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City SubscriBers.—~Several persons have writ-
ten complaining of irregularityin the delivery
of the Reaokr. This has been occasioned by the
great difficulty we have cxperienced in getting
 prover staff of boys. Wehad no idea when the
ReaDer was started that the subscription list
wonld run up to over five thousand copies ina
couple of weeks : hience our delivery arrangements
were allogether inadequate.  We hope our
subseribers will bear with any irregulanty which
may occur for & few weeks yet, We are doing
all we can to have the evil remedied.

A COLONIAL GOVERNOR ON CON-
FEDERATION.

E were told on high authority, that the
country that has no history is blest. We

Joubt the general trath of the aphorism. The
abupdance or scarcity of food, in tho shape of
nyenas, entrnils, and locusts, constitutes the
annals of a Kraal of Hottentots ; tho memorabilia
of n Turkish Drovinee, consists of the daily
yipes smoxked, and tbe infiction of the bastinado
on delinquent rayahs winable or unwilling to
satisly the exactions of theic masters. Neither
of these offers a fitting theme for the historic
muse ; yet few will regard the sondition of the
Hottentot Kraal, or the Turkish Province /s one
of happiness. As the solitude which the sword
makes is not peace but desolation, so the calm
of inaclion is not cujoyment but apathy, Nova
Stotia nnd New Brunswick are now in the non-
bistoric period, with no desire, apparently, to
awake from the repose in which they indulge,
and to find themsclves famous. They bave
mines which they will not work ; they have fish
sthich they will not catch; they have harbours
unvisited by commerce; they bavo riches which
they will not gather ; and they refuse tha fellow-
sbip and alliance of thoso who would make these
gifts of Providence available to thero. And ell
his i@ the more deplorable, as nobody who really
knows our fricnds of the sea-board will seriously

deny that physically and intellectually they are
inferior to no peopic or race on this continent.
Licutenant Governor Sir  Richard Graves
Macdonnell has recently attenipted to arouse the
Nova Scotians to a sense of the duty they owe
to themselves and the empire. e was about to
leave the Province, having been appointed Gov-
crnor of Hong - Kong; and, in answering an
address presented to him Ly the citizens of
Traro, he ebraced the opportunity to give them
and their fellow-subjeets of the Lower Provinces
sorac out-spokea advice on the subject of the
contemplated union of British North Ameriea.
Sir Richard js a clever man, we believe an able
man, although he has had but little room for the
display of his talents during his bricf rulo in
Nova Scotin, ITe has scldom given utterance to
his opinions on public affairs; but when he did
spea’, he always said something that was worth
remunbering, e told the people of Truro that
he was at fiest opposed to Confederation, and in
favour of a Legislative union of the Provinces,

.until he found that the leading Provineial states-

men and the English Government and peoplo
were all but unanimous in advocating the
adoption of the Confederate system. Ie re-
marks: “I was among the first to hope to sce a
new Britain of the West arise on this side of the
Atlantic, formed not by a mere convention of
different Provinces, but by the amalgamation of
a4 in onc nation, with onc common legislature
resembling the English pacliament, and by the
obliteration of all Provineial boundaries. Iam
aware now, how unpopular such opinions are in
these Provinces, where the great majority are
disposed, abave all things, to cling to their own
Yocal legislatures.” Individually, Sir Rickard
Macdonnell retains his old opinion or the ques-
tion ; but he hows to the inevitable ; and because
he cannot attain what is desirable, would con-
sider it unwise to reject the next best thing that
is possible, There are many person3 cxactly in
tho same position, even among the most promi-
neet partizans of Confederation. Washington
and Hamilton could not resist petty local inter-
csts in the introduction of dangerous clements
into the Constitution of the United States; and in
the present British Provinees, the same evil ex-
ists, and must bear the samo bitter fruit that it
did among our neigbbours. We bad an instance
of itin Canada in the long struggle about the
seat of Government.”

The e is another portion of Sir Richard Mac-
donpe.'s speech which we must not pass over
without a few words, inasmuch as it is destined,
we suspect, to be the cause of much discussion,
both htre and in the other Provinces., He de-
clared that England had not only the right to
advise, but to exert “her just authority ” in the
matter of Confederation. This will be a strong
card in the bands of the anti-ubionists— this
intcrference, as they will call ity of tho British
Government with the local rigats of the people.
Now, wo capnot seo how tho constitotional or
other rights of any one whatever can be said to
beinvolved in the affair. Itis simply as it bears

on the future defence of the whole of our Noxth
American possessions, that England is intcrested
in the scheme of Confederation.  Ier statesmen
think that these possessivns would be more effec-
tually and casily defended, if they were united
under one government than when broken up
into a congeries of small States, with scarcely a
bond of consection between them, but standing
in the position of fureign countries to each other.
Surely if we require England to protect us inthe
event of war, wo cannot be surprised, if;, while
admitting her Jiability and willingness to do so,
she should insist upon our doing, on our part,
what she Lelieves to bt necessary for our own
safetly, and to save her from expense, defeat, and
disgrace. This is the entire caso. There is no
atterapt by the Metropolitan Government to
enforce on the Provinces terms or conditions
inconsistent with the constitutional rights of
people or parliament. They ouly tell us that
while the mother country agrees to do cerlain
things, we also shouldagree to do certain things,
There is nothing unfiir in tbis, and we must
avoid being misled into a contrary belief. The
people of British North America will not, we
trust, be deluded into the mistake of raising falso
issucs on such a question,

DEATIH OF «SAM SLICK.”

—

THE latest British paper announco the death of Mr,
Justice laliburton, better known throughount
Europe and America as “ Sam Slick.” Ho died at
his residence, Gordon MHouse, Ileworth, on the 2ith
ult.. aged 63. As most of our readers are aware, Mr,
Haliburton resigned his position as Judgo in Novs
Scotia some cight years sgo, and took up his residenco
in England. Taking sides with tho Tory party there,
the fufluence of the Carlton Club was used to get him
clected to Parliament, and hie sat for tho borongh of
Lauuceston for six years. Mr. Haliburton was born
in Nova Scotia the ycar before tho Irish rebellion,
when the United States had hardly attained the yexrs
thatin England constitute alegal majority ; and having
studied at various places, ho was called to tho colonial
bar, and practised for some years with considerable
success.  In 1835 be commenced tle literary works on
which his fame will rest, by the contribution to the
columns of 2 Halifax weekly newspaper, of ascries of
amusing papers, depicting tho acuto angles and sharp
knobs of the Yauvkeo character. So successful wero
theso papers that two years later they wero revised,
published and brought underthe notice of the general
reading public, who gave * Sam Slick tho Clock.
maker,'* an ¢pthusiastic reception.  Tho success of this
book uaturally induced tho publication of & sccond
series in 1837, and & third in 1840. But  Sam Slick”
wasnot exhausted, for  To Attaché,”” on sccountof
Sam's experience in London as ono of tho members of
the United States embassy, was equally popular with
tho precedivg volumes, and twent through soveral
cditions in a few montls. Theso wero succceded at
intervals by * Bobbles of Canada,'” ** An Historical
and Statistical Account of Nova Scotia,” *“Tho Old
Judge,” * Traits of American Bemour,” * Yankeo
Storics,' ¢ Nature and Jluman Nature,” &c., all of
which, however, it is no disparagement to them to say,
are less effectiva than tho author's first works, Mr,
Halivurton's carcer in tho House of Commons was
not 5o brilliant assome of his fricndshad hoped. When
ho spoko bis voico was £0 weak that many good things
which amuscd the members immediately around bim
werolost totho bulk oftho House, and wers totally

inaudible In tho reporters’ gallery.
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LITERATURE AND LITERARY
GOSSIP.

ITE puly‘ehers are all astir with tho young promiso
of tho Lew book scason.  Art iu all her depurte
ments of book-making is tremulous with tho effort {o
nroduce. ‘Tho reader awaits to devour, the critfe fm-
pat.ent to slay, whilo tho author—no lessexercised—is
iu suspensoabout the result eflis labours, “waiting for
tho verdiet,” agitates upon success aud filure, upon
triumph and defeat, lut to enter ¢n our notcs.

In Poetry, woaro promised a new and superbly il-
lustrated cditlon of the !ato Y'rof. Aytoun’s‘Laysof the
Scottish Cevaliers.” ‘There isno work mnoro deserving
tho embeltishment of art than these noble ballads.
Scotlaod can i1l afford tho loss of so worthy and ap-
preciativo o son as Aytoun, though thieroaro left to
succeed him, in the department of Pocsy, names of
such noto asRobert Buchanan, Alexander Swmith, aud
Georgo Macdouell. Wo would have fain added among
these names of promisa ‘that heart-brothor of IRobert
Burns,’ Davis Gray, the protego of Lord 1longhton,
but his forcbodings *“In the Shadows” have been ree
alized, where le says, I must Gie.”

¢« Poormengro 1fe is n lne, meagre and foor?
Rather a picco of childhood thrown away;
An adumbration faint; the overturo
To stifled music; ycar that ends in May;
The sweet begiuning of a talo unkuown;
A dreamunspoken; promise unfulfiled;
A morniog with no noon, a roso unblowu,
Al its deep rich vermilion crushed and kitled
I’ th’ bud by frost;*”

In Geography and Trarel webhave an importantand
highly interesting work by Viscount Milton, entitled,
*Tho Northwest Passage by Land," being the history
of an expedition from tho Atantic to the Pacific
through British Territory by one of tho northern pass-
¢33n tho Rocky mountajns, Dr. Charles Livingstone's
‘‘narrative to the Zambesi aud its tributaries*’ will
claim considerablo attention. This work is tho result
of the rescarches of tho celcbrated traveller, Dr, Live
ingstone, whose explorations in South Africasointers
ested readers of this class of hooks,

In History and Biography. The correspondence of
Iis Majesty George I with Lord North during the
Awmerican war, & work which will undoubtedly claim
many readers on this sido tho Atlantic, is about to
to printed by Royal permission from the papers fn the
Toyat Library, Windsor. ‘Tho I'loncers of France in
tha Now World*’ by Francis I"arkman, author of the
* ilistory of the Conspiracy of the Pontiac” is the
first of a serics of historical narratives of tho interest.
ing strogglo between France and England for Empire
on this continent. The present work i3 divided into
two sections, evtitled, ** Hugucuots in Florida, with a
gketcl of Huguenot colonization in Brazi),  and Sam-
uel do Champlain and his associates, with a view of
carlier Frencls adventure in America and the legends
of the northern coasts, The speeces of John Bright
on the American Question we note alie 23 being col-
lecled, cdited and published. A most readablo and
gossipy biography of thie lato Richard Cobden, the
apostle of freo trade, has just appeared. The life and
letters of thelate Rev. F.IW.Robertson, whose thought-
ful and clegant sermons bavo so delighted the religious
world, is aunounced; alsoa brief biographical diction-
arycompiled by an English curate, and designed to bo
as useful, 432 work of referenco as a dictionary of tho
English language.

In Literature, &¢., 2u clegant edition of « Edmund
Burke's Works’” is promised usfrom the Riverside
press in 12 vols., also, from the same press a reprint of
tho Globe cdition of Shakespeare; a volume of * Es.
says in Art’ by Mr. Francis T. Falsgrave, whoso col
lection of Lyrics in the Golden Treasury scrics is so
favourably known. Asanimportaut companion tothis
last work wo commend to readers * Esssys on Crisie
cism, "’ by Mr. Matthew Arnold, I'rofessor of Toctry,
Mulr of Oxford. The re-publication from ¢ Temple
Bar” of the papersof Mr. Geo. A. Sula onthe ¢ Streets
of tho World" isannounced. Tbeconcluding volumes,
tle Gth and 6th, of Carlyle’s Frederick the Great, and
I'rof. Draper's new Philosophical Work on ** Amerie
can Civil Policy,’”” aro noteworthy as recent fssucs of
thepress, We have from Mr. Jobn Stuart 3ill’s pen
an “ Examination of Sir William Hamilton's Philoso.
Pphy” and of tho principal philosophical questions dis-
cussed in his writings. It is pudblished uniformly with
Mr. Neill's * Dissertations and Discussions, Thiloso-
phical, Political and Historical.”

In Theology wo havo tho announcomiant of Dr. Wm.
Smith's ¢ Concise Dictionary of th. Bible*” which wilt
bo an abridgement of hislargo and scholarly work; a
volumo of ¢ Montreal Sermons, Addresses and Statis.
tics of the Dloceso of Montreal,'* appears from tho pen
of Bishop Fulford, also, a now work fromtho Rov.
Horaco Bushnell, ontitled «* Tho Vicarious Sacrifice.”

1u Fiction wo have the usual quantum of sensatjonal
and clever writing. Thero aro two novels from Mr.
Authony Trollope, ¢ Mias Mackenzio " and ©“ Can you
Forgive Iler?” (tuolatter of which wo haveatready no-
ticed in tho READER.) From Amelia B, Edwards Miss
Carew.”” ¢ Erring yet Noblo” is tho striking titio of
anothier work in tho department of Fiction. Wo havo
further, *Who is tho Heir? ” by Morstimer Collins, tho
brother of \Wilkie Colling. * Runningtlio Gauntlet”
by FAdmund Yates; * Sans Merci, or thelast stoop of
tho Ialcon,’” by theauthor of “ Guy Livingstone.”

Dr. W, H. Russcll Is preparing forpress his* Dinry
of tho lato expedition tolay thie Atlantic Cable,” to bo
published shiortly with fllustrations from drawings of
tho incidents in tho voyage.

A new poemofLongfellow isannouaced by Messra.
Routledge, who havo just produced tho neatest and
cheapest editions of Iifs completo poems.

Alr.Bayard Taylor isat work on a8 uew novel! tobo
publishicd £ s Fall,

Mr. Samuel Smiles, author of * Sclf Help* and the
“ Lives of the Engincers,” is preparing a life of Ilolton
and Watt.

Of interest to tho archxologist and the Scotch will
be £ und Mr. Robertson’s work, entitled *Conciso Ilis-
torical P’roofs respecting the Gael of Alban;or Iligh-
landcrs of Scotland as descended of tho Caledonian
Picts, with tho origin of the Xrish Scots or tho Dalrads
in North Britain, ana their supposed conquest over the
Caledonian Picts; shortnotes regarding tho ITighland
Claps; with explanatory notcs, map, illustrations and
descriptions of the country of tho Gael.

L’AFRICAINE. :

S amatfer of interest toalargonumber of our read-

ers, and especially in view of the expeeted visit

of an Italian Opera troupo who may possibly reproduce

Mcyerbeer’s great wosk, wo givo below thostory upon

whith tho gorgeous musical superstructure of “ tho
African’’ Is raised.

It breathies tho old, old talo of woman's love, deser-
tion, jealousy andecifsacnfice; and although thoinci-
dents ave farfetchied and improbable, still it will com-
paro favourable with the clumsily put together storics
ta which some of our grandest operas are wedded.,

The first Act opens in the council-chamber of tho
King of Portugal in Lisbon. In.z, daughter of Don
Dicgo, a I'ortuguese grandee, appears first on the
scene, and informs ber atiendant Anna of her love for
tho brave young sailor, who for hier sako is striving to
discover lands yet unknown, and of her resolve to
bestow on him her hund as the prize of his valour when
ho returns; but the unevenncss of * the course of
true love” findsno exception fero; and her father,
Don Dicgo, joining her with Don Pedro, the president
of tho council, ho informs hier that the king haschosen
tho latter for her husband, and that he, her father, has
given his consont to the marriage. On witnessing the
burst of grief which this announcement calls forth,
he desires her to quench a foolish passion for oue
unworthy of her station, and morcover, shows her a
despatcl in which tho name of her adventurous Jover,
Vasco di Gama, i3 among the number ofthoso who
havo been wrecked and Ieft to perish on a desolate
island.

At this juncture tho members of tho council enter
and take their scats; and now comes tho introduction
of a topic secmingly £o strango and unfitted for opera-
tic purposes—thio difficulty of diecovering a new pass-
ago to tho Cape, §n which attempt Don Diaz and his
bravo followers have been engulphed with their vessel,
all save one, who has cscaped with his life, and now
roquests an audience. It is granted, and Vasco di
Gaina appears in ko council-chamber, and presentsa
paper on which are written his plavs, by which ho
assures the senstors of placing svithia their grasp, by
means of tho so-coveted passage. which ho pledges
himsclf to discover, fertilo land3 and immense riches,
if only they will equip him a vesscl to enable him to
prosccute his enterprise.

Hisstatementsare met with incredulity, andscouted
as wild visions; but to support his assertions ho desires
that two siaves may bo brought forward whom be

purchased In Af¥ica, but whoso mion and dtess provo
that they aro natlves of some other country as yot
unknown.

On being Introduced beforo the councll, hinwover,
tho two slaves obstinately refuso to declaro tho land of
their birth, S8ika, at the entreaty of her master, to
whom, it need hardly bosaid, sho is sceretly but ten.
derly attached, shows rymptoms of yielding: but Né-
Jusko reminds lier of the oath she hassworn never to
betray her country, and she issilent.

Vasco, on finding his pefition scornfully rejocted,
beeomes indignant, ncenzes the council (who ho de.
clares would treat him as Columbus was treated by his
ungratefisl countrymen) of envy, jealousy, and mentnt
blindnese, and draws down upon himself the wrath ¢ f
thoe Grand Inquisitar, who sentences him to deatls,
a deereo which, by the Intercessfon of Don Alvar, 1
nmember of the council, is changed fute imprisonment
forlife. As Vasco isbeing dragged away, his fierco
invectives against the funatic bigots who only fear the
increwse of knowledge and light his discoverics would
bring, and tho terrific annthema hurled on hishead by
tho Grand Inquisitor and his ccclesiastics, conclude
an act which, notwithstanding the uncongeniality ‘of
tho subject, is said to bo kighly dramatic, dignified,
and jmpressive, and give occasion for somo of the
grandest mnusic whichover deyerbeer himself compos-
od to.

At theopening of Act two we find Vasco asleep in
one of tho dungeons of tho Inquisition, watched over
by his slavo Sdlika, for neither is he deprived of her
companiouship nor of the implements of his profes-
sion, in tho form of maps, compasses, and charts, with
which ke secms plentifully supplied. Schika relieves
her feclings and describes her love for tho object of
hier contemplation, and her grief for her lostkingdom
and subjects, for in her own strango Jand she reigns a
queen.

Another has been watching Ler=her fellow-slave
Neélusko, the sharer of her captivity and misfortunes,
and by whom sho is respectfully but passionately
beloved, i3 hate for tho Christian master whio has
purchased him is ag intense as Ins lova for his queen,
and lio {38 about to slay him as ho sleeps when Sélika
arrests tho Llow, and orders him to depart, which he
docs, but not till e hag addressed to bier a fervid de-
claration of his homage. As Vasco, arouscd from his
slumbere, and unconscious of the atterapt upon hia
life, is tracing his projected course upon the map, sho
informs Lim that his conjectures are just, and that
towards the £ast thero exists an immensoisland, whero
shto reigned sole queen, until one day, being becalmed
at sea in her frail skiff, she was taken prisoner and
made a slave.

Impelied by sudden gratitudo at this crowning of
his hopes, the enthusiastic navigator clasps her in his
arms. This is said to bo tho weakest scene in tho
opera, and the most improbabdlo situation in the story,
Dut it is made available for dramatic purposcs by Incz
cutering with Don Iedro at this critical moment. Sho
places in Vasco's hand an order for his release from
captivity, and tells iflm at the same timo that they
must meet no more. Vasco, thinking she is moved by
jealousy, endeavours L0 remove hier suspscions by in-
forming her that Sélika is his slave, and that ho will
mako a present of her 1o hierself, which wounds Séhka,
{0 whom ho has just sworn cternal gratitude, to tho
quick. Deeper sorrow, too, awaits Vasco, who learns
with grief and indignation that Ynecz has purchased
his Jberty with hier hand, which sho has bestowed on
Don Pedro, whoso wife she now is. The king also has
conferred on Don Pedro the command of a ship, and
the task, so coveted by Vasco, of striking out a path
to the East, and with his triumph, Joined in by Nélus.
ko, who engages to steer his ship to unknown coun-
trics as pilot, and tho gricf and despair of Vasco,
Sélika, and Inez, Act two, concludes.

The third Act represents tho between-decks of a Jargo
vessel, of which Don Pedro is the commander, his
wifo Incz being o passenger with him as well as the
slavo Sélika, the gift of hier former master, and Neélus.
ko acting as pilot.

Tho mariners sing a chorus inprayer to theirpatron
Saint Domenico, after which Neélusko is observed
busily giving dircctions to guide tho ehip, which 1a
approaching tho dreaded rock where Don Diaz and
his bravo crew met their fate.

V1sco, having by some means contrived to fit outa
ship, overtakes them, and comes on board to warn
them of thoir fmpending danger, for the sako of bis
still baloved Inez. A quarrel specdily ensucs betwoen
him and the jealous admiral, and ho Is condemned to
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bo lashed to the mainmast and put todeath, but Sélika
rushes forward and threatens to plungo her dagger
into Tuez' bosom if Vasco bo not instantly releascd.
Don Yedro 13 tho audaci slavo who has
dared to raiso lier dogger ngainet hor mistress
to bo scourged on the spot; but before this order
can ho carried into effect, the storm, which had beon
gradually increasing, grows moroe and more violent,
and threatens to split asunder the slup, which s at
this moment, by the contrivance of Nétusko, acting as
steersman, boarded by o troop of hudians with their
tomahawks, who crowd on board, and overpower tho
crovwe and passengers, and this territic conflict of olo”

ments and men Lrings the third Act to o terminationg

The action of the fourth Act takes place in onoo
tho Islands of the Indian Ocean, Some critics have
lixed on Madagascar as the locale of this * beautiful
paradize rising from the eea,’” ar it 13 deecribed by
Varco, who lands on its enchanted and enchanting
shores, and inhales fts perfumo laden breezes just as
the priests and Bralmins, with warriors of every tribo
and caste, Amazons, Bayaddres, African slaves and
dancing girls of all degrees, have met to reucw before
their deities the oaths of fealty to their queen, Sélika,
who has been restored to them,

He alono has been saved out of the general massa-
ere onhoard tho fated vessel.  All cagerly demand tho
blood of Lhis fresh victim, who was foundin the ship’s
hold loaded with chiaing; but justas, at thoinstiga-
tion of his mortal foe, Nélusko, their weapons aro
raised to strike, Sthika appears on tho templo steps,
and once more arrests the murderous blow. To save
his life from their vengeance, however, she i3 foreed to
declare that ho was her pregerver when langusshing in
a forcign clime, and that, having bestowed herself on
him in gratitude, he is her husband. She calls on
Nelusko to testify the truth of this, declaring that tho
ftranger’s death shall bo hers, and he, to savo her life,
proclaims thatshe has spoken truly, though fhie doing
80 costs tho bitterestagony, aud they enter the temple
to return thanks to their gods. Feft alone, Sélika
generously tells Vasco that by these forced ties he
shall not bo bound to her, but that by morning's
dawn her galley shall convey him to his vessel and his
friendy, who now, in $afety, anxiously await him,

Thecenchanting southern atmosphere of the fragrant
Indian climo and Sélika’s bewitching chiarms have,
however, exercised their potent spells over Vasco,
who refuses to quit her fascinating presence.

lecoming at length s of the passionato love
of which he has so tong Leen tlie object, e resolves to
requito it with his own, and the pair, now for tho
first timo really united, pour out their soulsin 1 rap-
turous duet of joy aud traunsport. The geiests, war-
rlors, and maidens returning, heisled captive through
groves of enchanting hiouris to the feet of the high
priest, where, knecling bosido his bride, he reccives
the nuptial benediction. At this moment tho pathetic
romance of Incz, who has as yet cscaped death, is
heard in the distance, and Vasco's fickle heart once
mord melts towards her whom lie thought lost te him
forever.,

Fain would he cseape from the floivery chains {hat
euthral him, but it isimpossible. 1133 queenly brido
is there, gazing sadly upon him, and he cannot quit
herside. The curtain descends upon his despair, in
tue midst of tho bridal dance and festivitics.

Theo fitth short Act is comprized n two scenes. In
the first, an interviewand a generous strugglo between
the two heroines results in Sélika nobly resolving to
abausdon to her more fortunate rival thie man sho so
decply loves, and to whom she has just been united.
She orders N¢lusko, to his intense gratification, to sco
that both Inez anrd Vasco are safely embarked on
board a veseel that §8 just leaving tho harbour, confi.
ding to him, moreover, somc iablets on which sho had
just written, and which are to be placed in their hands
when on board, and not before. Sho then repairs
hersel{ to n distant point of the rock overhanging the
fea, whence sho may strain her longing cyes on the
restless ocean whose rolling waves Lear from lher
her newly-wedded bridegroom, now by her own
hieroio aict united to another. Over this promontory
the dcadly upas-tree extends his poisonous brancles,
and beneath Hs fatal shade, and her soul filted by its
treacherous perfume with dresmy and ecstatic visions,
tho uohappy African breathes her last sigh, which
her faithful and dovoled follower Nélusko arrives
just in timo to receive.

. Tug Scottish Farmer is tho authority for the assor-
tionthat “ o small quantity’’ of bi-carbonate of soda
added to milk will prevestits turning sour

THE ERL-KING.

TRANBLATED PRoM THE GERMAN OF GOETHE. DY
V. lorsxNELL.

Who ridet™ so lato throngh the wind moaning wi'd

Aud tho darkness of night?—'Tis tho sire with his
chila;

With strong x;rm ho claspeth tho infantilo forme—

o holdeth him surely—ho keepeth him warm,

¢ My son, why so timidly hido ye thy face?”

“The Erl-King! O father, thero can yo not trace—
With train and with feeptro the Erl-King behol 2’

* IList ye, my son! 'tis the fog o'cr tho wold.”

“Theu infuut of heauty, come, come, ye with me,
In tho merriest pastimes X'll ganibol with thee:
Midst flowers all bright shall yo pluy uncontrotled,
Aud my mother ghall clothic thee in garmeuts ot
goldt»

“ 0! Father dear father, and do yo not hear,
What the Erl-King Is whispering now tn minocar?”
 Rest quict, no harm shall como to thee, my love ;-
Tho wind shaketh loudly tho dead leaves above,”

«Wilt thou not, pretty Loy, come now with me?
Fondly my daughters shall wait upon thee,—
My danghters, who nightly a gay revel keep,
Shall fondleand rock thee, and sing theo tosleep! **

“ My father! my father! and see ye not there
His daughtens in yonder place lonely and bare?*?
* Tlush—quict—my son, 1 but sco o'er the way—
A"t yes—tis the old willow gloomy aud gray.”

] i.ve thee—thy pretty form pleaseth my sight—
Aud como yo not freely, so0 come yo with might.”
) Father! O father! his hand on mo bore!—
The Erl-King, so cvil, hath injured me sore.”
Awe-stricken the father rode on like the wind,
And closer his arm round the little one twined,
Soon reached ho his castle in trembling dread ;—
But, alas! the Joved cbild at his bosom was dead.

Monireal, August, 1865,

MUSICAL NOTES.

MUSIC AT HOME.

‘N TCII hasbeen written in condemnation of what
] is termed “yellow covered literature”—much
also might bo written in condomnation of so-called
‘ popular songs.’” Music is a Jiteraturo of sound, and,
when wedded to words, hasthe power of dirccting the
affections into proper or improper channcls with a
furce equal to that wiclded for good or cvil by the
cleverest book ever written, A good song will leave
remembrances behind it for years after it has passed
int)> disuse, and will bring back many a sunny recol-
lection when chance shall havo brought it forth from
some old folio or neglectsd volume. A bad song must
excrcise a liko power, but of course with a vulgar and
vicious tendency. Yet how comparatively few songs
do wo hear which are not insome degree objectionable.

Why isitso? Why isit that so much trash, bear-
ing tho name of songs is constantly to bo found upon
pianos, and in tho portfolios of young ladics? Is there
no rcmedy for this stato of things? Wo fear not,
unless tho public miscs its voico against them, and
parcnts ceaso to encourago tho practico of such pro-
ductions among their children.  Weo cannot believe
our teachersare to blamo for this corrupt taste, Pos.
sibly thero may bo a fow who select such trash for
their pupils; bus tho major portion of this class of
musical literature, we fear, is purchased in opposition
to their wishes. Too ofton in the drawing-room or
social circlo one’s feclings aro outraged by some
musical vulgarity. Thero are execptions—we know
whero a good musical education has developed alovo
for tho purc and beautiful—but they are * few and far
between.”  This stato of things cannot bo attributed
to tho want of really good songs. We have plenty of
English song ana ballad writers. Tako for example—
Dishop, Balfe, Hatton, Smart, Macfarren, and a host
of others, whose names aro suflicient upor a title pago
to promise gomething pure and good within. “Then
thereare numerous transiations of German and Itatian
songs appearing almost simultancously with the
original issues, all pure and chasto in wordsand sen-
timents, and besutiftd in mcelodies and accompan.
iments, Thero is an abupdanco of tho chasto and
beautiful:-—-Songs capable of calling into play tho

most amiablo and loveablo instinets of our natarcs.

They ard always to be hac¢, and cost no moro than tho
class we havo roprobated, tpon which monoy §s worse
than thrown away, for o vulgar sentiment may bo
grafted upon a pure heart, and exerctse an influenco,
tho durability of which fs beyoud our power of
imagining.

We understand arrangements havo been mado
whereby theservicesof Jr. Turrington will bo retained
in Montreal.

RevivaL.—Wehcaritistheintontion of Mr Georga
Carterto resume 2%e Chamber Concerts this winter.
Alllovers of good music will rejoice at this intelligence.

A TreAT 1¥ STORB.—~There §8 some probability of
Moritz Rello, tho band.master of the 2%th Regt,, giving
a serles of Popular Concerts shortly, with his Orches-
tral band. Itis his intention, we hear, to strengthen
tho string portion of his band with city professionals,
whon wo are to have somo of Beothoven, Mozart, and
ITayden’s symphonies. We trust our information is
not (0o good to bo true.

MUSIC ABROAD.

Tho English opera scason is fixed for the 10th Octo.
ber, and tho management hias determined to start
“right away"” with L'Africaine; Miss Loulsa I'yne,
Mdmeo. Lemmers Sherrington, Mdme. Weiss, and
Messrs. Adams, Lawrence, and Weiss, being the chief
cngagements.

Madame Meycrbeer and her two daughters have
been sluying at Wildbad, but wii retarn to Berlin for
the production of tho ¢ Afvicawme” in Decaaber, tn
which Lucea and Wachtel will bo the Setika avd
Vasco di Gama.

Thayer's long cxpeeted chironological catalogue of
Beethoven's works has sppeared in Berlin, and is
warmly praised by influential and sovero writers.

Tho opera séason will cominenco in New York on
tho 25th, under tho direction of avetzok, Threo
new operas aro to bo produced, 1! Folletto de Gresy,
L'Sfricaine, atd Crispin and his Godmother, Sig-
nora Bassisio will make her first appearanco in the
Girst named opera,

THECONFEDERATE SURRENDER.

MMEDIATELY that General Leewas seen ridingto
tho rear dreased moro gaily than usual, and begirt
with his sword, tho rumour of the imminent surrender
flew Jike wildfire through tho Confederates. 1t might
Lo imagined that an army, which had drawn jts last
rcgular rations on the first of April, aud harassed in.
cessantly by night and day, had been marching and
fighting until the morning of the 9th, would have
welcomed anything liko a termination of its suffer-
ings, Jet it como in what form it might. Let those
who idly imagine that the finer felings are the prero.
gativo of whataro called the ¢ upper classes,” learn
from this and similar sccnes to appreciate “ common
men.”” Asthe great Confederate captain rodo back
from bLis interview with General Grant, tho nows of
tho surrender 2cquired shapo and consistency, and
could no longer bo denied, The cfiect on the worn
and battered troops, somo of which had fought sinco
April, 1861, and (sparso survivors of hecatombs of
fallen comrades) had passed unscathed through such
hurricanes of shot as within four years no other men
had cver oxperienced—passes mortal deseription.
Whole lines of battlo rushed up to thair beloved old
chief, and, choking twwith emotion, broko ranks and
struggled with each other to wring him onco more by
the hinnd. 3len who hiad fought throughout the war,
and knew what tho agony and humiliation of timt
moment must bo to him, strovo with a refinemont of
1(shuess and tenderness which Lo alone could
fully appreciate, to lighten his burden and mitigate
his pain. With tears pouring down both cheeks, Gen.
Leo at length commanded voico enough to eay, +“3en,
we havo fought through tho war togethier. I havo
done tho bestI could for you.” Not an oyo that
looked on that sceno was dry.  Nor was this the emo-
tion of eickiy sentimentalists, but of rough and rug.
ged men familiar with hardship, danger, and death in
a thousand shapes, mastered by sympathy and fecling
for another which they had never oxperienced on
thelr own account. X know ofno other passago of
military history so touching, unless, in spito of the
melo-dramatic colouring which French historians havo
loved toshed over thoe scene, itcan bo found {n the
Adicuzx de Fontainchloau,~Torinightly Review.
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DAWN OF CANADIAN HISTORY.

—

N viow of tho bardships that were apparent in the
distance, the Jesuits did not lose courago; but be—
thought tl.emselves of providing for tho future. So
they set themselves about buflding a shallop, while the
others waio reposivg by tho fire at their case, and
doing nothing. 7They foresaw that without n boat
they would be starved to death nfter tho twwo months
had expircd during which their grain mightlust them.
For without a boat they would be unablo to goin
search of ncorns, or husks, or roots; ncither conld
thoy fish, nor proceed to any place whero there might
bo hope of procuring supplies; and all because the
higlways of these new lands were none else than the
rivers and thesca,
Atthebeginuing of thisenterprise of building a sloop,
they were Inughed at, beeauso the conductor of the
work was their serving-boy, who knew 1o more about
it than an apprentice.  His nssistants were two pricsts
who bad never worked at the business.  “ Neverthe-
less,” said the companions, * Father Massé knows how
to do overything, and in case of need ho will be
found & good sawyer of boards, a good cauiker, and a
goodarchitect.” “But Father Biard, of whatuseis he?”
s A8 to that,”” another would say, “ do you not know
that when tho sloop is built, he will give it bis Lenes
diction?” Thusthey chatted, and had plenty of leisure
to 4o sp before the fire.  But tho Jesuits Jost no timo
fn sawing planks,plaving boards, searching for crooked
timber to make ribs, fabricating eahum out of the bits
of ropes they found, and running through the woods
to gather rosin. Their industry had its reward, for in
tho middlo of March their gallant sloop was in the
water, equipped, and ready for sea, the admiration of
thoso who bad ridiculed it. While, on the other
hand, tho Sieur de Biencourt, who, at the beginniog of
tho winter, bad had three good sloops, could not now
put his hand on one of them, and was driven tothe ne-
cessity of patchifng up, from the wreck of the three, &
wretched bateau, holding at the mostbut three persons,
and not capable of sailing nite consceutive miles with-
out oversetting, beeanse she shipped so much water.
Now, tho sloop being ready, Father Biard sailed up
thio river, accompanied by a servaut, and a third per-
son who had jJoincd himself to the Jesuits. They
went on ascarch for roots and acorns. The roots for
which they sought were called by tho savages
chigueti, and were found near the oak-trees; they re-
sembled truffles, but wero bitter, and were found
under tho ground, interwoven the one with the other
in the form of a chaplet There was plenty of them
in cerfain places, but on the other hund, thero was
hardly any place where the savages had not already
made a scarch; thus but few were found, and those
very staall ones, and it was necessary to work hard to
procure as many as would feed a person for a day.
After having proceeded up the river seeking for theso
roots and for acorns, they went away to Jook for
eplan. Thiseplan or epelan wasa little fish, like the
sardines of Rouen, which, coming from the sea, spawn.
ed in certain rivulets towards the beginning of April,
The herring succeeded the eplan, and spawned afier
the samo mapner. Father Masse undertook to fish
for herring, and afterwards for cod. The month of
3May bad come, finding tho Fatbers Jabouring in this
fashion, and dragging on & miserable life, until the
ship should arrivo from France, more of which anon.
They wero raising in France an expedition to take
away the Jesuits from Port Royal, and to found a new
French settlement in a place still more suitable. The
head of this expedition was Captain La Saussaye,
who bad thirty persons under lis charge, counting
the two Jesuits and their scrvant, whom he was to
take up at Port Royal. These persons were to winter
in the country. 1le had with him, fn addition, two
other Jesuits, Father Quantin, and Gilbert du Thet,
bt they were to return to France in case tho two at
YPort Royal were not dead, a fact which was not
Qoubted. The whole expedition, including tbo sailors,
amounted to forty-cight persous. The Queen of
France had been kind enough to contribute to tho
extent of four tents or pavilions belonging to the
king, also some munitions of war; tho Jesuit Simon
fo Maistro had given serious attention to all the
freighting and victualling; and Gilbert du Thet,
Jesuit coadjutor, & very industrious man, spared no
exertions, 80 that tho expedition was tolerably provi-
ded with all things for tho wants of more than o year,
beeides tho horses and she-gonts which wero sct apart
or tho purposo of commencipg housekeeping.

The expedition left Hanfleur tho 12th of MMarch?
1613, and tho anchor touched bottom for tho first timo
at Capo Ia llue, in Acadia, on tho 16th day of May.
At Capola Hue, Du Thetsald mass, and crected across,
aflixing thercto as a sign, of taking possession in hier
name, tho armorial bearings of Madamo de Guerch.
ville, proprictor, by a previous rreangement with the
Sleur do Monts, of the whole of Acadir, The com-
pany then re-ombavked, and eailed for Port Royal.
Iere they found ounly five persons, namely, the two
Josuits, their seavant, and Ilcbert, tho apothecary,
and another person.  ‘The Sicur de Biencourt and his
peoplo were at a great distance, some lieie and somo
there.  But ais Hebert represented de Bienconrt, they
presented hium with tho Gueen's letters, by winch per-
mission was given to release the Jeamts and pernit
them to go whithersoever they pleased.  Thus tho
two Jesuits withdrew their goods in peace, aud on
thiz day, as well as the day tollowing, they feasted
ebert and his compatiion in order that the arthval
of the ship, as fur as these two men were concerued,
might not bo o sorrowful one. And at tharr departure,
however, lest Hebert and the other might be in want,
the Jesuits left them a barred of bread and some
flagons of wine, so that the leavetaking nught be
made as chicerful as poszible.

Contrary winds detained the expedition five days at
Port Royal, but a prosperous north-easter arsing,
they set sail, intending to proceed to the Rinver Yen-
tegedt, 1o a place called Kadexquit, a spot fived upon
for he new scttlement, and possesaing great sdvan-
tage~  But Providence ordered otherwire, fur when
they wer south-cast of the Islo of Menano, the
westher changed, and such a dense fog camo down
upon the sca that they no lougur saw the da,, neither
the night. They were very appreiiensive coucuruing
this danger, because in this place there were a gieat
many breakers and rocks, amongst which they were
afreid of drifting in tho gloom. The wind vot per-
mitting them to extricate themseives, 1ar toacach the
open sea, they remained in this state two duys qud
two nights, beating about allthe tite, Fhe noat even.
ing God delivered them, for thy began to see tie
stars, and in the morning the fog cluarcd anay, and
they found themsclves opposite the Mouts Deserts, an
island which the savages cailed 1enut . Jhe puiot
headed for the eastern part of tho islaud, aud Jodged
tho ship in a spacious port, whure the company made
their devotions  They gavo the port tho rame of St.
Sauveur. The place was situated on a pleasant elesa.
tion, rising geutly from the sca, s sales washed by
two springs  There weresome twenty to twenty-tne
acres of ground, freo of trees, in sume places beaninyg
grass almost as high as & man. The ivand faced
towards the south and east, almost at the mouth of
the River Pentegot, where several plessaunt, fishe
abounding streams discharged thumschies, e sl
was black, fat and fertile; the port and harbour were
more beautiful than could be scen anywhere, and
situated to command all the coast. The harbour was
as secure asapond, there was no fleet which conld
not find anchorage within it, and no slup so large but
could approach to a cable's length of the slwre.  1he
situation of the place was in the 41 degree of latitudg,
a position less northerly than that of Lourdesux.

The company having landed upon tlus place, and
having planted the crose, commenced to labuur, amd
thercupon began their disputes  Tlie casse of these
bickerings was that tbeir captain, La Saussnye, ce-
cupied himsclf ju cultivating laud, whilt the grne:-
pal persons entreated him not {o wasie the tuue of lus
men at this labour, Lut to stterd utceasingly to tio
dwellings and fortifications, a course of pulicy Le dud
not want to purste. From this quarnd vilirs arose,
until the English restored concord, as will be seen
further on in the narrative.

Virginia, called by the ancients Morosa, lay between
Florida and New France.  Tlus couutry had first been
discovered by Jean Verazan, who tuok possession of
it in the namo of Franais the Farst.  But the Engiish,
having becomo acquainted with it 1o 159 and 1595,
had been inhabiting it seven or cight years previous
to tho cvent aboutto e described. Their pnncipal
settiement, which they called Jamestown, was distant
by direct routo about 2,0 Jeagues from St. Sauv v,
the place where the French had taken up their abode,
Now, theso English from Virginia werein tho habit
of coming every year to thelsles of Pencoct, twenty-
five leagues from St. Sawveur, in order to procure
shell-fish for the winter. In making their usual
voyago in tho summer of 1613, it happened they werg
overtaken by fog and storms. This bad weather

fasted soveral days, and, In consequence, thoy wero
drifted, imperceptibly, much further to tho northe
cast than they supposed, for they wero good forty
leagues advanced into Now France, twwithout knowing
it, ond uearto St. Sauveur, though they were not
aware of the place.

OUR AUNTS.

——

VV’IIAT wonld Lecome of halfof usif we had no
aents! § dow't know precisely what woul! havo
beeomo of a score of persons upon whom my mind*s
cyo nowrc ts; but generally, I am suro that but for
their aunts ihey would have been in the raco of life,
by thistime, nowhere. They would have fallen out
of the course lonyg ago aud gono to the deuce, or died
in ditclies, as thear othier relatiy e2 metaphorically pres
dicted of them,

It s a very old idea that aunts, and, I will add, un-
cles, are in somo way desighed by nature to bo impar-
tial third patties in life, to whon flrst andsecond par-
trea may fly in tme ot distress and trouble, The French
cail ther mutual fuend the pawnbroker, ma tante,
Euglishmen call him theiruncte, I think tho French
have adopted the true personitication, and I cannotim-
agine how Englislunen originally made tho mistake
of calling their mutual friend in need thefr uncle,
Compared to the true, kind-hearted, unselfish, unpre-
tending aunt, our uncle is a blustering, ostentatious,
purse-proud, vain old humbug. Mo is only kind to
his nepliews and neices when it administers tohisown
sanity and lus owa importance. What trouble docs
ke take for us? ile only giscs away his money because
he Lias got imwie of it thasn ho knows what to do with,
It §athe easiest thing in the world to giveaway money ;
bit it is not an easy thing togive away love and sym-
pathy, to givo away case and rest,to give away to
others the love and care that you might keep for younr
self. No, the uncle is a constituted sham and a hume.
bug, and [ +hall xeizoan carly opportunity to writo
an essay upon him, and take him duwn a peg,

Meantwhile, I will endeavour to dischargo some part
of my debt of gratitude—I can never dischargo it all
—to aunty,

I shall not be stating at all anexceptional case when
Usay that I had an aunt who was an “aunty dear” to
three generations.  Thisis one of the blessed things
about ouraunts They aroe fent into tho world to bo
good and also to livelong. Tho good dio carly, senti.
mental folks say.  Stufft The good, thank Heaven!
live to have false teeth and wear false hair, and they
nre the most delightful creatures to kiss in tho world,
1 can only think of thatdcar old aunty of roine (though
I nevor saw her until she was threescoro: she wasmy
grand-aunt) as a fair young creaturo ofseventeon sum.
mers, with bhue eyes, and flaxen hawr streaming over
Lier shoulders 10 her waist, I have this vizion of her
—though, when I knew her, sho was wrinkled, and
waore a brown wiyg that was anything but invisible,
and a cap that some folks would call 2 fright—because
she once {oid md that «ho was like that when, asa girl
+he ran over the hill one morniug carly to bid good.
bye to Wierlover, who was going away to sca. Sho
1i0°d me o Ler knee, anad patted mo on thoe hicad, ana
straiued me to ber breast, when she told mo that sto-
v and T knew that she had kept her great wealth of
love for e and mine.  For the sailor-boy never camo
back  She had a lock of his hair, whicl sho used to
take from g <acred drawer and show me, It was jet
black, and when she handled is, it curled round her
inger, a2 if the spirit of her sailor boy had como back
from tho depths of {the fea to embrace lier with all that
was left of him on carth,

“ And what did you do, aunty,” I said, +* when you
heard thenews? *

“What did T do, laddie? 1 crict and crict until
my heart was dry and my een were safr, £ think 1
should ha’ deet if your mother hadna’ come; but
when she camo I took up wi' ber. Sho had bonny black
eon just Yike my laddie's, and Iloved her and nursed
nier for hissake  And when they had ower mony o’
thiem at home, T took herto 1ivo with me, and she was
my lassie until your father married her. And then I
was lonely again uutil your fathier had ower mony*o’
them, when X took your sister, and now I've got you:
anda pretty handful I'vehad with thelot o' ye?

She did not mean theso last sharp words a bit; for
sho took one of the succeeding generation to live with
her, and it was always in dangor of being smothered

with kisses.
Al, dear 2unty In eaven, what wonld havebecomo

of somo of us but for you?
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MY GUARDIAN ANGEL.
This pocm on the loss of n child, {8 almost Words-
worthian in its elmplo beauty ;=
Theroare more sights than oyo can sce,
oro sounds than car can hear,
Sweet pliautoms of the memory, .
Which greet us everywhere.

We mect them in tho glaro of day,
Wo hear them in thonight;

And subtler than q fabled fay
They it boforo our sight,

Tis not a poct's dream, 1 know,
That pictures things divine;

Al have their guardian sprites, I tro
I fees that I have mine.

With lamliko look, tho precious dear,
So foudly sho will smile!

And then her pleading, how siucere,
How winsome is her wile!

Sortnctimes sho Ieads wo by the hand,
Whiero daisy-bi ttons grow,

Thien down upon the golden sand
I kear the maiden crow.

Anon a hat and cloak she weare,
And shakes a mass of curls,

And then, with cyes suffused with tears,
I Kjss all Jittle girls.

At othier scasons she will como
In pure colestial whte,

Then Heaven §s found witlun ruy Lome,
Aund faith gives place to mighit.

ATS.

R R. Henry Mclton, hatter by special appointment
to tho Royal Famly of Englaud, alio to his Ime.
perial Majesty of Fraunce, alsg tu the hang of Denmark,
also to various other Lings, prince:, and nobleg, bas
written a book upon hats. 1t1s not a tride advertisce
ment, it is uot eighteenpennyworth of putling, but it
s a shrewd, witty, intellgeat, and valuabie addition
to tho history and ccuncmy of costume. Io tclis us
soractling of tho derivation of the word kat, tracing
it to the Saxon kact, aud how from this parcnt stock
the Germap gets his Aifen, tho Swede his Latt, tho
Dane his hocd, and the Duteh s hocden. Lastly, he
chows us that hat is tho participlo of the samo verb as
head itself, and means, as head does, sometlung
heaved or reised, as tho head upon the shoulders, th:e
hat upon the head. Scattered through the book thero
is much of antiquanan lore, unostentatiously put fore
ward, and quaint quotations illustrativo of tho cstcem
in which the hat has been held, tho recondite glean-
ings being offercd on tho altar of hatworship, ¢ Why,
Brummell,” it was asked, “docs an Englishman al-
ways 100k better dressed than a Frenchman 20 ¢ "Tis

tho bat,” was the answer of the oraclo of fashon,

As to what o hat should be, Mr. Mclton sums the
desiderata :—1t sbould bo light, although uf substante
sufficicnt to restrain its shape; it should Lo water
proof; it should be made so as to cusure comfort ; the
shaping, blocking and trimming being merely maters
of tho tasto and fashion of the perod. Ithas been
very much tho custom to rail at the hat as costly,
frail, ugly and uncomfortable, but Mr, Mclton denics
all this. ‘It costs,’” bosays, * in a year less thanany
other part of one’s dress.  Its frailty is quite a matter
ofoption, and it can bo mado so light as to
weigh only 2§ ounces, or pretty ncarly as strong as
oak. Itdoes noflet In tho rain, it docs kecp thosun
from tho lhcad, and when made s fair width in the
brim protects tho eyes from tho sun, That it muay
attract tho wind, I admit, but that is counterbalanced
by tho fact of its aflording to means of cffecting pet-
feet ventilation, which hats of the present day can bu
arranged to do, s0as to d¢/y any fault-finding upon
that important point. ‘Iatit has not cvery requs-
site—tcuch as to travel or slecp in-I admit. 1 am
Jonstanily asked, ¢ Why do you not introduce sowme-
thing new to replaco the hat?* But when I have open.
cdupon the subject, the inquirer haslost allargument,
and admitted that he disliles the hat Decruse other
persons have expreseed similar objections. In no fne
stanco Liavo I reccived anything likea sound suzges-
tion for improvement."”

With regard to ladies’ Iiats, Mr. Multon was the
Grst to introduco them in felt, and thoy were soon
imitated in straw and velvet, ¢ An cndlesy varioly of

feathiers,” ho says, ‘‘becamo tho mgo, and every spo-
cics of emali birds, as well as the wings aud tails and
breasts of thelarger oncs, wero eagerly sought after.
Good, indeed, need the memory bo to remember the
vaiions namer, which required & well.schooled orni.
thologist’s fluent and fiexiblo tonguo to pronotinco
properly. A troublesome customer went into my
friend’s ehop for a hat.  His wholo cstablishment was
Just at that timo pretty nearly distracted with the
bustlo of business, as it was then tko necight of
the Londor scason. On tho lady expressing great
saurprise  at tho price, tho rarity of tho feathers
beeamo the hiappy medium of an amicablo and willing
payment in the folloning manner:~Tho young per-
son who had to explain Lecamo rather confused by
her Questions.  This was too much for my friend, who
happens to bo tho most excitabloand quick manIever
wet with, and secing the fix his young lady was in, ho
left his desk with, tho object of rescuing her, aund at
onco ventured to explain tho rarity of thoe particular
feather, about which hio was cularging when the lady
customer modestly desired tho namo of tho great
curiosity, My friend was hit, and hard too, fur he
kucto not, but with the quickness peculiar to bis very
ready, clever, and fmaginative braiv, not abashed at
his position, ho pronounced it to be—~the wing of a
diving 1 k! ‘Tho cust was as delighted as
she was astonished, and paid tho bill cheerfully.”

‘Fowards tho close of his amusing little book, Mr.
Mclton nakes bLis best bow to tho ladics. e lays
claim to the introduction of thio fancy hats, and tothe
toxophilite, he eays, ho was indebted for tho idea.
Sumo of his patrons having worn drab felt Spanish
hats, tho thought struck him of cndeavouring to break
throuzh tho old traditional gentleman’s hat with the
cock feather for riding. It wasa hard and laborious
efort, but at last tho spell wasbroken by the Queen of
1lolland ordering a bawking-hat for her Alajesty which
gained great approbation, and soon becamo very
fenerally adopted. ¢ Not contented with thesweetly
pretty French ideas, ladies adopted them generally
for walking, and then, as usual, in coquettish rivalry
(=timulated, doubtless, by that naughty boy Cupid),
they ran riot in extravaganco of style, * Not,” says
Mr Mclton, “that I would wish to say that many,
very many, have not been truly bewitehing, and bave
doubtless mado conquests by catching many a stolid
hieart that would not have dared to peep under a bon.
net."”

If Mr, Melton, in his professional capacity, werea
resitent of dontreal, wo fancy that tho reply to tho
popular jnquiry--¢ Who's your hatter’” would boa
ingularly monotouous one.

ANECDOTE OF LORD AYLMER.

TIIEN Lord Aylmer was Governor General, he
\'V onco went on an excorsion to Gaspé. Amongst
others who flocked thero to welcomo the representa.
tive of royalty, was a party of Micmac Indians num.
Vering some five orsix bundred. Yhen his Excellency
lauded wath o brillant staff 1o was mcet by this respect.
ablo deputation of the aboriginal race. Tho chief, a
fine powerful man surrounded by his principal warriors
at onco commenced a long oration delivered in the
usual solcmu, sing-song tone accompanicd with
frequent bowing of tho head. 1t happened that a-ves.
scl had been wrecked soroe months previously in the
Guif, and the Indians, proving themsclves ready and
adroit wreckers hiad profited largely by the windfall,
Atong other ornaments which they had scized wasa
box full of labels for decanters, marked, in conspicuous
charactery, ¢ Rum,"” Gin,” Brazdy,” &c., &e. The
chicf had his heag liberally encircled with tin orng.
ments of the usual kind, and, on this occasion, had
dexterously affixed to his carsand nose some of tho
captured labels, At the beginning of tho interview,
teso were not particularly discernible amid tho
novelty of the spectacle; and it was only while listen.
ing to tho lengthened Laranguo of tho savago chicf
that His Excellency began toscrutinizehis appearance
aud dress; aud then s cyes alighted on the append.
ages bauging from his cars and noso with tho labels
insenbed . Drandy, «* Gin,'”” Rum!” §c. Glancing
towards his staf;, ho conld 10 longer maintain his gra.
vity, and was joined inu hearty but indecorous burst
of unrestrainablojaughter, Tho indignant chicf, with
his followers, immediately withdrew, and would
neithier Yo pacificd nor persuaded to return although
the causo of his Excellency’s ill-timed merimeng was
oxplained to hin

SUICIDE OF A HORSE.

CORRESPONDENT writes:—A few days

fgo n poor creature, worn to skin and bone,
put anend to his existence in & very extraordi-
nary manner. i pedigree is unknoww, as hie
was quite n stranger. A very worthy gcnilcnmn
here met him in a public market, and thinking
ho could find employment for hiw, put kim to
work, but 1t wag soon discovered that work was
not his fortc; in fact, ho could do anything save
work and do errands.  His great delight was to
ronm about the fields and do mischief. People
passing him usod to ejaculate, « Ugh you ugly
brute” when they saw the scowl which was
continually ou his face. Hiz master tried to
win him by kindness, Ho remembered the old
song, “If I had a donkey that wouldn't go, do
you think I'd wallop him? Oh no, no.” The
kindness was lost upon him, e next tried tho
whip, then tho cudgel, but all in vain. Work he
would not. And as a last resort the punishment
of Nebuchadnezzar of old was tried. He was
turned out of house and hiomo to eat grass with
tho oxen,  With hungry belly and broken heart,
he wended his lonely way down by the shore,
pussed-—turned the Moor's Point, and stitl held
on his lonely way, regardless of the wondering
gaze of tho fishermen. At length he arrived at o
point opposite the lighthouseywhere he stood still 5
and while tho curiosity of the fishermen was
wound to the highest pitch as to what was to
follow, he, neighing loudly and tossing his old
tail, rushed madly into the foawing decp, got
beyond Ing depth, held his head under the water,
and soon ceascd to be. The fishermen conveyed
tho true, although strange and startling tidings,
to the respected owuer, that his horse had com-
mitted suicide.

HOTTER THAN A RED HOT POKER.

CORRESPONDENT of an English paper writes

as follows: ** By tho courtesy of my fricud, tho
vicar of L——, I was enabled to accompany liim over
ono of the extonsivo plate-glass works near tho town;
no, not over; 1 bad purposed to sco over tho entiro
works, but X went not only to see, but to 2earn; and X
was so enchanted almost at tho very entrance, that 1
counld get no further, aud left my guido to proceed with
tho two young Jadics whe accompanied us. They went
through tho cstablishraent, I remaincd at theentranco.
Why did I remsin bebind? To try an experiment—a
fearful ono to the uinitiated; to plunge my hand, or
rather tho fore-finger of my left hand, into a mass,
somo twenty-fve pounds, of molten glass; not red hot
glass, but liquid metal glass at a white-glowing heat.
I inquired of tho scure of hurd-w  :ing, intelligent
mca aronnd me, and of the gemu.-ucarted manager,
if they dared venture on the experiment; they replied.
No.” Tho vicar and the ladics were sest for, when,
in their presenco, as well as that of the men, I delibo-
ratcly plunged my finger into the liquid fire, somewhat
rapidly, bnt with no very great hasto: it camo out un.
scathed. Tho enterprising fcllows around soon fol-
lowed it up; some just dipping into the glowing mass;
some, braver, plunging tho hand right to tho bottom
of the ladle or smail c.uldron that hield it; and noneo
wero burnt. Ilow cametbis? X will explain thoreason.
Whater constitutes tho great bulk of our bodies. Alr.
Frank Buckland merrily says we aro mcercly somo
forty-fivo parts of charcoal mixed up with four or fivo
pailfuls of water. On plunging tho hand into tho
heated mass, tho intense licat converts the moistare of
thoskin intostcam—thus formingasortofhaloround it
—and prevents contact with the metallic fire. Let tho
mass bo at but a dull-red beat, stcam will not bo gene-
rated, and on withdrawing the finger, & thimble will bo
tho result; tho glass will adhero to tho fingers, with a
terrible burn, and you'H cry peccari. Thisplaying with
firols not new to mo. Xhave tried the experiment with

molten lead, and have not been injured. M, Boutigny
was, I believo tho first to call attention to the matter
somo timoago; hivtricd bis finger in molton jrop, I
followed itupin lead. Soon afterwards Boutigny an
a visit to ths country, aud at somo fron works in Nor-
wich a caldron of iron in glowlng fusion was prepared
for him: ho quictly divested himself of his coat, dryw
up hig slurt-siceve, removed thorings from his tingcr,
and lmvmg plunged his hand and arm in cold
wwater, coolty aud calmly inserted them in the molten
mass, aud drew them steadily through it, and then out
without tho Jeast lnjuﬁy. Direetly 1 saw tho liquid
;-}luss, the experiment flashed vpon ine, and 1 was do.
sirous to try it with that matenal, ‘Ulie result way os
X have narrated abovo
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\, ELL, farewel), Amy, we will not part in anger

although I consider your reasons for kreak-
ing our cngagement utterly inconsistent with
your previous promises  You wish me to visit
you as a friend, butI eo  Tnothear to be treated
a3 stich, where I have onre been received as an
aceepled Jover. T should always feel il at ease
in your company, and shall endeavour to avuil
anything that would tend to rewmind me of the
humiliation of this moment."

And with a cold clasp of the and they parted
—those two who had parted many times during
the last few months with the fondest embraces,
and the most fervent protestations of love. Amy,
no doubt, imagined that she had suflicient reason
for thus summarily casting from her a beart that
would, she knew, have ecased to throb rather
than give her pain,  The echo of his halfesorrow-
fu, hulf-scornful furewell had barely dicd away,
however, cre she hid retired to her room, weep-
ing bitterly, and cursing the pride that had
prompted her to speak the words which Iad
severed them forever, Had her lips trembled,
had she wavered while aunouncing to him her
decision, he would have clasped her to his heart,
and all would have been well; but her manner
had been so distant, her words so devoid of fecling,
that shie huew he must have writhed under the
nfliction.

Mr. Redinond was in comfurtable circum-
stances, and Amy was his only child.  Siie had
been indulged in more than lher position scemed
to warrant, and consequently had grown up with
 high estimation of her own importance. She
was not hard-hearted, however, as many who
had been the recipients of her bounty could testify,
but she felt keenly when thwarted in auything in
which she felt interested.  She had consented to
become larry Nagertons aflianced wife, be-
cause she discerned in hum something superior to
the many suitors that crowded about her, and
she had grown to luse him after their engage-
ment, but it was not that hind of aflection that
grows brighter under adversiy.  Harry was
rapidly attaiaing an eminent pusitton in the com-
mereind world, and her ambition taught her that
m a short time hier rank in suciety would be se-
cond to none.

The engagement had existed almost o year,
and Harry was busy muking preparations to
claim bis bride, when suddenly, by one of those
strange revulsions of fortune which moest busi-
ness men are liable to, his savings were swept
from him, leaving him almost penniless. Me
bad fidends who gencrously offered to loan him
suflicient to cnable him atonce to resume his
former position in the business world, but a cer-
tain amount of independence led him to reject
theic proflered assistance. e knew that it
would be better fur him to make lus way up again
hy biis own efforts than tv he clogaed at the start
with aload of dubt.  His marriage mnst be de-
layed, and he fult keenly lis loss on tiiat ac-
count; but in Amy he had uwnbonnded confi-
dence.  She told him many tunes that the privi-
lege of corresponding was so sweat that she
would willingly wait years while receiving from
him such affectionate Jetiers. 1t was, therefore,
with no small amuunt of surprise that in answer
to his letter informing her of lus msfortune, she
wrote begging to be rcleased from her eugage-
ment. Two years was too long to wait, she
wrote, and sbe would prefer to be free in the
meantime,

Three duysafterward he stood before ber, not to
beg hier to reconsider bier decision, but to demand
an cxplanation of such strange conduct. She
reiterated her objection to the length of time, and
alluded so coolly to thie probability of otherattach-
ments being formed in the meantime, nad the in-
cubus their present engagement would be,should
such ancvent oceur, that it uceded alt s self-pos-
session to restrain Lis indignation. e left her,
his faithin woman's love completely shattered,
and determined to avoid in future the tempting
smiles with which she entrapped her victims.

In the whirl of busincess Ilacry sought forget-
fuluess; and he laboured so assiduously that his
friends rallied him on the mama ho scemed to
possess for obtaining wealth, He prospered beyond

his mact smemine bopee, and in six years could
cuuret his thousands with many in tho city who
ranked as its most substantial gitizens. Dwring
thiz time ho had studionsly avoided the fasci-
unfions of many an ambitious young lady. Wise
maminasg shook their heads and jronounced him
invulnerable, omd the marriageabl davghters
sct him down g a confirmed bachelor,  Some
of his most intimate friends who were awaro of
his disappointied hopes in regard to Amy, songht
to prube him, but he had shown himseltso sensi-
tive on that point that their cfforts were soon
abaundoned,

Tortuno had not been so propitious to Amy in
the meantime.  Her fadier had been persunded
to venture a}l he owned in a speculation which
bad resulted in his total ruin just five years after
she had broken her troth with Harry; and the
old gentlewman folt his Yos3 so deeply that hie be-
came utterly incapable of providing for himself
or daughier. Amy obtained a situation in o
rurad sehioul, but the salary was so sl that it
harely sufliced for their wants.  She struggled
bravely, for a fow montbs, however, until her
father becams wnable 10 riso from his bed, and
then most of her time wag occupied in attending
to his wants.  The situation had to be given up,
and for twomonths she draincd to the very dregs
the Ditferness of poverty. The assistance ren-
dered her by the most charitable of thie village in
which shie lived was so trifling and so ostenta-
tiously given that it seemed to her bat a hollow
mockery, For her father's sake she boro mechly,
but when the Jast clod of earth was thrown upon
his grave, her whole heart went up in thankful-
ness to God, who in his wisdom liad scen fit to
take him from a world sofull of suffering.

Shesoon left a place where she had experiencad
so much misery, and came 1o Montreal. The
next day in looking over a paper the nameof
larry Hagerton caught hereye. It wasappended
to an advertisement demanding a lady-teacher
for a children's school. Ifer heart beat fust, for
the salary was good and her wants pressing ; hut
how could she go to Lim now tosolicita favour?
She looked long in o glass that evening in order
to sce what changes time had wrought in o fuce
that once glowed with beauty. Tho cheeks were
sunken, the eyes largo and unnaturally bright,
the mouth contracted, and the whole expression
s0 full of utter gricf that she conclurded that he
would fail to recognize in the miserable looking
applicant one who had formerly seemed to him
the very typo cf health and happiness.

Ifer cournge failed her asshe stood the next
morning on the stepsleading up to his office, and-
she turned to go. It was too late, however, for
coming up belind her was Uarry himself, She
leaned ngainst the wall for support, for his sud-
den appearance almost deprived her of the little
strengthsho possessed,  Ife opencd the door and
politely handed bher into his office. Sho sunk
into o scat, and, unable lunger to resirain her
agitation, burst into tears. Surprised at this ex-
hibition of feeling, he gently inquired the cause
of her grief, and in what way he could rcheve
b, Hig words were hind, and the tones of his
voice, his manner, rcassured lier, for they indi-
cated no sign of recognition, and with many
hesitations she stated her bus -ess.  She had no
rccommendations, no fricuds i« the city, and she
was utterly destitute, sho told him, but he en-
gaged her on thespot. A twenty dollar note, to
be deducted out of her salary of course, was
placed in her bands to reliese her present wants,
and although the erisp paper burned her fingers,
she needed it 100 much to refuse.

When she left the office, ITarry bowed his head
upon his desk, and his memory grew busy with
thie past.

st She thinks I do not know her,” he muttered,
« just as though I could ever furget. She hives
under anassumed name, too, torcnder heridentity
more difficult. My God! how full of misery she
seems, how altered, and how she must have
suffered! I bave wealth, but of swhat avail is it
to me? I wov' give tho whole of it for the bap-
piness of pilk, g that head upon my bosom, of
bringing light and love into those eyes; but she
would fly from ¢ if she thouglit I kanew her. 1
can make her situation an casy one, however,
and I will ; aud who knows but in time———"

The human heart with its many phases of love

and hate is o mystery still unsolved, ilud Hany
met Amy with all tho comforts that surrounded
her carly howe, beautiful and happy, he would
have treated her in the coolestmanner imaginable;
but to sce her so wan and miscrable, to know
that she was in want of the necessaries of life,
awakened in him tho deepest emotions of grief.

Sho was duly installed as teacher of tho —
school ; on stormy duys w earringe conveyest her
from and to ler boarding-house. Her salacy was
raised, and her duticgmado lighter. Tho children
loved ler, and their yaiet deportment, influcneed
by her gentle mauner, pleased her.  But was she
happy? Far from it. Memory was busy with
tho past, and she was unlinppy, becauseshe conld
not kneel at hee benefretor's feet and crave his
forgivencss. She dreaded, tuo, that souner or
Iater lie would find out hier secret, and in such
caso but oue courso of actiongcetned opened for
her, Flight! Tho very thought ciulled her,

Seven months elapsed, and Cliristmaag, the day
of happy reunions, dawned bright and beautiful.
Happy reuniony, did I'say?  Alag! pot always.
Many a grieving heart thinks there will be no
halppy reunions until Christmas has dawned for
dlin heaven.  Amy might have thought so as
she sat in hier comfortable parlour after dinuer,
and allowed her thoughts to go back to those
happy days when the world seemed so bright to
her.  Was she never to know happiness again?
to live her lifetime nnder an assumed nac?
Was she todie unloved except by the little hearts
that buunded to meet her when the schoul honr
had come ?

A kunock at tho door startled her.  She had
barely time to wipe away her tears, when Harry
entered the room.

“ You have been weeping,” hie gaid, noticing
the inflamed cyes; ¢ are you unhappy in this
place? If there js anything I can do to make
your Jot casier than it is, vou will ublige me
greatly by informing me.”

% Oh, no indecd—thank you.
kinder to me already than L deserve.
never be able to repay you.”

# Time alone can tell,)” he gently rejoined.
« But in the meantime shatl I tell you a litile
episode of my past life in which a young lady,
whom you greatly resemble, played an important
part? It may explain my motive in calling to sco
you this afternoon.”

She did not answer. The blood rushed up to
her neck and face, and a moment after left her
pale and trembling.

Ho told her of his love for the young lady, of
her crucl decision, of the suffering it had caused
him, of his struggles to forget, and his determi-
nation to shun ladics’ society as much as possi-
ble.

# And,” he continned, his voice sinking lower
and lower. “ [ met her notmany monthsago. She
wag utterly friendless, and I befriended her.
Revenge is sweet, and I surrounded her with
comforts, the better to gratify it. Do you under-
stand me ??

© Oh, Harry ! let me go in peace.  You have
been amply revenged,” sinking at his feet, and
bursting into tears,

1o raised her to his bosom, and kissed away
the pearly drops.

# My datling Awmy, this is my revenge—to
love you, to protect yon, while God leaves us to
cachother. I have suftered, but my troubleswere
light io comparison to yours. You thought I
would not know in the wan looking girl, the
Amy 1 bad once loved. How you deceived
yourself, Iknew you in a moment, but T deter-
mincd to wait & few months before undeceiving
you. I found you gentle, kind—in fact tho-
roughly purificd, and now I come to ask you to
be my wife. 1 can not live without you.”

Aud Awy was happy at last, aud so was
Harry. Their former suffering was forgotten, or
only remembered at least to intensify the love
that bound them to each other.

G. O 1.

You have heen
1 shall

Montreal, 16th September, 1865.

Oxe of England’s most important nationel monu.
ments has hada narrow cscape. 13 was lutended to
fiold o Congress of archologists at Stonchengo, dig
under tho altar-stone, and raiso tho fallen trilithon.
Sir Edmund Antrobus, however, the owner, wisoly sot
his faco against tho proposal,
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Lrssoxn V,
CHLORIDE OF BILVER,

MATERIALS AXD ‘TE8T8 REQUIRLD,~Suwio pli-s
tumblers, glass rods, fest tubes, distilled water, o go-
lution of common sult, a solution of nmmoinn (harts-
horn) In a stoppered bottle, usolution of hyposulphito
of soda. IHydrochloric ncidl in n stoppered bottle,
sulphuric acld in a stoppered bottle, somo chloride of
lime, (bleachivg powder! fi a corked buttle, a solu-
tion of chioride of potassim,

Tho youny chow' t should mahe Lis own solutions
when the substance to be disrolved is o golid; for this
purpose ndd as much of the solid to distilied water as
tho lutter will dissolvo.  Chloride of rilver—tho whito
curdy precipitate generated by bringing niteate of stl-
ver into contact with common sait, as explained in
Lesson Y1—is nover thrown away in laboratorics, but
is preserved and reduced, when the quantity accumu.
lates, to metadlic silver. It must not be regarded
therefore as a mero casualty, but as a substaucoe of

very great finportunce, and the starting point of fur- |,

ther Iessons in analysis,

I'reparo some chloride of silver, by adding a solu-
tion of common salt to n xvlution uf unitrate of silver,
in a glass tambler ; it way happen that the chiloride
will not settlo at once, but assumo & milky appear-
ance ; on agitating the tumbler tho small particles of
tho chlondo will adhere to each othier, leaving tho fluid
quito clear. No other preeptate bas this peculiar
tlocculent appearanco to suchan eatent as chiloride of
sflver. .

Take somo of the uewly preparcd chloride of gilver,
and cxpose it to thosun's ray s, it wiltspeedily become
Llack; thisis anotber evidence either of chlorido ot
gilver or of a few other silver salts which will bo de-
scrtbed hereafter. it has been seen in Lesson 13, that
ammonia (hartshorn) dissolves chiloride of silver, but
thicroisanother sohveut forit, tho hyposuiphite of soda,
which i3 extensively used in photography.

Add alittle of the solution of the hyposulplite of
toda to asmall quantity of the chiloride of silver ; before
the chlorido becomes Ulack from eaposuro to the light
it will specdily bo dissolved. Now tako some chlorido
of silver which bas been blackened, and it will be found
that the blackened portionsare no longer solublo in
tho hyposulphite of soda. It will from this experi-
ment be casy to understand the cheomicat fact on
which phiotographic art is based; for when the paper,
or the collodion film on glass, impregnated with tho
chlorido of silver, is exposcd to the action of thelight,
wherever mostlight falls there with result most darken-
g, and tho reverso. Now if tho paper or collodion
plato in thisstago bo exposed to the dissolving ageacy
Jf hyposulphite of soda, it follows that that portion of
tle chlorido durkened would remain untouched while
tho non-darkened part would bo dissolved out.

Chlorido of sitver has been hitherto generated by
bringing a solution of ehlorido of sodium (common
salt) into contact with nitrate of silver, but, generally
speakhing, any substance which contains chlorino will
ilxo afford a precipitato of chloride of silver when
brought into contact with a silver rvlution, not cons
taining ammonia.

Initlustration takeasolution of chilorido o, potassium
tchlorine and potassivm) and add it fo a htilo of the
nitrato of silver solution, observe that a precipitato
occurs oudowed with all the properties possessed by
the precipitate generated when common salt (chlorido
of sodium) was uvsed.

Again dip thoend of a glassrod in o solution of
nitrato of silver, and hold it over the unstoppered
mouth of tho hydrochloric acid bottio; tho fumes
arising from the acid will decomposo thio silver solu-
tion on tho rod, and it will becomo covered with a de-
posit of chloride of eilver winch being washed off may
Lo proved to be so, Ly tho tests already described,

Again: pour a drop of hydrocbloric acsd into a test
tube, add to it a little of the mirato of silver solutwn,
and remark again tho duposition of chloride of silver.
Theso Jast two experiments demonstrate that hy-
drochloric acid contains chlorine. Tako now, of
powdered chloride of limo (bleaching powder) as
much as will lic on a ten cent piege, and having put it
carefully into a dry test tube without soiling tho sides
of the tube, drop in again, without touching the sides;
one drop of sulphuric acid (0:l of vitriol); tako a glass
rod molstened with the nitrate of silver solution, and
hold it over thosnouth of the test tube, it will be found
thst chlerida of silyer forms on tho rod, caused by tho

chloiine set freo by thesulphuric acid from the bleach-
ing powder (chlmido of lime). It has now been de-
monstrated that a solublo silvor salt i3 a test for chio-
rine in many sfales,

1st. It has been Jemonstrated a test for chlorino
when tlio chilorino oxists in solid combinatjon with
other eloments, viz. chiorideo of eodium and chlorjdo
of potassjum.

2nd, It has been demonstrated to bo a test for chlo-
rino in a stato of liquid ncikd combination and ins
slato of acid gascous combination, namely, hydro-
chloric stcid and tho gareous fumes or vapour of 1ydro-
chloric ncid eseaping from a bottlo containing that
actd; and lustly, it hus been demonstrated to bo n test
fur chluride when tho chitorino fs unconbined with
any clement, as proved by tho experiment with the
chlorido of lime.

Ience it may bo etated that solublo silver salts {that
iz, gilver In combination with an acid) aro tests for
chlorine inevery condition of vapour, gas, or fluldity,*

J.W. R,

STRANGE STORIES.

ROM a reeently published work entitled “Tho Ro
F manceof London,”” acollection ofscencs, adventu.
res and vicissitudes asse.dated with tho great city, wo
extract the following strango storics:—

In the public life of tho metropoils, the pugnacity of

Lord Camelford moststrangely displayed itself, Ontho
night of April 2ud, 1799, at Drury Lano Theatre, he
assaulted and wounded a gentleman, for which assault
a jury of the Court of King's Bench returned o verdict
against him of 600/ Soon after thisafirheadded an
attack upon four watchmen in Cavendish Square,
when, after an hour's coufict, his lordship and tho
othierassailants were capturcd, and, guarded by twenty
armed watchimen, were conveyed to the watch-house.
In another freak of this kind, on the night of a general
illuminatlon for Y’caco in 1801, Lord Camelford would
not suffer lights to Lo placed in tho windows of his
apartments at & grocer’s in Now Bond Street. The
meh assrired tho houso with a shower of stones at the
winaows, when his lordship gallied out, and with a
stout cudgel kept up a long conflict, until e was over-
powered by numbers, and retreated in a deplorablo
condition. Ilis namo had now become a terror. En-
tering, ono cvening, tho Trinco of Wales’s Coflco
Housein Conduit Street, hosat down to read tho news-
papers. Soon after camo in a conceited fop, who
scated himself opposito his lordslip, and desired the
waiter to bring a pint of Madeira, and a couplo of wax
candles, and put them into tho next box. Ho then
drew to himself Lord Camglford’s candle, and began to
read. 1is lordship glanced at bim indignautly, and
then continued reading. Tho twaiter announced the
fop's commands completed, when ho lounged round
into the box and begau to read. Lord Camelford
then, mimicking the tone of tho coxcomb, called fora
pasr of snuffers, dehiberately watked to his box, snuffed
out both candles, and hisJordship dehiberately returned
to his seat. The coxcomb, boiling with rage, roared
out **Waiter! who is this fellow that dares to insulta
genticman? Who is he? What do they call him?
«« Lord Camel{ford, Sir,”’ replicd tho waiter. ‘¢ Who?”
Lord Camelford!" returncd tho fop, in atono of voico
searcely audhble, tesrorstruckat hisown impertinence.
“ Lord Camclford ! What havo I to pay?”’ On being
told, he laid down tho moncy, and stole away without
daring to tasto hus Jadeira,

Tho following humorous sketeh describes tho ats
terapt madeio the year 1733 to exclude tholadies from
tho gallery of the Ilouso of Lords, and tho signal and
most merited failuie in which 6o ungallant an attempt
resulted.

«Tho Jadics, headed Ly Lady Iluntingdon, the
Duclicss of Queensbury, Lady Westmorcland, Lady
Cobhiam, Lady Arclubald Hamilton, Lady Charlotte,
Edwinp, and otliers, presented thomsclves at tho door
at nino o'clock in the morning, and wero informed by
Sir William Saundcrson that the Chancellor had madeo
an order aginst their admittance. Tho Dachess of

2neensbury, as head of thesquadron, pished at thoill-
breeding of a mere lawyer, and desired him to lot
them up stairs privately.  After somo modest refusa’s
he swore he would not Ict them in. Mor Graco, with
a noble warmth, answered that they would comoin, in
spite of the Chancellor and tho W' ole House. Tho

-

# There are afow exceptions, "sut it isnot well to
weation them here,

stratagemn by which thelr entranco was at lengih
sceured, reflects great credit on thelr sagacity.

“Tho Amnzous showed themsclves qualified for the
duty oven of foot soldiers! they stood thero til fve in
thoafternoon, witliout sustenance, overy nosvand then
play tug volleys of thumpe, kicks and raps against the
door, with so much violenco that the speakers in tho
Houso wero scarco heard.  When tho Lords were not
{0 bo conquered by this, tho twoe Duchessos {very woll
appriced of tho uso of stratagem in war) commanded a
dead silenco of half an hour; and thoe Chancellor, who
thought this a certafn proofof their abscnce (tho Coin-
mons also befug very fmpatient to entor), gavo order
for the opening of tho door; upon which they all
sushed in, pushed asido their compotitors, and placed
themselves in tho front rows of the gallery. They
stayed there till aftereleven, when tho Houso rose; and
during tho debate gave applauso, and showed marks of
dislike, not only by smiles and winks (which have
always Leen allowed in such cases), but by nolsy
laughs and contempt,~thus completely triumphing
over the tyrannieal Chancollors, snd illustrating tho
well known couplet.

When a woman wills, sho will, you may dopend on't,

When ghe won't, 8ie wou't, so there's an ond on't.

¢

—_—_— !

REMARRADLE SWIMMING FEAT. — Dr. Dulk, who
i3 forty-five years old, has carried his plan of crossing
tho Lake of Constanco at its greatest width about
with him fur fivo years, aud only this year succeeded
init. InJuly, 1860, bo had gone more than half the
distance, and been for three hours and a half in the
water, when a thunderstorm arose, and tho lako bLe-
camo so disturbed that Dr. Dulk thought it wiso to
givo up tho attempt. In 1863 the very samo thing
happened again; after thebold swimmer had alrcady
spent three hours in tho water, aviolent wind agitated
tho waves of the lake in such a manuer that ho had to
return. At length, in 1865, tho feat was accomplished.
A boat followed at the distanco of twelve fect; tho
swimmer only stopped once, to swallow a little wing
handed to him from tho boat. Arrived on tho other
shore, and landing ncar the Castloat Friedrichshafen,
Horr Dulk enjoyed a good draught of beer, and after-
wards felt no other inconvenicnco thah that of hisface
and back having to wait for 2 new skin, tho old ono
having been complotely ecorchied off by six hours and
a half exposure, uuder an almost tropical sun.

A SECRET FOR AMATEUR

; GARDENERS,.

T spoilt the bellows when the boy cut them open to
s¢o whero tho wind was, but it never hurts a cuts
ting to take it out at any timo that it may bo dono
without injuring the incipient roots. Supposo you
find tho roots pushing liko teoth or claws, your best
courso i3 at once to pot them all separately, and shut
them up in a framo over a gentlebottom hieat. It may
be that the roots have not yct begun to push, but if
you cxamino ono you will certainly sce that the edges
of the shicld aro thickened by thi process of granula.
tion, which is desiguated the formation of a « callus.”
This {s a neccessary preliminary to tho formation of
roots, and you may always pot cuttings and cycs of
all kinds as goon as the callus is formed, without wait~
ing for roots; fndeed, if the potting could always bo
dono at this stage, it would bo botter than afterwards,
for as thero would Le no roots to injure, there would
bonono of that doublo tax put upon the cuttings which
happens when inthe potting thetender roots get bruise
cdorbroken. Some peoplehandle newly rooted cuttings
a3 they would handlo a birch broom; and no wonder
if they are found among the correspondents who ask
ifwo can tell them why their plants died a week after
thoy were potted off. In caso all this is Grock, or
Timbuctoo, or unknown tonguc to any bedy who has
gotnlot of eyes from roso trees in tho progress of
making plants, I can give you an infallible rule for the
right tiino to pot them off—3a rulo which cannot be
misundcrstood, and which canbo told in a word. Yot
them as soon as tho leaves begin to wither, and when
you sco tho eyes pushing Into growth. The perishing
of tholeaf {s, when the matter is properly managed,
tho best sign you can havoe that your labour has not
been in vain, Jtis the same with cuttings~tho ehed-
ding of tho old lcaves is a sign you may pot there, for
they intond to grow; if they intend to dio, pr. ibly
the old leaves would hold on tight to the last—1Ifib.
berd’s Gardeners' Magazine,
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SONG ON SUNSHINE.

SING away, ye joyous birds,
While the sun is o’cr us!
If I only knew your words,
I would 8well tho chorus.
‘3ing, yo warblers of tho sky!
Sing, yo happy thrushos!
Aud yolittlo oucs that lio
Down amaong the rushies!

Softly as an angel's wing
Comes an {nspiration:

Oh that my poor soul could sing
Worthy of creation!

Like tho solemn chaunting tree—
Nature {n devotion:

Like tho merry harping beo,—~
Harmony in motion,

1 would sound a noto of joy
Through tho vales of Devon,

Sweet as Love's, when bo o boy
Nowly cate from heaven.

91 tho busy world beguiled
With its echoes’ ringing,

Shouted, ¢ Hark? for Nature’s child
ller own song issinging.”

HALF A MILLION OF MONEY

WRITTEN BY THE AUTHOR OF ** BARBARA'S UISTORT,"
FOR ‘“ ALL THE YEAR ROUND,'’ EDITED DY
CUARLES DICKENS.

Continued from page 45.
CHAVPTER IX. OLIMPIA COLONNA.
AXON TREFALDLEN did not fall in love at first
sight, as Palamon fel! in love with Emeli, walk-
ing in tho garden *full of Lraunches grene.” His
heart beat nouo the faster, his cheek grew nono tho
brighter, nor tho paler, for that stolen contomplation.

Nothing of the kind, 1le only admired her—-admired

hier, and wondered at her, and delighted to look upon

lier; just as he would havo adwmired, and wondered
at, and looked upon a gorgcous sunrise among his
own native Alps, or a splendid meteor in a summer

sky. Ilcdid not attempt toaualyse her features. o

could not havo described her to save his life. o bad

no idea whethier her wondrous oyes were brown or

Vlack; or whether it was to them, or to the perfect

mouth beneath, that her smile owed the magic of its

sweetness.  Ho had not tho faintest suspicion that her
hair was of tho samo huo and texture as tho world.
famed locks of Lucrezia Borgia; ko only saw that it
was tossed back from hier brow like a cloud of burnt
gold, crisp and wavy, and gathered into a coronot that

a queen might have envied, o knew not bow scorn- |-

fully her lip could curl, and her delicato nostrils
quiver; but bio could not help sceing that there wwas
sumething haughty in the very undulations of ber tall
and slender form, and something imperial in tho
character of her beauty. In short, Saxon was no con-
noisscur of femalo loveliness. The women of the
Grisons are among tho homeliest of their raco, and il
now lio had scen no others. A really graceful, hand.
somo, highly-bred woman was a phenomonon in his
eyes, and ho looked upon her with much tho samo
kind of delightful awo that one expericnces on first
beliolding the sea, or tho southern stars.  Indeed, had
Mademoisello Colonna been only a fino portrait by
Titian, or # marble divinity by Phidias, ho could hardly
rave admired her with a more dispassionato and
simplo wonder.

Tresently XMr. Trefalden came back to his breakfast,
leaving Signor Colonna and his daughter to theirs.
He resumed his scat in silence. Ho looked gravo, Ho
pushed his plate aside with the air of one whose
thoughts ara too busy for hunger. ‘Chen ho looked at
Saxon; but 8axon’s eycs were wandering to tho fur-
ther ¢nd of tho saloon, and ho knew nothing of tho
closo and serious scrutiny to which ho was being sub-
jected. Tho young man would, porhaps, bave been
somowhat startled had bo surprised that expression
upon his cousin’s face; and oven moro puzzled than
startled by tho strango, flitting, cynical smilo into
which it gradually faded.

“ Como, Saxon,” satd Mr, Trefalden, “womust finish
this bottlo of Chatean Margaux beforo wo go.”

Saxon shook his head.

‘gou hiavo had only ono glass,” remonstrated his
cousin,

¢ Thank you, I do not wish for more.”

*Then you don't really liko it, after ali?*

“ Yes 1 do; but I am no longer thirsty. Sce~1bavo
almost empticd tho wator-bottle,”

Mr. Trefalden shrugged his shouldere.

“ Woaro told,” sald he,  that primeval man paseed
through threo prefiminary stages beforo hereached tho
cra of civilisation—namely, tho stone perlod, tho iron
period, and thoe bronze. You, my dear Saxbn, aro
still in tho stono period ; and Heaven only knows how
long you might have staycd there, if X had not como
to youraid. Itis my mission to civiliso you.”

Saxon laughed aloud, 1t was his way to laugh on
tho smallest provocation, like a joyous child; which,
in Mr. Trefalden’s cyes, was another proof of bar-
barism.

s Civillso meas much as you pleaso, cousin William,*’
he said; © but don’t ask 1av to drink without thirst,
or cat without bhunger.””

Mr. Trefalden glanced uneasity towards the other
talle, whero the father and daughter wero breakfust-
ing side Ly side, and conversing softly in Italian. Per-
haps ho did not wish them to lear Saxon call him
« cousin.” Atall ovents, he roso abruptly, andsaid:

 Como—shall we smokoa cigar in tho garden beforo
starting?”

But Just as they wero leaving the room, Madomois-
cllo Colonna rose and followed them,

« Mr, Trefalden, shosald, cagerly. *“ Mr. Trefalden
~—wo fuund letters awaiting us at this place, ono of
which demands an fmmediate answer. This answer
must be conveyed to a certain spot, by a trusty mes-
senger. It may not, for various rcasens, bo sent
through the post.  Can you help mo? Do you kuow
of any person whom it would bo safo to cmploy?”

« Indeed I do not,” replied thie lawyer., I am as
great a stranger in Reichienau as yourself. Perhaps,
however, tho Jandlord can tell you—*"

¢ No, no,"” interrupted she.  * It would not Lo pru-
dent to cousult bim.”

“ Then I fear I am powerless.”

« It—it is not vory far,”” hesitated tho Jady. < Ie
would only have to go about a mile beyond Thusis, on
tho Splugen road.”

“If I wero not & man of law, Mademoiselle Co-
lonna,’” gaid Mr. Trefalden, with his blandest smile,
« X would myself volunteerto be your envoy, but—-="

« But you have given us your name, 3Mr. Trefalden,
and can do no more. I understand that. I under-
stood it from tho first. I am only sorry to have trou-
bled you.”

¢« Indeed y.u have not troubled me.
that I cannot be of moro service.”

Wherowith Ar. Trefalden bowed to Mademoisello
Colonna, madce a sign to his cousin to follow him, and
left tho room. But Saxon lingered, blushing and jrre-
soluto, and turned to the lady instead.

« T can tako the letter,” Lo said, shyly.
Mademoiscllo Colonna paused, looked straight into
his eyes, and said:

* It i3 an important letter. Can I trust you?”

[ ]'cs'lb

¢ Can X rely upon you to givo it into no other
hands than those of the person whom I sball describe
to you?”

“ Yes.”

“ If any ono clso should try to take it from you,
what would you do?”

« If a man tricd to take it from meo by force,” re-
plied Saxon, laughingly, ¢ I should knock him down.”

+ But if he were stronger thawryou; orif therowero
several?”’

Xo stopped to consider.

¢ Y—X think Y should take it out a3 if X were going to
giva it up,” eaid ho,  and I wounld swallow it.”

" GOOd."

Mademoisello Colonua paused a:ain, and again
looked at bim steadfastly.

¢ Did you hoar aH that X said about this letter Just
now to Mr, Trefalden?” shg said.

¢ Every word of it.””

 You know that you must not ropeat it."

¢ Y supposc §0.”

¢ And yon know that to convey this letter may bo
—though it is very unlikely—a servico of some littlo
danger!”’

« ¥ did not kunow that; but I know it wasa service
of rosponsibility.”

< YWell, then, aro you cqually willing to go?”

¢ Of courso. Why not?"

Mademoiscllo Colonnsa smiled, bat somewhat donbt~

I only regret

mll;_r.

I do not doubt yourcourago,’’ shosaid; “but how
am I to know that yon will not betray my confidenco?”

Saxon colourcd up to tho roots of his hair, and
drow back « stop.

* You muzt not givo mo tho letter,” sald he, “ifyou
aro afrald to trust we. I can only promiso to deliver
it, and be silent.”

Signor Colonna roge suddenly, and joincd them.
Ho had his purso fn his hand.

“WIN you swear tiis, young man?” ho asked.
“ Will you swear thar?”

“No,”” said Saxou, wroudly, 1 will not swear it.
1t is forbidden to take God’s namo for trifles. I will
givo you my word of honour, but 1 will not take an
oath.'”

¢ Humph! what roward do you expect?”’

* Rleward? What do you mean?”’ .

¢ Wil twenty francs satisfy you?””

Saxon drew back another step.  Ho looked from
Signor Cotonug to his daughter, aud from tho lady's
fuce to tho gentleman’s.

“ Money ! ho falteredd.  ** You offer mo money "

* I3 it not envugh?*’

Barbarian as he was, Saxon was quite suffliciently
civilised to writho under the sting of this affront. The
tears started to his honest oyes. 1twas tho first humi-
liation ho had known in his life, and he felt itbitterly.

« 1 did not offor to carry your letter for hire,” said
ho, in a hurrled, quivering voice. ‘1 would have
gone twico the distanco to—to please and servo tho
lady. Good morning.”

And, turnivg abruptly on his heel, the young man
strodo out of the room.

+ 0h, stay, mounsicur, one toment— ono moment
only ! cricd Mademoiselle Colonna.

But hio was alrcady gone.

¢ Whatis this? Who is he? What does it all mean?”
asked Signor Colonna impaticntly.

« It means that we have committed a grievous
crror,” replicd his duughter. Ile is a gentiecman—a
gentleman, and 1 took him for a common guide! But
sce, thero hio goes, through tho garden gateego to
him; pray go to him, and apologise in my namo and
your own.”’

¢ But, my child,” said tho Italian, ncrvously, ** how
can you bo sure—""

‘Tameure, I sceitall now—~I ought to have seen
it from thoe first. DBut look yonder, and convinco your-
self! Mr. Trefalden has taken his arm—they go down
through the trces! I'ray go, go at once, or you will
be too late.”

Signor Colonna snatched up his hat and went at
once; but he was too late for all that. The garden
was a very perplexing place. It belonged, not to the
hotel, but to tho Chiteau Ylanta closo by, and was
entered by a largo wooden gate, some few yards down

‘the road. It was laid out on a little picturesque penin.

sula just at tho junction of tho 1linter and Vorder
Rbines, and was traversed by all kinds of winding
walks, eomo of which led down to the water-sido, somo
up to shady nooks, or hidden summer-houses, or open
lawns fragrant with violoets, and musical with cver-
playing fountains. Up and down, fn aud out of theso
paths, Signor Colonna wandered for ncarly half an
hour without mecting a living soul, or hearing any
sound but the rushing of the rivers and tho cchoes of
his own steps on tho gravel, Saxon and bis cousin
had disappeared as utterly as if tho green sward bad
opened and swallowed them, or tho grey Rhine had
swept them away in its cddying currcat.

CHAPTEDR X. MENTOR TAKES TELEMACHUR IX MAND.

Pastor Martin nover closed his eyes in sleep that
night after William Trefalden paid bis first visitat tho
Chateau Rotzberg. His anxieties had been increasing
and multiplying of late, and this ovout brought them
cn masse to tho surface. o scarcely knew whether
to feel relieved or embarrassed by tho arrival of his
Loadon ¥ssman. Harassed as his mind had been for

somo timo past, ho yot dreaded to Jay the soureo of .

his troubles beforo an arbiter who might tell bim that
ho had acted unwisely. Yet hiero was the arbiter,
dropped, as it were, from tho clouds; and, bo his
verdict what it might, the &tory of Saxon's education
conld not bo withtield from him. Tho good.pricst
shrunk from this confession, Xt was true that ho had
done all for tho best. It was also truo that bo wonld
have given his own lifo to make that boy n good and
bappy man. Aud j.t—and yet thero romained the
fatal possibility which-had so haunted bhim during
these last fow months, His own judgment might all
this timo have heen at fault; aud tho fair edificowhich
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he had been building up with such love and devotion
for the last twenty years or more, might, after all,
have its foundations in the sand. This was a terrible
thought, and so hard to bear that the pastor made up
his mind to go down to Licichenau early in the morn-
ing, and talk the whole matter over with William
Trefalden before he and Saxon should have started for
Chur. When tho morning came, however, a goat was
missing from the flock. This mischance threw al the
farm-work out of its daily course, so that the pastor
started a good half-hour too late, quite expecting
to find them both gone by the time he reached the
Adler.

In the meanwhile, Saxon had overtaken his cousin
in the garden of the Chiteaun Ilanta.

“ Well,” said Mr. Trefalden, I began to think
you were never coming. Tako a cigar.”

Saxon shook his head.

I don’t smoke, thank you,” said he, hurriedly.
““ This way.”

Mr. Trefalden noted tho flush upon his cheek, and
the agitation of his mannor, and followed in silence.

The young man plunged down a labyrinth of nar-
row side-walks, till they camo to one that sloped to
the water-side. At tho bottom of this slope, only a
wire fence and aslip of gravelly bank lay between
them and the river. A covered bridge spanned the
stream a few yards higher up, and beyond the bridge
lay the meadows and the mountains. Saxon, without
deigning to touch the wire with his hand, sprang
lightly over. Mr. Trefalden, less lightly, and more
lcisurely, followed his example. In a few minutes
more, they had both passed through the gloom of the
covered bridge, and emerged into tho sunshine beyond.
Saxon at once struck across the road, and took the
ficld-path opposite.

‘I8 this the way to Chur?”’ asked Mr. Trefalden,
somewhat abruptly.

Saxon started, and stopped.

‘““No, indced,” he replicd.
We must turn back.”

“ Not till I bave finished my cigar. Sce—here isa
shady nook, and an old pine-trunk, that looks as if it
had been felled on purpose. Let ussitand chat quietly
for half an hour.”

** With all my heart,” said Saxon. So they sat down
sule by ride, far cnough out of sight or hearing of the
sarden, in which Signor Colonna was searching for
tiiem en the opposite side of the river.

' Iy the way, Saxon, what kept you so long, just
now?" said Mr. Trefalden. ¢ Were you flirting with

he fair Olimpia?”?

Saxon’s face was scarlet in an instant.

‘ I—1 offered to carry her letter,”” he replied, con-
fusedly.

* The deuce you did! . And she declined ?*”

* shie misundcrstood me.””

¢ 1 am heartily glad of it. I would not have had you
mixed up in any of the Colonna intrigyes for a tri-
fle. In what way did she misundcrstand you?”

Saxon bit his lip, and the colour which had nearly
faded from his face came back again.

* She thought I wanted to bo paid for going,” he
said, reluctantly.

 Offered you money, in short?””

“ Yes—that is, her father did so.””

“ And what did you say?”’

¢ 1 hardly know. I was greatly vexed—more vexed,
perhaps, than I ought to have been. I left them, at
all events; and here I am.”

* Without the letter, I trust?”’

‘“ Without the letter.””

Thero was a briof silenco. Mr. Trefalden looked
down, thoughtfully, and a faint smile flitted over his
face. Saxondid not sce it. His thoughts were busy
elsewhere, and his eycs were also bent upon the
ground.

‘I am sorry you don’t join moin a cigar,” said Mr.
- Trefalden. * Smoking is 8 social art, and you should

acquire it.”

“The art is easy enough,’’ said Saxon. ¢ Itis the
taste for it which is difficult of acquisition.”

“ Thon you have tried ?”’

“ Yes.”

¢ And it made you giddy?”

“ Not at all; but it gave me no pleasuro.”

““That was because you did not perscvero long
enough to experience the delicious dreaminess that—’

“I havo no desire to fecl dreamy,” interrupted
Saxon. ¢ Ishould dctest any sensation that left my
mind less active than usual. I bad as soon put on
fotters.”

‘“I-I had forgotten.

Mr. Trefalden laughed that low, pleasant laugh of
his, and stretched himsclf at full length on the grass,

“Thero ere fetters, and fetters,”” said he, “fetters
of gold, and fetters of flowers, as well as fetters of
vulgar iron.”

“ Heaven forbid that I should ever know any of the
three,” observed Saxon, gravely.

‘ You have this very day Leen in danger of the two
last,” replied Mr. Trefalden.

* Gousin, you are jesting.”

“ Cousin, I am doing nothing of the kind.”

Saxon’s blue eycs opened in amazement.

‘ What can you mecan?”’ said he.

“Iwill tell you. But you must promise to listen
paticntly, for my explanation involves some amount
of detail.”

Saxon bent his head, and the lawyer, puffing lazily
at his cigar from time to time, continued.

““The Colonna family,” said he, ““ is, a3 of course
you know alrcady, one of the oldest and noblest of
the princely Roman houses. Giulio Colonna, whom
you saw just now at the Adler, is a scion of the stock.
He hasbeon an enthusiast all hislife. In his youth he
married for love; and, for the last twenty or thirty
years, has devoted himself, heart and soul, to Italian
politics. 1le has written more pamphlets, and ripen-
ed moro plots, than any man in Europe. He is at the
bottom of cvery Italian conspiracy. He is at the head
of every sccret society that has Italian unity for its
object. Heis, in short, a born agitator; and his daugh-
teris as fapatical as himsclf. As you saw them just
now, so they are always. lle with Lis head full of
plots, and his pockets full of pamphlets—she cxercis-
ing all her woman's wit and cuergy to cnlist or
utilise an ally.”

‘1 understand now what she meaut by the *“good
cause,” observed Saxon thonghtfully.

‘“ Ay, that’s the hackneyed phraso.”

Saxon looked up.

“ But it isa good cause,” said he. “ It is the liberty
of her country.”

Mr. Trefalden shrugged his shoulders.

““ Yes, yes, of course it is,”” he replied; * but ono
gets weary of this pamphletecring and plotting,
Fighting is one thing, Saxon, and intriguing, another.
Besides, I hato a femalo politician.”

‘* She is very beautiful,”” said Saxon.

‘ She is beautiful, and brilliant, and very fascinat-
ing; and she knows how to employ Lcr power, too.
Thoso eyes of Olimpia Colonna’s have raised more
volunteers for Italy than all her father’s pamphlets.
Confess now, would you have been so ready to Carry
that letter this morning, if the lady had worn bluc
spectacles and a front?”’

“I cannot tell; but X fear not,” replied the young
man, laughingly. ¢ But what has this to do with the
fetters?”’

“ Everything. Granted, now, that the fair signora
had known you were my cousin—""

“1 suppose she took me for your sorvant,” inter-
posed Saxon, somewhat bitterly.

“—and that you had really taken charge of that
paper grenade,” continued Mr, Trefa}den, “ can you
pot guess what the results might have been? Well, 1
can, Sho would not have offered you money—not a
sou—but she would have smiled upon you, and given
you her hand at parting; and you wwould probably
have kissed it as if she had been an empress, and
worshipped Ler as if she wero a divinity; and your
head, my dear Saxon, would have been asirretrievably
turncd as the heads of the false prophets in Danto’s
seventh circle.”

“ No, that it would not,” said Saxon, hastily, with
his face all on fire again at the supposition. ¢ And
besides, the false prophetswere in t! o eighth circle,
cousin—the place, you know, called Malebolge.’”

“ True—the eighth. Thank you. Then you would
have placed the grenade in whichever pocket lay
nearest to the place where your heart used to bo; and
you would have gone to the world’s end as readily as
to Thusis; and have been abjectly happy to wear
Mademoisello Colonna’s fetters of flowers for the rest
of your natural life.”

‘ Nay, but indeed —**

*“ So much for the flowers,” interrupted Mr. Trefal-
den. ¢ Now for the iron. Once embarked in this
‘good cause,’ there would have becn no hope for
you in the future. In less than a month you would
have been affiliated to some secret soclety. Dwelling as
you do on the high road to Italy, you would have been
appoitted to all kinds of dangerous services; and the

result of the whole affair weuld have been an Austrian

dungeon, whence not cven Santa Olimpia herself
would have power to extricate youn.”

““ A very pleasant picture, and very well painted,””
said Saxon, with an angry quiver of the lip, * but an
error, cousin, from beginning to end. I should have
devoted myself neither to the lady nor the cause; so
your argument falls to the ground, and the fetters
along with it.” .

Mr. Trefalden had too much tact to pursue the
conversation further, 8o ke changed the subject.

¢ Are you fond of music?”’ he asked.

¢« ’assionately.”

“ Do you play any instrument?”

“I play alittle on our chapel organ, but very badly.”

“ By car, I suppose?”

‘ Not entirely. My father learned music at Geneva
in hisyouth; and all that he knows he has taught me.*’

“ Which, I suppose,” said Mr. Trefalden, “ is just
cnough to make you wish it were more?”’

¢ Drecisely.”

“ Have you a good organ at the chapel?””

“No, a wretched thing. Itis very small, very old,
and sadly out of repair. Two of the stops are quite
uscless, and there are but five altogether.”

“ A wretched thing, indeed! Can’t you get a new

o
on‘c:-l fear not. Perhaps when Count Planta comes
back from Italy hic may give us one. My father means
to mention it to him, at all events; but then the
count is always cither in Naples or P'arls. He may
not como to Reichenan for the next three or four
years.” .

“ And in the meanwhile,”” said Mr. Trefalden, ¢ the
organ may die of old age, and become altogether
dumb.”

“ Quite true,” replied Saxon, with & sigh.

Mr. Trefalden glanced at him sharply, and a silence
of some moments ensued.

“Don’t you think, Saxon,” said he, at length,
“that it must be very pleasant to be rich?’

Saxon looked up from his reverie, and smiled.

¢« To be rich?”’ he repeated.

‘Ay—as Count Planta, for instance.”

¢« Aro you serious, cousin?’’

“ Quite serious.”

‘ Then I think it cannot be plcasant at all.’

“ Why not?”

“ Because wealth is power, and power is a frightful
temptation.”

¢ Nonsense!”” said Mr. Trefalden.

“ And a frightful responsibility, too.”

‘ Nonsense again!””

‘“ All history proves it,’”’ said Saxon, earnestly.
¢ Look at Athens and Rome—~see how luxury under-
mined the liberty of the one, and how the desire ot
aggrandiscment—-"’

Mr. Trefalden laid his hand langhingly upon the
young man’s mouth, .

¢ My dear fellow,” eaid he, ““ you talk like a clags-
book, or an Excter Hall lccturer! Who cares about
Rome or Athens now? One would think you were a
thousand years old, at the very least.”

“ But—""

¢ But your arguments are very true, and classical,
and didactic—I grant all that. Nevertheless, our
daily cxperience proves money to be a remarkably
agreeable thing. You, I think, are rather proud ot
your poverty.”

‘X am not poor,” replied Saxon. *Ihaveall that
Ineced. An cmperor can have no more.”

¢ Humph! Are there no poor in Reichenau?”

“ None who are very poor. None 80 poor ag tho
people of Embs.”

** Where is Embs?”’

¢ About half way on the road to Chur. It is a
Roman Catholic parish, and the inhabitants are
miserably squalid and idle.”

« I remember the placo. I passed it on my way here
yesterday. It looked Jike a hotbed of fever.”

¢ And well it might,” replicd Saxon, eadly. “They
had it terribly last autumn.’””

Mr. Trefalden faced round suddenly, leaning on his
elbow, and flung away the end of his cigar,

“ And 80 you think, young man,” said he, “ that
because you have all you need, money would be of no
use to you! Pray, did it never occur toyou that these
fever-stricken wretches wanted food, medicine, and
clothing?®”

“ Woe—we did what we could, cousin,” replied
Saxon, in & troubled voice. ¢ God knows, it was very
little, but—-""

“ But if you had been a rich man, you could have
dono ten times more. Is that not true?”
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*Tao truce.”

* Your religion enjoins you to give alms; but how
1re you fo do this without mouncy?"’

“ Ouomay du goud warks without money,” sald
Saxon,

“Inaovery limited degice. Not oneetenth part as
ugany a3 it you had plenty of it. Did you never look
as thut side of fhe question, Sason?  Did you never
wizlt to be such for tho sabe of others?”

“Lam nut sure, but I do not think 1 ever did. I
was %o impressed with the Lelief that money was the
1ot of ull evil—r0r

s Paliaw? Things are good or @il, according to tho
uso wo take of them. A huito is but s knife, whether
in tho hand ¢f 2 surgeon or an aesassing yet the result
i comsidderably diflerent.  You must divest your mind
of theso fullzcies, Saxon. They are unworthy of you.'”

Saxon put his haud to kis brow uneasily.

* What you say sounds like the truth,” said ho;
* and yet—aud yet it is at variance with the precepts
upon which 1 have relicd all my life.”

* Veory posabily,** repited Mr, TrefuiZen, * Precepts,
however, are 0ad things to depend upon. They are
made of Todia-rubber, and will stretch to cover any
proposititn. Lot ur suppo:e, now, that you wero a
rich man——"*

*+ How absard I said Saaon, forcing agmile, ¢ What
{3 tho uso of it ?"*

“ We will see what snight have beon the use of it.
In tho first place, you would have had good instsuc.
tion, and hitve become an accomnplished musician. You
would havo enrichied yonder littlo church with a fino
organ, und perhaps have rebuilt tho church into tho
bargain.  You wonld have furaishied the poorsufferers
of Embs with a staff of doctors and nurses, and havo
eaved, perliaps, some scores of human lives. You
would have been able to surround your unclo with
comforts in his okl age. You could have gratificd
your desire of visiting Llome, Athens, and Jerusalem.
You could have lincd tho old chitcau from top to
bottom with Greek and Latin pocts, and have founded
a muscum of Etruscan antiquitics for your uncle's
perpetual delight.  Finally—""

e paused,  Saxon looked up.

¢ Well, consin,” said hie; * finally what?”

* Finally, rich men do not wear grey blouses and
Ieatier gaiters. I you had hadacoat like mino on
your back this morning, Saxon, Mademoiscile Colonna
would not have taken you for & common peasant, and
Signor Colouna would not have offered you money.”

Saxon sprang to his feet with an impaticnt gesture.

* Enough of would be, and might be!” exclaimed
he. ¢ Of what use are theso specolations? 1amuet
ricl, and T never shall be rich: so it is idle to think of
it

o At all cventy,” persisted Mr. Trefalden, “you
admit the desirablencess of wealth?””

«1-7 am not surc. I caunot relinquish an old
belief so Lastily.””

“ Not cven In favour of the truth?””

71 do not yct know that it is the truth, My mind
necds further evidence.”

«Of what, my son?" said a gentlo voice close
bekind Lisn.

W was thc pastor. These was a field.path across
thore very wcadows between Rotzberg and Reickienau,
and the pinctrunk where tho cousins had stzyed to
rest lay within a dozen yards of its course.

Kaxon uttered a Joyous exclamation.

*Thisls fortanate!” cricd he. “ You comeat the
right momeat, father, to judze our argument.”

* We wero talking of richics,” said Mr, Trefalden,
ristng, and grasping the old man's outstretched Land.
“ 3y voung kinsman hero preaches the languago of
an Arcadian, and declaims against tho precious metals
like asccon:d Timon. J, on the otherhiand, have been
tizing to convinee him that gold has a very bright
side, indeed, and may Le mado fo perform 2 good
many witc oflices.  What say you?"

The pactor looked distressed.

*Tlio question is 2 broad one,” said hic, **and there
n much truth on both ddesof it.  But we cannot dis
eussit now. I want to alk to you, cousin William.
thave bastened down fron. Rotzberg, feariug all the
time Yest 1 shiould miss you, Were you not going to
Glur?”

*We were going, andarcgoing, by-and by,’ replied
r. Trefalden.

* Can you £para mo half an hour ixioro you start?”

*Tho wholo day, If you please.””

* XNay, an hoar will Lo more than coough.  Saxon,
that wiich X have to say to our cousin is not for thy

cais.  Go up, my von, to Tuming, and inquire about
that Indiun corn-gced that fartner Retzechel promised
us last week,”

Saxon lvoked surprised; but prepured to bo gono
withouta word,

s Shall I come back hero afterwards?”* ho arked.

“No. It would be better to annit thy cowdn at the
Adler,”

Saxon coloured, and hesitated.

“ Cou'd I not wait ut the chapel?* raid he.

‘* Ay, at tho chapel, if thou wilt.”

So the young man waved a cheery farewell, and
started ot once upon his uncle’s crrand.  Looking
Lack prexently, at the turn of the path, o saw them
sitting on tho pinc-trenk, #ido by side, alrcady In
carnest conversation, Mo gaw Mr. Trefalden shako
hishead.,  Ho fancied there was some Lind of trouble
in (e ofd man’s attitude.  What could his unclo have
to say to ono whom, kinsman though ho wag, ho had
never seen till tho previous evening?  Why this
mystery about their conversation? It was very strange.
Saxon could not help feeling that he must bo himeclf
concerned, somehow or another, in the matter; and
this surmise added vaguely to bis.uncasiness,

CIAPTER XI. Ul AT TIL CRURCI.

‘Three hours later, Saxon was sitting alono Lefure
thic organ in tho little chapel on the kill.  One hand
supported his hicad, the otlicr rested listlessly upon the
heys. A tattered mass of Pulestrina’s lay open upon
the music-desk, Lut Saxon's eyes were turned towards
the Quor, and his thoughts were far away. Ho had
been playing, half an hour or ap hour ago, and had
fallen since then into a loug and anxious train of
thought. e had even forgottten tho littlo fair-hiaired
urchiin who acted for himas blower,and who had fal)-
cn fast asleep in the sunshine that stivamed throngh
the south window at the back of the organ.

It was a plain, whitewashed brown-raftered little
church, with a row of deal benehies on each sido of tho
aisle, aud a pulpit to mateh. On a long board sus-
pended from thio roofjust above the altar was painted,
in gaudy chiaracters of gold ana scarlet, & German
couplet, signifying * Where God is, thero is liberty.”
Thoe organ was of old dark oak, with cbony keys; and
on the top stoo a batiered angel with a2 broken trum-
pet. It wwas a place of primitive simplicity, and no
kind of architectural beauty. The beauty lay all with.
out, among the Alps and pine forests that showed liece
and there through open doors and windows,

It was more than au hour past mid-day when Saxon
Trefaldensat thus tefore tho organ, andhis cousin had
not yct como to claim his company. 1Ilis thoughts
wero busy, and his soul was disquicted within him.
Tho uncasiness that hio iad felt ont lcaving those two
to their solitary confcrenco had now increased ten-
fold. Why was ho cxcluded from it? Aund why
should liis uncle, whio had never, as ko believed, hid-
den a thought from him before, keep o sceret from
him now?

Then, what of this unknown kiusman, William Tre-
falden of London? Did Saxon really like him? The
qucstion was 2 difficult one. e scarcely knew how
to answer it, even 1o himself. He thouglit ho liked
his cousin. Nay, hio {clt suro—almost sure—that ho
liked kim. Not, perhiape, quite £0 well to-day as yos-
terday. \Was it that an indefinile sense of mistrust
mingled with tho liking? No, that was impossible.
11is goncrous nature revolted at the thought, Wasit
that William Trefalden’s opinjons were 50 new to him,
and went 20 far {o unsettlo his own preconccived no-
tions of good and ¢vil? Or was it that Lo was hitnself
somewhat out of humour with tho world this morning
—somewhat Jess contented than of old? Tho organ,
to Lo surce, had sounded more wheery and thin than
ever to-day, and his own playing had scemed clamsier
thanusual. Dcsides, that matler of tho twenly franes
was hard o forget. Well, well, hie certaloly liked his
cousin; and as for poverly, why hie must put ap with
it, and make tho Lest of it, as hils fatlicr and unclo had
dono beforo him. Then with regard o Olimpia Co-
lonna——1"shaw?! wero sbo fair a9 Helen, and patri-
oti¢c as Camilla, it would make no difftrenco to him.
Saxon flattered himself that ho was invalnerable,

At tuis point of his meditations, a shadow fell npon
tho threshold, and was followed by tlho substanee of
Willlam Trefalden.

I am asharacd, Saxon,” sald he, “ tokave kept you
waiting for mo so long. Your unclois gone home, and
1 supposc it istoo lato to think of Chur to-day. Is this
tho organ?”’

Saxon bent hishecad affirmatively.

50! a lumbering old bux of pipes, only fit for firu.
wood! What say you? will you present the parisa
with & now ono?”

“I hopo tho parish will not hava to wait tit I do
50, replicd Saxon, with a faint swsile.

“But 1 amaserions. Will you order one from Ge-
neva, or hava it brought all tho way from I’aris?”

« Cousin Willlam, what do you mcan?” faltered
Saxon, hig heart beginning to beat fister, ho know
1ot why.

Me. Prefalden 12id kis two hands on the young man’s
shoulders, and looking himsteadily in tho face, replicd :

“This is what I mean, Saxen. In threo or four
weeks?® timo you will bo a rich man—a very rich man
—ten times richer than Count )*lanta, orany nobleman *
here.””

* Je—rich~richcr than—1 do not undorstand you?'
said Saxon, brokeul,.

3t is tho absolute truth.”

* But my unclo ==

“1lo knowsit. 1lle has huown it since before you
wero born Ue has desired me to tell you all tho
story of your inlicritauce.”

Saxon put his haud to his forchead, and turncd his
face away.

*“Not just yet—not here,” ho said, in an agitated
voice. * I—Iam sotaken by surpriso~alinost territied.
1¥ill you leave mo for a few minutes? I will come out
to you presently in 1he churchyard.”

« Oh, certainly,” repliet Mr. Trefulden, amld turned
towards the door. Saxon sprang after him, and grasp.
cd him by the arm,

“ One moment,” exclitimed he, pointing to a little
stone tablet lot into the church wall about hulf way
Vetween tho organ and the porch.  * Did Ze know,
too?”

Tho tablet bore the name of Saxun Trefalden and
dato of his death.

“ Your fathcr and your unclo both kuew it," replicd
Mr. Trefalden, gravely.  *This fortune would have
been his now, instead of yours, if hie iad lived to claim
iLlI

Saxon turncd away with a ddeep sob, and his cousin
went out into tho sunshine,

Left alone in tholittlo silent church, the young than
covered his faco with his haudy, and burst into tears.

+God help ot wurmured he. * What<hall 1 do?
1 am 80 young, €0 ignorant, €0 unfit to bear this bur-
den. God help mic, and guide me to uze these richies
rightly!”

And thicn Jio knr it down beside tho little organ, and
prayed.

CHAYTER X1, ON TIE TERRACE AT CASTLETOWERS,

A broad gravelled terraco lying due cast and west,
with vases of massive terra-cotta full of glossy evers
greens placed at regular intervals along tho verge of
tho broad parapet. A amighty old Elizabethan man-
sion of warm red brick, standing back in a deep anglo
of shade, with all its tog t gables, carved tel
cons, and gilded vanes glittering to tho morming aun.
A foreground of undulating park traversed by a voisy
rivulet, and rich in old gnarled caks planted at the
timo of tho Restoration. A distance of Liuc hillear.
purplo common, relicved here and thero by stretches
of fir plantation jutting out into the hazy hcath-land,
like wooded promontorics cioping to thosea. Onithe
terrace, a peacock with all s gorzeous plumage dis-
played; alady feeding him from her own white band;
and two gentlemen standing by. The time the second
day of April, lnlmy, sunny, redelent of e violet and
tho thorn. The county, Surrcy. Tho place, Castle-
towers.

« How you flatter that bird, Mademoiselie Colonual™
£ald onc of the gentlemen s 2 {all, soldierly man, with
deep mbresscar across bis Ieft temple, and some few
grey hairs silvering his thick moustachio aud beard.
«¢ I{is disposition wasalways a perfect balanco between
vanity and il nature, but since your advent, the brute
hias becomo morc insaflesablo than ever. Take came!
1 nover sco your hand o near his beak without a shiud.
der

“Fear nothing ou my account, Major Vaughan,”
replied tholady; “and pray do not Le urjast to Sar
danspalus. 1o Is quite an altered bird; and as gentle
as n dove—with me.”

*You do well to add that clause, my dear Jady, for
wo oIl can bearwitness to the way in which his ma-
Jasty *takes it out’ I viciousness when yon aronot by.
o fiew at Goloaro not an Liour ago, down by the five
osks yonder; and I balieve, 3If I hiad not chianced to Lo
witlin hail, and if tho smare were not {bo most sclf

-
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possessed beast in creation, there would have been
battle, murder, and sudden death between them.”

“Really? You make me prouder than ever of my
conquest.”

The soldier shrugged his shoulders.

“ Pshaw!” said he, “what is one bar on the medal,
more or less, to the hero of a hundred fields?”’

“Major Vaughan, you are complimentary.”

“Vaughan’s pretty speeches always smell of powder,””
laughed the younger gentleman, who was leaning
against the parapet closc by.

‘Bah! que veux-tu, mon cher? A man can no more
shake off the associations of twenty years, than he can
shake off the bronze from his skin.

You may break, you may ruin the vase if yon will,
.The scent of the garrack will hang round it still !’

Mademoiselle Colonna looked up quickly, still feed-
ing the peacock from her open palm.

‘Ilike your compliment the better, Major Vaughan,
for what Lord Castletowers calls its smell of powder,”
said she. *“It is a familiar perfume to me, remember.”

I don’tlike to remember it,” muttered the soldier,
pulling thoughtfully at his moustache.

““Nor I,” said Lord Castletowers, in a low voice.

‘ Why not, pray ?”’ asked thelady, with a heightened
colour. ““Is it not the incense of Italian liberty ?"’

“ Granted; but itis an incense so powerful, that fair
ladies do well to smell it from a distanco.”

“Not when they can bo of service in the temple,
Major Vaughan,” replied Mademoiselle Colonna, with
one of her proud smiles. ¢ But, digressions apart, do
you really tell me that Sardanapalus attacked Gulnare
without any kind of provocation?”

“T do indeed.”

‘1t is strange that he should boe so savage!”

“« It is still more strange that he should be so docile!
I believe, Mademoisclle Colonna, that you are in pos-
session of somo taming secret known only to your-
self.”

‘““Perhaps T am. May I be allowed to cite youasa
epccimen of my success?”’

Major Vaughan bowed almost to the ground.

“ Oh! daughter of tho sun and moon,” said he,  the
head of thy slave is at thy disposal”’

Startled either by the major’s profound salaam or
by the sudden pealing of the breakfast-bell, Sardana-
palus threw up his head, and uttered an angry scream.
Mademoiselle Colonna withdrew her hand quickly, and
flung away the remainder of the cake with which she
had been feeding him. Lord Castletowers saw the
gesture, and sprang to her side.

‘“ The brute hasnot bitten you?’” he said, anxiously,

She had already wrapped her handkerchief round
her hand, and was moving slowly towards the house,
as if nothing had happened; but there was a scarcely
perceptible quiver in the smile with which she replied :

“ Very slightly, thank you. Don't be angry with
the poor bird. I{e meant no harm.”

‘“Meant!” cchoed the young man, fiercely. « I'll
teach him to know what he means in future. Will
you permif me to sco the extent of the mischief?””

« Nay, it is nothing—a mere peck.”

Lord Castletowers uttered an exclamation of dismay,
as he stooped to take something from the ground. It
was a little fragmeunt of cake, all crimson dyed.

“Itis no ‘ peck’ thut has done this!” he exclaimed.
“ For pity’s sake, Olim—Mademoiselle, allow me to
see your hand!”’

“ Indeed it is not serions; but, lest youshould fancy
it worso than it is—there!”

The blush with which she began faded quite away as
she concluded, andleft her somewhat paler than usual,
She averted her cyes. She could bear the pain bravely
enough, but not the sight. .

 What is the matter?” said Major Vaughan, who
had turned away on making his salaam, and secn
nothing of the accident.

‘“ That carrion-bird has bitten Mademoiselle Colon-
na!” replied Lord Castletowers, with unconcealed
agitation. * Bitlen hersevercly, See this!”

The pretty littlo delicato palm was halflaid open,
but the slender fingers did-not even tremble. Major
Vanghan examined the wound with the keen glance
of one accustomed to such matters.

“ Humph! an ugly gash'” gaid he, *“ but not so
bad as a bayonet thrust, after all. If you will accom-
pany me in-doors, mademoisclle, I will dress it for
you in first-rate style. You do not know what a capi-
tal surgeon I am. Hore, Castletowers,—something to
tio up the y oung lady’s hand ja the meanwhile !’

Lord Castletowers gave his own handkerchief, and,
turning aside, ha“5fyilirust Mademoiselle Colonna’s

into his breast-pocket. Her eyes were still averted;
but a dark shadow came upon Major Vaughan’s face.

‘¢ A thousand thanks,” said she, gmillingly, when
the bandage was adjusted.

‘ You must not thank me till it is properly dressed,
mademoiselle,” replied he, offering her hisarm. “ And
now, if you please, we will find our way to the house-
kecper’s room, and procure all that is nccessary;
while you, my dear fellow, had better go and explain
the cause of this delay to Lady Castletowers. I know
she does not like to wait for breakfast. "’

““ True, it is one of my mother’s peculiarities. I will
do the work of propitiation. As for Sardanapalus—"’

‘ Sardanapalus must be pardomed,” interposed
Mademoiselle Colonna.

Lord Castletowers shook his head.

‘“ Nay, I entreat.”

But she entreated with the air of-an empress.

The young man lifted his hat.

‘ The prisoner at the bar was condemned to death,”
said he, courtecously; “ but since the queen chooses to
exercise her prerogative, the court commutes his sen-
sence to solitary confinement for life in the great
aviary at the end of the Italian garden.”

At this moment the breakfast-bell sent forth a second
clamorous peal; the imperial convict uttered another
dissonant cry, and sailed across tho terrace in all his
panoply of plumago; and the trio went up to the house.

CHAPTER XIII. THE IIOUSE O} CASTLETOWERS.

Gervais Leopold Wynncliffe, Earl of Castlotow-
ers, was tho fifth peer of his house, and the last of
his name. He was not rich; but he was very good
natured. He had no great expectations; but ho was
tolerably clever, tolerably good looking, and orly
twenty-seven years of age. MHis principles were
sound; his French accent was perfect; he had made
one successful speech in the House, and he wasummar-
ried. With all these qualifications, and his five feet
eleven inches to boot, it is not surprising that Lord
Castletowers, despite his very limited means, should
have found himself, during several seasons, the object
of a fair amount of maternal manceuvring., That he
was not yet given over to the spoilers was owing to no
wisdom of his own, and to no absence of that suscepti-
bility which flesh (especially flesh under thirty years of
age) is heir to. On the contrary, he had been emit-
ten, as the phrase goes, twice or thrice; but on each
ofthese occasions his destiny, and, perhtps, his lady
mother, had interposed to save him.

The young Earl adored his mother. She was still
beautiful; slender, pale, stately, and somewhat above
the average height of women. In complexion and fea-
tures she resembled the latter portraits of Marie Antoi-
nette; but it was a likeness of outline and colouring
only. The expression was totally different —so diffe-
rent that it appeared somctimes to obliterate the
resemblanco altogether. The sorrow, the sweetness,
the womanly tenderness of thatroyal face were all
missing from the secrene countenance of Alethea,
Countess of CasWetowers. She looked as if she had
never known a strong emotion in her life; as iflove
and hate, anguish and terror, would have glanced off
from her like arrows from a marble statuo. Proud as
they both were, the very pride of these two faces had
nothing in common. That of the queen was passio-
nate, upon the lip; that of the countess shone coldly
from the eye. Pride was, indeed, the dominant prin-
ciple of her being—the pivot upon which her every
thought, word, and action turned. She had been a
great heiress. Sho was the daughter, wife, and mother
of an Earl. She was of the ancientlino of Holme-
Pierpoints, and the blood of the Holme-Pierpoints
had mingled once with that of the Plantagenets,
and twice with that of the Tudors. The Coun-
tess of Castletowers mever forgot these things for a
moment. It is doubtful if they were even absent from
her dreams. Her dignity, her grace, her suavity of
manner, were perfect; but they were all based upon
hor pride, like that royal bower of which the poct
dreamed:

A sunny pleasure-dome, with caves of ice.

Lady Castlctowers had not loved her husband; but
she loved ber son as much asit was in her nature to
love anything. The husband had squandered her
dower; insulted her by open neglect; and died abroad
overwhelmed with debt and discredit, within the fifth
year of their marriage. The son had reverenced, ad-
mired, idolised her from his cradle. He had never
given her cause for one moment’s anxiety since the
day of his birth. As a little child, he thought her the
most noble and gracious of God’s creatures—as he

grew in years, his faith in her remained undiminished,
and Lis love becameo that beautiful love which mingles
the chivalrous respect of the man with the tender
homage of tho son. It was not, therefore, surprising
that whatever waif of human weakness had fallen to
her ladyship’s portion should have been garnered up
for this one object. While he was yet very young,
her affection for him was invested at compound inter-
est, and left to accumulate till he should become of an
age to deserve it; but as he arrived at manhood, his
life became identified with her own. All her pride
and ambition centred in him. He must marry well—
that is to say, richly and nobly. He must make a
position in the Upper House. lie must some day bea
cabinet minister: and he must get that step in the
peerage which the Duke of York had once solicited for
his father, but which George the Fourth had refused
to ratify. Lady Castletowers had sct her heart on
obtainiug these things for her son, but above all else
had sho sct her heart upon the last. She would have
sold ten years of her own life to see the marquis’s
coronet upon his carriage panels. When the clergy-
man in church put up that prayer towards the end of
the morning service which implores fulfilment for the
desires and petitions of tho congregation, * as may be
most expedient for them,” Lady Castletowers invaria-
bly reverted in the silence of her thoughts to the four
pearls and the four strawberry-leaves; and never
asked herselfif there could be profanity in the prayer.

In the meanwhile, the young Earl accepted all this
pride and ambition for the purest materna) affection.
He did not care in the least about the marquisate; ho
was somewhat indifferent to the attractions of the
Upper House; and he had almost made up his mind
that he would not, if he could, be burdened with the
toils and responsibility of office. But he would not
have grieved his mother by a hint of these heresies for
the universe. He even blamed himself for his own
want of ambition, and soothed his troubled conscience
cvery now and then by promising himself that he
would very soon “ read up’’ one of the popular finan-
cial topics, and make another speech in the House.

But that question of tho wealthy marriage was to
him the least agreeable ofall his mother’s projects.
There was some romance in the young man’s disposi-
tion, and he could not relish the thought of adding to
his own scanty acres by means of his wife’s dower. o
would have preferred to marry a village maiden fox
love, like the Lord of Burleigh; or, at least, to have
felt that he was frea to love like the Lord of Burleigh,
if he chose.

It was in thi¢ same spirit of romance that Lord Cas-
tletowers had associated himself with the Italian caure
He had, or fancied that he had, & democratic bias. He
was foad of.quoting the examples of the classic repub.
lics; he had read Rousseau’s Contrat Social, and God-
win’s Political Justice; and he had a genuine Englist
hatred of oppression, whatever its form or aspect.
Surrounded as he had been since the hour of his birth
by a triple rampart of conservatism, it is possible thay
democracy possessed for this young nobleman the
stimulative charm of aforbidden luxury. He cortain-
1y never confided the full extent of his republicax
sympathies to his lady mother, and ho would havo becn
far from grateful to any officious friend who had pre
sented her with a verbatim report of certain of his most
enthusiastic epecches. Those speeches were deliverea
atmectings held in obscure lecture-halls, and instituted
in unaristocratic parts of London, and were remark-
ably good speeches of their kind—vigorously thought,
and often felicitously expressed; but their cloquence,
nevertheless, was by no means calculated to gratify
the Countess of Castletowers. s

On all questions of English polity, Lord Casifetow.
ers was what is somewhat vagucly called a * liberal
conscrvative;” on all Italian subjects, a thorough-
going bonnet rouge. He would no more have advo.
cated universal suffrago in his own country than he
would have countenanced slavery in Venetia; but he
firmly believed in the possible regeneration of the great
Roman republic, and avowed that belief with unhe-
sitating enthusiasm. Besides, his old college tastcs
and associations were yet fresh upon him, and he
cntertained all & young man’s admiration for the
Latin beroes, poets, and historians. Nor were his
sympathies all 8o classical and remote. He was keenly
susceptible to those influences which beset the travel-
led amateur of books and art. He had loitered, sketch-
ed, and dreamed away more than one winter among
the palaces of Florence and Rome. He had read
Petrarch, and Tasso, and-the most amusing parts o
Dante. He had beemin love, though never, perhaps
very deeply, with scores of dark-eyed Giuliettas an¢



THE SATURDAY READER.

61

a5y
AUGUSTUS DRELINCOURT'S LUR-
PRISE.

FRrox ENGLISHWOMAN'S MAGAZINE.

JIEN Augustus Drelincourt camo out, he ereated
quile o sensation, Terhaps you havo never
heard of a man coming out (except ho came out strong
on somo striking emergencey), but 1 assuro you thero
is almost as much fnterest in bringing o man out as
thero is in bringing a woman out—I mean to himsclf,
e has tho unpleasaut conscicusncss upon him of
huving been recently a Loy; hois not at all certain
whetler tho shado of acadenic bowersis not still upon
him; o sometimes blundery in his grammar through
atoo accurate kuawledgo of the Englishlanguage, and
Lis  deportment,” Mko a newly-constructed engine,
does not work so easily as it will do when properly
rubled down and thoroughly lubricated with tho oil
of time. Well, when Augustus Drelinconrt camo out,
ho was exceedingly well received. 1o Liad tiot been
conspicuous in the University boat-raco; it was more
than kinted at *¢ Maudlin's that a fast * coach” haq
carried him ronnd the Oxford highiway, and saved him
from a full in tho ** ploughed” feld; but still there ho
Wwas—a presentablo young man, with a suspicion of
moustache on his upper lip, and in appearance, toilet-
\\-‘i.sf considered, sl that his valet and tailor could mako
of Lim. .

Aunimpressiblo young man was Drelincourt. o had
read Dyron and Shelley, and was unquestiovably
emotfonal. To him a woman was an idol to bo adored
—he was rcady to offer up his pulsativo heart on the
altar of 23 worship, In this innocent and exposed
condition, like a crab—if you will excuso tho allusion
~that has lately cast its shell and has not sense
cnough to Lide itself in the mud, A. Drelincourt,
Esq., came Iuto e world—a victim garlanded with
flowers.

And, mind you, the flotwwrs that garlanded Dreline
court rero flowers worth ylucking. They represented
ancient lincage, broad lands, and inexhaustiblo
wealth, To the fragrance of such floral growths
matchmakers are not insensible. That class of people
have, it must be confessed, a very keen scent. And
then asto appetite, do they not love tho stalled ox—
never mind the pungent nature of tho sause—bette~
than tho dioner of Lierbs? As far a3 my experience
cxtends, they do.

At the very beginning of the Londonseason Deeyln-
court was oserwhelmed with invitations.,

** Will youn como into m$ parlour?
Saysthospider to thoilys
'Tis the proettiest dittlo parlour

That everyou did spy.”
Of coarse ho went, looking for his ideal, the being to
whom hoshould teader worship. Did you cver go
into a missionary muscum? It is astonishing the
number of objeets there are f0 worship there, and X
havo often thought an untutorcd sarage would find it
diflicult to select his Tenates.  Drelincourt found it
hard, though his deitics Lielped him as far as they
could, and gave him much encouragement, as did also
their bigh-pricstesses or chiaperons.  But tho man was
not satisGied; e yearned for something higher, botter.
nobler, more poctical than May Fair had on sale. 1io

" was disquicted; howanted some oncto lore—somo

one who should love him and wreath his brow with
myrtle.

With so many Easy Ilclps and Short Cuts to connu-
bial felicity—X mean those crudite volumes on Love,
Courtsbip, and Aatrimony which beaevolent publishs
ersaro kind enough to issuc—it is somewhat atrango
that Mr. Drelincourt should not readily have found
tho woman for o wife. Ierhaps he was unaequainted
with tho amatory literature to which reference has
been made, At all cvents, ho was cither unsaccessful
in finding that for which lis hicart panted, or he was
Iancapacitated by the novelty of his position from
recognitng tho inostimable treasure when ho beheld
it. Hosaw around him beauty in all its varictics—
loveable beanty—but e did not love. Why not?

I reslly do not lovo Miss Fell,

Tho reason why X caonot tell;

Bat only this X know full well

X really do uot love Miss ¥ell,
I think tho samo sort of thing hias been said in an
cpigrammatic way about her papa the doctor.

It happened that young Drelincourt was invited
£0 * alitllo danco;’’ It was, as expressed in tho invita-
tion, a more carpet dance—nothing of o ball—which
meant, as cverybody knows, that it would bo 2n out-
and-out great spread and 2 crush onthe staircase, Mr

IDrcIincourt was not g0 young but that ho know this
very well indeed, but this knowledgo moved him not
to the claborato toilet which ho mado beforo advanc-
fng on Thilippi's plans. 1Io Lad heard that ahe
wotld Lo there—she, a charming little girl, with such
eyes, such halr, aud such an frresistiblo way of
shrugging hier beautiful shoulders. B3fargarct Srajth
Slinsby Warrender was her name.  Sho waa certainly
very beautiful, and it was rumonrcd that (he was a
wealthy heiress, Sho was tich, at all cvents, in tho
wealth of beauty.

Drelincourt’stoilet was claborate. Isawan ancedoto
the otlier day about D’Orsay and Maginn. It happen.
cd that tho doctor, so says the narrator of tha ance-
dote, hiad called in at Kensington Gore, and being
told that tho count was at'homo and had nearly
finished dressing, said ho would wait. An hour
elapsed,when daginn conducted to the inner chamber,
perceived Tho count putting tho last touches to his
toilet. ¢ Not finished yet, count?” said tho doctor.
“Why, you wera nearly dressed an hour ago. I never
take more than a quarter of an hour to dress myself.”

** Ay dear doctor,” replicd tho count, taking n sly
but minute survey of the great wit’s vostumo from top
to toc,and in a tone which Maginn said was unsurpass-
able for waggish severity and goodstempered con-
temptuousness at tho summary of his toilet—* iy
dear doctor, you might not.””

Well, Drelincourt did not complete his toilet in a
quarter of an hour I can teX you; very far from that,
It was 2 most scrious affair, and Bristles—that was my
genteman'sgentleman—exerted himself to tho utmost
to tend forth his knight armed cap-d-pie o the fmy.
Shall X describo the evening costume of a gentleman
of tie nincteenth century: Itis scarcely necessary;
you know tho compound—part tasemn iwaiter, part
mipister of tho gospel, part lincndraper's shopman,
part undertaker’s man, crush hat, and white kid
gloves. Itismot clegant, itis not casy, it is not pictu-
resque-=a Maori in his war paint would look far more
interesting. Never mind: tho Grundy world goes in
for black broadelotl and a wisp of snowy cambric.
Thus saith Grundy the Great, and Jet all the world
fall down and worship,

Alargarct Smith Slinsby Warrender was there, and
in all Ler glory—Dright, beautiful, gay—tho bloom
upon fruit, the down upon flowers not ligter or more
beautiful than she. Thero swere scores of beautiful
beings present—aphantasmagoria of female loveliness
and the loftiest achicvements of dressmaking and
millinery, .

Drelincourt was introduced to Miss Warrender.
DBehold bim inviting licr to bo his partoer in the mazy
circle—I mean tho waltz—and behiold her balf hesita.
ting, thoso Heshbon pools, lier cyes, twinkling and
rippling with merriment, he—all in a futter of excite-
ment~—rveaiting Lier response. Theroe Lesido her sits the
stern ‘guardian of innocenco and youth—the dragon
chaperon—and round about are fellows all of whom
aro ready to kncel at the shirine and becomo the devo-
tees of the pretty star of tho night, ahd are yet hypo-
critically professing indifference. 4

Indifference! who could be indifferent? Not the
youngest fiedgling nor tho oldest bird in tho yard.
She was nota queenly beauty, drawing her elaves at
her chariot-wheels, and flashing imperiously upon all
mankind; but she was very pretty, and so chicerful
and confiding, that to seo hier was to fall straizhtway
inlovewithher. Youcouldnothelpit. The Gorgon
hicad tarned those who gazed on it to stono—that is, I
tlink, tho story—but stones wero melted jato men
when they faced this charming being. Charmingisa
right proper expression. Is not o woman when shie
will an enchantresé—a charmer? doces not sho cast
over youalove spell, and by art of divination overs
whelmyou? For my part, I have no patience with the
Decembrii—tho chilly ones who won't be in love, and
will {alk about the sffections of tho hicart as they would
of so much corn or eattle. I saw aman who could not
be mesmerised once, 2nd he congratalated himself on
Lis spiritual impotency; but the mesmerist did not
compliment—ke was of opinjon that the higher facule
tics were wanting.

Drelincourt was ot wanting in the higher facaltics
that are capable of loving and of Lelng Leloved. Not
once, not twice, but four times did ho waltz with Miss
Farrender—ho was In & whirl. YWhen bio reached
home that night ho hastily dismissed bis yawning
valet, and opened the window and surveyed tho eky,
and looked cepecially at ono bright particalar star,
and thought—just as ho might bo expected to thiok.

* To-morroty, and t0-mOITOW, snd to-1001T0W,"” 80
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timo passes on; bills fall duo and quarter-days arrive,
and Azracl, at tho end of all, holding thie cbon door
ajar for our convenieuce. Alltho to-morrows mado
young Drelincourt moro inextricably bound up inthe
cords of lovo—chains of roses and myrtle, but stronger
than tho Atlantic cable. 1lc saw her often—at the
opera, at the play, at the concert, at the ball, at the
JSite champttre, at old Mrs, Knickerboker's conversa-
zione, whero y~u drank tea and talked literature and
fino arts frowm seven till cleven twico a month. She
did not,—I mean Miss Warrender,—it must beosened,
cncourago him, but she was very kind, and cvery
touch of her hand, and every tone of her voice,
increased bhis delirium. Wooing, and winning, sud
wedding,~—theso were the three ideas in his mind; he
was fluttcriug about tho golden circlet, and everybody
kuew it. Bristles kuew it for certain, and he did not
disguise it from Hannah Maria. Ho did not speak in
the most respectful terms, assuming rather the air of
a patron, the manners of a man who has seen lifo—
scen it through and through—aud was kindly leading
his young gentleman forward. And plenty of other
peoplo kuew it besides Bristles. It was tho quict-chit-
chat talk of tho ladics’ boudolr, and the men had
somcthing to say about it over their billiards,

Drelincourt made up his mind to put the final
question. 3o discusstd with hiinself the question
should ho say it, should he writo it, and resolved to
say. It is prettier to gut your answer from o woman's
lips. There was a splendid party at tho noble maunsion
of Sir Horace Fitz Ormond’s; it was tho most brilliant
affair of thescason, for Sir Horace, as is well known,
is o man of great taste and of immense resourcess-ho
has no compeer; so correct a judgment in all the
lighter elegancics of Jifo is not to bo found in the
baronetage. 1ho Morning Post devoted more than
threo colums of valuablo space to a record of the
gathering. Everybody was there—ceverybody who was
anybody—chicfly nobility, but & sprinkling of talent
to scason it; the naturalist, who had baked himself
black in the Great Saham; the artist, who had
astonishicd the world by his seren acres of smoke and
horse-flesh; 2he dashing novelist, who came arm-in-
arm with his illustrator, fed on ten lemon ices, and did
not say as many words.

3Mr. Drelincourt was there—sowas Miss Warrender,
Tuey danced togethier, but he could not help remark.
ing thatshowas very silent, much flurricd occasionally
and “ not at all herself,” as Mr. Bristles would have
said if hehad scem her. It was o pleasant relicf to
quit tho crowded rooms, and to steal quietly into tho
grounds—to fecl the cool breath of the evening fanning
the burning brow, and to licar the soothing splash of
tho fountain instead of the crash of Weippert's band.
Mr. Drelincourt found it very agreeable. It enchances
tho pleasare when 2 woman's arm rests on yours—so
it Is said—and when tho toncs of her voice fall like tho
cadenco of soft music. Tho cvening was delightful—
moon and starsin the deep-bluosky —cno bright star
—thostar of tho night—specially to be noted, Anda
star shono in her coronal, and shie was his star, who
made the night day by tho light of her ¢ycs. .

Not to makeashort story long, ho told her very
much of what e felt, and, I dare 2ay, blundencd over
it a good deal. Atall cvents, she stopped him—stop-
ped him in this singular way—~

“ Don't! don't! dou'ti—pleato—stopt” o

Sho put her hands beforo her face—not that it was
light cnough for him to se¢ her face—and wept.

1o begged forgiveness, denonnced himself as being
tho worst of mcen not to have respected her feclings,
and sbe stopped him again—just as sho had done be-
fore— <

* Don’t! don't! don't!—please—stop!”

When shoe quicted a little, she put ier hand in his,
and said—

“Deoar Mr, Drélincourt, plcase say no more; I
want you to bomy fricod—"’

He was about to swear moro than friendship, when
she checked him again—

* You must not!"”

Two days later Mr. Drelincourt—flutlercd and
amazed, and not knowing how to understand Aliss
Warrender—was presented by Bristles with & note. It
was from ker, and 1t called him her dear true friend;
it told him that sho was married, that sho bad marzicd
apoorgenticman~a tatorin a amily—thatshe bedno
moncy, and that o had no money cither, but hoped to
geta caracy, snd with kecping school shut tho wolf
outof their frontgarden. A very kind, honest letter,
prettily begging pardon for any jittie flirtation, which
she ** never, never, never’” meant,



62

THE SATURDAY READER.

[Sept. 0

Mr. Drelincourt was in despair.  1le had a very bad
hieadache,  Bristles informed H{annah Mariathat poor
“ Drely” had been jJilted.  However, ho recovered
himsQ)( ro far as to call at Miss Warrender's lato resle
dence. Thero ho saw: her aunt and chaperon, and
tearncd that that good lady in hier inexorablo virtue
had cact her forth—that shie woeuld never sco her more,
and 0 on In thosamo Key, Then Mr, Drelincourt,
tindlug that the young couplo wero really very poor,
und that the wolf was a more formidable animal than
they had anticipated, took the liberty of writing to say
wight he boallowed to ofitr a vicarago fn his gift to
Mr. Younghiusband? MMight he—sonie tine hence—if
quito compatible with everybody s foclings, venture to
look in? BMight he, in plaw prose, be recognised asa
friend? Yes—they did not e any objection to it
neither do I.

And you have no idea what a change Ias come over
Drelincourt. lleis an estimable man—quite s sbirewd,
clever fullow—ay, ond one of thoe best in his county.
As to the Rev, William Younghusbaod, ho is getting
very popular, and the vicar's wife is a pattern of pro-
priety.

THE FASIIONS.

e——

ENGLISHWOMAN'S MAGAZINE.
\H E question of coiffures is now about sottled. The
Grecianstylo prevails, and therefore the fanchion-
shaped Lonnets are in small numbers among thoso
that arc now being prepared for the autumn. The
Auvergnate shape was too ungraceful to obtain any
success, but the present Empire bonnet, small in front
but with a round crown sud narrotw straight curtain
at tho bacek, is far less objectionable than the fancho-
netle, which was really no bonnet at all, and had ouly
u pointed brim, leaving all the back of tho head
uncovered, The loag flowing tulle or gauzeveils add
much graco to the Empire bonnets, winch otherwiso
are very simple, and, in fact, cannot bear voluminous
trinmings. We give the following as specimens of
the new autumn bounets.—

A bonnet of dust-grey crape, put on plain and em-
broidered with stecl beads forming small stars, A searf
of dust-grey tulle is arranged over the brim, fastencd
on oncside with a small bright crimson, grey, and
Liack bird, and falls in two long tasselz on ono side.
The strings are of grey ribbon, with 2 small crimson
bird Lrocaded upon the cnds. The birds used for
trimming bonnets and hats are composed of a head
aud a loug ail only, which no doubt is quite wrong
in ascientific point of vicw, but looks well on small
bonnets, and insuch fanciful Wings as fashious this
may be allowed.

A bonnet of black spotted tulle. The brim has a
horder of fuchsia.coloured velvet covercd with black
Jace. The curtain is formed of a border of the same
velvet, and a double strip of black tullo coming down
bLeyond it. Jtis ako covered with black lace; above
itsprigeoffucheiacome up over theocrowa. Thestrings
are of the colour of the trimmiug.

Anong the noveltics of the scason we uotice simall
casquettes made of coloured chenille, like nets, and
oruamented with a bow in front. This isa coquettish
style of hicaddress for young Iadics. Small nets are
still worn over the chijnon: in front the lair is
arranged under two or three cireles of handelettes ot
black oF caloured velvet, which are often studded with
gold or steel ordaments.

Ribbous with figures upon them are very fashionable
for sashicz and trimmings. Different ribbons aro worn
on different occasions.  On some there are racchorsea
and Jockess, on others implcroents of fishing or
gardening, onother dogsand hunters, on othiers, again,
boatsand oarsmen.  Wo do not know how far this
strange fashion may go; perhaps on thic occasion of a
christening we shall sce ladics wearing ribbons with
babies and nurses printed upon them, and Lridesmaids
will be wearing a representation of fhe marriage
ceremony, with bride, bridegroom, clergymasn, and all
upon the trimmings of theic skirts,

A new gort of cravat is in great favour just now. It
is mado of blue, red, or any other colourcd sibbon,
with whito ficld-daisies with yellow centres brocaded
overitand fringed at the ends.

There s aleo 2 new sort of crabroidery for cuffs and
collars which is likely to roperscdo point Russe; itisa
sort of button-holestitch, but extremely fine, and with
the stitches rather wide apart, and is wosked with
finc black silk preparcd specially for tho parposo.
Figures of animals arc often cliosen for patterns In

1his etitch; thuswo havo scen emell dogs, hares, and
rabbits on handkerchicf-corners and collars, as well
as birds and butterfifes. Tho now stitch I3 called poing
Mexico; very handsome borders for whito petticonts
aro made with #, The patterus, which often represeut
quito a pleture, aro framed round, and divided by
scroll ornaments fu black braiding. ‘The stiteh Is casy
to work, and has a very pretty effect,

Children's frocks are suudo for tho autumn with
small jackets, Thus fora littlo girl or boy under four
years old, n frock with a square Jow body without
fleeves Jooks well made of blue cashmere, trimmed
round with thick whito Cluny guipure, sud a small
round Jacket with slecves trimmed to corredpond. A
Pleated chiemisetto is worn inside; no othier garment
fs considercd necdful {0 go out with in this season;
aud lie costume {3 completed by a small toque or cas.
quetto of whito straw, trimmed with bluo veleet and
a whito feather.

For a littlo girl about ten years old, a dress and
paletot of nankeen-coloured molair, trimmed with a
horder of scatloped out black velvet studded with
round steel beads; or, again, ecalloped out round tho
bottom and bound with black velvet, and ono velvet
button placed within cach seallop. A white straw hat
f tho Princess of Wales shape, trimmed with &
wreath of white field-daisies and a bow of black vel
vet with Jong lapels atthe back,

Autumn dresses will bo mostly made with round
waists, or, If jacket-bodies are preferred, around waist.
bana will be worn over the basques; skirts gored and
full-pleated at the back, scant, and ratier short in
front. Also roany dresses it the T’rincess shape; but
this fashion can never become universal, as it only
suifs very good, tall figurcs.

The following aro tho newest autumn dresses we
have seen:—

A dress of grey linos with a double skirt. The first
i3 embroidered all round with large ping patlerns in
the Oniental style. Tho sccond is ornamented in tho
rame way, but with smaller patterns; it is Jooped up
over the first by means of strips of the samo material,
richly cmbroidered, and fastened with round pearl
buchles, The short out-of-door jacket is trimmed
with similar strips upon the scams of the back, and
upon the sleeves and cpaulettes.

A dressof fine blue cashmere; the petticoat is of the
same material; it is trimmed round with a narrow
quilling, above which there are twvo borders of black
velvet, edged with narrow black guipure lace. A
similar border is placed upon cach scam of the dress,
and in wido scallops round the bottom, A large
rosclte of black velvet, with a square button in the
centre, isplaced within each scallop. The paletot, also
of the same material, i3 {ritnmed to correspond.

A dress of dmb-coloured mohair, trimmed with
three rows of cross-strips of blue silk; the last strip
comes up into a1ab vpon cach width of the dress.
Within cach tab there is a rosetlo of blue ribbon, with
aloopand end fringed with jet. The paletot, of thie
same material, is trimmed all ronnd with three rows
of cross-strips of bluc £ilk, narrower than thoscupon
the skirt, with rosctics placed at cqual distavces. Tho
epaulettes are foriped each of one rosette, with three
long ends of ribbon fringed withjet. The paletot is
fastened in front with large jet buttons.

Short paletots, either of Liack sitk or the same
material as the dress, will be worn all the autumn
and as long as thick cloth or velvet mantles do not Le-
come de rigueur. Even then out-ofidoor garments
will most likely remain short.  Bmid patterns are
rather abandoned for ladics® dresses, and aro now
chiclly employed fo~ trimming children's clothics.
They are much saperseded by the casy embroldery
stitches known as point Russe, point Meaico, and
Qricutal work. A dressof blue violet, or Havaunal
cashmere, with the skirt and paletot embroidered ain
averwith silk of the same shiade, makes a particular
nice and distingué toilet for the autumn.

Tae Church Revicwe wonders how Bishop Colenso
will employ himeelfwhen bie gets back; and concludes
that his chief business will bo *“to set up the Royal
arms in the churches of his diocese, with the motio to
match. *Fear God, honour the King;* and to deliver
the prayer * For the Queen's most excellent Majesty *
with doe unctuousness.” Diocese (wearo fold) holias
none, either by sccular or ccclesiastical titlo; hois a
wandering slar, for whom, tho JReriew very plainly
hints, there is reserved tho fate to which St. Jude con.
demns such eccentric Juminaries.  1iis flock hiave fol-
lowed anotlier shepherd; and tho Zalas, 21l who are

¢t to bim, cannot take in ‘advanced eriticism.’

GOSSIP FOR LADIES ONLY.

e

ALOUT HAIR.

Il\' Daris, just now, tho hafr arranged with tufls of

smoll curls in front, is worn in preference to any
other style. With fulleveningdress, nothing is added
except bandelets é antigue, which are so0ld to fit the
head. If & danco is in question, then cither ong
flower is only added at tho side, or abow to match the
bandelets, with very long ende, which full below the
shoulders. This {s casentially an evenlug head-dress,
for it could not be worn undera hat. Yor the daytime,
young ladies turn back their haie @ la chinnise, and
place, at the top of the forehead, a thick plait, which
forms a coronet. An invisible net {8 worn over the
chignon, which no Jonger falls low on tho nape of the
neck, but i3 worn as high as the crown of the hat.
Thisstyle of arranging the hair is also adopted under
Lounetr; for tho evening, the plait i3 removed, and
replaced by a bandelet of tiny curls, It should bo
mentjoned that these curlsare always false, forno lady
would Iike to have her linir cut short enough to produce
them. The Parisian hair-dressers vie with cach other
in tho production of theso tiny front curls. 3I. Seig-
neiur, tho court hair-dresser, who first brought them
out, {3 now sending them by dozensin all directions.
Tho greatest number, of course, arcof a reddish-brown
hue; for tho fushion of red hair still continues, and the
most beautiful women perseverein dyeing their tresses.
It is quito possible to bo very pretty with red hair,
beeauso the skin which accompanies it s so fiue, and
thie complexion so delicate; Lut when 2 Jrune,
despite of nature, insists on having red hair, eho looks
apytbing but charming. Yet this docs pot lessen the
Jurore for that particular shado of reddish.brown hair
which, by dycing, or other means, almostevery Fronch
lady now insists on having. It was estimafed, at the
last races, that the number of red-haired ladies had in-
creased, during the past year, one-half? This mania for
dycing is cven more absurd than the powder, which a
good brush, oy some soap and water, will removein a
fesw minutcs.

Tue Tiesr Wia—~TFrom a foreign letter, which
has not yet appen>es in print on this side of the
Atlantie, we sclect the following paragraph as suite
able for this department:—«“ My dear Nina,~at the
present moment, theworship of St. Louis, tho patron
saint of hoir-dressers, must be on the increase; for,
what with the demand for falso hair, and the ¢la-
Loratearrangements necessary for our natural locks,
the fraternity have just now a thriving trade. Do
you remember the story of St. Louis bLeing the first
to wear false hiair? “Jt came about in this wise, if you
recollect:  1le Jost his hiair in Ialestine, and, when
Queen Bianea saw him thus denuded, shie was sorcly
vexed. IJowever, shie bethought hierself of a remedy,
which 1was to cut off a lock from tho head of cvery
courtier; these shio sewed carcfully togetlier, and thus
created thie first wig! Tho effectis certainly very drolt
at this time, when one sces bonucts exhibited in the
windows, with 2 big bunch of hair bebing, as if thero
were an honest hiead within—which thero is not. In
fact, now, your hair isno longer an incvitable necessity,
hke your nose, which must be worn, whether it pleases
you ornot. Thecolour and lepgth of your hair conve-
niently changes with the fashion; the time may come

when seienco may work suich wounders that even our
noses may be retroussé or Grecian at pleasere.”

WATERFALLS.~The disclosure Lias been made that
the chignon deception may be thus detected :=~If tho
back biair Jooks smooth, then itis a work ofart bought
at tho shop, and not the product and growih of tho
wearer; if there are small picces of loose hiair sticking
out, then it may be understood that the coiffure is the
genaine property of thoso on whose head it figures.
Home Journal.

DoxEestic Tare. —No man ever prospered in the
world without theconsent and co-operation of his wife.
If she unites in outual cndeavours, or rewards hiis
Iabonr with an endearing smile, with what spirit and
perseverance does hie apply to his vacation; with what
confidenco will he resort cither to his merchandise or
farm; fly over Jand; sail upon thoe seas; meet Qiffi-
culty, aud cncounter danger, 3f hio kuows ho is not
spending his strength in vain, but that bis labour will
be rewarded by the sweets of home.  Solitado and dise
sppoiniment cnter into the history of every man'slifo;
and hie isbut half provided for his voyago who finds
but an associate for happy hours, waile for hismonths
of darkness and Qistress no sympathising partncr s

prepared,
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. PASTIMES

—

PUZZLES.

1 Divide one hundred and fifty by nothing, add
two thirdsof ten, and &0 ends thoname of ncelebrated
bishop.

2. Mrs. Befsy Jones, teudging to market ono morn-
ing with & basket of cggs, overtook hier friend, Mrs,
Smith, stmilarly laden, and witlh the ame goal fn view,
“Good morning, Mrs, Smith,” sald Betsy; how
many ¢ ,g8 have you in your basket this mornfng?*
Now Mrs. Smith was averso to giving straightforward
answers, amd, after fuspecting her friend’s basket,
replied: “If J give you two eggs, you *vill have as
many asI have; but if you give mo two, I shall have
double the number you have.”” llow many cggs had
cach?

CONUNDRUMS.

1. Why i3 a hot muffin like a caterpillar?

2. What §s. the most sifting question a person can
be asked?

3. Why is the sun the strongest thing within our
system?

4. Why is a church like a skull with an imperfect
phrenological arrangement?

RIDDLES. ®

L Why is o blind man like a water-pipe?

2, What i3 that whiclk must stand before it can sit?

3. Wiy is a spendthnift's purselike athundercloud?

4. Why is playing chicss 2 more exemplary occupa-
tion than playing cards?

5. Why is a fool like twenty hundred weight?

6. What is the longest and yet the shortest thing in
the world?

A ROYME WAXNTED.

I'm a word of three letters—an * 8

D makes mo what truth shiould boD ¢ ¢ #

N whatloversall likefobe N e o v

F what most people sometimes fecl o v ¢
VT what few like to see, calleda T 2 o »

1 think now X'vo madeit quitc CL ¢ #

Aund expect soon tho answerto Jl s e o

ANAGRAMS.

1. A rare study, dear. 7. Wealth,

2. O rot not, 8. Iresbyterian.
3. Wedrive the rate. 9. Yarliament,

4. Potatocs. 10. Sovercigus.

& Minister, 11, Awoodpecker.
6. Gold wmine. 12. Caledonia,

CHARADES,
1. The bed was soft, the room was neat,
The trav'ler sought repose;
Whilst faint and fainter from the street
My first in murmurs rosc.

But scarcely had hie closed his eyes,
When forth my second crept;

Who deem'd Lis blood 2 welcome prize
And drew it whilst he slept.

The trav'ler rosc, the wound hie tore,
With mingled rage nnd pain;

The landlord came amid the roar—~
My eecond sought In vain,

Nought living had been near that bed,
Tho host, with fervour droll

Declared, but this the sufferer knew
Was nothing but my whole,

2. Your cat does my first in my car,
Oh! that I were admitted a8 neart
1n my second I've hicld you my fair,
So long that I almost despair,

But my prey if, atlast, 1 o’crtake,
What a glorious whole X shall make.

DECATITATIONS.

1. What country beheaded, avother will romain?

<& What country beheaded, will shew you what no-
body likea?

3. What musical instrumcent behieaded, anothier will
remain?

4. What bird belhicaded, anothier will remain?

6 What stone belicaded, 2 soft substance will ro-
main?

PROBLEMS.

1. If A can g0 a picee of work in 10 days, and B in
13, in what timo will Loth: do it working at tho same
rato?

2. Ifa person have an annual profit rent of £35, which
i3 payable yearly, and is to continuo 32 years, iow
much ought he to got for it at present allowing the
purchaser compound interest at 4 per cent. per annum
on what he pays for it.

3. A haro starts 40 yurds before a greyhound, and is
not perceived by him till she has been np 40 scconds;
she gets away at tho rate of ten miles an hour; how
Jong will tho courso last, and what distance will the
haro have run?

WuAT SMoRING A C1GAR LEP TO. — On Sunday
evening, rickflelds Congregational Chapel, Strat-
ford, was thoe scene of great excit t in conseq
of an alarm of firo being raised fn tho midst of tha ser-
vice. The chapel, which has Jately undergono a
thorough cleansing and repair, hias only during tho
past several weeks been re-opened, and on the present
occasion tho Rev. Knox Stallybrass was officiating for
his brother, the Rev. Joln Stallybrass, the pastor of
the place. The st chiant, prayer, and hymn had
been proceeded with, and tlo roverend gentleman
was reading the first lesson, when many of the congres
gation exhibited great uncasiness at tho strong smell
of fire, but from whence it procceded, all for somo
momeats scemed at a loss to imagine, As the smelt
became stronger tho chapel keeper, Mrs. Brinstow,
fancying sho saw imoko Issuing from tho chapel,
walked down the alslo for tho purposo of ascertaining
thio trath of tho case. Qn opening tho vestry door a
volume of smoko rushied into tho chapel, and then o
sceno of indescribable fear and confusion ensued.. The
cry of ““firo *’ now belng openly raised, the fear of the
congregation was increased Ly auother ery ¢ Tako
care that the gas does not explode.” It required all
the coolness and couragoe of the most prudent to guard
against 2 panic and catastrophe. There wasa gencral
rush to rcach the doors, and it being between the
Jights, and tho chapel fast filling with smoke, tho ex-
citement was rendered still worse Uy tho darkuness of
the place.  As the outlet at the doors was blockaded,
and peoplo could not get out quickly enough, many
jumped over tho pews and endeavoured to reach the
doors by scrambling over tho hieads and shoulders of

otliers. Shricks for help now came from the gallery, the
staircase of whish was literally crammed, and it was
only by the greatest efforts that soma in their uncon-
troflablo fright were prevented from jumping into the
body of tho church. “Atlength the chiapel gotcleared,
aud'tho deacons and othors having goe into the ves-
try, tho congregation, man( of whom wero waiting
outside, wero called together, and informed that,
though tho oxcitement had boen great, there was
really very littlo damage done. It appearcd from tho
stateraent current that tho rev. gentfeman had been
out for tho afternoon, and, having been smoking a
clgar, on coming into tho vestry, put tho remaining
part of it into Lis ove: coat pocket, which he hungy
up 1t appears that, being cutirely ofcloth, it only
souldered sl smoked, but communicated the firo to
other woollen things in the vestry.  Fortunately thero
was nothmf highly inflammable, or, added to tho ex.
citement, the consequeunces would have been disas.
trous. Weare glad to say we have not hieard of any
Yodily injury.—Zondon Star.

PRINTING—An_intelligent Montrea? printer far-
nishes the following interesting table, xhowiug the
countrics, and dates in which this imporfant art was
tirst introduced :r—

1137. Mentz in Germany.

1465, 1taly.

14G7. France.

1470. Switzerland;Poland.

11322, Flanders; Belgium,

1473. Netherlands; — Hun-
garys Wirtemberg: Ba-
varia; Saxony, Sicily.

1474, Spain; England,

1416, Hauoer; Sandiniag
1iolland, Bohemia, Na-

15651, Ircland. .
1500. 1clvetic tep.
1563. 1lindostan; Iales-

tine,
1568, Madrid.
1677, East udics.
1579, Moravia,
15692, Japan; Walcheren.
1583. Azorcs.
1585. Upper Pyrences,
3583, Yemerania.
ples. 1590, China;  Maillipine
1476, Austria. .
1478, ‘Tuscany ; Franconia.] 1005. Syria.
1179, T1edmont. 1612. Guclderland.
14S1. Siiesias Burgundy. | 1616. Zeland,
1618, Alsace.

1483, Sweden.
1384, D. Brabant; Savoy, | 1632. Bombay.
1637, AMcxico,

1156. Denmark.
1488, Fricdand; Corinthia.| 167%9. N, America.
199, Portugal. 1612. Thuringia
1M Turkey. 3615, Holstein,
1615, ?l’alla.

1 Bt sl 5, )
$93. Baden; Russia, .
5 y 38 Nopway.

1507, Scotland. ) .
1508. Jutland, 1G3S. Aria Minor.
1303. Java.

1517, Lithuania.

1520. \Vo:t})hn!ia. 1130. Rarbadoes.

2. 1734, Wales, .
3137. Ceylon,

1633, Transylvania 1i51. Nova Scotia.

1535, Brescia. 1763. Lower Canada.
15640, Majorca., 1767. Yaragosy; Martine
1646. Polynesa. __i_%:xo.

15649. South America. 1770 Montreal, Canada.’
1650, Lusatig.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

II00RE counted soven thousand facets in tho eyo of
the houso-ll{: Leouwenhock moro than twelvo tlious.
und in that of tho drogon-fly; and Geoflrey cites n
caleulation, according to which thero aro thirty.four
thousand #ix hundred and fifty of such fucots In tho
eyo of a butterlly.

METIOD POR ICRRPING A VESARL ATLOAT.-
Among the most pecent gcientitic discoveries in France,
may bo mentioned amethod juvented by M. Néant
for keeping afloat & vessel about to pink, and puttbn

out any fires that may happen to break out on board.?

1i5s plan isto attach a certain number of balloons
mudo of india rubber, and inflated with air, tothe
sides of tho sinking vessel. Al Chattenmann proposes
to render vessels externally fncombustibie by white
washing the wood with chloride of Jime., This, ha
thinks, would prevent thorapld propamtion of the
{Ilames, and allow suflicient tunes for extinguishing
iem.

A CERTAIN acrinl machine, gaid to be under such
Ilerfecl control that it may be mado to move against
ho wind, or to descend without opening tho valve,
has been creating somo atir on the Continent of Europo.
Tho rpupen‘: havo hailed it astho solution of tho old
wrobluin of making a balloon that will steer, The
‘spérance, for suchis its name, isnow in London, and
has been exhibited geveral tinmes at Cremono Gardens
by the inventor, Al. Delamarne,  Its success scemws to
havo been very indifferent, and for the present o
steering balloon must remain amongst whiat Bacon
calla tho things ¢ yet hield impossibloornot invented.”
The Espérance might perhaps take its placo as one of
the coutrivances ** extant which cometh the nearest
indegreo to that impossibility ;' Lbut more than this
wo do not think it is entitted to,

Mosnroox CoLTURE —Mushrooms may be raised
in plenty in old frames or at the back of 2 shed. Get
togethier n good hieap of short dung that lins not been
fermented, spread it out, and turn twice, at intervals
of a week; then add turfy loam in the proportion of
one-sixth, and mako up thic bed clﬁ'mocn inches deep,
beating it down well ‘s tho work proceeds. lot it
remain till there is a brisk heat, then insert thespawn
in sicccs of the size ofan czg, about four inches apart,
and cover the bed twith two inches of fine Ioam or
rotted turf.— GCardencrs' Magazine.

A PURNACE, used by Palissy the potter, has roccm\r
been discovered in Yaris, Iua Ictter to tho French
Academy, M. Read gives somo details of this interest.
ing relic. 1t appears that whilst digging the founda.
tion ofthenow Salle des Etats, on July 27, the work-
men camo acrossa brick construction, which appeured
to be a furnace for tiles. ‘This would havebeen passed
by without much noticchad it not hoen for an archvo-
Jogist, M. Iierty, who traced the furnace to the cele-
brated Lalissy. " A careful examination of the interior
revealed a dozen models of figures, and other ohjects,
such asiﬂnms, &c., all havinga most bizarre appear-
ance.  ‘Theso strange moulds were atonce recognized
as belonaing to 'atesy by those who are best acquaint-
od with his works.

Ax interesting archxological diccovery has just
been made inthe istand of Eiba, tho particulars of
which havg bheen comtnunicated by M. Simonin to tho
T'aris Academy of Scicnces. A number of bronze and
stono implements hava been found, ninetenthiz ofthe
latter being nade of 2 flintentirely unknown in Elba,
and which must havo been brought from Naples, il
notfurther. The principal articles found, begiuning
with tho most perfeet, ave arrow-heads of 8 long
triangular shape, recalling those which have already
Leen found in Greece and Malys Ladves, similarto
thoso found in tho caves of Auripnac, &c.; scrapers,
resembling 4030 now liscd by the squinaux; adzes,
of the samashiapoe as those found by M. Ioucher do
Pertlics, butsmaller, and also other objects of indeter-
minato form. The diccovery of remnants of the
Bronzo Agein thisisland cxrlains a passage of Aris.
totle hitherto obscure, in which heremarkathat in Elba
bronze was worked before iron,

PROCESS oF I'NCATSTIC.—~The following process of
enhcaustic iz given by M. Brocklini—Moist plastor of
aris is painted with water colours asusual. When
tho design is perfectly dry, it ispainted over with a ot
solution” of wax and rexin, and thiscoating i3 burntin
with o strong heat. The wax, sinking in,. fixes tho
cologr, and, ‘fives together with its compound with
resin o solid transparent surface, which cffectually
proteets tho painting from injury by damp or dust,tha
colours at the samo time being greatly heightened and
improved.

ANTI-FRAUDULENT, INR—A TFrench gentleman
has recent by patented an ink or writing flaid forpre-
venting fraudulent alterations in written documents,
tobeuscd in combination with a peculiarl -pmsarcd
paper, tho colour in which it diccharged, ‘and the
texture changed, by the action of the ink. Tho writ-
inlz flnid s composed of dilute sulphuric acid, coloured
withindixe, and tho paperis ordinary writing paper
tinted with ulframarino or any other suitable colour
which Is capable of being diecharged Uy the acid. By
this means tho texture of the paper in thie parts affec-
ted by tho acid will beso chianged and weakened as to
prevent tho poseibility of alteration or crasure, and
tho ink or writing fluid, by penctrating through the
paper, will be seen on botliits sides.

ECOoN0oXY AND Pnomsnxzsa—F,conomJ is tho
parcut of integrity, of liberty, and of case; thosister
of temperance, of chicerfulness, and health.,  Yrofuse.
ness, on the contrary, isacruefand crafty demon, that
dually Involves her followers in dependenco and

{ lfblt:: nls“ is, fetters them with iron that enters into
cir sonls. © o .

.
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Acnrosrie We cannot insert the Acrostic in the
U SATULDAY Reabkr.’  Although wo hiko xubscripe
tions weil, we Liko indepesdence und self-respect far
better, amt have no notion of begging for subscribers
The othier contributions wero more acceptabsbe.

G Could you not tiavel over o loss heaten
track” ley ' You will ree the wse wo have made of
Jour colmunication, tur whicl, pleare aceept our
thanks,

LarriNus  Your boatmen dreamt too digjointed n

S dream; please seo genernd notice below,

J. ., Toroato. If you are, as wo gather from
your letter, quite a youny student, why then thero 18
slenty of time to witeand se-wnte your compositions

ctore ollering them tor publication.  We canhot use
those you biuve sent, althuugh we would wallingly o
»0. Work and wait.

JEAN, A Rhymer L B, Ileaso sco nutico below

] Can yun favour us oceasivnally wath sunitar
contributions?

flenyday L. Wil msert shortly.

Jaxts L—1—d. Your paper will be regularly de.
fivered in fature; pay collector full antount.” Wo'have
dated your subsenption from No 3 Wlen Writing
agam, plesse §nc your full address.

Ry = C. Manuseript veeemved, will havoe attentiun.

A. L.« llonour' 1s waiting fur you at the oflice of
the Reaven  loo long and hieavy—hght, racy
r;;\l-ltchcs would be acceptable.  Many thanks never-

teless.

GRABUATE  We Ledieve the first obscure mention
of Acudemical Degrees was in 1214 1 the Unisersity
at Pariz, from which the other Vanversities of Europe
borrowed most of their customns.  In 1231, Degrees

hadt become general.
AsT-Favarie.  We would not insert your com-
Unico for atl,

muuication cven as an advertisement.
wo wish it to bo understuud that tho ReADER is
intended to be a fanuly paper, and not a vehicle for
the ditfusion of scepticism.

Jaxrs M, Gusien.  The weekly issues of the
Reaper buve thus far been stereotyped; wo shall
couscqucatly be always ablo to supply the carly num-
bers to complcte sets . We thank you for your goud
washes, and mnay state that the success of the REALER
13 beyond our tnost sunguine anticipations,

GLNERAL Nurice.~The space which we can devote
to Poetry s but hnmted, and wo have alrcady upon
our table of orsginal puems, good, bad, and fndifferent,
(expeaially the katter) suticacnt to 1ast us fur siX tnonths.
Qur correspondents must not feel surprised then i€
their cffusions do not appear,  Why not devoto to
prose compositions the tine which i3 wasted in the
effort to ** tag rhymes?”  Weshall ba glad to receive
well wntten ongnal tales and sketches in prose.

WITTY AND WIIIMSICAL.

** AFTER me,” as the needle said to the thread

Waex do two and two not make four?—\When they
stand for 22,

“\WinaT is the chief use of bread?” asked an ex-
awniner at o &chool exhitation.
bread,” answered tho urchin, apparently astonished
at the shinplicity of the inquiry, *“is to spread butter
and treacle on.*”

¢ Iz it quack-quack?** an Englishman, who was cn.
joying what he took for hashed duck, asked of his
nerghbour, a Chin man. ** No, no; it i3 much better
1t is bow-wow-wow,” replied the ycllow Oriental.

*IaTner, did you ever have another wife beside
mother?”’ < No, my boy; what posscssed you to ask
such u question?™ " Because 1 fawin the old family
Bible that you marned Auna Domng, 1875, and that
isn’t mother, for her name was Sally Smith **

SnooTiNg Pisvors.~There iR a quaker in_ the
countey who iz so gttached to the prmcxrl@ of the
Leace SchI{ that ho will not have a single lower in
las garden; for *it's tersibie,” ho sars, *“to walk at
this timme of the year, and to sce the tlowers in all dj-
rectiona with shoolsng pustels,”

I Tuuovenr I understood you to say that your
father was o merchant only & week ago, said a lady
to a litte girl who was suliciting alms; *and sf that is
s0, low conld your family have been so soon reduced
to beggary " —* It 1s true, ma‘am: my father kept an
o)sl.:e]r »;ln 1, aud last week be took o bad sovereign, and
ailed.’

AN ANGLER'S I’ATIENCE.—A person, late on Satur-
day afterntoan, haded o gentleman, as hie was skilfully
cssaying the wily tisherman's art for trout, swith,
 Hallo, there* ot anything? —* (ot anything?
Of course not, I only camo lere last Wednesday ¢
was tho reply, as the paticut angler once more cast his
patent fly.

«S1ne, ono word,’ said a soldicr one day to Fred.
erick the Great, when presenting to Inm a request for
the Lrevet ot icutenant.  +* If you say two,’” answesed
tlie king, 1 will havo you banged.” < Sigu,” re-
jlicd the sQldier. The king stared, wlustied, and
signed.

R. A 'p.=The late Mr. Soloman, the urtist, who, it
is well Luows, took it very much to licart that ho was
not elected one of tire “* Forty.,” bappened to bnat a

wblic dinner, snd returning thanks for his health
Lcmg drunk, made some clever observations upon art.
A gentleman hicarog him, not koowing him, asked 2
ncﬁ:hbour who the speaker was, and inquired if ho
were 8 Royal Acadewict Sol n, who had sat
down in the interhin, overhicard the question, and said,
justantly, ¢ Academician?—-no, sir. Soloman i all its
glory was not arrayed Jike one of these.”

Maxyof our* sl::ﬁ" sayings have a classteal deriva-
tion. When onc s bis comrade 8 “ brick,” be fs

* fho_chief uso of

only pa "“i.“ com]l)liment uttered o thousand years
ago:=An Eastern Prince, on bcin{; asked, *“ Whero
aru the fortitications of your city " replied, ;;notntiug
to his soldicrs, ¢“ every suan you §co is o brick.”

MaN A Verp.— A parochinl teacher, who delights in
calling forth the thinking powers of his pupils, asked
a member of one ot hiy younger clagses to give him an
example of a verbo~*an,” rephed the boy, quite
readily —+ How ro, my child?”? inquired his master.~—
* Beeawse,' added th bittlo phillosopher, **a verb ex-
presses being, doing, syflering; and if that be true,
man ia the greatest verb 1 Know, for he unites the
whole theee.” |

Tur Losr Toxaur. —Not far from Quebee thero lHves
a man whose xpottso one day got in o pet, and refused
to speak tur cight or ten days. Well, the husbaud,
pour fillow, aithough her silenco sometimes used to bo
most devoutly wished for, wished to hear agnm the
clapper of thatlittle bell, that sometimes mado his cars
tingle, she wasinexorable. At last he hit upon an ex.
pedsent that brought hier to to hier speech again.  Sho
was very ucat and tidy about lier furniture and ap-
parcl. {lo stepped into avother room, opened a bu-
reau, and commenced throwing tho contents on the
tlvor. She came in when he lmh nearly completed his
work of tumbling out silks, laces, handkerchicess, &c.,
and without thinking screamed out "nurci'! what in
the world urce you duing!”— Nothing,” le replied,
quite coully; ‘*only looking for my wife's tongue,
which I have found ia tho buttown of these draw ers,”

A RUSBAND complained of his wifo before a magis-
trate for assault and battery, and itappeared ju ¢vi-
dence that he had pushied the door agatnst her, and
sho in turny had pushed it agaiust him, whereupon the
counsel toy the defendant sand that ho could see no fn.
propricty in a husband and wite a-dering each other,

A Weoping Vierr.—Thocelebrated and witty Lord
Lyttlcton, and several other English gentlemen, went
1t a boat to sco tho cercmmody of tho Logoe of Vanice
wedding the Adnatic.  They had on board with them
a laquazs-de-place, a talkativo fellow, making a plnﬁu(
noise, explaining everything that was going on™  ‘Ihfs
unfortuuato ciceronc was standirg up in the barge
and Jeasing over it, at tho mmoment tho Doﬁc droppe:
the ring juto the gea. ‘Tho loquacious lackey bawled
out with i} Lis xmfht aud strength, «* Now, my ford—
luok! luok! thae Doge has married thoseat'® * llas
he?” replied Lord Lyttleton; ** then go you, you noisy
dog, and pay thebrade a visit,” and, giving him a push,
into the sen went the poor prating valet Lo was
taken up anmediately, without having received any
illj‘l(llry beyond a duching, tor which e was well r¢-
paid,

It has been decided, Jately, that a boy found on o
mnan's door-step may nut necessarily be lus step-con,

A Lawyenr’s HORSE.—A well known lawyer had a
horse that always stopped and refused to crosstho mil-
dam bridge leading out of the city. No whipping, no
urging, would carry lnm over without stopping. 5o
Lo advertized him, To be sold for no othcr reason
than that the owner wants to go out of town."”

“1 Ax solaroe from tho railroad crash of last week 1
can hardly staud, said Smith. ¢ Well, then, 1 hope
you intend to suo for damages.” said his friend,
“ Damages!”’ ho repeated. ¢ No, no; I have had dam.
ages enough; if 1 suc fur anything it will bo for re-
pairs.”

Iucit Heeps.~ Time fa money' is a sago saying,
‘Thy me may be money, but the mint producesit. Shak.
spere tells’us of « a bank wbercon tho wild thyme
grows.”” A sweet time a man would have in trying to
#et money out of that bauk! Bah! Timoe isa very
good thing to beallowed whea u bill falls due; but,
after all, we would rather have a mint of money, and
we shoutd then be sure of having a good time.

STRIPES WITHOUT STARS.~An enthusiastic Yankee
urclun, who it 2 fit of absence of mind, gave three
cheers fur the stripes and stars daring school hours,
awohe to a conscivusness ot his mistake on receiving
tho stsipes without the stars,

« Joxk, my dear, said o foud wife to her husband,
who followed the pscatory ?mfc&\‘ion on the banks ot
Newfoundland, <do tix up alittle, you look £o tlovenly,
Oh, what an awful memory it would be for me, if you
should get drowned Jooking go0!"”

Dr. VoaT, a German philocopher, in hisbook on the
spectes of mankind, hitts out at his critics with the fol-
lowing dogged witticism:--A curivas bnrkingfuriousl}'
ut a cowheeper with 2 milk-can. ** Thou barkest
says the mukman.  * Thou always barkest! Thou
Larkest all the dogs! Thou barkest at me, and bark-
cst till thou hast done barking, and canst bark no
niore !’ *“ Let critics Lark tall they can bark no more,”
are the last words of Dr. Vogt.

A Nu6Ro had 2 severe attack of rheumatism, which
finally settled in his foot. e bathed it and rubbed it,
but {0 no purposc. kinally, tearing the bandagoe off,
ho stuck it out with a savage grin, and shaking lis fist
at it, exclaimed, ** Acho away, dear old feller, I shan’t
do notlung more for yer. dis culd,* said he, tapping
his breast, * can stand it as long as you can, sv ache
away.”

by, prT xor THIRSTY.—Curran, conversing with
Sir Thomas Turton, happened to remark that ho could
never speak in public for a quarter of an hour withoat
moj<tening his lips; to which &ir Thomasrephicd that,
in that respect, e had the advautagoe of him.—1
spoke,” said hie, ** the other nightin tho Houso of Com-
mnns, for tive hours, on the Nabub of Uudo, and noever
felt in tho least thirsty.''— It is very remarkabdie in-
deed,” rejoined Curran, * for every ono sgrees that it
was the dricst speech of the sessfon.”?

A PARISIAN lately hired a house at Argeateuil, in
order to mako it a wing shop during thoannual séte.
ilour after hour passed, sud cot a costomer, ** Very
ddd,” observed Mercator=if, fndeed, bo can bo Mer
cator who do¢s nobusiness, "Vcrystmnﬁc '* observed
madawe. ** Wby, papa,’” says son and cfr; 1every-

-

body looks in, but fnobody comes in.” It tmrmed out
that the unfortunato rpeculator hind hired an old * bu
reay,” outeide of which was pajnted in oflicial char
acters, “‘The publio is expressly forbidden to enter this
houso.”

Corxcir Lor Contx and Serfeant Pleag, who had
DLeen orposcd to cach other in 1 case of considerable
futerest, left the court arm-in-arm to take a beefotoak
together at the ¢ Gndiron.” * You mado ot your
cago well, brother,”” said Codex; “ and it was po'eas
mattoer.” My dear sir,’” rephed Serjeant Pleas, "i’
ant never in better feathier than when 1 hiave to provo
that black i3 white < Well” rald Codex, 1 witt
give you a hnotty case for your ingenuity. Provo to
mo that that vile blackleg, Thomag, who swindled you
out of a hundred gnum s the last Decliy-day, is the
best man in Mer Majesty’s donunions?™ That fs
carily done,’’ said Scrjeant Pleas; * for howover good
any other man may bie, no ane will deny that a biack-
leg i3 suro to be u fettor (better). .

Mr. JASPER Matx, who lived i the rejgn of James
T of England, was celebrated a a scholar and a wit
Ho displayed through Wfe o strong propensity for
practical jokos. Betore he dicd he to]d hfs servant,
who was sudly addicted to intemperancee, that he had
left him fometlung that wounld make him drink. Tho
servant concluded that somethinyg handsomo had been
lett to him; but, after his master's death, his disap-
pamntment was great in finding that bis legacy con.
sisted of nothing but a red herring,

Tue once popular play of ** Paul Pry” wassuggested
to T'oole, tho dramatist, by the following circum.
stances, whicly ho has himsclf reiated — An idlo old
lady, hving in'a narrow street, had Fasscd §0 much of
her timo in watching the affairs of her neighbours,
thiat she ot length acl&\\lircd the power of distinguishe
ingthosound of every knocker within hearing, 1t hap-
pened thatsho fell i, and was for several davs cone
fined to lier bed. Unable to observo in person what
was going on without, she stationed hor maid at the
window, as a substitute, fur tho performanco of that
daty. But Betty goon grew weary of that occupation;
she became careless in her reports, impatient and
tetchy when reprimanded for hernegligence. ‘¢ Betty,
what are you thinking about? Don't you hiear a doublo
knook at No, 9? Whois it?”’—* Thetirst tloor lodger,
ma’am *— Betty, Betty, I declaro 1 must givo you
warning. Why don’t you tell me what that knock is
at No. §3?'— Why, lor, it's only the baker with pics.*
--Pies' Botty? What can they waat with pies at
51? They had pies yesterday.””

WANTED T0 RN¥ow.—~Ilow ranch the waist of time
measures round.

If the man who had his faith shaken, axperienced
any disagreeablo sensations.

If tho eye of the law squints,

The rate at which a fast young man goes.

Ifthe Ancicnt lyre is a truthful collection 0 music.
1f the maun who paid attention got a receipt,

If the light of lore is as brilliant as coal oil,

TNE CATASTROPIIE,

«“ Poor follow! So young too! Well soonor or later

We all bid farowcl! to the pleasures of life,

'Tis but jlllsb-—’—"—" What! hias anything happencd to
Slater?

Is hie dying?”’—*- No! no! but lie’s taken 2 wife.”

Tug man who *carries everything before him.’'—
The waiter,

To prevent a man from cufting his throat from car
to car.—Cut ofl' hus cars. 5

FrLo DE Sx -~Verdict on an old beau's hlack mous-
tache.—Dyed by hisown hand. -

EL1ARLYE ~Female correspondents in Europo aro
thought more reliable, as they never suss the mails,
and are never Lght except when laced.

111 EacLe.—Supposing tho ornithological emblem
of thie United States was 1ake 1 sick, why would it bo
contrary to luw?—Decause it would Le ot cagle (il-
legal.

A TruTti FoR TEA-DRINKERR.~Commercial intellis
gence from Shanghai tately aunonnced—+U'ea tend-
mg downard.”'—Do i,ou call that news? Wby, of
course, whenever anybody driuks tea he expencnces
its downward tendency.

A CnmicREN DirT — Among the patients whom Dr.
S had at ono time, was one to whom ho had rccom-
mended & dict of chicken. While he was stil! under
the doctor's care, it chauced that he, with Dr. S, and
2 number of otlicr fricuds, was invited to a divner
party given b{ amutual acquaintance. Tho principal
dizh was fowls, and as tho patient sat on tho right of
tho host, the }xlaucr was passed to him first. Theman
helped himsclf very frecly—more g0 than politeness
allowed—not onlr to the annoyance of the host, but of
Dr. S. also, who happencd to it at the farthier end of
the table, and who began to think s chance wasslim.
Gazing for a t at tho tents of tho patient’s

late, the blunt doctor asked, in o tone of halt-rebuke,
Ral!‘-ridiculc. “Hello, Jones, what arc you dofng?"’—
* Why, doctor, you told mc I must cat chicken,” tho
paticit replied —-* Yee, I kuow I did; but 1 didu’t tell
you tomako a hen-coop of yourself,” retorted the man
of physic, amid the roars of the entire table.

TARE ADMIRAL'S I'ERMI1SS10%.~Tho Jate Admiral Sir
¥saac Coflin had given strict orders that no naval
ollicer should appear out of uniform in the port whero
hie commanded.  One day ho met & captain in mufti,
being himsolf, too, in the samo condition. ¢ How §s
this, sir? How daro you, after my cxpress_orders,’’
&e. 1 will answer your question, “Sir Taaae, by
begang to he told how 3t s you sctmo tho example,®
” ﬁﬁ! was the fnstantancous reply, *“I have tho
Admiral’s permission, sir ** Thoe story gocs, that the

cccant ofiicer recedved, instead of an order to considey
Blmsclfundcr arrcst, an iovitation to dinner,
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