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reconciling its victims to bear with it. Were they to 'Thank God for that 1' said Michel. 
f i tn in  even in the m t  c i . c u m m a .  for the true I 'And when 1 said I rished I a n t d  w married 

2 the or& through which condescend 
to blow, they would probably be more nccessful than 
they at present dream of, and the taste of the 
edifying effect of their independence would make them 
wonder that they h d  so long submitted to pre- 
rent degradation. 

again, he gave me a hint that he s )p ldnyt  be rorry if 

J ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ $ ~ : ~ ~ ~ $ ~ ~ P , " ~ ' ~ ~  the ume to me 
another for I can never love any woman y i n  ar I 
lored dy Margudte;  00, since you wilh it, 1 ' ~  t m  
about thil marrisge with babel Gerard! 

'Thinking about i t  wont do: yon m u t  make her 

F A N C H O N .  
' M x m '  said old Bldae Pastore? one day to hir son. 
' I wish I could see you lifting up your head a little, 
and thinking of taking another wife.' Michel, inltead 
of lifting up his head, only ehook it very sadly. 'I 
know well what a loss you experienced in Marguerite,' 
continued the father, 'and I understand your feelings. 
But it is now two years since #he died, and it Ir time 
you began to rouse yourself from this unavailing grief. 
Your children are of an age to need a mother's care ; 
my wife is growing old, like myself, and she i l  not 
equal to the fatigue of looking after the young onel; 
and when they c h w  to run away from her to the edge 
of the pond, or under the home's feet, ohe can't over- 
take them! 

' What you my i l  true enough, father,' a n s w e y  
Michel ; 'but where shall I get a wife like Marguerite? 
' There is no telling till you try,' answered Blaine. 

Marguerite was R good wife, a good mother, and an 
excellent woman in every respect ; but it would be 
hard to think there are no more such left in the world! 
And I am certain if she could speak to you from heaven, 
where she no doubt is, that she would give yon the 
adrice I am giring yon. Suppone your mother were to 
die, who is to take a r e  of Tour children when you are 
out all day about the farm ? 
Well, father, 1'11 think of it,' said Michel. 'But I 

h o w  no women. Where am I to look for a wi?? If 
you wish me to take one, choose for me yourself. 

Why,' mid Blaine, ' there are several things to be 
considered. First, you must not marry a very young 
koman; #he will be thoughtless, and neglect your chil- 
dren perhaps! 

And if she's older, she may ill-treat them,' said 
MicheL For what I see, they are as likely to nuffer 
by my giving them a mother as by wanting ona' 

We muat be cautious in our choice,' answered Blaine. 
'But God be thanked ~ o o d  women are more plenty than 
bad ones everywhere ! 

'That's true,' answered MicheL ' I  daresay Pauline 
or Louise Medoc, or little Cvherine Bylre&e, would 
either of them do well enough. 

Too young,' said thq old man, shaking his head ; 
too young, and too poor. 
' Young they are certainly, and poor too,' said Michel ; 

6 but I shouldn't like to marry an old woman, and whefe 
I'm to find a rich one that will have me I don't how. 

' I wouldn't recommend an old woman either,' said 
Blaise; but one about your own age--eight or nine-and- 
twenty say; and as for money, if there's none in this 
p h h ,  there may be in the next. What would you say 
to old Gerard's daughter Isabel ? ' 

I never saw her,' answered MicheL 
' It's a good whie since I saw her either,' aaid 

Blaine; ' but she was a fine-looking girl then ; and being 
an only daughter, she will have everything her father 
leaves. That will be no trifle ; and as he wishes to we 
h& married-for she's nearly as old as you are-there 

be no objection on his part at  all events! 
Whatl' ?id Michel; 'have you spoken to him on 

the subject ? 
'Well, to say the truth I have,' anawered Blaine. 

' When yon saw me talking to him at  the fair last week, 
he WM remarking that it was time you shook off your 
grief fbr poor Marguerite, more especially u you had 
been mch a g f l  husband, and had nothing to reproach 
yourmlf with. 

think about it too,' said Blaise, ' or 8omebody may step 
in before you. You must go over to Cfrandprd and see 
her.' 

That will be a day to go, and a day to come back, 
and a day there,' said Michel ; 'and how can I be spared 
juat now in hamelt-time?' 

'We mustn't mind a day or two when there's a good 
wife to be got,' answered Blaise. ' Besides, to-morrow's 
Saturday. If you tnke the brown mare, und start to- 
morrow afternoon, you'll be at  Orandpr6 before night; 
and M there's a moon, i t  wont signify even if you are a 
little late.' 
So it was settled that Michel should go on the follow- 

ing day to Grandpr6, to try if he could love Isabel 
Gerard ; but i t  was with a heavy heart he made his 
preparations, for love so formally invited is apt to be 
shy: Cupid liken to pay his visits when he's leaat ex- 
pected. 

On t l ~ e  mme evening that this conversation took 
lace, when the children were in bed, and the rest of the 

family were sitting round the hearth, there came in an 
old woman called Barbette, who lived in a poor hut on 
the bordm of Blaine Pastorer'a farm. Twice a week 
they gave her broth, and #he was now come for her 
allowance. 
' Sit down and rest yourself, Barbette,' laid Margot, 

the farmer's wife, ' and let ue hear how the world goes 
with you! 
' Not worse than with other people I believe,' an- 

swered Burbet?; ' but I'm going to lose my daughter, 
little Fanchon. 
' Lose her! How 7 Is  she going to be married?' 

asked Margot. 
Married l Poor child, who would marry her 7 '  said 

Barbette. 'No, no ; but ehe'a going to Grandpr6. I've 
got a situation for her there at  Farmer Gerard's. It's a 
hard thing to part with her; but she mast go to service 
some time ; and the winter will be here soon, and if she 
can earn a little money, she will be able to help me 
through it! 
' She's mch a little creature, that we forget her age,' 

said Margot; 'but the truth il, i t  is time she went to 
service. If she stay8 at home she may get habits of 
idlenees.' 
' No fear of that,' answered Barbette. ' I  believe 

Fanchon would rather go down on her knees and scrub 
the stones in the high road than be doing nothing. 
She'll be a treasure to anybody that geb her I can tell 
you ; and I only wish you could have taken her into 
your service.' 
' Perhaps we may another year,' mid Margot ; ' hut, 

in the meantime, it will be a good thing for her to go 
to GrandprC. Gerard keep8 a good hou* and she'll 
improve herself there. When does she leave you?' 
' She's to be there to-morrow,' answered Barbette ; 

'but it's a long way for such a young creature to go 
alone! 
' 6he needn't go alone,' aaid Blaise. ' Michel is going 

to-morrow to Grandprt., and he shull take charge of her ; 
and, by the by,' added he, ' as Fanchon is going t~ live 
with friend Gerard, she may do us R good turn; and 
thereupon he communicated to Barbette hi8 h o w  of 
bringing about a mamage betwixt Michel and Isabel 
begging that, as Panchon wan well acqulinted with 
them all, she would say a good word for the family in 
general, and for his Eon in articular. 

She may do that witg a clear conrieneQ. mid 
Barbette ; ' for happy '11 be the wife that d l 8  Michel 
Pemtorer huband. 1'11 speak to her about if and, 
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and sister, what shall I do without a mnmma?' And yet 
weak and ercitnble from hie illnens, the boy burst into 
an unmnt~l lab le  p w i o n  of tearm and robs. 
' Oh, Lepl Lep! what can I do to comfort you, 

darling?' said Fanchon. almost crying herself a t  the 
boy'r distress and her own confusion. 

'Do what he cuks, my child 1' said the old womu~, 
coming to the bedside. I understand now the caule 
of poor Kichel's despondency, and why you wouldn't 
come to live with us, Fanchon. But perhaps you don't 
like my ron? Perhaps you couldn't be p p p y  with 
him? In that  the r e a n  you refused him 7 
' N4 -'am,' d d  Fanchon, hiding her face among~t  

Lep'e curly locks. 
'Perhaps i t  wae becnuae,you thought we nhould not 

1 like you for a daughter? Fanchon dul not 
' Well, Fanchon, perllaps you were right; and did you 
tell my eon your motive for refwing him?' 
' Never ' answered Fnnchon. 
' Y ~ ~ ' ~ ~  a braye, g& g h ~ '  ll&d the mother 8e he 

left the room. 
& w o n t  you be my munma ~ ~ ~ h ~ ~ ~ *  d d  hp, 

throning hin -,, her neck. 6 G~~~ whhee it, 
and I wioh it, and papa wishes it.' 

'I don't know that,' said Fanchon. 
' n u t  I do; L ~ ~ ;  1 for when he me this 

morning if there was anything I wished for that  he 
could give me, 1 asked hi to give me Fanchon for my 
mamma; and he aaid he should be very glad indeed, 
but Fanchon woul&*t. But you now, wont 
you 7 
' Perhaps I '  whkpered Fanchon. 
6 She says perha s, papa : makc her say 1, cried 

Lep to hlichel. ria n o r  entered the room with hia 
father and mother. 

Michel did make her nay yes; and ere many day8 
were Fanchon becRmo Lep,s mamma, to the 
joy of old Bubotte, md in.it8 
r a t i ~ o n  of all partien concerned. 

THEPROCESS1ON-CATERPILLAR~ 
SOME interesting communications have recently appeued 
in the Belgian and Uerman journsla concerning the pro- 
ceuion-caterpillar (Bombyrproceoowna, Linn.), an account 
of which may prove acceptable to our readers. Before 
pmceeding to these, however, we may refer to what is 
mid about this curious animal in Keaumor's valuable 
Memoim on the Natural H h r y  of Insect#. The Bom6yx 
pocsssiona is a eeterpillar of medium size that infests 
the oak. The hairs are as long ae the insect iitrelf, 
m d  after rising perpeudicularly upwards, become c u r ~ e d  
downwards. f hite at  first, both they and the 
become reddened with age. Each family of these cater- 
yillara forlns s republic of from 600 to 800 individual#, 
which never quit each other, eating together, tu~d crawling 
together, and remaining in close contact during their 
condition of chrynalidea. The butterflies, however, which 
n m l t  from these disperse in every direction. 

The caterpillam eucamp on the oak, where they weave 
w e b  for their domiciles; but after changing their skim, 
they abandon these, and form new onw from time to time 
until they acquire two-thirde of their complete size, when 
they aettle themselves i n s  6 x 4  abode. The neat contain- 
ing so many is necessarily large, and is found a t  various 
heights on the trunk of the oak (Qtwcuo tobur) ; but in 
spite of it# large rise, so much does it resemble the tube- 
rositiea or knots commonly seen on the tree, that u n l ~  
when pvrporely sought for, it is very apt to be overlooked. 
It vanen in &ape, being son~etimes m much' as from 18 
to 20 inchea long by 6 or 6 broad, and rising from 2 to 4 
above the level of the tree. 

During their movements, the caterpillars follow a leader 
M implicitly as if they had chosen him to direct their 
much. They all move, rtop, and recommence their pro- 
grem exnctly M he docs; and from their diapo~ition to 
follow hb motionr in regular army, ~ s s u m u r  called 
them pma~~~5ncra( or mdutbfia*y o&wpi&rr. 11% took 
- - - - - - - - - - 

EDINBURGH JOURNAL. 327 

a branch of oak containin a neat home with him, and 
observed their movementcl for several days with the g r e r t  
est care aud interest. First a single caterpillar crawled 
out, othem immediately following him in single file to 
the len h of about two feet, each individual havine 
head ccse against the tail of the one preceding . 
The. file now became twofold ; by and by .these inaect 
wldiers came three abntaet ; and after a whlle four, and 
then five, sir, seven, and eight abreast, with the utmopt 
regularity ; the caterpillars alwaye close to the  tail^ of 
those preceding them. each rank of the line dressed as if 
by adrill sergeant, and all following implicitly the move- 
ments, however tortuous, of their leeder. On some occs- 
siona Reaumur coutrived that thin leader ehould pan 
over a %see apparent1 too small to deploy all his fol- 
lowrs;  ut he nevertfeleaa r m m p b h e d  the feat by 
pursuing mmeroua tortuous lines, which w n  became 
studded with caterpillam marking their sinuous coune. 
Sometimes, when in search of a new portion of the oak 
to devour, numerous evolutions and complicated figum 
are fonued; the head of the movin body being always 
angular. and the width of the rest of the line incrwing 
a t h  it, sometimes formed of fifteen or twenty abreast. 
These movementa in search of food take luce in the 
evening, and if the &erpillara are observe{ beyond the 
limits of the neat during the day-time, they are seen to 
be gathered together in contorted and motioDlee8 mama. 
When in their nests, too, lie thus i n t e r l d ,  m d  
the are so that they seem to 
form a cake varying lylug so for 
about a month, the butterflies all ercspc iu the =me 
twenty-four hours, some time in the middle of August, 

rapidly ; the evacuated cOcoom then b v i n g  

a ~ ~ $ ~ ~ & h ~ ~ t ~ w ~ ~ n ? , " \ a n d l i n g  

1 illara, as also the chrysalides and the cocwne, after the 
utterflier have escaped. Reaumur, actin at  first in- 

cautious~ in this rum, m ~ c r e d  a m e  in8.mmationin 
the h a n i ,  face, and eyer in consequence; and aome 
ladiea who were o b n i n g  the curious movements of the 
animals, without handling them at  all, found their 8 l r i  
irritated, thou h in a less degree. When in his walL 
~ieoumurmer$~dhturbedthe irnesb~thhiss t ick ,he  
found wme degreeof the Bame initation enwe; and freely 
covering the h d  with oil WM found to afford no pro- 
tectiou w those handling the chrysalides or their hulk#. 
He attributed these irritating e5ectr to some of the I 
m a l l  haim which abound on the surface of the animal. ' 
The long hairs he considered nearly innocuouo; but if 
he removed these from the caat-o5~kin of the caterpillar, 
and then mlbed hi# hand with it, he experienced an irri- 
tation equal to that caused by the strongest u e t t l a  

Profemr Morren has recently read a aper on thin 
insect at  the Belgian Academy. He ~ a y s  t fa t  an animal 
so utterly destructive to so valuable a tree as tho d 
is fortunptely rare in Belgium ; but that in 1847 and 
1848 great numbers were seen in certain places, f a r n i r h i ~  
opportunities of obeeming the frightful dnmager the am- 
m d  is capable of causing, rcl well as the ringulu habitr 
described by Rewmur. In 1847 it invaded a portion of 
the forest of Hertogenwald, aituated on the conher of 
Pruruia, and did great mischief to the d n  there, attack- 
ing especially the leaven of the larger treer. Itcl appear- 
ance in thie forert, and the direction itr ravages took, led 
to the belief of itr being a true emigration in the direc- 
tion of east to weat from Ge-y to Be1 'um. In 1848 
it ma hoped the pent had not reappeeret  but although 
in May itd erieteooe could be nowhere discovered, .yet 
durin r b d a n i d  excursion in the vicinity of Mteetrlcht 
in J&, the author and his ~upi la  had full opportunity 
of observing this cater~~illar xnigrati~rg from tree to tree 
M it  succesllively destroyed the leaves of erch. de- 
ucribee as frightful the spectacle of whole mawea m large 
as a 1na11'e head, of these voracious aniluals, or p r o ~ c  
sions of them marching on their destructive mission in 
troops of fifteen or tweuty feet lo~lg. He ma utoniahed 
at  the apathy of the inhabitants, who took not the 
alighteat atep to avert the mischief, although the area. 
turn were rapidly dectmying the whik growing in 
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Another day, one bloody fry,' 
Quoth he. ' nnd I am free; 

The m o m  may ohmp In Btirllng keep, 
But not, p l e w  Qod, for ma' 

V. 
Sir Mowbray. M s gallant Lnlght, 

Was raid to high command 
By the great mu1 that left ita day 

At Bomnghm-th-d ; 
And gin, the old W h t  his wonted p h e  

Among the 6ouUuunn hot, 
And let him trad the @ngy Irud, 

In teeth of the proud Emt ; 
That nrm of hb h.th Nth enough 

To l o w  yon Iton's play, 
When the h fllca from flmhing eyr, 

The blue eyw and the gray. 
VL 

Next mom amw as paacsfd 
AsUlihadnenersrbssn, 

Though nations tIlrln in bUtb gear 
W e s  Ilt.nding in ita .heen, 

With gilded fie, l i b  Beltma 5rw, 
AU glslrmlng in the rtm, 

And man on both *dee mutter-, ' Thlu 
Bhall battle-5dds be won ! ' 

YJL - 
L i e  nnbrs fed by many m, 

The northern ranks M thronged 
With v d  leal and bold outlaw, 

The wronger and tha wronged; 
Orim graybeards that have swung their mrda 

Around the W a b m  wlght, 
Brave striplings that have fled from home, 

But nill not flm from flght, 
And some who have dorstIme fought 

Agalnat the leal and true, 
Will thin day 6tand in BcoUmd's ran, 

And m l d h  peLuulw do. 
Yea, even the kmra w h w  clltifflife 

IIae hsrdly one proud day. 
Who m c a  to ploodsr, he for onm 

Is coma in time to nhy. 
vm 

Klog Bruce sweyed his mingled host 
With no unhopeful ep- 

'Let army aldler make hia bed, 
As he would wish to Llel 

I give old Bootland's flrs in charge 
Of this gray mck,'said he, 

'A standard-bearer that shall fly. 
Good frlends, aa noon as we.' 

IX. 
Our pradoua king: rlght well we h e w  

How he had played the IMU. 
How he had led nn outlsk'm Me, 

And borne the chnreh's ban, 
l lowbhadkepthisfsmemwdl,  

In Aight, when doomed to flm 
hnd howhennraedaheartofr;th 

In hottest victory! 
Hol for the men that low3 thalr Ling, 
When lop1 men rere few! 

IIo! for the king that knew his mm, 
And trusted whom he knew ! 

X. 
Old fiurloe of Inchdmy 

(kve  his gray head from hum!), 
To fix our confidence dbplayed 

Bpint Fillan's rellc!um : 
But how ow h~ beat In us 

When we heard the good prlest my 
That living arms, and layman nenea, 

Were dl rsqnhd today I 
And when he raid the cma. and hsd. 

Us q unto the Lord, 
And omk the gram of e r r y  r i n t  

That erer drew a srord, 
And pardoned @ht, and pudoned fall, 

Boarce wan the oounml @ven 
When. hand to heart, and h& to earth, . And every eye on Haven 
Ye might have heard the sh'bot's h d ,  

UnaanUled thongh he trod 
80 h t h l a l y  the Bcottbh h& 

W a r s ~ t o t b d r Q o d .  
XL 

Now - grad Bnlpand'a bat&.&& : 
O ~ ~ ' t r a a a m l g i l t  

O n r b i a h h h . h d y ~ , e  
With would W h t ,  

-- 
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Tommwchgu.nt 

But this vu not a time of mirth, 
Or Jou t  or holiday. 

XU. 
Th.n ficoh~d b+ed her @ h d  word, 

And bmprired i t  in blood. 
And Bannockbum rsl mwoba and red, 

But not with rain or mod; 
For each nun fought as boon mbht work 

In h ~ e e t - t i m e  or Spring 
('Twaa the spring-tlme of Liberty, 

And Hate'a h-gntberlng) 
Tm, on the rms- and pith gmmd, 
With altxy thlokly m m ,  

Aompd-gcnrrrllw 
And plnngLng ataedr vu morn; 

Till H.relord WM p r h w  
Till Olmtafr h& WM ;old 

(Brave Qlmtafs deathbed shall be called 
For aye the Bloody Fold). 

TIII k n ~ ~ h t l y  ~ ' m t i n e  dsd t q e d  
The muthem king a n y -  

Bmrs D'Axgrnthe, whom m e  good m r d  
A h o a t  mowed the fray- 

Till home-fut boy. aad acmamhg @la 
Bshsld at Ingnm's Crmk 

Ball# of red foam and trunklam hbadr 
Blow d l h g  down the bmok. 

The rarg winds were meal, 
And the dumb hUh teemed to cry 

Your bairn. M alee* at our,fest: 
Ho l nave your homes or die. 

And -red they were, &d E& they are, 
And shdl be d e  d free, 

For right WM might at Bannockbum, 
T h e m  Qod honouredhel 

XIII. 
That night by Nlnh ' s  deepless monb  

Pull many s prayer w u  uld  ; 
That nlght the tmphied tldfnea hronght 

Bneet dn?sms to wife rpd mdd; 
That night we bound the wounded up, 

To-momw hid the &In ; 
One l o r t  hour reckoned up our lorn- 

All time LDU count the gain: 
For 'tin a story to he held 

In memory for aye 
How lord and vaaurl knelt and prayed, 

Tbowh not u bcadPnen m y ;  
How lord and v d  row and fowht, 

As none had fought Mom ; 
And how the hum WM ohoked r i t h  knjghk, 

And the marah hall-Illled with gore; 
And how the northern sun arose, 

As sank the southern star; 
And how the bngSart Bonthron king 

Did I+& to reach D u n k .  

XIV. 
0 lucklem, luoklem king, that broke 

The borb d Edward's nrme I 
0 aarleam h rwt ,  that came m far, 

And found m llttle fame! 
0 well for thm h d s t  thou been left 

With Olarbr on the plsin I 
Thou gmnt to gall a mhle stead, 

A sL&d thou c a d  not lain. . Thou g o d - 0  luokla~, luoklmm klag !- 
To FavonritLm'a foul breath 

TO trust a oourti&r pnny mu,' 
To Berkeley's h d d  dath ; 

And Enghhd'a ride and motley recrlm 
Hold. not m poor a thing. 

Am thlne anohkd, ritlaa. head, 
0 luLlMar, l u o L k r ~ l  

lbmw&um J. B. LL 
.- 

CLIMATE OP AUBPRALIA. 

h a cwuntry of mnoh rut extent as Au~tralis,  spreading 
over I, many d es of latitude, we rnigbt nnturally ex- 
pect to find m u ~ d i v e r a i t y  in the  climate; and snoh k 
redly  t h e  w e .  Van Memen's Lsnd, fmm its isolated and 
more eonthem position, is cooler, and chnrPoterised by 
y t e r  hamidit7 than A u ~ l i a  ; tation ir t h e m  
ore abundant, and ita foreeta dedk?%&iodt  of roosa 

The climate of the  continent, on the  other hand betwess 
t he  25th and 35th de  em of latitude, is muoh her ,  and 
haa a temperature w c h  is probably higher than that d 

of the world, the  thermometer frequently 
Z z t % K e -  110 degresr, and even 1% d- in 
the  ehode, and this high tsmperatum L not uni?eqnentlp 
incrsssed by t he  hot wind9 which rrweap Q F ~  the csm!!q 






