounderful and useiul inven-
tions must have flourished among such a nation,
though time hath long ago swept to everiusting
oblivion every trace by which they might bo
discerned.

- -

A Pexxy Savep axp A Puxen Gorn—Mr.
Punch presents his compliments 1o Mr. Planché,
and will trouble that gendeman to reguest Mrs.
Stirling to wake a slight addition to an_exceed-
ingly proper observation she offers, as ** Comedy,”
in the very pleasant piece, the Camp of the Olym-
pic. Mis. Stirling remarks, ir. her very happiest
stage manner,

* And who for wit in comedy would soek,

When Punch Himnself is but o groat a week ¥
To prevent unhappiness and misconception, wonld
Mr. Planché add something of this kind ?
“Fourpenee, I mnenn to country friends supplics him,
The favourcd Londoaer for Zarcepence buys him.”
With this addition the Camp will become 2 char-
wing little piece.

Tur Trre oF Coxcrit.—An author having
his love-letters printed.

In olden times he was accounted a.skillful pex-
son who destroyed his victims by boquets of
lovely and fragrant flowers; the art has not been
lost,—nay, it is practiscd every day by the
world,
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I nav passed the College, and taken out my
degree; I owas M R.GS. and M.D. of Lilin:
My muther was delighted—my uncie was dis
gusted. My wothers umbition  was  satisfied,
and she feiv hervselt munply vepaid for her long
years [ snanby sl zowns and sugarless tea
when my diplonas, framed and glzed, were hung
up in her parlor; while my uncle, frowning in-
dignanidy, asked, ' who would be tool enongh to
give a g unea to a whipper-snapper fellow, as pale
a3 a ghost, 43 thin a3 a whipping-post, aud with-
out even whiskers?” e was quite right. 1
invesied the iegacy of my aunt Podsleign in
genteel apartments and a brass plate in the
principat steeet of Jennyton. I wore a white
cravat, aund wallked about with a book seriously
bound in my hand. A carriage 1 could not
afford. [t was before the days of broughams;
but uo one came with a fee, aad the poor patients
—chiefly old women who had been tue round of
all the wedical stall'in Jennyton—treated we with
alinost & patrenising adr.

Fortnawly my uancle—who had  quarrelled
with iy another, his sister, because she would
make n:a physician—ivas solicitor and agent to
the Dowager Counzess of Buliwush; ang, about
the time that my legacy was reduced o a very
minute valtace which § feared 10 draw out of the
Old Jeunyton Bank, the young Ewl, who had
been vrougint up on the ¢ ddling principle—two
nueses and - governess until he was chicteen
thei o private tutr, and Lwo grovms, one to ride
behiud an i the other beside him; three glasses
of wine at dinner, and a seicet library, chosen by
the vishop of the diveese, the populwr Bishop
Flam, ceichrated lor his meloaious voice and
accominalating opinious—I say the young Barl
suddenly broke out of bounds, first aceepted an
fnvitation from the Bishop’s wife's nephew, the
Honurable Frank Fastman, without consulting
the Countess; staid away a fortnight 5 returned
driving a tandem und smoking a cigar ; and then,
after purehasing a stud of hunters from M.
Thong, the celebrated dealer, on credit, aceepied
the mstersiip o the Blukshire Hounds, which
had been offered Ly a.gentleman he met az M.
Fastnan's tb ¢, on thestrengih of Lord Builrush
having an estate in that couaty, which newher he
nor us father had ever seen.

The Dowager had hoped tolead her san through
Jife in the sune pleasaut and easy way that she
tad led him through the castle gardens when he
was in Trock and trousers, rewmding him from
‘time to time with 2 peach or a bunch of grapes.
But when he ook to horse-fiesh she preached,
Taved, fell into hysterics,.and finally seat for my
-encle.

My uncle was not taken by surprise; buf set
‘out at once, and took me with him. We rode
hig-two Norfolk cobs, presents from Lord Holk-

-ham. Thne fawmily physician, Dr. Fleme, had,

‘been sent for; also Sir Albert Debonair, from
London; but Dr. Fleme was attending the Duch-
ess, and Sir Albert was at Brighton, waiting for
“a bow from rogalty; so I felt the Countess's
-pulse; and, with much trepidation, made up, on
~mysuggestion, a preseription consisting chiefly

ot sugar, hot water, and old Cognac. 1 then re-
tired,

My nncle listened to the Dowager’s mingled
fearz for her sou’s sonl and baody; for the Coun-
tess fancied 2 fox hant was next door o an hos.
pi-al; not dreaming that the Earl and wis tator
had been pretty vegalar attendants on the Jeuny-
ton harriers { 1 the previous three seasons. He
then genty insinuated that, as the young lord
unfortunately took after his fathier instead of his
mother, and was conseqaently obstinate, and
would be of age ina year, and might then otject
to certain liberties that her ladyship had taken
with the estates, perhiaps it wonld be hetter to
let him have his own way. Ile wentisued the
case of young Lord Modbury, who manied the
dairym 1d 10 spite hislather, because he wounld
not iet him go to Paris; and the Honorable Mr,
Etwon who went to London and lost forty thou-
sand pounds at the oyster club, hecause Lady
Eton cljected to hisfour-in-hand, with nmay other
anecdotes of a like nature.  Finally, he advized
that the Black Oak Grange, the best nouse on
the Blankshire estate, shouid be fiized ap and
filled with a carefully selected staff of servants,
and a stud of first-rate huaters, and that her
ladyship should withdraw all oljections, on con-
dition that his lordship took with him a resident
medical atiendant.  ‘To this conclusion, not with-
out much sighing and sobbing, and pious cjucu-
lations, her ladyship came at length ; and this
was the way in which I, Adam Mufleich, who
always had the strongest ohjection 10 anything
beyond nine miles an hour, came to be the medi-
cal and daily companion of & fox hunting Barl,
Ah, me! The thoughs of what I have haat to do,
in my time, even now makes me tremble aliover
with goose'’s flesh as I sit in my moioceo arm-
chair, and enjoy the fruits of early hard:hipsupon

-pig=kin.

The Dowager-tock a fancy from the moment
she saw me trotting up the avenne—Jor, as ghe
flanteringly observed, ** He ride- so badly, he is

-not likely to lead dear Reginald into wischief?

It was October when this ovcurred.  Down'we
went into Blaukshire, ard took posses-ion of
Black Qak Grange, a curious old-fashioned house,
which was already scrubbed, warmed, and venti-
lated, with a corps of the ugliest maidens I ever
beheld together. In this honse I passed four sea-
sons, and met with many adventures; of whioh
one will he enougn for the present.

Tite Blankshire hounds hunted over one of
those old-fashioned squirearchiul districts, where
good fat land, rude cultivation, old fumilies: of
wmoderately independent means, and the absence
of mines and manufactories, as well as of roads
leading to any importart town, combined to
nourish in great perfection all those John Bull
prejudices which rmil-roads and high-farming
have done much to extinguish. Pig-twile, -top-
boots and buck-skins, four-horse coaches, postil-
lions and out riders, county .assemblies, ininuets
and cotillions, had their last stronghold in Blank-
shire, The county familics seldom travelied-to
Loudon; cven the county members had per-
petual leave of absence. The peers who had
estates in the county rarely visited them, and>if
they came for shooting, came as strangers.—
Maunufacturers were looked on and talked of,



820

THE BLANKSHIRE HOUNDS.

much as Southern planters talk of niggers, No
professional man, exceptone favourite M. D., had
ever beeu admitted to the Blankshire assemblies
held in the rooms of the chief inn—the Bullrush
Arms—in & decayed cathedral town, where the
squires had town houses, and spent a portion of
the year (including hard frosts) in a series of din-
ners and whist-parties with the rosy, port-loving
prebends of the old school.

The Blankshire IIounds had been a subscrip-
tion pack from time immemorial, and had grown
imperceptibly from badger and hare-l:ounds, to
fox-hounds. There was a club, and a club uni-
form, which it is not necessary to describe,
although it might fill a few pages for some
fashionable sporting writers—at any rate, the
whole club and county helieved this costume to
be perfection, and the utmost possible contempt
was felt and shown for any stranger who varied
8 hair's breadth or 2 shade from the cut of the
clothes or the colour of the tops, of the Blank-
shire Club. It was the rule of the Blankshire
Club that no one appearing in the field should be
spoken to unlesshe was introduced. * Foreign-
erg,” that is, persons not belonging to the county
were gpecial objects of dislike; and, at varions
times, the sons of rich merchants and manufactu-
rers, who had been tempted to bring their studs
over hundreds of miles of bad roads, by reports
of the famous sport among the ox-feeding pastures
of Blaokshire, were signally routed, in spite of
their first-rate hunters and Meltorian costume, by
the combined contempt and studied insults of the
old squires and sporting parsons. Gates shut in
their faces, loud laughter at mishaps, frequent
misdirections, and unmistakable signs that they
were not wanted, generally caused & speedy
retreat. In fact, as Squire Thicked observed in
aloud whisper to parson Bowan, ‘ They didn’t
want any interlopers, showing off their airs and
their horses.” And itis acurious fact, that these
gentlemen of the old school, who could not be
too civil to the friends of their own sect, were as
proud of their systematic rudeness asif it had
been both wise and witty.

But, the falling of war rents, and the change
of time which brought the corn and cattle of
other districts, better provided with roads, to
compete with Blankshire; not to mention the
inrozds which a few generations of four-bottled
men had [made on ancestral estates gradu-
ally diminished the income of the Blankshire
Foxhound Club. Asit was impossible to admit
as gubscribers any of the new men—sons of
millers, agents and lawyers who had grown up in
a new generation—the suggestion of the Honor-
able Mr Fastman, when on his visit to his uncle
the Cannon of the Blankshire Cathedral, of invit-
ing young Lord Bullrush to take the mastership
of the hounds (then vacant by the death of
Squire Blorrington, of apoplexy, the day after
the Anuual Hunt dinner at the close of the see-
son) was entertained, grumbled at, and finally
agreed on: with the understanding that my lord
was to pay half the expenses, and they were to
manage.

Behold us then installed in the Grange with
everything new about us, except the blask and
white timber-Jaced house: everybody calling on
my lord, and my lord calling on everybody. Oh,

those were queer times! Chiefly, the country
people were puzzled how to treat me; but, asX
kept in the background, and secured the good
will of the steward and the stud gtoom, by a
little timely attention to their wives, and agree-
able perscriptions for themselves, when they
made too, free with Bullrush elaret, which mixed
with Blankshire ale rather badly, I had good
rooms, good attendance, and the best of the
quiet horses to vide. I was supposed to hold a
sort of secret-service-post direct from the
countess, and the squires were tolerably civil.

It was astonishing how Lord Bullrush, who
had been brought up in a nursery almost all his
life, bloomed and flowered into importance. In
a month, when the dowager came down to visit
him, she found that her influence had faded toa
shadow ; he came up to her, with his hands in
his pockets, smoking a cigar. But to return to
the Blankshire squires.

Lord Bullrush would shake hands, and would
make friends with all who came out with the
hounds ; he broke through all the county
etiquette ; he greeted a hard riding young farmer
quite as cordially as Squire Beechgrove or Squire
Oldoak ; he even asked Sheepskin the young
lawyer to dinner, the day he beat all the field
and jumped the Gorse Park palings.

Que day—it was in December, after three
weeks’ hard frost—we met at the Three Ponds.
When we came up, there was a strange, knowing
groom leading two horses about, of a stamp we
did not see every day—great well-bred weight
carriers, quite fresh on their legs; one of them
a black, with a side saddle.  Whose could they
be? It was not Miss Blorrington; we knew
Miss Blorrington’s old grey cob; it was not Mrs.
Beechgrove : she was there, staring with all her
eyes, Somc onc had asked the groom, and he
had answered in a sort of Yorkshire accent, * My
maister’s.”

: :;And who i3 your master, my man,” said my
ord.

“There he i3, 3 coming,” said the man, ¢ and
perhaps you'll ask him yoursen.”

¢ Fellow,” cried Squire Grabble, * do you know
who are speaking to? That is the Master of the
Hounds, Lord Bullrush.”

“Y don’t care who the hang he be; my orders
i3 to answer no questions and tell no lees.”

Up drove a Stanhope, drawn by a fast trotting
bay; out of it got, first, a tall, broad-shouldered
young man, dressed in a costume that set the
whole hunt, except Lord Bullrush, in a ferment.
None of them had ever seen anything like it be-
fore; but my lord always liked something new,
and does now. A scarlet single breasted coat
and cap—all the Blankshires wore hats; leathers
—all the Blankshires wore brown cords; hunting
jack-boots—and all the Blankshires wore mahog-
any tops. Worse than all, the stranger wore
moustaches. With & grave bow to the master
and mors ceremony to his companion, he banded
out a pretty cherry-cheeked girl, in 2 black Span-
ish hat, with plump rosy lips, and nice teeth; a
short saucy nose; and a remarkably neat flexible
figure.

gIn an instant they were both mounted; and it
did not look likely from their style and seat, that
they were French—as Grabble had suggested,
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with a contemptuous point at the black boots and
moustaches.

On that worning, there was not much time for
inquiries. The hounds found a fox five minutes
alter being thrown into cover, ran him a ruw of
ten minutes back to cover, there changed him
far another who put his head straight and gave
us (that is to say, these who like riding over
hedge, ditch, brook, rail, and gate—I don't) one
of the quick things of the season. Here, per-
kaps, it may be expected that I shall relate how
the two swangers tovk the lead, kept it, and
pounded the whole ficld at some tremendous
fence. Rut they did not do anytking of the:
Liud; it is true they did not follow my example,
aud keep with Farmer Greenleigh and Lord Bull-
~ush’s second horse man to the high road and the
bridle roads; no, they kept tolerably straight,
rode 2 fair sccond place out of the crowd, and
made no display except once, when the old jeal-
ous brute, Grabble, let the wicket gate of a co-
vert fly back ag the lady was cantering up to it.
She never slackened her pace; but with one
touch and one word flew it, and the next moment
dashed the mud: of a heavy ploughed field into
the face of Grabble’s wheezy mare, with a smile.

The kill was 2 pretty thing, on a steep grass
hill side, in view—the strangers fzirly up. After
the whoo-whoop, they turned their horses’ heads
and rode off, without giving any one a chance of
gaying o word.

Their departure was the signal for a thousand
questions, Who werethey? What were they ?
‘Where did they come from? Their persons,
their horses, their accoutrements, were severely
criticised. Their appesrance in the field was
treated as impudence; the man was & stroliing
player, if not 2 Frenchman, Parson Doddle sug-
gested that iie might be an emissary of the Pope;
Lawyer Toddle suspected he was 2 Russian spy
rather than otherwise. At length-an appeal was
made to-Lord Bullrush, whom they despised for
his youth,. his.half shyness and his ignorance. of
fox hunting, aud whom they admired for his
title and his estate. My Lord gave in against
them. He thought ““the stranger-a neat stylo of

man:who rode well, and. the- girl: was monstrous,

pretty.”” This changed the current of criticism.
Then. came the news from T.dcie's articled clerk,
Bob Sharply, that. the strangers had taken the
farm-house which formerly belonged to Farmer
Cherry, and had. six horses there; but. only.
brought.two men. servants—one of whom' was.a
yokel—and bad hired a eaid and. two understeap-
peraiian the village.. They were.man. and wife,
named Burden;.or Barden, or Barnard, ar some-
thing beginaing with a B.

The next. hunting dzy—we ‘went. out- three
times:z week—the mysterious B's were-on the
field: This.time mounted on two greys, betier

bred, better broke, and-handsomer than.anything.

in:-Lord Bullrush’s stud. Again they rode for-.
ward; again disappointed. Grabble, and. Doddle,
and Toddle, by not-getting:into grief. Qursise
fair country, with stiff.bunting fences and some
water, but it seemed.child’s- play to-the lady;
and; asfor-the husband, he rode like one that had
been crossing such. a-country. all his. life—quite

that hie- was not to be noticed, or answered or-en-
couraged, he never gave them a chance of being,
impertinent, never spoke, never seemed to:see
any one; rode away the moment it was decided
that the hounds were to go home.  Some of the
younger members of the hunt, thawed by the
bright eyes and dashing style of the lady B., at-
tempted a few civilities; but with no sort of suc-
cess, although she succeeded in getting several
intoterrible croppers, by leading themover trem-
endous fences at the end of @ hardrun. Her fav-
ourite bay, thorough-bred,with her feather,weight,
was what she called him, Perfection.

The steady silence of the strangers had its
effect. To my great amuscment, after a certain
time it began. to be rumoured that they were a
young couple of high rank living incognito. One
day the news came that the gentleman was a-
French: prince of the blood; then he was the
grandson of a noble duke; then he was the
nophew of an English north-country carl. At
length it was settled that they were most dise
tinguished personages, who chose to bear the
simple name of Barnard. Toddle’s wife went in
her new carriage with her best harness to make
a call, when she knew they were out hunting,
but found no one to answer her questions except
stupid Molly Coddlin from our Blankshire charity
school, where the smallest quantity of instruction
was doled out among large lots of girls in hideous
uniferms. Molly knew nothing except that her
missis and master were real quality, and that
Reuben, the saucy groom at home, had strict
orders:to let'no one in. Mrs, Doddle tried, and
called when Mrs. Barnard was at heme. Mra,
Doddle had loudly praclaimed, after seeing the
mysterious lady at the cathedral in a Parisian
bonnet, that she must be an actress, Mrs. Doddle’s.
cards were received, but ‘‘ Master and missia,
were ou, they told me to say,” was the satis-
factory answer. Squire Grabble, full of some
private information, so far changed, that he rode
up to the unknown horgseman and ¢ hoped he'd:
joina few fricnds to dinner that evening;” to
which the stranger answered loudly, before three
or four of Grabble’s set, *“I have not the honor
of knowing you, sir; and you don'’t know me. I
may.-be & bagman, or a play-actor, or even a.
newspaper writer, as you observed to my servant
the other day; therefore, I beg, to decline your
invitation.”

Grabble grew so blue that I began-to feel for 2
lancet. He spluttered' out, Do you mesn: to
insult me #”

¢ Just as you please,” said the stranger, laugh-
ing, and looking down on the little. fuming man..
So there the conversation ended..

Atlength I was sent'on an embaesy from Lord
Bullrush,, and-got for answer, very civilly, that
Mr. B. had.come.down.for amusement and good
sport, did: not intend to go- into- society, much-
obliged, and.all-that-

For:the rest of thewinter these mysterious B'g
supplied our city with the staple of'gossip. Offera:
t0 buy their horses were: declined with “notat
present.” In the end, the conclusion come to;
was, that Mr. B. was some great persenage in

quict, and a8 firm: as.a - rocks  The vexativus| disguise.- The majorityinclined-towards'a Russian:
thing was, that when all the club bad decided!agent; though-Doddlestuck upfor the- Pope and:

YOL, IV, ~V
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the Jesuit’s College. Al agreed that such horses
were never seen in the county.

While the mystery was at its height; when
Lord Bullrush, perfectly frantic at being baulked,
had Cetermined to storm the house and throw
himself at the feet of a young damsel, apparently
a gister of the lady in the Spanish hat; the farm-
house was found shut up. Farmer Cherry's
cxecutors advertised a sale by auction of the
furniture and stacks. Mr. Barnard’s horses were
piaced in the stables of the principal hotel under
the charge of the Yorkshire groom, and an ad-
vertisement in the Jocal papers announced them
for sale, *“ the property of a gentleman declining
hunting.” They were sold, with the exception of
two reserved, at high figures, fetching the largest
prices ever known in the county; but they did
not give unmitigated satisfaction to all the pur-
chasers. Perhaps it was the weight or the hand;
but the sorrel and the grey never went go well
with any one as with the lady in the Spanish hat.
The groom was proof against gin, brandy, crowns
and half-guineas. His master could ride a bit,
he could, so could his missis; and that was all
they could get ovt of him—probabiy it was all he
knew.

After two more seasons, Lord Bullrush gave
up the Blanksl.ire hounds, and not only disgusted
the whole necighborhood, but I verily believe
killed the Countess Dowager by marrying a pretty
girl—a country surgeon’s daughter—the very
picture, as he declared, of the lady in the Spanish
hat. After that, we travelled on the continent
for three years. I published my book on Pecu-
Jarities of Digestion, and my Analysis of the
Cries of Infants: on the strength of which, with
Lord and Lady B’s patronage, I set up in practice ;
unti), at a fortunate moment his lordship, who
had settled down into a steady voting politiciaa,
was able to put me in the shug appointment I
now hold, I live genteellyin Calverdish Square,
and have a great reputation for the diseases of
infants.

I continue a great favorite with both my lord
and my lady, and am often asked, in the dull
geason when Parliament sits late, to take a vacant
place at their table. It was after one of these
dinners, on & hot July evening, that his lordship
proposed a stroll and & cigar. We walked up
and down divers quiet streets, until we came into
a modern neighborhood, where a magnificent
shemist's shop occupied the corner.  ““ Let usgo
in,” said my lord. ** I should like a glass of soda
water.”

Now, though my conscience went against
patronising 2 surgeon who demeaned himself to
sell soda water, I could not say no.

‘We walked in and had the soda water ; butthe
sight of all the pretty things ic glass and china
set Lord B. (alwaysa zossip) chatting and asking
questions; at length the shopman was obliged to
appeal to his master about some question of cau

:de Cologne. The master came forward: a tall
woan, dressed in the professional black and white.

As I was looking over the labels, 2 name re-
peatedly caught my cye, and reminded me of
-gomething, when I heard Lord B, exclaim, ¢ Pray,
sir, where have I seen youbefore? Your faceis
familiar tome.” I looked up, and the truth flashed

upon me as the druggist answered quietly,
“In Blankshire, when your lordship had the
hounds, and X went there to spend my honey-
moon, and scli my father’s horses, while waiting
until I could buy a business to my mind. My father
was a Yorkshire farmer, and made me—his third
son—a surgeon. e had horses; of course we
rode them. I went to Paris to finish my educa-
tion, and therc picked up my moustache and
boots. When I married Farmer Cherry’s heir-at-
law, a neighbor of my father offered tolend us
the house, and told us the story of the hunt. We
were young, much in love, did not want imper-
tinence, and did like fox-hunting. I heard of
a surgeon's and druggist’s business likely to suit
me, and I left your country. We have three
children. Iam doing a good business—indeed
it cost me some thousands of pounds—and we
often laugh about the Blankshire Hunt. I hope
to have your lordship’s custom.” Here he handed
an ornamental card—Robert Barnard, Surgeon
Accoucheur.  Presceriptions carefully made up.
Eau de Cologne, Seltzer, and all other German
Waters.

Lord Bullrush laughed with delight; gave a
large order for Seltzer water and perfumery; and
hastened home to tell his wife. Barnard's has
since become a favorite house of call. My lord
delights to tell the story of the Russian Prince
and Princess. And the other day, when young
Lord Pie Poudre, grandson of Soffington of Lom-
bard Street, was expatiating after dinner on
“ bluod,” and its inscrutable advantages. “ Bosh,”
answered Bulirush in his rough way, *“blood in
horses, blood in greyhounds, blood in gamecocks,
I understand; but, as for men, we must take him
round to see our sporting druggist, eh, doctor 2"

———— -

Max axp Wouan.—Between male and female
there is difference of Zind only, not degree. Man
is strong, woman is beautiful ; man is daring and
and confident, woman is defident and unassum,
ing; man is great in action, womanin suffering §
man shines abroad, woman at home; man talks

to convince, woman to persuede; man has a
rugged heart, woman a soft and tender one; man
prevents misery, voman relievesit; man hassci-
ence, worgan taste; man has judgment, womau
sensibility ; man is a being of justice, woman an
angel of mercy. These comparitive characteristics
represent man as the head, woman as the heart ;
or, man the intellect, woman the-affection. And
in so doing, we eubmit that no position derogatory
to woman is involved therein. We are, as a sime
ple fact, more influenced by our hearts than our
heads~-by our love than our conviction, While
physical and mental endowments make a forcible
appeal to the senses, yet it is susceptible of ex-
perimental proof that morel power really controls
and decides the fate of the world ; and as it is in
this latter particular that woman preeminently
shines, we should contend, so far from her being
man’s inferior, that she is, at present at least, his
decided superior. With this view of their relative
position before us, we shall be the better able to
definitely calculate the value of the scxes to each

other,
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SEDERUNT XXI.
[Laird, 3ajor, and Doctor.]

Lamp.~Div ye ken, Major, I begin to suspect
that T am dropping astern o’ this progressive age.

Masor.—Indeed! Such an admission from a
rative of North Britain, is one of the most re-
markable phenomena of the day—the beard
wovement and table rappings not excepted.
Pray when and how did the bumiliating light
break in upon you?

Lamp.-It wasat a cookie shine, held in oor Kirk
the other week, for the benefit o’ the bell ringer.
Some o’ oor young College birkies fraec Toronto
attended by special request, and the topics which
they discussed after the cookies and short bread
had been demolished, and the lang nebbit words
they made use o', clean took awa’ my breath.

Masor.—I can perfectly appreciate your feel-
inge. Every whelp who bas progressed in his
“‘ humanities ” beyond Lennie's grammar, now
sets up &s a species of admirable Crichton,
and laughs to scorn old fogics, like ourselves,
who make no pretensions to an infinitude of
polyglote gifts,

Lamp.—In such & state o' things, something
imperatively behooves to be done,in order to
keep us up- wi' “the march o intellect.” Can
ye recommend to me & pair o stilts which will
enable me to hirple along, 50 as no’ to be hope-
lesdly left oot o’ sight ¥

Major.—Your simile I take, anad as it so
chances my arm at this very moment is resting
apor the very crutches which you desiderate.

" w.~What are their names?

B~~Ope ig entitled * The Fmperial Ga-

zetteer,” and the other “ The Imperial Dictionary,”
both begotien of Biackic & Son of the City of
Saint Mungo.

Lamp.—And are ye certain that they will
enable me to baud my ain at soirees ?

Magor.—Never doubt itman. If you only
exercise yourself oceasionally, say half an hour
every morning before brose time, in these ad-
mirable vade mecums of information you need not
fear to break a lance with the most glib-tongued
literary maushroom, forced into premature maturity
by bot-houses.

Latro.—And whaur are the productions to be
got?

Docror.—Think shame of yourself, you in-
courigible old fossil for asking such a question,
Have you yet to learn that Mr. Thomas Maclear
has been engaged for the last eleven years in
disseminating the publications of the Blackies.
His myrmidons have penetrated every nook and
corner of these regions, which is so far advane-
ed in civilization as to boast of a church, & mill, and -
a tavern. And yet, forsooth, you, at this late
time of day, come seeking informa‘ion with
finger in moutb, touching his leading library
wares, I always suspected you to be a pretender,
now I know it.

Latro.—Deil throtile the ill-tongued tinkler!
Major! if ye wudna’ hae murder committed in
the Shanty, haud my twa arms! You filthy
concoctor o' black draughts, and pestiferous
pills, consider yoursel' kicked oot o' the door,
and your thick head broken wi' this pot-bellied
bottle.

Docror.~As long ag your leeks are metaphori
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cal, I shall willingly eat them witkout swearing.
Come, come, let us call a truce, and ‘“tecema
cuv o kindness,” in ratification thereof.

Latrn,—Here's a speedy reformation to you.
As matters stand at present, the hangman has
every prospect of spanning your craig.

Docror.—Is it the case, Laird, that you con-
template erecting a new villa, on the manor of
Bonnie Braes ?

Lairp.—Maybe yes, and may be no! but wha’
has been giving you an inkling o' my plans I
should like to ken ?

Docror,—That is niot the question.

Larrp.—But it is the question—craving your
pardon, Sangrado! Oh! this is the queerest worid
for gossip, that ever was created! I verily
believe that if I took treacle instead o’ kirn milk
to my parritch, the fact would be patent in
Toronto before sunset’ However, na’ to mak'a
mystery about naething, I hae been thinking o
speculating a thocht in stane and lime. The
sonsie price that I got for my kneeve fu’ o’ wheat,

Docror —Confound your** kneeve fu’ o’ wheat "
Are we never to hear an end of the usurious
rate at which you have vended a few miserable
bushels of breadstuffs?

Lairo.—HBech sirs, but the creature’s snell.the
nicht! Its sheer envy that's stirring up the auld
Adam in the bodie. He is like to eat his fingers
off, because sauts and caster oil hae na’risen in
the marketin consequence o’ the rumours o’ wars,

Masor.—Let there be an end to this. peppery
episode, I intreat of you. Have you any sugges-
tion to offer the Laird, good. medico, in the
architectural line ?

Docror.—The fellow does not deserve to have
any, gentleman take an, interest in his affairs,
However, to demonstrate that I scorn to cherish,
malice, I would call his attention toalittle volume,
which I picked up in Maclear's this morning,
eatitled, *“.4 Home for Al, or the Gravel Wall,
and. Octagon. mode of building.”

Laigp.—Mony thanks, Doctor, for. your. kind-
ness, Your bite.is no near sae vicious as your
bark,and that I hae often mainteened ahint your
back, It was a considerate thing for you to.
think upen me, and. my bit plans when 1 was.
weditating a voyage upon the sea o’ mortar.

Masor.—Pray who is.the advocate. for gravel
and octagan walls ?.

Dogrog,—0. 8. Fowler, of the.firm of Fowler,
and. Wells, New ¥ork.

Major.~—Ope of the most flatulent quacks
which thig empiricalage has produced. Upon the
substratum of Pbrenology he has erected more
crazy. structures. than I can reckon up, the

majority of them redolent of materinlism and
infidelity.

Lamrp.—Sma' encouragement, 1 opine, to be
guided by him in the planning of a house!

Docror.—Nay, do not mistake me, neighbours,
I admire Fowler as little as you ean possibly do,
but, to me at least, the theory of building which
he propounds, savours of novelty, and I judged
it a simple act of courtesy to bring it under the
notice of our rustio associate.

Lairp.—Ye were richt, Doctor. Wha kens
but that the bump-hunting land louper, may hae
stumbled by accident upon some grand discovery,
destined to effect a signal revolution in the
ma_son-tmde ?

MaJor.—What is meant by “ gravel wallg 2"

Doctor.—I ghall let the man tell his own story
(Reads.) .

Simplicity and efficiency characterize every
work of nature. Her building material will there.
fore besimple, durable, easily applied, everywhere
abundant, easily rendered beautiful, eomfortable,
and every way complete. All thisis true of the
GraveL Wall, It is made wholly out.of lime and
stones, sand included, which is, of course, fine
stone. And pray what is lime but stone? Made
from stone, the burning, by expelling its carbonic
acid gas, separates its particles, which, slacked
and mixed with sand and stooe, coats them, and
adheres both to them and to itself, and, re-
absorbing its_earbonic acid gas, again returns to
stone, becoming more and still more solid with
age, till, in thelapse of years, it becomes real
stone. By this provision of mnature, we are
cuabled to mould mortar info whatever form we
like,’and it, becomeg veritable stone, and ulti:
mately a3 hard as stone, growing harder and
still harder from. age to age, and: eentury to
century, Eyen frost and. wet do. not destroy, its,
adhesive quality, after it is oLee fairly dry. The,
walls of my houséstood one severe wiiter entirely
unprotected, even by a coat of mortar, without a
r0of, yet neither. peeled, norcracked; nor crumbled,
one iota. Does_ frost crumble or . injure a brick
wall 2 Yet what but lime forms its bond principle
Nothing? Then why should frost injure any wall,
having lime for its bond principle ? ’
Reader, refiect a moment on the value of this
lime principle. - What would man do without it
How, ugefu] to he, able.to. cast or spread mortap
into any shape, and have it harden info stone,
Without lime, of what use brick? How could
we make inside walls, or hard finish them? et
ue, while. enioying the luxuries. secured- by.this
law, thankfully, acknowledge their source,

Obviously,, this hardening property,. of; lime,
adapts it agmirably. to building. purposes, Mixed,
with sand, formed "with brick'or stone into any,
‘shape we please, it petrifies and. remains forever;
How: simple! How effectual! How infinitely
ugeful! Like air or water, its very.cormmonness,

? | and negegsity. mpkes us forget, itg value.

And cannot this hardening “priggiple be ap-
plied to other things as well as to mortar?

Especially, can it.not'be applicd.as effectually.to
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¢oarse mortar-as to fine? Aye, better! If it will
bind fine sand particles togethier, why not coarse
stones? Especially, coarse stones imbedded in
fine mortar?  Lime cticks to anything hard, and
ticks together any two or more hard substances,
coated with it and laid side by side, whethér large
or small. It fustens stones and brick together,
2s now usually laid up by the mason, then why
not if thrown together promiscucusly? Factand
philosophy bath answer affifinatively,

In 1850, near Jajnesville, Wisé., T sawhouses
built wholly of lime, mixed with that coarse
gravel and sand found in banks on the western

rairics, atd underlying all prairie soil. 1 visited

ilton, fo examine the hoase pit up by Mr.
Goodrich, the original discoverer of this mode of
building, and found his walls as hard as sténe
itself, and harder than brick walls. I pounded
them with the hammer, and examined them
thoroughly, till fully satisfied as to théir solidity
ahd strength.  Mr. Goodrich offeted to allow me
to strike with a sledge, as hard as I pleased, upon
the inside of his parlor walls {or six cents per
blow, which hie said would repair all damages.
He gaid, in making this discovery, he reasoned
thus : Has hature not provided sone other build-
ing material on these prairies but wood, which is
scarce? Can we find nothing in our midst ? Let
me see what we have. Fine Lime, abounds
everywhere. So doecs coarse gravel. Will they
notdo? I will try. He fiest built an academy
not larger than a school-house. Part way up, a
suvere stormm washed it, so that a portion feli.
His neighborg wrote on it with chalk by night,
* Goodrich's folly.” Bat, after it was up, he
wrote in answer, * Goodrich’s wisdom.” Itstood;
it hardenced with age. He erected a blacksmith’s
shop, and fizally a block of stores and dwellings;
and his plan was copied extensively. And he
deserves to be immortalized, for thé superiority
of this plan must certainly revolutioiiize building,
and especially enable poor mén to build their own
homes. .

All the eredit I claim is that of appreciating its
superiority, applying it on & large scile, and
gredtly improving the mode of Por7TING UP this
&ind of wall.

MasoR.—Of course touching tho virtues of
gravel 4s & building raaterial, I can say nothing;
most emphatically, however, do I réprobite the
octagon style of dwelling. When I was i the
West Indies I Baw 4 structure of this kind, 4
sketeh of which appeared in the Lonrdon Iiliis-
¢rated News. Being dlightly acquainted with
the owner of tlie affair, he insistéd upon showing
me through the same.

Docror.—And to what conclusion Jid the
inspection lead you ?

Mayor.—Simply this, thet if a man be détér-
mined to make his family uncomfortable for life,
he will indubitably house them in an octagon

shaped dwelling. ‘
Docror.—Wherein did the inconvenience
mainly consist ?
Masor.—That question it is not easy to answer.

Everything ivas out of joint and out of place
F'he most ingenious chbinet-maker ¢ould not con®
trive furniture which might gracefully harmonizo
with the distortions of the rodms; dnd in fact
had the greatest misinthrope desired a habitation
dévoid of one redeeming feature of comfort,
thare was sich a mansion ready fashioned to his
hand.

Larp.—~Ye hne effectually scunnered me
against dctagons, dut there may be something in
the gravel part ¢ the theory. By your léave,
Doctor, T'll put Fowler's book in my pocket, and
consult 1y fricnd Mr. Hay upon the matter.
Guid stanie is scarcé at Bonny Braes,asplain dealing
under a lawyer's wig, but we can ding o’ the
world for gravel! Dintia put your tumbler,
Major, upon that parcel, for it contains & work I
would ill like to sce stained.

Masor.—What is the gem whose purity you
50 jealously conserve ¥

Lamp.—It is the January number o’ the 47t
Journal, to which my friend Hugh Rodgers has
seduced me to become a subscriber, The tax
is something upon a bit farmer bodie, but when
wheat brings—

Docron.—*“No more o’ that, Hal, an you love
me!”

Masor.—You will never regret having enrolled
yourself as one of Mr. Hugo's clients. The Art
Journal is, beyond all controversy, at cnee the
cheapest and the most beautiful periodical of our
era.

Dacror.—I say ditto to that most emphati-
cally, and congratulate our rustic socius upon the
glimmering of taste which he has evinced in the
transaction. '

Masor.—What an invigorating and refreshing
printin this number before us, is that of *‘ Raising
the May Pole?” Ten years ago such an engrav-
ing would have been thought low priced at halfa
guinea.

Larp.—~It was that very picture which in-
duced me to patronceze the magazine. There is
a balmy, auld country aroma aboot it, which is
worth a hundred sermons against the unnatural
<in o' annexation! I satlookingupon it wi’ moig-
tened een for the better o half an hour, and
when I laid it down, I felt the first qualm o’
hame sickness I hae ekperienced for the last
quarter o' & century{ .

Masor.—When upon the subject of the fine
arts, let me commend to your attention the Zllus-
trated Magazine of Art, the February part of
which Maclear sent out to the Shanty this even-
ing. At the low rate of fifteen shillings currency
per annum it presents you with an almost bewil-
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dering variety of artistically executed woodcuts,
the subjects being mainly taken from the great
masters. ere, for instance, are n series of en-
gravings after Albert Cuyp, which convey an ex-
cellent idea of the style of that illustrious Dutch-
man, accompanied by an essay on his works by
one who i3 evidently familiarly conversant with
rt.

Docror.—I sincerely trust that both the JZus-
trated Magazine and the 47¢ Journal will ind ex-
tensive circulation in Canada. At present thetaste
of our colonial fellow-subjects is almost at the
zero point, and it is only by making them con-
versant with the genuine article that we can
hope to work an effectual reformation.

Masor.—~There I differ with you, Doctor. I
think that for the population more really good
taste is abroad than you will find in the mother
country. i

Lainp.—Can either o’ ye recommend a new
novel, worthy o’ Girzy’s disgeestion ?

Docror.—-Here are a brace, which, with the
utmost confidence, I can prescribe to the vestal
mistress o’ Bonnie Braes.

Larrp,—Hoot awa’ wi’ your vestals! n thae
heart-burning times o’ controversy, ye will aib-
ling mak’ the Protestant world believe that { am
the owner 0’ a nunnery, and poor Girzy the Leddy
Superior thereof!

Docror.—Well, then, if Girzy, who isno vestal,
desires to read a couple of sterling tales, let her
bestow her affections upon Zinny Lockwood, by
Catherine Crowe, and Jokn, from the pen of
Enmilic Carlen. They are both far above medio-
crity, and may even aspire to the super saltum
dignity of excellence. -

Masor.—So far as Zinny Lockwood is con-
cerned, I can fully endorse your verdict. Nothing
could be more terrible than the fate of the much
sinning Lady Glenlyon, who elopes from an affec-
tionate husband, with a rnan who cherishes to-
wards her not one feeling even of sensual regard.
It is a stern and most practical homily on the
guilt of incontinence, and the story is told with
an epigrammatic vein worthy of William God-
win, As for Jokn, I have not had time to look
into it.

Docror.—Tt is the very antipodes of the fiction
you have been so correctly characterizing. Tho’
the plot is slight, almost to transparency, it is
managed with excellent tact; and the sunny
simplicity of the wortby widow, who fancies that
her daughter is dessined to captivate half the
noblesse of Sweden, is pleasingly suggestive of
the Vicar of Wakefield,

Larrp,—1I hae nearly forgotten to speer, if ye
could tell me onything about a book which, they
tell me, is making an unco stir in New York.
What's the name 0’t, again? Tuts! I canna
mind it—but it's something like warm oats.

Major.—I presume you have reference to Hot
Corn 2"

Lamp. That's the very thing. They say that
it is a first classproduction, and should be studied
by the rising generation equally wi’ the Pilgrim’s
Progress and the Holy War,

Masor.—In this instance the vox populi is em-
phatically the vox diaboli!

Lairp.—As I hae forgotten my Hebrew, may-
be you will favor me with your epinion in plain,
home-spun Anglo-Saxon. ’

Masor.—I mean tosay that the parent of men-
dacities must have dictated the puffs which have
elevated Hot Corn into a nine day’s notoriety !
In a literary point of view, the affair is intensely
beneath criticism, and its much vaunted moralicy
is that of the brothell

Larp.—Hech, sirs, what a leeing wosld our
lotis cast in!

Major,—You may well say so! Under the
flimsy pretenceof exalting virtue and exposing
vice, the compiler of this miserable cento of filth
accumulates a mass of putrid ordure enough to
turn the stomach of a street walker of ten years’
standing !

Decror.— There i3 one consolation, however.
The literary impotence of the abortion will effec-
tually prevent it from doing any harm. Prurieng
ag is the taste of this rationalistic and faith-un-
gettled age, plain, unspiced wickedness will not
go down! In the present instance Mahoun bas
neglected to shake his pepper box over the mess»
and consequently the epicures of elatiyness will
turn from it «.s undeserving of their devoirs!

Laiep.—I heard that some preachers had
cracked up Hot Corn.

Masor.—Most unsophisticated of agriculturiats.
Have you forgotten what your old friend Robert
Buras says ?

Some books are lics frac end to end,
And some great lies were never penn’d :
Even ministers, they hae been kenn'd,
In holy rapture,
&e, &c. &e.

Lamp.—No, I have na’ forgot it; do I look
like a man who wad forget onything that Robin
wrote. But I say, Doctor, what are you poring
over?

Docror.—Sheil's Sketches of the Irish Bar.

Masor.—What, the same that appeared some
time ago?
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Docror.—1 am not quite sure. ¥ rather think
that some of them are familiar to me ; however
it is an amusing book, fuit of chit-chat, and I
have selected as a specimen of it, for this month’s
Anglo, one of the most readable, What are you
laughing at, Laird ?

Lairp.—The title 0’ this book; fancy ony body
noo-a-days, when peace congresses ar¢ a’ the
rage, inditing a book called the * Ar¢ o War.”?

Masor.~If it is Jomini's book that you are
nichering at, you have small cause for mirth. It
is a work which cannot fail, at the present mo-
ment especially, tc interest deeply all students
on the tactics of war, -

His principles ¢ ve laid down with care, and he
has illustrated them with vigor, adducing mili-
tary facts from all ages in support of every posi-
tion he has advanced. Oune part, most particus
larly, is interesting, where he shows that, speak-
ing of the Balkan, men generally have beer too
ready to take for granted that the passes are im-
pregnable—he adduces two inatances of this igno-
rance. Just listen :—

I will cite two examples of them of which I
wes a witness; in 1796, the army of Moreau, pe-
netrating into the Black Forest, expected to find
terrible mountaing, defiles and forests, which the
ancient Hercivius called to memory with fright-
ful circumstances; we were surprised after hav-
ing climbed the cliffs of that vast plateau, which
look upon the Rhine, to sec that those steeps
and their counterforts form the only mountains,
and that the country, from the sources of the
Danube to Donauwerth, presents plains as rich
as fertile,

The second example, still more recent, dates in
1813; the whole army of Napoleon, and that
great captain himself, regarded the interior of
Bohemia as a country cut up with mountains ;
whereas, there exists scarcely one more flat in
Europe, as soon as you have crossed the belt of
secondary mountaing with which it is surrounded,
which is the affair of a march.”

The book will be found by ell military aspirants
a most valuable one, and even for the every day
reader it will have interest.

Lamp.—Weel, weel, Iam too auld to begin
sic liko studies. Hae ye got onything else, Doc-
tor?

Docror.—Yes; alotof Tallis' books. ¢ Shake.
speare,” and “ Flowers of Loveliness,” to wit.

Mayor.—Shakespeare can never come amiss,
come in what guise it may.

Docror.—You forgot, I fancy, the American
edition of it, for boarding-schoal girls, with the
improper passages cut out.

Karor.—True; I forget that. Tallis’ version
however, is, I am certain, not of that sort,

Docror.—By no means. Itise capital edition,
with good notes, well got up, and finely illustra-

ted. The print too is large, 8o as not to make
the study of the immortal bard a trial to weak
eyes. The second number of the ** Flowers of
Loveliness™ is at your elbow, Laird. Look at the
engraving of *‘ the passion flower,” and tel. me
how you like it.

Lamrp.—I'll no deny that is very striking, cut
here is ane I prefer, the Laurcl—I like the ati-
tude o’ the lassie stannin’ up; there's something
fine in her attitude. Save us a’, Major, what gars
you gape yon way?

Major.—I am sleepy. The Doctor tempted
me to go to a Concert last night, and I am so lit-
tle used to late hours now that I feel tired,

Lairp.—H.o did ye like it?

Masor,—Very much ; I refer you to the Doc-
tor, however, for full particulars,

Docror.—Why, Mujor, what has become of all
your indignation ?

Lairp.—Aboot what ?

Docror.—Our friend was very irate at the ill
manners of several of the audience, who got up,
while the lact song wnrg still unfinished, and
bolted to the door, perfectly careless of the fact
that they were thereby preventing better man-
nered persons from hearing what was sung,

Masor.—The more I think on it the worse
light do these uncivilized creatures appear in.
One person, to whom I made the remark, told
me hat it was because it was late, in consequenca
of the programme being too long.

Docror.—And what was your response ?

Mayor.—That if it was late, it was owing to
the senseless encoring. No fewer than three
long pieces were encored—s downright infliction
on parties who go to enjoy themselves.

Docror.~Nothing at all; my dear Major, to the
first night. Nearly everysong was encored, and
it was as hard, in somecases, as though Hamlet
ov Rickard the Thirdsshould be encored at tha
end of the last act.

Larp.—But, Dector, this is no telling me
what I want to hear. How did the concert go
off?

Docror.—Vecy successfully. ‘The singing
thoughout was geod, three duets especially. You
must go, Lsird, on the next night. You will be
delighted ith Griebel’s violin, or, if the piano
Jelights you more, you will find Mr. Hayter's
music well worth listening to. You are not a%
fait 4 modern coucert giving, or I would tell
yoa that the selections, in this last affair, gave
much more satisfaction than those of the former,
‘Look at the Major, how fearfully he yawns! Wae
must shorten our proceedings in pity to him.

Qut with your facts, Laird,
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Lap.—There they are, close at your elbow.

Rsx them over, and I will read them. [Reads.
PLANS ¥OR TOE YEAR.

A person who first visits one of our best manu-
dactories, is struck with the perfect order aud sys-
tem that prevail in every part of the establish-
ment. Every man is busy, and every one krows
is place; every part of the machinery isperfectly
adapted to its intended purpose,—slow and pow-
exful in one part, and light and rapid in another;
the power applied to move the whole is just suffi-
sient for all its multifarions operations, .and none
ig wasted ; the rough material is carefully worked
up in such a way that nothing is lost ; andskilful
caleulations are made of all the expenditure as
compared with the future profits, and the whole
carefully recorded by skiijul clerks, in such a
manner that those trausactions that contribute
most to profit, or those which occasion loss, are
quickly detected.

Isit so with the farmer? Does he s0 arrange
his business that every hired man is occupied,
knowing at any moment what work is assigned
him, and eo that none are idle at one time, and
again overwhelmed with accumulated work at
apother? Is the team power perfectly adapted
to the amcunt of tillage in view, with steady
labor, and without over-driving? Is the system
of business such that the farm forces may be even-
ly distributed through the season? Aud, above
all has the careful and keen-sighted farmer
ascertained by accurate acconnts and by weighing
and measuring, whieh of his operations are paying
him best, taking thecost of the rough material,
the expense of workieg it over, and its ultimate
avails, all together in the estimate ?

The farmer's rough material,—~the land and the
mauure applied to enrich it,—is too ofien left out
of his calculations. He counts only the amount
of money received at the ead of the year, and the
cost of Jabour but nothing more. A system of
cropping i3 pursued that appears to be profitable,
becsuse it returns money ; bub if it is really im-
poverishing land, the owaer isreally selling off
his farm picce-meal, and it is as great an error to
£all such a course profitable, as it vould be tosell
off a ten-acre slice each year, and throw theavails
promiscously into the sales of crops. Way, it is
belter to reduce the farm in size, than & reduce
it in quality, for the reason that a small anafertile
farm yiclds more neté profit, than the same pro-
duce from a Jarger cstate cultivated at greaer
cost. Manufacturers are very careful of the
rough material—let no farmer be lessso, because,
anlike them, he is not compelled to buy his sup-
ply every year; for a bale of raw cotton or & ton

of wool, is svorth as much whenleft by inheritance
45 when paid for each day in cash. An interest-
ing proaf of the deceptiveness of present profit
was furnished by an experiment performed some
years ago in England with two distinet plans of
rotation —one, with the wheat crop occuring fre~
quently, and constituting a more exhausting
course ; ‘and the other more beneficial to the soil,
but affording less return in cash. At first the
close-cropping course appeared decidedly the most
remunerative ; but in the course of years the
other course had so improved the land, that the
minor or secondary crops themselves proved-as
profitable as the wheat crop had formerly been,
which now far exceeded them, and thus rendered
the enriching course the best, even throwing out
of viers its influence on the soil.

An even distribution of labor is of much im-
portance, and not unfrequently entirely over-
looked. Hands hired for the season commonly
come to understand the routine of work much
better than day-hands, and they work more
cheaply. A farmer sows haif his fields with wheat,
with the hope of realizing a fine sum of moncy ;
but after the wheat is sown, bis men have but
little to do that is profitable until the next harvest,
when he may be compelled to pay double or
even iriple wages, all of which trim down the
profits, to say nothing about the *‘rough materi-
al.”  The appropriation of land to the production
of some particular product exclusively, has been
beautifully advocated by theorists, but in long
practice it will not be found to compare with
mixed husbandry, that 18, with the judicious rota-
tion of crops, combined with raising full herds of
domestic animals for the production of manure.
In other words, raise plenty of animals, to enrich
the crops, which are to feed the animals again,
This action and reaction is the best way to create
a plentiful surplus for sale, and at the same time
preserve or increase the fertility of the farm.

There isno error more common than the imper-
fect execution of certain operations, when the
farmer finds himselfbehindhand, with & deficiency
of hands. This error is the cause of the Jusuriang
growth of mulleins and thistles so often seen in
pastures; and of the heavy coating of weeds
which overpower young root-crops, 2nd choke
the free growth of corn and potatoes. These
often consume all the net profits of the crop, and
a defective plan thus compels the farmer to labor
for nothing. We have known & crop of oats go
diminished by afew daysdelay insowing in spring,
and a large ficld of wheat by a gimilar delay in
sutumn, 2sbarely to pay for seed and labor, which

otherwise might have yiclded a heavy retura,
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“There is no remedy for these evilsbata carefal
-and accurate plan of operations at the commence-
ment of theyear. The course of cropping should
be distinctly marked out beforehand, and the num-
ber of acres determined for the oats, barley, corn,
potatoes, carrots, wheat, corn-fodder, and 'so
forth; the-amount of labor for each of these may
be nearly estimated, and the time in the scason
when each should be fully completed ; and ther,
making allowance for interruptions, accidents,
and rainy weather, the requisite force may be
timely secured, and the whole machinery move
on with regularity and without any derangement,
All these plans must be fully recorded in a book
Lept for the purpose—if the memory is depended
on, confusion and failore will be the certain resuit.
It possible, the year’s plans should be so com-
pletely digested, that the operations of every
week may be distinctly laid down on a page
allotted for each; the necessary variation of a
few days, according to the earliness or lateness
oi the season, may be easily made afterwards. On
such a book as this, notes may be made with the
progress of the season, thus perfecting the plan
for 2 second year. A few minutes daily devoted
in this way, will accomplish much thet is valua-
ble for the farmer, and prevent a great deal of
anxiety and confusion.

FLOWERS FOR THE SHADE,

Thereareseveral lowering plants that do better
in the shade thar when fully exposed, among
which are those brilliant evergreen shrubs, the
Kalmias and Rhodoedendrons. The Mezerion
succeeds best in the shade, as well as the fuchia
Jjaponica, the geatians, chrysanthemums, pansies,
the periwinkle, gladiolus floribundus and natalien.
gig, the tiger flower, the auriculns, cowslips, and
the forget-memot. Most of the Phloxes, and
Ranunculi do wellin the shade, and many bul-
‘bous plants, as hayicinth, tulips, &e. All our wild
flowers from the woods will of course succeed;
guch for instance as the Hepotica, Olaytonia,
Rrythronium, Trillium, Lilium philadelphicum,
Cypripediums, Orchis fimbriate, and Cymbidiom.
Some cvergreens are much better grown in the
sbade; among them the box, which is always of
a fairer green when sheltered from the sun. The
English Ivy and the yew are of the same class.
This list might, doubtless, be greatly enlarged
by those who have had occasion to grow plantsin
the ghade, our experience being quite limited in
this direction

THE PAR&(ERS:NEGLECT OF THE KITCHEN GARDEN.

The reluctance shown by this class of
people to give s little timo and labor fo the

production of Vegetables for the use of their
families, is most surprising. They appear to
‘think the employment altogether beneath their
attention. It may be all very well for the
women to engage init, but to suppose that
the farmer himself would do so is deemed
almost absurd. Ask a farmer why he does
not set off a picce of his land as a Kitchen
Garden wherein to raise a plentiful supply of
agreeable and wholesome vegetables, and in
nine cases out of ten he will reply, “Oh, T
have not the time, and canunot afford the

labor.” Now this is altogether a misapprehen-

sion. For what purpose has he time at alj,
but to support comfortably himself and those
dependent upon him? (higher aims always
supposed.) If, therefore, the products of the
kitchen garden will (and who doubts?) most
malerially add to the comfort and health of 2
family, and at a far Jower cost than the yield
of 2 field, to grudge a little time and trouble
is surely inconsiderate if not unreasonable.
Very long is the list of choice cdibles; a
small lot of ground so devoted will afford
Asparagus, Sea Kale, Lettuce, Peas, Beans,
Squash, Onions, Cabbages, Cauliflowers, Car-
rots, Salsify, Parsnips, Beets, and Tomatoes,
besides many useful herbs. A few days’ labor
in the year would suffice to give an abundance
of these things. Probably there is no one who
could raise them to greater advantage than
the farmer.  In most cases he can choose a
suitable soil, and he never need lack manure.
Tudeed, he ought to have these rich gifts of
nature in tlicir highest condition. No one can
doubt but that vegetables would contribute
to the health and enjoyment of the farmer and
his household. Through the greater part of
the year he eats salt-pork, which is apt to
engender scrofula and kindred diseases. It
is owing to this extreme use of salt provisions,
without the counter tendency of vegetables,
that such diseases are so prevalent. If he
must feed so much upon salt meat, he ought
{o provide that which would prevent its in-
jurious cffects. 1 find that such people have
ne reluctance to cat of them when presented,

but do so apparently with as great relish as
others, while they neglect their cultivation.
The expense of growing vegelables is small
Let us take Asparagus as an examnle. The
bed once made will last a lifetime, and two or
three dollars will obinin o sufficient stock of

plants from any nurserymen.
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If these things contribute to the health ofa
family, so they do to its enjoyment. Iow
much they cheapen the cost of living, they
know best who are careful and industrious
enough to grow them.

The present month is the time to get things
in order, and as the first work is the making
of Hot-beds, sash, frames, &c., should be made
ready. Anamateur gardener, 2 young friend in
Ohio, requests us to give simple directions for
making a hot-bed, just for family use, unless
we consider it a matter so well understood
that the room it oceupied would be wasted to

most of ourreaders.” The many questions we|

haveasked of us by hundreds ofall sorts of per-
sons showsus that many are turning their at-
tention to gardening who never gave thesubject
a thought before, and that the simplest direc-
tions in the most ordinary practice are cagerly
sought for, and really nceded. We therefore
comply with the request of our correspondent,
giving the system we usually practise, and
have bef>re recommended.

Every one should have a hot-bed, if it were
only to forward a few plants for the garden,
The too prevalent opinion is, that they are
expensive and difficult to manage, requiring
the skill of the professional gardener. Both
suppositionsare entircly erroneous. A hot-bed
may be constructed by any man of ordinary
ingenuity. A frame of about twelve feet
long and six wide, which will allow of four
sashes, cach three fect wide, will be found
large enough for any family. It should be
made of common two inch plank—the back
about three feet high, the front about half
that, the cnds having a regular slope from
back to front. This will give an angle sufficient
to throw off rain, and give the full benefit of
external heat and light to the plants within.
If the beds arc narrower, the front must be
higher in proportion. The sides and ends are
simply nailed to a strong post, four inches
square, placed incach corner. For the sash {o
rest and slide upon, a strip six inches wide is
placed upon the frame, the ends morticed or
sunk into the sides of the frame so as not to
cause a projection. The sashes are made in
the ordinary way, but without cross bars;
and in glazing, the lights are made to overlap
an cighth or quarter of an inch, to exclude rain.
Such a frame, costing but amere trific beyond
the labour, will last for years, and furnish sll

the cabbage, tomato, celery, cauliflower, pep-
per, melon and cucumber plants needed, with
a sprinkling of carly radishes, &¢. Where so
large a frame may not be wanted, an old
window may be used for sash, and all expense
of glazing avoided. One of the sashes is
moved down as in admitting air, and another
laid off entirely.

Hot-beds should occupy a dry situation,
where they will not be affected by the lodge-
ment of water during rains or thaws. They
should be exposed to the east and south, and
be protected by fences or buildings from the
north and north-west,

Where it is intended to merely grow plants
for transplanting to the garden, they may be
sunk in the ground to the depth of cighteen
inches, and in such a case require not more
than two feet of manure ; but when forcing
and perfecting vegetables is designed, a per-
manent heat must be kept up, and the bed
must be made on the surface, so that fresh
and warm manure may be added when neces-
sary. A depth of three to four feet of manure
will in such cases be wanted.

Manure for hot-bedsrequires some “prepara-
tion, It should be fresh manure, placed ic a
heap, 2nd turned and mixed several {imes,
and producing a regular fermentation. It is
thus made to retain its heat a long time;
otherwise it would burn and dry up, and
become useless.

The mould should be laid on as soon asthe
bedissettled, and hasalively regular-tempered
heat. Lay the ecarth evenly over the dung
about six inches deep. Radish, and lettuce
require about a foot of carth. After it has
lain a few days it will be fit to receive the
seed, unless the mould has turned to a whitish
colour, or has arank smell, in which case add
some fresh earth for the hills, at the same time
holes should be made by running down stakes,
to give the steam an opportunity to escape.

Those who wish fo force cucumbers, &e.,
should begin, in this section, if the weather
is favourable, by the the Ist of March. For
raising plants, the middle is time enough.

YXE PLUS ULTRA"—A FINE LATE BROCOLL

Pre-cminently superior among the new
varieties of vegetables which from timo to
time come before the public, stands this new
Brocoli, being by far the best varicty of that
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esteemed vegetable that has yet come under
my notice; and possessing as it does all the
good qualities which its name implies, I feel
I shall be doing the public a service by mak-
ing its merits more generally known. For
the last three years I have grown this sort
along with others of known excellence, with
the same unvaried result in favor of the “ Ne
Plus Ultra,” and during the last year, a sea-
son of unparalleled fatality to Brocolies,
while others were killed this sort stood uninjur-
ed, producing it's finc headsin May and June,
equal if not suverior to other sorts in favora-
ble seasons. The chief merits of this Bro-
coli consists in its being very hardy, possess-

ing a dwarf habit, with large and compact rich.

cream-colored heads, which are protected by
ample smooth glaucous foliage, and it has the
richest flavor in the whole tribe. Need I say
more than this, that it possesses all the finest
qualities of the far-famed Penzance Brocoli, in
addition to a hardiness which has long been
s desideratum in that otherwise excellent
sort. No garden, however small, should be
without it.
PRESERVING EGGS.

The newspapers are constantly furnished
with new rules for preserving eggs. One of
the latest is the following: ¢ Wrap each egg
closely in a piece of newspaper, twisting it
tightly to keep out the air, place themin lay-
ers in 2 box with the small ends down, and
set them where they will be cool without
freezing.” 'We have no doubt thisis a good
way, but it would be nearly as difficult to ex-
clude the air by printing paper as by gauze or
net work paper being a very porous substance.
The great secret of success in preseroing
eggs 18 to Lecp the small ends downwards, the

air-bubble which occupies that end support- P

ing the weight of the yolk, and preventing its
adhesion to the shell. ~ If the egg is laid on
its side, this adhension will soon take place
and the egg will be spoiled, no matter how-
ever completely excluded from the air.  Eggs
preserved as above, or by packing in salf, or
osts, or on shelves purposely made for them
by boring with large auger holeg, so asto
hold the egg uprizht, without allowing it to
pass through, are all good ways, provided the
small end is kept downwards.” There are
other requisites that should not be forgotten;
for example, the eggs should be quite fresh
when packed away, and especial care should
bo taken that none are cracked, as those - ,on
gpoil, and communicate the fermentation to
the others if they are in contact or close pro-
ximity. Packing in salt is 2 good way,
but it is not so convenicnt as the others, be-
causo the salt in apt to become hardened, and
to adhere to the shells. A cool place is in-
dispensable.
TAE EFFECTS OF DRAINAGE ON TILLAGE.

Last spring T concluded to plough a clayey

field only once for wheat, and that after har-
vest. 'The field contained about 40 acres.
Previous to draining, it was one of my wettest
ficlds, and in dry weather, even in April or
May, was very hard to plough, often having to
get coulters and shares sharpened cvery day,
when we used wrought iron shares. 1bought
oxen in spring so that Tcould put a yoke of ox-
enand a pair of horses to each plough, and ow-
ing to the great drought before, during, and
after harvest, I got a large plough made by
Messrs, Newcomb & Richerson, of Waterloo,
the makers of the Sencca County Piough, so
that I could put two or more yokes of cattle
and a pair of horses to it if necessary. Im-
mediately after harvest the day of commence-
ment came, when we started for the field,
oxen and drivers, ploughmen and horses; and
besides new shares on the plough, wetook 16
other shares along, cxpecting to have to
change every day. When we got to the field,
1 had one man put a pair of horses before the
large plough, and try to open the land with a
shallow furrow. e went 70 rods away and
back, without cver a stop, except when the
clover choked the plough. I then had the
plough put down to eight inches deep, and he
went round apparently with the same ease.
He then went round at nearly ten inches decp
and no trouble at all.  His furrow was about
ten inches deep and fourteen wide, and laid as
perfect asit could be. Ithen had one yoke of
oxen put behind my smallest horses, and a
pair of horses before each of the other ploughs
and they ploughed the field with perfect case,
and only changed shares twice. I never was
more agreeably surprised in my life—in fact
had they been ploughing up gold dust as they
do in California, I should have been no more

leased.

Although the field was undoubtedly ploughed
at the rate of nine inches decp, yet the clover
roots went deeper and the land ploughed up as
mellow as any loam; whereas had it notbeen
drained it would have broken up in lumps as
large as the heads of horses or oxen.

A few years ago, a neighbor broke up a
field about the same season of the year and
similar land, but not drained ; and after cul-
tivating, rolling and harrowing, he had to em-
ploy men and mallets to break the lumps
before he could get mould to cover the seed;
and after all he did not get the third of acrop
of cither wheat or straw. Ay wheat looks
as well asany I ever saw, and I doubt not
but it will be a good crop.

With regard to Newcomb & Richardson’s
“Seneca County Ploughs,” I think them the
best I ever used. They are of light draught
and do their work perfectly. Try them bro-
ther farmers, and if they don't please you,
lay the blame on me.  They are manufactur-
cd at Waterloo, Sencea co. I procured two
of them last year, and will get other two this
spring. Yours truly, Jomy JomysTON,
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MRS. GRUNDY'S GATIIERINGS.

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS ON FASHION AND DRESS,
The splendid tissues manufactured for evening
costume, would seem now to have attained
almost the climax of magnificence ; yet, never-
theless, it is difficult to conjecture how far
the luxury of dress may extend during the
approaching seasor. One fact is sclf-evident,
and must be generally satisfactory: it is, that
the money expended on the Inxury of the
rich, carries comfort to the hoinesof the poor;
for charity is never so judicious or so effectual
as when it opens up channels for industry,
and holds out rewards for labor. Instead,
therefore, of adopting those utilitarian views,
which tend to censure the progress of ele-
-gance, let us rather encourage that progress
‘as an clement of general prosperity.

Among the newest and richest products
of the silk Joom, Wwe have seen some exquisite
brocade woven in various brilliant hues, also
moire antique delicately lamé with gold and
silver, over which embroidery, scattered in 2
variety of vivid colours, produces the effect
of jewelled mosaic work.

Next to these rich muterials, suited to full
evening costumne, the most marked novelties
of the season are the new sorties de bal just
imported from Paris. Somec of cashmere,
embroidered with gold and sitver, and trimmed
with fringe of the same costly materials, are
types of Asiatic splendor. Others are of
white satin, trimmed round with white gui-
pure and edged with broad feather fringe; or
instead of the fringe, rich Alengon lace,
which, after forming a double row round the
cloak, is gathered up as a hood to be drawn
over the head at pleasure. 'We have seen
several of these little cloaks, made of pink
or blue therry velvet, lined with ermine ; and
without any trimming whatever on the out-
side. They are very simple, but very distin-
gués. Others arc lined with white satin in-
stead of ermine. and are edged with b-ord
feather fringe of the same color as the therry
velvet. Severalsorties de bal have been made
of white or pink satin, covered with what at
first sight might be mistaken for exquisite
quilting in a most claborate and eclegant de-
sign; but which, on a nearer inspection, is
founc to be a light kind of embroidery. We
have seen one of these cloaks made of white
satin and cdged with a trimming consisting
of small rosettes of pink migatonctic ribbon,
producing the cffect of a wreath of small
roses.

Scveral newly-made silk dressts, intended
for out-door costume, have the skirts orna-
mented with bands of velvet in licu of flonn-
ces.  Oncof these dresses, composed of dark-
blue silk, is trinmed with bias rows of black
velvet of graduated width., The corsage is
high behind, but partially open in front, and
is edged round with revers, in the shawl form.

To the corsage i¢ added 2 basque, trimmed
with two rows of velvet. The sleeves are
split open as far as the clbow, and trimmed
in the same manner as the basque. The
under-sleeves worn with this dress consist of
a large buillonné of worked muslin fastened
on a wristband of Mechlin la¢e. The collar
and chemisette are in the same style as the
under-sleeves; Mechlin lace being employed
to trim the collar and to form the front of the
chemisette. The mantelet to be worn with
the dress just described consists of black vel-
vet profusely trimmed with tlack lace. The
bonnet is of pink therry velvet, interiningled
with buillonnés of blonde, and trimmed with
white and pink flowers made of velvet. The
same flowers are combined with blonde to
form the under-trimming,.

A dréss of chequered poplin, green and
black (just made up,) is in the redingote forin.
The front of the skirt is ornamented with
trimming consisting of seven bows of che-
quered ribbon, corresponding with the colors
in the @ress. Thése bows, which @iminish as
they ascend from the bottom of the skirt up-
wards, are formed of loops and flowing ends.
To each bow a jet tassel is appended, and the
jet tassels are of graduated sizes. The front
of the corsage is formed of plaits or folds
reaching from the shoulders to the waist, in
the centre of which they cross and form a
corsage en ceur. The front of the corsage is
trimmmed with bows of ribbon, corresponding
with those on the skirt, but smaller. The
sleeves, which are of the pagoda form, are
lined with white satin, and the cdges in the
inside are bordered by a ruche of white rib-
bon. The sleeves on the outside are edged
with bows of «hequered ribbon, the same as
those on the corsage.

The troussean of a young bride, whosé
approaching nuptials are at present a topic of
interest in the fashionable circles, contains
several beautiful dresses of worked muslin.
One, intended for petites sotrées, we will here
describe. It has three jupes of skirts; the
upper one forming a tunic. These jupes are
cdged round with a wreath of roses, so ex-
quisitely wrought in open work, that the flow-
ers seem as if made of lace inlaid in the mus-
lin. Atintervals and as if scaltered acciden-
tally over the wreath of flowers, are cars of
corn, wrought in satin-stitch, and sianding
out in high relicf from the flowers. The cor-
sage has s berthe edged in the same §tyle,
descending in a point at the back and in front;
and open on the slecves. In this opening
there is fixed 3 bow of pink sarsehet ribbon,
with long flowing ends. A row of bows of
the same ribbon and of graduated size, is
placed in jront of the corsage. Two bows
gather up the tunic at each side, and the ends
hang down to the very bottom of the skirt.
Nothing can be more simple and clegant than

this dress.
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CHESS.

( To Correspondents.)

J. W.—Your problem is too simple to be even ad-
mitted as an enigma inour ¢hess page.  'Wo hope your
next attempt may be more successful.

R. B.~Stalemate is a drawn game.

W. G. D., Kingston.—Received, and will have a place
inour next.

G. 3'D.~We agree with you; sce our remarks on
the chess tournament,

Pere.—~Our cnigmas are gencrally so simple, that it
would be a mere waste of space 1o publish the solu-
tions. They are not ail original.

Solutions to Problem 3, by D.)M., J.H.R., Esse, E.S.
of Hawilton, and G. P are correct; all others sre
wrong, ’

SOLUTION TO PROBLEXM XO. III,

WHITE, BLACK,
1 Q Kt to Q bth, K moves,
2P to KB sd. K moves.
3 Q Kt to K B 4th (ch) X takes Kt
4 P'to K Kt 4th. X takes Kt.
5 B mates,

PROBLEM NO. IV.

Occurring in actual play between two members of
" the Toronto Chess Clup.,

BLACK,

&///4 B Hell

/t////////%//
///,,,,/ B // //
// 5 @ %
// i é%

/nu

WHITE.
White to ploy, and matg in fine mouts,

////
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Rz

\&\

&

NN

3

\\\

ENIGYAS.
No. 19, By M. Anderssen.,
Wams—K at, K, Kt 2d; Rs at; Q4th and Q!
Rsq; BatX B:6th; Pa 2t K_B:3d, X, 2d, Q B/
2d,and Q Kcsd & ,4\‘1,
Brack—XK at| “his 6th 5, K at, XK. 4th; Peeb XK,
B 24 & 5th, and:Q.B 6th,

White 2o play and:matain, three moyes.
No, 20.. By - of Hartfoid.
Warre—EK at K Kt Tth; Q at @ R, Tthg, Kty

at Q Bdﬁth angd Q K.t 5th; Ps at X Kt 4&13 apd;
B 3

Brack.—XK at his4th; RatKsq.; Bat QB
3d; Keat K Ktsq.; Ps at KX R 8d, K Kt 4th,
K2d and Q B 2d.

White to play and malte in three moves,

ST CATHERINES CHESS CLUB.

We notice that a chess club has been formed
in the rapidly rising town of St. Catherines. At
a meeting of this club, held on the 9th of Feb.,
Thos. H. Graydon, Esq., was elected President,
Captain Taylor vice-president, and J. B. Benson,
Esq., secretary and treasurer for the ensuing year.
The club meets cvery Monday and Thursday
evening, at seven o'clock, in the Library, Town
Hall. We are glad to see chess clubs springing
up in the different towns of Canada, and hope ere
long to have the pleasure of noticing several
others.

THE CHESS TOURNAMENT.

This interesting contest, to which we briefly
alluded in our last, is the first of the kind that
has taken place in Toronto: but we trust that it
will prove the forerunner of many more, and that
chess will henceforth receive more attention than
has hitherto been paid to it in a town which

| numbers o many lovera of the ¢ Royal Game,”

and in which we fear that chess does not receive

| & tithe of the attention which it would command

in »n English town containing a far less number
of inhabitants. One or two previous attempts to
establish a chess club here have failed; and a.
new club which was formed under promising

| auspices.in the spring of last year, 2nd which now

nurobers nearly forty members, isalready languish-
ing, and its weekly meetings are far from being
well attended. In the hope of giving: a success-
ful stimulus to so worthy, a game, it.was thought
that a little tournament on the plan of the mem-
orable tournament of players of zll nationg.held
in London during the Great Exhibition of 1851,
might not ogly lead to, some interesting, cony
tests between  thosp, agtuslly engaged_ in. the
tourney, but algo, from the interest.such g contesy
might reasonably be supposed to excite, cause.
the practice of the, zame ,among the amateurs;of;
Toronto to become moro.gengral, and; impart -tq,
it that stimulus whigh, it 50 much required. Acs:
cordingly cight gentlemen of - tolerably- equal-
force quickly entgred the lists, and it wag deter-
mined that,the.prize which should be subscribed,
for, and be the roward of the winner, should be,
= large (club size) set-of the magnificent *Staun.
ton Chessmen™ inivory, which were immediately,
ordered,.from ; Epgland,. and the playess, wara.
paired by. lot as:follows for the first division of the,
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tourncy—the winner of

the first three games in

each pair to be the victor:—

1. Dr. Beaumont v
2. Hon. W. Cayley vs
8. A. Leith, Esq.,

. G. L. Maddison, Esq.
. F. Cayley, Esq.

vs. W. Ransom, Esq.

4. G. Palmer, Esq., vs. J. Helliwell, Esq.

26 R takes R, Q takes R.

26 Q takes Q. Kt takes Q.

27 B to Q B 2nd Ktto Q Kt 7th,
28 Kt to Q 2nd PtoK R 38d.
29 K to B sq. B to Q 4th.

30 P to K Kt 3d. P to K Xt 4th,
31 B to KB sth K to Xt 2nd.
82 Bto Q B 8th, B to K 8d.

33 B takes B. (%) P takes B.

the player first-named in each pair having the
right of choice of chegsmen (. e. color), and also
of moving first in the opening game. On the
completion of the several matches in this series
the score stood thus:—
Dr. Beaumont,
Mr. Maddison,
Mr. W. Cayley,
Mr. F. Cayley,
Mr. Leith,
Mr. Ransom,

Mr. Palmer,

Mr. Helliwell, }

The four defeated players being excluded from
further participation in the contest.

The winners were again paired by lot in the
same manaer as before, and the result was—

1. Ilon. W. Cayley, vs. Dr. Beaumont.

2. G. Palmer, Esq., vs. W, Ravsom, Esq.

The number of games in this series was to be
the same a8 in the former, and at the time we
write, they had not been brought to a close,

We now proceed to give a selection of the
games played in the first series, and next month
we hope to give the best of those played in the
second and final divisions.

COM COMd G D

First game between Alessrs. Beaumont and
MMaddison.

(Sicilian Opening.)

The game was prolonged for upwards of thirty
more moves, and was finally won by Black,

Notes.

(a) Black would evidently have lost his Q if he
had ventured to take the Q Kt P.

(6) T.king the Q P would have been disad-
vantageous tor White.

(¢) At this point the advantage in position is
certainly in favor of Black.

(d) Better to have declined exchanging, and
combined his forces for an attack on the adverse
King's quarters.

(¢) A necessary precaution against Black’s next
move, as White must otherwise have lost the Kt.

(f) He might here, we think, have safely
taken the K R P.

(g) White's B is apparently in great danger,
and yet we cannot discover how Black could
have succeeded in capturing him, If Black had
played bis B instead of his Kt to support the R,
and when White took R with R, retaken with
the B, attacking the Q, the check WWhite wounld
have been able to give at Q B 8th would have
allowed him to save the B.

(%) White actedunwiselyinexchanging Bishops.
Had he avoided doing so, he would probably
have been able Lo win.

Fourth and last Game belween Messrs. Palmer

waITE (DR, B.) BLACK (Mg, M)

1P to K 4th. P to Q B 4th,

2 K B to Q B 4th. PioK 8d

3K Kt to B 3d. QEttoB sd

4P toQBsd K KttoK 2d

5 Castles. K Kt to his 8d.

6 P to Q 4th. P to Q 4th.

7 K P takes P. K P takes P.

8 B to Q Xt 5t PtoQR3d.

9 B to QR 4th, K BtoQ3d.
10QBto XK 3d. QtoherKt 3
11 R to K 5q. Castles. (a.)
12 P takes Q BP. X B takes doubled P.
13 P to @ Kt 4th. () X B takes B.
14 R takes B. BtoX 3d.
15 Q Kt to Q 2nd. P to Q 5th.
16 P takes P. Q Kt takes P.
TP toQR8d. QI to Qsq.
18 Kt takes Kt, R takes Kt. (¢)
19 R to K 4th. K R to Qsq. (d)
20 R takes R. R takes R.
21 Q to her B 2nd, {¢) Q to her 3d.
22Kt to K B 8d, R to Q 6th,
23Pto KR 3d P to Q Kt 4th.
24 R to Q sq. Kt to X B 5th. (9)

and Helliwell.
(Sicilian Opening.)
srack (Mr. H) watte (Mr. P.)

1 Pto K 4th. P to Q B 4th.
2Pt QB3Sd (¢) PtoKS3d

8K KttwoB3d Q Kt toB 34.
4P to Q 4th. P to Q 4th.

5 Q to her 8d. (3) K Kt to B 3d.

6 P to K &th. K Kt to K 5th.
TPtoQRSd. Pto KB 8d.

8 Q Xt toQ2d. Kt takes Q Kt,
9 Q takes Kt. P takes K P. (¢)
10 P takes doubled P. B to X 2d.

11 Q to K B 4th RtoK Bsgq.
12Qto K Kt 8d K to K B 2d. (d)
1S K BtoQ 8d. K to Kt sq.

14 QB to X R6th RtoK B2d,
15 Q@ B to K B 4th. Qo X Bsg.
16 Qto K R 8d. PtoKR38d,
17 Q B to K Kt 5th. (¢) R tekes Kt.

18 P takes R. B takes B.
19Rto K Ktsq. {(f) EKttakes K P.
20 P to X B 4th. Kt takes B. (ch)
21 Q takes Kt. Q takesP. -
22 Rto K Kt 8d. B to K R 5th
23 R to K B 8d. Qtakes KR P,
24 X to his 2d. P QKisd
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26 P to Q B 4th. P to QR 4th. 16 Q B to Q 4th. QR toQsq.
26 Q to X Kt 6th, Q to K 4th. (cb) 17 Q to K Kt 4th, R to X B 4th.
27X to X B sq. Bto QR 3d. 18 Kt to Q 2d, Q Kt 10 K Bsq. (f)
28 Qto K B th, (ch) XK to Rsq. 19QRtoQBsg. (9) RtoK Bsth,
20 X to X Kt 2d. BtakesQ B P. 20 Q to X R bth. I takes Q B.
30 QR to KR rq. Q to K Kt 4th. (ch) 21 Ktto K B 3d. (4) R toK Bbth.
81 Kto R 3d. B to K 7th. 22 P to K Kt 3d. R to K B4th.
82K RtoKB4th. QB toKR4th. (g) 23 Q to K Kt 4th. Q Kt to K Kt 8d.
33 Qto Q B 1th. Q B to K Kt 3d. (4) 22 Pto KR 4th. (i)  Q to her Kt 3d. (%)
84 Rto K Kt 4th. (i) QB to X B 4th. 25 P to Q K¢ 3d. QR toK Bsqg.
86 PtoK B3d. () B takes K R.(ch) 26 K to K1 2d (¢) Q Kt takes K P. (m)
36 P takes B. QRtoK Bsq. 27 R takes Q Kt. R takes R.
8T Rto KKtsq. (!) Qto K 6th. (ch) 28 Kt takes R, Q takes KX BP. (ch)
38 K takes B. Q takesR. 29 K to Rsq. R to K B 3d. (»)
89 X to X R 5th. 80 % toLK B sq. Q to herith.
. . 31 R takes R. Kt takes R.
White mates in three moves. 32 Q takes Q P. (ch) K to R sq.

Notes.
() This is a novel move in this opening.
() A very bad move.

(¢) White made a serious mistake in taking bis
P go soon, as he loses at least twomoves, besides
subjecting himself to an attack which one would
think ought to have won the game.

(d) Castling in the face of such a battery was
an act of temerity that few players, we think,

Here White, strangely enough, overlooked the
smothered mate which he might have given in
two moves, (0) and the game was carried on a3
follows :—

33 Kt to K B 7th. (ch) X to Kt sq.
84 Q to Q B 8th. {ch) B to Q sq.

35 Q takes B, (ch)

Q takes Q.

368 Kt takes Q. (dis.ch) K to B sq.
87 Kt takes @ B P, and wins.

would have had courage for.

{¢) Black fails to make the most of hig fine
attacking position. From this point the advantage
is altogether on the side of White.

(f) Black’s game
up, 2ad we do not se
the board.

(9) The winning m

is now completely broken
e a good move for him on

ove.

(%) Threatening, if Black ventured to take the
K B, to win at least one of the Rooks immediately.

(¢) He had surely a better move than this.

(*) QR to K Kts

g would have been much

better, but Black’s game is hopeless, play what

he will.

() After this, all hope for Black is gone.

Third game betwcen Messrs Leith and Ransom.
(K Kt's Defence in the K Bishop's Opening.)

waits (Mr. L.)

P to X 4th.

K BtoQ B 4th,
P to Q 4th,

P takesQ P.

P takes P.

K Kt to B 8d.
PtoQBasd
Castles,

9 Bto QKtsd.
10 Xt to Q 4th.
11 Xt takes B.
12 P to Q B 4th.
18 B takes P,

14 Rto K sq.
16QBtoK 3d.

DA N OO

BrAcE (Mr. R.)

P to K 4th.

K Kt to B sd.

P to Q 4th (a)
Kt takes P,

QB K 8d.
Btok 2d.
PtoQBsd.

P to QKt 4th (3)
QKttoR 8d.
Qto QB 2d. (¢)
P takes Kt.

P takes P. (d)

Q Xt to Q B 4th,
Castles on K side.
QKtto Q24 (o)

Notes,

(a) Losing a P at the very outset! He should
have played 3. P takes P.

() This i3 uselessly weakening his flank.

(c) This allows White to isolate one of Black’s
pawns,

(@) Here, again, Black has to submit to the
isolation of another P.

(¢) He evidently dare not take the K P.

(f) Far better to have taken the X P with this
Kt, by which he would have gained a P and a
capital position.

(9) Overlooking the obvious move by which
Black threatens to win the Q B.

(k) “The day after the fair.”

{3) White's position at this crisis is & difficult
one; but he might easily have made a better
move than thatin the test. Why not have played
Q to K 4th, protecting the K P2

(k) Again he might have won the K P and
made his geme sure, being & piece a-head. The
move mato does not secmn to us a good one, as
White might have satisfactorily answered with
25. B to Q 34, leaving the Kt P en prise.

(7) This is useless. His only chance was to
take off the Kt with B.

{m) Here Black’s love of finessing clearly loses
the game, Having several times neglected tak-
ing the K P when he might have done so with
advantage, he pays dearly for capturing it now.
Had he played the natural move of 26. R takes
Kt, nothing could have saved White’s game.

{s) Much better to have played the Q herg.
() The student will easily discover how.
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BOOKS OF TIIE MONTIL

Priutips, SadsoN & Compaxny, of Boston,
have just is<ued & new and elegant edition of
the Poetical Works of Thomas Campbell, with
an interesting and well sketched biography,
edited by Tpes Sargent.  The biographical
sketch embraces all that is really interesting
in the Life of this celebrated poet, in eight
chapters, being a much more concise and
readable Life of the great poet, than that of
Dr. Beattie, published by the Harpers in 1850.

The cdition of Campbell’s poems just issued
is in small octavo, embracing, in some five
hundred pages, all that he wrote, with copious
notes.

Campbell had gone very successfully through
the undergraduate classes in the University
of Glasgow, occasionally amusing himself with
the youthful frolic of seribbing; but as yet
his muse had restricted her songs to epheme-
ral subjects.

When about the age of twenty three, he
made a tour to the Highlands, and by the
way picked up a few stanzas, some twelve in
all, bearing the title, * Pleasures of Solitude,”
on which he wrote & friend, *“The world has
now the Pleasures of Imagination, the Plea-
sures of Memory, and the Pleasures of Soli-
tude. ILet us cherish the Pleasures of Hope;"”
from which time it would scemm Campbell
formed the resolution to write the poem which
bears the said title.

Arrrerox & Co. have issued of their great
Library of the Britich Poets the following.—
Milton, in 2 vols.; Thomson, in 1 vol. Her-
bert and Young, in 1 vol. each.

This Poetical Library, when cowmplete, will
embrace in about 150 volumes all the British
Poets from the days of Chaucer, and will be
the handsomest and best Library Edition of
the poetry of Great Britain ever published in
Europe or America,

In * Norton's Literary Gazette,” our read-
ers will find a full prospectus of this edition,
with the names of the hundred poets, whose
works it is intended to embrace.

AppLeroN & Co. have just published Miss
Martineau's translation of Auguste Compte’s
great work on Philosophie Positive, which
has-been called the nopum organum, as its
talented author has been designated by Sir
David Brewster—* The Bacon of the nine-
teenth century.”™

This work is one of the greatest of modern
Philosophical works of cur age; indeed it is
an improvement upon Laplace’s “'Theory of
Probabilities,” and we regret to. say-its The-
ology is.of the same stamp.

Morton’s Gazette also announces as issuing
from.the press of Appleton & Co., The Philo-
sophy of Cousin—the- criticism of whickh, in
the Edinburgh Review brought Sir William
Hamilton.into notice, and, at the same time
the public arc indebted tothe Appletons.for.a

six volumeedition (in 8vo.) of the Spectator,
pica type—one of the most superiorly exe-
cuted editions of this great popular work that.
has ever been published.  Addison did in
British Belles Lettres what Bacon did in Bri-
tish Philosophy ; and the Spectator, like the
Novum Orgunum, will never cease to be read
and studied.

Among the last issues of Appleton will be
found Dr. Ure’s celebrated Dictionary of Arts,
Manufactures, and Mines, idustrated with six-
teen hundred engravings on wood.

Personal Explorationsin Texas and Mexico.
An ¢ Atlas of the Middle Ages,” by Professor
Koeppen; and “Russia as 17 1s,” by Count
Gurowski,

Norton’s *‘Literary Gazette,” under the
title of L1TErRARY INTELLIGENCE, of the 1st of
January number we find the following ** The
New York Times gives the following as the
probable order of re-issue of the works form-
erly published by IHarper and Brothers, The
first to receive attention will be the. School
and College Books, including the large Latin
and Greek Lexicons, the Dictionaries of Greek
and Roman Antiquities. The works of Pro-
fessor Authon, the Universal Atlas and the
whole catalogue of Elementary and advanced
Sehool Books.

‘These being hourly in demand; will be sent
to the press immediately, and by the end of
January or early in February the trade will
get.their demand supplied.

After these English and American Literas
ture will be undertaken, Prescott’s Histories,
Ticknor’s Spanish Literature, Grote’s Greece,
*“ Coleridge’s and other works in similar de-
partments will be undertaken.” &e.

Lirpincorr Gravpo &. Co, PulLADELPHIA.
have ready for issue a new Latin, English
Dictionary on the basis of- the.School Diction-
ary of IngersLEO with additions from the Lexi-
cons of Koch and Keotz. This work has re-
ceived the highest commendations from the
very best Scholars in Germany and is deemed
a Book which must find general if not univer-
sal patronage in all our American Schools.
Fxcept such as are under the preceptorship
of Authors or Editors:who will use. their own
Editions.

Lippincott Grambo & Co. also announce
a work which promises to be a great. adden.
dum to the revived' Literature of antiquity:
The work is entitled * Types of Mankind,” o
Ethnological researches, based upen: the an-
cient monuments.. paintings, sculptures and
crania of races, and upon this natural, geogra-
phical, philological-and Biblical History by J.
C. Nott Mz D: Mobile Alabama, and Geo. R.
Gliddon formerly U. S. Consul at Cairo,
Mobile, may boast of its authorship. We.
are already indebted to Dr. Hamilton. of that.
city for one of the ablest defences -of Christi--
anity, which modern times have afforded us,,
in ‘ TOR FRIEND-OF, MOSES.”



