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THE PROVINCIAL BUDGET.

——

TEN it was ascertained that there was no
fulling-oft in the trade of the country for

the Jast twelve months, as compared with former
vears, the interest in Mr, Galt's financial state-
ment ceased to a great extent. We had been told
that the existing tariff was to remain unchanged;
and when wo learat that the excessof the annual
expenditure over the annual revenue was only a
few hundred thousand dollars, instead of several
millions, as fiared and predicted, wo learnt all
that was really of importanco to us in connection
with the matter. That the tax on Promissory notes
was 10 be extended to sums below $100, and that
a bill was to be passed for the protection of the
revepue against fraud,— these, though important
facts were scarcely sufficient to coustitute tho sta-
ple of o three or four hours speech.  Howerver, Mr.
Galt had to speak. Is he not our Chancellor of
the Exchequer? And a Chancellor of the Exche-
quer who would dare to introduco his budget un-
heralded by a long speech would be an abomina-
tion in Opposition cyes and a mark for the in-
vectives of Opposition cloquence. ¥ad Mr. Galt
neglested this standard task, Mr. Holten would
have stormed against so fiagrant a breach of
British Parlixmentary practice, and Mr. Dorion
moaned over {he ruins of Regponsible Government
and the Constitution. The Minister of Finance,
then, we say, had to speak ; and well he did it,
considering the materials at his disposal. His
remarks on the Reciprocity Treaty are chiefly in-
tercsting to the public as expressing the views of
the Canadian Government on tho question. He
declares in the first place, that the portion of our
trade depending on reciprocity does not exceed
$10,000,000, per annum; and in the sccond
place, that if the Treaty were not continced or
renewad, we could survive the misfortune, and
find other channels for onr products,  We bavo
always been of opinion that the benefits conferred
on Canada by this Treaty have been exaggerated,
The war withthe South hss addcd to the prevail-
ing delusion in that respeet, by the exceptional
demand it created; but when affairs among our
neigbbours bave settled down into their normal

condition, it will, wo suspect, be found that there
iz little we have to send to them which they have
nut got themselves abundantly and to spare,
Qur lumber they raust have, in the long run, tax
it as they may ; but it strikes us thatthe privilege
of sending our agricultural produce into*the
American market bears some similarity to the pro-
verbially unprofitable speculation of sending coals
to Newecastie. The UnimdﬂSmtcs export largely
almost every article with which we can supply
them ; and nature has been more bountiful to
them, as regards both soil and climate, than she
has been to these Provinces. The inference is
evident; the advantage to be derived by us from
reciprocity with the States is, under ordinary
circumstances, far from being what many imagine
it to be. The demand for our products duriag the
late war offers no criterion by which we can
judge of the future. The farmer, however,
but especially tho farmers wife, is strong in
the coviction that if deprived of the Ame-
rican market, their fowls, eggs and vegeta-
bles would lie rotting on their bands. Statistics
tell a different tale ; for from 1854 to the second
yearof the wrar, the exports to the States of the
lighter products of our farms were comparatively
of trifling value; and the loss of the traflic would
be scarcely of consequence in a national point of
view, nor do we believe thatany class of our peo-
pic would suffer from it to the extent they sup-
pose. Of onc thing wo feel certain, namely, that
& tempe ary treaty would be worse \bun none at
all. If we cannot arrange one for all time, or at
least, for along period of years, we had better go
on without it. If ten years hence we should be
obliged to find new channels for our commerce
we should havte reason to curse the day that we
entered into such close relations with our neigh-
bours. This point will we trust, be keptitsight
in any new treaty, for it is undoubtedly of vital
importance. Asregards the calargement of our
canals we cannotagree with the views expressed
by Mr. Galt on that subject. He insists that the
enlargement much depend on the action of the
Amnerican Government in granting orwithholding
reciprocity. e remarked : ©We havo ro trade
ourselves which required such enlargement, no
trade which of itself would justify, usinenlarging
these canals, We would only be repaid for such
improvements by obtaining the North American
trade, and making it pay toll or otherwise con-
tributo 10 our revenue. If, then, the Ameircans
do not want to have any trade with us it would
clearly bothe greatest mistakein the world to
enlargo our canals, which should only bedong in
the event of the Americans being desirons tosend
theic  produce by our route” e cannot
perceive how the course to be followed by the
Americans in this matter ought to govern us in
regard to the .xtension and improvement of our
inland navigation. Reciprocity or no reciproci-
1y, We may still securo the carrying trade of the
West, if our cbannelgof communication with the
ocran be found cheaper, safer and better than
otherroutes. It was with that object in view
that our cansls wero constracted, and we should

not be deterred frors consummating that policy by
the scllishness, the ignorance or the necessities
of others, Itis not likely that tho Americans
will impose export dutics on their products seek-
ing a market by the way ofthe St. Lawrence,
and we do not.gee how otherwise they can pre-
vent us from haviog o portion, at all events, of
“the North American trade and making it pay
tolls and contribute to our revenue,” When
our canals were designed, we hiad no Reciprocity
treaty with the United States and Mr. Galt's defini-
tion of their intent and use are not warranted by
the facts of the past or the present. We were
much pleased with the Hon. gentleman's observa-
tions on the trade with the West Indics, which,
like him, we trust to see increase at a more rapid
rate than has been the case for a long time past.
Formerly, Canada carried on a large trade with
the West India Islands and Britisa Guinna; in
fact, was the largest consumer of their products,
next to England. But that was somo thirty or
forty years ago. Scveral of our most respectable
merchants, bothin this city and Quebec, were en-
gaged in the trade; but one by one they with-
drew from it, cither in consequence of heavy
losses, or from finding o more profitable invest-
ment for their money. In 1827 the West India
markets were partly opened to American cater-
prise; more facilities wero granted to them
afterwards, until gradually they drove our people
out of the field. They were enabled to do so,
chiefly because they were nearer by many hun-
dreds of milez to the West Indies, and partly
because our intercourse with the country wwas
limited to ono half the year, while they
could make their trips to and fro at alt
seasons, circumstances of great importance in
connection with a tropical cliiaate, snd its
destructive cffects on provisions and flour, of
which our supplies in & great measure consisted.
Still, we think that this trade could be revired,
and that it might be made a profitable one. Tho
Anmericans have a shorter voyage to make; but
from the other advantages wo command, espe-
cially in the cheapness and variety of all sorts of
lumber, we ought to hold our ground against them
andsomething more. Mr. Galt, in our opinion, has
therefore done well in drawmg attention to this
old branch of Canadian commerce, and we hopo
be has not spoken in vain. We shall only far-
ther say that, take him all in all, Canada bagrez-
gon to be anything but ashamed of her Minister
of Finance.

« PRETTY FANNY'S WAY.”
T scems to be in the mature of things, at all
events in the nature of things Canadian, that
every public man who aspires to the position of
a political leader must vndergo the baptism of
abuse, He must become the martyr of lus party
beloro hie becoraes its chicf.  The wounds ko has
received in battle, like those of the Roman csn.
didate for office, constitute his claim to the popu-
lar suffrage.  Mr. Baldwin, Sir L. H. Lafontaine,
Mr. Draper, Mr, Sandfield Macdonald, Mr. Cav
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tier, Mr. J. A. Macdonald, Mr. Brown, and others,
have troddcn the thorny path to greatness, be-
gpattered with the vitupurativn of thelr oppo-
peats; and Mr, Holton js apparcntly wending
his way to the same goal. Our rcaders are
acquainted with Dr. Walcot's atory of “The
Pilgiiins and the Pease”  Befure starting ou
Liis journcy, ono of the penitents had taken the
precaution to boil the pease which Lo was con-
demned to carry in his shoes, and ko performed
Lis pilgrimage with great caso and cumfort;
tho other, who had neglected tho culinary pro-
cess, crept painfully over the samo road with
weary limbs and bleeding feet,  Itis thus, too,
it tho race of pulities, While some go lightly
over the course, somo sink ou the route, or come
in wounded and distressed. Weo imagine that
Mr. Holton i3 one of those who lwve furgotten
¢ 10 buil bis pease,” and that hie suffecs iore from
tho omission than his pride and self-respect
would willingly confess. But, if so, ho ought to
remember that he i3 only payiag the penalty that
others Lave paid befuro bum, and which many
will pay after bim if watters arc not greatly
altered in this respect in tho days to come.
Perhaps, after all, these fierce onslaughts are
merely * pretty Fapny's way.” Certain African
tribes, as a prelimnary cercmony to clecting 2
king, ncarly stono him to death,

It is o pity, ncvertheless, that this babit of
shuwering persvaul abuse v e heads of pola-
cal opponents should ot be reformed. It is
almost uscless, often meaningless, and generally
detrimental to the public welfare. That it does
not impruvo cither the mauners or the morals of
the community, we need scarcely say. Like the
pillory in the olden time,it ceases to beapunish-

- ment even for crime, when it falls equally on the
just and upjust; snd pelitical cunsure haows
fittle distinctioan now-a-days. o have called
it a habit; and, like similar habits and customs, it
is destined to run its course Wit us as it has done
with our elders, and perhaps our betters, since
the days of TlLersites duwuwnards, leaving it a
legacy to posterity, as & portion of our annals
which our children will not L¢ proud of. We
need not go far for pror€ .. o rassertions. Within
living memory every public mnan of any cminence
among us bas, at some period of his carcer, been
the butt of slanderand vituperation. Yet who be-
lieves now that Denis B. Vigerwas the enemy of bis
country 7 Who belicves that Robert Baldwin was
a hypocrite and awraitor? And both were called
by these, and if possible, worse names, for scve-
ral years before and after the union of the Cana-
das. Tho writers and oraters of the United
States have indulged inthe vice of personal and
political outrage ina degree seldom witnessed
elsewhere in tho present century. But, the in-
stances are so numcrous and so familiar 10 every
one that we shall not attempt to recapitulate
them, England has outgrown the cra in the
political life of a nation when opponcanls are
coverod with filth, as a substitute for argument;
yet she has seen the day, when, both in Par-
liament and tho Press, she swas quile as
gailty as her neighbours in that respect. The
coutests between Walpole and bis assailants
were of tho most violent character; and Fox
told Lord North that be would ncver rest con-
tented until he saw bis head rolling on the scaf-
fold. The curious sequel to this ferocious threat,
as all ¢he world knows, was that shortly after,
the accuser and tho 2ccused joined in forming

the celebrated coalition Ministry of 1783, 1o
bavo at tho present momenta parallel to tho
last caso ia tho coalition betweon Mr. Georgo
Brown and his old cnemies Messrs Cartier and J.
A. Macdonald, whom ke had been combating for
years, and denouncing as tho most corrupt
winisters who ever managed the government of

this or any other country, but whom new he.

bas discovered to be, not ¢ corruptionists,” but
puro statesmen and patriotic citizeus, Wo dv
not blame Mr. Brown fur tho course ho hay pur-
sucd to allay tho dangerous spirit of anger and
disgontent which certainly prevailed in bothsece-
tions of th Province at the perivd that hoaccepted
uflice, Lal wo wentin tho fact a3 a warnig to
othiers, aud the remembrance of which ought not
to b lost on himsclf. A good rule in news-
paper controversy i3 to Wwrito nothing about
any one which yuu would nut say before nsface,
in open debate, dispassionately and deliberately.
If this were always done, much injustice would
be avoided. Of course, howover, nu rules can
bind the tongues ur tho pens of those were con-
doftiers of party who unfortunately nre too pu-
merous in tho political world. There is one es-
cuse, such as it is, which the Canadian journal-
ists can advanco in extepuativn of tho violence
which often disfigures their columns. Daily
papers prevail in great numbers, and most of
them can only afford to cmploy a single editor
who has to rack Lis brajus fur matter to spin
into one or more articles, some 313 days every
year. Few aro entitled to more commiseratibn
than such o man—unless it be his readers. Now,
of all sorts of writing—not cven excepting the
prosy—the easiest is the gbusive. Such is one
of the chief sources of the violence of the Cana-
dian press.

We aro aware that this our homily will avail
little in amending the evil of whick we complain,
and which is 5o detrimental to the respectability
and usefulness of a noble calling. Rat we have
discharged our conscience in the premises, leav-
ing our words to fuil upon guud or barren ground,
as fate and circumstances may direct.

REVIEWS.

———

Books for roview should be forwarded, assoon as pub-
lislied, to the Editor, SATURDAY ReaDER, Moutreal,

THE INFLUENCE OF CLIMATE,

HOSE who havo read Dr. Draper's “ Intellectua)
Development of Europe*’ do not need 10 be told

thiat its author stands in 1ho front rank of those bold
thinkers who havo pressed tho study of speculativo
phlilosophy on the world of letters. The publication of
that great work in 1863 created o profound sensation
amovg tho learncd of Europe. Thoso who agreed
with tho author in tho peculiar theory ho sought to
cstablish wero enrapturcd with his powerful, and,
apparently conclusivo arguments, no less than by the
literary ability displayed in overy page; whilo those
who disagreed with his theory found in bis book such
an imperial store of trcasured rocords of uncounted
histories and biographlics, portraying, in a manner at
onco graphicand accurate, all tho grand turning points
in Europcanstory, that it immediately bocamo a valued
accession to almost every Nbrary. In tho prefacoto his
present worke the author tells usthat *Tho Intellec-
tuzl Development of Eurepe’” basalready runthrough
a great maany cditions, reprints, and translations, and
that this sppreciation was agsin exhibited in regard
tn tho four lectures deliverod Jast winter beforo tho
New YorkHistorical Society, which supply thoframo-

4 "Thon&nt: on the Clvll rohg of Amcﬁcn." by
Jobn William Draper, ¥ New York: Har
per Brothers; Afontreal. Dawson Brothers,

work of his prosont book. Tho proposition that man.
kind, as woll as all inferior orcation, is complotely
under the control of fxed natural laws, and that tho
social advancemeont of tho human raco is entirely de-
pendent upon oxternal clrcumstances, I8 not now.
Comte, Buckle, and otlier emigout men have pro-
pouuded tho samo theory, butto Dr, Draperisduotho
creditof putting it into something liko practical shape,
by bringing the history of the European and Asiatic
races, tho teachings of every acceredited scicuce, and all
pow discoveries, to its demonstration,

Dr Draper has studicd bistory; that is very plain;
but whether tho theory ho deduces from it has been
tho result of thoe study, or tho study tho result of the
theory, is apother matter. Tho object of the presont
work is to show how this theory applics to America,
with the view of giving direction to Amcrican politics
avd statesmanship. Tho buok is divided into four
parts, tho first of which is dovoted to an examination
of tho * Xnfluences of Climuto ** or: thesocial condition
of man. Wo proposo to confine our prosent remarks
to this part of the work. It is diflicult to compress
foto the limlts of o review, even tho outiines of a work
of 80 wido a range, and of such unusual ambition;
abstruso theories, are always made moro intelligible
by illustration; and it {s not withoutregretthat woare
compelled to pass over tho similitudes of unsurpassed
beauty with which our author has aderned his pages,
Tho doctrino sought to Lo established is the exist
of “ Controlling Law,” to whoso resistless influcnce
man and all animal and vegetablocreation ate subject.
This natural law, which cxercises so important func.
tions in tho rolo of lifo, is made apparent to us by tho
influenco of climato upon man. ¢ Tho aspect of man,”
wo aro told, in colour and form, oscillates botween two
extremes.  Submitted for + ductimo to & high tem-
perature, ho will become dark, or if to n low tempera-
ture, o will bocomo fair. Tho form of the skuil will
also alter.” No race, it would appear, iain s state of
unchangeability, or ablo successfully to maintair its
presentphysiognomy ifthocircurstances under which
it lives undergo alteration. It holds itself ready with
equnl facility to sink to a baser or riso to 8 more ele-
vated stato,

*Thero aro two typical forms of skuil, popularly
distinguised as the zavago and tho civilized. The for-
mer gives a dotestablo aspect to the countepance—a
reccding forchead, over which tho bair encroaches on
tho eycbrows; tho nostrils gaping, and sceming to
coter directly backward into tho hicad; thejaw pro-
Jjecting, tho mouth open, tho teeth uncovered. In tho
other tho forchead is vertical; tho brow expawsive,
and with an air of intellectuality ; tho face capablo of
expressing tho most refined cmotions; tho cyes in an
indescribable but significant manner manifest th cexal.
ted powers of tho 1mind, and the lips are compose dor
compressed.

 Between theso two typlcal extremes therearo many
intermediatoe forms. Extremo heator extreme cold, a
lifo of pbiysical hardship, tend to tho production of the
baser; alifo of caso in a genial climate, to tho bigher
typo. And sincoour pursnits, and thereforo our modes
of thought, and thereforo ourfeclings, depend upon the
climatewe aro living in, its influences will be iudica-
ted by the general construction of tho dbrain, and
thereforo by tho form of the ekull.

« For perfection in the construction of the brain
many conditions must bo satisGed. It is not wmere
mass alore thatis required, butalso symmetrical or-
ganization of tho several parts. Thomost prominent
characteristic of this organ is jts symmetrical double.
ness. 1t consists of two halves, a rightand aleft;
hzalves they ought hardly to be celled, for cach is
completo in ftsclf, and resembles its fcllow., Every
person has thus two perfect brains, cach of which ean
conduct most of tlho usual mental acts. .And, indeed,
this symmetrical doublenossoccurs thrqughout all that
poriion of tho nervous system which is devoted, ass
plysiologists term it, to animal life: so much so, that
it might bo aflirmed that every person §s composed of
two symmetrical individuals, a xight oncand aleft,
which to o certain extent Jead indopendent lives; for
instance, ono may bo struck by palsy, the otber may
cscspe.

+Theso doublo organs do not double thointensity of
onr perceptions, but only render them moro precise.
For curront uscs oncsido oftho brain alono may ba
employcd, but when wo requiro grester cxactness
both aro broughtinto play. Thoy can giveascparate,
ora conjoint, or, as some singular facts show, an
alternating action.  How often, when ono hemisphero
Is engaged in somo ordinary pur:wit roguiring its
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steady application, docs the othor distutb ft with sug-
gestlons of a dufbront kund, as by a strain of musio or
by & liuo of pootry. Wo muy fudulge stmultancously
fn two tralns of thought, butnover inthree, for the
simplo reason that wo hiavo a doublo, but not s triplo
brain. So, I tho pleasing operation of castle bail-
diug, ono hemlsphoere listens to the romanco sugges-
tious of tho other, accepting them with gravity as if
thoy wero truo, thongh very well kuowlng that ity
comrado is only telling ita lo.

« Whaterser fntorferes with thoabsoluto equality of tho
right and left poruons of tho brawn, effects tho work-
ing of thomind. A skiliful performer ou the planv
mustuso botn hands with oqual easo, aud in Jko man-
ner therols ap awbi-dexterity of tho brain, Tho mets-
phorical exprossion, o well-balunced mingd, has really
a profound scionnfic meaniug, Lut, forseccunng in
such u delicato organ as this absuluto symmutey, how
favourablo all tho oxternal circumstances must bo! An
intolesablo heat, a rigorous cold, misery, want, a
depressed socal state, reader it almost smpossiblo.

“ Sach aresomeof the sipgular results uf 1o separate
operation of tho two portiuns of thy brala,

¢ Anarifsan cag never display his skil if his tools
be fmperfect; the mind can never dewonstrate its
jnpato excclience through a faully apparatus. Ang
lienco wo sco that all that as been sad about the inlu-
cnco of climato in contrulling tho development of
mau bears powerfolly on this point. Our pursaits,
our feelings, ouc modes of thought, depend oa the
theatro in which wolive.

* \When s nanon cmigrates to a new couuntry, the
climato of which differs frum thatoftho country it has
left, it slowly passes through modifications, sitempt.
iug, asit were, to adapt itsels to tho changed circum.
stances under which it hasnow tolive. Mapy gene-
rations msy bo consumed beforo a comploto corro-
spondence between fts phiysivlugical conditivn sad the
climnato to which it is exposod i3 attained.

¢ To bring theso general principles to bear on tho
special case of tho inbabitants of the United States,
it is necessary to examino tho topographical coustruc-
tion of tho country, to examino its physical condition,
its climate, its products, for such aro the influences
that model the character and determino the thoughts
orme..”

Qur author pero gives & very grophic description of
tho toporgraphical constructivn of tho Umitod States.
Inthe Northern States betvsen thocoast of New Eng-
Jand and tho YWest, there aro four ¢ well-marked
strands of climate.’”” On tho sea-board tho tempera~
turo is ipoderated by the ocean; ahttio distanco inland
thero s an excossive contrast between tho seasons.
Still farther on, tho tomperaturo I3 again moderated by
the great 1akes; and still Loyond that, we meet with
another cxoessivo one. Turning to the Southorn
States, tho temperaturo is found moro equable. The
occans and tho Mexican guwif control the heat, and the
scasons glido into ono another without much change.
In Iowa tho differencs in tho meantemporaturo i3 56°,
whilo in ¥lorida it is only 12°, Our suthor considors
that excessivo climates conduco to the welfarp of man
—if 30, wo Canadians must bo very prosperous, for
surcly wohavoan excessfvo climato. ¢ For tho pro-
per development oftho character of man,” says Dr.
Draper “g sion of is sary. Tho
abscnco of summer is the absenco of tasto and geoias,
and when thero is no winter loyalty is unknown.'
This isa very conveniont way of accounting for tho
lato rebellion, and it is oridently Dr. Draper’s way,
for a littlo farther on (pago 80), hio says:

¢ And hero I can not help making tho remark, that
whoovor accepts theso principles as true, and bears in
mind how pliysical circumstances control tho deeds o
men, asit may bo #aid, in spite of themsclyes, will
Lavo a disposition to Jook with generosity oa tho acts
of political coemies. Even when in madacss they
Lava rused to tho dread nrbitrument of civil war—a
crimo ia tho faco of which all other critaes aro as
nothing—and broaght upon their country immeasur-
ablo wocs, ho will distinguish tho instrument from tho
causc, and, when hohas overpowered, wall forgive.

* Philosophy alonocan raiso man to that grand
clevation which enables him to perform acts that cen.
turies will admire. Thilosoply alonccan pisco him

** Abovo all paln, all passion, and all pride,
Abovo tho reach of flattery’s baleful brosth
Tholast of Iucre, and tho dread of death,’

Whatover influcnco this work may have upon the
futaro policy of tho United States, thero can bo no
doubt, although tho zuthor doos not appear to notico

it, that thoe polic: Jately pursed by tho Republio is in
diroot contradiction {o fts tcachings. o declares
that the teaching of history from tho carllest ages
proves that an equabioncss of climato produces o
sameuoss of fdeas and fnterests; that tho clinato in
the Southern States is moro equubdlo than in thoNorth,
that in tho South ** the pursuits of men have a greater
samencsy, their interests aro moro Idontical, thoy
think and actalike,” and significantly adds—

<« In o restricted Jocality thero may thereforo bo a
sameness in thoe population; Lut ina vast coatinent,
where liero aro all kinds of climrate, there will fnovita.
L.y Lo alt kiuds of tnodified mo y; their thougbts and
their actions must necessarily bo dlverse. To unijte
them ubder ono government beoomes, then, propor-
tiopably moro and moro difficult,

Ouwr authorcvidently considers thosubjugation of tho
South a mistake, ho Jooks upon nations as ** groups of
men’ (pago 13), whoso pursuits havo a samcness
whoso interests aro somewhat fdentical, who think
and act allke, and thus ho saxys can ouly bo tho
caso in a restricted country, as tho bouth, and not
“in p vast continent whero thero are oll kinds
of climate.”” Dr Draper i3 toobold & thinker and too
close an ebscrver not to sco tho mistake his country-
men havo raade, but ho very uasvely escapes tuo un-
pleasant task of telling thom so by saying;

** Bui now, 1'tiere Le o point on which Anerica as
a nation has como to an irrevocablo resolve, itisthat
onegoyernment aloncsaall bold sway on this continent.
Theo Yet us Jook the physical dificulty plansy in tho
face  ‘Thiough formudable, it is not 1osupLratio,”

‘Tho mistako made has placed tho natfon in Jdiffi-
cultics which, though fornudable, arv not fusuperable.
L'io remedy pointed out by our author, when placed
stde by side wath thoe eril, or, rathier, with tho cause of
the evil, scems ridivulvus, Formidapio difhculties bave
Leen created by compelitng twwo peoples, with esseuti-
ally differeut purswts aud interests, aud whio cannot,
under tho natural controlling law, even think aliko,
to live under tho samo govornment, to form the samo
uation, aud the rvmedy for these dutliculties, tho only
remedy which makes them not insuperable, is to
induco tho people of both sections to live a sort of
unomadio lifv, to keep constantly travelling from one
placo to another, 50 as to cresto a kind of artificial
equalization in the climato; or, in otlier words, as tho
common government cannot produce tho necesssry
atmosplieric influonces in all parts of tho * vast conti-
nent,” as it cannot produce & *succession of seasons !
necessary to begotand fostor Joyalty, it is gravely
recommended to cart tho iphabitants from ongo dustrict
to another, for the purposo of submitting tbem to a
“loyal *’ temperature. Thisis to be accomplished by
increasing tho facilitics for locomotion, and will, no
doubt, bo instrumental in converting tho inhabitants
of “tho vast continent'” fato 8 homogcuceous family ot
bappy Reputlicans,

(To be continucd.)

CAXN YQU FORGIVE HER?*

ILTING is ono of thoso offences against socioty
which, however common or fashiouabie, is not tho
less reprobated by all who aro animated by tue finer
feelings of our naturo, tho moro go that amongst the
most sensitive classes thoso who offend in this way aro
not genorally visited with any open or legal punish.
ment. What wonder, then, that wo should bo asked,
Can wo forgive ono who has discarded, without sny
offenco on thoir part, two lovers whom shoe had aceepts
cd, and ono of them on two different occasions? Still,
on reading Mr. Trollope’s Look, wo almost fee! a sort
of inclination to throw the questivta back upon him in

an altered form, and ask, Can you not forgivo her?

Oug great heauty in the writings of our author isthe
clearness with which hosets before us the emotions and
feelings of his characters, which is peculiarly neces-
sary in treating of this particular offence.

Inhis* Small houso at Allington ** ho describes how
Lilly Dalo could cnduro to bo deserted by hier faith-
icss lover Crosbio; how poor Johnny Eames endared
his sitent Jovo for Lilly beforo his promotion to her
own rank, and whatwero his feclings under tho disap.
polntment of being rofusod by her when bo xoso
10 8 good position, and her own fricnds and great rela-
tions s0 carnestly wished her £0 marry him: and now
wo havo tho privato feelings of Alico Vavasor, worthy
John Gray, wild Georgo Vavasor, and tho other char-
acters who figuro in this volame. Ho givesus & pic-

® ¢ Can You Forgivo Her?” By Anthony Trollope.
Afoutreals Dawson Brothers,
. 4

.

ture of real lifo, witlowut much sensation or romance,
and admiry’ ‘v dellucauvns and contrasts of cbaractor
in tho porsons of Georgo Vavasor, kitzgerald, &e.

All Alico Varasor's troubles ariso from hier want of
domestio afliction, haviug no idea that tho greatost of
all cartly happiness i3 to bo found swithin tho fanlly
circlo: that churity beglans at home, aund that they ad-
vaneo most tho futerests of society who attend first
and most carnestly to their own household. Sho would
marry alt who proposed to herand stillbo trqubled with
solemn jmpressions that sho was 110t waking tho best
ugo of her lifo, but as she could not marry overy one,
shonosooner beeamo cogaged to one, thansho thought
sho had dono wrong, and wished tho cugagemeut
broken off, as the best moaus of promoting tho real
happiuess of herself and Jover. In tlus way sho nearly
loses nlt chanco of puthivg her Lifoto any good use,
or makipg any ono happy.

Tho manuer in which Mr. Trollope makes Alice free
herself from ono engagemont and cuter upon anotlier,
and tho dinlogues and letters with which ho has em-
bellished his story, are admirablo aand lifo-liko, if we
may bo allowed tho expression. Yet when weo have
tinished readipg his works, wo always fecl disappoint-
ed at something,

In tho * Small house at Allington,” Lilly Dale and
John Eames arc both left alono with their own peguliar
sorrows, whilst wobad alt along feltsuro she wounld at
lastforget tho fajtlless Crosby marry Johnny, and fod
in bim onoin overy way worthy of herlove. Iua si. -
milar way George Vavasor, Burgo Fitzgerald and
others in thisstory are disposed of in the mostsumma.
ry manner, without our having tho least chanco of
evor knowing what becamo of them. In fact, wo feel,
when reading his books, as if wo wero spending the
timo pleasantly in company with friends; and when
finished, that wo aro obhiged to leavo them at tho
very Taoment when our sympathy for, and interest in,
them are deepest,

IIAZ-BEN-ADN TO HIS PIPE.

FroM ToE PERSIAN.

Moerschanm—tho sulatance out of which pipes bearing the namo
are i d—-is supposcd to bo produced from tho {oam of the
Euxine, henootho Germaa namo Mocrschsum ;—¢ea-foam ; ta
French ecyme de mer.

Coxe to my lips, thou foam-born fower
Oftho dark-waved, decp Euxino;
Thou fountain of incense, sweeter far
Than tho banquets of bees, T ween;
Thou well of delight, Iet mo always drink
From thy fond aod fragrant low,—
Thou wizard that raisest before my sight
Tho ghosts ofthe Long Ago,
‘That como up on tho wreaths you waft around,
With smiles on their brows of snow,
And bright as the dew-bathed lilies
That turn palo at the beauty they show,
WWhen tho melting moon of o mid-summer night
Walks tho skics to seo them blow.

Timo hath woven, through locks onco black as
night,

Full many a silvery thread;

And clearer beforo mo day after day
Ystho Land of thoTwilight spread.

Como bither, my pipo, and thou and X
In tho Past will o whilo sojourn;

Where tho fairest rose-treo grow wo will fod
The cypress epshrouding an urn.

Alas? that pleasure’s torch should go out,
And the Jamp of nicmory burn!

Alas! that tho 1dols youth set on high
Wo should como to despiso and spurn!

Oh to bauish these fiends of remembranco
That thoy never might return?

Let motastothes, thoubloom of thoocean’sbreath
Ah, how swoetly thy pcrfumc sreellst

As swocet a8 the flowers whoso red lips met
Over Eden’s riverswud dells,

From thy bowl, brown as Arab maiden's cheek,
What clouds of dcdight ariso!

How they float and fall 1tko a houri's robes,
In tho airs of Paradiso.

And tho while thy firo burns lower still,
Liko & warm heart wasting in sigha

For somo darling passfoxn that fed its flamo
Thenfed as tho Simoom files—

T muso, till starg twinklo mo grecting

| thoskics.
}:‘romthothmhodof oskics. 5.3.%
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CANADIAN LITERATURE.

ON WHAT HAS DEEX DONE IN IT.

RTEMAS WARD'S father declared literature
to botow. We may be inclined to take
exception to this. Huwerer, a popular and
very  simdar belief  generally and  unjustly
obtaing in Cansda, The consequence is, that
poctry has been selow par, and that each pub-
lrcation has been consigued to the trunkmakers
and greengrocers of the metropolss. .

Some persevering people, with n devotion
worthy a better cause, conunue to rhyme. We
cannot pause to enumerate cvery oné who has
written in Canada, Neither have we read all
Canadian poetry. Neither do we wish to.  We
merely wish to review the course of Canadian
hiterature, so as to bring our readers up to the
prescat time.

Wo may commence witit MR, SANGSTER” o
Canadian writer, whoso poetry is less read they
it should be. e is more truly national, and less
rhytbmically offensive, than the rest of our pocts,
We may, at a future date, revicw his poems
exlenso.

Mr. HRavyseGe has written Saul, and Jeph-
thak's Daughter, which arc epics. Not that we
approve of selecting such subjects. The mind
of the reader, instinctively compares these heroics
with the simple Scriptural originals. One's
heart does not beat in time with these venerable,
but we dare say respectable persons.  Their life
acd sentiment have nothing in common with
ours of to-day. Consequently Mn. HeavysEGE &
but little read. His language, too, at times, i3
mnclined to be quaint, and crabbed—and yet some
passuges of his poevs, more cspccgally in his
sonnets, are true Cathi'ic poetry, lines with a
man’s heart beating in them. His blank verse
has always seemed to us imperfect.  Blank verse
has other important requirements to 6l besides
that of containing ten syllables. The occurrence
of such hittle words as * the” and “ nor” at the
end of a lme, is, iu o gentleman of s poctic
taste, stmply inescusable. .

Ms. Procror, author of FPoices of the Night,
has a more varied and studied versification than
auy uther of our proviucul pucts, His poetry
claims to teach, at least, some lesson to its
readers, and to do so with a vuice of melody.
Espeenally do his pocms on the Indian mutiny
cominend themselves to Ins readers.  As to his
puems of regretting and loving—there i3 an
undue amount of scenery, and we may say rant,
fur the passion. De plus, we must charge Mg,
Proctor with, at least a suspicion of bewng a
copyist of Lord Macaulay, and Alfred Tennyson,

Fiually comes MR, Ascuer.,  We hardly know
how to judge lim. s poems are very unequal,
His blank verse, witness Pygmalion, s utterly
mcorrect.  Such lines as -

¢ And sunned with hight of joyous cffort,”
or this

¢ Trembled with reverberating shocks of sound,””
cannot be accepted by any fair criticism,  His
rhymes are frequently loose, such as Chippewas
with stars, and herm with calm. Somec of his
poems descend into namby-pambyism. Such
arc Kuatie, and The Maple Tree. His poems were
written in haste, perhaps, and necessitated some
incqualities in preparing such a large collection
as he published. Injudicious praise induced
many to rank him so high, that his faults when
discovered, seemed doubly great.  That unfor-
tunate preface to his poems left an impression,
that he could not write prose, on every ont's
mind. So much for bis faults.  Let us give him
credit for being a lover of the ideals of home and
the hearth. In this fast age it is not fashionable
to our home influcnces and quict tastes. Mn.
AschER sings so reverently of his home and fire-
side, that we instinctively revercnce him there-
for  No tly was his epigraph selected,

* True to the kindred points of Hearen and Home.™

Aud in such pocms as Only a Plank, Thanks-
gwang, Under the Trees, and Indian-summer, he
appeals to us in a quict, scholarly, pensive to .,
whichis for Canada pecularly s own. We
may beinclined to duffer wath his views of society,

® The St. Jawrence and the Saguenay, and other
Poems: CLUARLES SANGSTER. .

and to doubt whether young ladies with flaxen
hair always ,ilt their lovers for millionaires, but
we must calmly pronounce him an amiable and
an unassuming man if not a perfect poet,

Theso four writers may be called the Canadian
poets. There are still half a dozen volumes upon
our tablo of native poctry, through which wo
have glanced,—~and waded sometimes. Indeed
our minor poets are to our mind our best, and of
theso McCanrroL's poems, more thoroughly
accord with our idea of & minor poem, than do
those of ary other writer in Canada, Thg Fonresr
Banp not excepted.  Our lady authors and our
other poets vill claim our attention at a future
period.

Thus bricfly, have we candidly stated the pro-
gress of Provincial poetry. The graver depart-
ments of’ Literature will soon claim our attention.

Canada is in an anomalous literary position.
The taste of her public is so mature that her
authors roust be men of talent and wholly de-
voted to their work. At the same timo the
country is so poor that literature will not pay as
a profession, unless it be commercial or political.
Thus our authors can rarely find a position in
lifo affording an casy competency, and yet that
leisure for study which i3 indispensable to success.
Again: our authors have never appealed directly
to the hLearts of their readers. They might be
national in the true sense of the word.—~listead
of this, they try to satisfy our mental craviogs
wiih a dish of beaver, stewed in maple leaves.
No one has as yet given us the simple songs of
bis experience, his love, his longing after home,
hig cnjoyment, and that life of the heart which
we all live. Sucha poet will be the first man
to popularize poctry among us, So we think.

—Alld.

DAWN OF CANADIAN HISTORY.

—

The return of Sicur de Monts left New France
crdirely abandoned by the French, nevertheless,
tho next year, 1608, he constituted Champlain
hislicutenant, and authorized him to make a voy-
age of discovery in the river St. Lawrence. Tlus
task Champlain gallantly accomplisbed, and
founded the residence of Quebee.

Now, the Sicur Jean do Bieucourt, called de
Potrincourt, before de Monts left New France,
asked the latter to mako him & gift of Port Royal.
The Sicur de Monts did 50, on the understanding
that, during tho next two years, de Potrincourt
should immigrate thither, bringing along with lum
many other families, fur thie purpose of cwvilizing
and peopling the new possessivns, De Potrin-
court promised to perfurm what de Monts desired.
In1607, the French colony having returned home,
as has been already stated, de Putrincourt asked
Henry the Fourth to confirm the gift of de Monts.
The king conscuted, and at the same time, resol-
ving to place the new French colony on a firm
basis, told his confessor, Father Coton, that he
desired to make use of the religious Order to
which this ecclesiastic belonged, in the work of
converting the savages, The king commanded
Father Coton to write to the Superior of the
Jesuits, in order that the latter might select those
who should be disposed to undertake the voyage
across the ocean. His Majesty also informed
Fatlier Coton that he would summon these Jesuit
missionatics the first opportunity, and promised
two thousand pounds for their maintenance,
Father Coton obeyed the command of the king,
and it was very soon understood throughout all
the Jesuit colleges, in France, that from them
were to be selected a number of men for mission-
ary purposes. Many came forward, and among
others Fatber Biard, at that time teaching theo-
logy in Lyons. He was chosen, and was sent to
Bordeaux at the end of 1608, for it was thought
at Lyons the project of so powerful & monarch as
Henry the Fourth, after baving been made known
for so many months, could not but be near its
accopplishment. But Father Biard was deceived
both as to place and time; for at Bordeaux people
wero astonished when they heard of the object of
his visit, for at that place there was no sign of
any expedition setting sail for Canada,

Towards the end of the next year, 1809, the

Sieur do Potrincourt came to Paris.  Tho king,

who thooght he had crossed the sca, soon after

having obtained confirniation of the gift ol Port-
Royal, having learnt that hie had not stirred from
France, was displonsed with him.—The Sienr
was much concerred, and made answer, that
ginco his Majesty had this affair sy much at
heart, Lo would now take leave of hiw, and from
that moment would set lumsef about making
preparations for the voyage.—Now, Father Coton,
who was disheartencd on account of Father
er(}, having heard of the leave-taking of de
Potrincourt, sought him out, and offered him
tho co:npanionship of somo of the Jesuits. The
reply was, that it would be better to wait till the
year following; do Potrincourt stating as sooun
as he arrived at Port Royal he would send back
his son to Franco; and that, everything being
better arranged, those wh m it pleased the king
to scuu might cross the ocean along with him.
Thereupon do Potrincourt left Paris, and con-
sumed all the winter in making preparation,

The next year, 1610, he embarked at the end
of Fcbruary, and arrived very late at Port-Royal,
not reaching that place sooner than the beginning
of June. And the 24th of the same month, St.
John the Baptist's day, he brought together as
many savages as he could, and had some twenty-
four or five of them baptized by a priest called
Messire Jossé Flesche, surnamed the Patriarch.
A little while afterwards ho sent his son, Sicur de
Biencourt,a young manabout nineteen years of nge,
to France, to carry thither the news of the baptism
of these savages, and convey speedy succour to
Port Royal, for the party were very badly provided
with the means of keeping away bunger during
the winter,

De Potrincourt based the finding of supplies
on o partnership he had formed with the Sieur
Thomas Robin, dit Coloignes, a young man who
was heir of a noble family ; by the terms of this
partoership it was agreed that de Coloignes
should furnish the zettlement of Port Royal, for
a period of five years, with all things necessary,
and provide abundant means to enable trade to
be carricd on with the savages. In return for the
outlay e was to receive equivalent emoluments.
De Coloignes and Biencourt arnived in Paris in
the month of August, and it was by them that
the Court became acquainted with the baptisms,
and new conversions alrerdy mentioned.

Now # Madame the Marchioness of Guercheville,
among her other rare and singular virtues, being
ardently devoted to the glory of God and the
conversion of souis,” secing that so fine an
opportunity presented itself, asked Father Coton
if, at this time, some of his Company were not
going to new France? Father Coton replied he
was very much astonished at the Sicur de Potrin-
court, who had promised him that on sending
back his son, he would summon those of the
Order who had been delegated by the king, and
that notwithstanding this, do Potrincourt had
made no mention of them, neither in his letters
nor in his commands. Madw.me the Marchioness
wished to know how the business stood, and
inquired of de Coloignes, who replied that all
charge of the cmbarkation had been entrusted
to him; that he had no particular commission
as far as the Jesuits were concerned; never-
theless, that he knew well enough de Potrin-
court would feel highly honourcd to have them
near him, that he, de Coloig.es, would charge
himself with their support, as hie was also under-
taking the rest of all the expense. # You will not
be burthened witk the expense,” replied the March-
ioness, “for the King defrays it.” Thereupon de
Coloignes communicated with the Provincial of
the Order of the Jesuits, who, on these promises,
dirccted Father Bisrd, then at Poitiers, to repar
to Paris; and gave him for & companion, Father
Enremond Masse, 8 native of Lyons. The two
Jesuits, thus destined for the voyage to Canada,
had a conference with the Sicurs Robin and Bien-
court, and the place of departure was appointed
at Dieppe the 24th October, the same year 1610;
the two ccclesiastics wero informed that at that
timeeverything would be ready if the wind ard tide
were favourable. The Jesuits were very soon pre-
pared. The Queen caused to be handed over to
them five bundred crowns, promised by the late

o « Franco had becomo tho arbiter of Europo.  Ovwe-
ing to her powerful mediation, the Popo and Venico
ha% been reconciled, 1607. Spaln and the United
Provinces bad at last ended thelr long conflict, 1609,
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King, Henry the Fourth, and, further, added a very
excellent recommendation from her own lips.
Madame the Marchioness of Verneuil, far-
nished them plentifully with vessels and sacred
garments for the celebration of Mass. Madame
de Sourdis supplied them freely with linen, and
the Marchioness of Guercheville bestowed on them
a very gracious provision for their journey. Thus
equipped they took their way to Dieppe, and found
themselves there at the time agreed upon.

But they were doomed to meet with disappoint-
ment. Far from being ready to sail, the vessel
was not even refitted. Further, on their arrival,
there was a great stir among the Reformed Party,
for the Sieur Robin, who was bearing the whole
charge of the embarkation, had given commission
to two merchants of the other faith, named
Au Chene and Au Jardin, to see after the refitting
and cargo of the ship, under promise to satisfy
their claims, and give them a share of the profit
that would arise from the trade in furs and the
cod fishery. Now, the merchants had scarcely
done anything up till this time, and even then
they began to draw back ; for they became obsti-
nate, swearing by their highest oath that if the
Jesuits must enter the ship they would have
nothing to do with preparing her for sea ; that they
did not refuse in any way, all other priests and ec-
clesiastics, indeed, they offered to support them;
but for the Jesuits they had a confirmed anti-
pathy. The Court was informed of this by letter,
and the Queen directed the Sieur de Cigoigne,
Governor of Dieppe, that he should make known
to the Consistorial Superintendents to be her will,
what her late lord and husband bhad profected
during his life, namely, that the Jesuits should
proceed to his dominions in New France, and,
consequently, that if any made opposition to -this
voyage, they banded themselves against her
wisbes and royal pleasure. But the merchants
did not advance a step, and for want of money
the Sieurs Biencourt and Robin were forced to pass
under their yoke, and had to promise and swear
to them that the Jesuits should never enter the
ship. 'This promise having been given, the mer-
chants set about equipping the ship, seeing indeed
that the Jesuits were no longer before their eyes,
for they had retired to their College at Eu.

The Marchioness of Guercheville determined
that the Jesuits should proceed on their journey.
Having heard that all the money the merchants
had furnished would not exceed four thousand
pounds, she raised a collection among the great
Princes and Lords of the Court, and this sum
wag very soon procured.  She bethought herself
that this sum, in paying the merchants, who had
provided the cargo, and in debarring them from
all partnership, would suffice, further, to confer
two great benefits on New France. The first,
that it would be a good fund for the perpetual
support of the Jesuits in that country, without
which they would be at the charge of de Potrin-
court, or somebody else, and it would be necessary

. every year to return to France to seek alms for
them. The second, that the profit of the furs
and fisheries which this vessel would secure,
would not be brought to France to be lost in the
hands of merchants, but would be kept in
Canada; and should remain in the handg of the
Sieurs Robin and Potrincourt, and be employed
in maintaining Port Royal and the French resid-
ing there; and it was arranged that this money
having been placed and employed to the advan-
tage of Canada, the Jesuits should have part and

Henry the Fourth went to humble the house of Aus-
tria; if we believe his minister, he designed to estab-
lish & perpetual peace, and to substitute law in place,
by that state of nature which still existed among the
members of the great European family. All was
ready, & numerous arny, provisions of all kinds; the
most formidable artillery of the world, and forty-two
:lnimons in tl:le ‘:ulf:ﬁ of thlghBastile.’ A blow from &

agger save ustria. e people suspecled the
Emferor (of Germany), the King ot S ain,pfhe Queen
of France, the Duke of Epernon —the Jesuits. All
profited by the crime, but the fanaticiem which pur-
sued, during all his reign, & prince who was always
suspected of being a Protestant at heart, and who
wished to make Lis religion trmmgh in Europe, is suf-
ficient to explain it, The blow had been attempted
seventeen times before by Ravailue.” (Michelet’s
Modern History, page 184.) Ravailiacaccomplished his
fell purpose, on Friday evening, May 14th, 1610, by
stabbing the king to the heart, while the monarch was
driving in his carriage, which had been brought to a
;;a]:;d sh‘%llvby some obstructions in one of tho streets of

aris.—W.

partnership with the Sieurs already mentioned,
and share with them the emolurents which would
proceed from it; the control and sale of the
merchandise resting with Robin and Biencourt
or their agents.

FLOWERS, SWEET FLOWERS.

FLoWERS, sweet flowers,
Flung from the hands of od’rous June!
To awake from a dreamy budding
Into a rapturous bloom.

Flowers, sweet flowers,
Born of a thought that was pure!
Blessed be God for such riches
To gladden the hearts of the poor!

Flowers, sweet flowers,
Nuns who are childlike and gopd !
‘Worshipping, fireless, priestless
In the mossy aisles of the wood.

Flowers, sweet flowers,
For the bride and the sheeted dead!
Speaking of hope to the living—
Of rest for the souls that have fled!

Flowers, sweet flowers!
May they fill with fragrance the air
‘When my soul shall escape from death
Up the shining slopes of prayer!

LOPES.

NE morning, craving scenery, I went and set the
house on fire.

I don’t mean of course that I procured faggots and
gunpowder and s fuse, and lit a match, and ran sway
and hid, while my family and their effects were being
shot into the summer air like stars from a Roman can-
dle. But I flew around, and put things in a commo-
tion. I roused people, and poked and stirred them up,
and gave them a good shaking like the sportive twins
operating upon the small weeds. When every one
was wide-awake and expectant, I followed up my ad-
vantage, and proposed MOURTAINS. Isaid Mountains
carelessly as if I were an antelope or an avalanche,
and not at all with the air of & person who had only
been accustomed to mole-hills.

Here was artful diplomacy. Assurance wins and
wears what Diffidence would give his eyes to win.

IfI had gone about my business bashfully and treated
the subject alone, with ail the respect which my pro-
phetic soyl accorded it. a thousand difficulties would
have been put in the way. My people would have trip-
ped on the bare possibility of a mountain, and tumbled
back helter-skelter over each other on the plain again.
As it was, my impudence made them gay, and bonne
mdre actually frisked off to purvey sandwiches.

They packed me into a little corner of the carriage
just behind the horses’ tails, and we drove gradually
out of the village with all the dogs barking at us.
I am not going to say what village. If X did, andif I
told what a charming spot it is, and how near we are
to the very prettiest view in all Canada, and how
nature brews us air, that might be served to princes in
golden cups, and how the bluest of rivers flows past us
in exquisite beauty to the sea, we would be bored to
death by tourists, Next summer metropolitan snob-
bism would be ripe. People would come chattering
up the river like a set of magpies and put on airs, and
make a horrible fuss. Gentlemen with nmbrellas under
their arms (like historic Daniel) would pull tittering
gibbering ladies up the mountain, and they would flirt
all the way. When they got to the top, the ladies would
blink at the scenery out of blue veils, and exclaim—

* How lovely !’?

The gentlemen would curl their noses, stare at it
through their eye glasses, and say—

« By Jove!”

Then they would go flirting down again, and my
country would be my country no longer.

Mind, I don’t want to be understood as deorying
flirting and having my fling at it the way modern
writers are forever pluming themselves upon doing.
On the contrary, I am sure I don’t know what the
generality of men and women would do without it.

But it does seem to me that there are times and seasons

when something else would be quite as profitable.
David was not always pirouetting in an ephod before
the Lord. And once and again people might pull up
from the everlasting mouthing and grinning of con-
ventional grimace and let their souls out in royalty or
patches as their nature can afford.

But they do not and will not. So I will lead no
vanguard of fashion, and folly up my mountain, but
merely make thesimple and ungeographical statement
that we drove out of the village and down the road.
And on either side as we went there were the
most beantiful barley fields, across which the west
wind kept driving the sunshine bewilderingly in waves
of silver and gold, Iknow it was barley because I
asked bon pére; and he said so. As to the hay, I know
it by its smell. An ineffable incense arose from the
new mown flelds, and entranced us in beatitudes. It
buoyed me up into the purest ether, and made nie eo
wild and reckless, that I felt equal to a pun, and
accordingly said with an agricultural air,—

* What, Irish hay!”

Irish hay! How, Irish bay? No one could seo how
the bay could be Irish when the farms were French,
‘What on earth did I mean? And so on indignantly.
“QOh it’s Tim O’Thy! "’ said L.

Now, although perhaps I say it, shouldn’t I thought
that not so bad a pun. Iam surel had seen worse
with more pretence. But I got horribly snubbed, and
was taking to unrectified low spirits, when some chil-
dren came by and diverted me.

I want to say something about French Canadian
children. They have smooth delicate dark skins, fins
enough for a fairy., They have the most marveliously
beauntiful eyes,—eyes that glow rather than sparkle,
and that are tender, soft, pleading, merry, and arch all
at once mingled up divinely in a brown iris. They are
not your murderous coal black eye, nor your English
hazel, neryour Italian, nor your languid Southern
eye, but each one’s best “ Sweetest eyes were ever
seen.”

Our patois, our Canuck, our run-down, corrupt, de-
generato French tinkles silverly from their pretty lips
a8 sound jingles from a harp, and, listening, you would
wish no gayer music. I feit as if I could sit down be-
side them and kiss their eyes forever. 1 wanted to
take them all away with me, and make them a part of
me; and I could not resist a little vague pang of regret
when bon pére urged on the horses, and said tersoly
that I was a goose.

Perhaps s0; for prose. But our poets now; of what
are they thinking, that they should leave these child-
ren unsung? They write a great many (bad) verses
descriptive of the maple, the four scasons, and other
national subjects, but not a word do I see about our
straw-hatted, bare-footed, beautiful eyed children
who would, beside an Italian grape vine, set twenty
poets raving. Perhaps I do the profession injustice.
I have not, it is true, read every rhyme to which the
press in Canada has had the generosity to give a local
habitation. Very few persons have the time and the
constitution for such indiscriminate bolting. But, as
far as I know, the praises of my darling’s eyes. have
been left to our raftsmen, who vociferate lustily from
their canvas —

“ Vive la Canadienne,
\ Et ses jolis yeux doux.”

Another thing about these children is their manners.
In our village, where the English population out-num-
bers the French, thcy are not, it is true, very polished.
«Qld country”’ clods, where they are thick, heavy, and
abundant enough, will in time press out the politeness
from even French nature. 8o, for a few miles, the
boys along the road, staring at our carriage boorishly
enough. But as the onions, and tobacco plants, and
poppies increased in the gardens; and the door yards
were swept cleaner, and pink calico babies became
more frequent, we saw a change in the people; and,
after a while, every boy whom we met took off his hat
to us with the grace of a little courtier; while monin
blue and gray étoffe, bolder with size, or confident from
acquaintanceship, sung out cheerfully but deferentially
to bon pére, ¢ Quiens ! comment ga va?”’

‘We surveyed round four angles of our journey. The
fifth brought us to a road, where, straight before us.
and but half a mile off, rose the mountain. Not much
of & mountain, perhaps, if you are grand, and drag an
Alp beside it. But we liked it, and gave it greeting of
no stinted plaudit. Green wooded to the top, where
it rounded into a pretty scallop, upon which & little
chapel and cross kept sacred sentry, it stood in verdure
like the very epirit of sylvan bliss; and, as we ap-
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sroached, we spoke our minds out in such bursts of
jpeech and mirth and sparkle, that it could not bat

pave pleased the ghost of old Pan if haply he some-

times stalks thereabouts.

Here was the mountain at our noses; but somewbere
in space there still prowled, floated, and shrunk be-
tween us and possible views, a guide, a boat, and a
river. If we could’nt find guide, guide would’nt lend
boat, boat would’nt bridge river, and we would never
get up the mountain at all. It was all the fault of the
river. Not but that if nature had niggardly refused a
river to the landscape, we might have made shift, like
a nation of old, to foot it on dry land. But the river
was there—a dirty, miserable little fact enough, but
still & fact; and a fact thatcould not, for instance, be
jumped over, or swam across, or waded through, but
that called gurglingly for a boat and the owner
thereof.

We have heard of an apocryphal man who would
purvey us such boat, and further act as sumpter and
cicerone up the flowery paths of pleasure, lest tumb-
ling, unwary, into pitfalls, we should owe our burial
to public charity of birds like the babesin the wood.
I have read their history in crockery, upon mantle
shelves, and know all about them.

To ferret out this lurking Charon and bit, this
prancing Pegasus, became therefore now the business
of life. Bon pére, confident of achievement, entered
into dialogue with & small girlin a garden; a whip-
handle and a hoe being chosen weapons of cratory.

It se>med to be a question of residence.

« Lo-bas?”’ asked the wlnp-handle, vacillating in-
definitely nowhere.

« La-Bas' answered the hoe, indicating indefin-
itely somewhero.

“ La maison blanche?’ resumed the whip-handle,
with an opening senise of locality.

« La maison blanche?”’ concluded the hoe, falling
bashfully to its vocation.

From the white house there rambled forth in a pair
of droll blue trousers, made very high in the neck, our
representative, boat owner, ferryman, and beast of
burden. A little old smiling Frenchman was this ne-
gotiatory Charon, very much impressed with our
grandeur, but particylar as to his manners. And no-
thing would do but we must enter his house and re-
pose ourselves some moments after our tour; and if we
had thirst his woman would purvey us water from the
source. His woman, in flannel raiment, came and
wooed us from the doorway. So in we went. And
such a neat house as it was! The floor scrubbed quite
white with strips of gay rag-carpet over them—and a
stiff sofa flanked by home-made chairs elm-bark bot-
tomed, so narrow that one could only seat half of
one’s selfat a time:—and coloured saints hanging up in
halves on the walls; anda pleasant cat purring round
in a picce of bias sunshine; and an open window, and
through it & glimpse of a garden full of the brightest
poppies.

Into the garden Mrs, Charon carried us timidly, and
began running around the onion beds in the most dis-
tracting way, breaking off poppies with two-thirds of
an inch of stem which our party held with embarrass-
ment to their Engiish noses. I, who am half sister to
Jean-Baptiste, and can stand pavots and cocricots, stole
a couple of red and white ones with such stem as satis-
filed my early conceptions of stems, and fastened them
in my hair to the intense enjoyment of the old lady,
who commenced a wild fandango in approval. Charon
himself, somewhat jealous of his wife’s superior dissi-
pation, came out and begged us to re-enter the house
to look st his best room.

Theo holiday air of the place rather staggi.nd usas
wo entered. In one corner was a yellow-curtained
blue valanced bed, swollen with feathers. There was
no wall to be seen for saints: and a strip of gilt framed
looking glass eighteen inches by seven, and strangled
in pink tarletane, stood over a bureau which swarmed
with Virgins. The grand trinmph of the room was a
wax doll in crimson satin and tinsel, under a glass
case, which he told us with pardonable pride was
L’ Enfant,

“That is & scapulaire,” taid he as I took one up
and looked at it. ‘‘ The voyageurs wear that round
their neck. Et ils ne sont jamais noyés. The Sainte
Vierge takes care of them,” he added with mild con-
tidence.

The dear, simple, reverent old goose! I almost felt
my eyes fill as I saw the tender and holy care with
which he replaced the greasy rag.

(Conclusion next week.)

THE ZIG-ZAG PAPERS.

ON SABBATH BREAKING.

(\HIS morning I rose late. It was Sunday, conse-

quently I tookluxuriously, and thankfully, a double
portion of the especial, and choicest gift of God, the
sleep which He giveth Ilis Beloved. Then I break-
fasted. Future generations and all time will be glad
to hearthis, thaton a certain Sunday one Allid break-
fasted. Some people would not think this worthy the
dignity of fruit. Ido. It’safact. ThenIrodeaway
a dozen miles to spend the Sabbath. It was a glori-
ous day—a real Sunday. The sun flung great
blazes of yellower light over the yellow oatfields. On
both sides of the road were fields of stately corn, tassel-
led and goiden as from imperial armouries, standing
up like armies of prosperity. Anou uceans of clover,
green and crimson, musical with bees, and whence the
wind blew a faint rich odour up into your nostrils. In
one of them stood a Platonic cow—a cow who had at-
tained the b of earthly exist Never
till now did I appreciate the poetic truth, and beauty
of the simple expression, * being in clover.” Happy
you, said I, wading amid the blossom and bloom
measureless content expressed in the whisk of your
tail, bonhomie and fragrant thanksgiving steaming
from your nostrils—who could be a cow? Here I wag
(fortunately) interrupted by a large dog who could
jump at my mare’sthroat, and then when I had passed,
stand on ridiculously motionless forelegs and agitated
haunches baying like a critic. There were still Jittle
flickering wreaths of mist curling indistinctly up the
hills northward, and the beauty and calm blue rest and
charm of August were in the air.

There was only one drawback to my calm enjoyment
of the natural Sabbath, and that was the fact thatl
met a woman in a sulky driving a white horse. Women
in sulkies driving white horses are anachronisms (I use
the word in the I'almerstonian sense). The sulky isal-
ways very rigid and Sunday looking as to its springs,
and very greaseless and creaky as to its axle. The white
horse has the stringhalt in both hind legs and a raw on
his shoulder. The woman drives with one rein in each
hand, the hands very far apart, clucking cheerfully and
hauling at the horse’s head, or angling for imaginary
trout with the whip about the smail of the horse’s
back. X¥rom all such women who drive on both sides
of the road when they meet you libera nos. But des-
pite this annoyance and the flies, we bowled on merrily
over twelve miles of road past hayfields tanned and
brown into the village. ¢ The village of- 77 agks
my enquiring reader.

Quite right, quite right. As I was saying we drove
into the village. 1t's a piece of mud-puddle curiously
disguised, with dust in summer and snow drifts in
winter. This delectable picce of road is bordered for a
very little way by various houses and fences in various
stages of tumble-downness. One house has to Qistin-
guish it from houses in the abstract a thick growth of
maplo and balm of Gilead trees around it, which keeps
the verandah green and fresh in the hottest summer
noon, pleasant as a thought of cool lips on one’s brows
in fever, I remember one afternoon when a gray pelting
rain was in all the land, there were two swallows twit-
tering outside. We heard them in the library you
don’t know how cosy and comfortable it made one to
hear that low homelike cheep in the pauso of the slant-
ing rain against the Western wail. There is a blue
river before it running seaward between most glorious
trees. There is & white little rapid gust above. There
is also a wharf with the invariable concomitants of
cordwood and a flagstaff, and where an old woman with
a basket is exercising continual faith in an invisible
sieamboat which will nltimately convey her and the
basket to an unknown destination. There is a big dog
lying across the side-walk. He isvery black generally,
very shaggy as to his neck and the tip of his tail—very
closely shaven as to the rest of his body. He looks
like the British Lion in mourning over the result of the
New Brunswick elections. That’s all except a young
man with emblems of hope upon his (paper) shirt
collar. Also there is a periodical young man with very
nice boots, who haunts the village for a short space of
time, then disappears with a disgusted expression of
countenance and is never seen again. There are finally

young men in moderate number who are addicted to
buff coloured felt hats, and a certain game called Quha-
tes. (Query, Quoits?) They play much better than
they pronounce, like German chess magnates,

I arrived. The young man with the embiems of hope
upon his paper shirt collar removes his pipe to say

m

‘“Hullo!” Having discharged this duty he smoked
himself into a state of coma whence he emerges to ask,
ifall pugilistsare troubled with fistula. Hethen disap-
pears incontinently, and is not seen until dinner time
when he appears, resplendent, most unselfish and
hearty laugher at jokes other than his own, and good
fellow generally.

“ Well, and so,” (orthodox conjunction) I went to
church. The place was a little wooden school house.
The walls were not overclean. The congregation was
large, and the building small. The general effect pro-
duced was one of perspiration and drowsiness, coupled
with an inclination to criticize. I cannot say that
tears came into my eyes during the singing of the
hymn. It wassung to a peculiar tune which admitted
of a sneeze or cough liberally between bars, without
in the least detracting from its melody. The prayers
did not melt my heart. PerhapsIam a cynic. The
sermon was bold as regarded its grammar. The
preacher told us we were ‘‘ obnoxious” to the wrath
of heaven. Obnoxious “is good,” as Polonius re-
marked of ‘“mobbed queen.” It’sa big word fora
country audience who have much faith and little com-
prehension. ln its most impassioned partsit was a
frenzy of Wesley’s Hymus, and the Canticles. I do
not think I was much edified by this particular
sermon.

And so then we had dinner, and after dinner we
strolled away into the upland pastures. When I say
we, I mean, not the additional we, but myself and
another one with sweet eyes. We read a manusecript
which some day, you, my kind reader, may criticize.
I wish you could read it as we did on the green turf
under the blue sky, when one’s blood beats in unjson
with the author’s thoughts, and the words flow musi-
cally in tune with the wind fluttering the leaves.

Now this was very wrong of me I dare say. Ishould
have read a cheerful sermon on Original Sin, and
heard the Reverend Melchisedec Howler preach his
audience into a state of religious hysteria. I should
have spent my Sabbath bluely and ¢ pokily.” But I
did not. I cannot cramp my soul into four narrow
grimy walls. 1 have a keen appreciation of the
ridiculous and want to laugh out when I hear the snore
of a plous but sleepy deacon, or the eccentricities of a
pious but ungrammatical clergyman,

The fact is, 1 was busied, hurried, and worried all
week. And on the Sabbath my soul was an hungered
and I went out walking as the disciples long ago,
through the cornfields, and I took and ate the sacred
Sabbath corn of the beautiful. One could lie down on
the earth of which he is, to which he tends, and it
should preach him an eloquent homily, making him
proud of his birth and unafraid of his death. There
is a religion in nature on such a Sunday as to-day. I
am looking at God face to face, through the veil of
quiet country beauty. A truceis to all earthly care,
in the blue August haze througi which glimmer the
occasional elms, in the cove, brown silence and
shadow of the farther woodland. The grass is green,
and alive with insects—pied with yellow buttercups
and blue wind flowers. Over me is a maple flinging.
gold and shadow on my face and breast. There isa
Sabbath calm everywhere. In the untravelled roads
yonder—and in the ripples of the yellow oats. In the
smotherless chimney clear against thesoft sky. In the
blue sparkle of yonder river and the peaceful outlines
of the distant hills—intense green at their base and at
the summit delicate purple, tracery of slopes, fainting
into the soft sky. The sky is not clear and sharp, it is
mellow and like soft eyes deep with love and kind-
liness. No voice of earth to break the calm, only the
half heard twitter of & bird, and a lost wind in the
trees.

And here I lie down and we are both silent, and our
eyes are very large with thought. I think I counld
almost hear the musical footfall, and the silver chima
from the Beautiful City. I know we shall inherit no
pyrotechnie, nor no pastoral paradise, as some preach.
One, however, is impelled to believe in Heaven, on
such a Sunday. Am I, oh most straitest, so wholly to
blame for taking the Sabbath of God to the mind
through the body. I believe in the Christ of the corn
field. So I'muse oddly aud try to picture the bliss
beyond, the city of the pearly gate and the golden
street, the ceaseless worship and the endiess song—the
home where there is no more sorrow and headache,
and heartache—where all tears are wiped away aud
night cometh never—the country where God shall be
eternally and unchanging as a cool stream and shade,
and perfect beauty to our souls. Will notheaven be a
summer and a Sabbath to us?
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Tho sun 1s slowly westering, when wo gohomeward.
Wo havo talked on tho verandah until it was cool and
dim, and tho bats wheeled notscless in the fading gray.
I think wo talked in tho sitting-room till the clock on
tho mantle, actunted by conscientlousness, and with-
held by ntions of polit , did not llko to
strike midnight, but went as closo thereto as it truthe
', could.

1 have my social theories about overything. Fspeci-
ally am I dectded sbout clocks, Clocks are a social
ovil. 1don't deny thefr occasional expediency. If I
hiad my way (1 won't, so I may as well be gencrous), I'd
abolish all clocks, with striking apparatus attached
thereto. No I wouldn't. Most encrgetically should
tho time-piece rattle and whirr when the Revereud
Bora Slowcoach uas preachied more than twenty
minutes. Thoy should strike Joyfully in all oftices
where tho clerks are hardworked, and whero tho
humanizing influchces of oftico chairs and leatlier
cushiongare unknown. Also whenlittlo girlsin white
book muslin and broad Llue eashes aro waiting for tho
carringo to drivo them to o children’s party:—ch
Mabel? They should tinkle geutly and hopefully to
the mother watching bytho baby’s cet till the long
hours bring day dawn and tho hopes which aro born
of light. Dut as to thut clock on tho mantel in tho
sitting room, I'd alwdys leave it about .30 p.an. It
always would sy “it is timo that people who must be
up carly fn tho morning were i bed.” The same to
littlo folks. As for us, wo have only half an hour
more, dear.  And twould go on being * halfl’ houry
more” cternally. Alfu »xorablo time-picce that chimes
tho «ilver from our voices and the silver to our hair,
cannot you bo mercitul to us?

And for auswer it tolls out One! ¥ took my white-
handad goodnight an hour ago. Thoe house 13 trustful
and quict. Every one save myealf i3 asleep. Ieace
and pleasant dreams to their pitlcws. T wonder will 1
ever bo famous? If I am, and people in 2145 como to
celebrato my tercentenarythey may mako a pilgrimage
0 this houso and in my fame forget not my friends.
They will reverently remember that every inch of floor
and wall is poctry. It representsmore than mero plank
and mortar. It stands for hospitable thoughts, and
kind words, and kinder deeds, which I would not have
others who remember mo forget. 1 shall remember
them forever.

Thero is a book on my bedroom table. I like to see
it thero, it has a homeliko look about it. I have just
opened it at theso words:

‘¢ Tho sun shall no moro be thy light by day, neither
for brightness sball tho moon give light unto thee; but
tho Lord shall bo unto thee are everlasting light, and
thy God thy glory.

¢ Thy sun shall no more go down; ncitler shall thy
moon withdtaw herself; for the Lord shall bo thine
overlasting light, aud the days of thy mourning shall
bo cnded.” This will be our future and our abiding
Sabbath, I trust.

AL .D,

WORKING MEN’S CLUBS.

LoNpON REVIEW,

RE can be no doubt that Clubs, in the common-
cstscnsa of the word, are wanted as much amongst
labouring men as in any other class, Their homes
contain one sitting-room at most, and where there are
children tho wives are often ouly too glad to get tho
men out of thoway soran hour or two in theevenings,
if only thoy will keep out of mischicf. But, except in
the long summer evenings, the men will not, wo were
going to say cannot, keep out of mischief, mischief
being, for this argument, unluchily synonymous with
tho public-house. They bave simply no other place
to go to under cover, aud caunot bo expected to tako

such caso as they get at tho etreet corners.

Judced, thore are very foew who do not in tucory dis-
like the public-house, and «desirosomething better—so
that therois no idea which is more popular; attho
first blush, amongst them than this of Clubs. But their
uotionsof suchan institution arovery different, ranging
from a public-bouso of their own upto an cducational
cstablishment liko tho Working Men's College. Ilenco
arises tho difliculty of cstablishing these Clubs suc-
cessfully.  Tho usual courso of operations is something
of this kind: Oano or two of tho {ptelligent men in o
district get hold of scmo of the publications of tho
Uuion, and communicato with tho Secretary, who
forthwitharrangesto como down and hold a meeting.
‘This suceting is generally crowded, and tho deputation
{rumtheUnion enlargeupon thoadvantagesofthe pro-

posed Institution. Ono gentleman diells upon tho
social side—n comfortable smokiug-room, good and
chenp ten and coffee, possibly good and cheap beer also,
dominoes, chess, bagatelle, and lotsof nowspapers and
talk—In fact, has in his own mind’s ¢ye, and puts
beforo his audience, the counterpart of a West-end
Club, arranged to suit subscribers of penco Instead of
subscribers of guineas.  Another s full of the advan.
tages to accruo from discussions, lectures, clakses, and
readings, which, ho urges, are anecessary part of such
institutions, Then the Secretary, probably, throws in
a fow more suggestions, in tho shape of provident and
co-operative socletles, n penny bank, music classes,
cricket and rowing clubg, and a great plc-nio organtza-
tion for the summer months. Tho audienco lsten
cagorly, put down their namas by scores as members,
aud go away with tho impression that millennium is
closo at hand in Peddlington [New-town—cach, howe-
ver, carrying away with bim just that part of the
picturo which Jumps with his own fancy.

Tho experiment isa very Interesting one, and s, as
yot, in its infapey. Tho danger asit appears to ue,
{speaking with much diffidence on n subject so com-
phicated) into which tho Union is Jikely to fzl), is that
of going too fast, and trying to do too much, It hias
establishied 116 Clubs in two yearsand a half, or at the
rate of nearly ono s week; and, in addition to this fts
chief function, has started n Magazine, is endeavour-
ing toobtatn fundsfor a large central hall, and to form
 Qistrict orgauizations” under tho management of
*Jocal district sceretarics,’” whereby to promoto fel-
lowship betwen neighbouring Clubs, and thoe forma.
tion of nevw ones inall places where they are now want-
ing. Wo doubt whether all this macbinery will not
hinder the work rather than help it. I/ labouriog
men of all clasees can bo brought out of tho public-
houses, and {f they can bo taught to appreciato Clubs
sufliciently to subscribe to them, to bring their Friend-
1y Socictics, and Trade Societies, and Burial Socictics
there, to frequent them thenisels es both for sociat and
educational purposes, no doubt our towns, great and
small, would bo far moro decent and Christian places
than they aro now, We, too, look forward to thie timo
when this great change will tako place; we rcjoice to
recognizo tho signs that it is approaching; but we
doubt whether its adeent will bo hastened by forcing.
Every Club that is started without adequato micans
retards tho movement. Every callyou make on friends
for central halls, district organizations, magazines,
and tho Mko ambitious projects, diverts funds and
power from more huinblo and pressing work. It may
bo that all these things aronccessary, that tho time for
them is fully come, that tho Union Is ouly judiciously
guiding and not running away with the coach. Ifso,
ail is well; but wo would ia real friendliness beg tho
Council to remember that it is moro true of the class
thoy aro striving to lelp than of any other, that what
they do for themselves 3s worth more than all that can
bo done for them; and that if they want good butter
they must let the cream rise.

SATURDAY REVIEW.

X { OST renders of the daily papers, we suspeet, incone
j\ tivently skip all paragraplis which seem (o rejate
to Working Men’s Clubs, Working Men’s Institutes,
andtholike. Such paragraphs aud tho stories they
contajn, aro delightful to tho professionai{philanthiro-
pist, but to the rest of tho world thiey aro asdust to
tho eyas and vinegar to tho teeth. Wo know very
well that the working.man neither has nor wants to
have part or lot in them. o doca not intend to aban-
don the bright comfortable room of his tavern, where
lio can have lis pipo and glass and free converse, fora
dingy chamber where hie cannot get anything more
exhilarating than a cup of tea ora glass of cold water,
where smoking is strictly forbidden, and whero his
fmagination is oppressed by spectral parsons andspec-
{ral capitalista moially patting him on tho head and
bidding him, liko  virtuous artisan as ho is, attend
church regularly and avoid the Trade Unjon., Thisis
tho kind of thing which no artisan who is not a
shameful prig can help detesting withall bis heart and
soul. e distivetly declines to bo made a good and
valuablo citizen at the price. Tho spirit of Lord
Brougbam hovers crushingly over thoso so-called
Clubs, The frowsy smell of Social Scienco haunts
very room; and oven tho strictly objectionablo
newspaper, snd the glass of cold water, and tho
capy of Palcy's Evidences, edited by the noblo Pres-
dent of tho Club, secm to botainted with something
dreary and dusty and unwholosome. Then, of course,
the virtuous citizen should nover play cards. They are

too excltiug, and aro surrounded with all manner of
cvil aesociations. Chess and dranghts aro the only
diverstons which it js safo for tho inflammable artisan
to indunlgo in. True, tho philanthropic gentleman
who begins the evening by a speech to this effect at o
committeo meeting, probably windsup by a rubler at
his own Club, And Lio would feel rather exasperated
if, on reaching his favourito hauut, he found that lis
own committee had mado & nuo forbidding the #alo
of winea and epirits fn tho club-house, and percmpto-
rily excluding cigars. But of courso thero is all tho
differenco in the world between the two cares, The
patron of tho working-man has probably been oceu.
pled aR day with nothing moro exhausting than the
mvention of fussy philanthroplo schemes  1lls
natura  demands o little (illip. A  sonorous
epeech exhorting tho artisan to thrift and in-
dustry and selfedenial is a capital form of refreshe
ment for a man who is half-dead with fdlencse. A
vigorous denunciation of the public-house makes aman
cnjoy a Club 20 much moro Lkeeunly, which i3 simply o
public-houso on fashionablo and exclustve principles.
The scuso of calm yet glowing comfort which springs
up in a mau aftor besecching other people to bo good,
and to work liard, and to deny themselves, must beex.
perienced before it can bo understood. It iseomething
altogether peculiar for the gatification which it gives.
And eahiortations to others to be virtuousmake people
of a certain turn of mind feel quito as happy, and
esteem themselves quito as loflily, as if they had prace
tised the given virtues in their ownporsons. Then,
too, it i3 0 much cheaper a means of gecuring this
vory desirable end.  Your own virtuo must cost some-
thing. The virtuo of your neighbours, on tho other
hand, does not cost you a singlo taste or pleasure.... .

The Sceretary of a Club at Coventry writes to tho

Tiumes to describo an institution which ho seems to°
think f3a model for a working-men’s Club. Its accom-
modation isall thatcould bewished. Themembersmay
smoke, play cards, have wine, spirits, and beer, and
carry on * frco discussion of religion,”” any day of tho
week except Sunday, when tho house is closed.  Of
course, it would be unspeakably infamous to smoke or
discuss religion on Sundays. DBut it is ratherstartling
to find that tho principlo on which thecommittee elect
members is *to excludo no man who cav, in tho
broadest senso of tho term, bo considercd a gentles
man.” This i3, indeed, the kind of talk which is pecu-

liarly liable to allure workingmen to a Club. The
artisan hates nothing so bitterly ns to hear people call

him ¢ ono of God Almiglty's gentlemen,’” or to hes.

aman of good incomoand wearing fino clothes say,
«], too, am 2 working man.” It may bo quite true
that tho man in fino clothes works a great deal harder

than tho man in fustian, anad that tho man in fustian
has a kind heart and an upright disposition, which is

all that is meant by the titleof ¢ God Almighty’s gen-

tlemen." But the artisan knows that his patron jsnot
a working.man in his sence, and that ho Limself is not
a gentleman fn his patron’s scnse. It §s mere philan.
thropic cajolery to talk to working-men about their
being gentlemen in ‘2 broad sense” of theterm......

Tho artisan sees through all this moonshine about
“ thobroad senso of gentleman,’” and “social equality,”
and tho rest of it, as clearly as anybody docs. Holikes
to cnjoy himself, but in his own way, and among his
cquals. Liko a wisc man, ho positively won’t bo
« raised’ and * improved”” and  clevated.”” Thoe best
class of artisans work hard. and enjoy theirpipcand a
glass at night, and talk politics and religion ina rough
but rather sentimental way, and don’t let a chanco of
getting on in the wotld go by. Any ‘raising” they

know they must do for themselves, and tuey don’t
want to be gentlernen in a broad sense, or to associate
with gentiemen in an uncommonly NArrowW gense. ...

Thero is such a tling as public opinion among tho
workipg-classes, theugh it isvery often of an extreme-
1y objectionable kind. Tho important point about the
proposed Clubs, and cvery other schemo of a similar
sort, is to givo this public opinion free play, by for-
bearing to pester thoso who have to form it and work
it by patronage and cloquent talk fromtboso who can-
not help looking on 2 working-man as a fallen gentie-
man who wants raising.

PLEASURE.-W henever wo drink too deep of pleasure,
wo are sureto find asediment at tho bottom of thocup,
which cmbitters the draught wo bave quaffed with so
much avidity.

GRATITODE AND GENEROSITY.—Whenever you find
a great deal of gratitudo in a poor man, tako it for
granted that thero would be as much gencrosity i ho
were a rich one.
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WAITING.

A—

W AITING many n Jonesome hour,
Waiting ever, ayo for thee,

Till tho sunbeams on tho tower
Slant and fado from off thio lea,

Til} all light from maiden’s bower
Slips into & hazy sca.

Waiting whilo tho snowdrop springeth,
Piercing thro’ tho ice-bound sod,

\Waiting whilo tho summer bringeth
Flowers, sweet of°rings to her God;

Whilo tho sun of autumn flingoth
Golden gems, aud coru-tields nod.

Walting while cold winter stealeth
O'er tho sunshine-loving carth,
Walting while the Yulo bell pealeth

sounds of blesseéd Joy and mirth;
Waiting until Timo revealeth
‘I'o my soul of bliss the bisth.

Walting while my spring s waning,
Melting iuto summer days;
Waiting, only patienco galning,
No reward, no meed of praise;
Waiting, till of lifo remalning
‘Shicre will bo but faintest rays.

Waiting? What reck I of walting

Days and months aud years maybe?
If time only is creativg

In thy breast moro lovo for me,
Then am 1 fur over-rating

Life-long years of misery.

Youth and lovo shall not be hoarded,
1 can wait, and war with strife,
If to mo may bo accerded
One briet hour thro' all wy life,
When—{and oh! how well rewarded)
1 may hear thee call mo—**1eife.”
AGMES STONEUEWER,

LOUIS NAPOLEON'S LOVE-AFFAIRS.

1’1‘ is interesting to follow the course of Louis

Napoteon's amours. The first flame of the
present emperor of the French was Elconore Gor-
don, the daughter of a French captain who fell
in Spain. Elconore was the Prinee’s confidante
in the Strasbourg attempt. She was a singer,
and made advances to tho pretender at Baden in
the swnmer 1836. It is said that she had dreamed
that she wounld becomo Empress of the French.
Iu any case she behaved very courageously.
While Louis Napoleon wasunsuceessfully barang-
uing tho troops in the Finkwatt barracks, the
gondarmes were aleeady knocking at the door of
Miss Gordon, whom Persigny had just informed
that the prince’s enterprise was a failure.  Miss
Gordon burnt all the papers referring to the
émeute—thae lists of conspirttors, the correspon-
dence with them; and when the gendarmes
threatened to break the door in, she placed a
chest of drawers against it, so a3 to completo her
auto-da-fé atleisure, It wasowing to her presence
of mind, consequently, that so little came to light
at the trial.  Louis Napoleon held Miss Gordon
in affectionate memory for a long time. When
Louis Blanc visited hun at Ham, in 1845, he spoke
kindly about her.  Almost simultaneously, Louis
Napolc ,n had fixed his eyes on the Queen of
Partugal, who was then fifteen years of age. Tho
portrait of Maria da Gleria produced an impres-
sion on him, and he would not bave been indis-
posed to become King of Portugal. But the
matter did not go on quite right, in spite of all
the cxertions made by his relatives,  Ou Decem-
ber 14th, 1835, Lounis Napoleon in an official
Ietter, declined the Portuguese candidateship in
these words:—¢¢ Convinced that the great name
1 bear will not always be a cause of exclusion
from my fellow-citzens, because it reminds them
of i en glorious years, I calmly await, in a free
and hospitable land, the time when the nation
will take back to its besom those persons who
were banished by the forcigners in 1815. The
hope of some day being able to serve France as
a soldier and citizen strengthens ny mind, and is
more in my cyes than all the thrones in the
world” At that time, bowever a third lady was

tha rival of tho singer and the queen. This was
Mathilde, King Jer6me's soventcen-year-old
dauglter. Shoscemed to have Joved Louis Napo-
lcon sincerely.  When lo was transported to
Americn, ou board the Andromeda, he thought
with sadness of his cousin, and wroto tho follow-
ing in bis journal: “ When I was taking Mathildo
home o few mouths ago, wo catered the park
together, aud saw there a treo which had just
been destroyed by a tempest,—upon which I said
to mysclf, that our marriago plaus would be de-
stroyed by destiny in o similar wanuner.  What
my miod then durkly foreboded has sinee becomo
tho truth, Have I during this year enjoyed tho
whole amount of felicity granted to mo in this
world 2" Mathilde, who was born &t Trieste on
May 27th, 1820, was n great beawty, of short
stature, but well formed ; with 2 head of classic
shape, large, flashing eycs, aud cxpressive regular
featurcs. Her blooming complexion served asa
relicf to bher light flaxen hair. Soon after her
marriage with Prince Anatole Demidoff, her
charms faded away, and her face assumed an ¢x-
pression of weariness,  When Louis Napoleon
became President, Mathilde did the honours in
his house. In 1840, Lo.is Napoleon was cna-
moured of the lovely Lady S——  He woro her
colours at the tournament vhich Lord Eglintoun
got up in Ayrshire, Frem tho toumament he
proceeded to Boulogne. At tho fortress of Hum,
whither ho was conveyed after the Boulogno
failure, ho fell in love with o girl of the name of
Badinguct, the daughter of o wholesale baker in
the town. By hicer o had two children, of whom
Miss Howard afterwards took charge, of course
fora large allowance, Miss Howard was a robust
English beauty, who cost Louis a great deal.
He mado her Countess de Beauregard, and pur-
chased ber o splendid villa near Paris.  In 1849
sho had n fausse-couché ; and the Parisinns still
remember, as if it were to-day, how straw was
spread infront of the houso of the President’s mis-
tress. It i3 notorious that it was the Howard who,
in the winter of 1861, drove the Empress to Scot-
land by ber audacity ; she took a box in the opera
exactly opposito Eugénic's, and stared at her
through her glass in a most provocative way.
The last of Napoleon’s loves, the Countess Eu-
géuic Montijo, was tho happiest of all—she be-
came Empress, In 1848, Louis Napoleen was for
a while the admirer of Madame Kalergis, a charm-
ing blondine, to whom Cavaignac also paid court.
Louis is said to have defeated the general with
tho lady, who lived apart from bher bhusband.
~—* Napoleon I11. and lus Court.” By a Retired
Diplomatist.

RAILWAY ACROSS TIHE ALPS.
V HILE the Mont Cenistunncl hag only suc-

ceeded in forcing its way about one-third
through the thickness of the mountain, and the
period of its completion is still variously cstimated
at from four to ten years, a method has been pro-
posed, and experimentally tried, for carrying a rail-
way over the passitself. And theexperimentscems
likely to prove that the work can thus be cffec-
tually done. .

The present gap in the railway communication
on the Mount Cenis routs is of a length of forty-
seven miles, between St. Michel on the French,
and Susa on the Italian side. The service is
performed by diligence, with all the discomfort
incident to that mode of travelling, and in bad
weather, or after beavy falls of snow, it is liable
to be for some days interrupted altogether.
Evecything has been done, however, that can be
done with such methods of transit, The road is
excellent; itis of an average width of thirty
feet, and as it zigzags up the mountain it is no-
where of a stecper gradient than one in twelve.
But this incline, though not excessive on & road,
is far beyond the power of any locomotive on a
common railway. Yetno better course than the
road takes could be laid out by any cogincering
skill, at any practicable cost, across the pass.
The question then was, how to construct a line
of roilway following the curves of the road, so
8> toenable an enginc to take up with speed and
safety o train of carrisges where nothing but
horses and mules had beforo trodden,

It is solved in this way. An ordinary lino of
rails is laid down on tho outside edgo of the
road, occupying so much of it as is necessary for
tho purpose.  On theso tho engino and carriages
rup in the usual way. But between the rails
thero is further laid a central rail, lying on its
side, and supported ata height of seven inches
above the ground. This central il bears no
weight, and no wheel runs on it. But below tho
cugino theroaroe two borizontal wheels,which work
against it, one on each side, being pressed to it
by springs, capablo of Leing regulated to_any
pressure. Theso wheels are driven by independent
cylinders. Thus, when the inclination becomes
so steep that the bite of tho ordinary driving-
wheels, ottained from the pressuro of tho weight
of tho cngine against the rails they run on, is
ingufficicnt to propel tho train : when they would,
in fact, merely slip round without advancing:
the horizontal whecls como into play, aud, by
their bito on tho central rail, not caused by
weight, but Ly thesprings thatforco them against
it, they furnisk, tho requisite increase of resistance
which enables the engine to advance. Aud,since
the strength of their bite upon thoe central rail
does not depend on the weight of the engine,
but on the force of the srrings and the regulat-
ing means which the engiuc-driver can bringinto
play, it i3 thus possible at once to cmploy alight
engine, and {o make the whole steam power it
can exert available for propulsion, without losing
any of it by ¢ slip.” So much as regards tho
mounting of . etcep incline. But the centro rail
plays an cqually important part in descending.

It is then used as furnishing means for employ-
ing a break power. Inan ordinary railway it is
the tveight alone of the engine, or break-van,
which gives the power of resistance by which a
train can be stopped. When tho breaks aro
applied at their utmost forco they can do nothing
more than stop the wheels from revolving, just
asa chain round tho spoke of a waggon-wheel
stops it, and converts it into a drag.  The very
most they can do, thercfore, is to make the wheels
they are applied to slide instcad of turning
round, and only by the friction thus caused can
they retard the motion of the rest of the car-
riages, Butif the horizontal wheels on the Mount
Cenis lino have breaks applied to them, and at
tho samo time are forced against the central rail,
there i3 o means of retardation provided which
is quite independent of weight. Morcover, they
may for such a purpose ke supplicd not only to
the engine, but to cvery carriago in the train,
thug affording tho means of stopping each
independently, and of holding in rescrve an enor-
mous break-power over the wholo train for use in
casoe of emergency. But, finally, the centre rail
pussesscs yet another advantage. Tho hold
which the bhorizontal wheels take of it make it
impossible that the carriage to which they aro
attached should Icave tho rails it runs on.
Hence, with this precaution tho traing may safely
pass round the sharp curves of the road, and the
passengers may, without alarm, look from the
windows down the walls of rock along the edgo
of which they are borne at double the speed and
with far more than the safety of diligences drag-
ged by mules; for the engine cannot take fright,
nor stumble at & critical point, and the carriages
are actually locked to tho road they travel on,

Tae TROE GENTLEXAN.—DBY a gentleman, we mean
not to drawa line thatwould be juvidious between the
high and low rank, and subordination, riches and
poverty. The distinction i3 in the mind. Whoceveris
open, loyal, and true; whoover is of humano and
affable demceanour; whoover is honourable to himsolf,
and in judgment to others; aud requires no law but
Lis word to make him fulfil an cngagement—such a
man Is s gentleman; and such 8 man may bo found
among tho tillers of the carth.

MaAN AXD Womax~)au is strong—\Woman s
beautiful. Man is daring and confident—Woman is
diffident and unassuting. Man Is great in action—
woman in suffering. Maun shines abroad—woman at
homo. Man talksto convinco —woman to persuadeand
please. Man has & rugged heart—woman a soft and
tonder one, Man provents misery—woman relieves it.
Afan has scienco—twoman taste. Man ass judgmont—
woman sensibility. Aan is a being of justico—woman
of meroy.
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JEANNTE'S BLUE E'E.

On, bright aro the goms on a quoen’s suowy brow;
And aweet aro the fow’ s that on mossy banks grow;
But brighter by far, and eweotor to mo,

13 tho kind couthio glauco o’ my Jeannioe’s blue o'e,

Assome beaming atar fn heaven’s blue domo

RKiudly {fubits up tho pilgrin’s way home,

So my hiecart's lighted up, and my steps bound with
gleo,

When § teel the kind glance o’ may Jeannio's blue o'c.

When I'm weary und worn, despairing and ead,

What fs't lghts my cyo ? makes my brow clear and
glad?

Makes my heart bound with joy, gay, gladsome and
frco?

'Tis thosweet winnlog glance o’ my Jeaunnto’s bluco'o.

She's falrer to mo than tho sweetest wee flow'r
That o'or Voom'd in boauty, on bank, or on bow'r;
Oh, to gain but hier love, I could lay down and dee
Yor ono tender glanco o* her bonnfo blue o’e.

Give the miger his gold, and tho warrlor famo,
Tho friendicss a friend, anad tho nameless a namo,
The mean raiso to greatness; but, ohi! give to mo
Only ouoloving glance o’ my Jeanuie’s bluco'e.

May her brow ayo beclear, and her glancoever bright,
Her bosom aye happy, hior heart ever light;

Jay sorrow and care far, far from her fleo:

JMay a tear nover dim ier bounio blue ¢'e.

And when lhier sun sots on that glorious shoro,

Whero parting, and sorrow, and sin are no moro—
With my wholo soul I pray that tho last glanco may be
A glance full of peace su iny Jeanmiv's blus e'e.

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTRN DY THE AUTHOR OF * BARBARA'8 HISTORY, "’
200 ‘¢ ALL THR YEAR ROUND," EDITED BY
CUARLES DICKENS.

Continued from page 9

CHAPTER 11, ANNO DOMINT 1860.

Two personsrat together in a first loor room over-
toohing Chuncery-tane.  Tho afternoon sky was grey,
and cold, and dull; and the roow was groyer, colder,
Quller thar *hosky. Everything about tho placo Jook.
¢d rordid an_ neglected.  Tho rain.channelled smoke
of years had crusted on the windows, Tho deed-box-
€3 on the shelves Lehind tho door, the shabby books
in the book-caso opposito tho fireplaco, thoyellow map
that hung over tho mautelpicee, tho tapo-tied papers
on tho tablo, were all thickly coated with whito dust.
There was nothing fresh or bright within thoso four
walls, except a huge green safo with panclled iron
doors and glittering ecutcheons, fixed into a recess
buside tho firepiace. There wero only two old-fashion-
ed horse-bair covered chairs In tho room. Thoro was
not evenu carpet on the floor. ‘A moro comfortless
Pplaco coutd scarcely be conceived beyond the wallsof
® prison ; and yet, perhaps, it was not more comfort-
less than such places gencrally aro.

Xt was the private room of Willlam Trefalden, Esq.,
attorney at law, and it oponed out from tho stll dre--
rier offico in waich his clerks wero at work. There
was g clock in cach room, and an almanaoc on each
mantelshelf. Tho hands of both clocks pointed to ball
past four, and the almanacs both proclaimed that it
was the second day of March, A.D, tighteen bundred
and sixty,

Tho two porsons sitting togetherin theinner cham-
ber was tho lawyer aud one of his clients. Placed as
be was with his back to tho window and his faco part-
1y shaded by his hand, Ar. Trefalden’s features wero
scarcely distinguishable in tho gathering gloom of the
afternoon. His client—a stout, pale man, with tho
forest of fron grey hair about ns massivo temples—sat
opposito, with the tight full upon Lis faco, and his
hands crossed on tho knob of bis umbrella,

‘] havo como to talk to you, Mr. Trofalden,'” said ho,
“ about that Castletowors mortago.”

“Tho Castle*vwvers mortago?”’ repeatod Mr. Tre-
{alden.

* Yes—I think Icould do bottor with my money.
Ifshort I wish to foreclose.”

Tho lawyer shifted round little furtber from the
light, and drew hls Land a littlo Jower avar hlacves,

“ TWhat better do you think you could do with your
monay, Mr. Bchrens?”® hoeald after a momont's pause.
It is an oxcellont investment. Tho Castlotowors es-
tato is burthenod with no othcr ensutabrance ;s and
what can you desire better than flva por cent scoured
on lan fed property?”’

**1 havo nothing to eay against {1, as an {nvestment”
replied tho cliont; * but—1i prefer something elro.'

Mr. Trefalden looked up with a koeen, lnyuiring
glanco.

“ You aro too wis¢ ~ anan, 1 ameuro, Mr. Behrons,””
eatd Lo, ** to lut your.olf bo tetnpted by ta uneaforuto
of interest.”

Thocliont smijled grimly.

 You aro too wisoa man, I should hope, Mr., Tre-
falden,” rejolned lio, ** to suspect Olivor Behrens of
any such folly? No, the fact is that tlve per cont is
no longer of such fiportanco to mo as it was seven
¥y cars ago, and § have a mind to lay out that twenty.
five thousand upon land.”

¢t Upon laud?”? echoed tho lawyer, ¢ My dear 8ir,
it would scar¢ely bring you thres and o haifper cent.”

* 1 koow that,”” replied tho client. ** I can aford
.

‘There was another brief silence.

* You will not glvunotice, 1 suppose,’” saiC Mr. Tro-
falden, quietly, ¢ till you bavoe seon somothing which
you think likely to suit you.”

“ { Lavo scen somothing already,” replied Mr. Beb.
rens.

¢ Indeed?”

“ Yes: In Worcestershire—one bundred and thirty
miles from London.”

I3 niot that somowhat far for a ‘man of business,
Mr. Bohrcng?”

4 No, 1 have my box in Surrcy, you know, adjoin.
iny the Castletowers grounds.”

“Truo. Uavo you taken any steps towards this
purchase ?**

 J havo given your address to thelawyers In whoso
care tho papers aro loft, and havo desired them to
coinmunicato with you upon theo subjec.. I trustto
you to sco that tho title is ali a9 it ahould bo.”

Mpr. Trefaldeu slightly bent his head.

*1wilglvo you my best advicoupon it,” horeplied.
«“In tho mean time, ! presume, you would wish to
glve notico of your desiro to forecloso tho mortgage.”

¢ Precisoly wbat I eamo hero to do.’?

Mr. Trefalden took up a pen, and an oblong slip of
papeor.

“ You will allow twolvo months, ofcourse 7 eaid
Lo jutorrogativoly.

*“ Certainly not, Why should 1? Only six arestl.
pulated for in tho deed.”

“True; but courtesy,——

“Tush ! thisis o matter of law, not courtesy,” in.
terrupted tho cliont.

¢ Still, I fear it would prove a serlous inconveniento
to Lord Castletowers,”” remonstrated tho lawyer.
“ Twenty-five thousand pounds is a largesum.”

* Lord Castletowers’ convenjenco i3 nothing to mo,”
replied tho other, abruptly. “I’ma mauw of the pco-
plo, Mr. Trefalden, 1bave no respect for coronets.”

“ Vory poselblo, Mr. Bebrens,” sald Trefulden, in
tho samesubducd tone; * but youmay remember that
your interest has been paid with scrupulous regulari.
ty, and that it Is a very bard matter for a poor noble-
man~—Lord Castletowers is poor—to find so heavy a
sum as twenty-fivo thousand pounds at only six
months’ notice.”

* 110 did not think it too short whea ho gavemo tho
bong,'" saild Mr Behrens.

« Ho wanted monoey,” rveplicd Mr Trefalden, with
a scarcely perceptiblo shrug of the shoulders.

“\Vell, anQ now /wantit. Come, come, Mr. Tro-
falden, Lord Castletowens is your cliout,aud no doubt
you would liko to obligo him; but 1 am your client too
—aud a better ono thao hio is, I')l be bound "

I trust, Mr Behrens, that I should never seck to
obligo ono cliont at the expenso of another,' said the
lawyers. By. “If you think that 1 would, you wrong
me greatly.’

1 think, sir, that, like most other folks, yov have
moro respect for a lord than a woolstapler,” aiswer
ed the man of tho peoplo, with a hard smile. * But I
don’t blame you for it. You'ro a professional man,
aud all professional men have thoso prejudices.”

1 beg your pardon,” said Mr. Trefalden. I have
none. 1 am tho son of amerchant, and my family havo
all beon merchants for generations. But this is idlo.
Lot us procced with o.r business, Iamto take your

instructions, M«., Bebrens, to servo Lord Castletowers

with & notice of your desiro to foreclose tho mortgage
in aix months’ timo?'*

Ar Behrens nodded, and tho lawyor mado a note
of tho matter.

“1am nleo to understand that should Lord Castlo-
towers request & further dolay of six mornths, you
would not bo disposed to grant it ?*

¢ Certainly not.”

Mr. Trefalden 1aid his pen asido.

*1f hio can’t (Ind tho money,” enid the wool-stapler,
“lot hiim rcll the old placo. I'll buy it.”

 Shiall I tol his lordehip 8o arked Mr. Trofalden
with n slight touch of sarcaam in his volce.

“Ifyou like. But it won't como to that, Mr. Tro-
falden.  You're a vich man—nha! you ncedn't shake
your head—you'roa rich man, and you'll leud him
tho moncey.””

 Indced you arcquito mistaken, Me. Behrons,’ re-
plied tho lawyer, rising. * lam a very poortnan.”

“ Ay, you say #0, of consse; but I know what the
world thinks of your poverty, Mr. Trofalden. Well,
good morning. You'relooking pale, efr. You work
too hard and think too much, That's thoway wih
you clover enving men.  Ycushould take care of your-
self.”’

*Tahuw! how can a bacholortako caro of himsclf?"
said Mr. Trefalden, *sitha faint smito,

“Truo : you should look out for an hiefrcss.”

Tho lawyer shook his head.

*“No, no,” said be, * prefer my lberty. Good morne
ing.”

‘*Good morning.’”

Mr. Trofatden ushored his client through the nflice,
listencd for n moment to his heavy footfall going
down tho stairs, hastenod back to his privato rvow,
and shut tho door.

¢ Gaood God!” exclatmed he, in a low ngitated tone,
‘what's to bodono now? Thisfs rutn—rulnt*’

Ilotook threo or four restlexs turns about the room,
then flung himself into bis vhair, and burled his faco
in his hands.

*¢ Hlo might well gay that I looked pale,” mnttercd
ho. ‘I felt pale, It came upon me like a thunder
stroko. [ a rich man, fndeed? J with twoeuty-tive
thou:and poundsatcommand! Merciful powers?! what
can X do? To whom cap 1 turn for §t? What security
have 1 to give? Quly six months' notice, two. I am
lost! Iamlost!” .

1le rose and went to the great aafe beside the fire-
placo. His hand trembled so that he could scarcely fiv
tho key to the lova.  Hathrew back one of the heavy
sron-panclled doors, and brought out a falded parch-
ment, with the words ** Deed of MORTOAGR befrceen
Gervase Léopold Wynclifle, Earl of Castletowers, and
Oliver Behrens, Esq., of Draculsstreet, Lendon,” writ-
ten upon theouter side.  Opoving thixdocument upen
tho desk, he resumed his seat, and read it carcfully
through from beginningtoend. As ho 4ld «o, the
troublo decpencd and doeponed on his faco, aud his
chieck grow still more deathly. When hie camo to the
signatures at tho end, ho,pusled 3t from him with a
bitter sigh,

**Not a flaw in t!" ho groancd. ‘ No pretext for
putting o the evil .day for oven a weok beyond tho
timo! YWhat a fool I wasto think 1 could over replace
it! Andyotwhat couldl do? I wanted it. 1f {8 wero
to do again to-morrow, I should doit. Yes, by les-
ven! I should, bo theconsequences what they might.””

e paused, rose agaip, and replaced the mortgage
deed In tho safa,

“If I only dared to burn 1t!” eatd he, with a linger-
ing glanco at tho fire, ** Qb if- ”

Ho took a letter from the table, and stovd lovking
for sgome moments at that signature.

“ Qliver Behrens!™ ho mused. A bold hand, with
something of tho German chiaracter in that Hitle twist
at tho top of the O, essy to fmitate; but then the wite
nESSCS No, no, tmpossiblet Better exyatriation
thao such a risk as that. 1f the worst comes to the
worst, there’s always America. '

And witl this ho sank down into bfs chatr agzsin,
rested bis chin upon his own palins, and tell into s
decp and gilent train of thought.

QHAPTER 11, RESOLVED.

As William Trefalden eat in his little dismal private
room, twearily thinking, the clouds in the sky parted
totwards the west, aud tho last gleam of daglizht fcil
upon hls face. Such a pale cager fuce as i1 was, oo,
with a kind of strange beauty iu it thut no morely vul.
gor eyo would biave sced at all. To the ajority of
persons, William Trefalden was simply a gentlomanly
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st clover-lookIng’ man,  Attracted by tuoupright wall
of forchead, which literally overbalanced tho propor
tions of Iis face, they scarcely obscured tho delicacy
ofliis othor features, The clear patlor of his complexion,
tho subtile monlding of his moutl and chin, wero alto-
guther disregarded by those superficinl observors.
Lven hin oyes, large, brown, luminous as they were,
o=t much of their splendour beneath that superincum.
bent weight of brow. His age was thirty-cight; but
he looked older. 1138 hiair was thick nnd dark, and
eprinkled lightly here and thero with silver. Though
slender he was particularly well made—so well made,
that it seermed impossiblo to him 10 move ungracefully.
i+ hauds were whito and supple; his voico Jow; his
manner gravoe and polished. A very keen and prue-
tiscd eye might, perhaps, have detected a singularsub.
current ot nervous excitabalhity Leneath that gravity
and pulish-=a nervous excitability which it had been
the busines of W ilhaw Trefatden’swholelife toconquer
aml conceal, and which none of those around him wero
Lavatersenoughtodiscover. The ice ofastudicd reserve
had effectually crusted over that tire.  His own clerks,
who raw lam daiy for threo hundred and thirtcen
dreary days in every deear, year, had no more notion
wf their emplay ers uaier ife than tho veriest strangersy
who brashied past him along the narrow footway ot
Chaucery-lane.  They saw Lt only as others saw him,
‘They thought of lnm only as othiers thought of hiwm.
They knew that ho had a profound and extensive
huonled ze of lus prefesgion, antronwill, ani aain-
exhiaastible reserve of cnergzv.  They Knew that
he woull a1t chased to Iis desk for twelve and
fourteen honrs at a time, when thero was urgent busi-
ues to be done.  They knew that hinwore a shabby
cnat, lunched every day on a couple of dry biscuits,
e ko friends, accepted noinvitations, and kKept his
praate adiiress adead seeret, even from hisheadclerk.
To thein Le was a grase, plodding, careful, cleverman,
somew hiat parsumonious asto his expenditare, provok.
ingly reticent asto lus private lhabits, and evidently
boat an the accumutation of riches. They were about
as carpet o thesr ! as the lave of cardi-
aals which clected Popo Sixtus the Fifth for ne other
merits than lus supposed aze and infirmitics,

Lot in anxious thonght, William Trefalden fat at
his doak, in the same attitude, titl dusk camo on, and
1helsmps wore lishted in the thoroughfare below. Once
or twice lie sizhtd, or stirred uncacily; but his cyes
never wandered from their fixed stare, and his head
wasnever lifted from his hands.  Atlength hoscemed
to come to a sudden resolution. He arose, rang tho
bell, erumnpled up the memorandum which he had
wrilten according to Mr. Dehren’s instructions, and
flung it into the five.

Tho dvor opened, and a red-headed clerk made his
appearance.

* Letiny office Iamp bo brought,*’ said Mr Trefalden,
s and ask Mr. Keckiwitel to step this way.”

Thie clerk vanishied, and was succeeded by Mr. Reck-
witch, who came in with the light in his hand.

** I'ut the shado over it, heckwiteh,” exclaimned Mr,
Trefalden, impaticntly, as tho glare fell full upon his
face. *It's cnough to Llind onet*

Thehead clerk obeyed slowly, looking athisemployer
all the while from beneaths bis eyelashies,

* You seut for me, sir?"* ho asked, huskily,

o wasashortfat, pallid man,with no moreneck than
2 Schicdam bottle, His cyes wero small and almost
colourless. J1is cars had hield #0 many generations of
pens that they stood out from hislicad Iike the handles
of a classic vase: and his voico was always husky.

“Yes. Do you kuow where to lay your kand upon
that ald copy of my great-grandfather's will?"

“Jacodb Trefalden of DBasinghall-street, seventeen
hundred and sixty?*

Mr. Trefalden nodded.

The head clerk took the subject into placid consider
ation and drammed thoughtfully with his fat fingers,
upon the most prominent portion of Lis walstcaas.

* Well, sir,” he admitied, afier a brief pause, 1
won't say that I may not Leadblo to find it

** Do sgo, if yon pleace. Whoisin the office?”’

** Oaly Mr. Gorkin.”

** DesireGorkin to run act and feich me aContinen.
2] Bradshaw.”

Mr. Keckwiteh retired; despatehied tho red-headed
clerk: ok dawn 2 ducty deed-box from a atil) dustier
comer cupboard; brought forth the old yellow parch-
went for which Wis employer hiad just inquired, ana
slipped the s2me within the 1id of his desk. Harvlog
done thie, hio 200k the armfal of moaldy deeds from
another sheif of the same copboard, and Jittered them

all about the deskand floor, Justas ho had completed
theso arcangoments, Gorkin returned, breathless, with
tho volumo in his hand, and Mr. Keckwitch took itin.

# Aud tho copy?” eaid Mr, Trefalden, without lifting
Bis eyes from an old book of maps over which bo was
bending.

* 1 am lookl=g for it, sir,’’ replicd the head clerk.

* Very good:”’

¢ Gorkinay go, I suppose, sir? It's morethan half
past dves

¢ Of course; and you too, when youhave found the
deed.”

My, Keckwiteh retired again, released tho grateful
Gorkin, placed himself at his desk, and proceeded with
much deliberations to read tho will.

*Whnt'a at tho bottom of it?* mattered e, pre-
sently, as hie paused withone fat inger on tho opening
gentence. ¢ What's wrong? Something. I hicard it
in hisvoice, I sawit in his face. And ho knewl
should sce ¢, too, when he called out about the shade.
What is it2 What's hopeering into thoso about? Wy
doces lie want this copy ? 1o never asked for it before.
There ain’t n farthing coming to him, 1 know. I've
read it beforo.  But Il read it again for all that. A
masn can never kuow too much of hisemployer'sprivate
afrirs. Not much chanco of learning a great deal of
Lis cither. Countounded privato hie keeps “emn.”

11e read on alittlo further, and then paused agatn,

** Why did he send for that Contineutal Bradshaw?”
he questioned to umself, < Why can I zo, too,when
thero's plenty to be duno here, and o kuows it? ko
wantsme gono-why? Whero's be goin‘himacif? What's
e up to? Abel Keekwitels, Abel Kecknitch, my best
of fricuds Keep your right eye open!”

And with this apostropho he returned to the deed,
and proceeded twith it sedulously,

¢ Weil, Keekwiteh,' cried Jr. Trefalden, from the
inner room, ** have you found tho copy 7"

« Not yet, gir,” replied the trusty fellow, who swas
then rather more than halfuay through it. ¢ But I've
turned out a boxful of old parchments, 2ud I think
shall be suro——"" '

* Enough. Louk closcly for it, and bring itassoon
as it turns up.”’

o It will tum up,” murmured Mr. Jeckwiteh, ** as
soon as I havo finished it.”

Atd g0 it did, about five minotes after, when Al
Reckwiteh wado Ins appearanco with it at his mas-
ter's door,

*TFound? That's right!" exclaimed the lawyer, put
ting out his hand cagerly.

** J won't besure, sir, till Fou've looked atit,” replied
the head clerk, with becoming modesty.

JMr. Trefalden's fingers closed on the document, but
his eres flashed keenly juto the Justreiess orbs of MMr.
Abe! Keckwitelh, and rested there a moment before
thiey reverted fnto tho cndorscment.

“ Humph!" said he, in a elightly altered tone.
* Yes—it's quite right, thank you. Good night.”

* Good night, sir.”

Alr. Trefaldenlooked after him snspicionsly, andcon-
tinued to do g0, cven when the door liad been closed
batween them,

“The man's false,” sald he. ¢ Norne but spleshave
20 little curidsity. I shonldn't wonder if he's read
every line.”

Then he ro<e, locked the door, trimmed tho lamp,
distniseed tho subiect from his thoughts, and began to
read the will.  A» he read, Lis browdarkened, and his
Lip grew siern. I'resently hio pushied the doed aside,
and jotted down row after row of cyphicrs on & pirce
ofblotting paper.  Then hic went back to thodeed, ard
hack sgain to the cypliers, and every moment the frown
settled deeper and deeper on hie brow,  Sach acom.
plex tratn of hopes and doubts, epecalations and eale
criations as wero traversing tho mazes of that baxy
Lrain! Sometimes ho pondened in ailence. Some-
times he mustered through his teeth; but fo Inaudibly,
that had there even been a listener at tho door (as
perhaps thero was), thatdistener woald not havo been
assliable the wiser,

He took up a little almanac printed on a card, and
cast up the weeks between tho fourth of Marchand tho
thied of April.  Thero wero not quito five. Not quite
five weeks to the expiration ot this long, long centary,
during which Jacodb Trefalden's half million had been
accumulating, interest upon {nterest—doring which
whole generations hiad been born, and lived, and had
pasted amay? Good llcavens! to whatasom it had
grown, It ladamonnted now to nino million five han-
dred and 6fy-two thomsand four hundred and odd

pounds! YWords—rmere words! His bralo refused to

realizo them. 1o might as woll iave tried to realize
tho distanco botwreen tho sun and the cartl, And this
glgantic boquest was to bo divided botween a chiarity
andan helr. 3alft Even tho lalfbaflled him., Even
tho hnlf scomed too vast to couvey any tangible tdea (¢
his mind, Even tho half amounted to four million
roven hundred and seventy-six thourand two hundred
and odd pounds,  FPshiaw} beth were eo inconcejvable
that thic one produced no more effect upon his inmu.gie
uation than tho other,

Ho tovk up his pen, and mado rapid calculation.
Supposing it wero taken /s an income at fivo percent?
Ha! one could grasp that, at all cvents. It would pro-
duco about two hundred and thirty.cight thousand
pounds ayear. Two hundred and thirty-cight thou.
sand & year! Asplendid revenue, truly; yet less than
the fncome enjoyed by many an English nobleman; and
nuotone penpy more than might bo very casily and plea-
eantly epent by even a poor desil of an attorney like
himself!

It mizht havo been his owa that princely heritago—
nay, would have been, but for the cursed accident of
Lirth! It might have been his; and now to whom
would it fall? 7o a stranger—an aliecn—probably to
an uncultivated boor, ignurant of the very lauguage of
his forefathers! O, the Litter injustico ofit! Had
not he at least as fatr a right to this wealth?  Did not
he stand precigely in the samo degreo of relationslup
10 tho giver of it? By what law of natural justico was
the descendant of the eldestson to rer el fn superfluity,
while he, the descendant of tho youngest, stood oun tho
brink of ruin? lad it eren been left for division
between the survivors, both inight have been rich; but
NOW——

He rose, pale and agitated, aosd paced restlessiy
about the room.

But nortr, wad it not evident that this beir was his
bomn foe and despoiler, and ad he not the right to
bate him? Was not tho haud of tie desperato wan
sgalost all men, even from the very besiunine? but
was it not first raiscd 2zainst those who havo wronged
him the decpest? William Trefaiden was aa desperato
man. Had ho not appropriated that tweunty-fivo
thousand pounds paid over to him by Lord Castle-
towers tiwo years 830, for tho liquidation of the mort-
gage, and did not rin and discovery stare him in tho
face? Having hazarded nameandsafety oa ope terrible
dio known only to bitasclf, sbould ho now bhesitate to
declare war upon Lis encty, who was the posscssor of
millions?

o smiled a strange smilo of power and defianco,
and ran his finger along the black {ues on the map.
From Dover to Calais—from Calals, by train to Basle
—Baslo to Zurich—~Zurich to Chur. At Chur thomall,
ways terminate. It could not bo far beyond Char wherp
theso emigrant Trefaldens diwwelt. 1t svould take him
threo days to get there, perhaps threo and 8 haif—-pere
haps four. Ic would start to-morrovw.

His decision onco taken, William Trefalden becamo
in 2 moment cool and methodical as ever. Al trace
of excitement vanished from hisface, asa breath clears
from tho surface of 8 mirror. Ie thrust the Bradahaw
in liis pocket, ecribbled a hasty note to his head clerk,
carcfully burncd the cyphered blotting-paper in tho
flamo of thelamp, snd watched it expire among the
dead ashes in the fireplace; Jocked dis desk; tried the
fastenings of tho safe; glanced ot tho clock, aud pre-
parcd to be gone.

« A quarter to seven already ' exclaimed he, asho
unlocked thodoor. *I shall bo too Iate to-night?”’

o had gpoken aloud, believing himself alone, but
stopped at the sight of Mr. Kecky .teh, busily writing.

*You here, Keckwiteh ! hiesald, frowning. **Jtold
you you might go.”*

« You did, sir,” replied tho seribe, placidly; **dut
{here was Heywood snd Bennett'sdeed of partaership
tobe dratwn up, so Xwould not takeadvantaze of your
Tindncss.”

Trefalden Uit hisdip.

¥ had Just writtea o line to yor,” ho ssid, ** to et
you know that I am going ont oftown for a fortnight.
Forward all lctters marked private.””

**Where to, sic?*

# You will find theaddress hero.”

And Mr. Trefalden toseed the noto down mnon the
clerk’s desk, and tarncd towarda tho door.

* Glad you'ro going to allow yourselfa lttle pleasuro
for once, sir,” observed Ar. Reckwitch, without the
fintest gleam of surpriso or curiosity on his impassive
countenznce. ‘*Begging pardon for the liberty.”

iz cmployer hesitated for an jnstant before repry

ing.
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*Thank you,”” ho sald, “but plcasuroc Is not my
obhact, I go to visit o relation whom I have neglected
too Jong. Good night.”’

With this ho passed from tho room, and went alowly
down thestairs, In tho passago hio paused to listen;
and wlhien In tho street, stepped out futo the middlo of
<ho thoroughfare to 1ook up at tho windows.

“Strange!” muttered ho; “ but I nover suspected
thuat fellow so strongly as I do to-night!*

He then glanced right and left, buttoned his coat
across his chest,'for tho March wind blew keenly, and
walkew brigkly up tho lane, in the direction of Ilol-
porn.  As hie ncarcd tho top of the street, closo to ity
unction with the great theroughfiare, a thought struck
Sftn, and ho flung himeelf back, by o rapid movement,
toto the recess of ap old-fashiioned doorway. Therowas
no lamp within several gards. The doorway was dark
and deep as asentry.box. ‘There, with eager carand
bated breath, he waited,

DPresently, apart from the deep huwm of traflic clore
by, ho heard a footstep coming up—2a footstep ro hizht
and swift that at fisst ho thought ho must bo mistaken.
Then his practised car deteeted o Jabouring wheeze in
tho Lreath of tho sunner.

“The scoundrell” cjaculated he, poised his right
arm, sot his teeth, and stood ready for  spring.

The rignals of Qistress grew more distinct—the step
slackencd, ceared—drew ncar agan~and Mre, Abel
Keckwiteh, panting and bewildered, made his appear
anco just opposite the dvorway, evidently Lafiled by
tho disappearance of its occupant.

He was not long leftju doubt.  Swift asa panther,
twWilliam Trefalden swooped down upon hius man, and
ealt him a short ponerful blow that xent ki reeling,
paleand giddy, againstthe wall, It wassurpning what
muscles of steel and knuckles of iron Jay perda beneath
the white superficics of that supple haud.

* Dog ! said he, fiercely, ** do you dare {0 spy at my
heels?  This iy not the first time I've suspected you;
but 1 advise you to Jet it be tho Jast time I convict you,
Ay, you may £cowl, but, by tho Hcaven above me! if
[ cateh you at this game again, you'll repent it to your
dsing day. There! be thankful that I let you off so
cheaply.**

And baving said this, William Trefalden walked
coolly away, without vouchsafing so much asa glance
to acouple of delighted boys who stood wwatching the
perfor o from tho opposite fide of tho street.

As for Abel Keekwiteh, ho recovered his bresth and
his equilibrium as well as he could, though the former
was a matter of time, and caused him to #it down, ig.
nomianiously, on tho nearest doorstep. When, at
length, howae in a condition to retrace his steps, ho
ros¢, shook his fat fist in a passion of impotent rage,
and indulged in a volley of curses, not loud but deep.

+1'l1 be even with you,'” gasped hic, moro huskily
than cver.  * I'll be even with you, Mr. Trefalden, i1
dic for it! You've something tu hide, but youshan't
hide it fromme.  I'! know where you live, and what

you do with yourmoner. I find out the seerct of
vour life before I've done with you, and thea let ussee
which will be master!””
To be continued.

CotrLy, in hiis “Life of Coleridze,” relates the fol-
lowisg amusing incident:=*1 ied my horss to the
stable, where 2 s2d perplexity arose. I remored the
harness without difficalty; but after many strenuons
atiempis I conld not removo the collar. In despair)
called for assistance, when Mr. Wordsworth brought
hisingenuity into excercise; butafterseveral unsoccess.
ful cfforts ho relinquished the achievement a3 a thing
altagetherimpracticable.  Mr. Coleridgonow tried his
hand, hut showed no moro akiil than his predeocssors;
forafler twisting tho poor horse’ancck alinost tostran.
galation and the great danger of his eyes, ho gavo up
tho uscless task, pr ing that tho horso's head
mast have grown sinco tho collar was put on; *for,
ho xaid, *it was dawnright impossibility for sach a
huge o2 froatis to passthroagh £0 narrow an aperturce.”
Just at this instant a servant gitl camo near, and un-
derstanding tho causo of our consternation, *lia,
masicr,’ said she, *you dan't go about tho work in the
right way. You ahould do Jiko this? when, taming
tho collar upsido down, sho slipped it off in a moment,
to our great humillation and wonderment; cach zatis
fied sfresh that thero wero heights of kuowledgein the
warld to which wo had not yet sttained.”

ToLy PROrLE aro 2a guxions ss handsomo ones to
perpetaato their featares ; probably having lived so
Joag with thelr nglincss, they hare become attached
tofit,

IIOPE RASHLEIGII. '

Continued from page i--Conclusion,

« Jt f3 not an casy matier to convinco me that my
child has committed a theft,” sald John Rashleigh,
gravely, and turning anay his head.

¢« 1 did not think of it axa fault at the-time, dear
papa,’” she crled, flivging herself fnto his artus, X
wanted it for poor Aune Rogers, chiclly; I did not
want it for myzelf. Torgive me, dear, dearest paps,
fur having been o disobediont and walful, and do not
Llame or necure Grantley any more! Iam the only
one to Wame, and he has been far nobler than T de-
served”  Ilere she bunst fnto tears, and buried her
face in her father’s breast. ¢ Won't you forgne me,
dear papa?”’ she sobbed again afier a short pause,
hissing hi< chicek whichi ber tears made alsost as wet
ashicr onn,

John Rashleigh could not resist this.  Hope haa
never yet been unforgiven even when sho had not
shawn contrition, aud the unusual softness of hier
mood to-day could meet with nothing but the most
fervent response.

* Do not cry, Hope! Dry vour cyes, child:” he
faid, tenderly. ¢ ‘There, there! Lot us have no more
abont it. I quite beliese you, and I quite believo that
you did nat know you were doing anything wrong,
and that you were vuly thoughtless and impulsve, as
usual. And as for you, boy* (to Grantler), 1 am
sorry that X accused you so hastily ; 50, shake hands,
and think no more about it. Yon cannot expect sne
to~ay more thau that Lamsorry,” headded pleasantly,
as Grantley still hevitated  Thebluw onhis cheek yet
stung, and it was rathier early days to take tho hand
which had struck hiin.  **No gentleman can want
meore than an apology, and a father can only express
his rezret to a son; s0 shake hands, boy, and let u<
all furget what has been a very painful misunder
standing.”

That word did what the fovling bad failed to do,
Grautley graspad his cousin’s hand warmly: ho hiad
conquercd all his boyish pride and mauly indignation
Ly tho ximplo namne of father.

« I have made you sufier, Grantley,” said Hope, ac
her fathier left them, and agam sho lud her hand
in his.

I wotld have bormne more than thi« for your rake,
JMiss Hope.” he auswered, pressing her hand between
both of hie, and looking at her lovinglyr—sho not
haughty and disdainful as usual, but downcast, bash.
ful, and sepentant.

1 do not know what wo shail do withount you,
Grantley,"” sho then said very geatly ; and asslieepoke
sho turned pale, and lie felt her hand trembling in his.

< Qh! you will sgon forget me. I haveso often Qis-
pleased you, you will be glad to get rid of mue,” Grant.
ley answered.

+«1 do not think wo sheaill,” =aid Jiope, in a low
voice. And then there was a moment’s slence.

All this time they were standing with their hands
clasped iu cach other’s in tho hall which had jnct been
50 noisy and heated with the lato storn passing
through.

*« You have not displeased me; itis I who hiavo boen
jil-tempered,” Rope continued, in a stitl lower voice,
still softer and richer in {ts toncs. ““ I ought to ask
sou for forgivencss, Grantley, efore yon go, for X
have often beliaved o badiy to you.”

* You must not do that,” bho exclaimed hastily, and
his cyes filled up with tears, ¢ I could not bear that,
Miss Hope. ) cannot Ivar to hear you even blamo
sourself for anyttung.”

« Grantley?” she sid; and then sho stepped and
said no more.

Still with her Land in his, 51811 Jooking down on her
as ehe stood with benthicad and lowered eyelids before
him, he dret Just a shade nearer to her.

* You spoke?” Lo asked.

Sho 1aid her other hand Qa his arm.

«Iam much obliged to you for all that yon have
done for mo these many yeark,” sho &rid, almostin a
whisper.

The words were formal bat tho voice and tone were
not; the downeast ¢res, the parted lipe, tho cheeks
now crimsoning and now paleing, the icaving breaet,
the teido sweptanay bencath the swell of this unusual
tevd waznd girlish gratitade,~—all told ofromething
deeper and warmer sticring in that impetoous hicart
than what thoro quaint, forraal words expressed.

** Do not say that you arp obliged o mo for Tuy-
thing, dear Miss Hope,' &2ld Graotley, himsclf ecaraddy

ablo to speak; ** it has been honour enough to mo to
bo allowed to serve you.”

“ No ono has ever dono so much for me,” sho eald.

** Beeauso no ono ever......” o stopped in his
turn, and safd no more; then, after a panse, ho went
on: “ I have dono nothing for you unwillingly, Miss
Hope. 1If you had asked mo at any time to give you
my life I would have ! vie it as freely as I would liave
given you a flower. I nave hud but one object—that
of serving and obeying you; and I have had but one
dresire—that of pleasing you. I have dono tho first the
best way I could {f I have failed in tho lust sadly. But
I want you to remember mo when I amn in Judia,” ho
woent on to say, ‘*and to remembey me with as little
dislike as you can, and I am so glad of to-day, for the
fast thing you will have toremember of ine will be my
faith to you."”

Tho tears were swelling in hier eyes, as in his,

I shall never forget to-day,” sho said gently,
“nor how good you have always been to me, dear
Grautley.”

“ I amglad you can say that, dear Miss Jlope. I
am giad I am going to India too, though I shall never
see you again; for if I stayed in England I ak:ould only
fall out of favour again, and then I should have the
pain of recing you hate me more than ever, perhiaps.’

By thiz tite the tears were runaing down hier face.

1 havo niever disliked you, Grauntley,)* ehe #aid
I hiave pretended to do so, but it was mere pretence;
aud I havo tried, but ¥ could not. 1 like you better
than you like me, Grantiey—a great dead.”

“Ilope!"

What was it? What happened?  What madness
took him? Ncithier of them ever knew, boy and ginl
as they were; but Hope found herself clasped to lus
hecart, with her arm round hisneck, and their fushed,
wet, youthful fazces Jaid against cach other.

Rut they were not in smooth water yet, and had
camething more formidable beforo themn than cven
their own misunderstanding and childish blindness
1ad been. Though Johin Rashleigh might forgive o
girli<h freedom like that of which Hope had been
guilty, it was by uo means certain that he would fore
give this far graversin.  The light of Lic ey esand the
pride of his heart, ehe for whom Jords and princes
wanld not have been too good, to give herself away at
sixteen to a poor relation! lHope knew all the trisl
to be passed through. £t must be met, however, and
that at ance, unless sheand Grantley would undertake
a clandestine correspondence—~for which tho one was
ton proud and tho other too honest; or unless they
would give up cach other—which neither would hear
of. What she anticipated came to pass, in eren oxag-
gerated form  The father wasfurious; violentbeyond
anything she had dreamed possible; but, girl aa she
was, shie was firm, and Grantley would not yicld her
50 long as alio would hold to kim.

Then came that terribie collision of two wills oqual
in strength, and the battlo of Jovo and pride which
tears o mau's very foul.  Look which way ho wonld,
thero was no comfort for John Rashleighs; and refieal
or consent was cqually madness and despair.  But Le
must decide.  The proud man hiad to balance with the
father; and eventually the father won the day. Yet
he wonld not consent to the marriage for many years
even after they had come to riper age than what is
generally held ripe enoughs and when ho did—when
Grantley came back from India with a character and
repote of his own, and hiscousin fosnd that both poear
relation and daughter had nat swerved a hair'sbreadth
from their young larcs, and were minded to marry
without his con¢ent if it could not be with—cven then,
when foreed to yield, Grantley fonnd his roses decl-
dedly not without thorns.  }is xwectness of temper,
though conquered before the cnd came; ard when
John Rashleigh wasdying, he confessed that Grantley
had Leen the best son, and tho dearest, father ever
had; and that now, whea the things of this world
were slipping away from him and lie was beginning
to Icam their emptiness, ho was glad that Hopo had
married one whe, by his belter influence, had made
ter a nobler and a gentler wosnan,

* Jint you wese n thicf after all, my boy, and stole
agvater treasmro than a paltry banknote,” ke raid
1ovingly, not an hour Leforohe died.

QEEENR.=Nfaixtrecvengneens of France only thire
teen havo died withont leaving their histaries a record
of misery and gin,  Eleten were divarced, $wo exceu.
ted, nine died yoang, seven were soon widowed, threo
cradly treated, three exfled; the polsoned and bro-
ken-hesried make ap the rest,
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THE PORTRAIT.

T wasouly « head, and was perbaps the smallest
I picture in the gallery. At first Itook it for
a Murillo, but learned afterwards that it was by
his greatmaster, Velasquez. It was the portrait
of a lady between eighteen and twenty, surpuss-
ingly beautiful, but of u beauty cssentinlly Spa-
nish.  The complexion, thuugh dark, was sv in-
comparably clear, that it charmed the eye fur
moroe thau the pearl-like futiruess of northern
climes. ‘The classical severity of a brow and fure-
head over which the haic was plainly braided, was
tempered by the sweet expression hovenng round
the mouth.  If it had not been for the deep, sad,
subdued expression of the full eyes, the general
expression would hace been almost haughuly

sommanding. But those cyes so large, sv lus-
trous, so fncly formed, so expressive of tho sor-
row-stricken emanations of a lofly and sensitive
soul, few could gaze upon thewr without tears
dimming their own.

The magic touchesof the master’s pencil had
been limted to the face ond the upper part of
the neck. It was left to the imagination to sup-
ply tbe graceful form of the fuir original—the
bust and anns moulded en some perfect Grecian
statue, and fingers Like those of the vestal who
stirs up the ashes of thie sacred fire with a golden
bodkin.

Blonde northern beauties, fair gitls, and state-
1y matrons, blue-cyed and golden-haired, hung
either side of the lovely Iberian, like Lilies of the
field around some rare exotic; and immediately
above it, attacLed to it by a black silk scarf, was
the portrait of a cavalier-lvoking fellov with a
courtly air, and the love-luchs of Charles the
Firststime.  The iuterest inspired by thoso elo-
quenteyes was heightened by thisstrange comya-
nionship, and a wilder tale of human passion than
that whirch explained it scldum fulls witdun the
suber limits of truth,

When that “bright accidental star,® Queen
Elizabeth, departed this Lie, and Jawes of Scot-
land reigacd in her stead, strange tidings of ma-
tranonial negotiations with the most ultra-Roman
Cathnlic Court in Europe disturbed the British
housc-holder.  The Nonconformist preachers im-
proyed the oceasion to adurn their harangues with
visions of Sunihit.eld fises relighted, Jesuits guiding
the helin of state, and aninquisition sitting eaper-
menunce at Whitehall. By-and-by itwas whisper-
ed from mouth to mouth—and this time the ru-
mour chimed in with the popular taste—that
their young prince, disdaining Court etiquette, as-
pired to win his bride like some hnight-crrant of
old. P’octry aud romance still lingered on En-
glish ground. A great change was approaching,
and already loomed in the distance, but as yet
the puritan clement was overawed by the gallant
and chivalrous sparit that Speuser Lad clothed in
tlowing numbers, aud Siduey and Ralcigh in
q cds of hero.c daring.  So when tho Prince of
W ales sailed from England witha flowing sheet,
and it was bnuted abroad thatlic had adventured
a peritons journey for the love of a lady fair, the
people applauded, and, despite the drumn cccle-
s.astic soundiny through the land, drank success
to the S;anish allance.

At the time this joarney to Madrid was planned,
onc of the most devoted and favoured adherents
of the Dukeof Buchmgham was Sir Edward Lis-
towel, His father had been a favourite of King
James, and onc of that monarchs carlicst custo-
mers when be touli to speculating inLbaroneteies.
In duc course of tiue he died, leaving vast pos-
Sessions to his only son.  Much to Buckingham's
chagrin, the King r-fused to include Listowe. in
the personal suite of the Prince, and persisted in
limitng the number to three:  Sir Francis Cot-
tingon, Sit Richard Grahiam, and Endymion Por-
ter. It was therefore finally armnged that Sir
Edwand should joia them in Madnd with Lord
Denby, Lond Keasignton, Lond Cecil, Lord Ho-

“ ward, and the other young nebles who were to
form the Prince’s Conrt.  These eavaliers were
specially chosen for their gallant bearng sed
showy accomplishments ; yet even among them
the apt pupil of the courly Buckingham, who bad
acquired both the winning manners and the views
of lus patoon, was almost unrivalled.

In the month of July, 1623, a bull fight was

held in Madrid, for tho purpose of displaging the
national pastimoe to tho Prince of Wales, These
spectacles were always eagerly welcomed by the
fusr Iberians.  The galleries of the bull-ring were
thearena for the display of their charms and their
wilettes—better adapted to the national charac-
ter than the ball-reomand opera of modern times,
Lahe the fuir dumes in some tournament of old,
they smiled approval upon the gallant feats of
their preax clievatiers in the enclosure, and their
full Cleopatra-lihe cnler of heanty, most effective
when in repose, Was suited to the position.  The
Spanish cavabiers were not sorry fur un opportu-
nety of echpsing for the nonee their Englishirivals
who hadattracted far too much attentioh, The
romantic crrand of the Prinee had turned the heads
ol the youny ladics in Madrid, and his retinue fell
in fur no small share of his yopularity. As fo-
reigners, they were to sone extent regarded as
privileged persons, and held excused from many
of the niceties of Spanish etiquette, so adraitly
framed to throw impedunents in the way of spee-
dy acquaintance. It may ecasily be supposed that
the Spanish Hidalgos by no means approved of
these arrangements ; indeed the chief cnjoyment
they promized to themselves in this bull-fight
was that for ouce they would be the sole objects
of attraction.

The eventful day arrived. The sun, fast sink-
ing towards the west, shone upon the magnificent
appointments of the cavaliers, superbly mounted
on Andalusian steeds, as one by one they entered
the arena.  The gatlesics were filied with all the
beauty of Madrid.  Jewels flashed, plumes wa-
ved and bright cyes sparkled.  But, alas for the
cavaliers! it svon became painfully evident that
the attractions of a bull-fight could not compare
witl the novelty of a Prince-crrant, and that
glances which ought to have rewarded the provw-
essof the champwons were monopolised by the
gall-ry assigued to the Prince and his attendants.

As for the strangers, they were warnnly inte~
rested in the spectacle, and cnthusiastically
applauded the superb horsemanship and cool da-
ring of the combatants. No oue was more cn-
grussed by thescene than Sir Faward Listowel,
until, leaning cagerly forward to geta better
view of a cluse encounter between the infuriated
bull and one ofthe cavaliers, he caught o glimpse
of a face partly turned towards him, so beautiful
cven in that crowd of lovely women, that bull,
cavaliers, matadores, and cverything clse, were
atonce forgotien. The English Court in King
James the First's reign was remarkable for the
degreo of beauty that adorned it; but Listowel
felt in an instant that anything so lovely as this
he had pever scen. It wasa young lady between
cighteen and twenty. She was speaking when
he first caught sight of hier.  The sweet musical
‘ane of hier voice, the beanty of her lips as her
words overfluwed, to use Horners metaphor, the
pearl-Lke enclosure of her teeth, the graceful
lines of her figure, resolving themselves witheve-
ry momcent into acw and ever-charming combina-
nations, exceeded his wildest ideal of female love-
liness.  She was the original of the portrait;
but then there was health as well as beauty in
the chieek, nnd brightness and animation in the
cyes instead of that deep and desolate sadness
which trikes the spectator so vividly in thoso of
the picture.

For a few moments Listowel was conapletely
bewildered.  But he was not & man to loso his
self-possession for Jong.  Iabitually cold and
cautious, he looked again and again to make
sure that his first glance had not deccived him.
He scautinized carcfully and critically the pecu-
har ponts of hier national beauty, wentally ro-
view:ng at the same timo the ladies of the Ean-
gelish and Faeneli Courtstoost celebrated for their
chanms, and the more e gazed the morehe found
to admire,  “ 1 will wait a little while,? thought
ke, « foran opportunity of addressing her, and
if none shiould occur I must make one.® For be
it hnown that Listowel was not onc of those lovers
who are satizfied with worshipping their divini-
tirs at 2 distance; nor had it ever been his ba-
Lit to 1~t his admiration rersin Jong unknown to
its olject.  An opportunity, bowever, did occur,
aad thatshortly.

The combatwas progressing vigorously; the
ball made o succession of splendid rusbes, and
the interest of tho spectators was excited in a

corresponding degree, when suddenly o turill of
horror appeared to scizo the vast multitude, cau-
sing it to surgo to and fro in wild and uncontrol-
uble excitement, The sparkling countenance of
the fair girl whoso variations Sir Edward had
been admiringly watching becameo blanched with
tetror, as she fell back in hier seat, and covered
her frce with her hauds. He Jooked up and
sprang to the edge of the gallery to ascertain the
cause of the sudden excitement, Tho bull had
cleared with & buund the palisade between the
arena and the huwbler poriion of the spectators,
who fled inall directions,  But promptly to the
rescuo came o matadore.  One moment his long
knife gleumed in the air, the next, the huge ani-
mal stageered and dropped at his feet.  Loud
¢ Vivas” reut tho air; thoe crowd, more fright-
ened than hurt, gathered round the fonm-covered
carcase, and Listowel, as he returned to hisseat,
addressed the young lady in o few appropriato
words, begging ber to calm her agitation, as tho
danger wus over and no one injured. She with-
drew her hunds from her eyes, and raising them
to the younyg Euglishmag, whom she had obser-
ved springing forward at the first alarm, answer-
ed, “ Are you certain, sir? 1 thought I saw tlo
terrible animal trampling down all before him.”

“ Fair lady, the sport is over as far as thatbult
is concerned, and before be could do any mis-
chief he was despatcbed by onc of the matade-
Tes.

The conversation once begun, Listowel took
good carc not to suffer it 10 Yanguish, He spoke
Spanish fluently. His accent, it is true, was un-
mistakably English, but that very circumstance,
indicating that hie was attached to the Prince’s
suite, was, as ho knew full well, more likely to
adrance his suit with any lady in Madrid than
ifhe baa been o grandee of the first class. He
did not yet know Olivia de 1aPena,or he would
bave felt how little impression things of thatsort
made on ler mind.  Donpa Olivia was most cu-
rious about England and the English, their man-
ners, and modes of thought,

¢ And they are all heretics 2” she asked, cross-
ing herself.

By fur the greater part,” answered Sir Ed-
ward ; ¥ but,” hie added, for he did not relish the
tone in whichshe had spoken, ¢ thosc distinctions
are things of the past: religious animositics are
forgotten ; and our Prince isnow comeover, like
somo knight of old, to woo the King’s sister,
whilst the Pope himself is about to sanction their
union.”

¢ But still beis a heretic,” persisted Donna Qli-
via, rather giving utteranco to her own thoughts
than addressing her companion,

¢ Sits the wind in tbat quarter,” thought Lis-
towel, ‘it is hard, but I can trim my sails to
meet it.  Tc has been cducated in the reformed
faith,” he replied, ¢ but one of the distinctivo fea-
tures of our doctrines is, that they sanction, and
even encourage, inquiry.  Our religion is instill-
cd into us in youth, but if the judgement of ma-
turer years rejects it, we never hiesitate to recant
our crrors.”

¢ Ohindced I” exclaimed Olivia ; and her check
kindled, and her cyes flashed, as she turned them
upon her companion with an cager, scarching
look.

Listowel avoided the glance, buthe felt it, and
thoroughly read its expression.

It was a little more than a month after tho
scene at the fight, that the light of tho wa-
ning moon, a3 it streamed through the trellised
cntranco of a grotto in the palace-garden of Don
Fclix de 12 Pena, discovered aladyaud a cavalier.
Tho gentleman was speaking in Jow and carnest
tones. The lady cagerly listened.

¢ Remember, Olivia,” he said, ®all that has
happen2d since we met.  Through you I have
abandoned the faith of my ancestors, and now
you would have me act in direct hostility to my
Prince. Bitterly opposed asyourfatheris known
10 be to thismarriage, bow canonc of the Prince’s
suite demand your hand?  No, my love,® he
continued, softening bis voice as he spoke, ¢ our
union must bo gecret. A fewmonths passed, and
these negotiations terminated, I can callyou mino
in the faco of tho world, and carry you to En-
gland, whero you will reign tho queen of beauty
in tho Court, and the mistress of wy home and
bappivess,”
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“Then why not wait {ill then 77 said Olivia, in
a low and fultering voice, ag if sho already anti-
cipated tho reply.

“Triflo not with me, dearest,” answered he;
¢ you know that in three days I leave Spain with
despatches for the King, The Prince has chosen
me to carry them to England, and I cannot ex-
plain to him the real causo of my reluctance.
1 must dgo: and how can I go without putting it
beyond the power of fate to rob me of you?
How can we tell what measures your father may
adopt to induce you to accept the husband he
has chosen for, you ?”

“ And do you doubt my truth?” said Olivia,
Taising her eyes to her lover's face with o look
that would have calmed the soul of Othello.
But Listowel did not doubt. He had learned to
know that death on the one hand, and thecrown
of Spain on the other, would never have tempted
Olivia to break her plighted faith, Assurance
on this point was not his object.

“Doubt you, dearest? nol’ he answered.
¢ But strange things arc done in this country.
Fathers have unlimited power, and sometimes
but few scruples how they uso it. Dearest, you
must bo mine before I leave Madrid. If not, I
cannot go in peace~—I cannot go at all. Yes,”
he passionately exclaimed, “I will forfeit every-
thing,—duty, friends, prospects—rather than
leave you, unless you are irrevocably mine.”

Five short weeks before, and Olivia had never
scen Sir Edward Listowel.  He was now master
of her whole soul; they bad met daily. The
hopes he bad held out of his conversion served
the double purpose of a pretext for these frequent
interviews, and a veil that prevented Qlivia from
discovering, until too late, the resl state of her
feelings. Long before she had gained, as she de-
voutly hoped, a soul for heaven, her fate was
scaled. She loved with o fixed unity of feeling,
and overflowing tenderness, such as only a soul
like hers could feel.  And if the time that bad
sufficed to effect all this was short, remember,
geatle reader, that time, must not be reckoned
by numerals only. The cvents of a day not un-
frequently change the current of a lifetime; and
the feelings of years are sometimes compressed
into onc hour’s intense sensation.” Well for you
if you have never knovwen the truth of this!

The work of proselytism now went forward ra-
pidiy, and her full confession of irrepressible love
was miade, as she fondly believed, to 2 Roman
Catholic. Still there were many obstacles to
surmount, and, but for that mission to England,
sho might bave lived to look back upon these
moonlight interviewsas & romantic episode of her
girlish days. But her lover's arguments were
not altogether groundless, her faith with bim was
implicit, her father was stern and unapproachable,
and theflowers had blossomed many times over
Lhc grave of the mother who might have saved

er.

They were privately marricd. Two days after-
wards, Listowel informed his bride that the
Jjourney to England was indcfinitely postponed.
Evcn the callous heart of this follower of Buck-
ingham was touched by the delirious joy with
which she welcomed his words, and a sharp
though transicnt pang of usavailing remorse
made him almost shrink from her fond cmbrace.

About this timo tho portrait was begun.
Velasquez did not know who the lady was who
came secretly to sit to bim, and, satisfied with
having to paint one of the loveliest faces that
artist ever transferred to canvas, did not inquire.
1t is only g head,” soliloquised the great mas-
ter, ““but it is worthy of immortality, and it shall
be the finest creation that ever passed from my
peneil.?

“What a radiant creatare!I” he exclaimed, a3
he stood gazing on his unfinished work one day
towards tho hour hic expected ber visit, ¢ What
anoble brow? What g glorious spirit lighting
ap the whole countenance? What life and
brilliancy in those eyes! This mast be Jove—
and a love smiled upon by Fortane.”

' The expression of the cyes was less bright
to-day,” thought the painter, as he contemplated
the progress of the pictaro after the sitter was
gone. “Idid not much perceive it at the time,
but I copied closely the expression that was
there, and certainly the countenancs is a littlo
clouded. 1t may have been my fault; perhaps

it was my eyes that were dim. Atall cvents I
will be very carefut next time.”

Painstaking and careful indeed he was; but
the change was now beyond a doubt, It was
perceptible as she sat, and still more 30 in the
portrait,

« The character of this pieceisaltering visibly,”
thought the artist. ¢ At onc timo I tﬁought it
would have been the most radiant creature my
art has ever cmbodied ; but it will not be so now.
It is beautiful stil}, perbaps more beautiful than
ever, but the cxpression is saddened and sub-
ducd.”

And thus it wag, through fuithfully copying
the cyes of Donna Olivia, that those of the por-
trait grew sadder and sadder day by day, until
they wore that look of mournful desolation so
conspicuous in them still. Hers was the bitterest
gricf of all, more bitter than the grief of the bride
who has lost her love vhile her faith was still
whole in him—in him who has passed away i
the flush and the hope of youth, like an air but
just begun, the chords ceasing to vibrate while
their tone was sweetest. She was beginning to
doubt her husband’s truth and love.

Soon after their marriage he began to tire of
thie perpetual hypocrisy necessary to sustain her
belicf in his conversion. The first moment that
a doubt of this crossed her mind was perhaps the
bitterest in her Jife. It is difficult for us to realize
the cexclusive spirit of Roman Catholicism, and
the odium associated with the very name of here-
tic in the breast of o Spaniard, and above all, a
Spanish lady—of that age. In Olivia's case, re-
ligion had been the only object her feelings had
fed upon, until she bad seea Listowel, Eventhe
love now paramount in her heart had been entiwi-
ned with religious thoughts and anxietics, and
reached its climax with ler lover’s conversion,
The revalsion of feeling was terrible, and to add
to her miscry she could hardly resist the convic.
tion that he had played the hypocrite. “ Butno,”
she repeated, ©he i3 too noble and too true to
havoacted thus. Mo thought he helicved. IHe
was blinded by his love for me!”

Whatever that Yove might have been, it soon
became too apparent that it no longer cxercised
such an all-potent influence.  He became irrita-
ble and impatiept whenever she urged the sub-
joct of religion, and in his heat would sometimes
say things that stabbed her to the heart. The
Prince’s visit was drawing to o close, and Listo-
wel began to talk of returning with him, and to
urge the necessity of deferring the announcement
of their marriage for somoe months. Strange to
say, although Donna Olivia keeniy felt the insult,
she did not resent it.  Yleronce proud spirit wag
crushed and broken.  She had staked all upona
cast, and heart, hope, and cnergy, were lost to-

ther.

Still she could scarcely belicve that her husband
no longer loved her.  #When I recall what he
has said on this very spot, it i3 impossible, 1
have become depressed and anxious about his
conversion, and so look at thiugs in a gloomy
light. Notlove mel Itisimpossible he should
not. Iwill come toa full understanding with
Lim this night about this English voyage. Ifl
do not go with him, I shall never live tosce him
again.”

There was a path arched in with trelliswork
that bent beneath the clustering vine, a path that
1cd to a grotto where a little fountain sparkled
and played in the moonlight, dear to Olivia's me-
mory, often since.  She had first listened in that
spot to her husband'’s vows of elernal love ; and
when wounded to tho heart by his neglect, thi-
ther had she gone to recall the looks and tones
of happier times, hoping against hope, striving
in the recollection of the past to disbelieve the
present.  She was waiting for him there.

“ Irapossible,” said he, in answer to her trem.
bling appeal.  “ The negotiations with the
Spanish Court wear an unfavourable aspect. The
Prince sailsg without bis bride, and itis impossible
for me to acknowledge o marriage with onc of
the bittercst opponents of the whole scieme, Noj;
stay, Olivia, until the Infanta comes to England,
then avow our uniop, and come over in her suite
to join me?

“That will never be, Edward. Ho is, as T said,
—a3s I said to you tho first day wo met,—~ho i3 a
heretic.  They will never come together.”

“ Accursed be tho word!” said Listowel, who
was latterly strangely icritablo whenever his wite
touched upon the subject of religion. ¢ Heretic,
a3 you call him, the Infanta would be only too
glad to keep him in her net, and Don Phillip
himself would renounce the Pope and all his
works to call the Prince of Wales brother.”

“Be it so or not,” sadly answered Olivia, “ the
match il be broken off.  Edward, I must go
with you. How can I bear this concealment,
which even now preys upon me so heavily, when
you are gone? Do you thizk I could live ?”

It is wild and wicked, Olivia,” returned he,
“to talk thus of the eflects of o few months' sepa-
ration. It is absolutely necessary that I should
return alone to England, but you can fullow me
cre lopg.”

% A few monthis! Tshall never live to see those
montbs in Spain, Edward. Can it be true,—is it
possible that you are willing to leave me, that
you teish it?  Oh, my husband 1” she exclained,
fondly clinging to him, “say that you will take
me with youl” -

Listowel's reply, as he shrnk from her em-
brace, was couched in the coldest terms. So true
is it that when !-ve has passed away, the endear-
ments that once thrilled through the very soul
become absolutely repugnant.  Olivia felt the
gesture even more than the words it accompanied.
All the stumbering pride of thoe heart hie had
trampled upon burst forth into life and vigour.
The impulse wus tragsitory, but it impassioned her
whole being for the moment, and, starting to her
feet, she exclaimed,—

% Then hear me, sir, I 2l go with you. If you
are 50 lost to all sense of honour and humanity,
I will appeal to the Prince of Wales. 1le shall
hear my story. e will tell e whether the wife
of ”n

“Ie will tell you, madam,” interrupted Lis-
towel, compressing his fury at this threat into o
sneer o devil might have envied, © he will telt you
that you are not my wifz! e will tell you that
I am already married !”

For a few scconds Olivia stood speechless and
motionless. Then came the temible, dissonant
scream of human agony that passes human en-
durance, and she fell headlong to the earth. It
was the last sound that ever passed her lips,

) A TRUE BILL.

ARLY on the morning of the fifteenth of
April, information reached the Frenck police
that the Baroness de C. was Iying dead in her
bed, strangled with a picce of ribbon. She had
been married as a widow to Baron de C., and
was about twenty-cight years old, very pretty, of
engaging manners; and both she and her hus-
band were known far and wide for lavish hos-
pitality.

Three weeks before the murder the baron set
out for Russia, where it was said that he inhe-
rited some property from o relative.  During the
absence of her husbaud, the baroness kept very
much at home, with Erncstine Lamont, 2 beauti-
ful girl of the most innocent and simple man-
ners, who had been cducated and protected by
her. On tho nightbefore tho murder, the baroness
wwent to the Opera. Ernestine, who was not very
well, did not accompany her; ncither did she sit
up for lier, as the barenesshad a private key, and
did not wish the young lady to be disturbed. It
was the custom that whea the baroncss, on
awakening in the morning, rang her bell, Ernes-
tinc went first to her bedroom. When, on the
morning after the murder, no bLell was heard to
ring, the servauts wondered, and at last onc of
them went up to Ernestine’s room to ask the
cause. It was empty. Thinking that she was
gone, as usual, to the baroncss’s bedroom, the
servant went thither, There the shutters were
still closed, and the night-lamp burning on a
Jittle table by the bedside.  On the floor Iay the
lifeless body of Erncestine. Tho girl now scream-
¢q for help; the other servants hurricd up-stairs,
and on opening the shutters it twas scen that tho
baroness lay dead, evidently strapgled with o
picce of ribbon, which was at once recognised
as belonging to Emnestine, who was lying in o
swoon nn the floor.

———

—
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On coming to herself, it was naturally sup-

osed that she would be able to throw some
ight on the matter, but, to the surprise of all,
she showed a nervous hesitaiiom ha:dly to be
reconciled with imnocence. On further exumi-
nation, it was found that the secrciaire stood
wide open, and that a quantity of papers and
other articles were lying about in coufusion, as
if the contents of each drawer had been hastily
turned inside out. By this time the police had
arrived. With scarcely a moment’s hesitation
they pronounced that one of the inmatcs of the
house must either have committed the crime, or
at least been an accomplice in it. Evidently,
also, there had been robbery added to murder;
and, therefore, it was thought right to search the
boxes of each member of the houschold. The
servants were all willing ; but when it came to
Ernestine’s turn to deliver up herkeys, the young
lady showed a strange unwillingness to do so.
Of course the police persisted, and in a very little
time discovercd a large sum of moncy and
several jewecls belonging to the murdered lady
carefully secreted at the bottom of her box.

“ How does mademoiselle account for this
money ?” was the first question put to her.

«] do not know—I—cannot tell—pray—do
not ask me,” was the hesitating reply.

The suspicions already attached to her were
now considerably strengthened, and the police
only discharged their duty in arresting her. The
case wa3 tried, and Ernestine Lamont found
guilty.

A young lawyer named Bernard, whose know-
ledge of Krnestine's previous character made it
very hard for him to believe her guilty, resolved
to se¢ her. After some little difficulty, permission
was granted bim to visit the condemned in pri-
son. But if he went thither with any faith in
her innocence, he left the prison without doubt
of her guilt. Heranswers to his questions were
evasive and unsatisfactory.

On reaching home late that evening, he found
a note lying on his table. It was from hrnestine,
and ran as follows:

My dear Fricud,—I feel that I owe you at least
some explanation for my strange conduct, and
will therefore put you in possession of the facts
of the case. It is only forestalling my intention.
This letter would have been delivered to you
after my death . . . . .

You are aware of the circumstances which
made me regard the baroness as a mother. You
are aware, too, of her husband’s fatal propensity
to the gaming-table, a passion which in course of
time led to an estrangement between them. The
baroness was very beautiful, and still young, and
failing to find that love and affection which she
had hoped her husband would show her, formed
an unfortunate intrigue. I was horror-struck
when she informed me of this; but it was not for
me to blame her. As might beexpected, no good
could possibly result from this attachment. Her
lover proved unworthy of her confidence, and
succeeded, whether by threats or by menaces, 1
know not, in obtaining from her large sums of
money. It was but a few days before her death
that she confided this to me, and at the same
time begged me to take care of ber jewels and
money for her in my box, as she dreaded lest her
sordid lover should obtain possession of them.
The last time I saw her alive was on the night
she went to the Opera. At what hour she retur-
ned I know not, for she always had a private key
with her. Therest you know.

¢ Hence, dear friend, you will understand my
reluctance to have my boxes searched; and my
evasive answers as to the money and jewels found
in them.

“Had I told the truth, should I have been

“believed? No! And how could I say anything
that would dishonour the good name of one who
has been more than a mother to me? Besides, I
did not know even the name of her secret lover,
and I bad never seen him. Noj it is better as it
is. I am ready to die. My secret to all save you,
shall die with me. That you believe in my inno-
cence is the only comfort I have left me.

¢ Your unhappy friend,

ERNESTINE.”

% Thank God!"” murmured the young man,
pressing the paper to his lips, “Henceforth, I

will devote my life to prove your innocence to
the world. God grant it may not yet be toolate !”

Late though it was, Bernard at once repaired
to the prefect's house, and after some difticulty
procurcd admission. The prefect fortunately bap-
pened to be an old friend of Bernard’s father, and
it was because of this that the young man was
admitted at so late an hour.

¢ But, my good friend,” said the old man, after
patiently listening to all he had to say, ¢ believe
me, it is a useless task; there is no doubt that
the young woman is guilty either as principal or
as’accomplice. Still, as you so earnestly wishit,
you shall be permitted to search the apartments
of the murdered lady. And now good night,” he
added with asmile, ¢ and let me hear the result
of your investigations.”

Early the next morning, Bernard, accompanied
by a gendarme, repaired to the baroness's house.
Everything lay exactly as it had been left on the
Jatal morning; for the house had been and was

still in the custody of the police. Not a drawer,
nor a cupboard escaped Bernard’s notice. There
was no violence visible on the windows, as if
forcible admission had been gained from the
outside. Nothing, in fact, presented itself which
gave the slightest clue to the mystery.

The search had now occupied several hours,
and Bernard felt that it was useless to remain
there any longer. With a sad and heavy heart,
therefore, he proceeded to leave the apartment.
But in passing out into the entree, which was
quite dark, his foot struck against something,
which, on taking up, he fouud to be a hat.
Thinking it belonged to the baron, he was about
to hang it up with the others on the peg from
which he supposed it to have fallen.

« That hat, monsieur, if you please; I do not
remember to have seen it before. It is strange,”
remarked the gendarme, as he compared the hat
in question with the others that hung up in the
entrée ; “ it islarger, and of a different shape to
them 1"

“ Let me have it, my good friend ; I will show
it to the prisoner. If it should chance to belong
to this secret lover of the murdered lady!” thought
Bernard to himself, a3 he hurriedly drove to the
prison.

Ernestine was anxiously expecting to see her
friend, for he had promised to visit her that day
again; and she wished to learn from his own
lips whether he still believed in her innocence.

“ Do you know this hat, Ernestine ?” said Ber-
nard, on entering the cell,

¢« That bat—good Heavens l—it is the very Lat
which the baron hadon the night he left Paris,”
said Ernestine, in an excited manner,

¢ Impossible l—we compared it with the other
hats—and this is much larger. I believe it
belonged to the baroness’s lover——"

« No=~-n0—a thousand times no—it is the
baron's—he bought it the very day he left. It
was too large for bim, and he asked me to put
some wadding under the lining for him—see—if
it be not therel”

« But, Ernestine, it must be fancy on your
part—this hat never belonged to the baron! But
—stay—you are right,” added Bernard, as, on
turning up the lining, the wadding fell out, and
with it & picce of paper which had been used to
add a little to its thickness. It was a bill writ-
ten by the landlord of an hotel at Strasburg,
made out in the baron’s name, for a week’s board
and lodging. It wasdated April 7,—just fourteen
days after his departure from Paris,

Ernestine and Bernard looked at each other
for a few momentsin silence, as strange thoughts
passed through the minds of ecach.

Thdt it was the baron’s hat was now proved
—but how did it come therc? Had he returned
to Paris secretly before the murder ? Was he the
murderer ?

Ernestine turned deadly pale.

“ Do you suppose that the baron——" she
gasped.

¢Is the murderer ?” added Bernard, finishing
the sentence. * Yes! Ido. ButI will go at
once to the prefect.”

For the first time since her condemnation a
faint ray of hope was kindled in Ernestine’s heart.
The sight of Bernard, her old friend in bappier
days, bad irdeed excited a wish to live in her

young breast,

“ How thankful I am I did not say anything
at the trial. The good God will protect me I”

Bernard now left the prison and hastened to
the house of the prefect.

“ Welll and what did you find ?” asked the
old man, smiling sadly at his young fried, who
rushed into the room without waiting to be an-
nounced.

¢ Be good enough to exhamine this hat,” said
Bernard, as he handed it to him, and recounted
to him the manner in which he had found it, and
what Ernestine had subsequently told him,

¢ Her husband !—he the murderer! Yes, it is
plain—and we have been accusing an innocent
girl I” ejaculated the prefect, carefully examining
the hat; ¢ but leave me now; I must think it
over. But let me urge secresy on you, and depend
on me.”

To be continued.

DIAMOND AND ROSES.

DAM Smith, in his “Wealth of Nations,” shows,
in a few simple words, the value of the dia-
mond. Contrasting it with water, from the very
purest of which the diamond receives its best name
and recommendation, he remarks that, though no-
thing isso useful as water, it will purchase scarcely
anything. It will purchase very little money:
only a small amount of coin or any other com-
modity can be had in exchange for it. On the
other hand, a diamond has scarcely any value in
use; but a great quantity of coin or other goods
may be bad in exchange for it. The difference
between value in use and value in exchange could
not be more lucidly explained to the very meanest
capacity.

But the diamond belongs as much to the poet
as to the statistician or the political economist.
Pope has chosen to draw his contrast, too—not
between the diamond and water, but between the
gem and a flower :—

Tho’ the same sun, with all-diffusive rays,
Blush in the rose, and in the di’'mond blaze,
We prize ghe stronger effort ot'msdpow’r,
Aud%ustly set the gem above the flow'r,

This judgment, however unquestioned it may
have been in the saloons of the ¢ great Anna” and
“ great Brunswick” periods, will hardly be ac-
cepted now. There is no stronger effort of the
sun in giving brilliancy to the diamond than there
is in giving colour to the rose. Tho ‘blush” of
the one and the “blaze” of the other are equal as
the result of effort, for each is of God’s work and
of God’s will. Whatever may be the difference
of their value in exchange, we know that a single
rose in the hair of a fair young girl adds more to
the adornment of her person than a string of dia-
monds. Is not the dlush of an innocent, happy
girl & more delicious thing to seo than the blaze
of the most profusely diamonded woman? And
then, chemists now are said to be able to reduce
the diamond to its primitive charcoal; but rose-
leaves are still rose-leaves; though dead, their
odour is a delicious memory of the bygone ¢ time
of roses.”

Girls should be like the flowers that adorn
them—pure to the sight and sweet in memory.
Bright, but impenetrably hard, diamonds teem
with peril to their wearers. There is a charm in
them, St. Ambrose says, which is not known to
those who bear their yoke. Women who wear
diamonds, said the saint, may be as bright and
dazzling as the gems, but their hearts, assuredly,
will grow as hard.

Such are the opinions of political economist,
poet, and saint, on diamonds, in various lights.
The fact is, that they are very excellent and use-
ful things at fitting seasons and on fitting per-
sons. Lven to most fitting persons every season
is not fitting. They become the Queen on her
throne in the Palace of Westminster; but her
Majesty would herself laugh at the idea of wear-
ing them when she is seated at her spinning-
wheel. So with other Tadies, high, but less high
than this in the social scale; yet, to all these
ladies, and to all others, during every hour of
waking life, the rose is becoming and in sea-
son; and in respect of such suitableness, we
justly set the gem below the flower.
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TIE YOUNG CHEMIST,

—

T follows, as a ueccssary consequence of the manner
fu which # was proposed to treat tho subject of
Chemistry In the last paper, viz., by analysls, that to bo
coneistent tho beginning must be with somo process of
such siraplicity, that the principles on which §ts ope.
ration is efltcted shall be obvious to all persons. Let
tho studeat, then, bo assured that, by duing exactly us
he i3 told, and working out the various analyses which
will bo furnished him, tie will lay tho foundation of
sound chiemical knowledge.

Analysis mcans a loosening or scparation of parts,
and is the reverse of synthesis, which means tho com-
bination of parts into o compound. To accomplish
analysis, chemists have recourso cither to solution or
fusion,—the former being moro frequently cmployed;
and water being invariably used whenover ¢ is capa-
blo of dissolving tho substanco to bo analysed. If
water fail, recourse is bad to alcohol, ether, acids,
alkaline leys, &c.

Lessox 1.

A MIXTURE OF SALT AND S8UGAR BEIXOG GIVEN~—TO
SEPARATE TOEM,

Materials Required to Perform this Experiment.—
Somo teacups or tumblers; somo glass rods; a few
strips of windovr-glass, tho thinner the better, 4 inches
by } an inch; a glassretort; aspirit lamp; asaucepan;
o saucer; somo alcohol,

Tako of sugar floely powdered and salt, as much of
cachaswill lic on aten cent pieco, and mix intimately;
tho faregoing quantity will bo suflicient,~the great
fault with young chemis's being, *heir operating on
too largo a quantity, which not unly embarrasses
{hem, but is also too expeusive.

It is evident that water cannot bo used to separate
the salt from the sugar, as both are cqually solublo in
it; therefore, some solvent must bo procured that will
act only on one ingredient: this solvent is alcohol
{high wines), which dissolves sugar, but will not dis-
golve salt,

Put the alcohol into a retort, and apply heat from
tno spirit Iamp until it boils. Tako caro to apply the
flamo of tho lamp gradually; and also sco that the
wick of thespirit-lamp docs not touch the glass retort.
Pour tho alcohol, whilst hot, on the mixture of salt
and sugar ina cup or tumbler: stir well togother: al-
low it to scttle, and then pour off the clear part. Re-
peat this operation until a portion of the liquor drop-
ped upon a glassslip  vaporates without leaving any
stain. It will bo founu that the alcoliol has dissolved
out tho sugar, leaviog the salt Lehind, Evaporatothe
aleoholio solution of tho sugar by means of a stecam.
bath, in thoe following manner:—Takea saucepan; and
having put some ‘water into it, cause the water toboil.
Put tho solution into a saucer, and placo thesauceron
tho mouth of the sauccpan,~the cscaping steam will
causo the alcohol to evaporate, aud tho sugar will be
found adbering to tho saucer. A stronger heat would
act injuriously 62 the sugar.

Lessox II.

A MIXTURE OF SALT AXD STARCH BEING GIVES—T0
S8EPARATE THEM.

Apparatus and Materials Required.—Somo nitric
acid (abcut # an 0z.) in a stopperced bottlos two test-
tobes; some slop-basing; a tea.saucer; somo distilled
water; a solution of nitrate of silver, 10 grains to the
finid oz, of distilled water, in a GLASS stoppered bot-
tlo; somo ammoania in a stoppered bottle.

Having mado a mixtare, as before, only that the
student may take about ss much of cach as will lic on
& quarter dollar, proceed thus:—

Addcold distilled water to tho mixture in 2 tumbler,
apd agitato well; allow it to stand; then pour off the
cloarsupernatant liquor, and repeat tho washing, That
it may bo known when all tho salt is dissolved out,
tako 2 slip of window.glass absolutely clean, drop on
it somo of tho last washing. Tako a glass rod, molsten
its cnd with a littlo nitrato of silver xolution, and
plango it into tho bead of wateron the slip. If all the
salt has Leen dissolved out by the first washing, no
shangowill appear in tho dropon theslip; butif some
selt still rersains, a peculiar white cardiness will bo
socn. Continuo to add cold distilled water totho mix-
taro a8 before, nntil a drop of flaid coming from tho
tambler no longer produces & whito cloudiness with
aitrate of silver. Teko tho basin containing thosolo.
tion of ssit, putitin a hotovon, covering it loosely with
psper to provent tho access of dust.  Allowzil tho

water o ovaporato, when tho sait will bo found at-
tactied to tho aldes of tho basin, crystallised. Uence,
tho starch remalning in the tumbler, cold teafer not
acting onit, and tho salt remaining in the basin, theso
two substances havo been separated.

It was assumegd that the cups, glasses, &c., in ‘ho
preceding experiments were all perfectly clenn. They
aro now no Jonger ko, and must bo mada clean before
using again, Absolute lustrous cleanliness cannot bo
impressed too strongly on the young chemist; and
waoting this, persons never succeed ns chemists, The
test nitrato of silver fs so delicate, that it is capablo of
indicating the presenco of a grain of common #alt
diffused through a hogshead of water.  Tho follwing
experiment will guffice to make evident this assertion.
Nitrato of silver produces no whiteness with pure dis-
tilled water.  Add a drop to some distilled water, and
observo that thero isno changa in the water. Now
pour & tablespoonful of tho distilled water over the
arm scveral times, collecting it in a dish as it flows ofT.
By this means tho water will have dissolved off any
soluble matter in tho skin, of which matters common
falt is one. Test tho water 50 ecmployed now, with a
drop or two of tho nitrato of silver, and tho samo
white curdy appearance will be observed.  After duly
weighing this experiment, thero will be no marvel at
the importance chemists attach to perfect cleanliness
fn tho vessels used. This white curdy appearance, the
result of touching common salt with nitrato of silver,
i3 a compound of silver with chlorine, and therefore
termed chlorideof silver. The chiemical name for come
mon salt is cbloride of sodium—a cotopound of chlo-
rine and tho metal sodium, tho rust or oxide of which
metal is the caustic soda sold by druggists, not the
carbonate of soda. Nitrateof silver is silver combined
with nitric acid, and on adding tho nitrate of silver
to tho common salt, tho chloring of the salt leaves it
and combines with the silver, setting tho nitric acid
free, which cqmbines with tho soda; so that wo have
two new compounds, chloride of silver, the winte
curdy precipitato alfeady met with, and nitrato of
soda, which remains in solution. Tako some of this
white curdy precipitate, chloride of silver, put in into
a test-tube) and adad water; agitate, and remark that
tho white mass is quito insolublo in water, hot orcold :
pour off tho water, allowing tho chlorido of silver to
remain at the bottom.  Add a little nitric acid,—tho
chloride still is insoluble, Twist a bit of paper around
the test-tube soas to forma handie, and apply the heat
of tho spirit-lamp; still tho chloride remains insol-
uble; in point of fact, no acid will dissolve it. Take
another test-tube, placo a little of the chilorido in it,
and half fill the tube with distilled water; pour in a
few drops of ammonia, and immediately it will bo
found tho chilorido dissolves. A number of important
facts will be impressed on tho mind of the young
chiernist from the foregoing experiments,

1st. That alcohol dissolves sugar, but not salt.

2nd. That starch is insoluble in cold water.

3rd. That neither hot nor cold water will dissoive
chloride of silver.

4th. That nitric acid will not dissolve chloride of
silver,

5th. That ammonia dissolves chloride of silver.

Ang, lastly, That nitrate of silver is n test for chilo-
rine, throwing down 8 whito curdy precipitate.

To cleanse the apparatusin the foregoing experiments,
itis evident thoso vessels which contain the sugar or
ealt may be cleansed by water, tho final rinsing being
performed by distilled water, whilo the vessels which
contained the chloride of silver must be cleaned by o
solution of ammonia,~the final washing in cvery case
being performed by distilled water. As for the starch,
we haveo a fetww wonds for it in the next paper.

J. W, P

Nore.—The chemicals, & ., required for the above
qxgoviments may be procured at any druggist’s cstab-
listment. .

PASTIMES.

BACKGAMMON.

Asa gameofmingled chanceand skill, Rackgammon
has always been o favourite. Its lineago i higlily
respectable: for the ancient gamoe of ** Tables,” played
by our Saxon ancestors, is almost jdentical with it.
Auntiquarians aay that the name is derived from two
Saxon Words—laic or dac, snd zamen tho * back.

me,’” becauso tho whole theory of tho gamo consists
f:tlno plarvers bringing their men back from the anta-
gonists’ table into their own: or hecauso tho picces
aro taken up ard obliged to go back, that is re-cater
at the tablo they come from.

Backgammon is played by two persons on 8 board
divided 1a tho centre, aud marked in divisions, callod

“tables.” Each of theso tables hias six poiunts nlter.
nately black and white, or bluc and red,  Thus thers
aro in all twenty-four points, twelvo on each side.
‘Theso points aro nutsbered on cach sido from onc 1o
twelve; and inplay tho Frencl cquivaleuts for our
uumbers are usually employed.

Most foldlnf deaught-hoarda have thelr interlors
arranged for Backganimon; but o sheet of cardboary,
with tho points drawn, will serve cqually well. I'he
instruments with which the paine Is played are—first,
tho Yoard, thien fifteen draughtzmon for each player,
and lastly » dice-box and two dico. ‘Tho motive and
objectof tho gamo isto bear or carry off' y our own mey
from your adversary’s tables into your own fnner
table—technically called * bringing them homo **—and
thence removing them from tho table, Ho who tirst
succeeds fn ¢ bearing®” or moving his men off the
bonrd wins the gamo  This s done by the throwing
of' two dice niternately by each player, apd according
to the number of pins on'tho fucoottho dicoso throwun,

hio men are moved from point to point,

In tho first place you must sct the doard. The
players havo each tifteen men, which are thus placed -
two on your adsersary’s aco point on his inner tablo;
fivo upon the eixth point of his oufer table; fivo upon
tho sixth point.of'your own inner table, aud threo up-
on tho outer cinque point of yourouter table. Fhe
pieces or men are rlacml in_preciscly correspouding
positions on each sido of tho board.

TECHNICAL TERMS.

To properly play Backgammon, you must acquaint
yoarseIf with its vanous technical ferms,  As alecady
stated, French wordsare used for most of tho nunbers
—ace for onic, deux for two, ((rois or tray) for three,
quatre for four, cinque for tive, and stz for six.

Backgammon. The entiro game won,

Bearing your Men  Removing them from the tablo.

Bar. The division between tho tables,

Dar-pont. The point neat the bar.

Ilot, A single man upon @ poiut.

Doullets Two dice of liko value, as when two
aces, fours, &c¢., arc thrown face upward.

Getting home, Tho bringing your men from your
advenary’s tables into your own.

Gammon. ‘Tho winning of two points out of the
three which constitute the game.

e, The removing of all your men before your
oppencnt has succceded u doing so.

Jome. Tho players’ inner table.

Aaking Points. Tho winning of hits.

Men. Tho“)lcccq or draughts used in the game.

7o enfer. 1he placing of aman again on the board
after he has been excluded by the point being already
occupied.

HOW TO PLAY.

The first move i3 determined by tho throw of a
singlo dic, tho highest thrower commencing. The
pomts on the board are counted from ono o six in
cach of the four compartments respectively, cach
player commencing from tho puint on tho table oppo-
6it¢ to him,

The gamo then goes on,  Tho plaver may adopt and
lay tho point and number of the prelinunary SII’O\\';
ut if he do not then he thirows out both dice, and ac-

cording to the number of pips shown on tho dice, e
morves two of lus men farther on: or he may move a
singlo_man to a point fndicated by tho pips on the
sccond dio  Tho moveis alwaysinade inonc direction
—from_your adrersary’s joucr table, over tho bar,
through his outer tablo.

The first player's move completed, his opponent
throws, and moves Lis men In a similar manner, and
§0 on alternately till the game is won by the men of
one or tho othersido being all removed from their
board. Ifthero is but ono man on i point, the oppo-
site party may play one or more of his menon that
point, having Pmn‘onsly taken his opponcnt’s man;
tho latter must then bo entercd on some ono ot tho
points of the adversary’s inner table, beforo its owner
can confivue his game. Tho moro points the ad-
versary has closed fn_this inner table, the fower tho
thirows ofthe dice which will caable thie man that bas
been taken to cuter.

Double aces count four, and cnabdlo tho player (say
white) to mnove two men from § white to 7 white, and
two from 6 white to b white, which covers the bar-

roint (scven), andalso coverstho cinquo point in your
inner table.  Suppose your next throw to be tivo and
six, you would play tho five from 12 black to 8 white,
and £0 cover tho blot bicfore left, and Fou would like-
wiso play the six from 12 black to your barpoint.
Pairs always count double. Doublo sixes, therefore,
caablo you to move four men, cach one six points fors
ward. You may citlier move four tagether (sxy teom
12 black to 7 white) or twwo together. as, say, 2 from 1
black to your ndversary’s pahroinz {7), and two tromn
12 black {o 7 white, your own bar point.  Or you may
move tho men singly—a man from 1 black to 1 whito
in your own_inncer table, presuming that your oppo-
neat had left that point open. .

Wo might go on witha number of illustrations of
the method of playing Backgammon; but they wowld
probably rather bewilder than assistthe amatenr. Wo
therefore content oursclves with a few bits of neces-
sary advice.

Do not crowd ()'our gamo by placing too many men
on thic deux or {rois points on your own table, as by
that mcans you loso those men by not haviog them
to play. Make afow blotsoccssionslly, asthochances
aro they will not be hit. Trwoof youropponeat's men
in your tablo are Letter for a hit than any greater
number., Always endeavogr to provent your adver-
gary from hearing hismen to advantage when youare
trying to serve a gamron,

A Doctor oF DiviNmry.—~" I am attengding alady
who is a Botfoct foadoss of bcaulfv." remarked Dr.
Snobbs to Dr. Ilobbs. ¢ Then,” safld Hobbs, whowas
clover at repartee, ** you are no longer a medico, but
3 Doctor of Divity.” A
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SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

I3 a Jetter to the Paris Academy, Professor Silvestrl,
of Catano, gives somo particulars of a terriblo carth-
quako that occurred in tho neighbourhood of Glarre,
atten o'clock on tho vight of thie 1Sth of July. It has
destroyed two hundred houses, killed rixty-four i_)eop!c.
and wounded uearly as man{ Tho villago of Foudo-
de-Yacebin, ot tho foot of Mount Moscarelo, i3 re-
duced to o muss of stones, Tho most destructivoeflocts
of tho carthquake have been over o space about alijlo-
metro in area, n a longitudinal dircction from Fondo-
do-Macchia to tho sea,

REW FIRR ANNTINLATOR~—A numher of seientific
gcmlemcn havoe been witnessing experiments at Mr.
Villing's premises, at King's Crose, with n new fire
extinguishier, the patent of Dr Carlier and Mr. Vig-
non. A hugd firo was highted threo ticaes, each moro
{)m\'criul thun ity predecessor, and a meu with ono of
lie machines, it i3 said, compfo(ely mastered tho con-
flagration {n o fw seconds.  The nactune is purtable,
and costs {rom L4 to £, Itisalways charged; may
Leslung upon a person’s shoulders; and can bo used
Ly a child. Tho charge simply consists of a large
seidlitz compound; and, tho vessel betng aintightand
capablo of bearmnz o pressure of 160 1b to the fuch, the
lhlluld containiug the gas can bo projected to a con.
siderable distanco. 1hie experituents were deemed
satsfactory.

ViTreors VARNIsP.— That a vitreous varnish will
improvemusicalsoundsthere wasevidence lately given
tn tho Ruilder, whero it wasstated, in an article on
chiurch bellg, that o peculinr mellowness of thie tono of
old bells was produced by the oxidation of tho sur-
face of tho metal. forming a rort of glassy crust aver
it. Glass insulators, too, aro said to improve thotones
of pianos.

Mg. GaLR, who belieres that ho has discovered the
seciet of making gunpe vder innocuons, has patented
and revealed higplan.  He mixes glass, ‘gmund rery
fine, with tho powder in the proportion of four to one,
and the powder sill then bear to L stirred with o
red-hot poker without exploding.

Tue WAY BUTTER 18 MADE 1N NORMANDT.~" The
cream §3 tied up in o canvas bag, and then buriedin a
hole in the ground for twenty-tive hours. Attheend
of this timo 3t forms a hard mass, which 53 broken up
with a wouden pestie, whercupon the buttermilk runs
away. The pounding and tho washing only occupy
tw o minutes, and, os tho reader will see, the butter is
made with less Iabour than in any churn yetinvented,
1n the winter, when the yrogud ‘is frozen, the cream
is buried jn sand placed for the purpose in cellars, and
a donble bag is rometines emploved to make sure of
getung no sand or earth into the butter.'”

AT tho last meeting of the Academy of Sciences, M.
TPirnkowski detailed somo expenments which showed
that meat salted with acetate of suda is easxl{ dnied,
keeps an agreeabile odour, and, morcover, Is more
casily unsalted than meat prepared with cornnmonealt,

A SEAROXABLE HINT —Ono who knows assures us
that repeated deerscd 2 0o 3o vjes of Lius o wid, it wiach
camphor has been dissolved, form an excellent cure
for incipent bowel compluin & Ono pcnn‘yworth of
n‘no oil will dissolve abouta pennywortl of the cam.
phor.

A uo0sT remarkable case of prolonged sleeping fitsis
givenin Tae Medical Times. Tho patient, whose case
was more fully reportedin a previous number of that
Journal, still sleops a9 long and profoundly as cver,
although the first attack commenced five ycars ago
All the means at present emploved fal to arouse him
when seleep; and s frends stato that he has lately
lost activity apd cnergy. Tho number of hours ho
sleeps rauges from 11 to 133, whilst tho number of
Lourshe remains awake averages sbout 6 Whatever
time of tho day the patient rises, ho always feels tired
and leepy the eame esculng, and returns to bed about
10 0’1 )c‘L Several times his fliends baveo endeavoured
to keep lnm awake all night, aud once, with very
great effort, they accomplished it.  Another caso ot
Krulongod sleep was reported sutne time presiously, by

f Ilandet. ilere the panentslept forty days, then
iy, and aferwards twelve months; but thieso extra.
ordinary 1lts of torpidity were scparated by long inter-
vals of heaith,

CAUSES OF STDDEN Dratur.—Very forw of the sud-
den deaths which are said to anise from discases of the
heart, do really anire from that cause. To ascertain
the reat arigin of sudden deaths, the experiment has
boen tried In Eurone, and reported to a rcientific con-
gress held at Strashourg.  Sixty-six cases of sudden
death wero made the rubject of a thorough post
morfers exammnation. in theso cases, only two had
died from direase Gf the bicart.  Jane out of gianty-sux
had died fiom apoplexy, whilo thero wero forty-s.x
cases of congestion of tho lungs, thatis, the luugs were
=0 full ot Llooad they could not work, there not being
room cnox;;,ru for a suflicient quantity of air to enter to
r-um])ort life. The causes that l\smducc congestion of
tho Jungs are—cold feet, tight clotling, costivobowels,
aitting stifl until chilled "after being warmed with
labour or a rapid walk; guiag too suddenly from a
clore, heated room into tho cold afr, especially after
speaking, and sudden depressivo news operating on
tho blood. Thesocauses of sudden death being known,
anavoldanceofthem may serve tolengthen many valu.
abio Jives, which would otherwise bo lost under the
verdict of hears-complaint. That discase is supposed
to Lo ifnevitablo and incurable, hence mauy mway not
take the pains they would to avoid sudden death, if
they knew ft lay in thelr power.

To I'nesenve THE FLOWERS oF A NOSEGAT —Lot
a spoonful of charcval powder be added to the water,
angd the flowers will last 23 long as they wounld on the

iant, without any need of coanging the wator, or
&:ﬁng any troubio at atl,

WITTY AND WHIMSICAL,

Abpvicr fram an old sosker, Never put water In
your liquor; it inevitably damps your spirits,

Tne govesnor of a country prison when asked how
mauy hocould lmug on Wisnow drop, repiied, *Why,
sir, wo can hang 6iX; but can hang four comtortably {*

Tue Chinesebelieve, when an eclipro takes place,
that a monster is preying on tho sun, and go forth with
drums and cymbals to scaro him away,

«Pa, they tell us about the angry vcean; what
makes tho ocean angry ?* = Oh, it hiag been crossed so
ofien.”

DIPPERENT PREMISES —Syduey Smitls, pn&clnf a
by-street behind St. Paul’s, heard two wonen abusing
cach other from opposite houses * They will never
agree, ": said the wit; “'they argue frum differont pre-
mises.

; \\il)\m can donkey be spelt with onoe Jetter?— When
ts U

SuerTiNG vp TR PArsos —Tho best Joke wo havo
heard fora fong timo was crached by a village preach.
or. He was preaching on a very sultrv day, in a
small room, and was annoyed by those who casually
dropped in, after thoservices had commenced, inva.
riably closing the door after them. 1iis patiencoat
Teugth oxhausted by tho extremo oppressiveness of tho
hieat, he vociferated to an offtnder, *Friend, { believe
if } was preachiog in a bottle, you would pat the cork
int" .

AT the Manchester Exhibition, some years ago, wo
overheard & group of mill-girls commentng on that
wonderful picture, * The Threo Mariee.” " Which
bo'em?” said one. “Why, t'onc’s Bloody Mary (was
the rcplyt. and t'other’s’ Mary Qucen o Scols; and
hang me if 1 know who tissun is.”” A younger girl,
freshier from hier schoo), suggosted that tho third might
perhaps bo tho Virgin Alary; but herhintdidnot carry
conviction with it

« TaaTt was a horrible affuir,” said a gentleman in
company, tho murdor or Dean, and the sealing up of
his remains in atin box’—*What Dean?’ asked half
a dozen voicesatonce ** Sar Dean,” replied tho wag.

A New York Sabbath school teacher asked o young
vpil the meaning of ““the wages of sin 1s death.”” Tho
{:oy did not know what wages were, and was asked
«what his fatlier got on Saturday night?*'—**Druak,”
was the answer, .

TuE Crook ~*“Yy frlends,” said a returned missio
ary, at oncof thelato avniversary meetings, “lot u
avoid sectarian bitternesa, Thoinhabitants ot Hindos.
¢apn, whero 1 hasve been labouring for many years, have
a proverb that, “Though you bathie s dog’s tail in oil,
aud lind ftin sphnts, yet you cannot get the erook out
of it * Now, n man’ssectarian bias is simply tho crook
in tho dog’s tail, which cannot becradicated; and 1
hold that evervono ehould be allowed to wag his own
neculiarily in peace?” [Lreat laughter and applause.)

WieN tho Committee of the French Academy were
employed in preparing the vell-known Academic Die-
twnary, Cusier, renowned for his wit s well as his
learmng, came ono day into tho room where they were
holding a scssion. ** Glad to sce you, 1. Cuvier,” sald
ono of tho forty; we have just finished a definition
which we think quite satisfactory, but on which we
should like to have youropinion. Wehavobeen defin-
ing tho word crab, apvd explaived itthus:* Crab, &
small red fish which walks backwards.”’—* Perfect,

entlemen,” said Cuvier, ** only if you will give me

cave, I will make ono smallohservation in natural
tustory. The crab is nota fish, {t i3not red, $t docsnot
watk backwards. With these exceptions your defini.
tion is excellent.”

A Fiotny PATIENT —Abernethy onceeaid to a rich
but dirty {mticnt, who consuited him about an crup-
tion, ¢ Let your senant bring to you three or four
pails of water, and put it into a washtub; take
off your clothies, get Juto it and rub yourself well
withi soap and a rough towel, and you'll recover.*—
* Tlus advico scoms very mucix liko telling mo to svash
mself,”” said tho patient —Well,” sa..f Aberuoethy,
* 1t 1nay be open to such a construction *

«I'vy heard, captain,” said an Euglish traveller to
the captain of a steamer, runningon tho Upper Missis.
<ippl, ** that your Western steamboats can run in very
slioal water—where, in fact, tho wateris not more than
1wo or threo feet deept''—* Two or threo feet deep ™
exclaimed thecaptain, in tones of witliering conteropt ;
« why. two wouldn't give a—~—for a boat out hero that
couldn’t run on the siceat of a walergntcher !

A ¢ooD anccdoteis told of Manager Price, Theodore
ook, and the cccentric Cannon  Afteradinner given
by Me. Stephen ¥rice, of Drury Lane Theatre, all the

uests, with the exception of Cannon and Theodore

1uok, having long since retired, tho liest, who was
sul]‘ormé: from a zevero attack of gout, was compelied
to alludo pretty plainly to thic latencss of the onm'.
No notice, however, was taken of the hint; and, un-
abie to endure any lunger the paip of sithing up, Mr
Priceatlength slipped quietly offtobed. Ontlio foflow-
ingmoming heinquired of hisservant, « I’'ray, atwwhat
timo did_thoso gentlemen go last mght?™ roplied
Jolin, “1acy aronot gonc, sir: they have just rung
for coffee.””

A NEw WAt 1o Fcoxoxy —A person in Paris
poticed a poor man twith a wooden leg wwalking past
his hotel, snd gavo hima franc.. Tho nextday hiosasy
tho supposcd beggar, but hio had changed tho wooden
log from tho right to tho left. Enraged at tho decep-
tion, ho weant up to tho man, and exclalmed, ** You
rases), you had {ho wooden leg on tlio_otber sido
yesterday!  You arc not Jamp at all!”’—* Monsicur,”
ywas tho responso with dignity, “I nover eaal was.
X wearz wooden leg for cconoiny, 80 a9 not to wear
out my trousers—and I chango tho leg to provent ono
1eg of tho trousers wearing ont beforo tho other.'”

A Irish dragoon, on haviog heard that biswidowed
mothcr had married gitice ho quitted Jreland, eaclaim-
cd, “ Murthiert 1 hopo ehio won't ave neon oulder
than no; ifsho docs, 1 shall loso tho cstato.”’

A NICE THING OF 1T,

Tney_give books very odd nawmnes now iays:e
“What Will Ho Do Wil It « Qut of tho Depths,”
“Such Things Are,’* and tho like.

A dry feliow stopped into a booksellor’s shop tho
other day, and asked tho shopman--

“ Havo you got tho * \WWomun in White?®

“Yes,” veplicd lio,

¢ All Alone?’ * gald the inqutrer.

“Yes,” responded tho shopman,

¢ In thy Dark?’ * still queried the stranger.

* Yee, 8ir,”” again promptly replicd tho attendant.

*Well, all 1've got to'say is,”" retorted tho ques-
tioner, as he turned to tho door, **you've got &
mighty nice thingotit. Good byo!*’

The sllopman wag in a very fow stato at last ac.
counts, but §t §s hoped that careful nursing will bring
him ** Qut of tho Depths.”

Wny Tupy Dirert —A facctious bo
his plavmates how a hardwaro dealer
bootmaker. Tho Iatter, somewhat puzzied, gave it
up.  * Why, becauso the ono sold nails, and the other
nmled soles,’ was tho reply.

SvaarRSTED Eritarn.—The following epitaph, sug-
gested by the disloyal wits of the period, went tho
fashionable rounds soon atter the demisoof Frederick
Lrinco of Wales, son of George 2ud—

* Hero lies Fred,
Who was alive and is dead.
Had it been his father,
1 had much rather;
Had it been his brother,
Still better thav another;
1{ad it been his #ister,
No ono would have misced her;
Had it been tho wholo generativn,
Still better for tho nation;
But sinco 'tis only Fred,
Who wag alivo and {s dead,
There’s no moro to be sud.”

Trte Jato Archbishop of Dublin once inquired of a
pliyeician, “ Why does tho operation af hay lng]kill a
man?’* « Becausn juspiration is checked, circulation
stopped, and blood suffuses and congests the brain.”
«« Bosh!" replicd lis grace ; ** it is becauso tho rope is
not long enough to let bis feot touch the ground,”

Mp. Ppirre Tnicrxesse, father of tho late Lord
Audley, being in want ot moncy, applied to hisson
for assistance. This being denied, ko immodlnmly
hired o cobbler’s stall, dircetly orposito lus lotdslip’s
houee, and put ap n board on which was jnscribed, in
large letters,* Bootsand Shotsmended inthebestand
clicapest suanucr, by Plship Thicknesse, father of Lord
Audley.”” lis lordship took tho hint, aud tho board
was removed.

DrrLoMATI0 ANECDOTES.~Tho most flippant of
diplomatic asces, Princo Schwartzenburg, was so

sely mocrtinent as to remark snecriogly to Lord
) ard that English diplomausts spokeo shocking bad
Trench. * Al said tho English nobleman to the
Austrian sotirist, ¢ you must remember that wo havo
not had tho advantago ot having our cepital citiesso
often occupied by French troops as somo ot the conti-
nental nations.’® This sharp comment on the Gor-
man’s text was as ereditablo to Lord Wand as areply
of an English ambassador to Napoleon, at tho timo of
tho rupturo of the peaco of Amieus. **I will make 20
attack on England,’” said that most imperious of mus-
cular gents, tho first consul, in o burst of fury, to
Lord \Whitworth —* That §s your affair, sir,” was tho
rexly.—“ I will annihilate you,’” roared tho consul.—
« AN, sir, that §s our affair,'* was the calm and noble
reply of the representativo of & great people.

CURIOUR, 1 TRUE.~An ancedoto to make tho
mouth water is going tho rounds to this effcot:—It
appears that tho fargest Javded proprictor of Spafnis
tho Duko d'Ossuna, of tho amount of whosg property
tho 600 stowards klone know tho extent. Tho duko
was met recently by an atfaché ot tho English Em-
bassy at Madrid in ono of tho salons of that capital,
to whom tho affaché scid, ¢ Monsieur 3¢ Duc, I'havo
amMission to exccuto for my embasey in Andatusia, and
am going to leavo 3edrid to-morrow. Would you
kindly give 1o the permission to shoot over your pro-
perty * ¢« Willingly, my dear sir, was the reply,
5 § had any propertyin Andalusia, but I have not.”
~+1 beg your pardon, Mopsicur lo Duec, but you
havo.”— YWhat! 17—+ Yes, truly.”’-* Arc you quito
surc?’'—« Nothing {3 casier than o msko tho discov-
cry, Monsicur 1o Duc ** The duko went to lus Madrid
mau of busincss thonext doy, aud found, 10 Lis vur-
prisc, that Le had indeed ten thousand acresin that

rovince. Yo fancy it wonld be rather diflicnit to
Ecat that in Canada, and that most of us would
remember that wo bad a stray ten thousand acres
meroe or less, were it over so stray.

Dox't ATTENDPT IT.~Dip tho Mississippi dry with
o teaxpoon—1iwist your hicel into the tos of your boot
—send up fishing-liooks with baloons and fish for
stars—-get astride o gossamer and chaso & comet—
when & rain storm is coming down tike the catasact of

asked one of
iffitred from a

Nisgars, remember whero you left your ambrella—
choko a fleo with & brickbat—in shiort, provo every-
thing hitherto conzidercd impossiblo to be possiblo—

but never attempt to coax & woman to s3y sho will
when she has made up her mind to say sho won't,

A Snoce.—Tho North Dritish Mail 1clls a story of
a needy clectrician who was dunneqd by an energetle
creditor; wearicd vwith hisimportunitytho debtor at-
tached his clectric batiery to tho doomluteh. When
tho creditor attempted tolift tho Satch, thoshiock hio re-
coived, g8 was pereeived by his chuekling debtor
throogh & *peek” hole, fulrly kvocked dowD,
and, on rccoverix%ﬁ himsclfsomowhat, ho concluded
that hobad snfitred & strokoe of paralysis,



