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EARL RUSSELL.

HIS nobleman, more commonly known as
T Lord John Russell, is son of the sixth Duke
of Bedford, and was bornin London on the 18th
August, 1792 ; he was educated at Westmin-
ster School, from where he went to the Univer-
sity of Edinburgh. His university career was
not very brilliant; and judging from his literary
works—the life of the celebrated Lord William
Russell; a tragedy, known as Don Carlos; a
novel, which has long been forgotten; an Essay
on the British Constitution; Diaries and Me-
moirs of Thomas Moore ; and a History of Eu-
rope since the Peace of Utrecht—this scion of
the House of Bedford will not enrol his name in
the annals of England as an author,

He first entered Parliament in 1813, as mem-
ber for Tavistock, and associated himself with
the liberal party. In 1819 he submitted to the
House of Commons resolutions, with a view to

4D or SEVEN CENTSs.

briqg about a Reform of Parliament. In 1822
he introdueed another measure of reform, and
attempted to disarm the hostility of the owners
of rotten boroughs by holding out to them the
prospect of compensation. In 1826 he again
brought forward the question of Parliamentary
Reform, and succeeded in carrying the second
reading of a bill for transferring the electofal
privileges from petty boroughs to populous manu-
facturing towns. In 1828 he carried a measure
for the Repeal of the Test Acts, and returning
to the charge in 1830, moved for leave to bring
in a bill to confer on Leeds, Manchester, and
Birmingham, the privilege of returning members
to Parliament, but was defeated in this very
reasonable object by the uncompromising hosti-
lity of the Duke of Wellington and Sir Robert
Peel to all reform. Their determined hostility
drove many statesmen of spirit and intelligence
into the opposition ranks, presided over by Earl
Grey, and eventually the Duke and Sir Robert
had to beat a retreat from the position they had

occupied with so much confidence. Earl Grey,
nothing daunted by the difficulty of his position,
formed the celebrated Reform Ministry ; Lord
Brougham on the Woolsack ; Lord Althorp as
Chancellor of the Exchequer and leader of the
House of Commons; Lord John Russell, Pay-
master of the Forces, but not a member of the
Cabinet. The policy of the new Government
was—Peace, Retrenchment, and Reform; and
they proceeded with vigour to execute their
mission. To Lord John was entrusted the sub-
mittal to Parliament’in 1831 the outline of the
ministerial scheme of Reform ; and he was suc-~
cessful in securing the second reading of the
bill. At this stage a motion was carried to the
effect that the number of members of the House
should not be increased, and Earl Grey, de-
clining to accept the decision, appealed to the
country. Lord John was returned for Devon,
and in the new Parliament returned to the
charge, and in spite of much opposition, passed
the first measure of Reform in the House of
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Commons ; but the House of Lords rejected the
bill, and Earl Grey resigned with his colleagues.
Public indignation was so highly excited, and
there was such a storm, that the Duke advised
the recall of Earl Grey, and persuaded the peers
to allow the Reform Bill to become law.

Qur space will not permit us to follow the
career of Lord John in all his struggles for Re-
form. Suffice it that he and his colleagues
abolishied slavery in the British Colonies; car-
ried the Church Temporalities Bill of Ireland;
and amended the English Poor Laws.

In 1835 Lord Melbourne became for the second
time Premier, and entrusted Lord John with the
leadership of the House of Commons and the
seals of the Home Office, and succeeded in car-
rying through, Parliament a measure of Munici-
pal Reform. In 1839 he exchanged the seals of
the Home for those of the Coloniul Department,
which he held until 1841, when Sir Robert Peel
returned to power. Lord John was elected mem-
ver for the city of London, and as leader fought
for his party for four years; but the persuasive
addvress of Peel, the vehement eloquence of Stan-
ley (now Lord Derby), and the conversational
oratory of Sir James Graham, bore down all
opposition. In July 1846, when the Corn Law
question was settled, and the parliamentary
tact of Disraeli placed Sir R. Peel in a humilia-
ting minority, Lord John accepted the post of
Premier, but was too weak for the place; the
ministry he formed was weak, and he employed
no means to add to its stability. They neither
redeemed the pledges they had given, nor ful-
filled the promises they had made ; so that when
the sugar question had been settled, and the
Navigation Laws repealed, the more advanced
Radicals began loudly to express their discon-
tent. In February, 1851, Lord John's celebrated
« Durham Letter” raised inseparable difficulties
in the way of satisfactorily dealing with the
Papal aggression, nominating Roman Catholic
Bishops to English sees; he found himself placed
in a minority by his own party, and he resigned ;
but as no other statesman was willing to incur
the responsibility of the crisis, be retained his
office, and when Parliament met in 1852 he
made an effort to retrieve his popularity by the
introduction of a new Reform Bill, But ere
this measure could be discussed, Lord Palmer-
ston, whom he had previously expelled from
the Cabinet, and between whom there was no
great cordiality, overthrew the ministry on a
clause in the Militia Bill, and Lord Derby was
again invested with the robes of oftice. Scarce-
Iy had he been installed when Lord John formed
what was called the *Checham-Place Alli-
ance,” which succeeded in ousting Lord Derby.
‘Fhen came the Coalition Ministry of Earl Cla-
rendon’s, in which Lord John received the
oftice of Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs,
which he did not keep long, but was raised to
the eminent position of President of the Coun-
c¢il, and while holding that office in 1854 he
introduced his Reform Bill. He was compelled
to withdraw it ; neither the Commons nor the
public would listen to it—their attention was
monopolized by the Russian war. In 1855, as
soon as the conduct of the war was converted
into the great question of the day, and the
Coalition Ministers were threatened hy Mr. Roe-
buck with an enquiry into the condition of the
army before Sebastopol, Lord Johu hastened to
escape from the Cabinet, the conduct of whose
members he could not conscientiously defend.
He was subsequently entrusted by Lord Palmer-
ston with the seals of the Colonial Office, and
gent as Plenipotentiary to the Vienna Confer-
ence; but the part he took with the negociations
for peace with Russia proved utterly distasteful
to the country, and Sir E. Bulwer Lytton gave
notice of a motion condemnatory of his proceed-
ings, & motion which Lord John would not face,
and he resigned. The assembled Commons wit-
nessed the strange spectacle of astatesman who
for well nigh forty years had stood in front of
the parliamentary battle as the avowed cham-
pion of “civil and religious freedom " banished
to the obscurity of the back benches, amidst the
derision of foes, the vituperation of former
friends, and the contemptuous expressions of a
too mutable public.

Notwithstanding this mortifying reverse, he
has been raised to the Peerage, again made
Prime Minister, again forced to make way for
Lord Derby, and his friends do not despair of
seeing him again, though now in his seventy-
sixth year, leading on the van of Reform, and
fighting for the principles, whatever their worth,
for which Hampden died on the field, and Russell
and Sydney laid down their lives on the scaffold.

THE LION IN THE PATH

(From the Publisher’s advance sheels.)
Continued from page 391,
CHAPTER LXXXVIIL.—THE REBEL AND THE KING.

To the earl’s sinister cry of ¢ Treason!” and
the movement that accompanied it, showing that
he was half-prepared to give the signal to the
soldiers to fire, the king responded by “Hush!
my lord. We stand here to listen to him. Let
him go on.”

“ Bat,” continued  the stranger, again disre-
garding the interruption, ” if T do not now pay
the homage due to a sovereign, I hope I best
show my profound individual respect by avoid-
ing to pay those other tributes which, belonging
only to persons inferior to kings, might be
esteemed from me insulting, I disclaim from
my heart—from my inmost soul—the smallest
desire to do that !” -

t Proceed I” said the king,with a slight change
of tone, as if the last few words had in some
degree modified the feelings produced by the
previous ones,

“] am ready when these soldiers have been
marched out. There can be no listeners—none,
at least, other than your most intimate adviser,
and such I presume this gentleman to be.”

¢« That is the Earl of Bridgeminster,” said the
king.

“gﬂe is welcome !” said the stranger, with an
air as lofty and self-assured as if doing the
honours of his own house and receiving a dis-
tinguished guest.

“Why do you object to the presence of the
soldiers 7 demanded the earl.

“] ghall not object if the demand that Lady
Hermia made, and which was refused, be now
granted.”

“ What was that ?” demanded the earl.

“«That I am to be at liberty to warn the men
concerned in the business of which I bave to
speak of their danger, so that they may give up
the scheme if they will.”

“ {‘mpossible ! Quite impossible !” said the earl,

“The soldiers’ presence, then, is equally im-
possible.”

“« Why 7

% They may overhear ; and, as I desire and
demand that at least the men I am about to de-
nounce shall be at liberty -to retire from their
guilty scheme, should they do so of their own
accord and without warning—asI yet trust they
may before it is too late—they could not do so
if their names become known to various per-
sons.”

“ You come, then, prepared to specify the men
by name ?” said the earl.

¢ I do, but solely because I find it impossible
otherwise to secure myself, my king, my cause,
from the ineffaceable stain thatsuch un infamous
crime would fix on us all.”

The king and the earl now conversed for a
brief space in low tones—too low and too dis-
tant for Lord Langton to distinguish what they
said.

The king was inclined to let the soldiers go
away.

The earl conjured His Majesty to do nothing
of the kind.

Did not the wonderful boldness, he asked, and
fearlessness of the man show bow dangerous he
must be if he were playing them false ?

Let the king look at it a moment in that light.
Suppose this man to be himself a fanatic—an
assassin, what a superb stroke of policy, was it
not 7-—that brought him there to-night within a
few feet of the king, possibly armed with a load-
ed pistol, possibly prepared, besides, to leap the

frail barrier of the red cord, and plunge a deadly
weapon into the royal breast?

Again the earl strove, by the king’s permission,
to persuade the black masker to yield the point,
reminding him that he might be armed, and that
whether two or a dozen persons knew of what
he was about to reveal, it could make little dif-
ference, for every one should be bound over,
under the heaviest peralties His Majesty could

‘inflict, to keep silence.

‘ My lord,” said the stranger, ¢ time passes.
I wish to disburden myself of this perilous
secret ; 1 wish to be outside these walls; I do
not breathe freely within them. No Jacobite
can!”

* You, sire, are fairly warned,” whispered the
earl. ‘“ No more desperate rebel have I ever
encountered in the course of a long life.”

Seeing this private communion, the stranger
said suddenly, as if guessing its meaning—

“ What is it you fear? Me? Come, then! I
will vouchsafe to the Earl of Bridgeminster, for
Lady Hermia’s sake, what I had refused and
would still refuse to any but hiin and his prince-
ly master.”

“ You mean ?” began the earl.

1 submit myself to your search, on the under-
standing you do not touch my mask ; that I
should resent.”

Strange to say, this seemingly fair offer did
not please the earl at all. So again he whisper-
ed—

‘ 8ire, I must, in devotion to you, absolutely
refuse to be a witness or accessory to your being
left unguarded in the presence of a man whom 1
believe to be dangerous.”

“ Do you still believe that?” demanded the
royal lips, with something very like unroyal
trepidation,

“ It is not till now I have really felt a serious
fear. Pray, sire, let me speak to him I”

As the king made no sign, the earl said aloud.
“ What you ask is clearly inadmissible, what-
ever your motive may be. My royal master
stands here King of England, and, as king, hav-
ing duties that he is not permitted to put aside
for purely personal reasons. The king desires
me to say that he earnestly wishes to interpose
no obstacle to your performing your duty in your
own way ; butl, as one of His Majesty’s advisers,
say I cannot consent ; nor do I think that you,
as a man of sense—as a man of the world—
ought to ask it. I am sure your own king, if [
may, under protest, for & moment, use such a
phrase, merely to put myself on your ground—
I'say your own king would not, I am certain,
under similar circumstances admit an avowed
enemy to a conference withall his natural guar-
dians shut out.”

“ Your king, I sce, is unarmed,” said the
stranger. ¢ Let him arm himself. You are
armed, my lord : two to one. Do you still fear 7

“ I will not discuss with you! you grow insol-
ent !” said the earl, as if eager to quarrel].

The earl's eyes began to turn to the gallery,
and there was a dangerous light in them, as if
he were saying to himself—

‘ Now or mever!”

But a moment’s reflection showed him he
must at least temporise a fow minutes longer till
he could secure the secret of the plot and after-
wards create sufficient excuse—sufficient provo-
cation—for the meditated blow, which grew only
the more attractive the more he dwelt on it.

This very thought changed his manner when he
saw the stranger did not answer the provocation,
It gave even & suavity to his manner and voice
when he next addressed the stranger :—

“ Do not mistake me. I quite recognise in
your tone what ought to be the tone of an honest
man=——"

“Itis an honest man, earl, who speaks to
you !” said the stranger, with almost rude inter-
ruption.

“ Yes, I am willing to believe it. Why, then
do you not help me over these preliminary diffi-
culties, instead of planting yourself immovably
upon them 7"

“ 1 wish to deal in that spirit,” said the mask,

“ Why, then, not content yourself with my
agsurance that the soldiers in the gallery cannot
possibly hear you?”
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¢ Indeed " said the black mask, inquniringly.

“ You see the distance !” continued the earl.

“ Very well. If you and your kin are pre-
pared to let them know or risk their knowing
such portions of my story as might, when heard
by any one of their number, enable him to warn
all the other conspirators 7

“ The other conspirators !” exclaimed the king,
angrily. ¢ Do you intend to reflect on the
loyalty of my guards?”

The black mask leaned a little over the red
cord, and whispered, in accents that easily pene-
trated to the ear alike of the king and minister,
the startling words—

“ There i3 one man among those guards who
has been in constant communication with his
fellows of the Blues, and that man may now be
in yonder gallery "

If a bomb-sheH had fallen in the presence-
chamber, it could hardly have produced more
alarm than did these words.

The king, with a white face, turned to the
earl, who strove to seem impassive, and to smile
off the fear, but could not.

The earl and the king went again into close
conversation, and presently the former walked
over to the stranger and said— ¢

“You have now given us an unanswerable
reason for our taking care that no one shall over-
hear. When I am satisfied, will you be so too ?”

¢ Yes, only I warn you, I will take care to say
things that will cause yoar treachery, if-—”

¢ Treachery

“ Nay-—I only suppose against you what you
suppose against me ; so we are equal.”

| think we do not love each other, said the
earl, in & voice too low for the king to hear.

¢ Could you see my fuce, I should not need to
answer other than by & smile. Asit is, I own
you are right.”

The stranger turned his back on the ear], and
the latter walked away.

Did the earl, in thus speaking to thestranger,
forget himself, and, while needing all hig states-
mancraft, play the boy—the mere irritable,
angry, vengeful boy ?

Hardly. The astute earl knew perfectly well
what he was about. By that sort of experimen-
tal shot or thrust he had (so he believed) made
his enemy reveal himself beyond all chances of
mistake : he felt sure, now, the mask concealed
the face of Lord Langton, his hated son-in-law.

He bad also done some little towards creating
the antagonistic feeling that even he, the most
cold-blooded of statesmen, felt to be necessary
before murdering him.

A minute or two passed in mute suspense;
then the earl was seen to enter the gallery. At
the moment of his appearance there, the king, as
if by pre-arrangement, spoke to- Lord Langton
a sentence or two of little importance, and in a
noticeably louder voice than he had used before,
The earl chatted for a fow seconds with Mr.
Cavendish ; said he had done right to give the
doldiers rest for their guns, and to relieve them
from their duty while he (the earl) was away
from his post; then warned him once more to
keep his own eyes and theirs fixed and ready for
the signal to fire ; smiled towards the soldiers,
ag if he in thought patted them on the backs,
and said, * Well done my good fellows! the
king and I trust you;” then descended once more
to the saloon,; and joined the king, after a glance
4t the gallery, which showed him the muzzles all
pointing as before.

« Did your majesty speak in a lower tone ?”
was his first remark.

“No; higher!” .

“ Then we are quite safe, The voices of both
came but as a confused buzz: plain enough as
mere voice—unintelligible ag words.”

¢ Tell him 80,” said the king, * and let us see
if the sphinx will now unriddle.”

The earl again advanced towards the silent,
stately, funereal-looking figure, and said—

“I could distinguish nothing "

“Very well. The king spoke mare londly.
Suppose we now all speak less loudly ; then we
shall have double secarity. If I speak too low,
remind me.”

And then began Lord Langton to speak to the
weighty matter in hand ;—

“T have first to demand the renewal to mryself
personally of the pledges given to the Lady
Hermia, and which alone brought me here, The
first point—personal to myself—I will speak of
last. I yield the second point, and will give up
the names of the parties concerned, on the
pledge that, if they do not after all let their plot
break out into any overt act, they shall not then
be molested or punished on account of this plot
which I now denounce. Is that granted ?”

“It is,” said the earl, after a brief consulta-
tion with the king. ¢ You pledge yourself that,
neither directly nor indirectly, you will give
them the least inkling of this plot being known
to the Government,

“To that I solemnly pledge myself, if my
demand be granted.”

1 repeat, it is granted,” said the earl,

“ Let your king, then, say so,” observed the
black mask.

 We grant it,” said the king,

% And I, on my part, fully acknowledge that
to warn them of what I am doing is simply to
put it into their power to modify their plans, and
so ultimately to proceed with them to the same
end.”

The king bowed.

“ The third, and only remaining condition, is
that, as I came hither unknown, so I go away
unknown; that 1 shall not be watched, or
followed, or obstracted in any way, under any
circumstines whatever, now or hereafler.”

“You mean, provided— interposed the
earl. .

“ Yes, thank you, provided I now give, to the
best of my power, a true and faithful account of
the plot formed against the present occupant of
the English throne, Is that clearly understood,
beyond possibility of mistake, and is the pledge
ready to be given to me ?” .

“ Suppose you were to take it into your head
to threaten the king, and say you would yout-
self go from this very place to raige the standard
of civil war 7’ asked the earl.

“ Then he and you will have to stomach the
statemént as well as you both can. I go free—
rebel or no rebel !”

As to the king, he tried to put on a smile,
and go smooth the matter over, but his face only
looked ghastly instead of pleasant or genial,

“ And you ask immunity beforehand, do you,
for that ?” demanded the earl, in a tone of scorn
that almost amounted to laughter.

“Noj; Iask for nothing of the kind. ¢Fall
back—{all edge!” as an ancestor of mine said,
in the civil wars of the last ¢entury, when his
good faith was in question, and he had to face
the possibility of the scaffold, the executioner,
and the axe.”

“ What, then, was your demand ?”

“Simply in coming here, to do you and your
master a great service, that I might at least be
agsured that the service itself should not endan-
ger me now or hereafter.”

The quiet scorn of his reply cut deeper than
the bitter scorn of the previous speech.

Unconsciously the earl found himself facing the
gallery, and with arms nervously twitching to
rise and give the signal, if only he could see
how.

Ah! yes, the how was not at all clear ; seem-
ed, indeed, to be moving farther and farther
off,

The king was the first to speak :

“I know not what you may be to the prince
whom you call king, but I do not flatter you
when I say that, if you served me as you seem
prepared to him, I should feel myself a proud
monal.gch to have so beave and so devoted a ser-
vant

“Is my condition accepted ?” demanded the
black mask, in & tone of unusual gentleness.

It is,” said the king.

“In the plain, literal meaning of the words,
and not as words may be spoken and twisted
and understood by the craft of juggling states-
men —no disrespect to the earl of Bridgemin-
ster.”

“In that sense your conditions are accepted,
and our royal word sacredly and irrevocably
pledged never to harm you, or allow you to be

harmed now or hereafter, on account of this in-
terview.’

[ % And], having intentionally thus far desired
to preclude myself from misconception, even if
esteemed guilty of discourtesy, may now speak
more at my ease, and protesting, once for all,
against any claim of loyalty from me, under
present circumstances——-"

The king and earl exchanged glances, as if
speculating on the hidden meaning of these last
words, while the stranger went on—

“1 shall, simply as a matter of courtesy and
of personal and profound individual respect, not
henceforward debar myself from acknowledging
the fact that the prince I now address ig, de fac-
to, King of England I”

The king's fuce cleared considerably as he lis-
tened to this, which was said with manly dig-
nity. :

Nor was the effect diminished when the black
mask added—
© “Pardon me, your majesty, if I seem to re-
member too keenly the constant necessity for
self assertion of my loyalty, for, alag! while you
are great, rich, fortunate, my unhappy master
sits low on the floor of adversity, dust and ashes
upon his sacred head, with only a few faithful
ones to comfort him. Can your majesty wonder
if [ desire, while it is possible, to be one of the
few 77 .

‘ No,” said the king, with some warmth ; ¢ but
I must beg you to proceed, or I may, under the
stress of your eloquence and character, turn Ja-
cobite myself, which I suppose you don’t expeet
or require ?”

¢ No, indeed, your majesty,” responded the
stranger, with a tone that almost expressed the
hidden smile,

The earl had listened to all this with extreme
irritation. The king was obviously going the
way that was exactly, opposite to the road he
wanted him to take. So he tried a diversion.

“The gentleman,” said he, aloud, * will, of
course, be prepared to testify in open court what
he i3 going to—"

“ The gentleman will be prepared for nothing
of the kind,” was the instantaneous rejoinder.
‘ Neither is the gentleman prepared to have any
the least thing expected from him other than he
bas offered.”

“ A wilful man must have his way,” ejacu-
lated the king. ¢ Remember the proverb,
Bridgeminster, and, in heaven’s name, let us
proceed.”

1In a low, monotonous tone, as if he desired to
veil whatever emotion the tale he had to tell was
calculated to excite, the black mask then began.

He spoke slowly, carefully choosing his words,
S0 a8 to use very few of them,

And thus he spoke—

© On a certain Saturday, your majesty’s hunt
day, forty men, well armed——all picked men,
brave, desperate, and, for the most part, honestly
fanatical, therefore the more dangerous—will
waylay your majesty at a convenient place,
which is already fixed; will then, so the idea
goes, make your majesty a prisoner, after over-
throwing all oppositiou, and carry you off to
France.”

« Unless his majesty should happen to be too
troublesome,” said the earl, seeing his royal
master too much shaken for the moment to
speak.

« Exactly,” responded the black mask. # They
expect that trouble, and will be disappointed if
they don’t get it.” :

“ And if they do get it ?” queried the earl.

“They will murder him. In fact, I do not
disguise from your majesty they mean murder
and notbing else, or I should not have been
here.”

“ Which Saturday ?" asked the king, ag soon
a8 he could command his voice.

“ The next; but they are prepared to post-
pone from Saturday to Saturday, week after week,
if they will see occasion, They are under a
man who will not let them strike till he feels
gure of the blow, and who will strike then, if
God and man alike challenge the deed.”

“ And who is this new hero of assassina-
tion 7” demanded the king.

¢ Sir George Charter.”
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« My God, is it possible!” exclaimed the‘
king, with an agitation that surprised both the
listeners.

« Why is your majesty so struck ?” asked the
minister, * We have long known him as a most
pestilent rebel.”

# Yes, that is true,” said the king ; ¢ but still
1 did not think it conceivable that any—any

_ gentleman of the party could be found capable

of this. It shows how frightful is the danger
we have escaped—even if it be yet escaped ! I
could understand meaner men—ypoor, disbanded,
discontented wretches—as ready for any deed
of violeuce, even one so atrocious as this ; but
Sir George Charter: It is too, too horri-
ble I”

The king turned his face from them, and was
evidently quite overpowered with emotion, but
for a moment there was a pause.

* Where is the spot ?” asked the earl, in a low
tone.

“ The precise spot where his majesty is accus-
tomed to land, on recrossing the river, in return-
ing from Richmond,”

# It is well chosen! said the earl. ¢ Your
majesty has then only your guard—and half of
those are left bebind on the other side. Forty
such mere cut-throats as this gentleman des-

" cribeg—"

¢ 1 described no mere cut-throats,” said the
stranger, ¢ There are men among them whom
I would trust, apart from this terrible infatua-
tion, with my life, my honour, my all "

# He’s little better than one of them, after all,
your majesty ! whispered the earl.

#No, no,” replied the king. *But go on—
we must learn everything "

“ Well, sir,” said the earl, loudly, ¢ we wait
for you to fulfil your compact—the names I”

¢ Their leader you know—Sir George Char-
ter, The next in importance is the Earl of
Stanbury.” .

¢ Stanbury !” said the king, with rencwed
emotion. “ Why the man swore to me, in my
private closet, he had given up all his rebel in-
clinations, and desired only our personal favour,
Note him well, Bridgeminster.”

The ear! held tablets in his hand, and was
writing. Hence the remark of the king, the
vindictive meaning of which was perfectly un-

- derstood.

“ Sir William Larkyns I name next,” said the
stranger.

“ What, the gouty lawyer! Ile one, of the
forty thieves!” exclaimed the earl—again trying,
by the sarcasm, to irritate the informer.

“No. I wasaboutto say that both these men,
and another—Maltby, the rich brewer—are pro-
fessedly hostile to the scheme, and only submit
to it because they will not injure their comrades
by exposure.”

“Do they lend no aid in other ways?” asked
the king—¢“say by thesanction of their rank, by
money, arms 4

# And beer!” interposed the earl,

“ Had I believed they did not help, your ma-
jesty would not have had their names from me
to-night. I know they dohelp—indirectly. But
I also know they did object at first.”

% Note all that, Bridgeminster. Pity if any
good points should be lost in their favour!” said
the king, with bitter sarcasm. ¢ True nobles
and gentlemen, are they not—shrinking from
horror at thought of firing the murderous pistol,
not buying, no doubt the weapon thdmselves,
and taking care of its temper and quality! The
king thanks tkem ! Will you, sir, proceed ?”

% The Jesuit—Marney !’

¢ Of course ! of course ! said the king. ¢ Trust
a Jesuit to find out the scent of blood, even if
he does not originate the whole business. Put
down the Jesuit, Bridgeminster. Who next ?”

# Keyes—one of your majesty’s own guards—
a trumpeter I”

It was startling to see the commotion this
name produced. The king and the earl again
whispered together for more than a minute.

Well might the mention of that name excite
the greatest dread. If one were false—one
among the men to whom the king at all times
confided the question of his personal safety—if
one such were in the ranks, how many more

might there not be? And possibly the taint
might be spreading to other of the household re-
giments, It was indeed an appalling in¢ident,
slight as it looked when merely introduced as
# Keyes—one of your majesty’s own guards—a
trumpeter.”

‘Do you know his regiment? Can he be up-
stairs in the gallery now? Have you ever
heard anything about him?” Such were the
hurried questions put by the sovereign to the
minister,

The minister, in reply, was constrained to say
he knew nothing about him, but would take
care to seck information the moment the king set
bim at liberty, The earl then asked for the rest
of the names,

‘“ There are only two others known to me of
sufficient importance to mention now ; but I beg
herewith to hand you a list of the whole. It was
difficult to obtain, and had I been less deter-
mined to free myself and my cause from the
slightest danger of contamination, I should not
bave ventured the effort. But there it is.”

The earl approached the cord, took the paper
from the stranger’s hand, went with it to the
king, and there, forgetting etiquette in the ab-
sorbing interest of the moment, he looked over
the shoulder of the king while he read.

Apparently the king saw gothing in the list to
strike him, so he gave it to the earl and began
to walk about, evidently absorbed in the thought
of his household troops being thus tampered
with, Seeing that the king, in these short pac-
ings to and fro, occasionally ventured too near
the cord, the earl became doubly alarmed at his
secret project—alarmed lest the sight of the
king, if the soldiers should once see him, should
paralyse their actions at the critical moment ;
alarmed, also, lest, if they did fire to Lis signal,
the king might really get into danger.

The stranger now spoke :—

“ There are two names in the list about which
I wish to say a word. Scum Goodman is one
of those wretches whom it were a charity to
sweep from the world, with, I mean, legitimate
cause, He is the only man among those who
are likely to be prominent, who deserves the opi-
nions of the Earl of Bridgeminster—cut-throat
and thief. But he i3 no coward, and will pro-
bubly, like a wild cat, endeavour, even in expo-
sure or death, to give the last scratch. Be-
ware of him!”

¢ Note him carefully, Bridgeminster,” again
-said the king.

“The last man of whom I have to speak—
Noel " Here the stranger paused, as if me-
ditating his words with extreme care.

“ Ah! yes,” said the earl. ¢ I'm glad to have
him. Does your majesty know the man?”

¢ No,” said the king.

 Permit 1ne, then, to congratulate your ma-
jesty on the knowledge that this Noel is the man
who has printed all the libels on your majesty
and your majesty’s government "

“ He!” echoed the kiug.

“Yes, your majesty. With really extraordi-
nary skill and daring, he has for years kept at
work a secret press ; and this we only discovered
and broke up quite lately, when, unluckily, the
man himself eseaped.”

“ Note him, Bridgeminster.”

“ Ay, my lord,” said the stranger, “ and please
also to note against the name that, while I de-
mand that he be left absolutely free and un-
troubled —"

 Absurd!" almost shouted the earl, interrupt-

ingly. :
“ Absolutely free and untroubled I” repeated
the stranger, in deep, clear, bell-like tones.
“ While I demand this, let it be added thatI also
venture to express a hope that he will not, on
the contrary, be admitted to favour !”

“ Favour! What does the man mean ?” an-
grily asked the king.

“1 mean, your majesty, that, but for this
man's treachery to his associates, you might
bave gone next Saturday to your fate !”

“Is that possible ?” asked the king, open-
mouthed.

“Itis so. I call him treacherous, because it
was no scruple of honour or remorse, no awaken-
ing instinct of humanity, that caused him to

expose them. No; it was the old, eternal story
—Ilove of & woman! He told her, and through
her the story reached my servant, who told me.
There my story ends.”

Not so, however. Details were asked for and
given; the arrangements for the attack were
explained ; and the same topics were repeatedly
gone over again, in the feverish anxiety of the
king that no single fact of any importance should
remain unknown,

To every question the stranger gave a frank
though brief answer; so long, at least, as the
questions did not seem wide of the mark.

But he soon perceived that, while the king's
thoughts were exclusively fixed on the horrible
plot just made known, the earl, on the contrary,
seemed to be striving to penetrate the veil that
covered the other plot—of the insurrection.

Then the black mask stopped abruptly, say-
ing—

“1 have answered every question that can
possibly be necessary to your king’s safety; I
now decline to submit any longer to interroga-
tion.”

“ Then let me tell you, sir.” said the ear],
carefully modulating his voice to the tome of
greatest possible offence without show of vio-
lence, “that you thus expose yourself to terrible
suspicion,”

% What suspicion ?” demanded the stranger,
who carefully watched all the earl’s movements,
and whose eye had more than once followed the
earl’s eye to the gallery.

% The suspicion that you cannot be dealing
in good faith, or you could have nothing to con-
ceal.”

“ My lord, I have nothing more to say to you.
We may meet under other circumstances, and
then pursue such discussions on more equal
terms. Were I in this presence to quarrel with
you, who knows what mistakes might be made ?
What a calamity, for instance, were it not, to a
man like your lordship, so distinguished in the
rolls of honour and of fidelity to friends——"

The earl started, as if stung by an adder that
he had accidentally trodden upon. But he kept
silence, even while a dark spot appeard on his
cheek, and grew larger and larger as he listened.

“What a calamity, if a gentleman of such
nice honour should bappen to fancy that the
king was struck at instead of himself!”

% Sire,” interposed the earl, white with rage to
see his hidden secret discovered, and probably
made valueless— sire, the whole of the condi-
tions promised to this gentleman were based, I
believe, on the antecedent condition that he
dealt truly with us—told us all that we needed
to know "

¢ Undoubtedly,” said the king, looking, how-
ever, very uncomfortable at the prospect before
him,

“ And I have done 80,” said the stranger.

1t is false,” deliberately said the earl.

“Talse!” echoed the stranger, and for a mo-
ment he seemed as if he would leap the barrier
and But he checked himself, and, with
studied and remarkable calmness, sald—

¢ Is it your majesty’s pleasure that I go hence
with insult as my sole reward ?”

# Bridgeminster—" doubtfully began the
king.

4 Sire, I will now prove the untrustworthiness
of thisman. All the parties whose names he has
written on this list were at the masquerade ; the
object of the masquerade is now happily made
known to us; but, unhappily for this gentleman’s
credit, there were also other parties at the mas-
querade whose names he has carefully concealed
from us. My son ventured, in your majesty’s
behalf, into that nest of Jacobites, and he has
given me information which this stranger, if
honest, would also bave given.

Here the earl came nearer, and whispered to
the king the name of Sir Richard Constable ag
one of the most dangerous of men—because
popular in the city, about to become Lord
Mayor, and enjoying at once the confidence of
the loyal party and of the Jacobites—the former,
because they supposed him to have quite out-
grown his early political predilections; the
latter, becanse they knew he was secretly de-
voted to their cause, and waiting to serve them.
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Was Sir Ricbard Constable at the masque-
rade 7 asked the king, aloud, of the binck
nask,

““He was; as an innocent visitor, supposing
the assembly simply a masquerade.”

 How are we to be assured of that??

“You have iy word, If you value it forone
thing, you must not undervalue it for another,
Am 1 now at liberty ??

Thero was a pause, and much whispering, con-
sultation, and delny before the question was an-
sweéred,

“.Am I now at liberty 7 again demanded the
sir: nger, .

Tiho king moved & pace or two nearer to bit,
and $rid—

“1 believe you have done oursclses and the
state a great service, and the king thanks you,
and. here promises you that, if all be as you have
stated, and you really have acted in perfect
good faith, I pledge myself to grant you an
audienco at any future time, should you wish at,
and with the full determination to repay you as
kings-should.”

The stranger bowed low in silence.

¢ But having said that, let me ask you to con-
sider seriously a request from my mmster—that
you abide here for a few days, to aid us wath
your counsel—to ensure us of your own safety 77

& And, your majesty, to gtve myself in pledge
for my own honesty, [ decline, and positvely
refuse, 1 shall stay no longer guestion,”

¢ Farewell, then, my lord,” suid the king,

¢ Rarewell, your majesty. 1 go in full re-
liance on your royal word,”

‘4 I¢ cannot be permitted,” said the eaxl, aloud.
& This step is absolute proof that he plays us
false—is putting us on a false scent while he
matures insurrcction, Yes, your majesty,” loudly
exclaimed the earl, and sceming the while to be
transported with patriotic alarm and indigoa-
tion, ¢1 see the whole plot! It is a juggle irom
beginning to end. The truc plot is one to de-
throne your majesty. I know that arms, horses,
and ammunition are being collected. I know
that the rebels bhave a desperate leader—most
likely the man now before your majesty.  Shall
we let him go, when we have him—when we
know bLe is playing us false ? Impossible! Lord
Langton, J urrest you, as a traitor, in the kiog's
name.”

¢ Lord Langton!” echoed the king, in aston-
ishment.

# Yes; I challenge him, in spite of his motely
disguise. He is the traitor who now brings over
foreign troops—who i3 now consorting with and
abetting every pestilent roguc and vagabond that
can be found in your majesty’s dominions.”

The black mask’s frame was evidently con-
vulsed with some powerful emotion as he stood
there dark, silent,-inscrutable, Presently he
said—

¢ Your majesty will, no doubt, know how to
punish him who, worse than the murderers
whom I denounce, is not content with stabbing
your body. This man, this carl, stabg your ma-
jesty in & dearer part——your honour! So, your
{)najcsty, 1 leave him with contempt unuttera-

le I ’

Then he turned, folded his arms, and walked
away.

“] ask: only to detain him,” hurriedly whis-
pered the earl. “Itis vital to your majesty's
throne and safety.”

¢ Can you do it -without—what—what he
says 7’

¢ Dishonouring your majesty? Perish the
man who could think such a thought as that
your majesty could diskonour yourself. A mo-
ment, and it will be too late

«Try to arrcsthim, but not toendanger him,”

Lord Langton bad reached the doors, and was
1rying confusedly to open them.

While doing 80, be heard a bolt drawn on the
‘other side. This was done at a sigual from the

earl.
Lord Langton struck loudly on the door, and
-cried out— .
¢ Qpen, in your king’s name, who is in daan-
er 7 -
g “Danger! Whatdanger 7 cried the eat], ad-
yancing a8 if to lay hands on him. |

“only that of being infumous”

“You would not understand it!” said Lord
Langton, suddenly confronting theearl. ¢ Itis

“Yillain, Darc you,in this very presence, tell
mo my sovereign is infamous! Old as I am, I
have blood enough to rebel against that outeage.
I arrest you!”

1o put lus hand on Lord Langton's shoulder,
who shook him off with such violence that tho
aged lord was thrown downon the marblefloor,
to a distance of two or three yards.

Thus prostrate, ho lifted his right band high
abovoe his aead, as if appealing for succour.

The signal, or the supposed signal, was taken,
and in a singlo moment more the buld adventur-
cr would bave fullen, the target of a dozen bul-
lets, when a piercing cry was heard, and the
figure of Clarence Harvey rushed from the right
side of the gallery to tho centre, right across the
line of fire of tho guns,

« Clarcace 1" shouted Lord Laugton, 4good
youth, stand back! Iknow wy man, I am not
in their line of fire!”

 Oh, master—-master 1” sobbed Clareilce, it
is my fault that I told you of this bad business !”

 Tlns, your majesty, is the servant I told you
of. And now, after this fresh explusion un the
part of your mumster, does your majesty see the
position? This man, in & word, i3 compassing
wmy murder, while strsving to hvodwink your
majesty into being au acoomplice ¥’

“ Send them away—send them away, Bridge-
minster ¥ suddenly exclaimed the king, who was
cvidently becoming at once confused in mind
and agitated in feeling  * Send them away, If
ho has dealt falsely with us, ail the worse for
him ; 1f truly, we owehim compeusation, which
assuredly he shall receive, if he ever asks it.”

And so, in great confusion, the assemblage
broke up; and Lord Langton and Clarence
Harvey were allowed to depart. .

(70 be continued.)

LONDON THE GREAT IN RUINS.

——

The idea of an empty London isinitself strik-
ngly wnpressive, opening wide the field of
boundless speculation, and furnishing material
for the wildest imagination, e, who are daily
accustomed to the din and hustle, the gaeties
and pleasures, the gains, loss, labours, and tur-
moil of metropolitan life, to an unceasing noise
and a never ending-toil, fiud it extremely Qiffi-
cult to conceive the reverse of present affnirs
—1to grasp with any distinctness the grand and
solemp idea of an cmpty London, which is not,
however, 80 absurd, so far-fetched, or so unlike-
ly to como to pass, as onc would judge it at first
thoughts to be. Cities alrost, if not quite, as
populous and as opulent, have been so far influ-
enced by natural or artificial circumstances,
that even their very sites are now simply con-
jectured at, or perhaps the ruin-studded wil-
derness, or shepherds’ village, alone mark the re-
mains of the boast of other days. Towns and
citicsmust as inevitably go through birth, youth,
rise, and decay, as does man. Ancient Babylon
is lost in oblivion; Ninevchis lost inall but
her ruins; the glorics of Rome, Athens, and
Cartbage aro departed never to return,  Well
may we ask: What has become of Tyre, the
great prototype of modern London, as the Phee-
nicians are, in some respects, of modern English-
men? Having, tberefore, so many examples be-
fore her, it well behoves London to look into
the causes of their dowafall ; but, more particu-
larly, let her notice the influences which have
made her the centre and cgpital of the com-
merce and wealth of the world. Any school-boy
who reads bis Zélémague must have learned the
lessons which Mentor repegtedly cndeavoured to
instil in the mind of his ward—that the wealth
and happiness of a city or country arc occasion-
cd and promoted by good social and political
government, by an admirable situation, and by
the natural enterprise of the inhabitants, All
commercial cities, either ancient or modern,
and none moreso then Loudon, have enjoyed
these bocas before they bave risen to any emi-
nence, and the. 1oss of one or all of them soon
occasions their decay. The evil government of

tlie Doges, coypled with the destruetion of her
advantageous situation by the discoyery of the
Cape route to the East Indies, trausplanted the
wealth of Venice and’ the great inland sea to
northern porgs on the open ocean. Till naviga-
tion had openced the itnmense fertile districts of
the Americas, and the islands of the South Seas,
the Mediterranean ports possessed the commerco
of tke civilised world, the countrics on its shores,
but as civilisation spread, and happier climes,
80ils, and fruits were discovered, Venice and
Genoa no longer represented the commerce of
lth;{: world, but thet only of a rather largeinland
ake.

London, having a first-class situation at the
mouth of a wide river, and being ncar to the
coast of France, was an important trading city
during the times of the Romans and Saxons, It
increased, in fact, so much in wealth and popu.-
Iation, that one of the early Saxon kings made
it his capital, instead of Winchester, The king’s
court, with its attractions for the aristocracy and
gentry, quickly added to the metropolitan jm-
poriance, which afterwards was exteusively
hightened by the discoveries of the New World
and the Cape route, and reached its present cli-
max through the modern scientific researches
which have developed the steam systems.  The
true cause of London’s present greatuess is sci-
ence, which in its application has particularly
fuvoured our island, whose soi! yirlds in abun-
dance the food, or rather the fuel, necessary to
its development.  Without the coal or iron of
the country, London .nightand would have been
rich and prosperous, like Rotterdam, Rouen, Lis-
bon and Cadiz; but she would not huve reached,
with a4 small population, and limited expanse of
fertile country, the pre-eminence of the world's
cities ; nor could she hope, at the present mo.
ment, to compete with the maritime cities of
America, which have the suppogt of an immease
district of rich fertile land. Itis well for us to
Knosw that the sccret of our success i3 neither
the cnergy nor the enterprise of the people, but
simply the mineral wealth, which las cnabled
us to manufactute, aud since the working of
steam-power, navigate cheaper and casier than
our neighbours. Now, supposing that ncither
the advantageous position of London is damaged
by the destruction uf this port, by an earthquuke,
for instance, or any such natural cause, which
have occurred to many cities before now, nor
that the liverty of trade is suppressed by unwise
laws and evil government, still, if our coal fails,
London mus. fall.

This is an influence wkichmay operate against
her with a more terrible and a quicker resuit
than hag ever before been experienced. So mar-
veilous, indeed, have been the scientific discover-
ics of modern times, that one could scarcely bo
surprised if furtherinvestigation, and another ad-
vance toward scientific perfection, may not lead
to the application of means and materials foreign
to our soil and to our people. 1If; for instance,
supposing the coal-supply to bo inexbaustible
( which is extremely doubtful), another cheaper
substance for fuel were discovered, and we bad -
it not, or had it only in common with other na~
tious, does any one for a moment think that the
inhabitants of North America and of Hindustan,
would send their rasy materials lere, when they
could manufacture them cheaper at home? Dis-
regarding, however, this scientific supposition,
wo should by no means treat our means
of subsistence in the same off-hand wauner;
and pending the Report of the Commission-
ers appointed by the parlinment of a last
session to investigate the extent of the coal-sup~
ply, we may, without their assistance, rest as-
sured that it is not limitless, and therefore no
time should be lost before giving every encour-
agement to all those who by their theories ana
experiments may demonstrate the best means to
economise it, so that the prosperity of our conn-
try may be prolonged as furaspossible. Mr. Joha
Stuart Milt deserves all the praise one can be-
stow on him for bis true patriotism in taking in
hand the interests of our prosperity, by mooting
the question in_the House last session ; and Sir
Robert Peel did cqual service inthe same cause,
about thesame time, by drawing attention to the
desirability and utility ofa measurq being adapte



406

THE SATURDAY READER.

(March 2

ed to euforce the dwellers in tho metropolis and ' amt bustle, everything is hushed and reposed.

in large sinnufacturing towns to occaston their
fires to consume their own smoke—na micasure
whichisalready partially adopted in manufacto-
ries and metropolitan furnaces——and which would
not only beautify and cleanse the neighbourhood,
bhut would also occasion a material cconomy
in the consumption of coal.

It is not 30 hard to believe, then, that the
prosperity of London will not endure for cver,
Perhaps the metropolis will continue to increase
in wealth and size for several centuries more,
perchaps her decline will commence sgoner than
we auticipate.  One thing is certan, that, soon-
er or later, the event will happen.  She has had,
or is having, her day, but when thatis over,
she must give place to & modern usurper, even
as in days long past she usurped. It would be
& very interesting study to learn the causes,
signs and omens, of the fall of a city,
and to mark the daily results—the fruits of the
gradual operation of decay. Of course, no man
can witness the beginning and the end, for the
period extends long beyond a gencration , but
history and imagination may in a great mea-
sure fill up the gap of partial expericnce. Let
us suppose that London continuesin prosperity
for three or four centurics more, and that civili-
zation, and science, ard a population of seven or
cight millions, have enniched and strengthened
her mightily. Withstreets and terraces, and superb
public buildings stretching through the whole
county of Middlesex, and over the hills of Surrey
and Kent, with untold riches and unsurpassed
strength, the inhabitants will be less Lkely than
we to believe in her decline.  But signs are on
the horizon; a little cloud gathers in the clear
- sky, and the burst of a heavy storm is but the
matter of time, The fact is, the city has reach-
cd its climax; it no longer increases; and as
there is no such thing as standing sull, it must
go back. 1If there are no longer .oy new buil-
ings required, what must become of the innu-
merable builders, the hosts of masons, carpenters,
bricklayers, and paunters 2 Again, if the mechan-
ic loses occupation, his shopkecper does o a
like degree custom. Some of the causes we
have cnumerated are operating on her decline.
Commercial enterprise has developed itsclftoa
greater degree in the New World ; and thither
flock the hungry and placeless for food and
cemployment.  The natural consequences of this
cxodus must be the increase of the value of
labour and the decrease of the valuo of pro-
perty. Tlus alone is a sure sign of decay. In
auother generation, property is of mach less 1al-
ue, and Jabour is gone dowa with it, for land-
owners and householders must do their own
work for & living. An immense crmgration
has left numberless houses uainhabited, and
-these arc of necessity allowed to fall to picces,
or are pulled down, 10 leave barc the more
profitable ground they occupy. In someinstan-
ces, with much labour, whole suburban streets
may be metamorphosed 1nto something approach-
ing their prisine appearance of pasture or gar-
den ; but the majority must be allowed to decay
unmolested, a teanng down of brick walls and

a clearance of foundations and pavements, leav-,

ing a little fertile soil on a basement of gas-pipes,
sewers, and railway tunnels,

Imagine the mountains of dust accumulated
from the deeay of the brick wildernesses of Shore-
ditch and Whitechapel, of Lambeth and Ber-
mondsey ! High winds carry clouds of this
about in all ducctions, whichblock up and bury
the substantial bnildings in the City and the
West End, and finally choke up or matenally
destroy th. The Thames barbour, for alt commer-
cial purpuses now useless, Misfortunes seldom
come singly, and it is probable that with theloss
of coal, of commerce, and of wealth, a weak or
bad government may strengthen the calamty
by passing obnoxious lasws, and finally complete
1t by deserting. tte afllicted city for svme moro
fortunate spot ; aad if social discord be not fol-
lowed by foreign intervention, the inbabitants
may reckon themselves particularly lucky, We
can understand the sad feelings of tho few re-
maining citizens, and their endeavours o save
the grandest works with their atmost care. In
the place of the busy continual murmur of life

There are no factorics and workshops to ring
with human voices and operations; and the in-
numerable railways, once burdencd daily with
the weight of countless tons of human aud mer-
cantile traffic, ace buried and forsaken, The
deserted, uscless river, made picturesque by the
ruins of & nation’s boast, is, alas! the Thames,
the silvery, peerless Thames of the poets, the
busy, wealthy river of bygone days. The ruins
of the wighty bridges, the river enbankment,
the few noble blocks of buildings on its banks,
will lesson in the future archaologist’s mind the
gigantic remains of Roine and Athens, and give
him some idea of the genius and enterprise of
his fathers, The great wonder of ancicat days
will sink into insiguificance, when comparéd
with the more modern one. Fancy the delight
with which the oft.quoted New Zealander will
sit on the still firm though damaged London
Bridge, and mark with rapture the iron and
stone river-ways as far up the river as his eye
will carry him, with the remains of cathedrals
and churches, of terraces and public buildings,
boldly rising up from cither side, What a fine
subject for moralising! or, if he be a ¢ Layard,’
he may excavate, and search, aud find new won-
ders to his heart's content, as long as he likes to
persevero in his hobby. Aftera few years, itmay
become one of the favourite resorts of tourists
and travellers, who will lionise the ruing, and
talk wisely of wealth and commerce of ancient
Englishmen, of Alfred the Great, and Queens
Elizabeth and Victoria; of Shakespeare, Milton,
Pope, and Wordsworth ; of Watt, Stephenson,
and Brunel ; of Pitt and Gladstone ; of Nelson
and Wellington. Future archxologists will dis-
cover some remnants of old Drury Lane Theatre,
which will occasion an irterminable number of
learned essays on the dramatic genius of the an-
cient moderns. An excavation resulting in the
discovery of a portion of the Library, or of the
Geological Department of the British Museum,
will be ample reward for years of toil and
exertion, and will create as much sensation
as that of Herculaneum and Pompeii in recent
times. Then some enterprising genius may find
his way to one of the many under-ground rail-
ways, or to amain sewer. Imagine the sensation
produced by the discovery of a Milner’s safe,
the wranghngs, disputes, and discussions con-
cerning which part of the ruins of the Parliament
Houses was appropriated by the Lords,and which
by the Comamons , the learned dissertationson the
laws, gorerument, manners, and custors of the
people, as inferred from the remains of Somer-
set House, the law-courts, St Paul's Cathedrnl
and the public offices. Materials will be found
in every dircction to fire the imagieation of num-
berless poets and historians.  Many coming
¢ Gibbons ’ will reap immortality from their his-
tories of the Decline and Fall of the City of
London, students will vic with cach other at
the world's many universities to produce the best
essaysand poems on the samo subject, for which
prizes and praises will be liberally bestowed,
scholars will sermomise, philosophers moralize.
The grand old commercial city, the cradiv as
well, as the nurse of science, will be & theme
cver-frnitful and never-failing, The ancient
naval glory of the nation, the deeds of Nelson
and Wellington, the lonely river, once the safe
harbour for a thousand ships, the noble metro-
politan works and undertakings, will resound
in song by numberless voices, Awe and admir-
ation will forcibly strike the world’s greatest
thinkers and its bravest explorers,

Wath these sad reflections, we have the conso-
lation 10 know that, though the city decays, the
spirit of the place and of the nation will be ever
fresh and living, and will be carried and dissc-
minated by our children into all parts of the
world. Evea now, it is growing in America
and Austealia, in Hindustan and New Zcealand.
Our cnterprise, even our language and literature,
will be fordly preserved, when its authors and
birth-place have fallen, The knowledge that
our cndeavours, though destined. to come to
nought after a season here, will reap a world's
after & city’s harvest, should in..io us to io-
creaso them with might and main, so tuat the
wotld may. havo tho benefit of our vigour and

our opportunity, and that when London is but
n name, it may at least bo one to be used by
posterity with pride, and with worthy affection

JANETS ESCAPE.

A ROMANCE IN REAL LIPFR,

N a district of the western Highlands which |
forbear to name, lives n decent country lass
whom I will call Janet Campbell. She was
left an orphan when very young, and resided
with her uncle, an old farmer, who loved ler as
a daughter, and she loved him as a fatheg in re.
turn.  When talking together over theirdffairs,
he sometimes joked her about her cheerful devo-
tion to him, an old cross-grained carle, and prophe-
sied, with meaning look and voice, that it would
not be for long—that some strapping young far-
mer’s sor. would soon steal her aQections from
him—and pictured the lonely life he would then
bave to lead, when she would cease to care for
the old man, with his troublesome ways and ad-
vices, and turn to the flattering lad, who would
say or do anything she pleased.

On these occasions Janet always assured him,
with a smile, that he might rest conteat on that
score, and that she would never leave him,

Oue evening he was jesting on the accustomed
subject, and after her usual protestations and
assurances, ho said—

% Qu ay, Jeany, I ken weel enow what ye
mean, I'm growing auld and doited, and ye'll
marry some ne'er-do-weel, that has naething o'
his ain, and, ashe canna tak’ you tostay wi' him,
he'll come and stay wi' you, Aha, Jenny, lass,
I ken what ye mean ; that's the way ye'llno leave
me.” '

 It's needless to contradict yon, uncle,” she
angwered, ¢ or I wad tell you that's no what!l
mean, And as for kim coming to stay here, he
canos, for the placoe is neither mine nor his. Il
stay wi’ you, uncle, as lang as ye'll let me ; and
I'll no marry alad ye dinna think weel o'”

% Hoot, toot, Jenny!” said he; “warry the lad
thee like best: 1 can trust ye, lass, to choose a
guid ane. But wha's ke? Ye said something
about Aim coming to stay here.  Wha's ke 7

Janet blushed up to the roots of her bair. It
was the ficst time she had betrayed herself. Her
uncle, noticing her confusion, said kindly—

“ Weel, weel, we'll say nac mair about the
noo,” and turncd off to othier matters,

The truth was that Janet had won the affac-
tions of a manly young fellow, whom I will eall
Danicl M*Millan, 2 ploughman in the next farm,
and who was in the habit of coming on moon-
light nights to have a talk with her, at an hour
when sober-minded people are usually in bed.

Janet had often thought of telling her uncle,
who had always proved bimself a kind adviser.
But caste is not altogether coufined to Indig,
and, although Donald's “degree” was not below
her own, she was afraid both of her uncle's dis-
approval and the public opinion of the district.
But now he had found out ber secret, she took
the first opportunity of telling him all about it.
Sumewhat doubtful of his concurrence in her
view of the matter, she was about to catertaim
him with a specimen of the cloquence with

_which love can speak for its object, but he cut

her short by sayinge—

“I'll tell ye whatit is, Janet ; I'm getting guld
now, and w."* soon need somebody to look after
the farm for |, and of &' the 1nds in the place,
I diona ken sne that could do that better than
Donald; sae, if ye're willing, 11 just let him
ken, and he may come as soon's ye like; only
I'll no let him be maister o’ the hquse till I éee
yo made the mistressof it. Ye ken what that
means. And, Jeony,” hq added, while a tear
started to his eye, ¢ you and bim'll be kind to
tho auld wan.”

Janct loved and revered her unclo before, and
this unexpected generosity made him still dearer
to her.  In a short {imo all was settled between
the partics concerned. Janet was to be her
uacle’s heiress, and the wedding day was fixed
at no very distant date. i

Beforo the auspicious day arrived Janetisunclo
wag taken ill, and in consequency the ceremony
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was postponed.  Misfortunes never come singly,
they say, and before ho got well agan he had
lost his farm, so there was an end of thewr pros.
peets.  The uncle retired to a amall cottage 1
the neighbonrhood, Donald, unwilling to make
Ins bride stoop to be the wife of a ploughman,
emigrated to Australin, with the determinntion
that he would not ofier lus hand wm murnnge
till he could offer with it an honourable com-
petence,  And Janet remauned with her uncle,
lug nursing compaunion,

Janet and her lover did not losc sight of each
otlier, a3 many in similar circumstances have
done, but n constant correspondence was kept
up between them from the time they parted.

After a fow years the old man's health began
rapidly to decline,and feeling his end approach-
mg, he bequeathed a1l his property nnd Lis money,
which amounted to £200, to Janet. This ctate
of matters was duly notified to Donald in ber
next letter. In due time an answering letter
arrived from Australia, sympathising with her
uncle in his afiliction, and advising Jauet, in
case of his death—which, however, he sincerely
hoped was not near—to come out and join him ;
that he was in good cmployment, and hoped
soon to he his own mester, which lie would be
all the sooner, if she came out; for, with the
money she would bring, added to what he had
already saved, he could purchase a respectablo
frechold, on which they could hive in happiness
and contentment, with peace and plenty around
thein.

A few months after this, the old man died,
and Janet, according to Donald's advice, sailed
for Mclbourne, Instead of transmitting her
moncy in the usual way, she concealed it about
her person, as one ignorant of the ways of the
world would be most likely to do, She had
written beforchand to Doneald, noting her ship
and the time of her departure, so that he might
bs waiting to receive her at landing. In due
course she arrived safely at Melbourne ; and now
begins the romance of her story.

Her lover, as she expcected, was waiting to re-
ccive her, and met her on board with the most
affectionate greetings. As she was leaving the
ship with him, the captain—noticing, T suppose,
something sinister about him—whispered in her
ear—* Beware how you trust yoursell with that
man,” Janet, however, blinded by affection,
saw only his apparent fondness and the near
realisation of her brightest hopes, and heeded
not the caution.

After spending some hours in Meclbourne, to-
wards nightfall they started for Denald’s loca-
tion in the country. At his suggestion, they
went on foot part of the way—vehicles, he said,
were very expensive, and they would use that
means of trausit as little as possible.

Donald beguiled the way with descriptions of | to

the country and the manner of living ; and judi.
ciously mingled with his narrative odd tales of
travellers who had been robbed and maltreated—
some of them on that very road—till she was
fain to cling closer to him for security. He noticed
the effect with satisfaction, and continued talk-
ing in the same strain. At length, sho timidly
1equired if money bad been taken from any per-
song lately.

“Weel, Janet)” he said, ¢it’s no lang since
mair nor ane affair o’ the sort bappened.”

“ Oh, Donald,” said Janet, ¢ what'll we do?”

“ Hoot, ye ncedna be fcar't,” be answered;
“for, after a', considering the country we're in,
its o' comparatively rare occurrence;” and he
smiled assuringly. “ Yet, he continued, ¢if
ye have moncy, and are feartaboutit, I'll carry it
for ye—indeed, I think yc had better gi'e me it,
and itll relieve ye o' foolish fears.”

Janet unhcsitatingly took from her dress the
£200, and handcqd it to him,

« And now,” be added, ® we're near the place
where I said we could hiro a conveyance; so
we'll rido the rest o’ the way.”

By this time they had-arrived where tho road
crossed tke Yarra-Yarea, and whén they were at
tho middle of *k: L. *Aes, he saddenly seized her
and flung her over,

A shrick—a plunge—and it is-over! That,
most likely, was Donald's thought; but it was
not the fact. Janot's home in the old country

wag on the coast, and in her girlhood sho had
acquared tho art of swinmmang, wineh now stood
her 1n good stead.  Though somesvhat stunned
by the full, /s soon as she came to the surface
she mstinctively struck out and swam. It was
night, aad her brain wus in g whirl of tercorand
confusion, so she swimn at random, not knowing
where to direct her course; but, after floating a
considerable way, she strugk the bank, and
crawled out in a state more dead than alive.

She sat for a while, striving to realize her
situntion.  After collecting her senses, and
being somewhat vecovered from exbaustion, she
got up with the intention of endeavouring to
find her way back to Melbourne. She wandered
about for & long time without mecting with a
road or path of any description, bewildered, and
in terror at every step, lest sha might again
meet him who would huve been her mnurderer.

At length she was gladdened by the sight of
a lighted window. lope grew strong within
her again ; here she would at least have shelter
and protection, and she almost flew towards the
liouse, Sho knocked at the door desperately.
For a while there was no sound or movement
within; but at last & shrill femnale voice called
out—

% Who's there?”

¢ Oh, let me in—let me in,” cried Janet, «I
ha'o lost my way, and I'm deeing wi' fright I

¢ Na, na,”? was the answer, ‘*y¢ canna come
in here, and at this time o’ night.”

Janet, in her desperation, strove to force open
the door, but she could not, and again had re-
course to entreaties, After a while the woman
seemed touched, and unbarred the door, saying—

¢ Weel, ye're Scotch, like mysel’ at any rate,
and I canna let ye screech at my door that way
o' night, But, tak’ my word for't, y¢ wad be
better oot than in here,”

Janet, however, was only too glad to enter
anywhere—anywhere, from the fear thatassailed
ber, and hurried in past the woman, who shut
and carcfully barred the door again. When
she came into the apartment, and saw Janet’s
pale, scared face, and her clothes all dripping
wet, she said, with some concern.—

“ Whaur ba'e yo blen—~what has happened
ye, lasgie 7

Janet briefly related her story. TWhen she was
done, the woman shook her head, and said, half
to herself, # I much misdoubt if 4e hasna had a
han’ in this.” Then, turning to Janct—

¢ Its at the risk o’ baith our lives, lagsie, that
I took ye in. If my man comes and finds ye
here, he'll fell us baith ag-fast’s he wad fell a
cow. He was a decentlad when I'married him;
but he's ta'en up wi bad company noo, and
turned unco wild in his way. Ochchey, what a
lifo he leads me!” And shesat downand began

CIy.
Janet looked on, in silentwonder and fesr, not
knowing what to say. Batpresently the woman
looked up, and added—

“ He'll maybg no come hame the night, for ho
sometimes stays awa' twr or three days and
nights thegether. But I'll keep a look-out, and
if he comes yo maun hide in that press. And
she pointed to the piece of furnituroe in question,
which stood in & corner of the room.

She had scarcely doné speaking, when her
practised ear caught the sound of approaching
footsteps. She hastily concealed Janet in fhe
press, and locked it, and then opened the door,
which was alreacy assailed by impatient knocks.
Janet's place of hidieg was & crazy article, and
through the seams she saw threo men enter, and,
to her horror, one of them was her quondam
lover. They sat down at a table, and sho heard
hinr order the woman, whem he called his'wife,
to bring them food, and’ be quick about it.
When they bad finished- the meal, the woman
brought out bottles and -glasses, and the men
began to drink, and talk over what they bad
doue during the day and night, Donald boasting
that he had got through the best night's -work
be had ever done in all-bis born days; and he
drew out and laid on the'table tho £300. The'
others expressed their delight in no messured
terms, and Donald took up the money and put
it in the pocket of an old-coat that hung on the

wall, which geemed to be their baak for the

timo being. The woman soon retired, apparent.
1y to slecp, and the men sat and drauk, and
talhed nbuut their good Juck, and laid new plans
for future work. By-and-by the liquor began to
tako cfiect, aud, one by one, they slept theheavy
slecp of the drunkard.

The faint glimner of morning came in through
the window. Janel's nerves were strung to a
fearful pitch—she would have given worlds to
be out and away; but she was locked in. She
thought of breaking open her frail prison, but
the noise would awake the men. She felt the
lock , it was of simple construction, and the bolt
slid buck at the pressure of her fingers, She
cautiously pushed open the door, and looked
and listened, the men still slept heavily. Quick
aind noiselessy she crept out, took the cont from
the wall, and opened the door and fled.

The fear of pursuit added wings to her flight,
S}xc got out of sight uf the house as svon as pos-
sible, and then ran straighton.  In a short time
she fortunately struck on a road ; she did not
know where it led to, but, not daring to stop,
took the turning that led her farthest from tho
scene of the night's adventure, and pushed on in
the hope that it would soon bring Ler to some
place where she could find protection and as-
sistance,

She had not gone farwhen a boy, with ahorse
and gig, came up, driving at a furious rate,

“ Wheroe does this road lead 102" cried she, as
he came up.

The boy, without stopping, shouted a name
she did not know, Sho called on him to stop.
Ho slackened his pace, and ealled back~—

“1 am going for a doctor, woman, and have
no time to wait.”

“I am wandering,” said Janet, hastily, =«
have lost my way, and want to go to Mel-
bourne.”

“ [ am going there,” was the ansswer.
a seat here, and I'll give you a lift,”

Janet gladly availed herself of the offer, and
in an bour's time she was rattling along the
streets of Melbourne, When they stopped shoe
gave the Loy q sovercign, and thanked m very
carnestly. She then made her way to the har-
bour, found the ship she had come out m, and
told the captain what had happened, showing
him the coat, aud found in it mozey to the
amount of nearly £700. He advised her to put
the case into the bands of the police, and offered
to look after it for her. She told nm that she
could notdo it, that her heart was breaking,
and that would kill her, for she could not forget
what Donald had once been to her. She smd
she did not feel safe a moment, and wanted to
go back to Scotland at once. The captam
kindly looked up a vessel that was on the eve
of sailing, and took & berthin it for her. She
would not go again on shore, and felt unsafe
even on board, till the sails were spread, and
the sea rolled between her and the land.

In & few months Janet was once more at her
native home. OQutwardly cverstinng was tho
same as when she left; but inwardly, how
changed! An age scemed to have passed over
her. Shewas young in years, but old i sor-
row. Tho bope of her life was blasted, and joy
and light-heartedness were gone for ever,

Her'story soon flew round the district, and her
acquaintances came to learn the truth of 1t from
ber own lips, and . offer their sympathy,

Among those who came was Donald’s mother.
Janet told her tale, and showed his motber the
coat, which she had brought home with her,
The poor woman took it in her trembling hands,
and looked at it for & while. She then dropped
it on the ground, and closing hereyes said, with
a choking voice—

“ Ay, ay, it's my-son's-coat; ane that I gied
him when he was- gaon -awa'; and 1t's made o
guid hamespun that I wrought mysel', Waes
me, wac’s me ! thigll bring doon my grey hairs
wi' sorrow'to the grave !”

Janet-clasped the stricken mother 1n herarms,
and thoy-wept together.

.- Janot now lives with her, and calls her
“ smother,” and morning and eveniog, when they

“ Take

-kneel before the throno of mercy, they minglo

their prayers, and ofien their tears, for the pro-
digal son in the far off 1and,
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ARTHUR'S WIFE.

I'm getting better, Miriam, though it tires me yet to
speak;

And the fever, clinging to me, keeps me spiritless and
weak,

And leaves mo with & headache when, at length, it
passes off;

But I'm better, almost well at last, except this wreteh-
ed cough!

Ishould have passed the live-long day alone liere but
for you;

For Arthur never comes till night, he has so much to
do!

And so I sometimes lie and think, till my heart seems
nigh to burst,

Of the hope that it my future, when 1 watched his
coming first,

I wonder why it i3 that now he does notseem the
same;

Perhaps my fancy is at fault, and he is not to blame,

It surely cannot be because he hasme always near,

For 1 feared and felt it long before the time he brought
me here.

Yet still, I said, his wife will charmeach shadow from
his brow,

What can I do to win hislove, or prove my loving
now?

So I waited, studying patiently his every look and
thought;

But I fear that I shall never learn to please him as I
ought.

Y'vetried so many ways to smooth his path where it was
rough, .

But I always either do too much or fail to do enough;

And at times, as if it wearied him, he pushes off my
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! I thought he'd care about the babe. I called him Ar-
t thur, too~

Hoping to please him when I said, T named him, love,
I for you! ’
! He never noticed any child of mine, except this one,
i So the girls would only have to do as they have always
done.

Give me my wrapper, {Miriam. _ Help me a little,
| dear! . ’

! When Arthur comes hiome, vexed and tired, he must
not find me here.

Why, I can even go down-stairs. ¥ always make the
tea.

ITe does not like that any one should wait on him but
me.

He never secs me lying down when he is home, you
know, [}

And I seldom tell him how I feel, he hatcs to hear it
80;

Yet I'm sure he grieves in secret atthe thought that I
may die,
Though he often laughs at me, and says,  You're
stronger now than I1.” 3
My slippers, Miriam! No, not those;_ bring me the
casy pair,

I surely heard the door below; I heard him on the
stair!

There comes the old, sharp pain again, that almost
makes me frown;

And it scems to me I always cough when I try to keep
it down,

Ah, Arthur! take this cl'mir of mine; I feel so well and
strong.

Besides, 1 am getting tired of it—I've sat here all day
long.

Poor dear! you work 8o hard for me, and I'm so use-

arm—
The very things that used to please have zomehow lost
their charm,

{
i

less, too!
A trouble to myself, and, worse, & trouble now to
you!

The § ahwvilay Beader,

WEEK ENDING MARCH 2, 1867.

TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION.

CRIMINAL REVELATIONS.
A CANADIAN CHRONICLE OF CRIME.

The next number of the
SATURDAY READER
Will contain the first chapter of
A THRILLING NARRATIVE
Of the exploits of the
NOTORIOUS GANG OF ROBBERS
Who infested
Q U EB E ¢
In 1834 and 1835,

Translated from a French pamphlet published in
18317.

THE STARTLING EXPLOITS
Of this gang are connected with one of the most
exciting chapters in
CANADIAN HISTORY.

——

Every one should

READ THE SINGULARLY INTERESTING
NARRATIVE.

Agents will please send in their orders early.

In connection with the above announcement,
we desire to say that a careful enquiry has

satisfied us that the facts of the narrative are
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_strictly correct. Many old residents of Qudbee,
- speaking from recollection, have confirmed tie
i details, althongh it must be borne in mind that
the disturbed stato of the country from 1834 to
1837 would prevent the numcrous outrages
taking that hold upon the public mind which
they would naturally have done in quicter times.
The trial of the principal culprit took place in
1837, when ho and several of the gang were
sentenced to death. This sentence, however,
was subsequently commuted to transportation
for life. The real names are not given in some
instances ; but strange and exciting as arc the
revelations of this “ Canadian Chronicle of
Crime,” they may be accepted i. the main as
absolutely true. So far as we can discover, the
copy of the pamphlet from which our transla-
tion biag been made is the only one known to be
now in existeace,
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Gladstone as a yourg mea,

0 DBRITISH AMERICAN AC-

THORS. The Yablisher of the SATURDAY
READER offers a prizo of 'l'\\'O HIUNDRED DOI-
LARS for an original CANADIAN STORY—to
run through from 20 to 26 numbers of the READER,

A Comamittee to be hereafter named, will be appoint-
ed, to whom all MSS. veceived willbe submittea.

MSS. may bo forwarded to the Publisher of the
SATURNDAY READER, Box 401, Yost Office, Mon-
treal, up to the 26th June noxt.

For further particulars, please address Editor SaTrrn.

DAY READER. .
R. WORTHINGTON, Publisher.
THE CLUB SYSTEM,

HE Publisher 6-{‘-t_h'is Journai, resolved

to extend its circulation largely, offers additional
and very liberal inducements jor the furmation of
Clubs, At tho foot of this notico will be found a st
of valuable works forming & small lbrary in them-
sclves, and it is believed that there are but fow towns
or villages in Canads, in which an active friend of the

W -
i

Rmm::n. may not obtain a suflicient number of
subscribers, to entitle him to the whole list, free of
cost to himself. Where, however, tho whole list
may not be readily obtainable, a very slight ex-

, erlfvon sill entitle our fricnds to select from it in the
! following proportions.

We may add that the books
grc al(li newcopies, and well—many of them clegantly—
ound.

Any person obtaining 3 new subscribers and for-
warding subscriptions in advance will be entitled to
select one book from the list.

]g New subscribers, cash ‘In advance, 2 books
" . “"
16 " 74 ; «“«
“”* a“° a«@

20 ) 10

or s set of the Mount Royaledition of the Poets,com-
prising Moore, Burns, Ecott, Milton, Thomson, Goid-
smith and Beattie, Cowper, Pope, Wordsworth and
Shokspeare (2 vols.) ; in all eleven volumes, printed orl
toned paper, Promsc] {llustrated, and elegantly bound
in green cloth, faligilt. Published at $11.00.

40 new subscribers, with cash inadvance, will entitle

tho getter-up ofthe clubto the completelist, comprisin
25 clogant volumess P » comprising
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LIST OF BOOKS.
D> Jsracly's Curiosities of Literature,completo edition,
l“l~ wreside dturies aud dhetches, By W, & R, Clawe-
]
Good Words for 1861  Iound voluma
o ]&:’ .

. 15‘;“ o
o°” &:"

Habits of Good Soclety.

Garncau's fistory of Canada, 2vols

Don Quixote, complete tn 1 vol.

Gl Blas,

Arabian Nights Entertainments, completein 1 vol.
Shakespeare, complete in 1vol.

hograplics of ceicbrated Lanadiane,

Moores Poeticsl Works, clegantly bound,

Burns .

Scott’s o o
Mittou's - .
Lhumson

Cowpnr's g o

Pope's . .

Goldsmith's andBeattie's -
Wordsworth's .
Shakespearo's ¢ ¢ 2vols,

Bunyan's Pilgrim®s I'rogress, Mustrated.

11 preferned the publishier will mat a sixth copy of
the Reader frve fur one year tuthie furnarder of a club
of Huew sulneribers, with cash inadvance, or

To the forwarder of 2 club of 7 vewsubseribers, cash.

in _audsance, & copy ot Christies History of Cauada G
vols., published 2t Se.w.

GLADSTONE.

HE Right Honourable William Ewart Glad-
stone, M.2., ex-Chancellor of the Ex-
cuvquet, was born 1 1809, and was cducated at
kion aud Lhnst Church Coliege, Uxford, where
tic distinguished lnmscif as a classic scholar. He
cutered Parlizicent:n 1832, and joined the Con-
sereative ranks, under the leadership of Sir
Robert Peel, who, 1n 1835, successively appointed
fum a Lord of the Treasury aod Uzder-Secretary
for the Colonies. In 1841 be was appointed
\ice-President of the Board of Trade, and o
Prey Councillor; and on him it devolved to
explamn and defend in the House of Commons
the commercial policy of the Governwent, of
which he was a chief stay. Of popular and
conciliniory manners, a ready and self-possessed
debater, and well versed in commercial affairs,
he rendered himeelf peculiatly acceptable to
commercitl men.  In May, 1843, he became
President of the Board of Trade. Ho had re-
peatedls, in acd out of Parliament, distin-
guished himself by the largeness of his views
and the Liberality of bis Toryism. He had also
acqu:red considerable repotation by his speech
on the abohiton of ncgro apprenticeship, 1o
wiich he defended the West India propnictors
from mputations which had been cast upon
wem; s « Church Pranciples considered an
tuesr Resulis” (4841, aud “ The State and its
Relauons witn the Cburch® (1841). In his
notice of these works, in the Edindurgh Review,
Lord Macaulay toakes the following allnsion to
the author:—** Nt. Gladstoncis'a young man of
unbtemistien character, and of disunguished par-
hiamentary tatents. It would not be atali strange
if e were one of the most uapopalar mea in

England; but we believe we do lum bat jasuce | 8

when we say that fus ahitiies and demeanour
tiave obtancd for him the good-will aad respect
of all parties” In January, 1845, Mr. Glad-
stone resigacd office, 1n couscquence of a differ-
cnce of opinion from the gorernment on the
course proposcd to be adopted n regard to the
Maynooths Grant. He voted first in favoar of
the grant, then agaost 32, and when oat of
office, &ad the Goscroment aunounced its sntea-
tion to Incresse that geaat, hie voted /Rgain nats
favour, MNather was he quite ceusistent on the
subject of e Jew Bill, for he opposed Mr.
Dwetts motion in 1841, gasce is silent sapport
10 & similar measure when proposed by the Gos-
crnment in 1S45; and :a 1847, just after tus
clecuon for the Lniversity of Usxford, had the
courage, in reply to Sir Robert Inglis, to speak
1 favour of that Lill.

In the carly partof 1845, dr, Gladstonc pub-
histed his * Remarks on Receat Commerciat
Legisiauon,” exhibiting in claborate detail the
beneficial working of ibe tanff of 1842. Hers
agsin was & saczifice of personsl and party ues,
waich ywas only cqualied by that which was sob-
scquently incurred by Sic Robert Poel.  Not
only were bis father and brothers thorongh-

paced protectionists, but the Duke of Newcastle,
by forbidding further access to his pocket-
burough of Newark, deprived Sic Robert Pedl
of his Chicf Sccretary for the Colonies through-
out the memorable struggle of 184G, At the
Generat Election of 1847, however, Mr. Glad-
stone was fully compensated for the temporary
exclusion from the House of Commons, by be-
cowing the successor to Canning and Peel as
the representative in Parliament of the Univer-
sity of Oxford, and subsequently, like Peel,
ejected from it. How enurely Mr. Gladstoue
appreciated the houour of being M.P. fur Oxford
University, may be judged from his dedication to
his Alma Mater of Lis snost important work, in
the following approprinte terins .—** Inscribed
to the University of Oxford, Tricd and not found
Wanting, through the vicissiludes of a thousand
Yyears, in the belief that she is providentially de-
signed, to be a fountain of blessings, spiritual,
social, and intellectual, to this and to other
countrics, to the present and future timnes, and
in the hope that the temper of these pages may
be found not alicn from her own.” This hope
stood some chance of remainiug unrealised ; for
the “Low Church” Anti-Tractarians, inspirited
by several consecutive triumphs in the Univer-
sity, vehemently opposed Mr. Gladstone, on tho
ground of opinious eaunciated in this very
work, and sent Mr. Round, in conjunction vith
Sir R, H. Inglis, to supplaut him. Mr. Glad-
stone, howerver, beat his opponent by a large
majority. In the Parlism.ut to which he was
elected, he managed, by his extreme conscien-
tiousness, to displease alternately both sections
of his supporters—the Liberals by his opposition
to University Reform, and his speech on Mr.
Disracli's motion for the relief of the agricultural
interest; and tbe Conservatives, by declining to
take office with Lord Derby in February, 1851,
and inflicting on his Government the only mate-
rial defest they had met with throughbout the
session of 1852, ;

e have now to approach an cpisode in Mr.
Gladstone’s public carecr, which has won for
him ¢ golden opinions fromall sorts of ptople™—
and which, we hope, will not bo *cast aside”
by his alliance with Jobn Bright. We allude
to his noble cndeavours to ameliorate the con-
dition of thoasands of Neapolitan subjects, cabi-
net ministers, awbassadors, and half a parlia-
ment, who were then groaning in galleys and
dungeons, subjected to treatment of the most
oppressivo charadter, because they had striven
to support a copstitution by which King Ferdi-
nand bad sworn to abide, It appears thatin
1850 Mr. Gladstone visited Naples for the pur-
poscs of recreation, when bie became acquainted
with circamstauces of oppression on tho part of
the Governwnent, whichh he sought to redress,
viz.. that nearly the whole of the opposition in
tho Chamber of Deputies (the Chamber itself
having Leen abolished) were cither in prison or
in cxile. This statement appeared to him to be
incrediblc, until a sight of the attested list of
catlemen who were thea imprisoned or expa-
triated, satisficd bim of its truth. Oa pursuing
the invostigation further, he ascertained, beyond
doubt, that there were at that moment from
treenty to thirty thousaad political prisoacrs in
the kingdom of Naplcs, that many of these
gentlemea were of cminent station and unim-
peachable loyalty , that few or nonc of them had
been legally amested or held o trial—neverthe-
less, they were exposed to the greatestsutfering,
sickness, hunger, suffocation, aad irons. in
.short, that the government was  the negation of
a god crected isfo a system.”  Having verified
with his own ¢yes; and satisfied that rumour had
for onco been greatly cxcweded by reality, Mr.
Gladstone, with strong prejudices on the subject
of non-interference in the affairs of forcign
nations—siace expanded into the opinions of
the Manchester school—* peace st any price™—
determined to makean cffort to obtain redress
for those unbappy victims of a blind and savage
despolism, and immediately on kis retamn wrote
& letter to Lord Aberdeen, describing what he
had witnessed, and calling for his !bo;!ship‘s ‘11;:;
terposition, private or otherwise, betwees
Gover'nmg:npof;}i’aples and its victims. Lord

Aberdoen’s remonstrance having proved.ineffee-

N

tual, Mr. Gladstone published, in 1851, an indig-
nant letter on the subject. This drockure
created a profuund sensauvn thruughiout Burupe,
From cighteen to twenty editions were sold in
a few weeks, whilst Jhe newspapers of the time
multiplied its revelations a willion fold, Gopies
were presented by Lord Palmerston to all the
Continental nmuassadors for transmission to
their respective courts, and such a storm had
now gathered over the head of King Ferdinang,
that he was fiun to consent to some relaxation
of his tyranny. When the Conlition Cabinet
was formmed ander the auspices of the Earl of
Aberdeen, Mr. Gladstone aceepted the office of
Chancellur of the Exchequer, and soon proved

himself the most formidable champion of the !
After the expulsion of Lord °

Government.
Aberdeen and the elevation of Lord Palmerston
to the Premicership, Mr. Gladstone continued for
a very brief period to enact the part of Finance
Minister, until the Ministry resigned upon Ar,
Rocbuck’'s ¢ Sebastopol Committee.” Lurd Pal-
merston wanied to give the go-by to that commat-
teo; Mr. Gladstone voted for it, for he wanted to
bave the judgment of Parliament apon the ques-
tion. Lord Palierston stopped the judgment of
Parliament at that time, but Lord Palmerstorn
senta commission to the Crimea, the commussion
came home, and made a report; that report re-
ceived the approval of the country.

Mr. Gladstone's abilitics as a finance minister,
his qualities as a debater, his profound classical
attzinments, ard bis singularly powerful oratory,
combined, make him one of the foremost men o,
the time, and perhaps, with the exception of
Lord Derby, there is not his cqual in the British
Parliament. It will rematn to be scen whether
his persistent support of John Bright's vicws on
Reform will not fulfit Lord Macrulay’s proplietic
saying, already quoted: * It woald not be at all
strange if he were onc of the most unpopular
men in England.”

A GAME OF ECARTE.

——

We were in Prance, in pleasant lodgings, at
ashort distance from the Channel coast. My
party consisted of my daughter Margaret, then
in her teens, small, clean-limbed, aad, though
I say it, pretty, an ancient goveracss, good
Miss Chalker, fresh in mind though faded in
person; and myself, Of our fellow-lodgers 1
make no account, as they tovk no wisibie part
or share in what occurred afterwards.

Our landlady, Madame Dupuis, was 2 woman
of forty-cight or fifty, long, of warm temper,
vain, aud jealuus of women yoanger than her-
self, of pinusible and pleasant suanners, but
with tact and shrewduess, not to say cunning.
She bad one grown-ap son, Louis, the sole sur-
sivor ofa large family. Possibls, she might
catertain for him an ordinary amouut of mothes-
Iy love. she kept him ander, and compelled
him to remain quite in the backgiound. She
was the figure that met the lodger's cye, the
hicad of the departmeant, the commander-1a-chief,

Her husband was rarcly scen. A casual ts-
itor, making only a short stay, would not have
been aware of bis cxistence. Occupicd in his
trade all day at a distance, or in his workshop
at the back of the house, he wore the clothes of

a journcyman, while she was splendid in her .

caps and gowas. Asa member of the nouse-
hold, bie was redaced to zero—a capher of the
smallest account.  All tho share he was allow-
«d to tako in the concern, was the making out of
the weekly bills, Prescatiog them, was ma-
dame’s business. Asan iomate, his place was
in the back kitchen at meal-tinies, and ap the
attic by night. During the rest of the day,
when he had go work to do, he cither lud ume
stlf in some uvoknown corner, or clse went to
the cabarat—the soul-abasing cabarat, If by
cbance sou stumbled on him, he shrunk away,
a3 if visibility were no part of his birthright.
When bo absolately coald not escape, and you
insisted on ing tohim, he was'aptn.his
replies, quict’in demeanour, remarkably well
behaved, strikiagls snbmissive,

But fancy a woman bringing her husband to

this pass, afer marrying him for love !
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During the early part of our residence, every-
thing scemed to goon smoothly. [ should never
have suspected anything wrong. But women
make confidantes of ono another; and, in the
wurse of time, Madamo Dupuis, to relieve her
sind, cntrusted Miss Chalker with the sccrot
that ghe and bor busband cordially hated cach
other. If Miss Chalker looked in at their sup-
per-time, to say acivil word beforo going to
bed, sho mostly found the pairatdaggers drawn,
giving deep aund deadly stabs with their enve-
somied tongues. The soncntreated her tomake
pace ; which she did as well as she could. But
sfier o 'peace had been signed and scaled, the
peacc-makers cetiring, bad often the disappoint-
oent of hearing the fray recommence. Madamwe
would bave the last word, and would give the
foal thrust. -

One morning, Miss Chalker informed me that
the discordant pair bad had overnight a dispute
of unusual violence. Taunts had passed between
them, defiunce, threats, a challenge—to what
efect exactly she could not say, her imperfect
koowledgoe of French preventing herfrom close-
Iy following thejr passionate volubility—but she
was sure something scrious was meaat. * But
for the guillntine,” said the woman, “and the
disgrace to Louis, I should have murdered you
long ago.”” “But for the fumily honour,” re-
torted the man, #I should bave committed sui-
cide.”

Miss Chalker, fearing untoward events, began
10 wish us out of the house, and proposed look-
ing out for ather quarters. 1 felt no aporehen-
sion of any catastropbe, knowing that violent
people all the world over, often say more than
they mean. 1 did not see madame till the after-
noon, wheg she wore ber usual look and manncr.,
The storm that had raged the previous might
bad left no-outward trace or token. Thinking
that perhaps it might do goodif I got the bells-
gerents to meet under the restraint of strange
eves, I invited the family to spend the evening
with us—madame, the modest son, and the ig-
nored father~in company with two or three
neighbours. Ay little entertainment wasaccept-
ed by all and for all—which I had scarcely an-
[ticipated,

They came,  Madame seemed just a little ex-
cited. Dupuis as unobtrusive and as patient as
ever. Cards were to be the staple of our pas-
‘ume. While making the preliminary arrange-
ments, madame, to my astonisbment, said,
“Come, Dupuis, to begin the evening, letus
play a game together—us two. It is a long
ume since we have playéd; and we can't tell
when we ma;® play again. The stake may be—
next to nothung.  \We are playing for love this
ume, you know,” darling at h:m a sigmbicant
glance, «I have been reckoning on o game of
écarté?

« But why, madame, choose c¢carté now?” I
asked. © We might have a round game, or two
or three whist-tables. Youcanbave your écarte
aficrwards by yoursclves, while we are countiog
our winmngs and the servant 1s bunging in sup-

2

~ At écarté you know 1he lover goes out,” she
sud, addressing ber busband rather than myself.
“1fthe game is oot sweet, at least it i3 sherl,
It will soon be over. I want itover. Yoa are
rot afraid of me, Dupuis?”

%Not I,indeed. Hero are the cards. Letas
cat for tho deal.”

“ Yes; but not with those cards. You bave
had them in yourhand for the last two minates.
Loais, step to the bookscller's and bnng back
with you a couple of fresh packs. Thgy will be
wanted for others as well &s for ourselves.”

The unopened packs were soon on the table.
Dapuis pushed one tolis wife. Madame opencd
tke pack, and cut.

“The nine of diamonds{® she gaily exclaiiacd.

“Theten of clubs,” said Dupuis, coolls. “ The
deal is mine. Idodeal. The tramp card; the
king of hearts. One! 1 mask it®

“ Will you give cards 7° asked madame, after
fooking through ber haad.

“No," said Dapuis, glancing at his own.

“Very well, thon. There!®

“There; and there; and there—and thero!
Twoby cardg and one by my king makes me

three,” said Dupuig, quite quictly. ¢ Not a bad
beguaning. I mark them. You can open the
second pack. The deal 13 yours. Ah! Tho
trump card 18 the five of spndes! Capntall 1
don't want to ask for cards. Here is the king
of spades, which makes me four, And here ave
the queen and the knave of spades, with wore if
I wanted them, The game is mine. Madamo Du~
guis goes out.”

“Will you hike another game,” I asked,  now
you stre int tuck?  Shall I take her placo?”

“No, I thauk you. I havedone ail Iwished
in the way of écarté. 1am ready for a round
gawme, or for anythung you piease.”

Madawme rose, pale and impassive, from the
seat where she had been so signally and so
specdily defeated. [tis not often that sucha
run of cards on one side occurs; still it does oc-
casionatly happen.  No skill of the player can
stand against it.

1 lind just as soon it should end as it has,”
she muttered, *‘as go ou lunger without one of
us losing.” Then, turniag to her husband, she
added, « You have won. Never fear, 1 donot
shirk my debts of honour.?

Daring the whole of the rest of the evening
there were no more single combats at cards.—
We all participated in theplay.  Aud we had no
quarrelling—not even snaps and snarls deliver-
ed in au under tone, Madame was ut timesa
htilo absent. Dupnis occasionally repressed a
slight chuckle; bu® it was scarcely perceptible.
Orvor the supper-tray, we talked of the natural
beauties of the neighborhood, in the course of
winch, madame asked my daughter, “ Miss
Smithson, have you secn Cape Blauez yet ?”

« No,” said Margaret, “1 should much like to
go there. The sea-side is always pleasant.”

“That depends on circumstaaces,” I (nterpos-
ced. ¢It 13a bleak counury and a wild coast.
You may go miles without finding the shelter
even of a tree”

{Which makes it all the more romantic,” re-
joined ‘madatne. * There is a charming walk
along the shore, reund the foot of the cape, re-
turning by thetop of the clif. Itismanya
year since I bave been there. How I should
fike to sece it againf”

“Oh, pleasc papa, do let us go!™ urged Mar-
garet,  © You, wadame, Miss Chalker, and my-
sclf, make four, and will 1l & carriage. It will
do us all good! Won't it, madame 2" *

4 J—1 bope so,” she hesitatingly answered,

“Let us fix the day, then,” continued Mar-
garet, with girlish impatience to carry oat the
project. “Tuc weather is fine, Shall it be to-
morsow 27

“ But,” I observed, ®it isa question of tide as
well as of sunshine. It ought to be low water
at the time of our arrital. Have you the Calais
tide-table in the bouse, madame??

“1 was looking atit at a ncighboat’s, this
very morning. The tide serves admirably.”

“And then there is the matter of provisions.
You will find absolutely nothing to cat there,
and the Blanez air makes most people hungry.”

“ Asg to that, we are alrtady provided. A cold
scal-pic, alobster, a tart, some cheese—all which
arc in the house—w:ll b as much as ans of us
will want.” .

The morning was bright and fine, with afresh
brecze blowing from the south-west. The cas-
riage had to wait, some minutes at the door.
Tle lnst person ready to start, who onght to
bare been the first, was Madame Dapais herself,
She cams down in unasal splendour, gaite un-
nccessary. for a ramble amongst the cliffs—in
her smartest cap, ber handsomest shawl, and ber
best silk gown. Oa our bantering abont it,
and comparing her showy toilette withour own
sccond-best trarclliog #itire, she gravely replied
that she conld not wear them on & moro proper
occasion, thatshe could nottcll when shemight
pat them on again; and that it was uscless to
leave good clothes moulding in wardrobes, per-
bapsfor other people to wear.  During the drive,
sho wade screral frivolous pretests for stopping,
and we reached tho coast at” Sangatte (where
the snbmarine telegraph from Dover comes oat)
considerably later than I bad reckoned upon,

From Sangatte. our walk ronnd the cape was
to begin. It was agreed that Miss Chalker,

who could not bear much fatigue, should remain
thero at the little inn, and Buperintend the lay-
ing out of tho dinner.  Sbehad » nowspaper and
a book, and would stroll on the beach while wo
were absent.  Margaret, Madamo Dupuis, and
myself, were to do the Blanez in its entirety,
doubling jts foot and climbing over itsshoulder.
Margaret was delighited st the progpect ; while,
strangely cnough, madame, who had expressed
bier desire to cotne, now that she was hero show-
ed hersel{ indifferent, careless, passive, hardly
noticing the objects around ber.

We set off (I haviog to urge upon her that
the day was advancing), proceeding along the
beach towards the south,  The clitl; first of clay
and gravel, gradually rose anad rose, uatil it
changed its churacter to chalk, which still rose
loftier and loftier, its fuce becoming more and
wore vertical. It was a striking and inspiriting
scene.  The breeze, which was ahead of us, had
freshened alost to a gale, the voice of the
waves were increasing in loudness. High up
the cliff were tufts of wild cabbage, where no
mortal hand could gather thein, while thoraven
croaked and ths sparrow-hawk screamed from
ledges where their nesuings were secure from
cvery human jnvader. Irom Sangatte, the
beach grows gradually narrower, and our dis-
tance from the breakers had become incounsider-
able.  We bad now walked more than half the
distance to the turning-point where we were to
mount the cliff and return. ’

All the while, Madame Dupuis did nothing
but lag and loiter, picking up she'ls, gathering
seaweed, rearrungiug her shawl, and taking off’
her shoe to shake out the saud which was not
there.  We were at the point where the cliff is
highest and the ebb tide strip of shore between
its foot and the breakers the narrowest, when
a broken wave spread itself within a few yards
of our feet.

“ Did you notice that, madame?" Iexclaimed,
a sudden light breakiug in upon me. «The
tide is rising fast! With this wind, it will rise
faster and higher than usual. We arelater than
we ought to be, and you were deceived as to
the titme of low water.”

# Perhaps T might have made a trifling mis-
take,” ske answered, with cold indifference.

# The mistake, madame, i3 no trifie. Walk a
little quicker, if you please. It is a serious,
possibly a fatal mistake.?

“ Alh' Realiy ™ she replied, apathetically,
as if the matter were il one to ber

“ Walk quicker, I beg of you, instead of
lounging along in tbat lisdess way. Come,
Alargaret dear; there is no time o lose. We, a1
Icast, must make all the haste we can.?

¢t 1s there any danger, papa?”

% No; not cxaclly danger That ig, not yet:
But we must not be afraid of wetting ourfeet.
Do you see what yoy bavre brought us to, Madam
Dapuis? We are caught in o trap by the vising
tide. We cannot go back to Sangatte. If we
stay here, as you scew to wish, we shall be
surcly drowaed. Qur only chauce is to push
on immediately to the coast-gaard’s station at
Lc Crag, an outpost of the willage Esealle 1
wo cal only get round that farthest buttress of
the cliff, we are safe. Excrt yourself, as you
valuo your life.”

“] don't value my life. Itiswotmy own. I
gambled it away.”

 Have youlost your senses, Madame Dapuis™

A ribbon of dry ground bad hith~rto remsinal
beiween the cliff god the sea, leading to a chao-
tc mass of fallen blocks, round which we might
have walked half ao hour ago, bat over which
we should now bave to clawber.  While 1 was
spking, an advancing wave covered this dry
strip Knee-deep with water, and did nof metire
There it remained, waiting for otber waves to
swell it.  Ocr position was now clear t6 my
mind. By hesitating, 1 might lose botk my
compations. ‘Gertainly, I shonld have to choose
which T would save, my daughter or Madamo
Dapuis.

¢ Margaret, my dosr,” T said, feigning tomake
light of it, * we mast take things as they come.
They say salvwater nover gives oold,  We will
walk throngh thisas ‘ar as theso rocks, Follow
us jnstantly, Madam Daopais,”
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The brave girl took my arm without flinching,
and we waded together through the heaving
pool. We reached the rocks; and then still
greater difficulties began. But first we turned
round to see if Madam Dupuis was following us.
Tnstead of that, therc she stood motionless on
the very spot where we left her, at the foot of
the white cliff, smooth and perpendicular as a
wall, with the waves already bathing her feet.
We called and beckoned ; she did not stir, made
no visible acknowledgment.

On then we went, scrambling over the chaos
of rocks, hoping to cross them before it was too
late. They were boulders varying in size from
8 beer-barrel to a roomy cottage, heaped in con-
fusion where they had fallen from the cliff—an
avalanche of stone, with the earth between their
interstices washed away by the rains ‘and the
waves. 8o far from lying close together, they
were separated by deep and yawning gaps.
Sometimes, it was as much as we could do to
step across the intervals from one rock to an-
other. Some were slippery with mantling sea-
weed ; others were rougher than rasps, from
their coating of barnacles and the disintegration
of the stone itself. We had often to climb on
our hands and knees, I helping my companion to
the next step, and then following myself. All
this with the consciousness that the sea was
continually rising, to cut us off!

At last we reached the top, breathless and
again looked back after Madam Dupuis. There
she wag still, with the water up to her knees.
We shouted, we waved our arms; but no sign
or answer was given. Margaret, scanning the
long slope of rocks, suggested : ¢ If we climbed
higher towards the cliff, and waited there till
the waters ebbed ?”

* No, dear child; it cannotbe, Such a night
would kill you. We must descend again, and
get round that buttress, as I said. A few min-
utes more, and the thing is done "

The thing was not done, though. Ore false
step, and then a broken leg, a sprained
ankle ; the very thought turned me clammy cold.
But the consciousness that, in losing presence of
mind, I should jeopardise not only myself, but
what was dearer than self, speedily set me
right again.

“Softly; no hurry! That's a good girl.
The more haste the worse speed. Capital!
Why, you're ag steady as old Time.”

“ But we have lost sight of Madam Dupuis.
Poor thing! What will become of her 7"

“Her only chance is that we should do
what we are doing. Bravo! We have at last
got down from the last of the rocks. Give me
a kiss, child. Thauk God, we are out of that
mess] Straightforward now on a solid bottom.
Never mind the water, More or less wetting
makes little difference to us now. Not oo near
the cliff. That stone must have fallen this very
day. A few yards more, and—good girl '—here
we are safe!”

At the bottom of an earthy chink in the cliff
stood two douaniers or coast-guards, looking
out attentively. They came forward to meet us,

“We have been watching you,” said the
elder. ¢ You had not a minute to spare. Come
up to the station. We can give you a drop of
brandy.”

“But there is still & lady behind,” I said,
“Come both of you with me, and rescue her.”

“Is it possible!” the same coast-guard ex-
claimed, preparing to start instantly; but the
younger man shook his head in silent refusal.

“I will go alone,” said the other. I can
swim. I have already saved lives.”

Without further parley, he was gone, stalking
through the rising waters. He climbed the pile
of boulders ; he was at their top; he disappeared
behind them. Then came a moment of intenge
anxiety. We could not speak ; our lips were
parched with thirst. Instinctively we held out
our hands to catch the clear spring water that
trickled from the rock, and drank with an en-
joyment never felt before. It was breathing
fresh air after suffocation,

There we remained, unconscious of our wet-
ting, straining our eyes at the mass of boulders
whose ruggedness we knew so well. The young-

er man remained standing behind us, but said
Bot a word, perbaps for shame,

“What a while heis gone! Why does he
not come back? Are they both lost? 1 was
wrong to allow him to go alone, after having
placed my child in safety. If anything happens,
I shall never forgive myself.” Such were the
thoughts that crossed my mind.

“ There he is 1" cried Margaret. ¢ T sce his cap
between two great stones. He is rising slowly.
Now I can see his head and shoulders, He is
stooping ; and, look ! he is helping madarie over
the rocks, much in the way that you helped me,
What a relief 1

She came, sure enough~—thanks to the gallant
fellow—but drabbled, draggled, more dead than
alive, her shawl gone, her finery limp, When
he first caught sight of her, he told us, the water
was already up to her armpits. He swam to
her, and she refused to stir. “ Leave me to
die,” she said. “ Iomust die.” He had to drag
her away by force. It was only when he got
her on the rocks that she moved forward of her
own free will.

At the guard-house, after a dram, she revived ;
S0 much so as to be able to proceed on foot, with
our assistance and that of her rescuer, over the
cliff down to Sangatte. Miss Chalker happily
had been under no anxiety, not expecting us
much before the actual time of our arrival.—
Madame was got to bed at once. The wind and
the long walk over the hill had pretty nearly
dried and drained her. Our coast-guard friend
sat down with us to dinner at once ; and—didn’t
he relish his well-carned meal and the glasses
of hot wine (to keep the cold out) that washed
it down! Miss Chalker agreed to remain that
night with Madame at Sangatte, while Margaret
and I returned, to prevent exaggerated ac-
counts from reaching M. Dupuis. Next day, we
would fetch madame home,

We found M. Dupuis in bed. I went up to
his attic. He was fast asleep. I woke him.

¢ Monsieur Dupuis,” I said, “ I regret to tell
you that an unpleasant accident has happened
to madame, We were caught by the tide at
Blanez, and might have been drowned. Madame
remains at Sangatte; but we hope to-mor-
row !

“Very good !” he said, in a dreamy way, and
laughing slightly. ¢ understand; I know all
about that, You are come to break it to me
gently. But you need not have troubled your-
self; Ican bear the loss.” He laughed again,
turned over on his side, and resumed his slum-
bers.

Early next morning, Margaret and I lost no
time in re-conveying Madame Dupuis—nearly
re-established in healtk, though sorely tried in
habiliments—to the presence of her un-discon-
solate husband.

By unlucky chance, he was standing at the
door, after indulging in a longer morning snooze
than was his wont, just as our carriage drove
up.  On beholding the apparition of his wife,
a blue-blank pallor overspread his face.

“ You look astonished to see me,” she abrupt-
ly remarked. ¢ Perhaps you think it was my
fault.”

‘It certainly was your fault, madame,” I said,
losing temper. ‘It was not your fault that we
were notall lost; and it assuredly was net your
fault that you were not lost yourself.”

“Do you hear?” she sharply agked her hus-
band.

“Hum! Yes. I believe Monsieur Smithson.
Very sorry for it, very sorry indeed. Ifitis not
your fate to be drowned, you will die by some
other death, That’s all.”

“I ask you, did you hear what Monsieur
Smithson said 77

“ Yes, treasure of my life, I did hear. And I
suppose that explamation is all the winnings I
am to expect., Qur game turns out a game ¢ for
love’ after all, Are you to begin again ; or ?

* Monsieur Dupuis,” I interrupted, “ instead
of rambling on with this strange talk, you had
better go and fetch the doctor. Your wife needs
medical advice, after the fatigues of yesterday.

He went away, but not, I think, to the doc-
tor. Madame Dupuis rapidly recovered.

In a few days, the conjugal bickerings were

renewed with greater bitterness than ever. We
soon agreed that it was far from pleasant to re-
main under a roof where evil passions were con-
stantly at work. We consequently installed
ourselves elsewhere, and thought no more of the
Dupuis couple and their quarrels.

Several months afterwards we heard that M.,
Dupuis’s body had been found on a distant and
desolate part of the coast, where it had been
stranded by the waves, with no clue as to the
time, or place, or circumstances of his death.—
Little doubt he was sick of his life, Madame
Dupuis closed her lodgings, and then left the
neighborhood.  Our coast-guard i3 still alive
and well.  When he comes to dine with us, he
not only brings with him a sea-side appetite, but
also wears a silver medal suspended at his but-
ton-hole. :

THE IRISH MULE-DRIVER.

I wENT away once to the wars for a frisk,

' Attach’d to the big baggage train, sure,

But what with thetoil and starvation and risk,
Faith, I'Il not go campainin’ again, sure;

Uphill, and downdale I was dhriving’ of mules
From the top of the morning till night, sir;

Oh! such throuble to take, surely kings must be fools,
When the journey but endsina fight, sir,

For aatin’ and dhrinkin® and sleepin’ enough
*Tis myself that I always found partial;
But these things were scarce, while the fightin’ was
tough,
From the Private up to the Field Marshal.
"Twas only the docthors I found did contrive
In the best of condition to be, sir;
High and low, right and left, 'twas the word * be
alive,”
The minit we saw an M.D., sir.
M.D. wasthe signal for clearing theroad
When the baggage got stuck in some by-way ;
M.D. had the best of good quarters allow’d,
And carried all things in his high way;
While others were starving, M.D. had his feed,
While others were thirsty, he drank full.
“ Oh,’ says I, “ sure if Providence only decreed
To make me an M.D. I'd be thankful I”’

The war being done, we were bid to embark,
Theships full as ever they’d howld, faith;
I'made on my thrunk, in big letters, a mark,
And strutted aboord then quite bowld, faith;
The letters I put on the box was M.D..
The minit the skipper espied it,
¢ Av coorse, the best cabin for you, sir,” says he:
I nodded, and never denied it.

We sail’d in the fiight and ’twas all right and tight

‘While darkness and silence surrounded ;

But in daylight, with spaakin’, while breakfast wag

makin’,

I fear’d that I might be confounded.

Some officers look’d at me, sour as a lime,
‘With suspicion, or somethin’ akin to it,

But 7 never open’d my mouth all the time,
TUnless 'twas to put something in to it.

With the best of good living and jolly good berth
The days pass’d away to my liking;

1 ate, drank, and smoked, like a lord of the earth,
Throughout ev’ry bell that was striking;

With 2 book in my hand I would nod when they spoka,
As if study, with me, was the main thrick,

So, at last, through the ship it was pass'd, as a joke,
That the M.D. was rather eccenthrick.

But, as bad luck would have it, a fayver broke out,
And they call’d upon me for to cure it: )

“In fayver,” says I, « there is always great doubt,
And the life of man—who can insure it?

I'll give up to none in the dhrivin’ of mules,
And they’re obstinate bastes, to be sure, sirg,

But I can’t dhrive a fayver,—so don’t be such fools
As be axin’ o’ me for a cure, sirs!"’

“ Why, a'nt you & docthor?’ they all of them cried.
*“ The dicken? a docthor am I, dear.”—

¢ Then why, on your luggage, M.D. have we spied ?"’—
‘ Because they’re my right to apply, dear.”’—

‘“ M.D. manes a docthor!” they join’d in one ery,
“ Or titles are not worth & stiver!”’—

¢ If M.D. betokens a Docthor,” says I,
‘ They stand quite as well for Mule Driver!”

SAMUEL LovEs.
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PICTURES OF INDIA.

“op T COUNTRY.”

JCTURES of Indin twenty-five years old are,
to all intents and purposes, a3 good now
wever; and it i3 on this account that I hail
s book in which tho writer fearlessly admits
Bat ske cares nothing for information, and yet
kis you sce through her cyes those little traits
o castera lifo which strike a sensible, simple-
sinded person,

I bave long had a great desice to sce India,
sed have turned over many volutues of writing
sbout it with a senso that I was reading ounly
tbe opinions other peoplo Lad formed about the
place, and these sometimes so grand and states-
=anlike, that they did nothing towards helping
ne to a sight of the place itself. But when I
opened the book Up the Counlry, I feit at once
that I was with onc wholookedand told youwhat
she was looking at; who listened, and told you
what she beard—though with an avowed igno-
suce of Hendustani, and an expressed indiffer-
tnce even to the proper spelling of the sounds
sbich represeated the names of the places she
visited,  Here, think I, is an intelligent ignora-
nus like myself; one who kaows how little she
knows, and is not afrmid to enjoy herself, in
proper disregard of all the rcgulations which
people are expected to look and talk.

Miss Eden was the sister of the governor-
seneral, and travelled with an army. She
sssisted in entertaining geoerals and princes;
still, she had a human, not an official cye, and
simple people can look through it without being
dazzled or sby.

My extracts aced not come in auy particular
order, for you can open the book anywhere, and
go on, or backwards, if you please, without any
conscientious regret at having missed the thread
of the narrative. Miss Eden travelled in great
state; trcops lined the road as they walked to
the quay at Caleutta from Government House.
This respsee wes received as a matter of course,
#though I think,” she says, “a long walk
through troops presenting arms is trying to
everybody  Afterwards, they had thousands
of soldiers and others about them; but at first
they went up the river in steamers, and took a
small retinue for convenience’ sake. I think?

i could lo

said the superintendent of the servants, ¢ Cap-
tain K~—— behaved very ill to us. He said
that, betwcen the steamers und the flat, he
all tho scrrants that were indispen-

" sably and absolutely necessary to us; so I only

brought one bundred and forty; and now he
ssys there is not room cven for them.”” The
voyage up the river gives, as her experienco of
Iadia, that it had % the most picturesque popu-
lation, with the ugliest scenery cver put to-
gether.”

Circumstances bring her into tho society of
ajabs and the like, In speaking of some who
had never seen an Eaglish ball before, she says:
# They think the ladics who danse are utterly
good-for-nothing, but scemed rather pleased to
see 80 much vice.®? That is satire which will
§t & good many people beside native princes.
We get some ides of the way in which these
potentates heap richeson their own bodies, when
wo learn that, though the wages of the coolics
who tradge aboat with boxes on their heads are
about six shillings a mosth, & rajah will wearan
ornament in his turban worth some six thousand
or seven thousand pounds, to say nothing of
other valuable propertics about bis person.  Bat
the native servants have & fine eye for good
things, and apparently combine, with & humble
manner, cxtracrdinary impudence and s pro-
found contempt for thoe rights of property. On
one occasion, Miss Eden went with her brother
10 a state entertainment at a rajal’s.  Thoe cloth
Iaid down for them to walk on when approach-
ing their scats was of scarlet and gold, costing
s pound » yard. Some of the scrvants who ac-
companied them were 50 over tempted by it,
that, she says, Yswithout the slightest regpect for
time or p!ac:eea tho instant wo had walked overit,
they snatched it up, and carried it off”  This
was all the worse, a8 it seems it would have
been & perquisits for the establishment. Batthe
ofenders were picked out, aud discharged. The

spot, however, wns famous for thicves. It was
here that Major B——, being encamped, had
cvery scrap of his wife's clothes stolen while 3he
was in bed, so that he had to sow her up ln a
blanket, and drive her to Benares for fresh
things.

1 must pass by the description of the entertain-
ments given by the king of Oude, noticing only
two things: « The throne is gold, with its
canopy, und umbrella, and pillars covered with
cloth of gold, embroidered in pearls and small
rubics. Qur fat friend, the prince, was dressed
to match,”  Afterwards, there was an illumina-
tion, with ill-spelt comnpliments in English, in-
cluding: % God save George Lord Auckland;?
upon which 2 native attendant tith pride
asked Aliss Eden afterwards: ¢ Did Ladyship sce
God save the Lord 27 ’

As 1o doubt with all those who travel in In-
din, or in any couutry where there is a striking
contrast between the prople and the visitor, our
author passes from the comic to the tragic side
of things with most natural simplicity. There
is no straining after paradox in this. Chil-
dren, who are the least sclf-conscious of us all,
oftca mix their tcars and smiles; and their
cmotion is always genuipe.  Miss Eden speaks
of a famiue: ¢ The dust 8t Cawnpore has been
dreadful the last two days. People lose their
way on the plains, and crerything is full of dust
—books, dinaer, clothes, cverything, e all
detest Cawnpore. It is liere, too, that wo first
came into the starving districts, Thoey bavehad
no rain for a year and a half; the cattle all died,
aud the people are all dying or gone away.
Many who came from = distance dio of the first
food they touch, . .. G——and I walked
down to the stables this morning before break-
fast, and found such s miscrable little baby,
something like an old monkey, but with glazed,
stupil eyes, under the care of another wretch of
six years old. I am sure you would have sob-
bed to see the way in which the little atom flew
at a cup of milk, and the way inwhich the little
brother fed it.” She took chargs of this child.

We bear much of the gigantic and scemingly
almost impenetrable heathenism of India, and
have a floating sort of notion that the creed of
tho Hindus, though notorious for its idols, is
held by men who are subtle in thought and keen
in argument; so much so, that thoy not unfre-
quentip baffle Christian missionaries. Miss Eden
feels frequently the strangeness of this position
brought out by the 3mall congregation on Sun-
days, in which a few English soldiers ¢ Jooked
so respectable,” while around them were twelve
thousand souls obedicnt in everything save this,
which was of the highest moment. Butthe awe
of this thought 13 somesimes rudely broken. She
says in ono place: * This i3 an absurd conatry.
Captain N—— has a pet monkey, small and
black, with a long white beard, and it sitsat
the door of his tent, It had not been hero an
hour when the darwar and elders of the village
came oa deputation to say, that it was the first
of that species which had ever bheen seen at
Barcily, and they begged to take it to their
temple to worship it. Heo did not much like
trosting it out of sight, butit was onc of the
requests which cannot be refosed.”

The author of Up the Couniry frequently
notices the carior. relation in which the Earo-
pean stands to tho native. Aninstancaisgiven
a page or two after the story of the divine
monkey. The author is speaking of a cerps of
Irregalar Horse, “ The regiment is made up of
familics. . . . They arc never punished, but
sent away if they commit sny fault, and they
will doanything for their chicf if their prejadices
of casto are respected.  But there bhas been some
horrible tragedies lately. . . . Onsyoungofficer
persuaded his uncle, Golonel B——, to order
“them to cat off their beards. . .. . Theio-
stant they heard tho order, they drew their
swords, and cut him to picces.” Observe, their
beards were not cut off; but the mere expression
of the thonght that they should be touctied with
the scissors, csased these tervible warriors to
kill their colonel on the spot. # Thero was
great difficulty in bringing tho regiment into
any order again? And yet theso men were do-

cile almost beyond belief, The wholo corps was

commanded by two Europeans—only two, a
major and a_young adjutant. Tie major said
that “the officera came to him every morning,
and sat down round him, and shewed him their
Persian letters, and took hisoracrslike children.”
By this time, wo may supposo that the regiment
was in what was called 4t order” again, Butis
not such “order” really tho deepest ¢ disorder?”
ust thero not be & wholly new and fresh action
set up in such Indian socicty as produced these
fierce and gentle soldiers? They are strange,
% disorderly,” out of gear with true humanity,
not because thoy can'be both fierce and gentle,
bup becauso they are so wholly removed from
and ignorant of, that power of learning new
things, that sense of inquicy which is the real
churacteristic of mankind in its true positionas
intelligent creatures.

Tho effect of this curious and abnormal state
of life is deeply felt by many Europeans, specially
a3 they often have to live alone for long periods
among people so widely severed from them. Miss
Eden tells us that Captain N——said, that ¢ to-
wards the end of the rainy season, when the
health generally gives way, tho lowness of
spirits that comes on is quite dreadful; that
cvery young man fincies he is going to die,and
then he thinks that nobody will bury bim if he
docs, as there is no other European st hand.
Never send a son to India, my dear M—"
That is ber moral,

Aad now that sespicion is deepened by the
Indian Mutiny, her ¢ moral bas lost nonc of
its force. I should say, send them to India with
fresk notions of tolerance, and another method
of treating the natives, The author tells us of
some instances in which an officer bas gained
a curious complicated sort of influcnce. There
is the famous Captain Skinner, the father of
“Skinner's Horse.” He built 2 mosque and a
church, and kept anative harem. * His brother,
Major Robert Skinner, was the same sort of
melodramatic character, and made a tragic cod.
He suspected one of bis wives of a slight ecart
from the path of propricty——very unjustly, it is
said—bat he called ber and all bis servants-to-
gether, cut off the Leads of every individual in
his household, aud then shot himself. His
soldiers bought every article of his property at
ten times its value, that they might possess relics
of & man who had shewn, they said, such &
quick sease of honour.”

The incessant sight of turbaned natives and
theiv ways, was infinitely wearisome to our
author. Spaaking of seme fakeers at a great
Sikh festival, she says: “They never wear any
clothes, but powder themselves all over with
white or yellow powder, and put red streaks
over their faces—like raw materials of so many
Grimaldis.”

A large portion of the book is taken up with
the description of Simla and the Hill Country,
which proved a Siberia to the natives from Cal-
cutta. Webave also much about old Runjeet
Singl, who was “exaclly like an old mouse,
with gray whiskers and one eye.” [ lcave tho
readers of the book o find out what she bas to
say about him, remarking only one trait in his
character. Tho English doctor's things were
once stolen, and sho congratulates the courtiers
of Runjcctat the thicves baving cut tho stomach-
pump to picces. When it got into his hazds
‘ how they wonld have been pumnped”  Ranjeot
“tricd all medical cxperiments on the people
about him.”

Ono of the chicf characters in the book is
Miss Edew’s dog “ Chauce.” On oac occasion
she had the present of a little clephant, which
was sct apart for him to ride (e bad two ser-
vants siready), #for,® she says, %a youtbfal
elepbant is the sort of thing Runjeet’s dogs will
cxpect,® when Chance pays his respects along
with his mistress, <1t just,” she says, ¥ comes
up to my clbow, scems to bave Chance. own
little bad temper, and bis love of eating, and is
altogether rather like him ™

Runjeet Singh must bave been » grand fellow.
1keae, coming on freshnotices and yeminiscences
of him as I go through the book, and so record
another remark, though I 'had referred the reader
to the book itself. “To return to the ghow.
We drove for 1%0 miles anda half through a
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lano of Runject’s body-guard. Tho sun was up
and shining on them, and I suppose there was
not one who would not have made the fortune
of & paiuter, . . . In the distance, there was a
loug line of troops extending four miles und o
half, sud which, after much deliberation, I settled
was a white wall with red coping. 1 thought
it could not possibly be alive.”

Rupjeet asked Lord Auckland why ho had no
wife. e replied, that only one was allowed in
England, and if she turncd outa bad one, he
could not easily get rid of her. Runjeet said
this was & bad custom; that the Sikhs were
allowed twenty-five wives, and they did not dare
10 be bad, because their husbands could beat
them if they were, Lord Auckland replied,
“that was an excellent custom, and he would
try to introduce it when he got home.” Now,
was this taken in jest or earnest? Runjeetwas
a great d-"aker, und defended drunkeuness on
first principles. Once, however, being naturally
curjous, hie expressed a desire to kuotw something
about the Christian religion  The chaplrin
shewed him, among other things, a trauslation
of the Ten Commandments, “almost all of
which,” says Miss Eden, “must have been o
puzzle, from the a0t worshipping graven images,
dowan to not coveting his neighbour’s goods,”
Before old Runject died, he parted witha large
number of his jewels, to pay for the prayers of
the native priests. But no one scerms to have
veatured to tell him seriously anything about
the Christinu faith. “The European kept him-
self, in this matter, wholly apart fromn the native.

There are throughout the book coustant pro-
phetic hints of a mutiny. In onc place, she
says: % Twenty-two years ago, no European
had ever been here, and there we were, with the
hand playing the Puriluni, aud eating salmon
from Scotlaud, and sardines from the Mediter-
ranean, aud observing that some of the ladies’
sleeves were too tight, according to the over-
land fashious for March, &c.; and all this in the
face of those high hills, some of which have
reinained untrodden since the creation, and we
onc hundred aud five Enropeans being surround-
ed by at lcast three thousand mountaineers, who,
wrapped up in their bill-blankets, looked at
what we call our polite amusements, and bowed
to the ground if a European came near them,
1 sometimes wonder they donot cut all our heads
off, and say nothing about it They tried, and
failed.

1 conld go on giving you extracts without
end. Nothing has made e realise Indin like
this Look. The largenessof the people's selfish-
ness - the swallpess of their little people, the
greatness of their great ones , their erystallised
civilization ; their grandeur, dirt, riches, poverty ,
the flatness of their plains; the height of their
mountains; the ccaseless contrast between the
handful of swhite-faced rulers and the crowds of
jewelled subjects who bow before them; the
blunders of the success of tite dominant Euro-
pean, leave an impression which keeps alive the
problem of our Eastern rule.

I willend with onc scenc.  “ In the centre of
the court, a large sort of chessboard is laid out
in squares of marble, and there is a raised seat
on which Akbar sat, and played the games, the
pitces were al female slaves, splendidly dcessed,
and whoever won, carried off the sixtcen
ladies &

MY FIRST, SECOND, AND THIRD
LOVE.

ILAD just left boarding-school, with my

ceriificates of proficiency aud delinquency
10 my trunk, a large stock of romance in my
head, and a store of undevelopsd affection in
my beast, whea 1 fell jo love. For ninelong
years that school Lad been my only bome, its
months of study varied by vacation trips with
oy father, who had broken up house-keeping ou’
my wother's death, and lived with his sister,
coming in the summer months to take me, his
only child, for his travelling companion, some-
times to nestle down in some cosy farm-house
far away from any gsy resort, 10 33de, drive,

fish, and ruraliso to our heart's content, AndI
was just released from school, with the con-
soling certainty that I was not to return, when I
fell i love.

1t seemed very silly to me then, anil may seem
S0 to others now, yet when I look back I can
truly say that the first emotions of my girlish
heart, stirced then, have answered to no other
touch as warnnuly as to that one, We—my dear
father and myself—were at Clovelly, for ouo of
my passions then was to sport in the ocean, and
I had only to express a wish for a dash amongst
the waves to have it gratified.

It had been an oppressive day, and I was
lying iumy own room trying to catch the air
from the ocean as it came sighing in at my
window, when from the aparfment next mine,
which had been unoccupied, T hieard a voics
whose music even then attracted me. It was a
voico deep and yet clear, strong, yet sweetly
modulated, a voice which, while its power
scemed to promise protection, its tenderness
epoke of o heart full of warm sympathics,

“ You are very tired, sister,” the voice said,
tovingly ; * aro you sure that this excursion is
the best medicine for you 27

A low voice snswered, and sickness seemed to
have worn it to a mere whisper, for I caught no
word that came, only the wmurmuring sound
fell drowsily upon my ear.

Then the voice, in its clear, sweet tones, came
again,

¢ Sing for you? Ah! you are a baby still,
little one” And in a few moments he sang,
and I, like the little fool I was, listened till my
heart fitled almost to bursting, aud I sobbed out
the sweet pain the music roused. [ am always
seasitive to music, but there was a power in
that voice that no other sound had ever exerted
over my feelings, It was a simple hymn that
he sang, with no passages of wondrous ecxecu-
tion rousing astonishment at the performance;
but every word, as it came out clearly in those
waves of melody, scemed praising and worship-
ping the Creator they addressed, znd each mo-
dulation, made without any effort, was o new
volume of sweetest melody. I could hear the
low murmuring that thaoked hitn, and then
again the voice, sweet in its speaking tones as
when modulated to song,

“1f it did tire me, Minnie, I would sing for
you, but i. does not. Liv here in my arfs, and
1 will rock you and sing you to sleep, my dar-
ling,” and oh, the infinite fund of love that made
those last words sweeter than melody! Softly
at first, rising gradually to power, the voice that
stirred my heart so strangely filled my room
with his burst of song, Twilight faded, and
the gathering shadows of night closed round me,
yet I lay very quiet, listening with a strange
fascination 1o cvery word and every nots that
left my acighboar’s lips. It was the first of many
evenings which he unconsciously lightened for
me. T had been imprudect in bathing, 4 most
unromanticillness seized me,and for four weeks I
lay in that little room suffering the agonics of
inflammatory rheamatism. How I listcned for
that voice. Every word of tender love which
was gicen to the suffering sister ic watched so
faitbfully sccmed sent to comfort me, the stran-
ger whose pain was soothed and sick aerves
calmed by the magic of the wondrous melody
he poured forth so lavishly for his own Leart’s
treasure, Other conversations showed me some-
thing of tho lifc wasting in the room, divided
from mine only by a thin partition w{nch did
not reach up to the ctiling, Every morsing
there was & doctor's visit, and I koow that tho
spinal discase which was 10 yicld to sca-bathing
was aggravated into acdte pain, and I heard
the tender tones growing daily more pitying,
sweeter, and lower; I heard the steady,
tread that carried the light, fading form up and
down the room, seckirg case from pain in the
motion. I heard the cheking sob that some.
times stopped the song, and last of all, in the
stillness of night, I heard the wailing cy—
“ My sister! My only onc! O God, can she
be dead 7

I weuld ask no questions, my n¢ighbours had
become saered 1o mé in théir suffecing and sor-
row, but I listened to the servant who spoks so

pityingly of ¢ tho poor young lady only seven.
teen, who had been a sufferer for ten years, and
was no bigger than a littlo child,”

And my ficst day of restored health was the
one which saw the little form carricd to its last
resting-placo. I did not seo tho faithful brother
who had won tho first love of my heart by his
words and tenderness, and I could only whisper
o prayer for his consolation as I heard his slow
step pass my door.,

It was my first love, and its substaunco wag
shadowy enough—a voico. As soon as I was
well enough, my father hurried nro from the spot
whero I had suflfered much pain, and, unknown
to him, such comfort, and we went to my auuts,
our own future home,

And here I fell in love again; and a second
time my suscoptible, and, I began to fear, very
foolish heart, was stirred by that strange, long.
ing impulse which the mysterious voice had
awakened.

My aunt's house in London was directly In
frout of one of those narrow courts where suf.
fering crowds in our large citics. From ths
window of the room I occupied, I looked out
upon two rows of high, narrow houses, facing
cach other, a narrow paved way between them,
Each story held a family. My father expressly
forbade me oven to go into the court, promised
himself to seo that any charity I might wish to
give there should reach its destinution, aud
exacted the promise that I would obey his com-
mand., We had been at home but o few days
when I found an interest in my wiadow, which
filled my romantic heart with a fund of reveries..

Every morning, about eight o'clock, a doctor’s
gig drove up tho little street upon which the
court opencd, and I saw the occupant come into
the narrow cntrance to visit his patients. e
was neither very young nor very handsome,
For aught I knew, ho had a wife and little
children waiting for him in some pleasant little
home, yet1 loved that doctor, and every day
found mo_at the window watching for him, He
was a tall, powerfully-built mag, between thirty
and forty ycars of age, with a face that, ia
repose, was almost ugly. The dark complesion
was uarelicved by colour, and bis hat showed
only & border of curling hajr, just tinged with
white. His features were large, and not very
regular, and his eyes were never raised to me,
so I could only judge by tho heavy biack lashes
that they were large. But hig smile transfigured
this strong, plain face to pericct beauty. It was
a smile of marvellons sweetness, and it cams
with each greeting he gave the poor who cross-
ed his path at every step in that narrow court.
I conld sec him from my window, as hie bent
over the poor little children who were brought
from their little stifling beds to breathe & some-
what purer air at the open-windows. Little
thin arms wero stretched out for him whenever
the child caughbt the radiance of that pitying
stmile, and no mother’s hand counld have beea
gentler than the strong ono that raised those
babies for the touch of healing. I kneWw whose
servant it was that brought huge baskets of
food to the houses where sickness or nursing
| paralyzed the hand of the bread-winmer. I
knew who was in the heart of the mother whoss
lips formed tho God biess bim,” as sho took
back her babe from his kind ¢aress. And I, too,
whispercd a blessing as [ watched tho light,
yeot firm, step that carricd that tall figure from
my sight. Where the light burned for nights in
somo poor room, I knew whose knock cameafter
dark, and whoso tall shadow fell across tho
window curtain, sometimes knecling besids tho
mother’s kace to soothe the restiess child, some-
times bending over the bed of pain to exert all
bis skill, with no hope of reward save in his

firm | own heart, and that blessing God sends to those

working in His causc. And, with a reverential
heart, I 18id my love at the feet of the wnkaowa
doctor,

Winter came on, and my father wished me to
accompany him on & business txip 20 the Qonti-
neat, I packed up my clothes, gave & sort of
pitying sigh ovér my own foolish dreams, and
weo started for Paris, For five montis we
moved from ons place to anbther, and, then 1

was left on a visit to'a friend ix Brasscls while
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my father returned homo. It was September
again when I re-visited London, and my window
view was gono. The court has been destroyed
by fire, and in its placo thero was rising a largo
and handsome house. I thought myself grown
wiser n8 I put my doctor down in the list with
the lost voico as among tho dreams of a silly,
romantic heart.

4 1 have a new friend to introduco to you,”
was my father's remark, as I took my placo be-
sido himthe evening after my return. I hove
been lately introduced to o gentleman whom [
am sure will pleass you. Me is one of tha most
charmiug persons 1 have over met, full of deep
nteliectual resources, with a ready fund of
chit-chat, yot who will bear futhoming on the
most serious subjects. I am sure you would
like him.?

We were sitting in the library, with only tho
glow of the fire-light to illuminate the room,
and my father's words were followed by a tap
at the door.

¢ Thero he is!” said my father, gladly, and
s ¢ Como in” was followed by the dvor open-

. ing to admit his friend.

« Ab, doctor! Iam glad to see you; this is
my daughter, of whom I have spoken to you.”

] am very glad to meet her,”smd the doc-
tor, giving my hand a cordial grasp, and stirring
my heart with an old- memory never forgotten,
for his voico was that which had dwelt on my
ear 50 sweetly, and by the fire's glow, which fell
upon his face, I knew him for the kind doctor
who had won my reverence a year before.

The .long cvemng passed quickly, and the
doctor’s visits became once more the romance of
my life. What he found to love in the silly littlo
girl whoswrites this I cannot tcll; butthe voice
whose music made my heart glad, never sounded
moro sweetly than when it was softened to ask
mo to sharea lifo that his sister’s death had
left very lonely; and the strong arms never
gave a tenderer grasp than when they folded me
t tho heart which secemed too noble for me
to hope to be worthy to fill it.

We were sitting alone some evenings after-
wards, whea I whispered, ¢ Sing for me.”

<« Sing.” be said, a spasm of pain crossing his
face, ¥ have never sung since—but I will
sing for you, my darling!” .

And once more- the clear, pure strains fell
upon my ear and heart, breathing a new spirit
of love, and, as of old, my tcars fell softly be-
fora the power of that-wandrous voica.

« How did you know 1 could sing 2° he saud,
as ho ceased.

And reating 1n the place my heart had found
for life, I told him thoe story of my first, second,
and third love. A. G.

PASTIMES.

GEUOGRAPHICAL REBUS.

A jakein Scotland.
Arivor in Germavy.
A town in Fexzan.
The land of gold.
A town ju South America.
A town in Aria Minor
A town in Egypt.
A town in Central America.

49 A county in Englaund.

‘The ioitialf read downwards form tho nameof a
Canadian battle ground, and the finals upward the

2amo0 and title of 2n officor connccted therowith, (Nos,
6 aad 7 must be read backwards.)

1.
2.
3
4.
6.
6.
7
8.

Drw.
RIDDLE.

)&v first and second aro tho samo,
Wonervor moct but to complain.

SQUARE WORDS.
Py,
Idontical.

A progunostic.

An interjection.
A shoamaker's tool,
Igeex: Judea is.
Tcmy bod}'.
Cxexas,

CHARADES.

1. My fourteen lettors will discloso
‘I'tic name of one both great and good,
‘Tho pon ho wiclded not the sword,
Spilled ink whilo Welllugton e&)lllcd blood;
In vorso and proso, in song and tulo
A nanmo fmmortal he hias mado,
And nove) readers all ageea
His peaceful glory no'er shall fado.

If left outside In winter timo,

My 4, 6,13, 8and 3

No longer fluid will remain,

But2, 11, 8, will bo.

10, 12, 2, 6 Is what thoowad

Does to the dameel’s trailing dress,

If you would a good temper have,

Ay 2, 9, 8 you must repress.

Ay 1, 5, 2, G fillod with wind

Will waft a ship across tho zea:

Tho cannon’s roar and trumpet’s sound

wilt tollxou ofwy 4, 5,3,

11, 6 und 7, sleck

Aundtigerishly smooth in mien,

With somo a pet, is kept to rid

The hiouso of my 8, 6, 13.

1f you would know tho word that's formed

B‘y my 11,5, 9, 14,

Think of that which makes ti)seoplolaugh

Whene'er before the burso “tls scen. "
‘ UFT.

.
»

2 js what all desire topossess. A
, 14 13 ofton talked of, but seldom, if

2, 8,

6. 9, 3, 218 ascriptural character.
My 8, 4. 13, 14, 2 f3used in dresing flax.
My 6,5, 14 is very generally caten.,

My whole is a French saying, Dase

. B,

PROBLE.

A merchant recoived an invoice of crockery, 15 per
cent. of which twar brokon, at which rato per cont.
above cost must tho remaiuder bo sold to clear30 per
cent. in the invoice?

CErHAS,

ANSWERS TO DOUBLE ACROSTIC, &c.
No. 7G.

Double Acrostic.—Havelock, Catcnpore—1.
Henbane. 2. Anther. 3. Vomito,, 4. Enve-
lope. 5. Lechen, 6. Overthrow. 7. Cabala,
8. Kopec.

Square Words—) A S H.

A LM A,
SMUT.
HATE.

Charades~—1. Juggernaut. 2. Flat iron. 3.
Catherine. -

Riddle.—~Slaughter-laughter.

Geographical Rebus.—Sit Fenwick Williams.—
1. Syria. 2. Italy. 3. Rhine. 4. Fredrickton.
5. Euphrates. 6. Naples. 7. Wales, 8. India,
9. Constantinople. 10. Kelat. 11. Wallachia.

12. Ircland. 13. Liberia. 14. Leipsic. 15,
IlYinois. 1G. Andes. 17. Maine. 18. Spain,
Problem—~3§ per cent. .

ANSWERS RECEIVED.

Doudle Jderostic—H. H. V., Dido, Argus,
Grove.

Square Words.—~Dew, 8. Hull, Bericus, Dido,
Argus, Grove, Geo. B.

Charades.—Muff, Bericus, S, Hull, Dew, Grove,
H. 0. V., Dido.

Riddle.—~Dew, S. Hall, H. H. V., Grove, Dido,
Geo. B., Philo,

Geographical Rebus.—Bericus, Dew, Grove:
H. 1. V., Geo. B, Dido.

Problem—S, Hull, H. H. V., Grove.

CHESS.

S———

IXTERXATIONAL Crxss TOURNANENT.—A New
York paper say: ** Wo sro anthorized to stato that a
uml?u been received from Mr, StauntoDn, as repre-
scntative of the En%hh cheu-phyen.whcniu the en-
tire strength of tho United States; without any excep-
tion, &s jnvited to conteat a maich for 200
through tho medium ofthe Atlantic cadle.
ling proposition is, as ‘wo understand, un
Ient Among our principal amateurs.”

The two games constituting tho match between tho

Muskogon and Detroit Choss Clabs, havo been played
bymt‘ e h—the fir t being drawn, and tbeseconfn-

start:
der advise-

sulting in a victory for the Detroit players.

PROBLEM. No. 67
By T\, P. BuLL, Scarorty, C.W.
BLAOK.

wil B M
Z é//%y //%7/ "”7//%% %‘
mnmn
’//’//%7/ //%7@%?,%
%7/ ///%7@%7// %4/ .
!7//%% ////Ay/ %///‘}/ %‘H
E 8 8 e

WIRITE.
White toplay and mate in threo movos.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM, XO. 65.

——

Wmre. Brace.
1BtoQ6(ch.) KtoQbs.
2B toQ B6. Apythiug.
3 Kt mates.

——

The following game occurred in the match between
Mossrs, Steinitz gnd Bird.

QUEEN'S XNIGUT'S OPENING.

WHITE, (Mr, Steinitz.) BLACR, (3fr. Bird.)
1PtoK 4. 1PtoK4
2 KttoQ B3. 2 KttoQ B3}
3PtoK B4, 3 Kttoh B 3.
4 Ptakes K P, 41 Q Kttakes .
b¥YtoQ4. 5 QKttoK Kt§
GPtokE 6 K Kt home (a.)§
i KKtto B3, TH BtoQKts5
SKBtoQS3. 8 1't0 Q4.
9 Castles. IQBtoK 3
10 K Kt to Kt 5. 10 K Ktto K 2.
11 Kt takes B, 11 P takes Kt,
12Qto K Ktd. 12QtoQ2a
13 QB to Ktb. 13 Castles.
I XtoB7. 13 QR to K sq.
15 Ktto K 2. 15§qu3.
16PtoQ B3, G HEto Q4.
17 Pto g R4(D.) ITQtoQKL3
15 P to ¢ Ktd. 18 B takes T,
19 P’ takos B. 19 Q Kttakes K P (¢.)
20 Pto Q R5(d.) 2 Qtakea Kt P,
%%w’i{‘r(eh.) %thtoqz
. < W QY.
23K Bto Kl?.'nc.;, and Blncl?rcsi?zed.
(a.) Not knowing, or forgetting, tho openi .
m(%d)l}ruﬁ already a lost pog?on. :;n 0 opening, Mr
rostening to win theexc! o or th 0P,
(c.) Black seems to havo no good nﬁovc. o Blshop
zd.) Very well played. -
e.) Decglre; Vhite now wins a clear piece,

DRISRING AT MeAL.—When fut meats, or
sauces composed partly of butter, are taken, and
cold drink directly after, the butter and fat are
readercd concrete, and separated from the rest
of the aliment. This congealed oily matter be-
ing then specifically lighter than the remaining
contents of the stomach, swims on tho top of
the food, often causing heavy, uneasy, painful
scnsations about the cardia and ‘breast, and
somctimes a feeling of scalding and anxiety ; &t
other times, when the stomach regains its beat,
the fatty matter is rejected, by little and little,
from weak gtomachs, in oily regurgitations,
which are very disagreeable, In such caso a
litile compound spirits of bartshorn, with a glass
of warm water and sugar, will convert the fat
into soap, -and give instant relief.—Sir James
Murray's Medical Essays.

Frxaroy, who had often teased Richelicn (and
ineffectaally it would scem) for subscriptions to
charitable undertakings. was one day tellin
him that he- had just scen his picture, ¢ An
did youa ask it for 2 subscription 77 said Riche-
lieu, sneeringly. ‘No, I saw there was no
chance,” replied theother; & it wasso like you®

A roadlocomotive is in operation in the neighs
borhood of Zurich, working with great facility,
casily guided, quickly stopped, and capable of
ascending  considerable inclines with cartizges

contuining forty passengers,
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TO CORRESPONDENTS.

—

Lottersintended for tho Editor, should bo nddressed
“ Editor Saturday Iteader, Diawer 401:” nnd com.
munfcations on business to  R. Worthington, pub-
lishor.”*

Vic.—The contract for building the volunteer
dritl shed at Quebee was for six thousand
dollars; but as the building progressed some
alterations were made in the originnl plans,
which increased the cost from four to six han-
dred doliars, In round figures, the building—
which is of wood, with stone fonndations—may
be said to have cost, as it now stands, six thou-
sand five hundred dollars, of which amount
Government paid four thousand dollars.

U. L. X.—The index to the second volume
was issued with the first number of the third
volume. It is out of print at prescut; but a
further supply will be ready in a short time, as
also of covers for binding the volume. A notice
will appear in the Reaper when they are ready
for delivery,

Ausines.—The lines were misquoted. They
should read;

* Manners with fortune, humours turn with climes,

Tenets with books, and privciples with times.”

Crruas.—Much obliged for your prompt
replies, but we still think the solution incorrect.
Taking the jnvestment as $1800, the interest
on the full amnount should be calculated for
three months. At the cxpiration of that time
six of the shares were sold fur $1030, leaving
only $750 of the amount invested at interest.
‘The total interest calculated in this way would
be $51, and the profit in the transaction $69,
or exactly 3% per cent. To the question con-
taived in your first note, we reply : “ we hope
you will do so frequently as your leisure will
permit.?

Dew—Writes 4 Every number of the London
Times contains the following paragraph imme-
diately above the editorial heading : ¢ The pub-
lication of the Z¥mes was commenced this morn-
ing at 5 o'clock (the time varics), and finished
at 7' Please explain.” The carlier hour, we
presume, refers to the time the ficst deliveries of

lbe journal were made up for dispatch by the
morning trains, and the later to the time the
delivery of the whole cdition was completed.
We may add, that from a very carly hour in the
morning Printing House Square is blocked with
vans waiting to couvey immease packages of
the T¥mes to the scveral railway stations for
dispatch by carliest trains to the towns in the
interior. Wben the last van is loaded, delivery
to the city news agents begins, and with mar-
vellous celerity the Thunderer is scattered
throughout the metropolis, From the extreme
east to the extreme west the well-to-do Lon-
doner’s breakfast is incomplete without bis copy
of The Times.

J. V., Haurax, N.S.—Will reply to your ques-
tion in our next issue.

Porpie.—The editor will probably have some-
thing to say to ¢ Poppic” next weck,

Bericus.—~We feel much indebied to you for
the interest you manifest in our eaterprise.

Navar.—The rank of Commodore i3 interme-
diate between that of Captain and Admiral. It
is not permancnt, but is bestowed for a time on
a captain. Usually, a Commodore commands
more ships that one detached from a fleet on
special service, and he is privileged to have g
commander in his ship in the same way an
Admiral is privileged to have a captain. In
matters of ctiquette, 8 Commodore ranks on
alevel with a Brigadicr General in the ammy,

Moxrzgat, February 9, 1867.—Mr. Editor,—
In confirmation of your reply to your correspon-
deat # George A.,” about negroes having been
held in slavery in Canada: in thecentenary num-
ber of the Quebec Gazette, published in 1864,
may be found, as **clegant extracts” from their
first number, several advertisements for runaway
negroes; and in Boyd's Summary of Canadian
History, page 73, it is recorded :

“In 1803, Chicf Justice Qsgoodo declarcd

slavery inconsistent with the laws of the coun-.

| cha or flannel, to keep the moisture from eva-

try, and all negroes held as slaves, over 300 in
number, consequently received a grant of free-
dom.”

In these matter-of-fact times, this nodle de-
cision of the Chief Justice might bo forgotten,
therefore I thought it worth while to ask you to
find space for for i, on the principlo of

Palmam qui meruit ferat,
Lam, Mr. Editor, yours, &e,
Jacos Drvaspusr.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

MagxeTisED Wikk.—If auiron wire be twisted
during or even after the passage of a voltaic
current through it, the wire becomes magnetic,
When the wire is twisted in the manuner of &t
right-handed-screw, the point at which the cur-
rent cnters Lecomes a south pole; in the op-
posite case it becomes a north pole,  If, during
the passage of the current, the wire be twisted in
different directions, the polarity changes with
the direction of the twist.

Ler vour Ligur so Smise—~An intelligent
Christian once said to me: “[ had a brother
who wag regarded, und regarded himself, as
firmly established in infidelity. Being after-
ward converted, he made this acknowledg-
ment: ‘In the midst of my apparent infidelity,
I never doubted that Mr. was a Chris-
tian ; and so deeply did I feel it, that 1 would
115 any time cross tho street sooner than meet
sim.’

Pexcuing Guass axp Exanst.—Themodelling
and cutting-out of many objects in glass and en-
amel have hitherto been effected by instruments
only admitting of the production of one picce nt
a time, and consequently the conditions of
cconomy, which require that duplicates should
uot only be exact counterparts one of another,
but also be produced onc ufter the other in a
continued stream, asit were, has been very in-
adaquately fulfilled. The object of aninvention
of M. Coutéat, an ingenious mechanician of Paris,
is to provide amethod for cutting out, with that
rapidity only obtainable by the aid of machinery,
a nuinber of articles consccutively. The pecu-
liarity which distinguishes this apparatus from
those which have been constructed on a larger
seale for more refractory and obdurate materials
than cnamel and glass, consists in the circum-
stance that the frame which bolds the matrices
is morable upon a hinge joint, thus permitting
the finished picce to be removed with greater
facility.

Bunys, Scarps Axp TueElr TrEaTMENT~—Mix
common kitchen whitening with sweet oil, or,
if sweet oil is not at hand, with water.  Plaster
the whole of the burn and some inches beyond
it, all round, with the-above, after mixing it to
the consistency of common paste, and lay it on,
an eighth, or rather more, of an inch in thick-
ness. It acts like a charm: the most agonising
pain isin & feww mintes stilled. Take care to
keep the mixture moist by the application, from
time to time, of fresh oil or fresh water, and at
night wrap thewhole partaffected in gutta-per-

porating, Thepatient will in all, probability,
unless the flesh be much injured and the bura a
very bad one, sleep soundly. -

Harp ox taz Docror-—A person who was
recently called into court for the purpose of
proving tho corrcciness of a doctor’s bill, was
asked by the lawyer whether “the doctor did
not make several visits after the patient was out
of danger?® ¢« No» replied the witaess, “I
considered the patient in dangeras long as the
doctor continued his visits.”

Waxtep.—Some feathers from the right wing
of an army-—A coffin to bury tho Dead Sca—
The saucer into which the cup of misery over-
flowed—-A night-cap to fit the head of the Mis-
sissippi river—The match which kindled the
fire of love—A pair of spectacles to suit the
cyes of Justice—A remedy to cure the deafaess
in the cars of corn=~The broom with which the
storm swept over the seaw—A chip from the

North Pole.

WITTY AND WHINSICAL,

———

Aovice is tho only sort of viee tat some
peoplo don't follow.

Is there any perceptible jmprovement in a
caterpillar when ho turns over o new leaf.

Dox'r take too umeh interest in the affairs of
your neighbours.  Six per cent will do.

Ax unbound book might approprintely say to
a calf or a sheep, * [ wish [ were in your skin”

We cften read of ¢ the economy of health”
No doubt there is real economy in it, for sick-
ness is expensive, especially if you call in a
doctor,

% You aro writing my bill on very rough
paper,” said a client to his solicitor.—* Never
wind,” said the lawyer, # it hasto be filed before
it comces into court,” -

A MaN being asked, as he lay sunning him-
self on the grass, what was the height of his
ambition, replied, © To marry o rich widow with
a bad cough.”

T say, Pat, what are you about; sweeping
out the room ?"— No,” answered Pat, ¢ I'm
sweeping out the dirt and leaving tho room.”

Harry Toay recently married his cousiu, of
thé-same name.  When' interrogated as to why
he did so, he replied that it had always been a
maxim of his, that * one good Turn descrves
another.”

# I ax surprised, my dear, that I have never
seen you blush.,”—¢ The fuct is, husband, I was
born to blush unscen.”

Tue young man who recently went on a bri-
dal tour, with an angel in muslin, has returned
with a termagant in hoops.

OxE would think a glutton must be very mad
at his dinner from the way he bites at it.

Wiuy is asawyer like a lawyer 2—DBecause,
whichever way he goes, down comes the dust,

Ir a young woman’s disposition is gunpowder,
the sparks should be kept away from ber,

Oxk of the hands on the face of a clock may
be new, but the other is always second-band,

Pmrosorners tell us that Nature never errs,
They certainly cannot mean human nature.

MixtTe.~—A traveller who was detained an
hour by some mischance shortened bis stay by
‘“ making a ¢ minute' of it.” There's philosopby
for you. ’

SoLz 1DEA.—AnN auctioneer put up Drew’s
« Essay on Souls” for sale, which was bid off by
a shocmaker, who gravely asked if he had
 any more articles on shoemaking to stll.”

FavLserto.—A singer in the opera chorus, who
formerly bad a very good chest voice, sings now
altogcther in falsetto. Heascribes it entirely to
the gc‘..tist, who, he says, gave him a false set ¢
teeth. °

DotBTron ABOTT 173 EFFICACY.—A Womlan
being enjoined to try tho effect of kindness on
her busband, and being told that it would heap
coals of fire on bis head, replicd that she bad
tried # bilin’ water,” and it.didn't do a bit of
good. She was rather doubtful about the effi-
cacy of ¢ coals.” .

ARITENETIC FOR THE Mitnion—-If twenty
grains make a scruple, how many will make a
doubt 7—If scven days make one week, how
many will mako one strong ?~If five acd a half’
rards make a pole, how many will make a
Turk 2—If three miles mako a league, how many
will make a confederacy 2—If threo fect mako a
yard, how many will make & garden ?

A vorxe rapy of eighteen, Miss B., was
engaged to be married to & gentleman of thirty-
six. Her mother having noticed her low spirits
for some time, inquired the reason. ¢ Ob, dear
mamma,” replied the young lady, * I was think-
ing about my husband being twice my age)'—
¢ That's very truc; but he’s only thirty-six."—
“ Hes only thirty-six now, dcar mamma but
when I'm gixty~——"ex¢¢ Well 77 Ob, dear!
wby, then he'll bo @ hundred and twendy .""



