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Tho glorles of our birth and state,
Aro shadows, not substantial things;
Theroe is no armour against fata:
Death lays his fcy hands on kiugs;

Sceptro and crown
Must tumble down,
And in the dust bo equal msde
Y¥ith the poor crooked scytho aud spade.
SIRLEY.

BE beantiful lines of tho Elizabethan drama-
tist, which wo quote, give a true illustration
of the uncertainty and utter hollowness of every-
thing of the earth earthy. The king as well as
tho peasant; tho powerful leader of a mighty
host as well as his meanest soldier; the wealthy
lordling, whose ancestry dates back to a remoto
period, as well as the poor foundling who wag dis-
covered on the door-step ;--must all elbow one
another on the same road, on the same long
journey, and must alt mingle together in their
original dust.

Thoughts such as these arise in our mind as
wo poader over the lives of the many whom we
yearly see carried to tbe tomb; and the question
not unnaturally suggests itself whether men live
for good or for ¢vil. Alas] that we sbould have
tomake tho confession for frail humanity, that the
numaber of tho latter strongly outweighs the for-
nmer. Butasgour dutyisalmost cxclusively to take
a retrospective glance at the obituary list for the
memorable year which is now repidly drawing
to a close, and as our space for this purpose is
neeessarily limited, we will have to defer the
consideration cf thismournful topic untll o fature
occasion.

The bill of mortality for 186" is a heavy one.
If, in Great Britiav, the Premicer, Paruensron, and
in the United States, the chief Exccutivo ofiicer,
Livgory, have bees numbered with the illusted-
ous dead, 80 have Canadians to mourn the loss
of Sm E. P. Tacng, tho head of Her Majesty's
Government in the Province; and many other
indigenous sons and residents who have been cat
off by tbe untimely hand of death. Thelist is pain-
fully large, and forcibly reminds ugthat tho sands
of that good old stocl who bave raised Cansda
o tho position she now occupies on the map of
the world, are pearly run ont. Heaven goard
those of them who avre spared to ug, and conscrve,
by their good example, in tho right path, tho ge-
neration which is to succeed them

Greathavoc has been mado amongst the public
men of the Province. Wo need but point o the
honoured names of Tacaf, MoLran, Monty,
McCorp, FraLaxp, DxBravixs, MospaTT, Gale,
Monzis, and Gorooy, a3 a sad exemplificstion of
our statement. But to tako tho deaths in chro-
nological order, we find that eatly in the year two
plous churchmen dicd, one the Rev. Qagox R
of Frelighsburg, the oldest memt 2r of tho Church
of England in Lowcr Canads, and one of the
moat temarkable and learned ministers of the

B

day ; tho other, L’Anng Ferraxp, Chaplain of tho
Forces at Quebece, and a zealous member of the
Church of Rome. M. Ferland had done much
in the causo of Canadian aascent literature; bis
Histoire du Canada promised to be a valuable
addition to what has already been written on the
subject, He was not a brilliant man, but he had
in him a patient industry which scrved him well
in bis literary regearches and labours; to this
was united one of the most genial and kindly
digpositions which it has ever beea oue good for-
tune to meet.

Io the same month (January), Da. A.
M. Cuang, formerly of the Indian army,
expired at Yorkville. Mrs. Cmaistir, wifo of
the historian of that name, the cheerful and
ruddy faced old gentleman, well known to us ic
our boyish days, also died in the early part of
the year. The most notable death in February
was that of the Hon. Gzoras Morrarrt, one of
the oldest as well asone of the most upright and
honourable of Canadian merchants, who died at
his seat, Weredale Liodge, Montreal, on the 28th
of that month. Mr. Moffatt had figured in the
political arcoa, and his course therein had been
marked with tho same regard to the high prin-
ciples which governed himin his professional par-
suits. Although an Englishman by birth, he bore
an ardent attachment to the land of his adop-
tion. His loyalty was pure, fervent and devoted.
As a volanteer in 12, as a legislator in both
chambers, in timesof great public emergency,
as leader of the constitutional association in '37,
and a3 President of the British American League
in '49, this was amply proved. There mnover
existed so good & conservative or so stout a

loyalist, How true the lines written in his
memory ;—
Oh! loyal friend—oh! statasman wise and just,

Yeer of Old England’s noblest merchant sons—
What thoogh ashes mirgle with the dust,
Lifo’s ’t‘fg?ﬁes. ves—and speaks in trumpet

No need for monumental brass to grave
Memorial lines for curious eyes to ncan ;

Dceep fnour hearts we bear his epitaph—

* One ¢f God's noblest works—an honest man,''¢

‘We next have to record, among thoge called
away, the names of the Rxv, Riczasp Froop, of
Delaware, a member of the Established Cburch,
who had done mauch in his neighbourhood for
the spiritual welfare of the resident Indian tribes;
Masor Morpoca McPsasRsoy, of Glengarry ; Ma.
Feyozrior WioDse, formerly chief commissioner
of the Canada Company; Mr. Giezar T. Bas-
TEDO, of Nelson, an old U. E. loyalist ; Mg, CorLuy
D. ReAv, of Hamilton, und Mr. Jawes McDownzrL,
an enterprising merchant of the * Queen City.”
Passing on, wo come to the name of Carraiy
BaxTer, a retired officer of the army, much
csteemed in his locslity.

The Hox. Saxuzr, Garw, Iateajudgeofthe Court
of Queen’s Bench in Lower Canada, was called to
his fathers on the 15th April. He was ¢ g loyal
sabject, a learned and upright judge, and a kind
true, steadfast friend.” As tho antbor of the
letters of « Nerva,” ho shewed the possession of
no ordinary ability as a public writer, The
Hox, Atexaxpra Gorpow, a Life member of the
Legislative Council, died in the same month,
Heo had served the country asan officer of militia
during tho war of 1812, V7ag preseat at the
taking of Detroit, and ha” tho honour of being
first to hoist the British flag over the conquered
¢ity. Ho was also in the action at Frenchfown
in thesucceeding yearand was scxiouslywonude&
there. Mo sat in the Legisiative Assembly of
Upger Canads, prior to the Union. Anotherold
and valued citizen was caried away towards the.
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closa of April, in tho person of Cor. E. W, Trox-
goN of Toronto, also a volunteer in '12, and again
in '37;-a member of Parliamont in '36 éde{eating
tho lato Mr. W. L. Mackenzie), one of the con-
structors of the locks on the St. Lawrence and
‘Wellang canals, one of the founders of the Pro-
vincial Agricultural Association, and a repro-
sentative of Canada at the London Exhibition
of 1851,a3 well a3 an cxtensive farmer. Col.
Thomson’s career was one of singular benefit to
his native country. We have next to chronicle
the loss, in May, of Mr. DunBar Ross, Q.C., an
advocate of great ability, and at one time
Solicitor General for Lower Canada; of MiJor
Crarues StuarT of Zorrs, formerly of tho H.E. I.
CJgservicein Madras; of M. TroMASSANDILANDS,
wanager of the Gore Bank at Guelph; of Esua,
the amichle relict of that fine old Canadian
gentlemaw, Sm Jomw Beverrxv Romnsox, Bart,
D. 0. L., Oxon; of Mr. Hexey ArxiNgow, Who
for balf a century had been a prominent mer-
chant of Quebec, snd wasa gentleman of a refined
taste aod education, Qne of the saddest of
the many deaths of tho year is that of a young
Capadian soldier, Lizuranant Jauzs Epwanp
VaiveEax, of the 2nd Battalion, P. . 0. Rdlo
Brigade, which occurred in India on the 17th
May. Mr. Vaughan was a native of Quebec,
and had distinguished himself in many of the
most sanguinary contests of the last Indian
Mutiny. He had also attained & remarkable
proficiency in Oriental languages, and had
passed the searching army examination on these
subjects. Far away from theland of his birth—
thescenes of his childhood, ths home of hisfrier.ds,
ho peacefally sleeps in his quiet Bengal grave.
Thedomise of Mg. Bexsamx Houues, Oollector of
Customs at Montreal, took place on the 22nd
May. In his day he had been a merchant of
standing in the commercial Metropolis of British
America, He algo had been to the frontier in
?12 and in '37—ia the former had been taken
prisoner by the Americans—and held until the
end of the war. As member of the Legislativo
Assembly for Montreal in twoParliaments, be was
jnvariably found ranged on the loyal side, He
had besives hel@ many important positions—the
duties of which be had discharged with credit
to himself and advantage to the interests of
the institutions with which he was connected.
We now come to the name of Mz. Jusrion
McCozrp, who expired at his seat, Temple Grove,
Montreal, on the 27th June. The deceased Judge
had filled mapy offices of trustand honour during
his long and useful career., He had raised a com-
pany and commanded & brigede during the re-
bellion. He was Chaacellor of the University
of Bishop’s College at his death. An srdent
stadent of Natoral History and Meteorology, and
a lover of Horticulture, he evineed great interest
in the socicties which have been formec for tho
development of thess important branches of
stady. Ho was, besides, a zealous member of the
Church of Eugland, and the void which he has
left in the community will be long felt. The
sudden death of that voteran politician and jour-
nalist, a3 well as upright judge, the Hox. A, N,
Momiv, on the 27th June, occasioued a painful
feeling throughont the whole of Lowcr Oanada.
He was & member of the Legislative Assembly
before tha Union, and long afterwards;.the infin-
ence of his penaswell as his voico Lad been felt in
the councils of the country from an early period of
his carcer, but no just cstimate of the many impor-
tant services he rendered Cansda can be formed
until hislife bo written by some competent person
acquainted with the momentons times in which
he figared. ) ;
‘We have already Lriefly adverted o the
1oss Canade sustained in.the death .of Sm -

A Brsmnik Pasokak Tacek. The lats Preiniac was:



~

214

THE SATURDAY READER.

tas. 8

was not a great man, but in his day he had been
of immense service to his native country. Ho
had in him that spirit of conservatism which is
opposcd to wild, rash and often disruptive inno-
vation, and was heart and soul a supporter of
the Queen's Government. A good soldier, he had
deawn bis sword for his king in tho second
American war,—was present before Plattsburg
with Sir George Prevost. A sagacious legislator,
ho had carly been entrusted with the seals of
office, and successively filled nearly ev vy station
in the administration, and had been twico Prime
Minister. 1lis funcral was one of thelargest and
most interesting that has ever taken placo in
Canada. The presence of the leading men of
tha Province, with tho representatives of the
learncd professions, Colleges and Societics, com-
bined with tho attendance of tho Regular and

oluntocr forces, which marched in the proces-
gion to tho mournful strains of the military band,
the scene in the church with the coffin, (on which
weroplaced thosword and hatof thedeceased—a
colonel in tho British army) surrounded with in-
numerable lighted candles, tho chaunting of the
funeral songs, and the parting volleys over the
grave in thevillago chun b-yard,had asad impres-
siveness on the assembled throng not soon to bo
forgot. .

Proceeding with our melancholy history we
find the names of Hox. G. S. DsBrawvsey, M.L.C,,
among thodead for thismonth; also of Gexgran
Apaxson, of Norval, C. W,, an old and well-
tried soldicr, as well as member of the Legistature
before the Union; Mr. E. F. Rysrson, County
Crown Attorney for Perth; Mr., Gostave JoLy,
a Huguenot gentleman, aud father of the member
for Lotbinidro; Mr. W. V. Bacoy, solicitor,
Toronto; aund in September, thoso of Mr. S. W.
Mosk, Joiot Prothonotary of Montreal,and Hox.
Janes Morms, M.L.C., an old member of the
Reform party, who, as Postmaster General in
tho Hincks' Government, introduced the present
uniform rate of 5 cents letter postage.

Bat, perhaps, the greatestloss Canada suflered
daring the year is that of the Ex-Chicf Justice of
Upper Canada, the Hox. ArcmizaLp McLeax, who
died at Toronto, on the 24th October, aftera long,
active, memorable and usefullife, He, too, par-
ticipated in the stirring cvents of the years 1812,
'13, and '14; was wounded atQuccaston, taken
prisoner at Lundy’s Lane, and only rcleased at
the expiration of tho war. The year 1837 saw
the martial and loyal spirit of his nature as fully
alive to the dangers which threatened the Pro-
vinee, as they had been in his more youthful
days, and be commanded a division to repe!l tho
rebels at Montgomery’s tuvern, Mr. McLean
bad beon & member of the Assembly of Upper
Canada for many years, and was twico elected
speaker of that body. He had been raised to the
Bench as eatly as the year of the rebellion. His
integrity as a Judge was never questioned.
Truly was it said of him that he shed houour on
the various positions which he so ably filled.

In this same month we recall a plentiful crop
garncred to tho chilly granary of death. Da.
SzwxrL, of Qttawa, ono of the most learned of
the medical profession; Mr, Desrivrses, of Mal-
maison; CoLoxEL DUDERGER, of Muray Bay;
Rev. R. A. FLANDERS, of Stanstead ; Dr. BoCRLEY,
of St. Byacinthe, who had scen service in the
British army during tho Crimean campaign; Mr.
Josspn Carr, late Deputy Inspector General;
Mr. Rowraxp Burr, who took sodcep aninterest
in the Georgian Bay Caual projevt; Rov. Jauss
Skixxer, of London; and Mr. E. Axsnose, of the
Gore Bank, Woodstock. Finally, to close the
list, cre we roll up tho fatal scroll, we find in
the two last months of tho year, the following
recorded as having goune to that bourou whence
no traveller returns: Rsv Fatmer Lxoyaro, of
Montreal; Mr. D. CarTisr, brother of tho
Attorncy General ; Major RrcxMay, of Hamilton;
Mr. P. LEToURNRATY, of Montreal ; Mr. T. Evaxns
of the same place; Mr. M. Tessixg, for a long
period an Officer in tho Commisvariat Service,
Coloncl McEay of Toroato, and Mr. J. Mxr,
of Montreal.

Ere many days, arother year will dawn upon
us. How many of thoso who will extend &
welcome to the new comer will survive to tell
his history? Who will write the Oanadian

Obituary of 18667 Should we not ask with the
anonymous poet ¢
“ But, watcliman, what of tho night,
When tho arrow of death s sped,
And tho grave, which no glimmering star can light
Shall be my elceping ﬁedr

That night is near, and tha cheerless tomb,
Shall keep thy body in storo,
Till the morn of cternity rise on tho gloom,
And night shall bo no more."”

OUR COMING LITERATURE.

E close of the seventeenth and that of the

nineteenth century were marked by the
declino of Enghsh hterature, At tho former
period the great wniters of the Ehzabethan ago
and their immediate successors gave placo to the
wits and withngs of tho tuno of Charlen the
Second, whose productions are a disgrace to aur
langunge. Frivolity, indecency, immorality,ana
profanity, ran riot. Thero wero exceptions, it is
true ; but even Dryden and Butler, for instance,
withall their gemus presentin their wnitingsmany
of tho worst faults of their wholly worthless con-
temporarics. It wasthe fashion to befilthy ; and
they must wzeds defile themselves, by “mmgling
with the puppiesin the mud.” They had to grutify
the public taste of their day, and that taste was
vitiated to an extent which wo trust will never
again be witnessed in aoy nation or commumty
speaking the English tongue.  Itis as painfulas
wonderful to refiect that be who paiated Zimri
and Achitophel, who wrote ¢ Alexander’s Feast”
and tho Odeto St. Cecilia, should also have writ-
ten somo of the plays wiuch bear hisname, though
now bappily all but forgotten. The light that
led him astray in these last works was certainly
not light from heaven, whencesoever it may have
procecded. The literature of the close of the
cighteenth century was chiefly characterized by
feebleness, with again a fow cminent esceptions.
It strikes us that we are once more sinking into
some similar slough of Gespond. ‘The men who
bave cast a balo of glory on our literature for
the last fifty or sisty years have passed or arc
fast passing away, and we cannot seo those of
the present generation who are fit to succ:ed
them. We fear the age of giants is to be ful-
lowed by the age of dwarfs. Nor do we say this as
laudatores temporis acti, admirers of by-gone
days. Who among our more youthful writers
are to be regarded as worthy successors of Scott,
of Byron, of Wordsworth, Coleridge, Macaulay,
Thackeray, Dickens, Tennyson, Irving, Prescott,
and many more, someliving and some dead, whom
wemight name ? Ifthey are to be found, they are
Josephs whom we know not.  Qur old men
prophesied, but our young men only dreamn
dreams, and their visions arc of lean kine, fore-
teling & famine in the republic of letters, We
have small litcrary men and women in abun-
dance, of the new race ; but this i3 not a case in
which quantity makes up for quality. In fact,
whenever great writers are scarce, the mediocri-
ties take possession of the stage, and we accept
them in the absence of their betters. Of our
crowd of popular writers whose books now find
delighted readers, how few will bo remembered
or read a score of years hence? Their clders
and their equals or, perbaps, their superiors,
have been forgotten, and so will they. Wko
now reads Monk Lewis, Mra. Radcliffe, Miss Por-
ter, and o long array of such writers whom oar
fathers and mothers, our grandfuthersand grand-
mothers used to hold in such huge admiration?
The jaws of darkuess have devoured them up.

Tho anthorsare dust,
Their books aro rust,
Thelr souls ave with tho saints, wo trast,

Well, they did the work allotted to them in
their day and generation; and they and their
tomes repose, side by side, sleeping thesleep that
knows not waking. Yetnowriter of tho present
time, 1865-6, is so great a favourite as Mrs, Rad-
cliffe onco was. The scnsation her tales created
scems absolutely incredible to us, and would be
quite 50, were not the fact so well attested,
Monk Lewis was read everywhere—¥ npstairs,
dowanstairs, and my lady’s chawber,"~whilo the

Migses Porter’s # Scottish Chiefs,” and “Thadceus

of Warsaw” were pronounced miracles of human
talent. Docs not tho knowledge of what theso
ouco faraous personnges were and are teach a
lesson that onght not to be lost on us?

Let it not be supposed, however, that wo ob-
jcet to tho perusal of works of fiction. Farfrom
it; thero aro novels that are worth their weight
in gold. Thero is Don Quixote. \What modern
history, in &3 many volumes as the reader pleases,
is it that tho world would not rather seo porish
than this immortal production? Thero are many
others, both in onr own and other languages,
which aro scarcely less valuable. No, wedo not
objcct to novel-reading. and we aronot ashamed
tosay it. Nay, for thatmatter, numberless famous
men,—authory, stateswmen, and warriors,—have
been of the same opinivn.  We could name them
by the duzen , but it will besuflicientif we mention
Dr. Jobuson, Charles James Fox, the poot Gray,
George Canning, and Lord Jefleey. But wo
. confess that we dislike bad novels as much or
moro than wo disllke bad writings of any sort.
We think wo can safely refer to our awa pages
in proof of our views on that point. Wo bavo
avoided the publication of any tulo or articlo in
tho least liable to reproach on tho score of
morality, scntiment or even style, for a vicious
style is one of tuo many evils the reading public
has to complnin of. What, for example, can be
more absurd than that specics of composition of
which the wisdom and wit chiefly consist of
stale aphorisms and staler conceits embodied in
bad spelling aud bad gramnmar, and with which
the literary market is inundated of late ? If any
oue doubls the influence of tho teachings of tho
press in this respect, let him look to the history
of France, past and present, Tho encyclopedists
had theirday, and we all know theresult; and we
verily belicve that tho existing condition of that
ndtion, social and politicnd, is im a great
measuro attributable to the evil influonco of the
French writers of fiction. The United States is
also suffering from the same cause. Not to
speak of political journals, a species of literature
has spruug up in tho country almost as preju-
dicial to public morals as that which prevailed
in Englaud in the reiga of Charles the Second.
The differenco between them is, that the one
assumes a fulse sentimentality, the other prided
itself in its uudisguised proflizacy and wicked-
ness. Which of tho two methods is the worst
and mostdangerous we will not pretend to assert,
but both aro decidedly bad. We, at least, have
pursucd and will follow = different course, and,
wo trust, not altogether in vaia,

But it is not the mero lack of first rate talent
in our come or coming writers that we have
most to dread. The tono assuwed, and tho taste
evinced by many of them is still more to be
feared. We have the spasmodic schaodl, the
cceentric school, the false sentiment school, the
scngatiopal school, the ungrammatical school,
aud a school combining all those faults, We
repeat our conviction therefore, that we are in
imminent danger of a disastrous revolution ix
onr literature. ’

As o frontispicco to Mr. Gerald Massey's edi-
tion of Shakespeare’s Sonnets, thero will be given
a new portrait, or, as the editor styles it, a “re-
covered likeness of tho man Shakespeare,” The
circular says :—* It is claimed for this new read-
ing of ¢ Shakespearc’s Sonnets’ that it fathows
and unfolds o secrct history which bas heen
sealed for two centurics and a half, and solves ono
of the most piquant and important of literary pro-
blems. ltshows how thothings here written were
once lived by Shakespeare and his friends; how
tho poct was still tho player, and woro the dram-
atic mask in his ¢jdlo hours;’ how the ¢sweet
Swan of Avon; like Wordsworth's swan, upon

St. Mary's Lake.
¢ Flosts double, swan snd shadow.’

It corrects the grave errors mado by super-
ficial rescacch, and clears up the mystery of
Thorpe’s (tho printer's) inscription” We must
not forget, however, that similar promlses of
clearing up tho mystery hanging around theso
poems have beforo now been made by other

editors,
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LIST O NEW BOOKS.

———

Just’published, thisday, by B, Worthington:

Historyoftholate Provinco of Lower Canada, Parlin.
mentary snd Political, from the commencement to tho
closoofits vxistonco as a separato Lrovinco, by tho lato
Ttobert Christie, Ksq., M. P ., with Illustrations of
Quebeo nnd Montreal,  As thero are only about 100
copies of this valuabl> History on hang, it will soon be
nscarco book—the publisher has fold more than 400
coples {n the United States  Insix volumpes, Cluwn
binding, €8,00; in half Calf Kxtra, $9.00.

Artemus_Ward, ¢ 1lis Book,” Just published, this
day, by R. Wor(hfngton, Artemus Ward,  11is Book,”
with 19 Comlic fllustrations, by Mullen. Elegautl

rinted on best &mer. Paper covers, uniform with his

'ravels. Xrica 2o,

This Edition of Artemus is completo and unabridg-
ed, and has the comic fllustrativue of tho 81,60 copy-
right_cdition. The cheap English cdition i3 not
complete, and has no fHustrations.

‘I'nis day published, by R. \Worthington, The Harp
of Canaan, by tho RRevd, J Douglas Borthwick, inone
vol. octavo. Printed on best paper, 800 pages, 81.00, in
extrn bindin% 81.60. )

Wil be publishicd this week, by R.Worthington, the
m;flow Papers, enmplete in ose vol, Paper Covers,
uniform with Artemus Ward. Iilustrated and printed
on tinoe paper, !)rlco 25¢.
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The Ilustrated Sougs of Seven. By Jean Biglow.

Schiller’s Lay of the Bell, traunslated by Sir E.
Bulwer Lytton, Bart,

The Tour of Dr. Syntax. In search of the Pictu.
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A Round of Days. Described in Pocms by some of
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Rouﬂ:ﬁ;a‘a Every Boy’s Anuual for 1866. 1 vol 8vo.
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Tennyson. Tho lllustrated Farringford tion of
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Longfollow's Yoetical Works, London Edition, besun-
tifuily Illustrated with over 200 lllustrations on
wood and steel.

Book of Rubies, a collection of the most noted Love-
poeins ig tgg Ruglish Language, bound in full mo-
rocco. $7.00.

Y’en and Poneil Pictures from tho Poets. Elaborately
Illustrated. 4to. 00.

Tho British Femals Pocts, by Geo. W. Bethune. €2.60.

Gems of Literature, Elegant, Raro and Suggestive,
upwards of 100 Engmviufﬁ. 4to. 3

Wordsworth’s Poems for the Young. 4to. $15Q

Bartlett’s Forty Days in the Desert, Illustrated.

Bartlett’s Footsteps of our Lord, Illustrated,

Bartlett's Nile Boat, Illustrated.

Maxwell’s Irish Rebellion, Jllustrated.

Byron's Works. New Riverside Edition. Tn flalf
Calf. Extra. €150 pervol. R. Worthington, Mon-

treal,

Bible Hand Book. By tho Rev. Jos. Angus, D.D.
Inlvol. 81.75. R Vorthington, Montreal.

Worthingion’s Naw I'riced Catalogao of his Stock of
Standard, Medical, Law, Scientific, &¢., Books which
will be sent free on application, is now x-ead{. _

Darmum. The Humbugs of the World., ClL 81.25.
R. Worthingtou, Montreal.

Buourne. Handbook of the Steam. @lno, conwnlng
21 the Rules required for the right Construction an
Managemeont of Engines of every Class, with tho
easy Arithmetica) Sohution of those Rules. Consti-
tut ng & Key to the ** Catechism of the Steam-En-

ine. t B IJO‘t‘r?: Poume, C. E R. Wor-
itrgton, dontreal. .

History of the Fricdrich thoSecond, called Frederick
tho Great. By ThomasCarlyle. Vol.6 31.25. R.
Worthington, Mountseal,

Charles (Mrs.) Chroaicles of the Schonberg-Cotta
Family. Diary of Kitty Trevylyan. The Early Dawn.
Svols. 1I6mo. 6cts.” B. Worthiington, Montreal.

Idl'ls of the King. By Alfred Teunyson, DC.L,

’oot-Laureato. Sm. 4to. £3.25. R. Worthington,

Montreal. A

Gems from Tenbyson. Sm. 4to. 100 Ilustrations.
83.25. I, Worthington, Montreal.

A Conciso Dictionary of the Bible; comprizing {ts
Antiquitics, Bios)mphr Gceography, and Natural
History. Edited by Willism Smith, LL.D, Thick
oclavo, with 270 plans and wood-cuts. £5.00.

New Chrlstmss Books; The Children’s Licture Book

S1.30,

Serics. Written expressly for Youuil’coplo. Cloth,
Gt Edges. Bible ?L’lcture Book, Eighty Mustra-

tiona. %1.00.
Scripture Parables and Biblo Miracles. Thirty-two
Ijustrations. $1.00.
Erglish llistory. Sixty Niustrations, $1.00,
Good and Great Men.  Finty INustrations.  $1.00.
Useful Knowledge. Ono Hundyed and Thirty Figures.

O0d.
Tho above prices include 1o any part of
cato P postage Y P
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OHAPTER VIII. THR WRITING MASTER.

“Tho world is cruel, the world is untrue,
Cur foes are mauny our frieuds aro tow;
No work, no break however wo suo:
What is there left mo for to do?’’
Barry CORNWALL,

While these events had been transpiring atAust~
wicke Chace, there wag an humble abode in the
neighbonrhood of London that was by no means
uninterested in them, In that populous district,
now called South Kensington, there were, at the
time we speak of) still some old houses standing
in the lanes that intersected tho nursory grounds
between Brompton and Kensington, to the north
ot the Futham Road. In a dilapidated cottage—
so old that it probably had been standing when
Ohiver Cromwell occupicd & dwelling near——
theroe lived an elderly man, who might, from his
looks, be described 2s an invalid, but that he
never complained, and never left his work—that
of writing master, to certainschoolsin the vicinity
unperformed. Pale, thin, and lame, & stranger
meeting him as he walked toand fro on his daily
avocations, would havo thought a tenant of a
sick room had just struggled out for a breath of
fresh air; though a gecond glance would bave
shown bim clear grey eyes, in which pain had
by no means quenched tho light, and a well-cut,
firm mouth, that showed & character more ready
with endurance than complaint. We bave gaid
that the house occupied by this man was
dilapidated yet, like himself, it had a certain air
of respectability. There was nothing low nor
sordid in the infirmities of ¢ither. The old, time-
stained walls of the honse, with the little,
quaint bow-wirdow of its parlour abutting about
into the road, and which, like its door and door-
step, bulged a little out of the straight line by
reagon of age, was not without evidences of care
and attention, to remedy the defects that could
not be concealed. A drapery of ivy adoraed the
crumbling wall, and clung to the scattered eaves
and overhanging gable; Wwhile the neatest little
muslin blindg, in folds upon the casement, made
it look something like a cheerful old face
decorated with a cosy muslineap, The paint on
the door might certainly have been fresher, but
it was impossible that the little oval brass plate,
which anunounced “Mr. Hope™ dwelt within,
could have been more bright. Indeed, the con-
stant burnishing had done by the Ictters of the
name what some people did by its pronunciation
nearly obliterated the H. Tho doorstep, too,
was a little alarming in its spotless whitenesg—
that ig, if the mud of the lane had much encum-
bered the visitor's feet,  Somebow the abode, as
well ag its master, scemed struggling to puta
good face on its affairs, and to hold its own per-
severingly on the narrow, debatable 1and that se-
parates vulgar wealth and genteel poverty. It
is upon the agonizing ridge of that same debat-
able 1aud that the most desperate effort often has
to be mado to retain s place, and “Mr. Hope,
Writing Master,” had for some years clung with
such a straining grip thercunto, that it was no
wonder ho was something worn and wasted in
tho effort. ,

But if tho outside of the house bore such evi-
dences of & struggle, the inside was still more
demonstrative.  The passage-oil-cloth was so
worn that its original pattern was gone, yet,
povertheless, there wag the polish of incessant dry
rubbings oun its sere surface ; and the thin strip of
carpet that covered the gaps and patches in the
woodwork of the stairsboasted quite anarabesque
of darns. In the best parlour, whose window
wo noted from without, there was a similar tri-
umph of female ingenuity in the way of carpet
darning. Tho old fashioned chairg that sar-
rounded the centre table wero so bright that, like
many o venerablo lady, they might bo compli-
mented on the admirable wWay in which they
carried theirage. A wonderful piano, made even
before pedals were in nse, and looking, in’its ob-
long shape, mounted in & stand, not very mach
unlike & coffin o, tressls, oscupied one side of

tho room, and rcspouded asthmatically to any
touch that might bo Inid on its yellow keys;
whilo an old sofs, with its lame leg carcfully
banéaged up, was made, by a schintz caver, to
look. quite an interesting invalid. Indecd, there
was nothing plethoric, gaudy, or wpstart in the
room. Even the ancient brass fender and long
apidery fire-irons had a refined look, suggestive
of purity and good breeding,

It was evening when Mr. Hope's knock at the
door aunounced his return, and his danghter
Marian Hope who been at ncedlework by the
bow window, was rising toopen the door when
sho was prevented by the swift step of a girl
some years her junior, who, juuping upfrom that
gasping piano we have named, ran to the front
door; and her laugh of welcome, and the kiss
that accompanied it, could be heard all over the
little house.

“Don’t bo 30 boisterous child,” said a quiet,
not displeased voice; and Mr. Hope entering the
parlpur, was received by Marian more calmly,
though a certain earnest anxious lock showed
sho was not less intercsted than the younger and
more demonstrative girl, whose salutations had
elicited the alight reproof of their object.

 Father, you are not well 2?

“Yes, Marian; oh, yes, I'm +well enough.
Don't worry either yourself or me aboat looks.”

As he spoke the younger girl had taken his
hat and brought his slippers, and the elder had
placed his house-coat, while both were busied in
putting carefully away the garments ho took
off; Marian stealing anxious glances as sle did
80, and resuming her inquiries with, «I don't
want to bo worrying, father, but I'm sure somc-
thing has vexed you; and yow're home earlier
than usual”

¢“So much the better, my girl; then Tm not
go tired. But get teal When one door shuts
another will open.”

The last part of the sentence was said absorb-
edly, as if to himself, but Marian heard it, and
leaning over the old arm-chair in which her
father was seated, she bent down her head and
whispered affectionately, “What door is shut?”

“Only Miss Webb’s, Marian, They told me
very politely to-day that they had long feared
the walk was too much for me, and that, in
short, a distant connection of theirs was coming
to teach elementary drawing to the pupils, and
bo would undertske the writing.”

¢ Qh, dear, father, and you have {oiled so hard,
and felt such an interest in the pupilsat Miss
Webb'sl 1t's & shamd of Miss Webb.”

4 My dear she professes it is out of kindpess {o
me. My lameness, Marian—though it's nothing,
just nothing—I think is more apparent.”

@1 um afraid it is really worse, father,”

¢“Nota bitchild. Ym cqual to anythingee
that is, of course, in my way. And I certainly
think thatI have toiled to do justice to the
youug folks. And some bave repaid me;-soine
I shall be sorry to see no more. Thatswcet wés
thing; Gertrude Austwicke, she'll m*ss her old .
mester; yes, she will, I know.”

He rocked himself back and forward in his
ehair as he spoke, as if to lull some inward pain,
and his ‘words fell, not only on Marian's ear, bat
on those of her companion, who was just enter-
ing the room, and sajd— - o

“Is that tho dear little clever young lady,
father, that you so often fell me of 27

« Ay, Mysie, 'tis. Iwounld that you, child,
learned like her. But thers, sho and I have
parted, and whether the bonny blossom grows
into fruitage, or is blown off life’s tree, asgsuch &
fragilo thing most likely will be, is nothing to
me. I'm asoft fool o care sac muckle aboot
the weans.  It's a weakness I must C'¢h shake ,
off? N
Mr. Hope didnot generally betray his northern
origin in his speech, but when he was deeply
moved the old Doric camo to his tongge,

Meanwhils the tea-table wos soon laid, and & .
little warm cake was brought with a gleegome
look by Mysic as the crowaing trinmph of the -
simple board, just &3 Marian seated herself and
began to pour ont tea.  Mr. Hope, who bad for,a
few moments, while these preparstions were .-
going or, sunk. into & reverie, looked up and .
notioed simple dainty that was handed %
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him. He putitaside gravely,saying,* No luxuries
Mysio; no, child, they always disagreo with me.
Brown bresd, little ono ; that's my fare, and the
best—fan the best for mo,” NI

Tears came into Mysits oyes as sho said,
#'Tisp't such a luxury, father ; and I toasted it
myself-—just as T used to toast it for—mme”

Alook and gesture from Marian kept the speaker

from finishing the sentence. She stopped rather | h

awkwardly, and made co further attempt to press
her handiwork ; a very welcomo iaterrup*ion to
the rather marked pause being made by the open-
ing of the door, and the entranco of a youth with
o portfolio in his hand. .
_“What! home 8o soon, Norry ?" said Marian,
¢ There's no classthis afternoon, and I thought
I might do something for the master.” Ho bent

' his head as he spoke to Mr, Hope,

" The sctting sun, whoss slanting beams feil
athwart the little room, kindled up tho face
of the young speaker, and made it look its best,
This Norry was a tall, rather loose-limbed boy,
witha dark, strongly marked. and sallow complex-
jon. Plain, mostpeople would have called him-—
that is, if they had not chanced tolook into bis¢yes
and see him smile. It was very certain the dark
well-defined brows could frown, and even in re-
po3o looked heavy. His hair clustered over and
balf concealed the beight of his forchead, and as
yet the carelessness of boybood bad not been
superseded by the coxcombry of youth. Hodid
not care to smooth off his hair from bis brow, or to
1ct his dark face often break into a smile, whether
people called bim vgly for his carelessness or ns.

Ho was certainly & contrast to Mysie, who,
tall like hLimsclf, was a brunette, with the hazel
eyes, white tceth, red lips, and the damask blush
on the clicek that is so sparkling and attractive
in a dark beauty.

Marian, whose age might be twenty-one or two,
without anything that could be called beauty,
had a facoe that won upon you by its look of
goodness. No one noticed whether the features
wero regular, or complained that the complexion
was nearly colourless, when they saw the mild
jutelligence of the clear grey eyes, or the tranquil
sweetness of the mouth. Are there notsome
faces 8o full of spiritual grace that every one fecls
tho presence of a lovely sou), and in meeting

themisreminded of a betterworld ? And yet these.

are rarcly called beauties.

“How aro you getting on, Norry, my boy?”
sald Mr. Hope, adding, “Mysie will not be satis-
fird unless her brother bes the makings of a
clever man in him—will she 7

There was evidently an cffort on the part of
the house to enlighten the glocm that geemed
to bo gathering over the little party, and so he
spoke cheerily.

¢ have regretted as a great misfortune your
looking somu.h older than you are. Let'ssee, was
iteighteen that neighbour Godfreytook you furlast
week? Why, that must be more than three
years older than you are.”

«1 wish I knew my birthday like other people;
then I should bo more willing to believe that I
am not fifteen yet,” said the youth,

# We do have a birthday, Norry, and a very
happy birthday, I'm sure, cvery year. The day
wo came to our dear mamma and paps Hope is
surely the best birthday we could have,” said
Mysio..

’;‘&Ah, that's becaunse you're a girl, that you
say 80; and girls never think—not they—about
the rights of a thing—whether it's true like g
lino, of ke & sam. Itll do for them if it just hits
their fancy. X should like to know the true

day.”
% Now, orry—for shame!”
¢ Hush, dear,” interposed Marian., “ I'm sure
Narry does not undervalue the birthday we hare
always kept?
¢ Norry,* sald M>. Hope, “ever bo. rigid for
tha right—true and exact a3 a sum in all things,
But you will Jearn—ay, both of you will learn,
as yon advance in life—that it is mot in mero
humsan strength either to attain or keep that
mroval exactitode without higher aid and a loftier
motive than human reason will supply. Be con-
tent, my boy. There are doubtiess many orpbans
who do not know or_have forgotien, their exact
_birthdsy; and I think thereare fewor nono.that

havo been moro tenderly cared for than you both
lbave been by mo and mine.”

A flush mounted to tho brow of the boy, turn-
ing his sallow faco to a dark crimson, as ho
said—

“ Mr. Hope—-father—1T know it. Forgive mol”

And Mysie, running towards the old man's
chair, threw ber arms round his neck, and kissed

im.

Poor children! theirs lLad been a chequered
history, more so than they knew ; and yot Mr.
Hope had not, as he thought, kept anything
from them. For bo was a Clristian in word and
deed, and strove to keep a conscienco void of
offenco towards God and towards man. But the
mystery was not the less.

COAPTER I1X,~~TUR ORPHANS.

« Daily stroggling, though unloved and lonely,
Lyery day a rioh reward will glvo;
Thoy wilt find, by hearty striving only,
And truly loving, thou caust truly live **
Mns, WINGLOW.

When Mysie and Norry retired at their usual
early hour, and left Mr. Hopo and bis daughter
alonc, the conversation, as they sat together for
an hour or 8o beforo bed-time, turned very ua-
turally on their circumstances, and led upinten-
tionally to the mention of tho brother and sister.
The tcaching that Mr. Hope had now left Lim
would certainly not suffico to maintain tlo
homble home in which he dwelt. His daughter
was the most careful and industrious of house-
hold managers, but there must obviously bo an
income to manage, and if that fails, the talent of
thrift, however great it may Le, must fail also.

Poor Marian Hope had, for a long time past,
lived in some dread of what secued nuw ace
tually to bave occurred. She had nursed ber
mother through an illness of two years; and,
when death ended the long agony, there was
Ieft as a bitter addition to the sorrow a heavy
debt necessarily incwred, which tho honest pride
of both father and daughter could pot endure
should remain., So Mr. Hope bad walked, dus-
pito his lameness, many miles to his round of
daily teaching, and bad in the evenings done
law copying when be could obtain it from the
law stationers; and his daoghter, besides dis-
missing their only servant and undertaking the
work of the house, with occasional assistance
from o charwoman, had toiled early on summer
mornings, and late on winter nights, befure or
after the rest of the family were in bed, at em-
broidery; by which all that she had gained had
been the means to keep her slender wardrobe in
such & condition that it should neither shame
her sense of propriety nor make demands on her
father’s failing income. And fail, indeced, it did
most rapidly, particularly in this last year. Just
ag the payment of the doctor's bill for Mrs, Hope
bad given somo re3pite to the cares of the survi-
vors, the gsources on which they depended seemed
to bo shut up against them; Marian belicving,
though she did not uttes the painful thought,
that ber father’s wan looks, infirmities, and
threadbare dress over-weighed, in the conside-
ration of those who cmployed him, their know-
ledgo of his talents and respect for his character.

It was a hard lesson for her to have to Ie m
in her early womanhood, that a jaunty air «nd
good broadcloth wero by some—~nay, by most—
more valued than worth or talent. It brought
with it & bitter sense of wrong and ipjustico that
she had never before expericaced.

As for Mr. Hope, despite his cheerful namc, ho
was one of those who seemed born both to bear
and to dignify adversity. Ho had been in his
youth in a Government office, that by some
changes was reduced, he being one of tLe clerks
thrown out. He bad saved from the grave
which had taken many of his childzen ong child,
this daughter Masian, when the alteration in his
position and prospects occurred. By tho advice
of a few fricnds, ho employed tho small sum of
money that ho possessed in emigrating to, and
buying somo land in, Cavada. If diligence
would bave dong, in their new life, in the place
of bono and muscle, Mr. and Mrs. Hope might
havo succeeded; as it was, he met with tho in-
Jury that ended in permanent lameness, and his

pulmonary complaint that mado her life one long
diseaso; and it was in tho hopo of benefiting her
health, or rather resculng ner from impending
death, that, cight years previously, thoy had re-
turned to England poorer than they left it, bring-
ing with them tho two children, Norry and
Mysie. Then Mr. Hope, by the recommeandation
of a friend who had hnuwn him in bis eatlier
days, obtained employment as a teacher, for
which bis fine penwuuship and mathematical
skill fitted Lire. “The cducation of the two chil-
dren had been can od on by himself and his
daughter. Therefore, when, after & X2g pause,
as they sat alono in their parlour that night, bis
daughter said to him, * Was over anything
settled, father, about Norry and Mysic—as to any
purauit in life, I mean?” ofr. Hope sighed hea-
vily, and replicd—

“1If 1 had known, my dear, all the anxiety
that tho cba:{;e would involve, I think I should
have opposed your dear mother. But she was
bent on it, and the poor things were certainly
wrotchedly neglected when they came to us.”

¢ Indeed they were!l Young as I then was—
not eleven, I think, father—I well recollect tho
little rough, unkempt things. Thoso mast bave
been bard people—those Jubastung, father,”

“ They wero rough people, child. 1 do not
know that they were harder to the orphans than
they would bave been to children of their own.
Juhnston had been a scheolmaster in Scotland
befure o emigrated, and used to rdle by forco
of hand more than brain ; and his wife was just
a maudlia slattern.”

“ Ho ill-used Ler as well as the children, I've
heard mamme say.”

“ There were faults on both sides, dovbtless ;
but tho woman suffers most in such cases; I'm
certain Juhnston's wifo did. What with hard-
ships, aud quarrels, and—"

« And whisky, father,”

“ Yes, and whisky, doubtless, she, liko many
more, did not Live out hLalf her days. 1 shall
acver furget goiug into their log hut and finding
puor little Mysie lying fast asleep acruss the feet
of the poor dead woman,” ‘

¢ Ab, yes, how that impressed poor deat mam-
ma! She used ofen to say,  Wo liberally took
her frum deatb—thoogh Nomry was in a worse
condition.”” !

# Norry had been taken on tramp by Johnston, .
and a tavern-keeper bad 8o pitied the little foot- |
sure wean of four yeais old, that he set tho police |
on Johuston's track, justas the neighbours came |,
to me to writo to him that his wife was dead.”

“ Did the neighbours think that the children
were their own?”

¢ Yes, if they troubled themselves to think at
all about thera, Johnston wag disliked as a,
quarrddsume fellow, and Lis wifo as a drankard. ,
Peuplo avuided them, but your mother, Mariaa, .
was always drawn towards children,” .

¢ It was sho that fuund out the children were '
not the Johnstona.” H

“Yes, shoe discovered it ono day when she was
giving Mrs. Johnston some little wraps she had ,
made fur the bairns. To her surprise the woman
said, in & maundering way, “Ah, we would get
proper things fur them if we wero paid §ropcrly.
But the money comes so irregularly,” And then,
having said so much, she told the truth—not
that, as far as I know, they had previously
wanted to conceal it; but they had nover coa-
tradicted peoplo who took it for granted thoy
were their own childeen. Acquicscing in &
falschbood is much tho same as telling one, to my
mind. Howerver, we bad tho truth at lust. The
children’s namo was Grant, the parents wero
dead, but some kinsman—uncle, I think-~paid
for them, when the Johnstons offered to take
them; a trifle, certainly, bat cnough to secure
the Johnstons from any lass. Tudeed, the money,
well employed, might bave been & help to Jobn-
ston; and it rouiedgour indignation to think that
tho little ones wero not better cared for than if
they had been beggars. I was resolved to appeal
to tho magistrate of tuo district, and went to
tho cottage to seo tho state of the children for
mysclf, when I found the end had come, as fur a8
tho miserablo woman was concernéd, :

« Johnston was, I think, sincerely horrified

wife contracted in, that. rigorous climate the

_when he was rccalled to the scene bis coftage
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presentzd.‘ Ina new:z-eemed place like Ville-
mont, the rougher, sort are often for taking the
law in their own hands, and I thing he was only
too glad to make his escape, leaving the children
with us. He obtained a situation afterwards in
New Brunswick, to manage a farm—for which
he was better fitted than for school-keeping ; and
I'll do him the justice to say, that the stipend for
the children, he has always sent regularly—six
pounds five shilling a quarter—ever since we
took them. I forgave him a quarter or o that
winter he was laid up with rheumatism ; since
then it has come regularly.” .

4 But, father, that sum ought to have been in-
creased as they grew older.” .

% Of eourse it ought, and I bave written to
‘that effect to Johnston. But he tells me that he
can get no more ; indeed, that now the children
~the boy—should be put to earn his living.”

“« Wouldn’t it be better, father, if you wrote
to this uncle, or whoever he is ?”

“ I would willingly, my dear, if I knew where
to write.” M

« Did Mr. Johnston never tell you?"

“ When the children came to us it was a time
of such confusion with him that I am not sur-
prised many things were forgotten. You and
your dear mother, Marian, were concerned only
to comfort and fced the poor things.”

A flush of gratified as well as tender recollec-
tion was on Mr. Hope’s cheek as he spoke of his
dead wife. They were very simple and un-
worldly in all things, and the fact of having res-
cued Norry and Mysie from an infancy of neglect
and a training of vice, was such a permanent
consolation, that the calculation of the addition
to the butcher's and baker’s bill were never
made until the long illness of Mrs. Hope and the
increased requirements of a growing boy and
girl baad forced it on their attention. Then Mr.
Hope had written to Johnston,and asked, for the
first time, the name of the children’s uncle. He
received a letter with a Montreal postmark, in
which Johnston said he had again moved, and
could not be sure of his future abode; that he
was equally uneertain as to the children’s rela-
tive ; indeed, afraid that if he was applied to he
might withdraw his assistance altogether, as the
children had no legal claim on him. But he
concluded a list of vague excuses by saying that
the samestipend hitherto paid should be forwarded
from a lawyer at Montreal.

Marian fretted to herself over her futher's in-
creasing infirmities and decreasing income. That
ominous, vague sentence, that conveys so much
perplexity, was on her lips, “ Something must be
done, father.”

“ Yes, child, no doubt; so0 I've been thinking
all day, and many days. Indeed, I have written
this week to Montreal to inquire what occupation
Norry’s relation has thought of for him. Mean-
while, child, we have much to be thankful for.”

As they thus spoke and looked at each other,
there was a lambent gleam in their eyes, as if
tears had started and been checked ; and a little
twitching about the father’s lips compelled him
to silence. He motioned with his hand towards
& sidc-table, on which lay the family Bible.
Marian understood the look, and fetching it, laid
it before her father. He opened it, and finding
the 103rd Psalm, pushed the volume towards his
daughter, and leaning back in his chair covered
his eyes with his hand.

Very sweet and low was the voice of Marian
a8 she read out the words of praise and thanks-
giving—that incense which, kindled by the Psalm-
ist, has gone up through all generations, and as
the last ¢ Praise the Lord, oh, my soul I” fell from
her lips, her father leaned on his crutch, and took
up the hallowed strains in words whose fervent
gratitude soared like a flame from the altar of a
heart consecrated to all holy desires and loving
trust,

(To be continued.)

Brgssives—Run mot after blessings ; only
walk in the commandments of God, and blessings
#Lall run afier you, pursue and overtake you,

Two ImpoRvANT OBJcis.—The discovery of
What is true, and the practice of what is go
are the two most important objects of life.

A SERMON ON PRECIOUS
STONES.

J EWELS often depend upon their tint on.y for

their names and'value; the same indenti-
cally composed precious stone being either an
amethyst or piece of rock crystal, an oriental
topaz or a ruby, by the addition or absence of a
small portion of mineral pigment of different hue.
Thus, a piece of rock crystal is comparatively
valueless, whilst an emerald is one of the most
costly of jewels; a ruby again is even more va-
luable than the diamond, whilst the tupaz is of
very inferior value. Even the faintest flush of
colour often gives a value to the diamond which
is far beyond its worth when pure—an instance
this of the value of adulteration. Mr. Harry
Emanuel, whose work on precious stones has af-
forded us the material for this article, illustrates
this fact by stating that a diamond, the worth of
which uncoloured would have been (from its
weight, four and three-quarter grains) only $100
was lately sold for $1400,in consequence of pos-
sessing a vivid green tint.

The diamond, like most other jewels, is found
generally in grabitic gneiss, and in torrents of
rivers distributed over the whole world, but they
are mainly to be found in tropical countries. It
would seem that where the sun shines with the
greatest splendour, where the vegetable and the
animal creation put on their most gorgeous co-
lours, there also in the depths of the earth the
vivid lustre of this gem shines the brightest, and
assumes the largest proportions. The mines un-
derground bloom as gorgeously as the flowers
above. The diamond, as we all know, is com-
posed of pure carbon crystallised, and is the
hardest known substance. Indeed, this quality,
upon which much of its value depends, has in
many instances been the cause of its destruction,
the old rude test of its genuineness being to
place it upon an anvil, and to strike it foreibly
with a hammer, the idea being that, if pure, it
would rather break the hammer or bury itself in
the anvil, than split. Of course, many valuable
diamonds have been destroyed by this ignorant
trial in times past. The diamond is split easily
with the grain, but it is upon the tact and judg-
ment with which it is cut and polished that much
of its value depends. The gem is cut upon a
wheel smeared with diamond dust—the only ma-
terial that effectually touches it~—and it is polish-
ed in the same manner, a steel disk being em-
ployed for the purpose, smeared with fine powder,
and revolving at a great speed by means of steam
power. At the present time the most fashionable
form is the double cut, which presents a great
number of facets, rendering the flagh of the gem
very brilliant. The Indian diamond cutters leave
as much of tLe gem as possible when cutting;
an instance of this was seen in the Great Exhibi-
tion of 1851, where the Koh-i-Noor wag exhibited,
in which the cutting followed apparently the
original outline of the stone. This gem then
looked like & mere lump of glass. Its weight was
186 carats. In the intervals between this and the
last Exhibition it was, after much consultation,
given into the hands of M. Coster, of Amsterdam,
who recut it with such skill that, although it
lost in the process 80 carats, it yet appeared
quite as large, and was transferred at once into
8 blaze of light. When diamonds are found diffi-
cult to split, without fear of great loss, they are
sometimes sawn with fine wires fitted into a saw
bow and anointed with diamond powder and
olive oil. Rose-cut diamonds are now coming
much into fashion, as they are very brilliant in
appearance at a very small expense of stone. It
is really wonderful the delicacy with which these
gems are cut, considering the smallness of their
size; as many a8 fifteen hundred having been
known to weigh only one carat.

The larger diamonds, from their great value,
have all some extraordinary history. As a rule,
like the stormy petrel, their appearance in the
market in numbers is an indication of a storm.
Their portability makes them the companion of
royal fugitives, and more than one brilliaut of
value has witnessed bloody and tragical scenes,
The Kob-i-Noor, for instance, has changed hands
in maay of the eonvulsions that occurred in Judia

before our advent. It was sefzed at the conquest
of Delhi by Ala ed Din, and subsequently came
into the possession of the Sultan Baber, the Great
Mogu), in 1526; it continued in the possession of
this line of princes until Aurungzebe entrusted it
to a European to reset it. This he did, but so un-
skilfully that it was reduced from 793 carats to
186 carats—the size, in fact, it appeared in our
Great Exhibition of 1851. The Emperor refused
to pay the workman for the destruction of his
Jjewel, and we think it speaks well for Aurung-
zebe, a8 Indian emperors went, that he did not
take off his head at once. It afterwards fell into
the hands of the great conqueror Nadir Shah, was
passed on in bis line, and finally it came into our
possegsion at the capture of Lahore, and was pre-
sented to her Majesty by our troops, with whose
family it will remain, we suppose, until some fu-
ture conqueror seizes it to set in the crown of
some empire yet to arise in the new world. The
Cumberland dismond, of the value of 10,000%,
was presented to the Duke of Cumberland by the
City of London after he had rescued the burghers
from the Stuart dynasty at Culloden. We fancy
the City would have kept their money had they
foreseen that it would ultimately pass to the trea-
sury of the King of Hanover. The Orloff diamond,
set in the sceptre of the Czar of Russia, weighs
194} carats, and possesses a most romantic his-
tory. It is said to have formed one of the eyes
of an idol in & Brahmin temple, and to have been
set in the peacock throne of Nadir Shah. It
was stolen by a Frenchman, and ultimately
fell into the possession of the Empress Cathe-
rine II. The Regent, or Pitt diamond, was so
called from having been purchased by the Duke
of Orleans, Regent of France, of Pitt, the Gover-
nor of Fort St. George. Scandal said that the
governor stole it. It is certain, however, that it
was purloined from the Garde Meuble in 1792,
but was restored in a very mysterious manner.
It was afterwards set in the pommel of the
sword of the Emperor Napoleon I. The Flo-
rentine diamond, now in the possession of the
Emperor of Austria, is said to have been one of
three lost at the battle of Granson by Chatles
the Bold, Duke of Burgundy. It was found by
& Swiss soldier, and sold by him for one florir..
It afterwards came into tke possession of Pope
Julius IL, who presented it to the Emperor of
Austria. The Sancy diamond’s history is still
more curious. It was actually taken from the
body of the Duke of Burgundy, and found its
way in 1489 to Baron de Sancy, who sent it ag
a present to the King of Portugal. The servant
by whom it was being conveyed was attacked
by robbers, when he swallowed the stone, and
after his death it was found in his body. James
the Second afterwards possessed it, and he sold
it to Louis XIV. It disappeared in the French
Revolution, but turned up again, which the re-
nowned blue diamond, by-the-bye, never did,
and was purchased by Napoleon I., who again
sold it to Prince Demidoff. The Nassak dia-
mond, of 78} carats, was taken by the Marquis
of Hastings at the Conquest of Deccan. The
Hope diamond is of a sapphire blue, and since
the great French diamond was lost it i8 consi-
dered the most unique gem of its kind in exist-
ence. In the Russian treasury there is a bril-
liant red diamond of 10 carats, and at Dresden
there is a green diamond of 48} carats, that
once belonged to Augustus the Strong. The
value of diamonds has considerably increased of
late years, and a8 wealth goes on augmenting it
is likely to increase still further. Brilliants in-
crease in value as they increase in size in an ex-
traordinary degree. Thus, a brillisat of one
carat is worth $90 ; of two carats, $300; of three
carats, $600; of four carats, $1,050; of ten
carats, $1,500. Beyond this weight they become
fancy articles, and of courie, fancy prices are
demanded for them.

The most valuable of all jewels, however, is
theruby. This precious stone depends upon its
colour, as we have said before, for ita value.
The ruby, sapphire, and oriental topas are com-
posed of identicully the same materials, thi rd
sapphire is 8 ruby, the blue ruby a sapphicy the
yelow ruby a topaz.  Tiwy ace all termed Co-
rundums, an Indian name, The ruby is the next
bardest thing in nature after the diamond. The
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finest rubics aro found in the kingdom of Ava,
and in Sium ; they are also found in Ceylon and
in many parts of Europo.

The King of Burmah takes one of his titles
from iy that of « Lord of tho Rubjes,” In Bur-
mah they are a royal monopoly, and none of any
value ar0 allowed by law to leavo tbe kingdom,
The finding of a fine ruby is made a state event
and a procession of grandees, with soldiers an
clephiants, are sent out to meet it. Tho colour
varies from pale rose to deep red, but the tint
that is most highly-valued is that of the
«¢ pigeon's blood.” .

Of old, many magical properties were assmpcd
to the ruby, Itwas considered an nnpnlet against
puisun, plague, evil thuughts, and wicked spints,
and its possession, 88 a cousequence, kept the
wearer in health.  When he was in danger it
was supposed to darken, and to become bright
again only on the passing away of peril. One
of the largest rubics in Europe is a French crown
jewel, orco adorning the order of the Golden
Fleeco. The King of Burmals is said to have oue
in his possession of the size of a_pigeon's egg.
A truo “pigeon’s-bloud” tiuted ruby of une carat
is worth from $70 to $100; of two carats, from
$340 to $400; and of four carats, from $1,900
to $2,200, which latter value is morce than
double that of a diamond of tho same weight.

The sapplire, although composed of identi-
cally the same clements, with the exception of
the volouring meatter, is of far less value than the
ruby. The colour often varics much in _thc same
stone, some portions of the gem being very
nearly black, whilst the other is of a light blue.
The sapphire is invested by carlier wnters with
rare virtues, of course. It was said to be such
an cnemy to poison that if putinto a glass with
a spider or other venumous reptile, it would kxl}
it; and a great many other virtues were attri-
buted to it we need scarcely mention. The
value of this gem docs not, like that of the dia-
mond or the ruby, increase with its size, although
in smaller sizes it is cven dearer than those bril-
liants, onc of 1 carat of pure colour lgcing worth
$100. ‘These gems are liable to be imitated so
closely as to deceive the best jewellers., Mr.
Emanuel tells us, for instance, that “a noble
lady in England formerly possessed one wiuch
is, perhaps, the finest kuown. The lady, how-
ever, sold it during ber lifetime, and replaced it
by an imitation so skilfully made as to deceivo
cven the jeweller who valued it for probate duty,
and it was cstimated at the sum of $50,000, and
the legacy duty was paid on it by the legatee,
who was doubtless chagrined when he discovered
the deception.” We have no doubt whatever
that many other noble ladies have from ¢ impe-
cuniosity ” substituted sham for real jewels with
the like impunity: such is the faith we put in
station, that cven glass—seen through the
sublimo medium which surrounds a Duchess—
shines like an emerald of the purcest water.

The cmerald and the beryl have the same
chemical composition, and differ only in colour.
The finest coloured emeralds are found tn New
Granada, in limestone rock, It is also found in
Salzbury, and in Siberia, Tbe Spaniards, it is
asserted, came into possession of many hundred
weight of cmeralds when they conyuered Peru:
hence their value fell in the Middle Ages. Oricn-
tals, cspecially the Mahominedans, wo should say,
set greet store upon the emerald, belicving that
it imparts courage to the owner, that it is an
infalliblo preservative of chastity, and that the
safety of women in childbirth is ensurcd by it.
Like many other gems, the anciunts ascribed
riany medicioal properties to it when ground
down. The emerald is but rarely found perfect,
it ranks next in value to the ruby. Perfect gems
are worth from $100 to $150 the cerat; but they
do not, like the diamond or ruby, advance in
price with the size. There are many large
cmeralds in Europe. There is one in the Aus-
trian treasury weighing 2000 carats, and the
Duke of Devonshire possesses one weighing
nearly vine ounces.

The iridescent wordrous-tinted opal, we are
told, is nothing but quartz and water. There
ere several kinds of opals, the chief of whick aro
the precious or ¢ poble” opal usid by jewellers,
ke fice or reddish opal, the common opal, and

tho Mexican opal. Tho flashes of colour in this
precious stono aro always most marked in a
warm day, the knowledge that beat enchances
the brillianey of tho stono alwnys leads the dealer
to hold it in his hand for somo timo before show-
ing it to his customer. Fino opalsare very valu-
able ;as much as $5000 has been given fora
fargoe stone for a ring or brooch. Tho anecients
prized them very highly ; and Pliny relates that
Nunnius & Roman Senator, was seut into exiloby
Marcus Autonius, because ho would not part
with an opal of the sizo of a filbert, and valuedat
$325,000 which the latter coveted. Tho finest
kuown opal is in the Museum at Vienna, said to
be worth $145,000. ‘“There i3 also a very fino
one among the French Crown Jewels.

The opal reminds us somewhat of the pearl a
gem—if we may term a simple cxcrescence by
that name—which has always been held in high
estimation by mankind. The finest pearls come
from the pearl fisheries at Ceylon. They are
found in the shell ofa large species of oyster;
and it is believed, with much show of reason,
that they are nothing more than some foreign
budy which finds 1ts way into the shell, nad which
the fish covers with a secretion similar to that
with which it hinesitsshell. A pear], whensawn
through, shows that this secretion has been de-
posited in layers, one upon another, round some
central body, just in the same manner in which
Iayers of phosphates ure deposited in the human
kidney round some forcign body, and resulting iu
the calculus or stone.

Tho pear] was anciently considered a preser-
vative of virtue, altbough Cleopatra certainly
did not dissolve hers with thatintent. Although
tho pearl will dissolve in & strong acid, it is
needless to say that vinegar is fur too weak to
produce such an effeet. It is a pity to be obliged
to demolish such n pretty story, but the truth
must be told. The oriental pearl is just asmuch
prized now as in ancient times. The charming
harmony it bas with a delicate skin has aiways
made the necklace of this wmatcerial so mueh val-
ucd. Itused to be one of tho boasts of the fa-
mous Lady Hester Stanhope, that water could
run beneath her instep without wetting the sole
of her foot, and that her pearl necklace could uot
at a littlo distar.ce be detected upon her neck.
Among the famous pearls existing at the present
day is one belonging to the Shuh of Persia, valued
at $290,000. Her Majesty was presented witha
fine neckinco by the East India Cowpany, and
the one possessed by the Empress of the French
is famous. Those who possess fine pearls should
remember that they are liable to bo discolourcd
by contact with acids and gas, and noxious
vapours of all kinds.

Mr. Emanuel gives some very valuable hints
touching the meaus of ascertaining the identity
of gems. As a rule, he says, stones, either cut
or rough, which can be touched by the file arc
not precious stones. Again, hesays, it is avery
commnon practice to deceive personsby cementing
a gepuine stone on the top of a piece of glass, or
a valuable gemw, as the sappbire for instance,
with a pieco of garnet. These are so artistically
formed that it is difficult to detect them. False
pearls, as arule, are always larger then real ones ,
the holes which in real pearls are drilled very
small and sharp in mock pearls are larger, and
have a black edge. Sham pearls are also mach
lighter than real ones, and much more brittle.
There is a trick, too, in tho setting of gems which
is worth knowing. When jewels are set*open,”
the interior of the setting is cnamelled or painted,
to throw a tingo of colour into the gem ; and
whero the diamond is in question, and it hasa
yellow colour, the insids of the setting is often
of polished silver to cosrect thbis objectionable
colour. In the matter of pearls again, it often
bappens that these aro somewhat different in
colour, which is casily perceptible when viewed
scparately. But when strung together they so
reflect the light one upon the other, that these
differenceo of tint are lost.

. ngling.~Ono animal impaled upon a hook
in order to torturc & sccond for the amusement
Ofg third. .

h

OUR DIOTIONARY OF PHIIRASES.

Sm—

Déjouner, (FY.), breakfast,

De jure, (Lat.), from tho law, by law, legally.

Delenda est Carthago, (Lat.), Carthage must bo
destroyed.

De wortuis nil nisi bonum, (Lat.), let nothing
be said of the dead, but what is favourable,

De mal cn pis, (£7.), worse snd worse

Do medietate, (Lat ), In law, & jury balfl natives,
and half forcigners,

Do novo, ¢Lat.), nucw, agnin.

Dénouement, (¥r.), conclusion, a development of
tho plot of & novel or play.

Deo fuveute—juvante—volente, Lat.), with God's
fuvour—hielp—vill (God willing.)

Do omnibus rehus, et quibusdam aliis, (Zat.), of
everything in general, and a fow othor things
tn particular. Applied to » discursive specch
or letter,

De-plus, (Fr.), plus, more, besides.

Dépét, (£7.), u store, a magazine, also a railway
station,

Dc:]slmbillé, (Fr), an undress, a loose morning

ress.

Desideratum, (Lat.), a thing to be desired.

Dernier resort, (F7.), a last vesource,

Desunt ceters, (Lal.), the remainder is wanting.,

Détour, (F7.), a circuitous route.

De trop, (Fr.), too much, too many.

Datout mon caur, (£7.), with all my heart,

Detur diguoiori, (Lat.), lot it be given to tho
more worthy.

Dévoir, (I7.), duty.

Dicto tempore, (Lat.), at the appointed timo.

Dics non, (Lat.), & day on which courts ure not
held, as the Sabbath, &c.

Dicu aidant, (¥r.), with God’s help,

Dicu defeud le droit, (Fr.), God defend the
right.

Dicu et mon droit, (I'r.), God and my right,

Dica vous benisse, (£7.), God bless you.

Dii Penates, (Lat.), household gods,

Dilettante, (1£.), an admirer of the fine arts,

Diminuendo, ({t.), In music, & dcereasing loud-
ness of sound.

Diseur de bon muts, (Fr.), a wit,

Disjecta membra, (Lat.), fragments, the seattered
rewains, .

Divide ct impera, (Lat.), divide and govern,

Dolce, (dL.), In music, softly.

Doloroso, (¢ ), In music, pathetic,

Dumusg, (Lat.),home.

Domus amica, dumus optima, (Lat.), home is
liome, bo it ever so howmely,

Doumiue dirige nos, (Lat.), Lord direct us,

Dos-a-dos, (£7.), back to back.

Dos d'ine, (Fr.), shelving on both sides; lit., a
donkey’s back.

Double entendre, (F¥.), a double meaning,

Doux yeuy, (Fr.), soft glances.

Dramatis personz, (Lat.), charactersrepresented.

Droit des gens, (#7.), the law of nations,

Droit ct avant, (Fr.), right and forward,

Ducit amor patria, (Lat.), the love of my country
leads me.

Du fort au foible, (F¥.), from tho strongto the
weak, ono with another.

Dulce et decorum est pro patrid mori, (Lat.), it
is sweet and glorious to die for one’s country.

Dum spiro spero, (Lat.), whilst I breathe, I hope.,

Dum tacent clamunt, (Lat.), their silence speaks
aloud.

Dum vivimus, vivamus, (Lat.), while we live, lct
ug live (well).

Durante bene placito, (Lat.), during pleasure,

Durante vita, (Lat.), during life.

Durum telum necessitas, (Lat.), necessity is a
bard weapon.

Durum ! sed levius fit patentia quicquid corri.
gere est nefas, (Lat.), it is bard ! but patience
renders unavoidablo evils tolerable.  Vulgo,
What cannot be cured, must be endured.

Dux femina facti, (Lal.), a woman was the
leader of the deed.

t M arnigp couples resemblo a pair of shears”
says Sydney Smith, ¢ so joincd that they cannot
bo separated, oflen moving in opposite directions,
yet alwaya punishing any one who comes Ye-
tween them,”
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EVER DRIFTING.

Drifting, drifting, ever drifting !

On the rolling sea of lifo,

Scldom we, our hearts uplifting
From carth’s shifting scenes of strife.

Every moment nearor, nearer!
F.teraity’s great unknown shoro,
Ob, for faith ! and vision clearer
In tho future, evermoro.

Drifting, drifting, over drifting!
Down tho swift broad stream of timo;
Hero wo toll, with ceaseless shitting,
Longing for a fuirer clime.

Drifting, drifting, morn keeps breaking!
On our tiny bark go frail;

We oft dreaming, then awaking,
Without rudder, compass, sail.

Even drifting ! carth still binds us,
And a lingering look wo cast

On gomo charming spot behind us,
Pleasures buricd with tho past.

Ever drifting! onward driven

At the world’s cupricious will;
Gracious Father! guide to Heaven
Y¥hisper to us, Yeace bo still.

Drifting, drifting! .ord, we perisht
Was the Galileans ery;

Years aro passing ! Hope wo cherish
Save, Oh savo us! ero wo dio.

Durham, 12th Dec., 1865, CANADIA.

NUMBER 15.

HE was exceedingly lovely as she stood with
her gloved hand resting lightly on Tom Hos-
ten's arm.  Her oval face with its rosc-tinted
cheeks and aoral lips, was a study for an artist,
and the sparkling brown cyes, one moment veil-
cd beneath tho long lashes, tho next Sitting
round the room—gazing at everything except at
those two large bluo cycs opposite, which fol-
lowed herevery movement, with somuch of admi-
ration in their pertinucious stare that the rich
blood would kave wantled her faco had she ob-
served it. Poor Dick Bolson, who invariably
bousted that his heart would ever prove invul.
nerable against the brightest glance or the most
bewitching smile, stood gazing at her utterly blind
to tho fact that hie was seriously compromising
his good manners, when Tom, discngaging him-
self from his fair companion, approached him,

“ What's the matter, Dick?” with a vigorous
shako of the arm. « Are you bewitched 7

% Who is she 2’ came, with a decp sigh, from
Dick’s lips.

# Which one do you mecan ?” rejoined Tom,
innocently. ¢ That stout, old lady yonder, with
the flushed face and discoloured nose ¢

¢ Don't bother, Tom; I mean tho lovely girl
you wore conversing with nota minute ago. She
is whispering now into the stoutold lady’s ear.”

“ Why, that's my cousin, Lizzie Haanal. Shall
Iintroduce you ¥”

“ You would confer a great favour on me by
doing so,” said Dick, eagerly.

A moment afterwards the introduction iook
place. Miss Hannah was as accomplished as ghe
was beautiful. She conversed familiarly on most
topics, and as Dick listened to her sweot voice,
and watched her bright-smiles and the bewitching
play of the clear brown cyes, he thought her,
indeed, a prize well worth the winning ; he wasnot
hopelessly in love, of course, but hedeemed him-
sclf a good pbysiognomist, and in the charming
face before him he saw no guile, Tho evening
was thercfore a pleasant one to him, and when
the party broke up boe thought himself very for-
tunate, indeced, in baving thehonour of escorting
her home. The little band lay in his a moment
befere parting at her father’s Aoor, and perhaps
he held jt a litde tighter then was consistent
wub their recent acquaintanceship, for she drew
it back suddeuly.. She was not angry, however,
for the next moment she said ; : .

« Such an intimate friend of Tom's will always
ho welaomo whenever he chooses to call”

 Thank you,” I shall certainly avail myself of
tho privilego ; answered Dick, and sho disap-
peared. .

Thoe bouso was a two.story brick one on——
street, St. Lawrence Suburbs, and tho nom-
ber 15. Dick was particular, for be did not intend
to let many daye clapse ere ho called on one
who had so favourably impressed him,

Brown cyes and the graceful figure of Lizaie
Haunaht formed an important feature in his
dreaws that night,. and he awoke in the morn-
ing auxious for tho day to pass, so that he
might have tho happiness of secing her in a
moro tangiblo shape. It was not to be, how-
ever. A telegram summoned him to Toronto
on urgent business and that ovening, instead
of cnjoying delighful converso with Miss Han-
nab, ho was being whirled away at tho rate
of twenty-fivo milesan hour.  Ho swallowed his
disappointinent aud resolved to bond sturdily to
tho business in hand, in ordex to forget the bright
fuce that s0 persistently haunted him, Io was
partially successful, for ho had but little time to
think on tho wound tbe little god had made
while discussing commercial matters with hard,
practical business men. But the reacticn came,
when eight days afterwards we find him returning
to Montreal. Was he caught at last, this stoic,
who bad resisted successfully the most captiva-
b ting smiles, the tenderest glances? Had a week’s
absence done more towards leading him captive
to those brown cyes, than a daily draught from
their lucid depths ? He did not beliove in love
at first sight, but he felt an earpest longing to
stand again in the presenco of Miss Hannah, to
press again the little hand that had been so sud-
denly drawn from his at their first parting.

1lc reached Montreal early in the afternoon,
and at seven in the evening was on his way to
——-strect, number 15, His ring brought tho
maid of all work to the door.

& Is Miss Hannah in?”

% Yes, gir; but she is unable to see any one
at present,” was the guswer. ¢ She i3 confined
to her room with ono of her old attacks.”

“ Good Heavens!” exelaimed Dick, “has she
been long ill, and is her case considered dan-
gerous ?”

« She's been sick but & few days, and the
doctor says she will boe well in & week, Shall T
tell her who called ?” %

« Certainly ” said Dick, fumbling in his pockets
for a card. IHe searched in vain; his card case
had been exhausted in Toronto.

¢ Tell her, with my compliments, Dick—Mr,
Bolson—Bolson,” was the confused answer; and
he turgcd homewards, feeling grievously disap-

ointed.

? His anticipations were rudely blasted, but her
illness increased his interest in her tenfold ; and
as he could not sec her personally, he determined
in some way to evince tho sympathy he felt for
her. A lovely bouquet, containing a slip of
paper, on which D, B's compliments and a
speedy recovery were written was seat to her
every morning. Ho refrained, howerer, from
making inquiries, because he did not wish others
to scc how interested he ‘was in her convales-
cence. In Tom Hosten he saw a possible rival,
and thercfore he avoided the subject in bis
presence.

It was a gloomy week for Dick, and only those
who have been similarly situated can tell how
glad ho was when the messenger he employed
to carry his tokens of sympathy to number 15
brought bim back word that Miss Hannah would
be happy to sec bim that ¢vening,

He made an claborate toilet, and with a heart
throbbing with delicious anticipations, he rung
the door bell just as tho clock struck the balf
hour after seven. The same maid of all
work answered his summons, and bidding him
follow her, led him into the parlour. A bright
firc burned in the grate, and seated close to it,
in an invalid chair, was & lady, whose wrinkled
brow, and silver streaked bair boro witness to
more birthdays thansingle ladies like toacknow-
ledge. Temper, aud pone of the gentlest, was
plainly visible in the close set round oyes, promi-

nent nose and thin lips, A stergolyped smile

somsowhat rclioved her features from the effects
of herrecent Hlness. AsMr, Richard Bolson enter-
ed tho room sho hLeld out ber hand for him to
press. A chill ran through his framo as the cold,
bony fingers tightened around his own.

¢ How can I ever repay you ?” she murmured,
with a tender glance at his troubled face.

¢ For what, madam ?” was Dick’s regponso; I
am not awaro that you aro in any way indebted
to me.”

““How gencrous you are, but must I tell you
that your delicato attentions did moro towurds
bastening my convalescenco than all the doctor's
skill, Okl itis sweet to have a sympathizing
friecnd when one is ill, I bave wished for this so
long, and now that I am beloved, (clasping her
bands) I can scarcely realize'my happiness.”

Dick stared at the pathetic lady in blank aston-
ishment. A dim presentiment that somecthing
was wrong crept over him.,

“Shall 1 soon have tho pleasure of sceing Miss
Hannah 2" he managed to articulato,

¢ Miss Hannah is what they call me to distin-
guish me from my eldest sister. Our surname i3
Merton, Isuppose sickness has altered o much,
but [ shall soon be quite well, How very con-
siderate of you to send meo those lovely
flowers”

“There must be some dreadful mistake here,”
said Dick, the perspiration starting to his face,
#1s this number 15 2”

& Why,yes. It used to be twenty-five, but tho
bouses were all renumbered by the corporation
tho week beforo last. What is the matter my
dear Mr. Bolson ?

Dick prayed for the earth to openand swallow
him up. Here was & dilemma for a fastidious
man,

41 most sincerely beg your pardon,” said he,
rising, I was not aware that the houses bad been
renumbered jin fact, I wasout of townat the time.
A particular friend of mine, Misg Lizzic Hannah
used to live at number 15; and on wy return,
hearing she was ill, I sent the flowers, through ig-
noranco) to the same number.”

¢ Miss Lizzie Hannah!” shricked the invalid,
Oh, my poor heart! Mary, Mary! quick, I shall
faint{”

“ 1 am very much grieved,” commenced Dick,
edging towards the door, ¢“that I should have
been the innocent cause of—w—"

# 17ill yon leave the house, you vile, deceitful
creature!” ghe broke im, stooping for the poker
to throw at bim.

Dick made a dash for tha door, almost knock-
ing the breath out of Mary, who was hastening
to obey the call, and gained the street,

¢ What a precious mess I've got into 7” men-
tally ejaculated Dick, sneaking home as quickly
as possible. % Catch me sending bouquets to an
invalid again, unless I'm sllowed to present them
in person,”?

Ho tried to kecp it secret, but somehow it
leaked out; and no ono laughed more heartily
over it than Lizzie Hannab, It is supposed,
however, that ghe has taken compassion on him,
for no lover can be more attentive to bis lady
love than Dick is to the charming Licz}zie{I

Montreal, Dec., 1865. T

How many calves tayles, asks Demuandes
Joyous, behoueth to reche frome the erthe to the
skye? R. No more but one, an it be longue
yuoough.~D, Why dothe an 00 or & cowe Iye 2
R. Bycause ske cannot sytte.—D. What people
be they that love not in no wyse to be prayed
for? R. They be beggars and poore people,
whan men say “ God belpe them,” when theye
aske almes.—D. What space is from ys hycst
space of the seo to the depest? R. But a stone’s
cast,— D. Whiche been the most profytable
sayntes in the cbyrche 2 R. They that stande
in yo glasse windowes; for they kepe out the
wyado from wastynge of the light=D. What
ig'it that freseth never 7 R. That is hoto water.
~—D. Why dooth a dogge tournc bym thryes
abouto or that be lyeth hundowue? K Bycause
he knoweth not hus beddes head from the few.—
So much for the jukes of Merry England in the

yore of our Lorde & u¢ceco. and xg.
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LAPSUS LINGUZ.

ARE you, reader, one of those thrice-happy
mortals whose mental machinery neither
loses nor gains, but works on with uniform
regularity ? Can you rise to address an assem-
bly, or sit down to your desk for more guarded
utterance, with the consciousness that what you
speak or write is sure to come up to a certain
average, not disgracefully below your former
performances ? Do your thoughts never come
crowding on your brain in such turbulent con-
fusion, that before you have finished moulding
one, another pushes it out, and the perplexed
lis‘cner has to interpret your meaning from the
heads and tails of incomplete sentences? Is
your memory clear and ready, always providing
you with, at all events, familiar names and words
in common use ? If so, it is much to be feared
that you are harsh and uncharitable towards
those whose minds are less happily counstituted
than your own; that you characterise their for-
getfulness as carelesguess, their abstraction as
affectation, their incoherence as a sure symptom
of despicable folly ; for it is exceedingly difficult
for an orderly mind to contemplate anything
approaching to confusion or want of method
with common patience; it cannot comprehend
that what comes so instinctively to itself, is
unattainable by a different organisation. Of
course, a confused, a hesitating, or inconsequent
style of speaking is a great defect; but it is one
which so often arises from a redundancy rather
than a lack of sentiments and illustrations, that
it should be treated with leniency. Indeed, it is
singular to observe how often an empty-headed
man, without one original idea in his possession,
can pour out well-turned sentences without
hesitation, and upon every subject, by the hour
together; while his intellectual superior, who
has thought deeply and earvestly upon the same
topics, sits by in silence, or stammers, becomes
involved in his sentences, puts one word for
another, and makes an exhibition of himself
rather than of his opinions.

When a man combines power of thought with
fluency of speech and the faculty of arranging
his ideas, he is a delightful conversationalist ; if,
in addition, he has- good lungs, an uvula which
does not tickle, and sturdy tonsils, he is a born
orator; let him add industry and a capacity for
business, and there is your statesman.

All men who are deficient in the three first
qualities—namely, thought, fluency, and order—
are liable to the lapsus lingue, and if they
declaim much in public, will gometimes excite
unintentional merriment by their blunders. How
we laugh, even at the present day, at the elabo-
rate mistakes of Sir Boyle Roche. The famous
# There he stands, Mr. Speaker, like a crocodile,
with his hands in his pockets, shedding false
tears,” may surely be considered a slip of the
tongue: he would not bave written such a sen-
tence. He possessed a creative imagination and
fluency of speech, but was entirely deficient in
the power of arranging his ideas : comparisons,
illustrations, invectives overflowed his brain, and
came pouring out of his mouth in a heteroge-
neous torrent. Take, for instance: “ Mr. Speaker,
sir, I smell a rat; I see him floating in the air;
but I will nip him in the bud!” Here are three
distinct images jumbled up into a ridiculous sen-
tence. A man with an equally fluent tongue
end a brain of inferior reproductive energy,
would have stuck, say, to the flower, some poi-
sonous plant probably, would have sown it,
watered it, pampered it for a quarter of an hour
‘before the nipping process, and probably impress-
ed his audience with the idea that he had made
a very respectable speech.

The more ordinary slips of the tongue are
caused either by ncrvousness or by the mind
wandering away whiie the unruly member is left
to trip unguided over some oft-repeated words,
and the cfféct produced by such mistakes is
sometimes very ludicrous. It is astonishing how
seldom actors stumble in this way: one would
fancy that men repeating the words of another,
night after night, aud obliged all the time to
think of their actions, the expression of their
faces, and, above all, their cues, would be peca-

liarly liable to blunder; but though they often
forget their parts, and are driven to ¢ gag,” it is
almost always the author, not the actor, who
suffers. I remember one very ridiculous lapsus
made by an actor, however, which may not be
familiar to the reader. The play was Lear, and
the performer who represented the king got on
well enough till he came to his Jament over the
unfilial conduct of his daughter Goneril:

Turn all her mother’s pains, and benefits,

To laughter and contempt; that she may feel

How sf-arper than a serpent’s tooth it is

To have a thankless child. .
Which the unhappy man rendered : .

How sharper than a serpent’s thanks it is

To have a toothless child.

A reading not quite so tragic as the original.

A still more terrible thing must it be for a
clergyman to make a ludicrous blunder of this
deacription while conducting the service; the
more solemn the cast of our thoughts at any par-
ticular moment, the more comic does any absur-
dity seem, and he must have been a very serious
person indeed who refrained from smiling when
the officiating minister read: “ He spake the
word, and cathoppers came, and grassipillars
innumerable.” The best thing which could
happen to one who made such a slip, would be
not to perceive it; that is, if he were a manwho
found & difficulty in keeping his countenance
upon trying occasions, a task, however, which
the majority of clergymen seem to find simplé
enough.

It i3 a singular phenomenon of the human
wind, that if a man makes a slip of the tongue
without noticing it bimself, or being corrected
by others, in the course of a repetition or recital,
the cbances are that the same lapsus recurs on
the next occasion. A friend of ours, who is one
of the best gentlemen light-weight riders in Eng-
land, an ardent fox-hunter,and amost melodious
vocalist, has a ticst-rate hunting-song in his
répertoire, which is always called for on convi-
val occasions, but in the course of singing which
he as invariably as unwittingly trolls out the
most fearful heresy that a sportsman could utter :

“ When hounds are in cover, your place is inside"”

—instead of outside, as, of course, it stands
in the text, and as my friend fancies he sings it.

These last instances are pure slips of the
tongue, as those first treated of are perhaps of
the brain; bu&ere is a deseription of lapsus
in which the powers of thinking and the organs
of speech scem to stumble at the same time.

The Count de Roncy, who was rather famous
for these ingenious blunders, went to eall upon
Medame de Thianges when she was very ill.
# And how are you to-day, madame ?”

“ No, better, count, I cannot get a wink of
gleep.”

“ Dear, dear ; how is that?”

“ It is those church-bells, that keep up one
ceaseless din day and night. I dowish something
could be done about it.”

« Why don’t you have straw laid down before

the door?” cried De Roncy, his face lighting up
as he thought of this ingenious expedient.

A better illustration of the compound lapsus '
I allude to, is perhaps afforded by the followiny |
anecdote of a Gascon soldier at Rome who was |
being lionised by some Italians, and whose
patriotic soul refused to admit any superiority
in St. Peter's over the churches of his own
country. “ That a cathedral!” he said, shrug-
ging his shoulders : “why, in the country I come
from, there is one the nave of which is a thou-
sand yards long.”

« Oh, oh, oh!” chorused the Italians.

“ Fact, I assure you,” insisted the Gascon;
‘ and it is twice as broad!”

“ Well, well,” he said afterward to the com-
rades who bantered him on the slip he had
made; ¢ perhaps I did overdo it. I was going
to make it square, only they took me up so
sharply that I had not time to think.”

This is something like the famous addition of
“and a hare” of the man who did not excite
sufficient surprise by dropping & leash of birds
to one barrel, and exemplifies the blunder I
allude to. The mind was quite clear about
what it meant to say, and the tongue perfectly

ready to obey it up to the last moment; then
came a confusion or obscuration of the intellect
for one second, during which the tongue seemed
to cut & caper.

The results of a lapsus lingue are not, how-
ever, always comic; the tongue, especially of a
nervous person, will sometimes blurt out what
the heart most desires to conceal, though life
may be forfeited by the stumble, How fearful it
must be to have committed a murder or some
other great erime, and to go about the world in
a state of constant dread lest some chance word,
some unguarded expression, should give our
fellow-men the clue which they are seeking!
For when the will is constantly and earnestly
set to keep watch over the tongue, the little
demon seems to take a malicious pleasure
in thwarting such excessive pains: let persons
of a certain temperament only go about long
enough with the fixed thought, ¢ Whatever hap-
peng, I must never say so and 80, it i3 ten to
one they do say it eventually.

Indeed, secrets of any kind are odious things,
and the picturesque costume of the period would
hardly have compensated one for living in the
days of the Civil Wars and the later Stuarts,
when one always had a letter or a token in
one's pocket fraught with danger to hundreds,
or a dear relation hiding amongst the coals or
the jam-pots, or emulating the cats in gymnastic
performances upon the gutter, while the emissa-~
ries of the dominant party sought for him with
blazing torches, sharp swords, and shocking
observations.

And then the torture! If the reader be a
lady, the question applied to her in youth was
probably mental; but the masculine student
may, when a boy, have had his arm twisted
round, and smert blows of cruel knuckles
applied to the upper part until such time as he
apologised for an offence or disclosed a secret,
If s0, he can form some slight idea of the strug-
gle between a firv will, devotion to a friend or
a cause, and a weak and slipping tongue, in the
furnace of intense bodily suffering. Thank God,
we of the present day are spared all this, save
by our own fauit, or in very exceptional cases;
but there is a very common form of the lapsus
lingue which may cause us great mental pain
an distr~ss. Happy is he who has never tossed
abi ut through a sleepless night, devouring bis
rervorse and shame, and regretting, oh! how
bitteily, that he cannot at any cost or sacrifice
recall words which have slipped out of his mouth
in & moment of passion, of epigrammatic inspira-
ticn, or of pure inadvertence. I remember to
tivia day with a hot feeling of shame setting that
riddle about a squinting man being born in the
riddle of the week, looking both ways for
Sunday, to alady who had a cast in her eye,
fully twenty years ago. The worst was, I saw
my blunder with confusion and hesitation in the
middle. Ugh! I cannot bear to think of it. I
know a most amiable lady who is constantly
making slips of this sort. I have heard Ler ask
2 man who had married three times, whether he
thought that a widower who loved his first wife
20wl ever bear to see a second in her place! To
an oificer of artillery, she put the question,
w . ther it wag true that his branch of the ser--
ien was entirely composed of men rejected by
-~e engineers? she inquired of a patriotic mem-
ber of one university, why the other was so much
more gentlemanly ? she confided her opinion to
a strange Roman Catholic in a railway carriage,
that no member of his communion could possibly
be truthful. I myself, who am convinced that
she would not for the world intentionally hurt
the feelings of the meanest creature in it, have
often been steggered, and thought for the moment
that she must have aimed her random shots.

The most serious lapsus lingue on record is
that of the sailor on the look-out who saw a
rock, and called out “ Larboard!” instead of
“ Starboard I” drowning dozens by the slip ; and
it wag in consequence of that lamentable affair,
I believe, that the word “ Port” was substituted
for # Larboard” in naval nomenclature,

Tyraany.—Knocking people on the head or
the crime of standing upright,
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THE SMALL CHRYSANTHEMUM.

Traene stands, with stemand follago broken,
On banished Autumn’s ravaged land,

A round whito flower, her simple tokon,
Tho farowell of hor royal hand.

Each leaf with sad and pensivo alr

Its fellow-Ioaves sho placed between,
As if sho thought: * Will any care

To kuow by this whore I have been?’

Tlicn wrapped her many-colourcd dross
In folds of gray November mist,

And loft, with black dishovelled tress,
A lonaly bird upon her wrist.

HALF AMILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEX BY THR AUTHOR OF ‘' BARBARA'STISTORY,"’
FOR ‘‘ ALL THB YKAR ROUND,' XDITAD BY
OHARLXS DICKE! 3.

Continucd from page 263.
' OHAPTRR LXXV!. TUBE ORY OF TUE CHIU.

Their patb lay down by the shore, and the sun
was low beforo they reached tho houso of which
they wero in scarch. It was a large, rambling,
half-ruinous place, with the discoloured plaster
all scaling away from the walls; an old stone
trough standing out in tho road close by, and
bundles of stored bay and straw sticking out
through tho shutterlesswindows of the basement
story. A fow half-starved oxen wero lying about
on the scant sward bchind the house; a cock
strutted on the dunghill deforo the door; and
two sickly-looking women plied their distaffs
ander the shade of a vige in o crazy littlo per-
goletta, overlooking tho sea.

These women dropped their work with alacrity
when accosted by Lord Castletowers, and has-
tencd to provide the travellers with such poor
faro a8 the placo afforded, and it was poor
enough ; anomelette, a loaf of rye bread, a plate
of salted fish, and a little fruit, was all they had
to ~ffer; but Saxon and Castletowers had not
fasted all day for nothing. Thoy feasted as
heartily as if their table bad heen spread in the
best hote) in Naples, and cmptied a bottle of tho
thinnest country wine with as keen a gusto as if
ithad been “lopg imprisoncd Cmcuban” or “ fiery
Falernian®

“When at length thoy bad caten and drunk and
~ vo satisfied, and bad recompensed the good
wwmen of the houso for their hospitality, it was
quite dusk—tho magical dusk of ancarly autumn
evening in south Italy, when the earth is folded
1o rest in o Ceep and tender gloom which scarce-
1y seems like night, and the grass is alight with
glowworms, and the air kindling with fireflics,
and the sky one vast mosaic of stars.

The difficult part of their undertaking was now
at hand, Even in traversing the coastroad be-
tween the poderc aud that point whero their boat
lay moored, they had to excrcise all the discre-
tion of which they were masters. It was impor-
tant that they should neither attract,nor seem to
avojd, obscrvation. They had to tread lightly,
without risking the appcsrance of caution; to
walk neither slow nor fast; to avail themselves
of the shelier of every rock, and wall, and bush
along the road, and yet not to seem as if they
were crecping in the shade; and, abovo all, to
keep open eyes and cars, and silent tongues, for
fear of surprise. .

Qoing along thus, they soon Ieft the solitary
podere bebind. There was no moon; but the
darkness was strangely tpansparent, and the
mountainons outlines of the twin islands, Ischia
and Procida, were distinctly visiblo on the far
horizon. Where the languid sea just glided to
the shoro, a shifting phosphorescent gleam faintly
camo and went upon the margin of the sands;
and presently, lying a listlo way off, with her sails
all furled 1ike the folded wings of a sleeping bird,
the Albula camo dimly ioto sight.

They paused. Aliwas profoundly quict. Searce
8 breath disturbed the perfevc stillness of sea and
shore, Now and then a faint shiver seemed to
run through the ta:l reeds down by the water's
edge; but that wee all. Had a pebble falle,

b orar e

’

the young men must have hoard it where thoy
stood

] don't beliovo thero’s a living soul on this
beach but ourselves,” whispered Saxon.,

“Heaven grant it!” replied the Earl, in tho
8amo tono.

# What ghall wo ('a next?”

#] think wo cannot do better than go down to
tho boat, and there lie in readiness for whatover
may happen.”

They found the boat just where they bad leit
it 8ix or geven hours before, and their sailor lying
in it at full length, fust asleep. Without rousing
bim, they crouched down in the shelter of the
rcc(fs, and waited, .

#You have your rovolver, Trefalden?” whis-
pered the Earl,

¢ Yes, in my hand.”

“ And you can pull an oar, if necessary 2"

# Of course,”

Tho Earl sighed jimpatiently.

¢ This cursed arm,” gaid he, ¢ ronders mo moro
helpless than a woman., Hush! did you beara
footstep on the sand 7

“ No; I heard nothing.”

“ Listen.

Thoy listcned breathlessly; but all was still,
like death.

“ There is something awful in tho silence,” said
Saxon.

“I wish to Heaven wo knew what tho signal
would be,” muttered the Earl,

And then they lay a long time without speak-
ing or moving.

«Y feel as if my limbs were ossifying,” whis-
pered the Earl by-and-by.

# And I never longed so much in my life to do
sometbing noisy,” replied Saxon, ‘I am at this
moment possacsed by an almost irresistible im-
pulse to shout ¢ Viva Qaribaldil’ Hush! what's
that?”

It was a faint, plaintivo, distant cry, like
nothing that the mountaineer had cver heard
before, but the Earl recognised it immcdiately.

% It i3 ouly the chid,” said he,

#Tho what?" .

“The chikt—~a little summer ow: common
throughout Italy. I almost wonder wo bave not
hearq it before; though, to be sure, the scason is
somewhat advanced ™

#The creature has an unearthly note,” said
{saxon. “There, I heard it again.”

« 1t secms to be coming this way,” said Cas-
tletowers.

He had scarcely spoken, when the melancholy
call floated towards them for the third timeo.
Saxon dropped his hand suddenly upon bis
friend's shoulder.

“That is no owl's cry,” he whispered. “itisa
human voice. Iwould stake wmy life on it

% No, no.” .

«1 tell you, yes. It ig the signal.?

The Earl would not believe it; but Saxon
imiltawd tho note, and it ivas cchoed immedi-
ately.

«There,” e2.d he, #I told you s0.”
tNonsenso; all owlswill dothat. I havemade
them answer me bundreds of times.”

But Saxon poir.ted cagerly forward.

“Look!"” ke said; ¢ look, close under that
wall yonder.*Don't you sce something moving 7"

The Earl stared into tho darkness as if ho
would pierce through if.

« T think I do,” he replied; “a something—a
shadow1”

# Shall we not show ourselves?”

“Suppose it is & sentry! Try the cry again.”

Saxon tried the cry again, and again it was
prompily echoed. Ho immedistely roused tho
sleeping seaman, and stepped out cautiously
beyond the shelter of the reeds.

As ho did so, tho shadow under the wall bo-
came stationary.

Then be listened, advanced a fow paces, tread-
ing so lightly and swiftly that the sand scarcely
grated under his feet; and, having traversed
ab?}xt helf tho jntermediate digiance, came to &
half.

Ho had no sooner halted, than the shadow
was seen 30 move again, And stea) a fow yards
REATET,

“And now Saxon, Watehiog the approaching

form with oyes trained to darkness and dis-
tance, was struck with a suddon conviction that
it was not Qolonna., As this doubt flashed
through his mind, the shadow slopped again, and
o low, distinct, penotrating whisper came to him
ou tho sir:

“«Chiar”

To which Saxon, quick as thought, roplied :

“ Montecuculi”

Instantly the shadow lifted its head, cried
aloud, “Chint chidl chial” b-ce times in suce
cession, and, leaving the gloom of tho wall, camo
runuing up to Saxon where ho stood. It was not
Colonna, but a siight, active boy, clad in somo
kind of loose blouse.

“All's well” ho said, in [talion, #Whete {g
your boat 2"

% Olose at hand.’

“Is all ready?”

«AlLY

#Quick, then! He will bo hero insmntly.”

They rau to tho boat. The lad jumped'in, the
sailor grasped his oars, Castletowers kept watch,
and Saxon stood ready to shovo off.

Then followed a moment of anxious suspense.

Suddenly tho sharp, stinging report of a rifle
rang through tho silenco. Tho boy uttered a
half-suppressed cry; and made ag if he would
fling himself from tho boat; but Saxon, with
rough kindness, thrust him back. :

“You young fooll” said he, authoritatively,
tgit still,?

At the same moment they beheld the gleam of
a distant torch, heard a rush of rapid footfalls on
tho beach, and saw a man running down wildly
towards tbo sca.

Saxon darted out to meot him.

“ Courage!” he cricd. “This way.”

But the fugitive, instead of following, staggered
and stood still,

«1 cannot,” hio gasped, “ 1 am exhausted. Savo
yourselves.”

A tossing fire of torches was now visible not
a couple of hundred yards away in the direction
of Cumm, and moro than one bullet camo whist-
ling over the heads of those on the beach.

1n the meanwinle, Saxon bad taken Colonna
up bodily in his arns,and strode with him to the
boat, like & young glant.

As he did thig, a yell of discovery broke from
the lips of the pursuers. On they came, firing
and shouting tumultuously; but only in time to
8co the boat shoved off, and to find a broad gap
of salt water between themselves and their prey.

#Viva Garibaldil” shouted Saxon, firing his
revolver triumphantly in their faces.

" But the lad in tho blouse snatched 1t from his
and.

4 Give me the pistol,” he said, “and help with
the oars. How can we tell that they have no
boat at hand 7"

The boy now spoke in English, but Saxon
gearcely noticed that in tho overwhelming ex-
citement of the moment. Tho voice, however
sounded strangely familiar, and had a ring of au
thority in it that commanded obedience. Saxon
relinquished the weapon instantly, aud flung
himsclf cpon his oars, The boy, heedless of the
bullets that came pattering into tho water all
about their wake, lcancd over the gnnwalo and
discharged the whole round of cartridges. The
soldierson the beach, looking gaunt and shadowy
by the waving torchlight, fired & parting volley
In the meanwhile, the boat bounded forward
under the double impulse, and in & few moze se-
conds they were, if not beyond range, at all
events beyond aim in the darkness.

CBAPTER LXXVII, A WET SHEET AND A VIOWING
8AIL.

Pulling swiftly and strongly, the rowers threw
a fierce energy into their work that soon left the
reedy shore far enough behind. FEach moment
the glare of tho torchlight grew fainter on the
shore. Each moment the hull of the Albula
scemed to become bigger and blacker. In the
meatcwhile, no one spoke. The boy, having fired
out all Saxon’s cartridges, crept to Colonua’s side,
and there crouched silentlr, The Italizn had
punk cxbausted in the bottom of the boat, and
lay with his head and shoulders leaning up
agsinst the side; Oastlptowers gteered, and the
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two others bent and rose upon their oarg with
tho precision of automatons.

Presently they shot alongsido the yacht, and
were hailed by the fanuliar voico of Saxon's
bonest muaster. ‘Then a light flashed overhead,
a rope was thrown and caught, a ladder lowered,
and in a few seconds they wero all on board.

“Thank Heaven, you'resafe!” exclaimed Lord
Castletowers, turuing to Colonna, as soon a3 bis
foot touclied the deck.

But the Italian leaued heavily upon his shoul-
der, and whispered ¢

“Hushl Take me below. Iam wounded.!

% Wounded

#Not so loud, I imolore you--not a word
here 7

4 But not badly ?°

#1 don't know—I fear s0.”

# Good God, Colonnal”

The crew were busy hauling in the boat, and
unfurling the nails. Even the boy and Monte-
cuculi were doing what they could to help; for
life and liberty depended now upon the speed
with which they could put the yacht before
what litde breeze was blowing. They must get
away, no matter in which direction. It was the
ono vital, imperative, overruling necessity.

Under cover of the hasfe and confusion on
deck, Lord Castletowers helped his friend dowa
the cabin stairs, assisted him to the sofu, struck
 light, and hastened to examine his wound.

“ Where are you hurt ?* he asked, cagerly.

& Lock the door first.”

Wondering somewhat at the request, the Earl
obeyed. Then Colonns, with his own hands,
opencd the bosom of bis shirt, and Castletowers
saw that he was wounded just above the left
breast, about an inch below the collar-bone.
Tho spot where the ball had penetrated was sur-
rouuded by o broad purple margin; but there
was very little blood. and scarcely any laceration
of the flesh.

« It does not look so bad,” said the Earl, % and
seems scarcely to bave bled at all”

%] is bleeding inwardly,” replicd Colonna,
feebly. ¢ Give me a little brandy.”

The Earl hesitated.

«1 am not surc that you ought to have it.” he
said.

“ [ 1pust have it—I—T

His voice faltored, and a ghastly look came
upon his pallid face.

“f will call Montecuculi,” said the Earl, with
a throb of sudden, undefined terror. ¢ He under-
stands these things better than I do”

Colonua half raised himself upon the couck,

#No, no,” he gasped; “wai ~do not alarm

2

i

Then, makiog a desperate effort to articulate,
he pointed to his throat, and fell back imsen-
sible.

At this moment some one tried the cabin door
on the outside, and finding it bolted, tapped
loudly on the pancls,

The Earl rasbed to open it

“ Run,” he cricd, sceing the boy whom they
had just brought off from shore; “fetch some
cold water — call Signor Montecuculi!  Quick—
the Colonaa is badly woundced, and bas fainted
away!”

But the lad, instead of obeying, thrust the
Eatl aside, nttered a piercing cry, and flung
himsz1f upon his kages beside the sofa.

“)My father® sobbed he, passiopately. ¢Oh,
my father!”

Lord Castletowers drew back, full of amaze-
ment and pity.

¢ Alas?® he said, in & low tremulous tone,
#)iss Colonpal’

In the meanswhile, those on deck were moving
heaven and carth to pat as many wmiles of sea as
might be possible between the yacht and thoe
coast. The breeze was languid and fitful; but,
such as it was, thoy spread their sails to it and,
tacking about, made some little progress,

By degrees, the shadowy outline of the hills
faded away in the @arkness, and shortly after
midnight a brisk soutb-west wind sprung up, 85
if on purpese for their service.

All tbat night they ran beforo the breeze,
making close upoa fiflecn knots an hour, and
bearing right away for Corsica. All that night

P

Giulio Colonna lay in the littlo cabin below the
deck of the Albula, sometimes conscious, some-
times unconscious, passiog from fainting fit to
to faintiug fit, aud growing houcly weaker,

COAPTER LXXVUI.  “THE NOLLEST ROMAN OF
TOEM ALL"

Pale, silent, unwearied, Olimpia sat beside her
futher's couch through all the hours of that
dreary night, wiping the cold dews from his
brow, bathing his wound, snd watching over
liim with a steady composure that never fultered.
Sometimes when be moaned, she shuddered; but
that was all.

Towards dawn, the Earl beckoned Saxon
quictly away, and they went up on deck. The
orning was now grey above their heads, and
there was no land in sight.  The breeze had
dropped with the dawn, and the Albula was
again making but little way. Both sea and sky
looked inexpressibly dreary.

“How docs he scem now?” asked Monteou-
culi, hastening towards them,

The Earl shook his head.

“Sinking slowly, I fear,” he replicd. ¢ The
faintiug fits are longer cach time, and cach time
leaves bim weaker, The last endured fortwenty-
seven minutes, and he bas not spoken since.”

The Ferrareso threw up his hauds despair-
ingly.

“Diol” bo cxclaimed, * that it should end
thusy”

4 And that it should end now,” added Castle-
towers,  “Now, when the great work i3 so
neatly accomplished, and the bour of bis reward
was close at hand {?

¢ How docs the signora bear it ??

“Like a Colonng—nobly.”

“1 will go down and share her watch while
you remain on deck. It is sometbing to look
upon Inm while he is yetalive.”

With this the young Italian stole gently down
l!]xc cabin stairs, leavipg Suxon and Castlctossers
alono.

 Alas? Trefulden,” said the Earl, after a long
silence, * this is a calamitous dawn for Italy.”

Do you not think he will live the day out?”

¢ think that be is going fast. Ido not cx-
pect to hear him speak again in this world—I
scaccely expect to see hiwm alive at noon?

«If we had only kept thatsurgeon with usone
week longert?

& Ay—if we bad I?

¢ Pgor Qlimpial?

 Poor Olimpis, indeed! I dread to think of
all she bas yet to suffer

And they were silent again.

“ T cannot conceive what we aro to do, Tre-
falden, when—when it is all over,” said Lord
Castletowers, presently.

& Nor 1.7 ‘

& o ought to rest with his own people; and
it must be my task to convey his poor remains
to Rowe; but, in the meanwhile, what is to be-
come of her 27

¢ I can cscort her to England.®

“Impossible, my dear fcllon'! You have not
the time to travel slowly. You ought, cven
now, 0 be night and day upon the road; ang,
do 1;;!::1?. you will, may still be ip London too
late

#Stay,” replicd Saxon, quickly ; #I can sog-
gest & plan, I know of two ladies—English
ladies—who are now residing at Nice. My
cousin kunows them well ; and i€ Miss Colonna
would consent to acccpt their protection till
such timo as you bad reiurned from Rome, and
could toke ber to Castictowers »

% An cxcellent ides, Trefalden—nothing could
be better?®

At this moment Montecuculi came back,
soxious and agitated.

“You had better come down,” he said,in a
low, awe-struck tone. ¢ think he is dying.”

#So soon I

“1ndeed, I fear it

They went. Colonns stilt lay as when they
saw him last, with his head supported against a
pile of pillows, and & blanket thrown across his
fect and knees; but it needed no second glance
to sco that a great change had tsken place

— v

within the last half hoar. A ghastly, grey huo

had spread itself over his faco; bis oyes scemed
to bave sunk away into two cavernous hollows ;
and his very bands were livid. For two hours
ho had not moved hand or foot. For more thyn
two hours ho had not spoken. His beart suil
beat; but, so feebly, that its action could with
difliculty be detected by tho ecar, and not at all
by the hand, Hestill breatled; but the lungs
did their work so languidly, and at such long
intervals, that a stranger would have taken him
for one quite dead. Now and then, not ofteuer
than once in cvery fifteen or twenty wminutes, o
slight spasmodic sbudder, like tho momcatary
ruflling of still waters, passed over Lhim as he
lay; but of this, as of all clse, he was pro-
foundly uncoascious.

t Has he moaned of late ?” asked Lord Cas.
tletowers.

Olimpia, with onc of her fathers cold hands
pressed between ber owa, and ber eyes inteutly
fixed upon his face, shook her lhiead silently.

« Nor moved ?”

She shook her head again,

Afer this, the Earl stood for a long while
looking down upon the face of bhis carly fricnd.
As bie did so, his cyes filled with tears, and his
heart with sorrowful memorics~memories of
days long gone by, and incidents till now for-
gotten. Ho saw himself again a boy at Co-
lonna’s knce. He remembered boyish pleasures
promoted, aud vacation rambles shared. lie
thought of classic readings under summer trees;
of noble things said, and doue, and hoped for
of high and beroic counscl solemnly given; of
privations uncomplainingly endured ; of aspira-
tions crushed; of arduous labour unrecom-
pensed; of a patriotism which, however mis-
taken in many of its aims, was as gallant and
ardent as that of the noblest Roman of them all,
Remembering these things—remembering, too,
tho open hand, the fearless heart, the unstained
honour which had characterised tbe dying man
in cvery rclation and act of bis unselfish life, tao
Earl felt as if he had never done justico to hig
virtues till this moment.

“ Alas, poor Italy!” be said aloud; and the
tears that had been stowly gatbering in his eyes
began to fall.

But at that word—that omnipotent word
which for 50 many years bhad ruled tho beatings
of his heart, coloured his every thought, and
shaped his every purposc—a kind of strange
and sudden thrill swept over Colonna’s face. 4
livid sk but the fnstant before, it now scemed
as if lighted from within. His cyelids quivered,
his lips moved, and » faint sound was audiblo in
his tbroat.

«0h God!” cried OQlimpia, flinging hersclf
upon her knees beside bim, “he is about to
speak!”

The Barl held up his hand, in token of
silence.

At that moment the dying man opened his
eyes, and a rapt, radiant, woanderful smilo came
upon all bis face, like a glory. -

# Jtalial” ho whispered ; #Italia \?

The swile remained ; but only tho smile. Not
the breath-——not the spirit—not Giulio Caolonna,

COATTER LXXIX. O BELLA ITA DZLY omol

Careworn and intent, his lips pressed nervous-
15 together, his brow contracted, his eyes, band,
and pen, all travelling swiflly in concert, Wil.
liam Trcfalden beont over his desk, working
against time, ngainst danger, agaiost fate,  All
that day long, and half the night before, he had
been sitting in the same place, labouring at the
same task, and his work was now drawiag ¢0 a
close. Piles of letters, pers, memoranda,
dceds, and account-books crowded tis table, A
waste-paper  basket, full to overflowing, was
placed to the left of Mr. Trefalden's chair, and a
Jargo cash-box to the right of hisdesk. Althongh
it was only the fifteenth of Scptember, and tho
warm cvening sunlight was pouring in through
the open window, a firc burned in the grate. Tho
fragments clinging to the bars and tbhe chacred
tinder-heap below, indicated plainly eoough f.r
what purpose that fee had been kindled.

The sua saak lower and lower. The sullea
roar of the great thoroughfare roso and fell, and
never ceased. Tho drowsy City clocks, roused up
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for u fow moments and grown suddeuly garru-
lous, chimed tho quarters cvery now and then,
and, baving discharged that duty, dozed off
again dircetly.  Then tho last glow faded from
the house-tops, and tho pleasant twilight—plen-
sant even in City streets and stifling offices—
came gently over all,

Still Mr. Trefulden worked on ; his cager pen
now flying over the page, nowarrestedat the base
of » column of figures, now laid aside for several
minutes at a time. Methodically, reselutely,
rapidly, thelawyer pursued his task ; and it was
a task both multifarious and complicated, de-
nmouding all the patience of which he was mas-
ter, and taxing bis memory to the uttermost. He
had told his clerks that ho was going ont of
town for six wecks, and was putting his papers
iu order before starting ; but it was not so. He
was going away, far away, never to set foot in
that office again. He wasturning bisback upon
his cousin Saxon, for ever and ever.

e bad intended to do this weeks before, His
plans Bad been sl matured lopg enoughin ad-
vance. He was to bave been inMadeira, perhaps
1any an ocean-league further still, by this time;
but fate had goue against him, and here, on the
fifteenth of Scptember, he was yet in London.

Mrs. Riviere was dead. They had belicved
her to be gaining strength atSydenham, and she
had scemed to be so much bette,, that the very
day was fixed for their journey to Liverpool,
when, having comuaitted some tritling imprudence,
she canght a severe cold, fell dangerously ill,
and, after lingering some three or four weeks,
died passively in ber sleep, like a sick child.
This eveut it wasthatdelayed William Trefalden
in his flight. He chafud, he wearied, he burned
to be gone—bat in vain ; for lic loved Helen
Riviérc—loved her with all the depth and, pas-
sion that were in him, and, so {oving her, could
no more bave left her in her extremity of grief
and apprebension than he could bave saved ber
mother from the grave. So he waited on, week
after week, till Mrs. Riviére was one day laid to
restin a sheltered corner of Norwood Cemetery.
By this time September bad come, and he well
knew that there was danger for him in every
rising of the sun. He knew that Saxon might
come back, that the storm might burstand over-
whelm Lim, at any moment. So he hurricd on
his final preparations with feverish haste, and
thus, on the cvening of the fifteenth, was winding
up his accounts. ready to take flight on the mor-
TOW.

Now ho unticd s bundle of wocuments, and,
baving glanced rapidly at their cndorscmeats,
consigncd them, unread, to tho waste-paper
basket. Now he opencd a packet of letters,
which be immediately tore up into eountless
fragments, thrust into tho heart of the dull fire,
and -watcked as they burned away. Deceds, co-
piss of decds, accounts, Jetters, returned cheques,
snd miscollancous papers of every descrip-
tion, wero thus disposed of in quick succession,
soe being given 1o tho flames, and some to the
basket. At lepgth, when table and safe were
both thoroughly cleared, and the twilight had
deepened into dusk, Mr. Trefalden lit his office-
lamp, refreshed himsclf with a draught of cold
watsr, and sat down once moro to his desk.

This time he had otber and pleasanter work
on band,

Ho drow tho cash-box towards him, plunged
his bands into it with o sort of eager triumpb,
and ranged its contents before him on tho tsble,
Taoso contents were of various kinds—paper,
gold, and precious stones, Paper of various
colour aud various qualitics, thick, thin, semi-
trapsparez ¢, blaish, yellowish, and white ; gold
in roulcsux ; snd precious stones in tiny canvas
bags, tied st the month withred tape. Money—
all money ; or that which was cGuivaleat to mo-
eyl

{‘ora non.cat, William Trefalden Ieancd back
iu bis chairand sorveyed bis treasr-e. It wass
great fortane, asplendid fortane, a fortuno earried
off, a8 it wure, at tho sword’s point. Ho had his
own audacity, his own matehless skill to thank
for cvery farthing of it. Thero it lay, two
mitlions of waoney !

He smiled. Was his satisfaction trozbled by
o shadow of remorso? Not in the least. If

————ry pw

some fresh lines hed shown themselves of late
about his mouth and brow, it may be safcly as-
snmed that they wero summoued there by no
“ compunctious visitings.” If William Trefalden
looked anxious, it was becauso ho felt tho trem-
bling of the mine beneath his feet, aud kaow
that his danger grew more imminent with the
delay of every hour. If William Trefalden cher-
ished o regret, it was not because he had robbed
bis cousin of so much, but rather that he had
not taken more.

Trwo wmillions of money ! Pshaw! Why not
three? Why not four? Two millions were
barely his own righful share of the Trefulden
legacy. Had not Saxon inherited four million
seven hundred and seventy-six thousavd pounds,
and in simple fairness should not be, Williawn
Trefalden, have sccured at lcast another three
hundred and eighty-cight thousand for himself?

There was one raoment when he might have
had it—one moment when, by the utterance
of & word, he might have swept all, all, into his
own bauds! That moment was when Saxon
gave him tho power of attorney in the library of
Castletowers, He remembered that biscousin had
even proposed with bis own lips to doublo the
amount of the fnvestment. Fool ! over-cautious,
apprebensive fool that ho had been to refuse it.
He bad absolutely notdared at the moment to
grasp at the whole of the golden prize. Ho bhad
drcaded lest the young man should not keep the
secret faitbfully ; lest suspicion might be awak-
ened among those through whoso hands the
money must pass ; lest something should happen,
something be said, sometbing be done to bring
about discovery. So, fearing to risk too much,
he bad let the glorious chance slip through his
fingers, and now, when he might have realised
all, ke had to be content with less than balf!

 Welly even so, had he not achieved the pos-
session of two millions 7 As he thought thus, as
b contemplated the wealth before lis cyes, he
saw before bim, not mere gold and paper, buta
dazzling vison of freedom, luxury, and love. Uis
thoughts traversed the Atlantic, and there—in o
new world, among s newneople—he saw himself
dwelling in a gorgeous home ; rich in lands,
cquipages, books, pictures, slaves ; adored by the
woman whom he loved, and surrounded by all
that makes life beautiful. Nor did be omit from
this picture the respeet of his fellow-citizens, or
the affection of bis dependents. The man meant
to live honestly in that mageificent future ; nay,
would have preferred to win bis two millions
honestly, if ke could. He had too fine s taste,
too keen o sense of what was agreeable, not to
appreciate to its fullest extent the luxury of res-
pectability.  William Trefalden liked a clean
conscience as he liked a clean shirt, because it
was both comfortable and geatlemanly, and suit-
cd his notions of refinement.  So he fully intend-
¢d to sin no more, but to cultivate all manner of
public and private virtues, and die atlast in the
odour of popularity.

This delicious dream flashed through his mind
in lesss timo than it occapies in the recital.
Hopes, regrets, anticipations, followed each otber
so swifily, that the smile with which bis reverie
began bad scareely faded from his lips, when he
again took up lis pen awd proceeded to note
down in their order tho particularsof his wealth.

For months past ke had been quictly and cau-
tiously disposing of this moncy, not selling out
the whole tivo millions at once, bt taking it a
little at & time, placing some here, somo there,
and trapsferring the greater portion of it, uuder
bis assumed name of Forsytl, to foreign securi-
tics.

One by ono be now cxamined cach packet of
notes and skarcs, cach roulean of gold, cach bag
of precious stones ; returaed cach to tho cash-
box ; and entered & memorandum of its nature
acd valoo in the pages of his private account-
book. This account-book was & tiny little vo-
lutoe, fitted with a patent lock, axd smallenough
to go into tho waistceat-pocket. Had ho lost it,
the finder thereof wonld have profited littie by its
coutents, for the whole was written in a cunning
cypher of William Trcfalden's own invention.

Eoglish bank-potes to the valuo of thousznds
and tens of thousands of pounds; notcs of the
Banque do France for tns of thonssnds and

hundreds of thousands of francs ; American notes
for tens of thousands and hundreds of thousavds
of dollars ; Austrian notes, Russian notes, Bel-
gian and Dutch notes, notes issued by many go-
veroments aud of tho bighest denominations ;
certificates of government stock in all the chief
capitals of Europo ; sbares in great Indian and
European railways ¢ in steam navigation compa-~
nics, jinsurance companics, gas companics, docks,
wines, and banks in all parts of the civilised
world—in India, in Egypt, in Rio Janeiro, in
Ceylon, in Cavadn, in uew Zealaad, in tho Mau-
ritius, in Jumaica, in Van Dicmen’s Laud ; rou-
leaux of English sovercigns, of Napolcons, of
Fricdrichs d'or: tiny bags of diamonds and
rubics, each a dowry for s princess—money,
money, money, in a thousand channels, in a
thousund forms—there it lay, palpableto the cyo
and the touch ; thero it lay, and he entered it in
his book, packed it way in his cash-box, ard
told it over to the uttermost furthing.

He alonu kaew the care, the anxious thought,
the wearisome precautions that those investments
had cost him. He alone knew how difficult it
bad been to chose the safe and avoid the doubt~
ful ; to be perpetually buying, first in this quar-
ter, thea ir that, without attracting undue atten-
tion in the money market ; to transact with bis
own unaided haud all the work connected with
those purchases, and yct so to transact it that
not even his own clerks should suspeet how he
was cmployed.

However, it was all over now—literally all
over, wheu, at balf-past niunc o’clack in the even-
ing, hc at leagth turned the key upon the last
sun in his account-book.

Then he took a deed-box from the shelf above
the door, locked the cash-box inside, and put the
key in his pocket. This deed-box was inscribed
in white letters with the name of a former client
—a client longsincedead, called % Mr. Forsyth.”

Having done this, he plaged both in o large
carpet-bag lined throughout with strong leather,
and fitted with & curious and complizated pad.
lock—=2 bag which he bad had made for this ex-
press purpose weeks and weeks back. Last of
all, having strapped and locked thebag ;locked
the cmpty safe ; stirred the ashes benesth the
grate, to see if any urburned fragments yet
remamed 3 cast o farewell glance round the
room in which so many bours of his life had
been spent ; oput out hislamp, and put on hie
hat, William Trefalden took up the precious car-
pet bag, and left the place, as be belicved, for
ever.

But it weos not for ever. It was not even for
ten mwinutes ; for bebold, when he had gono down
the gloomy staircase and unlatched the house
door at the cnd of the passage opering upon the
street, he found himself faco to face with'a tall
youngman whose hand was at that very moment
uplified to ring thoe housckeeper’s bell—a tall
young map, who stood between bhim and the
lamplight and barred the way, exclaimiag :

# Not so fast, if you please, cousin William. ¥
nust trouble you to tarn back again, if you
please. I bave something to say to you.”

CHADTER LXXX. FACE TO ¥ACE.

Olimpia's fortitade broko down utterly ‘when
21 was over. She neither sobbed, nor raved,
nor gave expression to her woe as women are
wont to do; but she scemed suddenly to loose
her hold upon life and become Jostin measureless
despair.  She neither spoko nor slept, buugered
nor thirsted ; but Temained, hour after bour,
palc, motionless, speechless as tho one for whom
shemourned. From this apathy she was by-and-
by roused to the sharp agoay of a last, inovita-
blo parting. This was when her father’s corpse
was removed at Civita Vecechia,and Lord Castle-
towars left them in order to attend the poor
rcmains to their last resting-placs in Rome 5 but
this trial over, and her disguise cxchanged for
wmourning robes befitting her sorrow and her
sex, Miss Colonna relapsed into hor former
letargy, and passively acocpred sach advico ns
those abont her bad to offer. Tko yacht then
went on to Nice, whers, in acoordancs with
Saxon’s suggestion, Olimpia was to await the
Barl's retura.

It is noncoessary 1o say that Saxon cat an.
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chor in vain ia tho picturesque port of that pleas-
aut town, In vain bo callud upon the English
counsul. o vain applied to the chief of police,
to tho postal authoritics, to every official person-
ago from whom he conceived it possible to pro-
cure the information of which he was in secarch.
fThe name of Riviére had not been heard in tho
lace.

P e examined the visitors’ list Jor the last three
months, but found no recerd of their arrival. He
inquired at the bank with tbo same unsatisfuc-
.oryresult. It was the slack season, teo, at Nico—
tle scason when visitors are fow, and every
stranger is known by name and sight—and yet
no ladiesanswering in any way to higdescription
had been secn thero that summer.

Having speat the best partof a day in the
prosecation of this hopeless quest, Saxon was
forced at last to concludo that Mrs. and Miss Ri-
viére were not merely undiscoverablo in Nice,
but that thay had never been to Nico at all.

And now, he asked biwself, what wes to be
dono? To leave Miss Colonna among strangers
twvas impossibie. To remain with her at Nice
was, for himself, equally impossible. However,
Olimpra cut the koot of this difliculty by apnoun-
cing her desiro to be taken at once to England.
She had friends in Londopn, dear and tried
fricnds, who had laboured with her in the Italian
rause for many years,among whom she would
40w find tender sympathy. She expressed no
wish to go to Castletowers, as sbe would surely
have done a feww months before ; and Saxon,
knowing the cause of her silence, dared not pro-
pose it to her.

So, having written a basty line to Lord Castle-
towers, informing him of their change of plans,
Suxon despatched Lis yacht to Portsmouth, bade
farewell to Montecuculi, whowas now hasiening
back to south Italy, and conducted diss Colonna
back through France as fast as the fastest trains
could take them. On thefifteenth of September,
at four o'clock in the afternoon, they landed at
Dover. By cight o'clock that sare evening, the
young man had conducted the lady to thoe house
of a frnend at Cluswick, and, having despe.ched
a basty dinner at Ins club, posted down to the
City—not so muach with any cxpectation of fnd-
ing bis cousin at the oflice, &3 in che hope of
learning something of his whereabouts. What
he actually anticipated was to hear that the lav-
yer had disappeared long since, and was goneno
one knew whither.

He was therefore almost as much startled as
the lawyer himself, when the door opened, as it
were, under bis hand, aud he found himself stand-
ding face to face with William Trefalden.

 This is indeed & surprise, Saxon,” said Mr
Trefalden,as they withdrew intothe passage,

& ] fear, not an agreeablo one, cousin Wil-
Liam,” replied the yousg man, sternly.

But the lawyer had already surveyed his posi-
tion, aud chosen bis line of defence. If, for a
moment, s eart failed witbin him, he betrayed
vo sign of confusion. Quick to think, prompt
to act, keenly sensible tbat bis onc hiope lay in
bis own desperato wits, be became ot once master
of the situation.

& Nay,” he replied, quito casily and pleasantly,
“ how should it be other than agrecable to wel-
come you back after three montus’ abseace? 1
scarcely expected, however, to sce you quite so
soon. Why did you not write to tell me you
were coming 7°

Bat to this question. Saxop, following his
cousin up the staircase, made no reply.

Nr. Trefalden unlocked his office door, lit his
office lamp, and led the way into his private
room.

< And now, Saxon,” said he, #sit down, and
tell mo all about Norway ®
. BatSaxon folded his arms, andremained stane-
ing.

* I havo nothing to tell you about Norway,”
he replied. ¢ I bave not been to Norway.”

# Not been to Norway? Yhere then have
you beep, my dear feHow 77

¢ To Italy—to the East®

Hc looked hard at his cousin's face as he said
this ; but Mr. Trefalden only clevated his eyo-
brows the very least in the world, seated himself

carelesly in his accustomed chair, and replied :

« A rchango of programme, indeed! What
causcd you to givo up the North ?”

¢ Chanco, Perhaps fate.”

The lawyer smiled.

“ My dear Saxon,” ho said,  you havo grown
quite oracular in your stylo of conversation. But
why do you not sit down ?”

# Becauso you and I are friends no longer,” re-
plied tho young man ; ¢ because you have bo-
trayed the trust [ placed in you, and the friend-
ship I gavo you; because you have wronged
me, lied to me, robbed me ; because you aro a
felon, and I am an honest waon t”

Mr. Trefalden turned livid with rage, and
grasped the arm of his chair so ficrcely that the
veing swelled upon his band, and the kauckles
stuod cut white beneath tho skin.

# Have you seflected, Saxon Trefalden,” he
said, in a deep, sappressed voice, ¢ that this is
such language as no one man can forgive from
another ?”

# Forgive I" echoed Saxon, indignantly. “Do
you talk to me of forgivencess? Lo you under-
stand that I koow ali—all? All your treachery,
all your basenesst I know that your Overland
Company is & lic. I know there are neither di-
rectors por shares, engincers nor works. I know
that the whole scheme was simply a gigaatic
fm&xsd devised by yourself for your own iniquitous
ends?”’

The lawyer bit bis lips, and his eye glittercd
dangerously ; but Lo kept his passion down, and
replied, with forced (almuess : ’

¢ You know, I presume, that the New Over-
land Route scheme was a bubble. I could have
told you that. I could also have told you that
1 have pot the honour to be the contriver of
that bubble. On tho contrary, I am one of its
victims." .

Saxon looked at him with itter incredulity ;
but he went on :

‘ As for your moncy, it is all safe—or neasly
all. You have lost about sixteen thousand pounds
by the trausaction~1I, as wany huedreds.”

¢ If it were not that 1 can scarcely conceive
of so much infamy as would be implied in the
doubt” said Saxop, « I should say tbat I donot
believe one word of what you tell me!®

4You will repent this” said Mr. Trefalden,
grinding tho words out slowly between his
tcctlb., ¢ You will repent this from your very
soull?

Saxon put his hand to bis brow, and pushed
back his bair in an impaticnt, bewsldered way.

#1f I only knew what to believel” he exclaim-
¢d, passionately.

Mr. Trefalden looked ot bis watch.

¢ If you will have the goodness to come hero
to-morrow at twelve,” he ssid, “I will send ope
of my clerks with you to the Bank of England,
to satisfy you of the safety of your money. In
the mean while, Ido not sce that anything is
gained by o conversation which, on one side, at
least, consists of mere witoperation. Have you
anything more to say tc me??

#Yes. Where are Mrs. and Miss Rivigre?®

t Mrs. Riviére is dead. Miss Riviére bas re-
tarned to Florence.”

¢ You told me they were at Nice.”

# I bedieved it when I told you sa, but I wes
mistaken.”

¢ Qno more question, if you please. What bave
you done with tho tweaty-five thousand pounds
duc to Mr. Bebrens?”

The lawyer roso baughtily from his scat.

# What do you mean?” he said.

i Simply this—what bavo you done with the
tweaty-five thousand pounds placed 1n your hands
by Lord Castletowers two years ago, for the pay-
ment of Mr. Belirens' claim??

¢ This, I presume, is meant for another in-
sult?." said Mr. Trefalden. ¥ decliso to veply
to it

¢ You bad better reply to it,” cricd the young
man, carnestly. ¢ For your own sake, I coun-
iscl you to reply to i, To-morrow will be too

ate.”

The lawyger took a card from the mantel shelf,
and flung it disdainfully upon the table,

¢ There i Mr. Behrens' ? bosaid, «Go
yoursclf 10 bim to-mozrow, and ask whether his
mortgago has been paid off or not?

Sazon snatched up tho card, and read— Qe
Eu;) "Bsunxus, Woolstapler, 10, Bread-Sireet
t Qod forgive you, if you are again decciving
me, William!"” he said.
a But Mr. Trefulden only pointed to tho open
oor,

# Whatever more you may have to say to me,”
ho yeplied, “I will hicar to-morrow.”

Suxon lingered for a moment on the threshold,
still looking carnestly, almost imploringly, in
the lawyer's face. Then, once more saying
% God forgive you, if you aro deceiviog mel”
ho turned away, and went slowly down the
stairs,

Z0 be continucd.

Praraou’s SsneENTS.~—At & recent meeting at
Edinburgh of the Pharmaceutical Socicty of
Great Britain, the following cummuuication was
read from Dr. Steveuson Macadam on the poi-
souous ingredients in  Pharnol's Serpents:—
% The chemical toy which is now sold largely in
many shops in tlus city, at prices ranging from
3d. to ls. cach, is composed of a highly duager-
ous and poisonous substance, called the sulpho-
cyunide of mercury. The material is a double-
headed poisoned arrow, for it contains two poi-
sonous ingredients, viz., mercury and sulpho-
cyanic acid, either of which will kill. Experi-
meats have been made by mo upon the lower
animals, and I have found that onc-half of g
sixpenuy Pharaol’s Serpent is sufficient to poi-
son o large-sized rabbit inan hour and threc-
quarters.. A less dose also deswroys life, but
takes longer to do so. The toy, thercfore, is
much too deadly to be regarded as merely
amusing ; and sceing that itean be purchased by
cvery schoolboy, and be brought home to the
nursery, it is ratber alarming to think that there
is enough of poison in ono of tho serpents to
destroy the life of scveral children. And the
more 30 that the so-called Pharaol’s Serpent is
covered with bright tinfoil, and much resembles
in outward appcarance a piece of chocolate or a
comfit. I hopo that the rage for the Pharnob's
Serpeats will die out in Edwburgh without any
disastrous conscquences, thougli such have
o-curred in other places; but itis certsinly an
agomaly in the law of the kingdom that a grain
of arsenic cannot be purchased except undez
proper restrictions, and that such articles as
Pharaok’s Serpeats, containing as deadly a
yoison, may be sold in any quantity, and be pur-
cLased by any schoolboy or child”

AN JurrovED Process or Tavuing-—Letters
patent bave been granted to M. Frangois Pfan-
hauser, of Winsley Street, Loudon, for the inven-
tion of an improved process of tanning. The
preliminary preparation of the hides, whether
frosh, dry, or salted, to render them suitable
for immersion in the tanpit, is precisely the same
es hitherto practised. When tho c=!f sking or
ox hides arc frced from hair, well cleared and
wached, they are placed in the t2apit or vat, the
best manner of doing so being to suspend them.
The substance which in tho improved process
replacesosk bark or other tanning, is obtaiced by
transforming sulphato of iron by means of a
chemical operation, farnishing a solution pos-
stssing the property of tanning the stoutest hides
in a few days. Tho transformation of the nature
of thosalphate of iron is very eimple, and is effec-
ted by burning it in an oven on a cast iron plat.
form beated from bencath until red-hot, and the
substance being constaptly moved about be-
comes transformed into a powder of a reddish
colour, when it is removed, and the operation
rejeated for & freshsupply. The liquid is obtained
by pouring water into an ecsrthcaware vase
or other suitable receptacle, then adding a part
of tho substanco obtained as above deseribed,
which rapidly dissolves if continually stirrod with
a stick or ladlo; tho ligeid is thea allowed to
rest and deposit until perfectly limpid, when it is
run off. This liquid beiug very strong, serves
to prepare the liquid in tho taopils or vats, ao
cording to the degree of strengih which it is
desired 1o givo iy, using {or this parpose Beaumé's
bydrometer, or avy hydrometer which the tanner

may prefer.—Mechanics’ Magasing.

-



e’

THE SATURDAY READER.

2856

AZREEL AND THE THREE BRO-
THERS.
By X. Y. Z, Montreal.
Tb be completed in four numbers,
Continued from page 271,

The words of Kaliphernes scomed to arouse
the vindictive jealousy of Haroun, ¢ Why this
mockery 1" cred ho, % Why this shame? Away
with the faithless.”

But by this time Ali had been restored to a
kuowledgo of his situation.

“ Commander of the faithful, kold,” he cried,
“Iam no Greek, I am Al This story is false,
I have a brather Mahmoud, whom I left this morn-
ing at tho caravapserai of the Crescent. This
lady’s story is true.”

The Caliph would kave hurrried them to exe-
cution, but Jaffier, the Grand Vizier, gently in-
sinuated, * This is a doubtful case. Drecams
somotimes reveal to the Anointed Chief of the
Faith, tho truth. Let the Caliph sleep on this
strange story.”

« So be it,” said Haroun.

At tho tribunal next evening, the unhappy
Ali and the still more wretched Selina were
brought to the presence of the Qaliph. The offi-
cers of the law reported that at the caravanserni
it was stated that two brothers had indecd dwelt
there and disappeared together tho previous day,
but tbat whoether they were Greek or Anmb,
Dionysius or Ali, none knos.

The Caliph's anger had’ greatly abated, but
his justice was still to be eatisficd.

“# Lead them to death,” said he, in a sad tone.

As the executioner led Ali to tho block, Ali
perceived that he was Azreel, whom ho had metin
iu thodesert. On seeing him, Ali, whowasof a
high and martial spirit, turaed tothe Calipk, and
lifting bis haod to Heaven, called out in a loud
voice,~—

“ T appeal from the Caliph, who abides but a
fow years, to Truth whichiseternal, and I demand
of Azreel, the life which he has promised.”

¢ Hold,” cried the Caliph. “\Who isthis that
bath bargained with Death. Presumptoons man,
reveal the meaning of your words.”

On this Ali came forward, and at the foot of
‘(llho throne, told the story of his adventure in <he

esert.

& This is passing strange,” said Haroun. ¢ Bat
what proof bave we that this, like the other story,
is not false

“ Commander of the Frithful,” said the execu-
tioner, coming forward, * there dwells in this city
& certain Selim, the son of Hussein, who pos-
sesses aring, which is & talisman of great power,
icasmuch as the wearer can tellat oncewhether
&y statement made is trao or false?

“X know Scliw. well and bavo heard of his
ring, but thought it an idle story.  Let him be
summoaned,” commanded Haroun,

Tho officers of the law returned, bringing
Mahmoud, who, on being asked for Sclim and the
ring, explained that Sclim had gone to the desert
that day, after giving bim bis daughter and the
ring.

% Lord of the East,” said Mahmoud, #I am but
a bulrush in a dricd marsh.  Of what use to me
i this mighty talisman 7 Bat thoa! who art the
judge of the people, shouldst know beyond doubt
the seerets of bearts,  This ring is thine?

The Caliph's cyes sparkled with delight as he
placed tho splendid gem on his finger.
¢ Mahmoud,” said be, ¢ so much wisdom nod so
much generosity, aro worthy of great power, be
Cadi over thy quarter of tho City of Bagdad.”

Mahmond bowed to the carth and retired a
1ittlc space, while Haroun made trial of the virtae
of the ring.

Ali was led forward and Kaliphernes also.
At tho story of Ali, the gem flashed andsparkied,
but when Kaliphernes spoke its lustre faded, and
it beeame dull,

Mabmoud stepped forth, ¢ Great Caliphl” said
ke, ¢ when summoned before you I knew not the
importance of my voice. This Ali is my brother,
and;:isswryis troe. Iknow nothing of the other
one. :

“ How is this” cricd the Caliph, * doet. thon

say that yesterday morning thou hadst not bread
and to-day thou art the benefactor of monarchs.”

“Q@od is Great!” replied Mahmound, “I am
indeed only un carthen vessel, but I have been
filled with gold; ¥ am an iron iamp, but with the
Calipl's oil I shall give much light.”

¢ How came all this to pass?” asked Haroun.

Mabimoud, knowing the patience of the Caliph,
knelt and told all that has been related herein of
bimself and Selim.

“Allah is great,” cried the Caliph, “false
Kalipbernes art thou, indced, Dionysius? If so,
tell the whole truth, and I will spare thy life.”

At theso words, the Greek confessed tho truth,
and admitted that jealousy and revengo hagd in-
stigated him to the crime.

Haroun ordered his tonguo to bo cut out and
that he should at once leave tho City

 Mahmoud,” said the Calipk, *thou art
plainly pointed out by Fortune as her favorite.
Bo Governor of Bagdad.”?

Then turning to Ali he said, * Thou hast suf-
fered unjustly, worthy youth! B¢ thou Captain of
my body-guard, for I see thou hast a faithful
and brave heart”

The brothers, after thanking the Caliph in a
proper mapner, embraced, and rejoiced over their
good fortune and sudden greatness.

Ali had been Captain of the Caliph's body-
guard about a month,and was one day returning
from placing the guard around the outer walls
of the palace, when a small gate opencd in the
wall, and ablack slave beckoned silently to him.
Ali asked what was wanted of Lim, but the slavo
only impatiently shook the gate. Being of a
dauntless, yet inquisitive temper, Al entered the
gate, and closing it behind him bebeld a veiled
lady in the shadow of the shrubbery. She im-
mediately advanced and taking Ali's band, lifted
her veil, saying—

¢ Ali, hast, thou forgotten Seliua, whose life is
due-thee?”

“Unhappily, I have not,” replied Alj, who had
been smitten by the wonderful beauty of the
lady, but dared not own it to his heart.

“ Art thouwilling to risk a little to scrvo me,”
asked tho lady.

“ My life,” said Al

¢ Koow, then, that the jealous Zobeide has
again conspired against my life, and that unless I
escapo this night I die to-morrow. I have here
jewels enough to cnrich us both, and in the Isles
of Greeee we may pass a long aud happy life,
secure from the fear of the tyrant.”

At another time, with another person, Ali
would have reflected on the gratitude and duty
Le owed the Caliph, but so greatwas his infatua-
tion of Sclina, that he readily consented to be
at the gato at midnight, with swift dromedarics,
to carry her off.

With this agrcement they parted, and Ali went
to make the arrangement for his flight. His heart
throbbed with a wild delight, and he chafed at
the slow hoanrs. At last, just at midnight, the
lady issucd from the gate, and a slave assisted
her to mount the dromedary. With a mutual
caution to silence, Ali took the leading rein of
her dromedary and they turned towards the
desert.  Swiftly they stole away.

When they had reached a place where they
could speak with safety, Ali began with the most
violent protestations of affection, but the lady
speedily silenced him by showing great agitation.
They proceeded with rapidity across tho desert,
until just os tho luminous amber of morning
smiled over the grey desert, they reached a well.
Dismounting, be was assisting the lady to dis-
mount, when instcad of availing herself of his
aid, before ko was aware, sho hurled bim with
great violenco to the carth, and springing upon
bis chest, throttled him; at the samo time, sho
lifted her veil and revealed ht: {m blac:rsmx;:‘:fd
Indcons as a nightmare, but which Alirecogni:
as that of a lugmchbuckcd slavo of tho Caliph,
callcd Kimo. In vain ho struggled and entreat-
cds: the dwarf, seated astrido his chest, his knees
pinioning the arms of his victim; bissitewy and
talon-like fingers playing with his throat,loomed
into n geni, gigantic, red-hlack—tho
reeled and fell—Ali knew no more.

When he re¢overed from his stapor; hd found
himself supported in the arths. of an.cld map,

eavens'|

who bathed his faco and chafed his bands.
Young and vigorous, he soon raMicd, but his
mind stll waudered.

¢ Who art thou?” ho cried, * Art thou, Azrcel,
again como to demand my life? If so, take it [
implore thee, and remand me back to night and
oblivion

 Nay, young man,” said tho Sheikh, I am
not Azreel, who comes notwhen he is called, but
when he issent. This is, indced, his fountain,
but he seems to have abandoned it. I am Sclim
of Bagdad. Ifind theo robbed and nearly mur-
dered. When thou art better tell me thy case,
I may assist thee.”
When Ali bad rested and eaten and refreshed
himself, ho found that his wounds and bruises
wero not serious, excopt that his left eye had
been totally blinded,  Although this grioved
him much, be told his story *o Sclim with &
steady voice.

When ho concluded it, Selim gave him a let-
ter. “ This,” said he, # I found on thy breast.”

Ali hastily opened it and read :

s« Haroun Al Raschid, Caliph of Bagdad, To
Ali, Captain of the Body Guard, His faithful
and amorous slave, Greeting

41t hath pleased Heaven to give a discerning
mind unto the Commander of the Faithful,
Dionysiug the Greek, who has lost tho use of
his tongue, still retains the use of his intellect
and per, and wrote the following audacious
epistle to the Caliph :—¢ Tyrant, I am beyond thy
power, but I lcave theo a legacy : uso thine eyes,
and know that Ali loves Sclina.! 1 instantly
turned to tho valuable ring of Selim, presented
to me by Mahmoud, & d learncd tkat bo spoko
the truth., Koowing that woman is fickle, I
arranged the little interview in tho garden, at
which I was present, haviug opened tho gate as
a slave, and tested tho fidelity of my honest
captain. I am not crucl, so I gave Selina
liberty to follow the devoted Ali; butshe prefer-
red the palaco of Bagdad to tbo sands of the
desert, and intrusted to tho amiable and intelli-
gent Kimo, the task of enlightening Ali, at such
timo and place as he may think best. Al will
agreo with the Caliph that a change in tho chief
command of the body guard is advisable.

« Health and constancy to Alil Allah is great{”

When Ali read these cruel words he groaned
and beat his breast. ¢ Better,” cricd he,  that1
bad upjustly perished, than to become the moek
of tho world, and to haveforgotten, too, duty and
honor. I am justly punished,and return to Azreel
the gift ho mado me.”

« Alag” sighed Selim, * Azrceldoes not recall
his gifts,” Ho is an Angel, not a man.”

Alj, the viction of shame and contrition, con-
tinued to dwell with Sclim several years, living
on dates and water, and learning wisdom from
tho sage. Gradually, Sclim foigot his weariness
and woe, in tho task of imprinting his koow-
Iedge on amind sorecoptive and vividly impress-
ible as that of Ali. Ono day, as they were cn-
gaged in these pleasing tasks, a swift dsomedary
wasseen skimming towards them over the desert,
As it drew pear, Selim said to Ali, « My son,
behold the beast of Azreel, solong havo X waited
for him, and so fully have you cogaged my
mind, that I could well have waited longer, but
the will of Allah be dono.  Farewell, and forget
not my instructions.” . .

So saying, be aroso and, bidding Ali farewell,
drew his mantle around him. Tho dromedary
halted, Azreel sitentiy strotched onthisbn_nd, and
tho old man, taking it, mounted beb.od him, and
they moved away ; but Sclim kept his eyes fized
on Ali, whoso own were blinded by tears. Ho
wiped them away, aod his friend was no longer
sceD.

Ali remained & month mourning by the foun-
tain, and refiecting on the wonderful truthsbe had
learned from Sclim, At Icogth, bo Ieft the
desert, and adopting tho garb of & Hakim, weat
from city to city, bealing the sick. .

His famo preceded bim. At lasthe camo again
to Bagdad, and, going to the house of Mahmoud,
governor of the city, asked ifbo desired aid. The
goveraorof Damascaghad sentaspecial messenges
before, to inform Mabmoud that the most potent

Hakim-Ben-Ahmed, would be with 'lmn.\ Thus
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forewarned, Mahmoud received him with great
distinction, and not the less, that the messenger
of the governor of Damascus told him that be
had lust an eye in & contest with a geni, who
gunrded the treasures of the carth, and was vau-
quished by Lumi. Mahmoud soon had occasion to
believo this story, for he offered the pretended
Ben-Almed ten purses of gold, which that sage
courtecously declned, asserting that « gold was
but dross to the wise,” Malimnoud had never seen
the like of this since he became rich, and men-
tioned 1t to the Caliph., [n the meantime, the
¢ go-cailed” Beu-Ahmed wrought great wonders
in Bagdad.

One day Malmoud summoned his guest and
politely informned him that Selina, a favourite lady
of the Caliph had long becn sick, beyond the
skill of tho physicians, and that ke had persuaded
the Caliph to ask the advice of Ben-Abmed.
When the Hakim was brought into the presence
of the Caliph, he was asked what reward he
would consider an equivalent of his services. le
replied at ence, * Commander of the Faithful, 1
need but one thing to complete mwy power over
disease. It is the ring of truth, which you are
8aid to possess, once the ring of Sclim»

« Truly, you valuc highly your services,” said
&e Caliph,

# Verily, you value lightly your favourite's life,”
seplicd the Hakim,

« Audacious slave, do yon mock mcl" burst
forth the Cealiph. * Thou shalt die.”

4 AnJ so shalt thou, and all," 8aid the Hakim.
% But soonest Sclina.  Tune tarries not; befure
sunset thy favourite perishes, unless I aid her. I
can do nothing without thering. A monarch who
Xoorws the truth may be just, but not happy. A
physician, who knows it not may be lucky, but
not wise.”

Haroun looked upon the ring. It sparkled
sluost with the glow of animated intelligence.

“ Thou speakest the truth now,” said he.
¢ Alas, to part with this treasure, bot it has not
added to my happiness.” He drew it from his
finger and placed iton that of the Hakim.,

“ Hekiw, thou art royally paid. Do thy duty
Kell”

# That consciousness is a richer guerdon than
thy niag,” said the Hakim.

Mesrour led the Hakim through the apartments
of the palace to where Sclina lay on ¢ gilded
couch, insplendid state, and transcendently bexu-
tiful, but bent with an intenso sorrow and with
ter band pressed on ber heart.  All withdrew a
sufficient space, and the Hakim bent down beside
the favoutite. * Ludy,” said he, #1 have come to
beal thy woes. 1 bear the power of cure, but
thoun must tell me the truth?

# Qo, kind Hakim,” answered Selina, « I am
past care.”

“ Not so,” said the Hakim. % Thou alone
knowest the cause of thy disease, which is of the
mind and not the body, I fear, Tell me the whole
truth and I will cure thee, if I bave to call Ali
from the dead.

< Thou art Ali,” said the Iady looking up quict-
Iy, “ but oh! bow sadly changed. That dwarf said
he hadkilled you, aud Haroun let me believe it. 1
will tell thee the whols truth. My ‘ngratitude and
wicked betrayal of thy great love, wrought
on me so, that when 1 thought on thy misery
and death, remorse brought me to this pass.
Forgive me.”

Ali looked on the ring. It sparkied with
truth. 1 forgave thee long ago.”

“ e bave both suffered,” continued the 1ady,
41 was not your willing betrayer, for I loved you
then, but the victim of an incxomble master”

The ring still sparkled.

I believe you,” said Ali.
W2at he then compelled me to propose, let
us now cffect,” beseechingly said Sclina.

« 1g there then, aught, left in the maimed and
disgured Ali to attract woman's love 7°

4 Yes,” replicd Sclina,

& What.”

¢ Your soul.”

 AlasI® cried Ali, #Ict us abandon these
thoughts. Wo sinned against cach other, and
we have agaio met and forgiven. Let us learn
to suffer—but it may be to die,~let us kecp our
faith unshaken and fulfll ovr duty? .

“ Thou sayest well, Ali,” cried Selina. ¢T ask
thy forgivencss; I cannot live without theo. 1
must die, great heart, but I love thee in death”
With these words she rose from her couch, and
throwing ber arns around Ali, instantly breathed
her last.

A great cry went up from the domestics, who
rushing upon them with difficulty disengaged the
arms of Sclina, and pinioned Ali.

“ Who art thou, accurscd gorcerer,” shriched
Mesrour, fearful of his own hife, when the Cltiph
should learn the termination of this scene.
# Lead me apart and [ will tell thee,” said Ali,

The slave, who had lifted Selina from his
bosow, led him apart, and as Mesrour was draw-
ing forth and examining the edge of his scimeter,
thus addressed Alj,

(70 b continued.)

COLUMNS FOR YOUNG FOLKS.

GAMES.

[T is the season of family reunions, of bright
smiles, happy faces and merry laughter. The
young folks are ¢“Home for the Holideys,” and
both old and young arc anxious to provide amuse-
ment for the loug cvenings. We propose, in
the interest of our young friends, to devoto a co-
lumn or two to sketches of Parlour Games.
Some of them may be old to many of our readers,
but we trust enough may be culled from them to
afford amuscment to many bright and bappy
gatberings of young folks both during and be-
yond the Holiday Season.

FORFEITS.

MIND TOUR P'8 AND Q9.

The leader of this game addresses the party
with the remark, «My mistress is dainty, and
she does not like peas—twhat shall we get her for
dinner to-day?”

Onc muy suggest, “Roast beef, potatoes, and
plumpuddi-g?

The leader gives a shake of the bead, demands
a forfeit, and turning to the next, repeats, My
mistress is dainty, she does not like peas—what
shall we give her for dinner?”

“Roast pork and parsnipsi” cries another.

#She does not like them, pay a forfeit ;¥ and
the same question is repeated,

The third, perhaps, suggests ¢ Boiled mutton
and cauliflower, and dry bread.”

“These will please ber,” replies the leader, and
he pays a forfeit.

If only two or three are in the secret, the game
may proceed for some time, to the intense mysti-
ficativn of the remainder, who bave no jdea what
they have said to iucur or escape the penalty. It
depends merely on a play of words. The mistress
not liking “P’s,” the players must avoid giving
an answer in which that letter occurs, As the
same proposition must not be repeated trwice,
thase even in the plot arc sometimes caught; as
the reply they had prepared for themselves is oc-
casionally forestalied by another player, und they
bave no time for consideration.

TAE CROTCHUETY CONCERT; OR, DUMB BAND.

Each of the party sclects an instrument, on
which they are expected to prefend they are per-
forming—one chooses the violin, and procceds to
play it.  Another sets herself 12 a graceful at-
titude ; draws a chair before ber, and sweeps the
sirings of an invisible harp. Another runs her
fingers up and down a supposed piano-forte, for
which a table formsa substitute. A fourth places
his hiznds on an angle with bis moutb, turns the
head a littlo on one side, and moves the fingers
quickly, in imitation of & flute-player’s position,
features, and action, &c., &c. Tho “lcader”
having been sclected, takes his place in front of
the baad, and having determincd what piece of
music shall bo performed (which ought to be
somo well-known sir, chorug, march, &¢), holds
up bis daton, or roll of music, and spreads out
the other hand as a signal for ¢ tho whole band™
to commence playing on their instruments, and
making music which imitates their respective
sounds. The lcader then claps his balon on his
Ieft band, which is s signal for the bard to stop;
then ho instantly imitates the violin, and the

violinist must pretend to play; from which ho
passes to tho drum, and 80 on to various other
instruments, and all at onco holds up batk hands
83 a signal for a grand crash, and he thus alter- -
nates as quickly as possible the different orders
for silence, solos and concertos: the failuro of any
player to imitate bis leadcr, or obey his orders,
of course entails a forfeit. The sound of the
varions voices, the sudden pauses, the timid solos,
tho incessant changes, are all productive of great
amusement. For quietness, this game may be
played damb.
THAE RLEMENTS,

In this game the party sit in a circle. One
throws a haundkerchief at another, and calls out
At The person whom the handkerchicf hits
must call out the name of seme bird, or some
creatures that belong to the air, before the caller
can count ten; which he does in a loud voice.
If & creature that does not live in the sir is
named, or if a person fails to speak quick cnough,
a forfeit must be paid.

The person who catches the handkerchicf
throws it to another in turn, and cries out Eanrn!
The personwho is it mustcall out some animal,
or any creature which lives upon the earth, in
the sawe space of time allowed the other.

Then throw the handkerchief to another, and
call out Warer! The one who catches the hand-
kerchief observes the same rules ag the preced-
ing, and is liable to the same forfeits, unless he
callsout immediately, some creature that lives in
the water. Any one who mentions a bird, beast,
or fish twice, is likewise liable to 5 forfeit.

If any player calls Firg! every one must keep
silence, because no creature lives in that element,
THE CAT AND THE KOUSE.

All the company join hand inhand in a circle,
except onc who is placed inside, called the
mouse, and another outside, called the cat.
They begin by running round, raising the arms;
the cat springs in at one side, and tho mouso
jurops out at the other; they then suddeuly
lower the arms so that the cat cannot escape.
Tho cat goes round mewing, trying to get out;
and a3 the circle must keep dancing round all
the time, she must try and find a weak place to
break through. Soon asshe gets out she chases
the mouse, who tries to save berself by getting
within the circle again. For this purpose they
raiso their arms. 1f she gets in without being
followed by tho cat, the cat must pay a forfoit
and try again; but if the mouse is caught she
must pay 8 forfeit. Then they name who shall
succced them: they fall into the circle, and the
game goes on as before.

TUE SFRATOER,

Procure a feather of tho lightest possible
kind, then cause the company to sit round in a
circle. Lauach the featber in the air and it will
be everybody's duty o take care that it does not
fall upon bim or ber under pain of a forfeit.
Although this may seem very simple it will be
sure to cause a great deal of Liearty laughter.

JACE'S ALIVE,

Tuke o thin strip of wood and light it well at
one end, then blow out the flame and allow it {0
sroulder. The game consists in passing this
from hand to hand, cach as he receives it caliing
out ¢ Jack’s alive.” A forfeit is claimed from the
person in whose fand tho spark expires. Tho
eagerness to get rid of the dying firc: the deli-
beration with which the two words are pronoan-
ced while tho firo burns tolersbly brightly, make
the interest of the pastime.

CRYING THE FORFEITS.

Much difficulty is generally felt in selecting
good sentences for those who have forfeits to
rcdeern. We append a few, in order to assist
our young fricnds.

They may bo then sentenced as follows :—

Repeat tho aiphabet backwards.

Rub one haud on your forchead, and at the
same time strike the other on the chest without
changiog the motion of cither far an instaut.

To kcep silence and preserve a serious face for
five minutes, whatever your companion msy do
to cause you to laugh.

Pay s compliment azd urde it afterwands to
every one present.
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Sing & verse from four dihtrent songs without
stoppinz, or elso repeat four lines of pootry from
different picces. .

To be blindfolded, and fod with cold water till
you guess who 13 feeding you.

Composo & verso of poetry or & conundrum,

Take o Journcy to Rome. The person must
goround to all the company, and tell them that
lie is going on & journey to Rome, and that he
will feel great pleasure in taking anything for
his Holincss the Pope. Every ono must give
something to the traveller.  (‘Che more cumber-
somo or awkward to carry, the more fun it
oceasions). When he has gathered all, be is to
carry the things to one corner of the room, and
deposit them, and thus end bis penance.

Take Iobson's Choice. Burn a cork one end,
and keep it cican the other. You are then to be
blindfolded, and the cork to bo held horizontally
toyou, You arc then to be agked three times
which end you will bave? If you say ¢ Right,’
then that cod of the cork must be passed along
your forchead; the cork must then bo turned
several times, and whichever end you say must
next bo passed down your nose; und the third
time across your clheeks or chin, You are then
to be allowed to see the success of your choice
in a looking-glass.

Repeat apassage of poetry, counting the words
aloud as you proceed, thus:—The (one) king
(two) doth (threc) kecp (four) his (five) revels
(six) here (seven) to-night (eight). Take (ninc)
heed (ten) the (eleven) queen (twelve) come
(thirteen) not (fourtecn) within (fifteen) his
(sixteen) sight (seventeen)! This will prove a
great puzzle, and afford considerable amusement.

Yawn until you make several others in the
room yawn, This should be allotted to ono of
tho male sex, |

Propose your own health in a complimentary
speech, and sing the musical honours. -

Put two chairs back to back take off
Four shoes, and jump over them. (Tho fun con-
sists in a wistaken idea that tho chairs are to be
Jjumpead over, whereas it is only the shoes?)

Take the Blind Man's Choice, Tho one who
is to pay a forfeit stands with tho face to the
wall; oue behird makes sigos suitable to a kiss,
a pinch, and a box onthe car, and then demands
whether the first, second, or third, be preferred
whichever it chances to be, is given,

Crawl around tho room on all four forwards.
Your forfeit shall then be laid upon the floor, and
Fou must crawl backwards to it, without sceing
‘where it i3 placed.

Ask the penitent what county he would like
to representin Parliament; when the selection is
made, be is to spell its namo backwards, without
a mistake; if he fail, he knows not the require-
ments of his constituents, and must luse his
slection.

To be atthe Merey of the Company. This
cousists jn executing whatever task cach member
of the company may like to impose upon you,

Kiss your own Shadow. Place yourself be-
tween the light and the person you intend kiss-
ing, on whese face your shadow will bo throwz.

Go iuto Exile. The penitent sent into exile
takes up bis position in the part of the roomthe
most distant from the rest of the company—with
whom lic is forbidden to communicate. From
thero he is compelled'to fix the penance to be
performed by the owner of the next forfeit, till
the accomplishment of which he may on no
account leave his place.

Dance the Bliod Quadrille. This is performed
when a great number of forfeits are to be dis-
posed of. A quadrille is danced by cight of the
company with their eyes blindfolded, and as they
are_certain to become completely bewildered
during tho figures, it always affords inGnite
amuscment to the spectators.

GAMES.
TR LATYRR.

The company form into two rows, opposits to
and faciog each other, leaving room for the
“ Lawyer’ to pass up aud down between ther,
When all are scated, the one who personates the
lawyer will ask a question or address a remark
to'ono of tho persons preseat, cither standing

before tho person addressed or calling his name.
The ono spoken to is not to answer, but the ono
sitting opposite to bim must reply to the question.
Tho object of tho lawyer is to mako either tho
ono he speaks to auswer him, or tho ono that
should angwer to keep silent.  No one must be
allowed to remind another of his turn to speak,
under the penalty of a forfeit. When the lawyer
has sncceeded in either making one speak that
should not, or finding avy that did not answer
when they should, they must exchango places
with cach other, and the one caught becomes
lawyer, ’

BUFF WITH TOE WAND.

Harving blindfolded one of the party, tho rest
take hold of eachother's handsin a circlo around
him, bo holding a long stick., The players then
skip round him onco and stop. Buffy then
stretches forth his wand and directs itby chanco;
and tho person whom it touches must grasp the
end presented, and call out threo times in o
feigned voico. If Buffy recognises him, they
cbange places; but if not, ho must continuc
bling, til} hio makes a right guess.

COPENTAGEN.

First procure a long piece of tape or twine
sufficient to go round tho wholo company, who
must stand in & circle, holding in each of their
hands a part of tho string—the last tukes hold
of the two cnds of the tape. One remains
standing in the centre of thocircle who is called
#'the Dane,” and who must endeavour toslup
tho hands of ono of those who are holding the
string before they can be witbdrawn, Whoover
i3 not sufficiently alert, and allows the hands to
be slapped must take the place of the Dane, and
in their turn try to slap the hands of gome one
else,

EBADOW BUFN.

This game is played as follows:~If thereisa
white curtain at the window it may be fastened
at the bottom, soas to make a smooth surface;
or in the absence of a white curtain, a tablecloth
may be fastencd upon.tho wall, The one chosen
to act the part of Shadow-buff sits beforo the
curtain, with tho back to tho light and before
the company. When all is arranged they pass
by on the opposite side of the room, 50 as to cast
their shadows on the whitesarfaeo. Hats, caps,
shawls or any other articlo of dress may be put
on and other means used to disgnise themselves,
such as walking lame, &c. Buffy is to guess
tho name ; and when correct, the person named
is to coange places,

CONBEQUENCES.

Some slips of paper or pasteboard being pro-
vided, the same number are appropriated for the
differcat words which are to be written on them ;
say, for example, a dozen of each. Then write
on one dozen the names of twelvo ladies; on
another parcel the names of twelve gentlemen;;
on tho third dozen tho name of & place, ag “a
cburch,” ¢at the Crystal Palace,” &c. Then
write on thoe fourth packet some circumstance in
which the supposed partics were placed, or what
they were doing, as ¢ buying an album,” « eating
buns,” “ rowing in & boat,” or anythiog likely to
form strange contrasts. Lastly, on the fifth
dozen of slips write the “ consequences,” or what
happened to the partics. You may say, for
instance, that “they kissed and made it up;”
that #they quarrclled and parted;” that ¢ they
got their feet wet;” that“they lived very happily
cver afterwards.”

When the slips are all ready, they are shuffied,
cach part scparately, and then delivered to five
persons to read aloud in orde  thus:—

A reads “Mr, Bird.?

B reads “#Miss Hawk.”

G reads ¢ Were together at the Crystal Palace.”

D reads -f Eating buns.”

E reads #Tho consequence was, they kissed
snd made it up?

Tho papers must be folded, or, if cards, laid
with the blank side upwards before the players,
that they may not know beforchand what they
have to read, They will last a long while, avhen
onco made, and ifshuffled cvery gamo will afford
an infinite varicty of # consequences.”

THB SECRETARY.

A secretary is appointed who distributes to
overy player a blank pieco of paper. Each one
writes his namo and returas it, Tho papers are
mixed and again distributed, when everybody
writes something under tho namo concerning the
character, &c., of tho owner of it. Once again
thoy are collected and read by the secretary.
Nuboedy knows who it is who has satirised or
complimented him, as tho case may be; and if
the players are clover, tho result is amusing,

HUHRT THR RINO.

All tho company aro seated, or stand in a
circle, each one holding & ribbon which passes
all round. A large brass, or otherring is slipped
along tho ribbon, and while all hands are in
motion, the bunter in the centre must try to find
out where it is. Tho person with whom it is
caught beeomes the hunter,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES, &c., No. 16.

‘Wo omit this week our usual Pastime column,
and simply give the answers to No, 16,
Puzzles.
1 Yousigh for a clphe;
(B)ml-ll:ﬁ h for ‘}'g{," i
8 O
But%) s!n{xl}grcn'xjo.er'
Aud O let my sigh, for
Thy sigh for{o.
And givesigh for sigh, for
: X &igh for theo.
2. General Forbes took his forces into the
East Indics.
3. 9,8,1,6,5,4,3, 2, 1=45.
1,234,D0506,7%,8, 9=45.

8,6,4,1,9, % 5, 3, 2==45.

4. 50=L. add O, then 5=V, add the first
fourth of # Each” =E. Answer LOVE.

Charades.~1. Week. 2, Bannockburn 3.
Rubrick.

Enigma.—Glass. .

Transpositions.—1, Wedlock. 2. A consum-
mation devoutly to be wished, 3. Conscience
makes cowards of ug all.

‘Want of space compels us to omit the answers
received.

CHESS.
TO CORRESPONDENTS.

¢ ST, URBAIX ST.”—Tho Problem by W. A. admit
of & second solution, by playing 1. B- to K. 6th. With
aglight alteration this dfmcn.lty might be obviated.

Correct solutions to Problem No. 4 reecived from
“St. Urbain 8t.,” J. McL.,and F. H. A,, jun., Quebee.

—

SOLUTION TO FROBLEM No. 4.

BLACE,
P, moves.
. takes B,

PROBLEXM No. 6. °
By T. P. BOLL, SEANORTH. |
cR

|

/ W
'

. WEITR. .
Whiteto play and Maty in three moves, .
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

W. O., Lynoen.~~The postage on the Reansr
is twenty-six cents for the year, if paid in ad-
vance ; when not paid inadvance, it is ono cent
per number.  Messrs. Qwler & Stevenson pub-
lished the ¢ Montreal Bank Note Reporter” for
somo time, but it is uow discontinued, owing, wo
presume, to the fact that the Amencan nativnal
currency is rapidly replacing the circulation of
the old States baoks.

Hattig—Received, and will have our carly
attention,

HasiLroN~The changes are remarkable, Will
insert in an carly issue.

H.—Received. Thanks!

A. LeC —The question referred to the use of
the word ¢ Homeeopathics " in one of tho * Scarlet
Fever” letters. We never intended to rocommend
¢ Homeeopathiser” in place of ¢ Homccopathist,”
the term generally applicd to the disciples of
Haboemann, The exigency of rhyme, wo sus-
pret, induced Mr. T. to use ¢ Homoeopathics.”
We shall be happy to bear frequently from
A. LeC, but -must express our belief that ho
would not have written the last paragraph of his
letter were he in possession of the facts respect-
ing the points to which ko refers.

ArTIsT.—It i3 well enough to “try,” but we
scarcely think we can recommend you to «Try,
try aguin” You would find it difficult to emu-
late the marvellous inconsistencies of the person
referred to.  Please forward the MS.

L. P. C.—Tho answers aro all correct.

Y. K. E.—Respeotfully declined.

F. B. D.—We receive subscriptions for the
half year, and should you leave the country at
the expiration of six months, as you anticipate,
will return one-balf of the amount sent. We
must have overlooked that part of your letter
containing the atswers.  Will insert your com-
munication in an early issue.

E1Lex P. — Declined. You bave probably
copied the article correctly.

R. W. S, ToronTo.—The anccdote is new to
us, and will probably be inserted.

Jas. T.—We do not, as & rule undertako to
return rejected MSS,, butwill make an exception
in your case, should we not publish the article.

Victor—We found the ides impracticable;
and, furtber, the circulars requesting information,
wkich we addressed to secretaries of tho various
Lodges, were replied toin but veryfew instances.

Pa1uip.—We have handed your note to the
Chess Editor, who will reply to your query in a
short time.

ActetsTt. — Previous to the reign of Ceesar
Augustus, the month was called “Sextilis.»

B. S—We make it 2 rule to avoid all com-
ment on questions of the character you refer to
us.

W. G—~Yes, to your first question; No, to
the second.

J. H.—If you do not obtain the Reaper regu-
larly through the agent, you had betier have st
mailed to your address from the office direct.

PARLOUR MAGIC.

To StsPEND A RiNG BY A BurnT Targap~The
thread having been previously soaked two or
three times in common salt and water, ticit to a
ring not larger than a weddiug-nng. Whenyou
apply the flame of a candie to it, though the
thread burn to ashes, it will yet sustain the ring.

Ta Proptce A COLOTR WHICH SHALL Arprar
ANDp Disarrsar—Put into a dccanter gome
volatile spirit, in which copper filings bave been
dissulved, and it will produce o Sne blue tinc-
ture ; if the bottle be stopped, Jhe colour will
immediately disappear, but whea it is unstopped
the colour soon returns. This esperiment msy
Ve repeated frequently.

To Maxe Water FrExzr BY 7me FmreSinp.—
This curious feat can only be performed in win-
ter. Sct a quart pot upon & stool before tho

firo, throwing a little water upon tho atool first,
Then put & handful of snow into the pot, having
privately conveyed into it a handful of salt. Stir
it about for eight or nine minutes with a short
stick, and the congelation will bo effected.

To Propuck aN ELkcTnio Srarg Frou A Pizcs
oF Brown Parer.—~Thoroughly dry before tho
firo a quarter of a sheet of rather strong brown
paper, placo it on your thigh, holding it at the
cdgo with one harnd, while with the cuff of tho
sleeve of the other you rub it smartly back and
forwards for ten or fifteen minutes; if the kauckle
be then placed near tho paper it will emit a
brilliant spark accompanied with a snapping
noise ; tho prongs of a fork similarly placed will
produce three distinct streamsof light.  The ex-
periment must, of coursa, bo performed in tho
dark,and the trouser, and coat bo of woullen
cloth.

To Mage A CoNE Or PYRAMID MOVE UPON A
TasLe.~Roll up a piece of paper, or any other
Yight substance, and put & lady beetle, or some
such small insect, privately umder it: then, as
the insect will naturally endeavour to free itselt
from its captivity, it will move the cone towards
tho edge of the table, and as soon a3 it comes
thero will immediately return, for fear of falling;
and by thus moving to and fro, will occasion
much sport to those who are unacquainted with
tho cause.

Tus Mrarzriovs Borriy—Picrce a few holes,
with & glazier's diamond, in & common black
bottle ; place it ina vase or jug of water, so
that the neck is only above the surface, then
with a funacl filt the bottle ; and cork it well
while it i3 in the jug or vase, Take it out, and,
notwithstanding the holes in the bottom, it will
not leak ; wipe it dry, and give it to some
person to uncork. The moment the cork is
drawn, to the party’s astonishment, the water
will begin to run out of the bottom of the bottic.

A Smuerx DrcerrioN.—Stick a little wax spon
yoar thumb, takes by-standor by the fingers,
show him a sixpence, and tell him you will put
the sameinto his hand ; then ring it down bard
with your waxed thumb, and, using many words,
look bim in the face ; suddsnly take away your
thumb, and the coin will adhero to it ; then close
bis hand, and it will secm to him that the six-
penco remains ; now tell him to open his hand,
aud if you perform the feat cleverly, to his great
astonishment he will find nothing in it,

To MixE ARTIFICAL FipE-BaLrg——Put thirty
grains of phosphorus into a Floreuce flask, with
turee or four ounces of water. Placo the vessel
over o lamp, and give it a boiling heat. Balls
of fire will soon be seen to issue from the water,
after the manner of an artificial firework, attend-
cd with the most beautiful coruscations.

To mage Fing srasH rromw Warer.~Pour a
small quantity of clear water into a glass, and
put a piece or two of phosphoret of lime into it.
In a few seconds flashes of fire will dart from the
surface of the water, and end io curls of smoke
rising in regular succession,

To Mase WRITING LUMINOUS IN THE Darg.—
Fix a small picce of solid phosphorus in a quill,
and write with it upon paper ; if the paper bo
then placed ina dark room, the writing will
bebeautifully luminous. .

Fire rropTCED BY WATER—Fill 2 saucer with
water, and let fall into it a picce of potassium, of
the size of a pepper corn, which is about two
grains. The potassium will instantly burst into
a flame, with a slight explosion, and burn vividly
on the surface of the water, darting at the same
time from one side of the vessel to the other,
with great violenee, in the form of n beautiful red-
hot fire-ball.

To MARE AN EGG 8TAND ON oNx 5§D.~—To ac-
complish this trick, let tho performer take an egg
in his band, and while ho keepstalking and star-
ing in the faces ofbis aucience, giveit two or
threo hearty shakes, this will break the yoke,
which will sick to ono end, and consequently
make it more heavy, by which, when it ig settled,
you mpy make it, with astcady hand, standupon
tho glass. This would be impossible while it

continued in- its proper state.

How 70 L1rT op A FLinT GLASS BoTTLE WITiL A
Sroaw.—Take a straw which i3 not bro-
ken or bruised, and havirg bent ono end of it
into a sharp anglo, put this curved end into tho
bottle, 50 that tho bent part may rest against its
side; you may then take the other end, and lift
up the bottlo by it without breaking the straw,
and this will be tho moro readily accomplished
as the angular part of tho straw approaches
nearer to that which comes out of the bottle.

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL.

« Papa,” said a littlo boy to his father tho
other day, “are not sailors very, very small
men?’ — 4 No, my dear,”" answered his father.
 Pray what lcads you to suppose that thoy aro
Josmall 7" ¢ Beecause,” replicd the young idea,
smartly, ¥ I read the other day of a sailor going
to slecp in his watch.”

Mrs. Pagrinerox, baving heard hor son say
that there were o great many anecdotes in the
new Almanac, begged him to cut them all out,
asshe had heard that when anybody was poi-
soned, nothing was nccessary but to give him an
anecdote, and it would cure him. Did the old
lady mean an antidoic?

Ax experienced o0ld stager says, if you make
love to a widow who has a daughter twenty
years younger than herself, begin by declaring
that you thought they were sisters.

Ax advocate having lately gained a suit for a
poor young lady, who was very ugly, she re-
marked, * [ have nothing to pay you with, sir,
but my beart.” ¢ Hund it over to the clerk, it
you please. I wish no fee for myself,” he replied.

Ix Louisville, a few nights ago, an escaped
;convict was found hiddon in a hogshead of peas,
and remanded to jail- He thought it hard that
he couldn’t be allowed to rest in poas,

Two dandies were, some time ago, taken be-
fore a Dublin magistrato charged with #intend-
ing to fight & duel.” Tho justice, who was a
shrewd and waggish man, had strong doubta as
to the really pugnacious inclination of either of
the professed belligerents, so ho dismissed them
upon a promise ‘“not to carry the matter
farther 7’ but added, “ Gentlemen, I let you off
this time; but upon iy conscience, if you are
brought again beforo me, I'll positively bind you
both down to fight” They did not offend a
second time.

A Garway bailiff, baving been questioned asto
whether he bad spoken to any of the locked-up
jury during the night, gravely answered, “ No,
my lord ; they kept calling out for me to bring
them whiskey, but I always said, ¢ Gentlemen of
the jury, it's my duty to tell you that I'm sworn
not to speak to you.'”

Horace Walpole on ope occasion observed
that there had existed the same indecision, irre-
solution, and want of system in the politics of
Queen Anne, a3 at the timo he spoke, under the
reign of Georgo the Third. * But,” added he
¢ thero is nothing new under tho sun |~ No;
said Georgo Selwyn, # nor under the grand-son '

Sheridan being asked what wine he Yiked best,
replied, % The wine of other people.”

Smare RspARTEE.~—A countrymen was sowing
his ground, when two smart fellows riding
that way, ono of them called to him, with an in-
solcat air, ¢ Well, honest fellow, ’tis your busi-
ness to sow, but we reap the fruits of your
labour” To which the countryman replied,
« Tis very like you may, for I am sowing hemp.”

SoxEs men were in 8 tavern, and, when at the
height of their jollity, in came a friend whose
name was Sampson. ¢ Ah,” soid one, ¢ we may
now be sccurcly merry, foaring neither serjeant nor
bailiff; for, though a «housand such Philistines
should come, here is Sampson, who is able to
brain them all” 48" replied Sampson, 41
may boldly venture on 83 many as you speak of,
provided you lend me ond of your jaw-boncs.”

A lady asked & minister whether & person
might notbe fond of dressand ornameats without
being proud. “Madam” gaid tho minister,
%-when you sce s fox’s tail peeping out of the
hiole, you may be gure the fox is within?



