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which elevates and expands; and the man who
can thns enlarge his conception of his relations
with the universe, has brought himself wearer
to that Being for whom all events and all time
are but a single perception, calling forth the
same feelings of compassion and love.

1 hed beeu to the catacombs myself, just as
every body else does on a first visit to Rome;
¢arrying away with mo no definite impression,
and soon mingling them up in my memory
with twenty other objects oqually indistinct,
becanse they had all beem run over in equal
haasto, It is wonderful how soon sight-seeing
May becomo a bore, particularly with a regular
cicerone., I was glad when I was through with
it, and could enjoy myself in my own way.

At last St. Peter's day eame; the first that I
had passed in Rome. The church was to ba illu-
minated in the evening, and there were to he
fireworks at the eastle of §t. Angelo, In the
maoreing I went Lo see the procession, and hear
the pope say masd in Bt. Peter's. It was in the
last year of Leo XII,, and the last time, if I re-
member right, that he ever appeared in puhlic.
Even then ho looked so faint and fecblo as he
knelt before the host, that the contrast between
his pallid features and the gorgeous pageantry
around him, reminded you of the corpse of St
Charles Borromeo at Milan, glaring out livid
and ghastly from onder its robes of state. Still,
{t was & magnificent epectacla; {riars, monks,
priests, bishops, and cardinals, moving round
that vast square in solemn procemsion, and
slowly passing into the church amidst straing
of thrilling musi¢ : it ig only at Rome that such
things are to be seen; and when you have ance
seon them there, every where else they look
like chitdish imitations.

In the aftarnoon I strolled over w the Cap.
itol. Mear the foot af the hill, on the side to-
ward the Forum, and nearly opposite Lo the re-
mains of the Temple of Concord, there is a
little ¢hurch consecrated to St. Juseph and St
Pater. I had passed it & hundred times, but
eome how or other had never been in it before.
But that afterzoon there was a crowd sbout it,
and a constant moving in and oat, ea if there
were something more than usuel to be seen. 1
joined the in-goers, and in a few moments
found myself in. the midst of a throng of men
and women, chiefly peasents and people of the
lowet classes, who wers koeeling before the al-
tar. I was decidedly out of place, aod was upon
the point of stealing quietly out again, when I
saw eome of them rise, and crossing themselves,
go down a stairway at the side. I followed them,
A few stops hrought us into & square chapel,
with an alar richly decked and illuminated
with immense wax tapers. Here, too, there
were other worshipers praying, mnd some ou
the outside loaking throngh a doarway that led
directly into the Forum, I now remembered
that there were two chirches here, and that
this was St. Pater’s, built, as tradition said, di-
recly over the prison where St. Peter and Paul
had been confioed just before their martyrdem.

I was now determined to seo it all. Through
the open door I could ses the first shadows of
evening einking gently upon the Forum. The
music from the chapel above came down mpon
me in mellow strains, mingling with the whis.
pered prayer of the soppliants at the altar.
There wes devotion in the atmosphere. I had
merely come out for a quiet evening walk, and
now found myself yielding for the first time to
the Christian mssociations of Rome.

Another flight of steps bronght me to the fimt
pricon, 8 square room, bailt of large blocks of
tufa, vaulted, cold, and grave-like, as & Roman
prison should be. On one side were the remainy
of & doorway that led to the * Steps of Groana™
where the bodics of criminals used to be thrown
after exeention. In the middle of the ficor was
au opening just large epough for a body to pass
through it. Through this prisoners were low-
ered down to the executioner, whao sicod ready
to seize and strangle them in the dungeon be-
neath. I shuddered as I looked down into the
darkness. Modern piety bas cut through the
floor, and made & narrow stairway Le the lower
prison. It is but a few steps and you sland in
the chamber of death; & low vaulted room,
square, and of the ramo massive blocks of tufa
with the prison above, but smalier, colder, and
with derkness and the silence of the grave on jts
walle. It was built by Servius Tullins, and is
often menticned in the annals of Rome

Here Jugurtha was thrown.  The fiery mon-
arch knew his victors too well to hope for mercy.
‘* How cold are thy baths, Apoflo |” he was heard
o exclaim ns the chill air of the dungeon struck
npon his framo still glowing with the fiery sun
of Africa, and he was left in darknesa and alone
to the slow torture of starvarion.

Others followed, but who or why we know
not, till one day the consul, Cicero himself,
hrought & band of criminala to the prison door.
The executioner descended into the lower pris-
on, all ready for his fatal office; and one by
ane Roman nobles, men of ancient descent and
illustrious namen, but whose dark minda had
pourished horrid hepes of devastation end
slaughter, were lowered through that narow
opening. Did they shrink from the deadly grasp,
and writhe and struggle agrinst their fowe ? or did
they yield themselves calmly up, and die with
Roman fortitude? It is hard Lo die in open
day, with earth and heaven smiling ariand you,
and life looking freshly upon yon from hundreds
of homan eyes; but how easy mus even that
mem when compared with the silence and soli-
tude of & death like this!

And after many years the gloamy doar wes
opened for two other prisoners, whe were low-
ered throngh this same narrow opening, nat in-
deed to die, but to wait for death. When the
Jjuiler had performed his task, and turoed to go
away, he heard thelr voices mingling in tonéa
onlike any that he had ever heard from that
place ¢ill then. Threats and execrations hae had
been used to; bot there was something in the
tender and earnest fervor of thess men which
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testable, to eat the flesh of human victims, snd
partake of riles oo horrible to be described.
And it may well be supposed, that when they
were known to have chesen their asylum in
these dark vauita under the gardens and vine-
yards of the city, where the sun had never pen-
etrated, and whose recesses were known to them-
selves alone, their choice would ba employed as
4 new Argument against them, if not an open
confession of guilL

The first caracombas that we positively know
to have been used for this purposs were the
catacombs of St. Sebastian, thougl: we have no
authentic account of their opening. Puzzolana,
as you well know, is very abundant in all that
region, and it i8 not improbable thai the firet
excavations were hegnn at a very early period.
However this may be, our enrliest records of
persecution speak of them as the asylum of the
Christians ; and they contioue io bo expressly
mentioned long afier the number of converta
had become so great as to compel them to seek
for safety in others. It wae in thess that St
Stephen was put to death. The soldicrs came
upon him as he wos in the aet of saying maoss;
and whether from & momentary fecling of com-
passion, or a desirs 1o see with their own eves
one of those ceremonies of which they had heard
such horrible descriptions, allowed bim to go
on and accomplish his hely Ltask in peace, DBut
the moment that it was done they thrust him
back upon his chair—the very chair which you
have geen in the relic-chamber of tha chureh—
and cut off hia head,  Well might the recollec-
Hon of tho atrocious deed sink deep into the
memory of his horror-stricken hrethren; and
the ground that had drunk his blood hecome
ancred to all sueceeding generations, ,

# You must remember that all this while the
work of building still went on, and new excava-
tions were constantly making to meet the de-
mand for materinls. There was the golden
house of Nero, stretching from the Palatine
over the Esquiline, where he dicd; thero were
the baths and the Coliseum, which Titus hnilt
npon the site of that vast and odions edifice,
and fornms, and temples, and theatres, and
meusolenms, and the baths of Caracalla, and
the baths of Diocletian; all built while the
Christian wag slill a0 odions and dreaded mem-
ber of the great empire. Sometimes he was
condemaned to work, as & punishmeot, in thess
caverns, which might soon serve him for an
asvlum, and which he alone was known to laok
apon with affection. And thus various and
oftan opposite causes seemed to concoer in pre-
paring for him & home in the hour of danger;
and showing how easily God converta the de-
esigns of his enemies into means of protection
for his own children.

**We have no anthentic description of the be-
ginning of a persecution ; botitis a scene which
the imagination easily draws in a place like thia.
I heve often gketclied it to myself in my daily
walks hither. It would seldom come whelly ana-
wared upon men ¢ well read in the signs of dan-

ger. Here and there a significant clond wounld be
seen by them, however pure the horizon might
seem to an untreined eye, Some friend in the
palace—anxious, though not & Christian himself,
for the safety of a Christian relstive or friend—
would secretly convey the warning thaot s new
edict was preparing, and the mames of promi-
nent victims elready marked. Then the infirr
and weak, women and children, and all those
who might become incnmmbrances in & sudden
flight, would repsir secretly to their places of
refupe, with provisions and all the sppliances
of comfort which they could enrry with them,
Daylight would find many an cmpty dwelling
where evening had closed npon acrowded home.

“#Then the edict would issue forth, and sol-
diers, guided by spies and informers, set out
npen the search of victims. Some they would
elways find either willing martyrs or men whom
the hope of a duy's respite hed prevented from
flying in time. ‘These they would hurry off to
prison and trial. When night returned, there
would bo a great stir among the Cliristiana,
and hasty preparations for flight, They would
scarcely dare to go in large bodies, for fear of
attractiog attention, hut steal away ono by one,
or at the utmost two or three together of those
whorn no peril could seporate. The soldiers,
too, would be off the alert, watching the puatea
end the principal entrances to the calacombs.
Often the flight must have been a perilous one,
over vineynrds and felds, through hy-ways and
lanes, finding the path already occupicd by their
cnemy, or hearing their footateps and seeing
the gleam of their torches aa they came on in
fuil pursnit. Dut there were many cntrances
unknown to any buat the Christiuns themselves,
and saometimes perhaps & band of soldiers, in
{ull sight of their victims, may bave paused in
emazement well-nigh bordering upon terror, at
sceing them suddenly disappear when their
hands were alrendy almost upen them. Then
they would recall all the horrible things that
they had heard about these worshipers of un-
known gods, and hasten back with strange tales
of magic and enchantment. Sometimes, too,
they most have met face to face, and here, all
all that we know of these fathers of our faith
assures us that they yielded themselves up, like
their Saviour, unresistiog victims. Sometimes,
too, they would meet together at the mouth of
acatacomb, and then the Christian would plunge
boldly into the darkness ; and though it is known
that the soldier wonld sometimes follow them
a little way, they seldom ventored far. It wan
on these occasions that some of the passages
which are still blocked up were closed; and
while the pursuer was cautiously advancing by
the hroader gallery, the fugitive woeld already
be far on his way, by other patha, toward Lhe
deep recesses of his asylom.

“We know more positively what kind of lives
they led here. Their firat impnise on finding
themselves in a place of safety was to nnile to-
gether in thanksgiving and prayer. Then here,
ad in the city above, the different offices of so-
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cial and religions life wonld be mssigned to dif-
ferent persons: eome to watch over the sick;
soma to preside over the distribution of food ;
some to allot appropriate places to different
agea and sexcs; some to watch the entrances,
and keep up some kind of communication with
their friends in the city. The community of
feeling and intereats which bound them together
in the world would become & yet stronger tie in
these homes of common peril aud privation; and
few would think of preserving here those distine.
tions of rank and power which might so soon be
confounded in a common death. Forlight, they
used those litde lampe of which you see 80 many

ETMDOLIQ LAME FROM THE CATACOMS,

in every museum: the larger were suspended
from the ceiling in the chapels and main galicries,
and they would carry about the smaller ones in
their hands whenever they wished to go from one
place to another. Some of the wella from which
they drew their water may have been dug ex-
pressly for that purpose; but others were evi.
dently found in the patural progress of excava-
tion. Some, top, scem te have heen used as
drains, Their supply of food muat, even on the
supposition of long preparation, have been a
precarions oné whencver the persecution lested
more than three or fonr months. In the cases
of individuals, we know that they depended en-
tirely upon their friends above, St. Chrysos-
tom finds materials for an eloquent reproo! to
the Christiana of his own day in the picture of
a noble lady awaiting in fear and trembling the
retnmm of her maid with her daily supply of feod,
There ia that beautifn! story of Hippolytus, 100,
who lived for a long while in the catacombs of
§t. Sebastian at the very time when 5t. Stephen
wag secreted there. He was apparently the only
Christiar of hia family, and when he took refuge
in the catacombs he weas siil]l obliged Lo leck to

his relations for the means of sustenance. They
sent it to him by his nephew and niece, chitdren
of ep and thineen, whose daily visits in this
hour of trial made the poor Christian feel how
dear he still was to his friends. And as be
thought of them, and mogmed over their idol-
atry, he felt his heart bleed and yearn for them,
and eonld net still its longings till he had found
ont some way for bringing them also to the
knowledge of Christ. Then be went to St
Stephen and told him of his sorrows; and the
hoty pontifi' bado him keep the children by him
tho nexttime that they came ; * For their parents,’
said he, ‘will become alarmed when they see
that they do not return at the accustomed hour,
and will come to seek them themseives.” And
when the children came he kept them ; and their
pareats, seeing that the hour was past and
they had not returned, went to seek them in the
place where they knew that their hrother was
hidden. And when they had reached it, they
found their children theve, and Hippolytus snd
the holy bishop with them. Dut they tprned o
deof ear to the prayers and entreaties of their

‘| brother, aod refuscd to hearken to the wards in

which St. Stophen wonld bave reasoned with
them, Yet, althongh they koew it oot, their
hearts were touched, and the words had sunk
into them, and in God's chosen time ripened
into repentance, and they toe became Christians
end martyrs,

“8till it wna only in individoal cases that &
large number could have been fed by daily sup-
plies. The very sight of so many pervons going
regularly to the same places wonld have excited
suspicions in these suspicious times, and led to
effecturl megsnres for cutting off the communi-
cation. No large hody of mexz counld ever have
heen fed by means like these, and the inhabit.
ants of the catacomba must cften have been ex-
posed to great want.

“ But while they remained there they passed
the greater part of their time in religious con-
ferences, in attending the holy cercmonies, and
in prayer. There was no snn to teil them of
the pessage frorn day to night, The light that
faintly stole in throngh the luminaria reached at
the utmost bnt 4 few feet in the upper corridors;
and the luminaria themeelves were found only
at great intervals. All the rest was lighted hy
lamps, which shed a soft twilight around them,
fainter even than this of our tapers, and meny
& passage wag left in unhroken darkness. When
1 first came here I could not look into that dark-
ness without a strange feeling. You see how
the light fulla there, struggling for a little way
through the thickering shadows till it redpesa
fades to u sickly white, resembling that flem
dume, that pale light which Dante aaw the sirits
by on the shores of Acheron.* And then, too,
how dark ia the darkness beyond. The eye
shrinks from it, and turns for relief to that pale
ray agnin which seems 1o fall blunted end pow-
erless from the ¢bon mass. How truly does that
other epithet of Dante apply here too—iom

* Com' jo discerno per lo Boce lume.—dnferug, W, Th.
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to smploy in commemoration of their dead the
forma which hed been defiled by & corrupt su-
perstition. They were in the warmth and fer-
vor of a new hope, which they took every oppor-
tunity of expressing in language petfectly intel-
ligible to all who shared it with them. You
can not take ten steps in the Lapidarian Gallery
of the Vatican withont feeling that you are
swanding between two worlds.  On one side are
the inseriptions of paganism, whose dead, sink-
ing into their graves withont a hope, seom to cast
back longing glances npon the plesscres they
have left behind. The mourmer has nothing to
eonsole him, the dying man nothiog to cling to;
but when the name hes once isaned from the
fatal urn, be teaves forever his wooda, his villas,
and his home for the bark that is to bear him
to an eternal exile. (1 have ventured to borrow
from one of the saddeat yet most beantiful of
Horace's odes—the third of the sacond book—t0
Delliam.) Then from his tomh comes a cold
voice that chills you by its heartlesaness; an
idle enumeration of idle pleasures, or a spiteful
warting that yours too will scon be ended.
D-M-
TI - CLALDI * BECUKDI
HIC - BECUM - HABET - OMNIA
BALNEA -YINUM - VENUS
UORRUMPUNT - CORPORA
NOSTRA - S8ED * VITAM « FACTUNT
HV-¥-

To the Dicine Manss of Titus Claudius Secundus,
Yere {in thia world) Ae enjoys every thing,
Butha, wine, and love, ruin our constitutions, buf they
male life what il b, Farewell, farcwell.

“What language for the grave !  You remem-
ber the dying question of Augnatus 1o his friends:
‘Have I played my part well? Then applazd.’
Shocking as this is to our conceptions, even from
such a wretch as Angustns, the following in-erip-
tion is till more 8o+

VIX1 DUM *VTXI‘ BENE -JAM -ME4A
PERACTA * MOX - YESTRA * AGETUR
FABULA - VALETE ' ET - PLAUDITE,
Y- A-N-LVIIL
Whils I bived, I lived well,

My play i now ended, soon yours will ba.
Farewell and applaud me.

*But the Christisn, for whom death waa s
passage not 1o exile but to the home of ali hia
hopea and mspimtions, writes nething wpon his
grave bot the simple expression of hia faith ;

FLOHRENTI IN FACE
¥ Florentius in peace.
VALERIA DORMIT IN PACE.
Faleria sleeps tn peace.
DORMITIO ELPIDIR
The sleeping place of Efpidis,

“ Often too, the expression is fuller and more
distinee, referring this peacefnl slumber to the
Lord who givea it; es io the following form
which is foand at the closs of many inscriptiona:

IN PACE DOMINI DORMTT.
Me tleeps wn the peace of the Lord.

“In the epitaph of Albanin, by her hashand

Placus, the idea of repose is expressly Limited :
Yor. X—No. 59.—Pr

the resurrection of the body, an ides that, to &
pagen, would have seemed still stranger than
the more common assurance of peace, being
beld up aa the end of this temporary siumber,
RELICTIB TUIS IACES IK FACE 80PORE
MERITA REBULGIS TEMPORALIS TIDI DATA
EBEQUIETIO.
TAcu weﬂ-damg one, having left thy {relations],
lie in peace—in dlecy.
Thou wnlt arise: o temporory rest is granted thes.
“Indeed, itis to this belief in the resarrection
of the body that we are indebted for the pre-
servation of these precious remains. Natumal
as it is to honor the dead—and your favorits
¥ico mekea funeral rites one of the first elementa
of civil union—the Christian, living in the midat
of a hoestile community, and often dying the
most degrading or revelting death, wonld fre-
quently have been tempted to cast aside, with
comparalive indifference, the mutilated remains
of the friend whose spirit he knew to be far be-
yond the reach of human decay, Butwhen hesaw
in them, all disfignred as they were, the substance
which was to rise aguin refulgent with the im-
moriality of Paradise, he gathered them together
with & pions care, washed and snoinied them,
#nd filling the woundas with spices and precions
ointments, laid them reverently ic the sepoichre.
Prudentios tells of & martyr who, on his way
o death, begs not for life, hut hurial. Some-
timea they chose their burial-place during life.
There is en inscription in the Lapidarian
Gsilery, one of the rndeat both in the style of
writing and i almost unintelligible Lalinity,
which records tho name of an old man of ninety,
by the name of Martyrina, who had done so:
ELEXIT DOMGM YIVUS
“Then too, we find epitaphe denounncing »
wretched desth to any one who should dare to
violate the sanctity of the sopulchre :
MALE PEREAT INSEFULTUS
JACEAT KON REBURGAT
CUM JUDA PARTEM HABEAT
BI QUIS SEPULCHRUM MUNC
VIOLAVERIT.
. If any one ahall violate this sepulchre
Let Aim perish miserably, and remain unburisd ;
Lat him lie down, and mot rise agoin ;
Lat his portion be with Judas”
 Btrange,” said Cola. “Why, it is the very
seatiment that we find in the epitaph of our
great poet, Shakespeare, thongh mnch more defi-
nite in its imprecation:
* Good friend, for Jesu's sake fhrbear
To dlg the dust inclased hare,
Blest bo the nan Lhat sparea Lhese stones ;
And cummed bo he thet moves my bonea” "

“Yes, it is man's natural feeling. Even the
pagans felt it as keenly ss we do. Archytas
begs for a little nand, in the sweeteat notes of the
Iyre of Horace :

‘ALt naute, vage be pare mallgnus krens
Onsitrus £t caplt! Inbumato
Partdezlam dare *
And the imprecation, though less minate, is s
strong ag that of our inseription :
LI precibos noo linquar inodils:
Teque placuls aulls resolvsnl,’
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But the heathen dreaded the sad wanderings on
the banks of Styx. Palinurus cries to JEneas :
'Erfpe me bl invicts malls; aut tn mibd lerram

Injire, manna powa’

Funerul rites carried a privilege with them, but
the body itself hdd done its part and could never
be reunited with the spirit. A decent grave or
even a little dust ‘‘thrice eprinkled” would
secure the sonl & passage in Charon's bark, and
then all the rest might be left to siumber un-
disturbed. How different from the feeling with
which the Christian laid his brother in the grave,
flemly trusting that every panicle which had
entered into the composition of that lifeless
form would be gathered togother and united
again in the day of his reward.

“ Another trait which atrikes you in these
inscriptions is their simplicity; not merely the
simplicity of gnod taste, but the meekness and
resignation of men who looked npward, receiving
all things as expressions of God's witl, and claim-
ing nothing for themselves but the privilege of
submission, The epithers are tarme of endear-
ment or respect ; sometimes the manner of deach
in mentioned, but without any tokens of axulta.
tion or any complainta of persecntion. They
sleep in peace, in the peace of the Lord, in the
bope of resutrection, and thus their story is told.

“The names too, yon must have ohserved,
are merely the name of baptism. The Roman
distinction of personal, family, end surname js
dropped.  They have renounced the pride of
birth and place, and care nothing for the pomp-
ous titles of worldly power. Meny of them
were poor lsborers who were known only by
their trade; the weaver, the wool-comber, or
any other of the humbler arts that minister to
the wants of life, Buot they all had been bap-
tized by some distinetivo appellation, and this
they gloried in. It wons the token of their re-
generatior, the mark by which they wera known
amang their brethren, a record of the day in
which they began to live anew, casting their
errors and unholy affections behind them.”

¢ Here then,” said Gennarelli, ¥we have the
explanation of the lose of family and surnames
in the mjddle ages, which was followed by such
a confusion of persona that the genealogist is
completely at fault, ‘till the crusades come to
his aid, with their armorial bearings and new
distinctions,” ’

“ Undoebtedly ; and bence the fntility of at-
tempting to trace any of car modern familics
op te the Romans of old. .And thus, too, you
sea another reason for the natural growth of s
new eymbolical language, These men, who
wished to separate themselves both in life and

death from their pagan neighbors, would nato-
rally inscribe the distinction oo their graves in
some simple and deflnite manoer. Qgze of the
simplest was the monogram of the Greek name
of Christ, n X aund P crossed in varions waye,
which appears in & very large number of in.
scrjptions, somaetimes alone, sometimes adorned
with palm branches, or other emblems of the
same expressive chamcter. In one inscription,
that of a child of four, only & part of ons
of the legs of the X appears, and that is wrought
into the P in such & manner as to produce a
cross.  Then two other latters were added, ex-
pressive of the attrioute of eternal existence as
applied to God—a and w—one on the right, the
other on the left of the crose, and either higher
or lawer, as best suited the engmaver,

“ Another emblem, and which I belisve 1o be
& probable, if not & certain, indication of mar-
tyrdom, is the furnece which we often find, end
in various ehapes, It alindes to death by fire,
or hy boiling oil, both of them common forms
of martyrdom.

TUE THREE CIUHLDREN 1N TIE FIELY FUANACK,

“This symbolism was not confined to tomb-
stones.  We find it on gemas, on lamps, and in
picturas.  The *Christian Museum' contains
many curious and instructive specimene of it.
There is a signet-ring from the catacombs with
the monogram of X P interwrought and sup-
ported by what would seem to have been in-
tended for doves. A full A is cut on the right
of the P, and a little higher, on the opposite side,
& very small o

“ Another common symbol is a fish, which
we find hoth on slabs and on lamps. Here the
iden ia a little more difficult to seize, and gave
free scope to & play of fancy better auited to an
Eastern than a Western mind. You will sea
the direct meaning hy remembering that the
Greek word for fish is Jyfi¢ ench of whose let-
ters is the iritial of one of the words in the in-
-scription :

'Invois Xpiords Orob vidy Tumip.

Jemur Christ, the Son of (lod, the Saviowr.

*“This symbol was regerded with singular

ANFARRRRTATIONS OF MARTYEDCM,
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the Appian were destroyed centuries ago ; rope-
dancers and monntebanks play their antics over
the ashes of Angustus, and the frescoed cell
of Hadrian re.echoes with the wailings of guik
and despair. While here, around the bones of the
humble and persecnted Christian, the children
of a land unknown to Home, come, as you have
done to-dsy, 1o unite with the children of the
soil in tributes of gratitude and veneration.

% At lant the persecntions ceased, Constan-
tine ¢ame with privileges and favors, and the
great offices of the empire passed into the hands
of the Christians. They could now build their
charches above gronnd, end eelehmate the cere-
moniea of religion openly. The foundations of
great edifices, eonsacrated to the service of the
true God, were laid; end the whole city began
graduoelly Lo assume a new aspect. Not that the
inhabitants willingly renounced their idols, or
ebstained from the pollution of pagan rites.
Long and obstinately did many still cling to their
pational and household goda, vainly trusting that
the day of their dominion wonld again return,
History, and what they called religion, had be-
come so strangely blended in their minds, that
they scarcely knew how to tear Romnlus from his
shrine without blotting the name of their founder
from their ennals, They loved, too, the bloody
areng, with it combats of men nnd wild beasta,
and the hrillient festivals whichk brought =
grateful releasa from labor, or interwove a pleas-
ing variety into the doll monetony of common
life.

*'Thus while the empire aeccepted Christianity,
and the followers of Christ wers free Lo profess
their faith openly, they were atill snrronnded
by secret or avowed enemiea, who would willing-
Iy have renewed the persecution if they could
tiave found an emperor of their own. The im-
mediate bearing of thls upon the eatacombs you
cau ensily conceive. They were no longer re
sorted to as the only places which Christians
could worship in with safety, hut held rather as
sacred spows, which helped to keep alive the
pure apirit of devotion. It waa still good to meet
together in them on the anniversariea of the
martyra whese bonea they held, and remew at
these graves the vows of penitence and renuncia-
tion with which they had turned away from the
world. Thess graves gradually became like
ehrines, which they adorned with marbles and
paintings and rich offerings. Then It was that
the decorationa of the catacomha assomed that
form which has supplied such ahundant materi-
als for our moseums and galleries. The chapels
wars enlarged and painted, and fnrnished with
every thing that wes necessary for celebmting
the sacred rites worthily. Tho tombs were care-
folly waiched, to praserva them from injury, and
many of them decked with inscriptions and
sculpturea which the original makers must have
been either too poor or too much in danger to
have placed there. Churchea were built over
the entrances, giving convenient access 1o them
for the devout : a circumstance which has led to
the subsequent distinction of names.* Thus,

those beyond the gate of St. Sebastian took their
name from the church; and those in which we
are, from the neighboring church of 5t. Agnes,

 An burial-places they wers held in singuiar
devotion. The Christian might now laythe honea
of his brother in any iomb with equal eafety.
Bat he loved beat these gquijet reming-places,
where his fathers bad foaud refoge in the hour
of danger. There wan a calm and » peace here
nulike the ostentations grief of the Appisn. The
ashes of holy men had mede the pinee holy, and
the dim galleries, with their countless rows of
desd—many of whom he or his father had known
in life—were full of eloquent exhortations. He
would bring hither the precions remsins, and
help with his own hands te compose them in
their cell, and then perbapa mark out the spot
where, when his pilgrimage was ended, be wish-
od 1o be laid at their side.

At a otill later period s stronger feeling be-
came blended with this, and men came to look
upon burial among the saints and holy men of
the day of trial, as a privilege which might ex-
tend jts influence beyond the grave. It was
patoral for the Fopes to choose it for their
graved. Leo IX. was buried here, s late as the
middle of the eleventh century. Honoriue and
Valentinian lie here; and when » new empire
of the West had arisen, an emperor from beyond
tha Alps, the second of the Othos, came o lay
his bones in the consecrated soil. Here are the
graves of kinge of Baxon England, end em-
pressen, and queens, and, greatest perhapa in the
long liat of sovereigns, the great Conntesa Ma-
tilde, the friend of Hildebrand and chief bene-
factress of the Church.

i*Bnt the day was at hand when Rome het-
self was to become the scene of the infinite suf-
ferings she had so long inBicted opon others.
It is difficult to ascertain what was done with
the catacombe in the different sacks of the im-
perial clty. Wher Alaric took it, there was too
much booty jn the palaces and honses of the
wealthy to leave the barbarians any pretext for
disturbing the ashes of the dead. And when,
forty-five years later, it fell into the hands of &
ruder and fiercer congueror, there wms atill
enough left 1o load his shipsa withsilver and guld,
and statues and vases of precions workmanship.
But the records of these great evenis are im-
perfect and contradictory. The chronology it-
self is not always to be relisd apon; and when
we look for the details that wonld interest us
moet, we find hut scanty materials for a clear and
anthentic history.

#“The conntry around the city was in the
hands of the enemy, whe pushed their sdvanced
posta up to the gates. They held thua the prin-
cipal entrances to the catacombs during a greater
‘part of the sicge; and Alaric, you remember,
besieged Rome three different times befors he
finally took and sacked it. Genseric came from
Ostia; hnt during the Gothic wars the environs
were again in posseasion of the ememy, and
when Totila retook the city, he threw down the
walla, and carried the inbebitants inte captiv-
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ity.* We know that the monuments of the
catasomba saffered more or less at different pe-
riods, but what part of the violation must be at-
tributed to the Goths, and whas 1o the Yandals,
abd what, alas! 10 Romans themsclves, we have
no means of deciding.

“Jt does not sppear that in either siege the
inhabitants took refuge here, though it would
be natnral to snppose that, with s¢ many meana
of enteriog them from within the city, and with
such certainty of finding in them a sure asylum,
they would have fixed upon them as one of the
first rallying peinta in their fight from the con-
queror. My own conclusion from this would be
that, daring the preceding century, the Chris-
tans, ceasing to frequent them as they had dons
in earlier times, had gradualiy Jost their knowl-
edge of the more intricate passages, although
certain parts were stili used for burial and relig-
jous festivals, We know that as laie as 352,
Pope Liberius took refuge in these very cata-
ecombs of SL Agnes during the Arian persecu.
tion. But the interior recesses, which had been
regarded as the surest asylum when the knowi-
adge of their intricacies were atill fresh in the
mirds of hundreds who had worked and lived in
them, wonld soon become as inaccessible, or
rather as difficult of aceess, to & new generation
a8 they are to ua.

“A long period follows, doring which our
knowledge of all historical eventa is so imper-
feet that we can not wonder at firding ourselves
very ignotant of the history of the catacombs.
Chroniclers who dispateh entire reigna in a sen-
tence, and compress the history of a siege into
capla ext urbr, can hardly be blamed for passing
over & great many things which a more corions
age would gladly know in detail. There are
hlanks of many years in the saatheatic history
of Italy herseif.

#*Then comes the period of storm again—that
surbolent and destructive age which converted
the Coliseum into & fortress, and set battlements
upon the beautiful maspory of the tomb of Cr-
cilin Metelln; when Virgil was spoken of as s
great megician, snd the equestrian statue of
Marcos Anrelios, atiribzted sometimes Lo Con-
stantine, and sometimes to & mysterions soldier,
of gigantic frame, who had freed Rome from the
hand of the barbarians hy the belp of an owl,

“In the wara of the Roman nohles the cata-
combs were often need as hiding-places in dan-
ger, and safe spots for conspirators to meet in,
and plot their ipronds and surprises, Some.
times opposite factions met unexpeciedly in
those lahyrinths, and the flerce warcry rang
wildly throogh the arches, stariling, you would
slmost sny, the very bones of the dead. Butno
general conflict conld ever have taken place
where the falling of a lamp might plunge both
parties in total darkness. It is natoral o sup-
pose that the chapels, and even the more orna-

* " PFort quam devasiatlonem,” sayw ths chrenicler of
thess mad svanc: ““xl sut amplius dies, Roma fult ita
desolats, ut nemao b homenum, nisl beatin morwrentar,”
—hincmion, #n Chron, p. Gb

meénted tombe, snffered more or lesa at the hands
of these rnde men. The slabs that are found ju
different parts of the city, and which eridently
onee belonged 1o the catacombs, show that ven-
erstion for the dead was an insufficient protec.
ton against cupidity and violence, Buot here
agnin we are at a8 loes for authentic details, and
the genersl history is evident enough to every
one who has ever walked sround the walls of
Rome, or carefally obeerved the baildinge of the
middle ages.

“Dnring all this time the catacombs were
visited by pilgrims, and occasionally used, as I
have already said, for horial. ‘I'he pilgrims to
Rome (Romei-—Romipeti) wers the most numer-
ous of all that numerous class ‘They came
from all parts of Chrisiendom, some as a volaa-
tary act of devouon, some as an atonement for
great crimes, and some perhaps, led hitherby s
roving and redtless spirit.  Occrsionally they
ware attacked by robbers, and sometimes even
mardered. But the feeling that moved them
was Loo Btrong & oné to be checked by personal
danger, and they continued to flock bither in
considerable numbers throoghout the whole
course of the middle ages. It was for their nse
that the * Mirabilia' and cther guide-books were
written, which, with all their imperfoctiona, are
invaluable to the topographicsl archeeologist.

“ Moat of them visited some paris of the cata.
combs to pray or carry an offering to the tomb
of some particalar saint; bot their devotion
would seldom lead them far into the depths of
the labyrinth. Some of them even wrote their
names on the walls as a record of their visit, and
if you are curious about these thinga, you will
find the list in Agincourt. The period of study
and research began with Bosio, who devoted
thirty years to the subject, or mather passed
thirty years of his lifo under ground, and died
ai last, before he could enjoy the satisfaction of
giving the fruit of his labors to the world. Yon
know the volume, that compact and solid quarzs,
with its drawings and instriptions, and & rypo-
graphy that wonld kave driven Bodoni mad.
He must have been 8 rare lover of curions de-
tails that Basio, aod a most persevering fellow
too. Some of his explomtions, lamp in kand,
crawling along on his knees through passages
blocked up with dirt and mortar, and leading
he knew mot whither, are as rdventurous s a
search for the northwest passsags.  And then, if
ha eame ont mt last opon & new inscripuon, or
found wherewith to confirm some previous con-
jecture, he felt himeelf richly repaid for his toil
and danger. His Homa Sotterranen, and the
teanslarion and enlargement of it by Arringhi,
will always be the atarting-point for a thoroogh
study of the eatacambe.”

“And how far may we rely,” I asked, “on
the stories that are told of men being lost in
their attempts to explors them.”

“Many of them are true,” aaid he. ¢ Delille
hes wrought up that of the French artist jnic s
thrilling description.”

1 hhre never secn it,” anid Cole.
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two hours longer, sometimes in the first, some-
times in the second ter, and then for o while
still deeper in ithe bowels of the earth. At lasy,
weary almoat with onr sensations, and silent as
the graves around us, we turned apon our steps
and ascendad to the day.

#There ere the mountains again!™ eried
Cole. *From their stern heights they have
looked down npon Roman, and Goth, and me-
dieval knighe, and still they siand thers the
same calm emblems of duration!”

And sill they stand there in the gloriouns
sunlight, or pointing upward to the stars, as
when we stood and gazed wpon them together.
But thou, friend and companion of happiest
hours, from whose sweet converse I drew hopes
and thoughts that make life & double blessihg,
how can I think of them without remembering
thee! Years have past since last we met, years
eheckered with life's strange vicissitudes, and
thou bast long been sleeping in an undmely
grave. And when, 8 few weeks ago, I sat in
the chair where thou didst love o sit, and gazed
npon the last touches of thy pencil, and then
went forth to the hillside to look apon thy grave,
the memory of the hours we had passed to-
gether in the homes of the dead came back to
me like 8 dream of yesterday. The awful
vail that shuts out the living from the knowl-
cdge of all heyond the boundaries of life has
been rent, and the mystery of the grave is no
longer a mystery for thee. Thou lhest stood
side by side with thoss whose bones we tonched
in veneration and awe, and made thy home with
their glorified spirits around the throne of the
Almighty. Far in hearr thou waet of them
even here, and the path by which thon walk-
odst on earth was like thet of thing own Pil-
grim, the steep and difficult path of the Cross,
Peace o thy remains! Peaen to the sweet
spot where they lie! Other mountains—thine
own dear Catskills—look fondly upon thy elum-
bers from their calm and majestic beights, The
srream thou Jovedst flows mear; and herd by,
with its pine groves and shady bowers, stands
the home of thy affectiona. And thy geatlo
spirit perradea them all, shedding over the
landscape the hallowed infivences of purifying
thought, and making that modest tomb on the
hillside a shrine for every sincere admirer of
the beautiful snd tha true.

DARIEN EXFLORING EXFPEDITION,*
UNDER COMMAND OF LIEUT, ISAAC C. BTHAIN,
BY J. T. HEADLEY.

HE following is & narrative of the proceed.

ings of the main body of the Expedition,
from & Journal kept hy Mr. Kettleweil, under
the supervision of Pansed-Midshipman Truxton,
actaetly in command of the party:

On the momning of the 15th, after Lieuten-
ant Strain, with his party of three, had left, the
main body, ander charge of Mr. Truxton, also
took up ita march, and slowly followed down
the atream.

* Conloued from the March Number.

The feehls seemed more lively, as the march-
ing was good along the banke of the river and
throogh the forest, and early in the day they
thought they worid make = longer jonrney thea
had been accomplished for some time, Bat
this crocked river o donhted npon itself that
they frequently retraced iheir ateps. For in-
stance, if the stream was renning west, it would
take & turn in the almost level forest and come
back for miles to the east. Returning on this,
the party would oflen get & glimywe of the river
a little way off in the wood, and enpposing it
was farther down, cross over, and at jength dis-
cover they had struck it up-atream.

Depressed in spirits, the weak and sick were
soon unablo to edvance ; and after making some
two mileg, they were forced to go into camp on
8 high bank where water was ohtained with dif-
ficuley. It being still early in the afternoon,
Truxton and Maury went shead to clear a path
for the next day's march through the under-
growth, where every step had to be cnt with the
macheta. The only food which they had war a
very inferior species of nuts, During the night
Vermilyea (one of the best men) suffered very
much from acute pain.

On the following morning, the panty left
camp 25 at & qaarver-past nine, The trail ent
on the preceding evening was throngh a dense
Jjangte, which was thickly festooned with vines,
crogsing and recrossing in every direction, and
filled with thorns and prickles. After cntung
and forcing their way in this mancer for nearly &
mile, they found that the edge of the suream be-
neath them furnished better walking ; and catch-
ing hold of the vines, they slid down one by one
to the beach., Here Mr. Castilla threw away
his carbine, declaring he could not carry it any
forther. The journal says, “ The necessity for
the advance of Captain Strain becomes the
more evideat as we proceed, and is displayed in
the frequent hreaking down of the men, the
slowness and constant halts during the march,
gnd the increasing suffering, attributable o onr
diet of acid ntts, the fihres of which, remaining
undigested, produce painfol effects.”

On the river bark, about two miles from the
last camp, they found some palmetto and some
nois, which were divided among the party. Mr.
Truxton shot an iguana, which wes given to
the sick and feeble, and an hear granted them
to recruit. A handsomae scarlet-blossomed tres
relieved the eye from the sameness of the ordi-
nary forest growth,

At four o'clock they went into their 26th
camp, and made a scanty supper on * pulsely”
and nuts,

The next momning they left eamp at half past
eight, and on climhing tho river bank siart-
ed n fawn, which, however, dizappeared in the
wood rs mn unsuccessful shot wag fired, carrying
the very hearts of the humgry travelers with
him. Aftor advancing abont a mile and & qoar-
ter, Lombard became very faint, and compelled
them to halt. Whils awaiting his recovery,
they cut down some acid nputs, which hy roast-
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ing they made out to eat. A llttle later, Mr.
Truxton shot 8 ¢crune in & wet ravine. Daring
the day heavy reports were frequentiy heard of
falling trees, which sonnded like distant guns;
and every timo the deep echo rolled away, the
men would Iosok at each other and exclaim—
“The Crpain must be through, and is firing
guns on boord the British ship for us™ The
river became wider and deeper as they advabiced,
and the carrent slower.

Soon after, Harrison, one of their best men,
broke complately down, and they wers compol-
ted to encamp, after having made less than five
miles from their last resting-place. These wers
short marchea; but this fact, at the tima, caused
Lut lictle unemsineas, as they supposed Strain
was making long ones.

A slight shower fel! toward moming, and &
titfe before ten o'cleck, Mr. Castilis breaking
down, they halied ; and while waiting for bim
to recover, cut down some palmettc and nut
trees. Mr, Caatilla getting no better, declared
he conid march no farther, and so0 they went
into their 28th camp, not having made more
than a mile and a quarter. Ha always hroke
down when they came to any food, In this
case, however, it was fortunate, otherwise they
would have passed a note written hy Captain
Btrain, which wae fonod near the hank. The
party at the time were a little back from the
river, and Truxton, speaking to Maary, said,
“ Jauk, push in and find the river.” In doing
80, the latter came upon thie note stuck in &
split stick. He immediately called out, ** Here's
a aote from Strain /™  They all rushed together,
when Truxton read it aloud. The following
was the note :

“Dxar TroxToR—We encamped here the
night we left you (Monday night). Look cut
for & suppiy of palm-nuts, as they appear to
grow scaree s we dsscend. We are off at dnce,
and hope to make a very long march to-day.
This river appears to me more and more like
the ‘Iglesins,’ and I have strong hopes of pop-
ping ont suddenly in Darien Harbor. You may
rely on immediare ssgistance, aa I will not lose
one moment.

“Your friend, LC 8"

After the Teading, Truxton called for three
cheers, and * Hurva! heeral hoera ™ rang in
excited accents through the willerness. *Now,
my lade,” said Truxton, “ Yon see how far tho
Captain has got ahead ; he'll be back in & few
days.” This cheered up the spirits of all the
party, and aspecially the sick, who now felt that
the probabilitlea of masistance from below were
very strong.  Owing to the dehility of Mr. Cas-
tilia and the infamed condition of Holmes's foor,
they did not attempt to march the next day,
and subsisted solety on palmetio, * pulsely,” and
palm-nuta.

Thée third day poor Holmes could not Jift his
rwollen foot from the ground, and the order 1o
march was not given,

The men lay scattered aroand on the ground,

with the exception of a few who went out hunt-
ing. Harwood shot & turkey, Harrison and Mr.
Manry each a ben tmzzard, while Mr, Maary
bronght in some palmetto, The men then gath.
erod round the fire, and began to pluck the hux-
zards and turkey. The entrails were given aa
an extra allowance to the shooters.

The next day was Sounday, wnd owing to the
dehility of Mr. Caatilla and continued illness
of Holmes, no attempt wad made to advance,
snd early in the morning Harrisen went out to
bunt.

The men lay under the trees listening; and
na each report echoed through the woods would
exclaim, with the eagerness and delight of starv-
ing meg, " TAere's somathing /" The spot whers
they were mow encamped waa & littls tongne
of 1and, mneing out into the river, prershadow.
ed hy trees, and presented, with its location
and surroundings, & moat pictureaque aspect.
Truxton lay on bis back, pondering the condi-
tion and prospects of his party, when Harrieon
returned with hishaversack loaded down. Look-
ing cp, he aaid to the latter, * What have you
killed?” *The devil,” replied Harrison; and
pulling out an animal weighing some eightsen
pounds, he threw it down, exclaiming, **Tell
me what that i8, if you ploase.” A wild hog,”
replied Truxton. ‘This windfall filled the men
with high spirits, and they fel! to cutting up the
animal. Truxton took the liver for himaelf,
and soon ell hands were gathered round their
fires, toasting cach his piece of wild hog on a
gtick, By the tima the meat was done the bristlea
had el] disappeared. This was & good substan.
tial meal, and proved very opportune; as the
men, coversd with beils and suffering from hun-
ger, had become very desponding.  They named
the place * Iospital Camp,” from the number
of sick in it. No ane thought of marching, for
Holmes could not move unless he was carried,
and the party was too weak to do that. They
hed only, therefore, to wait till death should re-
lieve him from his sufferings. The next doy
the hunters got only two buzrards and some
palmetto, which were divided among the four-
teen: and econ consnmed, About sunset a heavy
report came booming throngh the forest, elec-
trifying the men into life. ¥ There’s a gunt
there's @ qun_from the Firago " wan sghouted by
one and another. “The Captain's safe, and
will be here in a day or two." The British
steamer Virngo was known to b in Darien
Harbar, waiting to give assistance to any of the
parties that might necd it on tho Isthmus, and
they supposed that Strain was on board and fired
 cannon to let them know of his safe arrival.
The cheering announcement was like life to the
dead; but like many other anddenly excited
hopes, this ene also was donmed to bitter disap-
pointment, What was taken for the report of
a cannon proved to he the heavy crash of a fall-
ing tree—falling withoat wind or ax, eaten down
by the slowly corrwding tooth of decay. The
next day two hen buzzards and a little palmetto,
t pulsely,” and nuts were all they had to subsisg
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on. Even ibe buzzards gave out the day fol-
lowing. They were rerived, however, by the
sound of what appeared to be the repart of three
heavy guns. The night, however, wore away
in silence, but at daybreak another report was
heard, kindling hopo ounly to deepen despair.
Farties went out hunting during she day, but
were unsuccessful in obtaining game, so they
were obliged Lo subaist upon nuls and palmetio
this day also.

Says the journal: * Thursday, February 23.
Holmes siill unable to walk. IHarrieon had &
chance at & piccary, but unfortunately his cap
missed.
taneously exelaimed, A heavy gun from S.W.’
At sunset, Harrisan shot a smoil animal called
& ‘coingo’ by the natives, although it bears no
resemblance whatever to o rabbit. *It was very
smell, with Hat ears, noso and teeth sguirrel-
like, color gray, long-hacked, short-tailed, and
with four claws on its fore-feet and three on i

hind-feet; il weight was abont ten poands,’ |

Harrison slept out in a ravine'during the night
to watch for gnme, but obtained nothing.

" Friday, February 24, Holmess foot still
very sore, and Mr. Polanco suffering from a
swollen leg. No food but nuts and palmetto.”

During these days of darkness and famine,
renidered still wome by the want of occupation,
thus giving them time to reflect on their forlomm
condition, tha two young officers, Truxton and
Maury, as s00on aa thn camp got quiet, would
crawl away inte the bushes, and discuss, in &
Jow tone, their prospecls, and the probable fato
of ¥train. The journal continues :

¢ Saturday, February 25. Mr. Maury and Har-
rison out hunting early in the momning, but re-
tumed unsuccessful. Holmes semewhat better,
and hopes to be able to march to-morrow.

“ Sunduy, Febrvary 26. Holmes pronouncing
Liimself better, the party moved on about half
a mile, which was as far aa he cauld walk, Al-
though the distance sttained was small, an ob-
ject was gained in removing the party from a
camp which had been so long occupied. Dur-
ing the march we cut some naot and palmesto
trees.  Our new camp, which was in the wood
near the river, was named [flogpital Caomp, No.
2, owing to continued sickness and debility in
the party, and we were now below the rapid,
the noise of which wonld bave intercopted the
sound of guna, which we still hoped to hear
from Darien Harbor.™  The effart of Holmes to
walk was so painfol and difficult, that when
Truxton had made the hallf mile the former
had moved hut a few rode, while the debilitated
party was stmng wolong the whole distance.
Holmes soon gave oat, and the meport of hia
condition passed along the line. Truxton lay
down, deciaring he would not go back, and so
Huimes hobbled and was lifted along, and the
new camp cleared away, The day wes a sad
one-no meal, and but a few nuta,

The next day Holmes was very ill. At nine
in the evening they sgain fancied they heard
& sharp gwe-report, not the booming sound

About 5.30 all in both camps simul-|

of & heavy cannon, and they were cheered with
the hope that the Captain fired on hia way up
,the river. They talked it over a long time by
;the flickering fires, but at iast lay down in
. gloomy disappaintment,

i When Mr. Kettlewell went to the men’s
camy on this momiug Lo see Holmes, he was
informed that the Granadian commisaioners
had been attempting te induce some of the
party to leave the officers and retnm with them
to thn Cyase. The men generally appeared
ito be discouraged ; some doubtful of Ceprain
_Strain's return, othera whether this river en.
tered at all into Daren Hnarbor, My Truxton
. remopstrated strongly with Mr. Castilla for tam-
| pering with the men. ‘The latter denied the
accusation, but promised Mr. Truxten any
amount of money if he wonld only return.

Mr. Manry shot a hawk, which was given to
Holmes, who, without more animal food, it wes
apparent coold not long survive, as he was to-
tally prostrated, and continued 5o all the dey.
Taciturn, and apparently resigned, he soid hut
little, Lut lay streiched, A mere skeleton, on the
ground, from which it was evident he wonld
never arise.  Says the journal :

“ Thursday, Marchk 2. Mr. Maaory, and & party
who went out to hunt this morning, returned
with pome palmetto and a turkey, which, thoagh
when divided it gave each one bat & small por-
tion, somewhat revived them. BSome small,
round black berries, resembling chincapins,
were found abd esten. They were few in num-
ber, and proved to be a purgative, for which
some cf the pariy afterward used them, to
counteract the effects of the acid nuts.

“ A gingnlar species of worms, called hy the
natives ! (fusano de! Monte~—Worm of thesW oods,
was found under the surface of tbe skin, rnd
covered over like a blind boil. .As to the man-
ner in which it was deposited no information
could ever be ohtained; bot it sppeared to
grow rapidly, in some subscguent cases atlain-
ing the length of one inch, and was extremely
painful, especially when in motion,

“The party subgequently saffered very much
from these worms, and, in some cases, were
obliged to have them cut out hy tbe surgeon
after the juurney had terminated.”

it Friday, March 3. Early this morning Lom-
bard, Parke, and Johnson left the camp withont
permisgion ; and it being discovered that they
kad taken their hlankets and cooking-utensils,
it wae supposed that they intended to desert,
and attempy, hy fellowing up the river, to re-
guin the Cyane. Previous to this Lombard
and Parke would, every day, go a short dis.
tancs into the woods and pray—the burden of
their prayer being the return of Strain.  Aflter
pmyer they remained to talk matters over, and
finally matured a plan to hide away tili Holmes
died and the party left, and then retarn and
dig up the corpse, and flling their havemacks
with the flesk, start for the Atlantic coast
Bui after an abaence of some two or three
hours, mnd losing their waoy, and getling fright-
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ready 10 march. This was the ]ast time poor
Lombard's whist!e roused up the famished wan-
derers, or woke the echoes of the forest with
its music. They felt sad on leaving Parks
wandering abont alone in the forest; but the
prospect of return quickened every heart, and
in two hourz they made a distance which it
had teken them three days to accomplish in
their downward march. Here, at “Indien
Camp,” as they had previously named it, they
halted, and breakfasted on some nuts, They
remained here for three hours and a half, firing
signala for Parks, A council was then called,
1o determine what course 1o pureme, when it
was unanimonsly decided that the welfare of
the whole required them Lo leave him to his
fate; and about mid-lay they recommenced
their march. Mr, Manry, & litde after, shot a
marmaset, which being divided into four parts,
was given to the weakest, and soon after some
large red nnis were discoversd ; * Providence”
eays the jonrnal at this point, * smiling gracously
o) our retarn,”

Mr. Polanco was all dey very feeble, and de-
layed the party very much, which, thongh weak,
was enlivened by the idea of progreas, after ly-
ing 50 loog idle in camip. Furmerly the order
“Halt,” passed down the line, was heard with
pleasure; hut it now seemed to tako 30 many
hours from tbe time that shounld intervene bo.
tween them and a bountiful sapply of food. Hav-
ing accomplished some seven or eight miles, they
encamped on the river, a short distance above
tha tweoty-seventh eamp of their downward
progreas. This was No. 1 Returm Cemp, and
marked the [ongest march that was mado while
ascending the river.

The next morning, at a little after six, break-
fastlesa, And with no food in prospect, they
started cheerfolly off, cutting their way as they

"went  Mr. Maory, the chief hpnter of the
party, ehot & hawk during the forencon, aod cut
down some nut trees, which afforded a slight
Lreakfast. At two o'clock Mr. Folanco was sud-.
denly seized with fainting and cold extremities,
while his eyes became glassy and Axed. Hisill-
nees from this time continoed te deley the returm
very much. Hia prostration increasing hoarly,
he was assisied along hy the satlors during the
afternoon, and witlr much difficuity the party
reached the second return camp, which was
aboot one mile below the twenty-sixth on the
downward march,

It is entered in the jowrnel: ‘@ Wednesday,
March 8. Left camp at 6.80 a.x., proceeding
slowly, in consequence of Mr. Polanco’s contin.
ned illness, During the momning march some
acid nuts were obrajned ; and, after many de-
lays, the camp wes reached at which the ad-
vance party had separated from the main body.

* At 1.30, with gloomy anticipations, we left
the parting camp, Miller was permitted to
throw away hia carhine, owing to his inability
to carry i Mr. Polanco again failed after
lenving thia ¢camp, and delayed the party a lang
ume. A wee waos finally met with which pro-

doced & rpecies of the palm-nut, the covering of
which resembled mangoes. As it was Loo large
lo cat down, as many as possible were obtained
by firing into the clusters, Revived somewhat
by this food, the party reached Ko. 3 Heturn
Camp at 450 v.u.”

It was sad to see the eagerness with which
the men watched each discharge of the carbina
into the tree-tops.

After suffering muck annoyance from mos
quitoes dering the night, the party commenced
their painful mareh at eight in the mornicg, ot
owing to the illnesa of the Grapadians, liule
progresa was made, * Halt, halt!” rang contin-
ually along the line, and the meo lay down to
wait for the commissioners. Two torkeys wers
seen, hot neicher conld be obtained. Mr. Cas-
tilia being oneble to proceed, s woodpecker
which had been shot was given to bim, whick
he ate raw, hefore the feathers were half pluch-
ed nway. James (landsman} was permitted ta
sbandon his carbine, in order to aseist the two
Grunadiang, whao hourly grew worze, Overcome
with fatigne, they would throw themselves on
the ground and weep, hitterly mouming, in their
native language, for the frienda at home they
were destined never to see. Their frequent
fainting fits obliged the parly to encamp, afier
repeated stoppings, at half past three,

Nearly all were very weak, and the distanes
marched conld not be very acenrately estimated,
owing to the frequent halts, bet waa probably
nbout three miles and a half.

The next moming the Granadians appeared
very fechle, while Lombard and Harrison also
suffered exceedingly ; but at eight o'clock they
left camp, and staggered on. Litile progres,
however, was made, owing to the incressing
illnesa of Mepsre. Castilla and Polenco. The
traveling, too, in the early part of the day waa
very trying, being for the most part through s
thick jungle, that flogeed and tore the men as
they floundered on. During the day a few
acid nuts were found. Mr. Truxton need every
mesns—persuasion, promises, fear—to indoce
the Grenedians to move on, but Mr, Castilia
still prew worse, and wonld not get cp. A lofty
tree, filled with & multitude of cranes, was dis-
covered, and several shots were fired into iL
Mr. Maaory killed one and wounded another,
which escaped. Fneamping at foar o'clock, the
party feasted upon the crune (the largest bird
yet killed) and some “pulsely” which was gath-
ered near the camp. During the night thero was
& heavy dew, and the perty were much annoyed
by mosquitoes.

The next morning the men seemed somewhat
improved by the animal food of the night pre-
vious, althongh Lombard, being rather aged, ap-
peared to derive bat little benefit from it. Har-
wood wes permitted to throw away his injored
carbine, to enable him to carry his blanket and
hammock, Bince the debility of the perty, es-
pecially that of tbe Granediana, had become eo
great, all hands were ealled early every morning
to prepare some “ pulsely” water, acid-nnt tea,
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or other warm bevernge, with which to sustain
the stomach white marching. The delays were
solely attributable to the weakneas or want of
energy of tbe Granadiane, though every masim.-
ance was given them that the men could be.
stow, Corporal O’Kelly and M'Ginness were
allowed to throw sway their carbines, to amist
them. Leaning heavily on the shoulders of
these two men, who were scarcely able to take
care of themselves, thess commissioners lirped
slowly along. As one skeleton, with ita arm
thas thrawn aronnd another for support, bagged
for delay and still more aid, & most striking il-
instration was furnished of the difference in en-
durance and courage between the two races.
But even this assistance soon ceasad to be of
avail; and shordy after leaving camp, Mr, Cas-
tllla fell down, apparently insensible, and re-
mained in that state for two hours. Cold water
was thrown over him, and every means used to
revive him; and 8t lengih ke opened his eyes.
Mz, Maury, in the mean time, having shot a
dove, tha balf of it was given to him, and enten
raw, which enabled him, after much difficolty,
to reach the river, where they halted.

Just bafore dark, while the men lay stretched
wroand their flres and all was quiet in camp,
Truxton strolted ont into the wooda to sen if he
conld obtain any nuts. He had not procesded
far when he observed something breathing in
the grass. At firet it looked like & negro baby
lying thers; then he thooght it must be a wild
cat. He had nothiog bus his knife with him,
and dmwing that, he crept slaalthily Loward the
mystericas object. Buat before he got near
snough to strike it, the animal arose, and atretch-
ing its wings flew with a heavy swinging moticn
acrosa the river. It was the crane that Manry
had previcasly wounded. Cursing his stupidity
in not making » rush for the bird at once, and
thus secare food for his starving men, ha saw it
slowly fly away, and gazed afler it as a wrecked
mariner strains his eye after the vanishing sails
of a ship. Herstofore the officers had given all
the meat 1o the men 1o enable them to march,
hut being compelled 10 do all the cutting through
the jungles themselves, and soon after prepare
all the camp fires, they began to feal the neces-
aity of something more nourishing than nutw, or
they too would speedily give ont. So after this,
when a bnzzard, or lizard, or any form of ani-
mal life wan obtained, they first aucked the blood
themselves, and then distribnted the food to the
men. At this time Troxton and Moary wonld
often go forward together to clear a path, or one
to cut and the other o shoot.  Lieutenant Gar-
[and then took charge of the rear-guerd, and it
required all the arguments of persuasion, and
all the power of his authority, to keep the strag-
glers moving. The distant prospect of food
ahead coald not overcome the desire of preaent
rest.  The prospect now looked gloomy enough.
Custilla was getting deranged, and had become
fearfulty changed. His eyes were glaasy, and
glared like thosa of a wild beast from their
snnken sockets, Ho maid hut little, and when

he spoke his sepalchmal cry wan, * Meat ! nieat !
give me some meat I A small hind being divided
between him and the jonior commisioner, he de.
voured his portion voraciously, and then, assenior
in rank, fiercely demanded of the latter his half.
Among officers and men there was now but ona
ohject—sbod.  One thonght flled every breast,
one desire animated every heart, There seemed
but one object fn the nniverse worth seeking
after—/ood. The eye was open to only one class
of ohjects, the ear to one claes of sounds, some
article of food and some cry of animal or bird.
Wan and heggard, they lcoked like apectres
wandering through the woods, yet no rapacity
marked their conduct—at least that of the
Americans, None hid their food. One senti-
ment of honor actneted every heart, and each
divided cheorfolly with the other, faruishing a
atriking illostration of the power of example in
officers over their sebordinates, Had the former
claimed a larger share, or allowed suffering and
famine to render them selfish, those men would
bave become wild beasts. Lientenant Maury
especiafly exhibited the noblest traits that adern
human nature ; Isay especially, becanse he was
the chief hanter, and could at any time, un-
known 1o the rest, have appropriated to himself
it least some of the nuts he ohtmined. But
that moat demoralizing of all things, famine, had
no power over him. Forgetting his own desti.
totion, he huntod only for others, and his joy
st success, sprung from the conscionsness that
he conld relieve the suffering men who jeoked
to him for food. Undismayed, composed, and
resolute, he, with the other officers, moved
quietly on in the path of duty, and all by tigir
example effected more than any mere authority
cauld ever have accomplisbed. When mer sea
officers toiling for their welfare, refosing even
to share equally with them, forcing on them the
larger and better portion, and then each, with
his meagre allowance, turn away to get more
food, they will die rather then be untrue or
disgbadient, Such example ennohles them by
keeping alive within their bosoms the sentiment
of honor, and enables the soul, even amidst the
extremities of humao suffering, 1o nssert its su-
periority to merc snimal desires and physical
pain.

Savs the journal here: ‘*Providentially, ns
we had no other means of subsistence, Mr,
Truxton found the body of the crane which Mr.
Maury had wounded yesterday. It had fellen
on tha oppoeite bank of the river, and ate all
the better for being a little gamy.” The colored
man, Johnson, swam the river for i, shd it was
soon devoured, entrails and all. Owing to the
mosquitoes and sand-flies nane could aleep, and
the camp resounded with the moans of the men.

The next morning was Sunday, and at seven
o’clock the order to march wes given, but in &
quarter of an bour Mr, Castilla fainted again,
and it acon became evident that his suflering
jonroey had ended. Every effort to revive him
proved abortive, and & little after noon, withoat
making a sign, he died, A ring taken from his
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finger, & lock of hair, together with all the
property found on his person, were given to the
junior commissioner, Mr. Folanen, He had for
a long time complained of his knee, which he
kept bandaged with his handkerchief. This
was unbound o examine the cause of his suffer-
ing, but thongh dwindled away to s skeleton,
neither limb showed any symploms of disease.
Manry and Corporal FKelly, with their sheath
knives, dug a shelf in the bank and streiched
the Granadian commissioner upon it The
aticnuated forma of the men, bat half ¢overed
with rage, then guthered round the grave, and
guxed with haggard features on their dead com-
rade, while Truxton offered up a short prayer
tw Him who alone seemed able to save them.
Polanco wounld not go near, hut stood a little
way off, weeping bitterly, and declaring he could
not leave his friend. The dirt was flung back
over the form scarcely yet cold, and with sad,
melancholy foreboidings the party tnrned away,
and the order to march passed down the line.
Death hed begun to claim il vietima, and it
waa evident, from the appoarance of the men,
that it would now traverse their file with a
more rapid foolatep than it had hitherto done.
The sudden energy inepired by the thought that
they were returning to the ship haed given way
before present famine and weakness, and as one
after another yietded o his face, the moral and
physical force which hope imparts, also left
them. This was the case especiaily with Mr.
T'olanco, the junior commissioner. Grief at
tlie loss of his friend and companion, added to
the increased desolationm of his position, was
evﬁ:ﬂy fast sapping hie remaining strength,

sther becanse absorbed in the calemity
that had overtaken them, or from some casualty,
does not appear, Lut they had not proceeded
more than three quarters of a mile when they
lost the river and became completely entangled
in the jungle,

At this janctors, a return of Mr. Polanco's
illness obliged them to encamp for the night,
nearly destitute of provisions and uterly with-
out water. This was the only night during the
whole Expeditien that the party encamped with-
ont water; and, independent of the physical
saffering, the circnmatance spread a gloom over
the minds of all. They had kept merching un-
til very late, in hopea of reaching egain the
river; and when the word was passed from the
rear to van that Mr. Polanco hed fainted, and
the order to halt was given by Mr. Truxton, he,
Mr. Maury, and some of the mon were & quar-
ter of e mile in edvance. As they balted, the
weak and dehilitated party laid down where
they found themselves in the matted forest, and
for the first and only time it displayed the char-
actaristics of aroot.  This was the hlackest night
¥et experienced, not only from the death-scene
they had just witnessed, and the absence of wa-
tar and provisions, and loss of the river, but
from the fact that the men were too far apart
Lo converse with each other. ‘The officam, how-
ever, moved bmchward and forward to cheer

them, and by great effort succeaded in kindling
two fires, about & quarter of a mile apart, which
somawhat religved the gloom of the night, and
sorved as beacons to the stragglers along the
path. This was Sunday; and next morning,
after a night of torture, owing w the myriads of
mosquitoes which infesied the forest, the pasrty,
without lireakfast or water, started from camp
at half past six. Mr. Polanco was scarcely able
to move at all; and, efter having proceeded
sbout half & mile, fainted, and only retoarned o
conscicusness o give himself np o completa
deapair. He requested that a paper might be
drawn up, giving o Corpomal O'Kelly and James
M'Gioness, who had assisted him durieg the
march, all the money which he Liad left on board
the Cyane. He also stated that Mr. Castilla
had expressed a similar wish prior to his death.
This paper being drawn up, was signed hy Mr.
YPolanco, and witnessed by Midshipman Garland
end Mr. Kettlewell, after which it waa placed
in the hands of Mr. Truxton,*

The party halted a long time to satisfy every
one as to the possibility of Mr. Polanco’s recov-
ery. Iftheyhad been hy the river, or knuwn of its
whereabouts, they miglht have delayed longer;
but they were without water or provisions, for
both of which the men were suffering exceed-
ingly, and knew not how long s time might
elapss before they could be obtajoed. Ome
thing was certajn, the¢se must be reached scon
or not ona but many would be left io the forest
to die. Under chess painful circumstances, a
council of war was called, and it was sulmitted,
“ Whether the Iife ¢f ono man who coald nos
survive many hours shocld be regarded Le-
fore the livea of the fourteen now remaining "
The opinions of sll being teken, it was apani-
mously resolved to Jeave him to his fate and
preceed.  Poor Polanco then rose and tried to
march; hut efter staggering a few steps he sunk
heavily to the earth. Each one in succession
of those nearest him then went np and bade
bim good.by. As Truxton turned swsy, Po-
lance shrieked after him, begging most pite-
ouely not to be abandoned there in the forast,
Three times Truxton, at his beseeching cries,
which thrilled every heart with ageny, went
back to bid him farewell; and at last, with
streaming eyes, gave the order, *‘Forward ™
FPoor Folanco lay doubied up on the ground,
moaning piteously; hnt soom the last sounds
of the retiring footeieps of his comrades faded
sway in the forest, and he was left alone to die.
How long he lay there waa never known; but
it was afterward discovered that he succeeded
in erawling back to the grave of bis friend, and
stretching himself npon it, died; for his skele-
wn was found lying ecross it hy Strain. Even
s grave was a better cornpanion than sclitnde.

The party, after Houndering for a jong time

* Thix order apor Commander Holline, of the (Cpana,
was never presented, thelr property on board having beet
previcoaly tarned over 10 ibeir relatives nt Carthegena,
when the fats of the party was opcerteln  The amoant
of mopey way pmoall
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throngh the thick brashwood, at length struck
the river again, but below Castilla’s grave. Re-
freshed by the water of the stream, they begar
once more sfowly 1é climb its bankes. Suddenly
Traxton canght sight of Cratilla’s grave, end
became deeply affected. Maury, who was in
advance with him, noticed it, and said, ** Trux-
tom, you are strangely moved—what is the mat-
ter 7 The latter replied, that he feared the
effect of that grave on his men. He therefore
halted and addressed them, bidding them be of
good cheer, and saying that their prospects now
were brighter, for ell their past delays bad been
ocensioned by the Granadian commissioners,
and they could now proceed more rapidly. It
was evident, however, from the furtive glances
which the men cast at that rnde grave, and the
melancholy expmasion of their countenances,
thot each one was thinking of the probable
deom that awaited himself, Many could bard-
1y stagger along, and the pain which the effort
to march caused them was written in legible
lines on their features. Five carbines were
flang away to-day, with the permission of Mr.
Truxton. Nothing can show the perfection of
our navel discipline more than the conduct of
these men under their accumulated sufferings.
Secareely able 10 drag along their own weight,
each attenuated form continued to toil under
the burden of its carhine until his commaonder
permitted him to abandon it. Obedient under
all—cbedicnt and sabmissive even to death.

Several men now snffered severely from the
“(Fuzanos do Monte"—wood worms, hereto-
fore alluded to, which were extracted with mach
pain from different parts of the body. During
this day's march & soft vegetnble, full of seeds,
wag found, which, when boiled, tasted like &
potato, Toward evening, five who had eaten
the reeds were soized with violent pains and
vomiting, which lasted several hours, acd in
some cases all night. Harrison here made his
will, under the expectation of being left in the
moeming.

The journal of next day says: * Twesday, March
14, Left comp at 7.30 a.m.  After marching
abont half nn hour, Edward Lombard {(seaman),
who hed delayed the party very much yesterday,
threw himself on the ground, declared his otter
inahility to proceed, and begged to be Ieit to
his fute, He had mede the same request every
doy for several days previous,

“After much persnasicn, Mr. Troxton led
him nlong, sllowing him to throw away his
blanket and other effects, Among other rea-
sons for refusing his request was the fear that
he would go back and dig np and ¢at the Gran-
sdian commissioner.

‘ Miller, a landsman belonging to the Cyane,
who suffered intonsely from a bad ulcer, wept
bitterly dnring chis day’s march, He uttered
no complaint, but the scalding tears trickled
incessantly down his face. He showed a brave
and noble spirit, bat his terrible sufferings would
bave some ountlet. He declared it to be his be-
lief that he would net march on the morrow.”

Yor. X.—No. §9—Qa

Mr, Bopgs was also very much debilizated,
owing to frequent yomiting. The progress of
the party wag painful and slow on this day, by
the illnesz of 50 many of its membem, and the
advance very iedions; but fortunately some
three or four dozen of yellow, richiy-favored
nuts were procured op the way, by which all
were muck revived. Three buts to & man
kad at last become s refreshing meal. These
nuts were the more prized, as all hands had been
affected by the late conslant use of acid palm-
nots.  Mr. Truxton's earbine burst upon being
fired on the march, leaving but one carhine and
2 double-harreled fowling-piece among the four-
teen men now remaining. A littlo after four,
they arrived at Retern Camp No. 9, an old In-
dian hunting-ledge, which was not seen on their
march down the river. Midsbipman Garland
had suffered exceedingly all day from the effects
of the * Guzanos de Monte,” ot wood worms.

It is one of the striking peculiarities of the
jonrnal before me that !l these revolting, pain.
ful visitations, so dreaded by man, aro chron.
icled like the common events of every-day life.
To me, nothing ecan show more vividly how
fearfully familiar they had become with human
snffering.

Lombard became very desponding in camp
this evening, and it was exceedingly mournful
te lock upon the old man, evidently so near hia
end. Mr. Moury was alio very sick, owing to
the seeds above alladed to, of which he bad par.
teken freely. Says the jonrnal:

“ Wednesday, March 15. The party were
called this morning at an enrly hour, hut Ed-
ward Lomberd immediately and despondingly
declared his utter inabitity to proceed, and de-
gired the party should be assembled in order
that he might make a statement of his poaition
to them, and abide the result of their determin.
ation.

* All having assembled, he set forth clearly
and distinctly his otter snd ontiro inabjlity to
march any further,

“ He also gavo his opinion npon the import-
ance of speedily reaching some place where pro-
visions might be ohtained; and temarked thas
a3 Mr. Polance had been left to perish to insure-
the safety of the greater number, he had mno.
right to expect any more consideration. Hov-
ing finished hia remarks, Mr. Traxton addressed:
himself to the men and officers, stating clearly
the ease which Lombard had sct forth, and then
asked that each cne, in the presence of Lom.
bard, should give his vote.

“ He waa earnestly persuaded to try and move:
a little further, in hopes of reaching some nuts
or spmething of the kind that might revive his
drooping strength; but he was utterly pros.
trated.”

Nothing can more clearly illustrnte the dif-
ference between the Spanish ond Angle-Saxon
races than the conduet of the Granadian com-
missioner and that of Lombard, an American,
The one clinging to life with a selfishness and
tenacity painful to behold—not a thonght for
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the welfare of the others; not a moment's man-
1y consideration of the trying duties and axigen-

cies of the case. Lombard, on the other band, |

begging day after day to be left, and finally de-
munding thet a council should be called to tisten
ta the sound reasons he could give why bis re-
quest should be granted.

As he peremptorily refused to make another
effort, it was unapimously resolved io feave him.
Each one, aa he gave his vote aloud, advanced,
weeping, and divided with him the few nois he
might have on his person. Lombard received
them thackfully, and asked them to kindle a
fire beside him, which was done; snd that a
pot and knife and batchet might be left. These
requests were sll silently fulfilled. As he sat,
leaning aguinst & tree, with these few articles
beside kim, so calmly, so methodically prepar-
ing for his abandonment, ¢very heart was moved
with the deepest pity, and his was the only dry
eye thers. Each one then Lade him an rffec-
tionate furswell, with streaming eyes, and took
his place in the file in marching order. He then
requesied that Mr. Kettlewceli might write down
his last wishes and pray with bim, Kettleweil
tock down his few requests, and then kneeling,
offered up & short prayer. Lombard, to whom
the parting, now that it was Lo be taken forever,
grew more agonizing, requested him to ask
Truxton to come back once maore, and bid him
good-hy. The latter slowly traversed the silent,
motionless file, to the head, till be came to Trux-
ton. Emsciated and wan, his clothes patched
with bark, and banging in tatters about him,
thia nohle young commander stood leaning on
his carhine, the tears one by one trickling down
hia bagpard face, All his sympathics were
aroused, and every pulse guickened into mo-
mentary action under the excitement of sorrow,
but he refused to go hack. He dared not trust
himself agnin. Besides, the scene was too pain-
ful to continue—the soonecr it terminaled the
better. The order to march was therefore pass-
ed down the file, and the party—dwindled to
thirteen—moamfully moved away, and left
Lombard alone in the wilds of Darien. That
was the last ever seen of him, How long he
lived—whether he ever strupyled again for life,
or whether he Alung himseif into the river, on
the very verge of whichk he insisted on Leing
placed, was never known, His boatswains sil-
ver whistle, worth some four or five dollars, wus
government property, and wher some ane ad.
vanced ro toke it from him, he begged enrnestly
that it might remain, saying he had carried it
the whole ronte, and could not bear te part with
it now. It wes the last companion that re-
mained to him, and it was leflL in his posses-
sion. It had sounded ils last call, and rests by
the bonea of its owner in those rarely-trod sol-
itudea.

He had eoms on from Norfolk, for the ex-
press purpose of accompanying Strain in this
expedition, The latter told him he was too old
to attempt it, rud offered to get him some potey
office on beard ship, but he wonld not take A re-

fusal, and now sleeps where the sound of civil
ization will probably never be heard,

That day's march was a silcat and sad one;
but the feclings of the depressed and debilitated
party wers much relieved in the afier part of
the day by coming on the “Came Beaymrcy”
of their downward merch, Shout efter shout
went up es they entered it, and the bright green
bark and scarlet biossoms that enlivened the
forest presenied euch a contrast to the gloomy
wildernesa they had so long traversed, that they
seemed to be entering once more the borders of
civilization. Desides, this wos the Grst dows.
ward camp they bad met for several days, and
it seemed like the face of an old friend.

Miller, Bogps, and Garland were the last v
straggle in; and being prostrated, and scarcely
able to move, it waa resolved ko rest here for an
hoor and recruit. A fire was kindled on the
old spot, and rmeny reminiscences recalled of
the time they last encamped there, Stmin and
bis parly maturally became aganin the topic of
conversation, and many regrets uttered over hia
prohable doom. A few unripe acid nauts had
been gathered oo the way, which were divided;
while a terrapin, caught by Corparal O'Kelly, was
made into soup, aud given to the three sick men.
Revived Ly this, the latter snnounced themselves
ready to march, and slowly straggling to their
feet, fell into order. From this time on it was
with great difficulty the officers could induce the
men to ronse in the moming. Threats, and kicks
even, were resorted to, to induce them to stir;
and Luat for the tea which the officers made for
them, it wonld have been almost impossible to
have succeeded with wny efforts. ’

Continuing the march sbout sunset, some
palmetto was obtained, which being the first
which had been met sioce the Gth instanl, was
thankfully welcomed.  Soon cfter, the party
encamped near the river, though aceess to it
wes difficult. “Mr. Gorland still suffering
severcly, and applying cold water,  Mr. Boggs
very sick; nod Miller's thigh much excori-
ated”—is the remark noted on the journal of
the condition of things in this ¢amp. The
party supped on palmetto and roasted nuta. The
time had now nearly arrived when raic might
be anticipated; and the journs! kept hy the main
body remerks in this place—** We have remark-
ed for some days the cloudy state of the atme-
sphere, and rain has fallen at intervals, hut not
in such quantities as to excite uneasiness in re-
gard to the a)proach of the rainy scason: if
that catches us on the Isihmuos oar koeil is
knolted. The weather now reminds ua of In-
dian enmmer at home.™

 Thursday, March 16. At daylight, sll who
wera able went to work to cut down some pal-
mettoes which were found in the vicinity of the
camp. The trecs wero small, and the scamly
supply which they yielded was carried uedl
hrenkfast time.” During the march Mr. Trux-
ton lost his revolver from the holster, while
cutting & path for the party throngh the jun.
gle. The journal eates, during the first portion
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of thia day’s journey, * Mr. Garland still anffer-
ing, and extremely distressed marching; Miller
s little better; and Bogge very weak, and un-
able, as he haa been for some days, to carry any
thing.” Detween 11 s.w. and 3 r.M. the party
halted for rest mnd breakfast Resoming ils
march, five Indian bunting-lodges were passed,
in one of which was fonnd the head of & cat-
fish, nearly fresh. * Saw,” says the joumrnal
“a larpe dark snake, about six feet long, but
could not catch him /" Indizns appeared to have
visited this vicinity since the downward march;
and on this day some baskets were seen made
of twigs recently cot.

Mr, Maury shot a bird of the touean tribe—
bill alont three and a balf inches long, one
and three quarters thick, dark green, yellow
tipped, and slightly curved; color of plumage
golden yellow, shaded hy blue, hlze and gray,
speckled white, grayish, end grayisb tinted
from head along the back. The principal part
of this hird was eaten by Mesars, Boggs and
Maury, who were quite unwelt—the latter from
the effect of the seed before alluded ta; and it
should be mentioned, for the credit of the men
composing the expedition, thet they insisted
upor Mr, Maury taking a large sbare of the
bird himself,

As remerked before, the officers hunted game
for the party, marcly reserving any thing for
themselves. It was for this reason, and fully
appreciating the generous devotion of thess
ofticers, that when Mr. Maury became ill, the
men insisted on his eating a sufficiency of the
bird-which he had killed, to restore the tone of
his stomach. When such a fecling exists betweaen
officera and men, and when it is displayed under
such trying circomscances, it affords the strong-
est evidence of the perfect discipline which gen-
emmlly prevails among orgonized bands of oor
countrymen, who are the most subordinate and
amenable to law of any people whom it becomes
the duty of a naval officer to countrol,

During the progress of the party the remain-
der of this day some palmetro was obtaitted, and
& fruit res¢mbling the May npple in form and
color, hut with a pulp somcthing less pungent
than the monkey pepper-poll

At five o'clock they went into camp on a high
brnk near the river. The journal states that in
this camp * the mosquitees were not 80 ravenous
a8 nsual.” The next day they starled ot half
past six. The wenther was cloudy, and appar-
ently threatening rain. Mr. Garland suffered
vory mech from inflammation, nttributsble to
the worms which could not be extracted, in ad-
dition to his dehility from starvation and fatigue.
Miller, owing to his nlcer, which had assumed
a malignant aspeet, also snffered exeedingly, and
walked with great difficulty, Mr. Boggs was
weak, but better than the day before, and march-
ed until nine o'clock, when they boiled some pai-
metto for hreakfast, Mr. Maury shot a thrush,
which waa cooked for Mr. Boggs. Resting till
one a'clock, they again started forward, although
Miller was suffering acutely from increasing in-

flammetion. The day, on the whole, did not
prove so overcast ag they expected, which en-
coureged them. They followed the river bank
closely during ell the retom march, thinking it
safer than to attempt to cut off the bends, Be-
sides, it was utterly impossible, with men who
so frequently fainted on the route, to go fer
from the water, for this was their only restora.
tive. At helf past twe a good comping ground
was foond, whero it was deemed best to halt
for the night, ezpecially as some poimetto trecs
were found io the vicinity, The whole party
were revived in spirits by the food which the
palmetto afforded, and with the idea that they
were approaching the banaca plactations. The
two palmetto trees which were cut down gave s
supper to the whole hand, while enough was left
for hreakfast in the morning. The mosquitoes
made this night a sleepless one, even to the fa-
tigued and nearly starved mes.

“ March 18, Left No. 11 Retarm Camp at
6 a.¥.; the marching was found very difficult,
awing to the density of the jingle. Harwood's
continoed illness compelled o halt ot 9.15, when
n scanty breakfast was made upon nuts. Mr.
Boggs better; Mr, Garland borely able to walk,
The sky much overcast, and evident signs of
an approaching change of weather, which will
probebly ensue about the 21st of March, Lefi
hreakfast camp at 12 M. Stopped &t 1.30 par.
to cut down some pelmetto, and moved on et
8.15. Halted egmin at 4 to cut down some
moro palmetto, tho first supply having proved
insuffcient, Toward sunset tho atmosphere
more clear and pleasant., Harwood still very
weak, Miller suffering leas, but his ulcer shows
symptoms of sprending. The men who were
employad in eutting down palmetto auffering
very much from their exertions.

“*There is ne small difficulty, in the present
cxhnusted state of the parly, in precuring vol-
untary laborers ; nor can the rasponsibility and
cnorgies of Mr, Truxten and My, Msury, so in-
cessnntly aro they cailed inte play, ever be suf-
ficiently felt by the party, or remuncrated by
the servico to which they belong,  Mr, Troxton
had three wood worms extracted to-day-—ono
from his throat, and two fram his shoulders.”

Mr. Ketilewell also bad a very lnrge one
teken from his leg.

The next day was Sunday, and it was thought
best to breakfast before traveling, as the men
were completely worn out from gutting down
the palmetto the day before. Desides, several
other trees were seen near et hand, from which
Truxton determined to obwin provisions for
the future, as they were not certain of meeting
any more during the day.

Harwood appeared now to be the wenkest of
the party, though all were evidenily gmdually
but surely sinking. Miller kept constantly call-
ing out to halt, and appeared wild and delirious.
It was stated by sorme of the men that he had
been previously subject to epiteptic attacks,
which the officers thought very probable. At
this point the jomrmal remarks, in a spirit of
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thankfulness: ®This is the most cheerful day
we have had for some time; wenther clearer,
and fine, pleasant breezes. Not so much wor-
ried by sand-flies and mosquitoes. God's prov.
idence, it would seem, ought to operate feei-
ingly on tha heart of ench. Clonds drifiing
from porthweat,”

The five—all that were lcft able to eut down
trees—procurced five palmettocs; but the yield
was very small. % It is now evident,” says the
journal, *that so exhausted are the members
of the party that provisions can not be obtained
except with much delay. At & p.m. heard a
sonnd strikingly like o report of a carbine; bnt
we may have been deceivad, as we frequently
have been before, by the sound of falling tim-
ber. Supped on palmetto and a few rossted
nut. Mosquitoes as usnel very troublesome
at night, and relieved at daylight by myriads
of sand-tlies.”

This was Bunday, and the next day they
started at o little past six; the weather clearer
than usual, and moro breeze etirring. Mr.
Boggs wes still very weak; Harwood also near-
ly gone, and both snflering very much for want
of animal food ; but Miller continued to bear up
wonderfully againet disense aod dehility, At
ten they halted to breakfast, and restcd until
half past one, when the march was resumed,
A very deep dry mvine and two smaller onea
crosred their path this afternoon, down and up
the banks of which they were compelied to
struggie. ¥ Still,” says the journal, “much
general compleint and debility; and it is no
eBsy matter to muster strength and encrpy
enougl to provide the amount of sulsistence
absolutely nccessary to enable the men to
march.” ‘The weather—which was now narmow-
ly watched—grew more unseitled and threat-
ening. At 5 p.M, the party reached an Indian
fishing-station, where shondance of wood was
found; but the water was difficult of nccess,
owing to the steopnesa of the river banks.

The moming of the 2lst of March hroke
beautifui beyond conception after the dull,
heavy, and depressing weather of the day be.
fore. The hreeze, stromg and refreéshing,
-proved most graieful te the weary party; the
mare o, from the fact that the forest was gen-
eraily close and stifling, owing to the density
of the nndergrowth. During the night oll wers
aroused by a sound like the report of a heary
gnn from the northwerd and ecastwarnd, and
nnxions looks end inquiries were exchanged;
for they supposed it to be the nice o'clock gon
of the Cyane.. “This may be,” saya the jour-
nal; “hut we now distrust our ears, having
heen so often deceived by the falling timber.”

There is something inexpressibly mournful
in these detached sentences, entered by a weak
nnd half-sitarved man in his Jonrnael. The ab-
rence of il attempt at deseription; the' re-
signed, almoat humhle, way of recording their
sufferinga and their steadily-iccreasing prostra.
tion, are more touching than the most elebor-
ate narrative. It is like quietly counting our

own failing pulses ms they heat slower and

slower to the end. No mention is made of

the cries and moans that made the whale at-

mosphere malancholy; no description of the

iong sleepleas night under the stars, even the

refreshment of sleep denied to the famished

sufferers. Every day was & picture of woe and

sadness indescribable. The piteons aspect of

the wan face as it leaned against a tree for tem-

porary support; the besceching call to halt for
& moment as the stronger disappeared in the
forest; the bopeless prayer for food, and some.

times for death itself, made each day'’s journey
more gad than a funeral procession. Unmanned

by debility and protracted auflering and demi-
tution, these strong men wouid, onc after an-
other, Aing themselves on the grournd and bum
into a paroxysm of tears. But these sadden
exhibitions of feeling did not seem ta be the
result of failing hope or despair, but the mere
relief demnnded by overtasked nature. Wouond
np to the iast pitch of endurance it dissolved
int tears. Truxton and Maury seemed to view
them in this light; for when the paroxysm
came on the men they woald helt, and, leaning
on their carbines, let it pass, and then order
the march to be resumed. It was not death
they feared; it was the desolate fate of being
left alone in the woods that made those more
suffering and feeble attempt to march. Aguin
and egrin & poor wretch would sit down, de-
claring he could go no further ; but as the forms
of hia comrades vanished in the forest, he would
streggle up and stagrer onafter them, The weak-
er they grew, of course the less able they were to
get food, and thus bunger and weskness aeted
on each vther. Some of them wished they might
get an Indian to eat him; and though the hor-
rible thought may have occurred to soma of
devouring each other, it had as yet found no
ountward expressicn ; nor could it, for still true
to their high obligations, those officers retxined
their lofty characler, and through it their su-
preme authority. Maary and Traxton espe-
cially, though but the wrecks of men, still
cheered up the sufferers by words of hope; still
hewed away at the andergrowth to elear a pas-
sage ; still gathered nuts, wherever they counld
he found, te revive their sinking natarea; and
still kindled fires for them by night to eeliven
the gloom, Nothing more vividly displays the
terribla straits to which they were reduced than
the following incident. Truxtom, one day, in
casting his eve on the gronnd, saw a toad. Jo-
stantly enatching it up be bit off the head azd
spit it away, and then devowred the body. Maory
lJooked at him a moment, and then picked up
the rejected head, saying, * Well, Truxton, you
are getting quite particular; something of an
opicure, eh? to throw away the head;” eod
guietly devonred that himself. After his re-
turm, ene, in questioning him about it, remarked,

“Why, Maury, I thought that the head of »
toad was poisonous?” * Oh," he replied, *that

je a popular fallacy; but it is d——sh &uter””

It donbtlead strikes every one as sTanpe that
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gentlemen, brought op in laxuory, with reflned
tasies and fagtidious es any of us, could be re-
duced to g state that would raake such repuls-
ive, loathsome food accoptable. But there is
gomething stranger than all this to me; it is
the extraordinary self-denial, and high sense of
duty and honvr, which, under circumstances go
distressing, made themm rob themeelves to feed
the men, and work on when sll else had given
out. ‘To eat such disgusting food wns strange,
but o refuse to ent palatable food when in their
poasession, and bestow it on others, was far
more atrange and sarprising.

Starvation reveals many curious psycholog-
jcal facta, As a role, I think, it develops in
an unnatural degren the strongest qualitiea that
A man possesseg; but circamatances modify
this rule much. Among undisciplined masses
farocity and demorslization are certain results;
but when its approaches are gradusl, ond di-
rected and govermned by noble example and
the atrong hand of authority, its effects are
quite differant. Omne phenomenon in this ex-
pedition, especially ss it was not confined to
one, but was exhibiled by all the officers, not
excapting even Strain at the lost, deserves
especial notice. From the time that food be-
came scarce to the close, and just in proportion
a3 famine increased, they did mot gloat over
visions of homely fare, Lut reveled in gorgecus
dinnord, So strangely snd strongly did this
whim get possession of their minds, that the
hour of halting, when they could indulge un-
diaturbed in these rich reveries, became an ob-
ject of the deepest interest, While, hewing their
way through the jungles, and wearied and over-
come, they were ready to sink, they would cheer
each other up by seying—* Never mind, when
we go inte camp we'll have a splendid supper,”
meaning, of conrse, the imaginary one they de-
signed to enjoy, Truxton and Maury wonld
pess hoars in spreading tables loaded with every
luxory they had ever seen or heard of. Over
this imaginary feast they would gloat with the
pleasure of o gourmand, appurently never per-
ceiving the incongruicty of the thing. They
would talk this over while within henring of the
moans of the men, and on cne ocersion dis-
cusged the propriety of giving up, in future, all
stimnlating drinks, as they hod been informed it
weakened the appetite.  As hercafter they do-
signed if they ever got out to devote themselves
entirely and exclusively for the rest of their
lives to eating, they sahberly concluded that it
would be wrong to do any thing to lessen its
pleasurea or amount.

The journal continzes; “Left No. 13 Retnmn
Coamp nt .30 a.x., after suffering less than usaal
from musqnitoes. Vermilyen very poorly; lay
down frequently, wandering In mind. Afler
giving way to despair, threw away Lis blanker,
and could not essist to carry & macheta,

* Stopped at 9.15 to breakfast on palmetto,
and started again at 1.30 r.w. Socon after start-
ing Mr. Doggs was seized with a violent sickness
st the stomach, and his frequent vomiting de-

layed the march very much, and little more than
a mile has been made. Neor camp crossed a
very deep ravine, Neither on the march or in
camp is there any disposition on the port of the
men to assist in any thing requiring exertion,
and but for the untiring efforts of the prineipal
officers, neither provisions, fuel, or fire, could
be had. Their strength is overtaxed, and stand
it much lorger they oan not.

“They now light every fire, procure water,
and collect fuel to cook cither palmetto or nuts,
Owing to the very debilitated condition of off-
cers and men, no waiches have been kept during
the return march.,  About 10,80 rw. a light
sprinkiing of rain, which lested, with intervals,
about three quertera of an hour. The remain-
der of the night clear, and passed with less an-
noyance from rosquitoes than usual.”

 Wednesdny, Murch 22, Clear beautiful mom.
ing., Left 14 Return Camp at 6.30 a.M.  After
marching & few yards bir. Boggs became ex-
cessively ill, and was unahle 1o move. Soon
after Mr. Maury shot a hird, which was cooked
for him.” Only 600 yards had becn made from
camp, and even this distance he hed with great
diffieulty and suifering accomplished. Having
resled until mid-day he again atlempted to move
on, but immediately broke down, The princi-
prl officers then held a council on the course
to be pursaed in the cvent of the continued
feebleness and helplessnesa of Mr. Boges. It
wag apparont to all that he mever would rmlly.
The tone of his stomach and his physical
strength wore both entirely gone.  As other
members of the party were necessarily reduced
while rendering him assistance in marcling, it
was deemed prudent to advise with Mr. Doggs
on the resalntion of the party to leave lim,
which had becn unanimously carried.  This
course was the more imperative, as the taste for
palmetto wos fast declining with most of the
men, some of whom with difficulty swallowed
the tea made from it, while palm-nuts were
getting scarcer every day. ‘It is now,"” snys the
Jjournal, “becoming a peint involving life and
denth to reach tho banepa plantation, and, in-
deed, some Indinn village frum whence to cor.
municate tha wanis, snflering, and broken down
condition of the party to the Cyume, if, a8 we
fondly hope, she is still at Caledonia Bay, Mr.
Kettlewell was deputed to speak seriously to
Mr. Boggs without deluy, and prepare him for
heing left behind should he not be ahle to pro-
ceed without further delaving the party. Mr.
Bogge seemed somewhat prepared for this warn.
ing, and though be imparted to Mr. Kettlewell
his lest wishes in such case, yet with & remark-.
ably strong tenacity for life,he did not despairen-
tirely of future deliverance from consequences
of abandonment.” How touching this simple
announcement. The day of grace, however,
was lenpgthened, for just as they were about to
leave him, Mr, Truxton, whoe had borne up
against diseame for some wecks, and aveided
cnusing any delay of consequence, was andden-
lv aytacked, and the party competled to hale
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The journalist adds: *“Mr. Doggs is respited
outil to-morrow, when, if he can not advanee
more gieaidily, be is to share the fate of former
sufferers, He is the fist officer we have been
celied upon to abandon. After frequent delays
we reached camp about one mile ahead, whers
Messrs. Boggs and Troxton were atiended to.
Here we cut dowh some sour nut-trees, with
great fatigae to the few who were nble to nssist.
The fires enlivened the gloem of the forest un-
till & late hour.

# Thursday, March 23. Left 15 Return Camp
at §,30 a.n.  Mr. Truxton betier, bnt dreading
the eflecis of the march. Mr, Boggs hopeful
of his sbility to procced, Mr, Garland suffer-
ing acutely, and Harwood fearful of not being
able to accomplish the day’s march.

“ Philip Vermilyea requesied Mr, Kettlewell
to note down his inst requests, and then laid
himself down in despair; and at another timo
requested that a tin pot, some puts, end &
blanket and a hatchet might be given him.
All of these requests were complicd with,
thongh the different articles were so necessary
to the party, and with the moet melancholy pre-
sentiments leave was taken of the dying man,
when the march was continued.

“ Nearly helf a mile from camp, two honches
of ripe nuts wero found, which the party with
few exceptions greedily devoured, reserving for
the future those which were not absolutely
necessary to appeaso their immediate hunger.”

While plocking these nula Vermilyes came
staggering up. The gloom and desolation of
the forest as he foand himself alone end aban-
doned, wers tnore than he could bear, and
rousing himeelf by o desperate effort, he had
pushed on in the track of the party. As he
joined them they gave him a part of the nuts
they lLiad gathered, which revived him much,
and he declored he waa able to go on.  Furtheron
soma naul nut-trees were found, but g3 it wonld
take n loog time in their feeble state to ent them
down, and ss the entire party, with the excep-
tion of Maury and Kettlewell, wera exceedingly
prostrated, it was determined to encamp at this
point, solacing themselves for the little distance
they had made Ly the strangn delusive promise
that on the morrow they would proceed by
longer marches to the plantations, but seven
camps distant, Cherishing this dejosive dream
thay etretched themselves on the ground, while
Maury and Kettlewel] huile the firo in which to
roast the few neid nuws which had beer ob-
tained. These two officers, with two or three
more not 80 much prostrated, then went down
,the bapk to cool the fover of their sores, and
refresh themselves with a bath. To n mere
looker on, the camp this night would have
presented a 1nost heart-rending spectacle, It
was plain that not more than two or three
could ever reach the bacnna plantations, while
four or five must be left in the morning Lo starve
and to die. Three knew that their fate was
sealed, and looked forwand to their abandon-
meot tho next dey with the calm, stern eye of

despair. Their young commender, Truxton,
would iu all buman probability never lead them
agaic. Weighed down with the terrible respon-
sibility of so many lives resting on his exertions
—taking on himself the toil which properly
belonged to the men, and at the same time
denying himeelf food for their sustenance, he
had borne nobly up till the sudden attack
produced by eating some unkaown berries,
His gellant spirit and courage would paturally
kecp him up to the last mement, and when he
broke down the prostration would be sudden and
complete, That catastrophe had now arrived,
and no one was 80 much aware of it es himself.
As he lay with his head resting egninst the
root of o tree—his clothes in rags, Lis fuce wan,
his dark eye sunken snd ead, while the hlocd
streamed from kis hands, which the thorns had
picreed as he cut & path through them with his
knife—he presented a spectacle that would draw
tears from stones. He felt that the sands of
life were elmost yun, acd thot those whom he
had struggled so hard to fecd must leave him
to starve and to die. Doggs, n youcg man of
fortnne, and who had joined the expedition ae
an amateur, lay near him. It wae plain that ke
had made his last march. He was engaged to
be married to a young lady in Ilinois, and vis-
ions of her, together with the thronging mem-
ories of the past and gloomy forebodinga of the
future, swept aver his epirit as bhe pondered the
morrow,  Tall and well formed, be lay a wasted
skeleton along the ground. His doom was seal-
ed, A few steps off, in the men’s camp, the
spectacle was still more harmowing,  Some were
sitting on the ground with their heads doulled
to their knees, so a8 to press the stomach to-
gether, and lessen the gnawings of hunger;
while others lay upon their backs, gazing sadiy on
the sky, The smoke of their fire curled peace-
fully up amidst the trees, whose tops glittered
in ths golden light of the tropical sun, s he
sunk away toward the Dacific, which had been
so jong the gost of their efforte, and the only
hope of their salvation, Harwood, a yoong
men, twenty-two years of ege, waa also sitiing
up, and douhled together—a mere bundle of
rags. His eye, which was Liack and piercing,
had sunk far away inte his hend, and, with hie
long-neglected hair hanging down over lis ehoul-
ders, guve an unearthly aspect 1o his whole ap-
pearance.  He knew that his marching was
over. Beside him, in the aame posture, and
almost naked, sat aoother young man, named
Miller, who was also to be left in the morning.
But jittle wos said between them, Lut that dinle
related to the dreadful fate before them. A
short distance from these sat Huorrison, leaning
against & tree.  He was sbout thiny-two years
of age, a tall, powerfnl man, but now wasted to
a skeleton, and but half covered with rags. His
features, originally, were strongly merked, and
now the shriveled skin, drawn tightly over the
large lines of his face, gave to his countenance
the exprossion of intense angulsh, He had been
ong of the best men of the party, but starvation
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any onn present, and in the sbsence of his mis-
tress. He conld, by the aid of printed cards, tell
how many persons might be in the room, how
many hais, or the number of coins any ooe
might throw on the floor. After being taken
out of the room, if any ono present touched a
card, the dog on his return would designate ir.
S0 nomerous, indead, were the evidences of
intelligence exhibited hy thia dog, that it was
impossible to resist tho impression that he was
possessed of reason.

An onfortonate dog, in order to raake sport
for some fools, had & pan tied to bis tail, and
was sent off on his travels io a neighboring
town. He reached his place of destination per-
fectly exhaustod, and lay down before the steps
of a tavern, eying most anxiously the horrid
annoyance fastened bohind him, but patle to
move a step farther to rid himself of the tor-
ment. Another dog, a Scotch shepherd, laid
himself down beside him, and, by a few caresses,
guining the confidenco of the atflicted cur, pro-
ceeded 1o guew the string by which the nolsy
appendage was attacled io his friend’s tail, and
with about a quarter of an hoar's exertion,
severed the cord, and started to his lege, with
the pan hanging from the etring in his moantb,
and after a few joyful capers, deparied on his
travels in the highest gleo at his sucenas,

Doge are snperstitious, and easily alarmed
by any thing that iz strapge or wonderfully in-
comprehensible to their experience. We knew
a very fine mastiff ouce to imsue ont upon a
little negro. The child, ie its alarm, stepped
back and fell into a hole at the root of a iree.
The dog perceiving tho sudden disappearance
of itn object of hatred, became alarmed, and
finally, with the utmost terror depicted in its
actions, retreated lack to its hiding-place,

Some years ayo, while traveling up the Miasis-
sippi river, in common with other passengers on
the stcamer we were attracted by the docility and
intelligence of & pointer dog, Thia excellent
aaimal would voluntarily retora mislaid books,
hats, or other trifles to their owners, and seemed
to desire to render himself popular by doing
such kindly officca. The trick he performed,
however, which crealed most eorprise, waos
saking notes from gentlemen to their wives in
the ladies’ cabin. This ke would do whenever
colted npon. The person sending the note,
would simply call the dog, and his master would
give him the directions what to do, and we be-
lieve he never made & mistalle. The dog would
take the paper in his mouth, go among the lady
passengers and hunt around, and finally put the
noto in the lap of the person for whom it Wi
intended. This appurently extracrdinary mark
of intelligenee, created a great deal of amuse-
ment, yet it was the most simple exhihition
of the dog's power that could be given, for it
will be found on examination that it is still
mora strange that a pointer should perceive the
vicinity of partridges at many yards distance,
than that he should discover a gentleman's wife
sitting within touching distance of his nose.

“QOne of the most interesting exhibitions of
the half<civilized dog is witnessed, in polar
countries, where he performs the office of the
horse, and draws heavy sledgos over the wailes
of snow. The faithful pack flee over the hard
ribbed ice, and, by their speed, malke the cotting
wind of the north sting ss if broken glass were
sutering the eyes, The storm sighs along the ex-
pansive waste, and the snow-clouds, like wind-
ing-sheets, seem closing in on the weary Lravel-
ers. Nostar iaseen alofi to give a ray of hope—
man, immortal, powerful man, is at the mercy
of his canine friends. *God save us!’ caclaim
the alarmed voyagers. The prayer had becn
answered ‘jn the beginoing,' for they wers in
tho charge of the faithful dog, who could find
bis woy where there were no roads, no trace of
vegetation to mark the path, Guddenly the
pack appears at fanli—ihe leader questions the
air, saserte his full voice, and dashea on. Urged
by his cncouraging example, hia comrades joy-
fuily reanme their work—space Hies, and the
hours wear away. At last, 88 the night is cloaing
in, a thin pennon of dark smoke deraches iself
opon the distant horizen: the sign betrays the
dwelling of man, the journey is accomplished.
The four-footed guides ask for-no wages—an
oral expresgion of satisfaction, and they are
content; yet human gunides over tha less dan-
gerous pesses of the Alps and Pyrenecs would
have, for similar services, demanded exoggeratcd
sums,”

An artist who had had a great deal of Lron-
hle to please a rather captious duchiess, finally
consented that the truthfulness of the picture
skould be left to the decision of the lady's pes
spaniel. The pictire was scnt home, the aris-
tocrntic lady hid Leraelf away behind the win-
dow curtaing, and the litile dog-critic was nsh-
ered juto the room. Without much hesita-
tion the animal approached the picture, wagged
iLs tail ra if in joy, snd fell to licking the face.
The duchess was delighted, complimented the
artist on his skill, nod paid him a high price
for his labor. It waa afterward discovered that
thn face of the portrait had been covered over
with Jard, and thad the dog's nose was sharper
than the critic’s eyes.

‘When some of our treops, taken prisoners by
Santa Aona, were passing from Bucoa Yista to
the city of Mexico, they wery, in common with
&il travelers in Mexico, astonished at the pum-
ber of dogn they met in the strects of the villuges.
At Saltille, on one occasion, the American prison-
ers were deteined in the highway by their guards
stopping to look at a dog fight. The spectatars
were very numerous, brouglt together hy the
rare show of the *captured North Americans”
sad the capino battle. The dogs seemed 1o Le
unequally matched ; one was a large Lrindle, of
ferocions amspect and braggadocie appearance;
the other was a little compact animal, of undis-
tinguished personality, bot which stlended to his
fighting wilh steady perlinacity. The * greasers”
mamed the big dog *Santa Apna;” and the
Americans the litde one * Old Zack,” Aflera
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pervero struggle, in which “ 014 Zack” was rolled
in the mud, and pretty severcly handled, he got
his competitor down, and seizing him by the
throat, held on until “ Santa Anna™ roared with
pain. A general shout of exultation enszed
among the Mexicans. The chivalrons conduct of
the little dog even won upon their sympathies,
and they joined, much to the mortification of
the “regular troops,” in giving three cheers for
General Zachariah Taylor

Innumersbie onecdotes might be given of
dogs which not only saved haman bengs from
death, but have anticipated approaching evil,
gnd thos guarded their master in advanco.
Travelers, dreaming of no evil, have gone to
bed at night at hotels, when their dogs have
discovered among the people of tho Inn suspi-
ciona eircumatances, and piven the alarm. The
son of Dr. Dwight relates, that his father, tho
greatest theological writer our country hes ever
produced, was indehied to & dog for his life, the
faithfol animal obtruding in his pathway, and
compelling hia horse to turn oot of the road he
was traveling. Io the morning the Doctor
discovered that if he had porsued his journey
according to his jotent, he woanld have heen
dashed dovwn a precipice, where to escape with
his lifs would heve been an impossihility,

It i3 no uncommon circumatanee for certnin
porsons 1o keep dogs and gons for hire.  So in-
telligent are some pointers, thet they will go
with any stranger who has & fowling-pieca they
are familfar with. Jt is not nncommon for per-
sone Lo hiro these necesanries of hunting, who
know nothing of the nse of either. Im such
cases ihe dog will often flush the pame, and
discovering that * the gentleman” dees not know
how to shoot, will shandonr the hont altogether,
and go home in disgost.

In man, the brafn forms one-thirtleth part of
hir whole body—in the Newfoundland dog one
seventieth—in theball-dog one three-handredth
part

An Englisk gentlemran discovered, one momn-
ing, that sorne miscreant had cot off tho ears
and tail of a favorite horse. A blood-hound
was hronght to the stahle, which at once detected
the scent of the vitlain, and traced it mors than
twenty miles. The hound then stopped at a
deor, whence no power conld move him. Be.
ing at lengih adimitted, he ran to the top of the
honse, and, bumting open the door of a garret
room, fonnd the object he sought in bed, and
would have torn bim to picces, had not the
hontsman, who had followed tbe dog on & fleet
horse, roshed to the rescne.

Bomo extrnordinery data exist of the fleet.
nesy of fox-honnds, A match race wrs once
run orver the Beacon Course, Newmarket, En-
gland—a distance of fonr miles, one furlong,
and one hundred and thirty-two yards, The
winning dog performed tho distance in ¢ight
minntes and a few eeconds; bnt of the sixty
horses that started with the hounds, only tweive
were able to run in with them.

A gentleman was missed in Loadon, and it

was sapposed he had met with some foul play.
No clew could bo obtained to the mystery, when
his dog was discovered sitting before an attraet-
ive shop. No inducement could be held ont
that would cause the animal to lesve the place.
It was finally suggested that he might be waiting
for hin master, The house, always above mus-
picion of wrong, wes scarched, and there was
not only discovered the bedy of the missing
gentleman, but also other hodies of people who
had been murdered in the same house, The
guilty partics were arrested, and acknowledged
their crimes—and one of the most terrible of
el the dens of London was broken up by the
¢ police knowledge” of the dog.

Dogs are extensively used oo the Delgian
frontiers for smuggling. The snimals trained
to these * dishonest habits,” sre condncted in
packs to the foreign frontier, where they are
kept without food for many hours; Lhey are
then heaten ond laden, nod et the beginning of
the night started cn their travels. They reach
the abode of their masters, which is generally
two or threo leagues from the fronticrs, as speed-
ily a3 they can, whero they are sore to be well
treated and provided with a quantity of food.
These dogs are represented to bo of large size,
and do much mischief to property, inosmuch as,
in going ta their place of destination, they teke
the most direct conmse acroas the country,

A Western gentleman being very much an-
noyed all night on a steamer by a barking dog,
in tho morning hunted up its owner, and pro-
posed to purchase a hialf or quarter interest in
the gnimal.  The owner scemed surprised, and
asked the gentleman * what he would do with
o partoership of that kind.”™ %I think,” said
the *hoosier,” with grest solemnity, ‘ that if I
did own an interest in that dog, I should kill
my share immediately.”

Dogs sometimes join a fire-company, and ron
regularly with the engines. Several of this kind
have been knowe in New York. There wns a
famous fire-dog in London, which lived indis-
criminately with the firemen—sometimes choge.
ing Lo live with one, sometimes with another,
Hua wag a regular attendant at every fire; ond
was always seen in the thickest crowd and where
the press was the greatest. One day a magie-
trate happened to hear of the dog, end expressed
a wish to see him, A messenger was accord-
ingly dispatched, and Tyke made his appeerance
borne in the arms of 8 policoman. He was not
easily persnaded toleave his house, nnd the only
way was to make a fireman run in a harry up
the street. Tyke immediately sct out after him;
but on secing the man slacken his pace, he knew
there was no fire, and turaed indignantly back
The messenger found that he could be induced
to go no farther; so he was obliged to pick him
up and ¢arry him. Tyke lived for many yeers,
following the cngines to the fires, and wua al-
wayd fed and kindly cared for by the fremen.
He was of the terrier breed, of rather a grim,

manner of bife.

tattered appearnnce, no douht resulting frowm his fr
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A French merchant having some money due
him, set oot on borseback, accompanied by his
dog, to Teccive it. Having accomplished his
bueiness, he tied the money-bag before him and
begnn his journey home. The merchant, after
riding some miles, alighted to repose himself,
and taking the bag of money in his hand, laid
it down by his side under a hedge, and, on re-
mounting, forgot it. The dog perceived thia
error, and, wishing to recrify it, tan to fetch the
bag; but it was too heavy for him to dreg along.
He then ran to his master, and by erying, bark-
ing, and howling, seemed to be determined to
remind bis master of his less. The merchant,
absorbed in some reverie, wholly overlooked the
real object of his affectionate attendant’s importu-
nity, and conceived the alarming apprehension
that the dog had gone mad.  Deeply lamenting
the necessity of parting with his dog, and con-
stanily more end more impressed that he was
‘really rabid, he drew a pistol from his pocket,
and, turning his head away, fired. The aim was
but tco true—the faithful animal fell wounded to
the earth, and the merchant rode oo, Some time
after, involantarily reaching cut hie hend, he dis-
covered higloss. In aninstant ho comprebended
hia rashness and folly, and turning his horse, gal-
loped back to the place where he stopped. He
discovered the traces of bleed, hot he looked in
vaio for the dog—he had crawled, wounded as
he was, to the forgotien bag, and ey down he-
sido it na o guard. When bho saw his maater,
be testified his joy hy wagging his wil; and in
attempting to caress his master, he cast his last
Jook of affection in his face, and fell back, and
died.

A wriler in a London paper mentions that
he paw & biind man look with much apparent
intereet at the printa in Dolnaghis window,
“Why, my friend,” said lie, * it sccms you are
oot blind?”"  *“Blind! npo, thank God, your
bonor,” replied the mun; “I have my blessed
sight as weil ps another.,” ¢ Then, why do yon
go abaut led by a dog with a string ?” asked the
gontleman,  *Why, bocause I hedicatea dogs
for the hlind,” was the sstisfactory reply.

To show that this educalion is efective, men-
tion is mads by o traveler in Europe, who saw
& good-locking poodle-dog, which came to e
coach-door and sat upon his hind legs with the
air of one begging for eomething.  Give bim
s cent,” said the carringe-driver, " and you will
pes what he will do with it,” The money was
thrown; the dog picked it np, ran to a Laker's
and brought back a piece of bread, which be ate,
The dog bed belenged to a Llind man lately
dead, and hnving na master, begged alma on his
own accounk, There are doge in Rome who
ean distinguish between charitably<dispesed per-
sons and others not soinclined, and who wilj lead
their maslers up to houses where they feel as-
enred somethicg will be given, and avoid those
at which the rude repolss will be met with. An
English officer mentinns n case of a begyar's dog
thar belonged to & shoe-black in Paris, The

\ln.imn], in his desire to serve his maater, wonld

roll in the gutters, and then mavage w throw
some mud on the shoes of the paasars-by. A
gentleman baving had his feet soiled two ar
three times the same morning, taxed the shoe-
black with the imposition. The man acknowl
edged thet he had taught the dog the trick, and
that it wag the chief meana of obtaining him »
livelihocd.

Hammond, of the 4awy Regiater, descriten
a dog wlo might be termed one of the bhoy's.
He was & shaggy, crop-eared, wiry, keen-eyed
cur; en animal that might be bet on, as being
ever ready for a fight, or for any sort of canins
devilment, a1 the shortest possible motice, and
probably did run “wid de machine,” and cul
tivats a “* soap-lock” over the lefs *blinker”
The owner of this dog wore a jaunty cap thas
one might safely swear had been acquajoled
with the weight of a butcher's ray. Mia onter
garment was & sort of shaggy cross between &
monkey-jacket and a frock-cost, in meking mp
of which & large allowsnce had bten made for
at least two years' growth. His panta wers of
the same material, and at the bottom were rolled
talf-way up to his knees, through which his
lean shanks protrnded, the extremities of which
were incased in a pair of stogy shoes, thed
seemed to Lave been made with special refers
ence to the creation of corna,

The dog and his owner, having quietly en-
segoced themselves on top of e pier-post, the
two took a dignified survey of the people Tound.

* Speak to tho gentlemen,” ordered the mas-
ter; wherenpon Yomp opened his mouth and
gave forth three or four distinct bow-wow

“(Gentlemen,” eaid tho oceupant of the post,
“this iz one of the doge yon've hearn tell of,
He's s great dog, wonderful dog, & dag that
shouldn’t belong all to one individual He's
too walunble a property for & single man to
own. He ort to be made a stock-dog of—to
be divided into shares, and owned by a com-
pany—he should, A corporation as owned that
dog would make a noise in the world. There
would be s big dividend on the stock, you may
Let high on that. There'd be no hust op abont
it. 'Twould be @ safe inveatment, and sore
pay.”

J".'I'hq‘.\ dog seemed to understand the compli-
ment of hid master; and the twao, at the com-
clusion of the gpeech, formed a cauple of as in.
dependent and impudent epecimens of * city
life” a8 could be found thia side of any
where,

SOME ACCOUNT OF A CORSULATE
ULIGS CESAR was a Conml, and the firs
Beonaparte, end so was L

I donot think that ] am possessed of any ax-
traordinary ambition. I like comfort, 1 like
mushreoms {truffles I do not like). I think Ia-
fitte is a good wine, and wholesome. Gin is
not 1o my tasta, and [ nover atlended cancussd
Therefore, 1 had never eotartained grest ex-
pectations of political preferment, and fived for
8 considerable period of years without any hopes
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In that way, and with & very honest indiffer-

enca.

And yet, when my nama actually appeared in
the newspapers, as named by appointment of the
President Consul to Blank, I felt, I will confesa
{if 1 may use anch an expression), an unuszal
expanalon, T felt confident that I had become
on a sndden the subject of & good deal of not
unuatorsl envy. I excused pecple for it, and
never thonght of blaming or of resentingit. My
companions in the every-day walks of life, I
treated, I am salsfied, with the same considera-
tlon a8 before,

In short, I concealed my elstion of spirits s
much as posaible, and only indulged the playfol
elasticity of my spirits in a frequent private
perusal of that column of the New York Times
which made the announcement of my appoint-
ment, and where my name pppesred in print,
ssociated with thoss of the distingaished Mr,
Bonlé, Mr. Greaves (I beliave), Mr. Danjels,
Mr. Brown, Mr. Mekes, and a greai many
othere

I can not acenrately deseribe my feelings
whan the postmaster of onr town {a amars gen-
tlemman of great tact, but now torned out) hand-
ed me a huge packet from the Department of
Stare, franked by Mr, Marcy (evidently his own
band had traced the lines), saaled with the large
seal of the Department, and addressed to me, Mr,
Blank, Consul of the United Btates for Blaok.

I wok the postmaster by the band and en-
deavored to appesar cool, I think I made some
casnal remark abont the weather. Good Heav-
and, what & hypocrite !

I broke open the packst with emotion. It
contained & notice (I think it was in the Secre-
tary's hand) of my appointment to Blank, It
contained a printed list of foreign ministars and
consnls, in which my name was entered in writ-
ing. In the mext isaue I was sure it wonld b
1o print. It contained a poblished pamphlet
(quite thin) of jnstructiona, It contained a elr-
colar, on papoer of a blae tinge, recommending
medest dress. I liked the friendly way in which
the recommendation was conveyed; not abao-
lutely compeiling, but edvising a black coat,
black pantaloons. In the warmth of my
ful feelings at that time, I think I should have
vowed compliance if the Becretary had advised
saffron shorts and a sky-blue tail-cont !

There was, beside, in the packet e blank of
a bond, to be filled gp in the sum of two thou-
sand dollare, ns & kind of guarantee for the safe
retern of such consnlar property as I might find
a3 Black

I was gratifled at being able to return such a
substantial ovidence of my willinguess to incur
risks for the aake of my country and of the Ad-
ministration. It was neceesary, however, that
two good bondamen ahould sign the instroment
with me. I koew I shonld bave no difficnley
in finding them. I wked twv of my friends to
eoms forward in the matter. They came for-
ward prompuy; and without an arridrepewsds
{to make use of an apt foreign expresion) they

prut their names to the bond. 1 should be tempt-
ed to give their names here, did I not know
their modesty would be offended by public zo-
tice.

I sent the inutroment to Washington in a
large envelope, with a mention in one corner, in
my own handwriting, “ Gffical Business,”

I did not drop it inta the outside box of the
office, bat presepted it with my own hands
through the trap to the clerk. The clerk read
the address, and turned toward me with a look
of considerntion that I never sew npon his face
befora. And yet (so deceitfol is hamen pride),
I blew my nose as if nothing of importance had
happened! I knew that the ¢lerk wonld men-
tion the circumstance of the * Offcial” lettor to
the sccond clerk, and that both would look at
me with wonder when they next met me in the
street, or gazed on me in my pew ut the church.
In short, I can not describe my feelings.

A foew days afer T received one or two let-
ters in handwriting nnknown to me; they
proved to be applications for clerkships in my
condnlar burean. I replied to them in s civil,
bt perhaps rather stately manner, informing
the parties that I was not yot aware of the act-
nal income of the office, but if appearances were
favorable I promieed to communicate farther,

A friend suggrested to me that perhap, be-
fore assuming ec important & trust, it wonld be
well t0 make & short trip to the sest of govern-
ment, and confer personally with the membars
of the Cabinet.

The sugpestion seemed to me judicioms. I
should in this way be pat in possession of the
special riews of the Administration, and be bet-
ter able to condect the husiness of my offics, in
pgreement with the Government views of in-
ternationsl policy, and the intereats of the world
generally,

Itis trme, tho coat of the jonrney would be some-
thing, hut it woas not & matter to be thonght of
in an affhir of se grave importance. I therefore
went to Wushingron.

In a city where so many consuls are (I might
say) agnoally appeinted, it was not to be ex-
pected that my arrival wonld create any unusual
stir. Indeed it did not. If I might bm allowed
the expression of opinion on snch a peint, I
think that the inn-keeper gave me a roomn yery
nesr the roof—for a consal.

I called almost immediataly on my arrival at
the office of the Secretary of State. I was told
that the Secretary of Glate was engaged, but
was recommended by his door-kecper to enter
my name &t the bottom of » long list in his pos-
session, in order that I might securs my tum
of admittance.

I represented my official charncter to the
door-keeper. 1 conld not discover that his
counteéngnce altered in the least ; he, however,
kindly offered to presont me at the door of the
consalar hurean.

The gentlemen of that department received
ma gracionsly, and congratulated me, I thought,
in a somewhat gleeful manner, considering their
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reaponsible positions, npon my appointmens. At
my requeat they showed me some communica-
tions which were on file from the consalar office
I wes destined to fill. There were a few lettera
on foolseap, and e few on note paper. They
did not seem 10 me to come up altogether to
the ¢ Instructions” I made & remark to that
effect, which appeared to be unobserved.

Ameng other papers was a list of the effects
belonging to the consulsr office at Blank., It
read, if I remember rightly:

“(One Smal] Flag.

“One Brass Stamp

“#Qoe Pewtor do.

* Two Books of llecord,

“Nine Blank Passports,

“ Dae broken-legged Table.

*Two Office Stools (old).

“QOne ' Arms’ (good condition).”

I must say I was sorprised at this list. It
gemed to me there was some discrepency be-
twean the two thousand doller bend I had sign-
ed and the valno of the effects of which I waa
to come into possession. It seemed to me,
however, that furniture and thingy of that sorn
might be desr in so distant a country. I haed
no donbt they were, I hinted ay mach (o the
clerk in attendance.

He said he thonght they might be.

“ Nous verroms,” paid I, at which he amiled
and said, “ Oh, yon know the language, then ?”

I said I should know it; ouly the place was
Italian, and the remark I had just made was in
tho French language.

#0h doar; well,” said he, “T don't think it
makes any difference.”

I told him “I bhoped it wouldn't.”

“*I3 rare they know the language,” said he,
pickiog m bit of lint off from his coat-sleave,

I felt chconraged st this.

“{Only teke a small dictionary slong,” ou-
Hnued he.

I asked if thero wes one belonging to the
office ?

He thought not.

I asked him, then, how much he thought the
place wae worth ?

At this he politely showed me an old seconnt
of “returns.” It seemed to be g half-yearly
eccount, though some of the half-years were
skipped apparently, and the other, I really
thooght, might as well have been skipped. Iu-
deed, I waa not a little taken aback a¢ the eroall-
ness of the sums indicated.

I daresay I showed e mach in my face, for
the clerk told me, in a confidential way, that be
doubted if the retarns were fnll. He thonght
they might be eafely doubled, I thought, for
my own pari, that there wounld not be much
safety in donbling them even.

The clerk further hinted, that within a short
time such poeitions would be of more value;
thers was to be a revisal of the consular gystem.

I told him I hed heard ev; as, indeed, I had,
any lime and many Limes within the lest ten or
fifiean yeam.

Beside which—there waa my country!
* Breathes thers & man with sonl s demd”
(to quote & popular piace of poetry), who wonld
not serve his conntry, even il tho fees ae
small ?

And eguin, the returns were doubtless mis-
represented : indeed, I had heard of m priram
bogst from a late incumbent of the poet, to the
effect that *‘he had lived in clover.” I had o
doubr, jn my own mind, that the Governmens
hed, in sorne way, paid for the clover.

I was disappointed, finally, in respect to an
interview with the Secretary of State, I had
the honor, bowerer, while at Washington, of &
presentation to the Under-Secretary. I do nod
ihlnk that he was aware of my appointment, or,
indeed, that he had ever heard of me befores
thongh he mede a kind effort to recall ms to
ramembrance; and, in any event, was pleased
(he eaid) to make my acqusintance. He ex-
pressad himaell to the effect that men of chas-
acter were needed for Government officea.

I told him I thooght they were.

The instructions ordered that I sbouM give
information 1o the Department of the tlme of
my eailing for my foreign destination, wish tha
name of the port at which I was to embark, and
of the ship,

This I did—ns the instructions enjoined--
npon foolscap. I most not omit to mention,
that I was provided with = wpecial passport—
not, indeed, bearing the usual insignis of the
eagle and darts, hat an autogmph passport, de-
signuting in good English my rank and destina-
tion, and joviting foreign Governments gener-
ally to thow me that atiention due to my official
capacity.

I put this in my pormmantesn, together with
a pocket adition of 'Varrer Ow the Lmo of Na-
tiona, for private reference, and alao w esmall
dictionary.

With these, ] bade my friends adieu, shaking
them cheerfully by the hand, and from the poop
of the ship waved a farewell to my conntry.

The professed travel.-writers—such na Bayard
Taylor—deatribe these things a great deal bot-
ter. I can only say mhat, with & very hitter
feeling in my cheat, I went below, where I re-
muaiped the most of the time until we reached
the other side.

When [ artived in France—where I was not
personally known—I trasted very maoch to the
extraordinary passport which I carried, and
which I had no doabt would make considerahle
impreasion upen the officials.  Indeed, a timid
man who had mede the veyege with me, and
who was in some way made awaro of my con-
sular eapacity (though I never hinted it myself),
ventured to hope that I would give him my as-
sistance in case his papers wers not all right
I promised I would do se. I may say that I
felt proud of the application.

I walked with great confidence into the little
receiving-room of the police, gnided by two scl-
diers who wore capa very much like a reversed
tie-kettle, and presented my special passport
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The chial of the office looked at it in a very
hard manner, and then passed it to his neighbor.
1 was certainly prepared for a look of consider-
tion on their part. On the contrary, I thought
they examined me with & goed deal of imperti-
nent scruliny.

At length one of them said, with an air of
confidence, * Vous éire Anghas 1" —You are En-
glish ?

I could not help saying—uaing the Freach
form of expression—* Mon Liew /—mo!"

And I proceeded to tell him whas I really
wag, and that the passport was en American
passport, and of an official character.

The officers looked at it again, end seemed
to consult for a while together; ak length one
eaid, (Mest dgal—* It's all the same”-—nsked me
my name, and, with eome hesitazjon, placed his
acal upon the instrument.

In this way I was let into Franee. The timid
man who had voyaged with me had, meantime,
sidled away, I suspect he most have gone up
to Pariz by an early train, for I did not mest
with him again. I hope he had no trouble.

There was not very much made of my dignicy
in any part of France; but not being accreditad
to that country, I felt no resantment, and en-
joyed Paris perhaps s much as apy merely
Pprivate cititen could de.  To prevent, however,
any mistake in fotore sbont my passport, I
printed, in large characiors and in the French
Jaugusge, apon the envelope, * Pasaport of
Blank, Consnl of the United States of America
for Blank.”

This was & good hit, and wes, I found, readily
understood. The [andlord with whom I staid
while in Paris (an obliging man) made up his
bill against the title in full It was pleasant
to have recognition.

I continged my journey in excellent spirits.
I thiek it was on the road through Switzerland
that I foll in with a chaity personage in the
coupd of the diligonce; and having at one time
to band my pamsport w a soldier at & frontier
Btation, the paper came under the efe of my
companion of the couped He was charmed to
have the honor of my acquaintance. He ex-
presaed an excossive admiration for my country
and my fellow-membesm of the Government.

I asked him if boe had ever been in the United
States. He said ho had not ; but he had a friend,
ke told me, who once touched ai Guadaloupe,
and found the climate delightful.

I wld him, in all kindness, that the United
States did not reach as far as that.

¥ (omment 27 said he.

I repeated, that st the time I left, the West
Indies were not included in the United States.

“ Ok, pd errivera !” sadd he; and he made &
progreasive gestare with his two hands, as if be
would embrace the flank of the diligencs horsea.
. He asked me if the conniry was generally

at. .

I told Lim ft was a good deal so.

* But, mon fhes ! said he, “ what fevers and
ateamboats you have ! —vous apez & bas I

In short, he proved o very eotertaining com-
panion ; and upon our arrival at the station of
the Cnstome, he presented me, with & good deal
of ceremony, o the presiding officer as the Con-
sol of the United States,

It wan the first time (indeed, one of the fow
umes) apon which I had received cfficial reo-
ogoition. The Customsman howed twice, and
1 bowed twice in return.

The presentatjon proved very serviceable to
me, & it was the means of relieving me from a
very serious difienlcy shortly after,

My passport, as I have already remarked, was
wholly in manuscript; and the only chamcters
at all conspicuous in it were those which made
up the name of “Wu, L. Maror.” I donnt
mean (¢ sttribute to thai gentleman the vanicy
of wishing to appear more important than the
Consul, oven in the instrument with which I
was fortified. Bat the truth was, that the Geo-
retary of State's signature, being in his stont
antograph, was guite noticeabla in contrust with
the light, clerkiy flourishes by which it was sus-
rounded.

I short, it was presumed at the guard-houm
that my papem gave protection—if they gave
protection to mny body (which seema o have
bean doubted}—to Mr. Wm. L. Marcy. I was
enterod, therefore, upon the police record nnder
that name. But on discovery of the fact that
my baggage bore s different address, it was far-
ther presumed thet Mr, Mercy bad purloined
the baggage of another party; and, under this
apprehension, I came very near befng piaced in
confinement.

I oxplained the maiter engerly, but had con-
siderable difficulty in making the officials under-
etand that I was really not Mr. Marey; and not
being Mr. Marcy, could not be accused of any
misdesds sttributable to that gentleman. I for-
thermoro explained, as well an I was able, that
Mr, Marcy was a grand Aomme (and here the
French came gracefully to my aid)—that ha
was, in short, & man of great distinction—highly
esteemed in the country from which I came, and
abeolutely retained there by his official dnties,
making it utterly impossible for him to be trav-
eling just pow upon the Continent of Europe,
sven with his now luggage—setting sside the
calumny of his having taken possession of an-
other man's.

I fear, however, that all would have been of
no avail, if the Cosomaman had not been sent
for, and came gallantly to my relief. I was in-
debted to him—ander Providence—for my es-
cape,

Upon arrival at my port of destination, I was
cvidently regarded with consjdermble suspicion.
In common with some fifty others, I was packed
in w small barrack-room nutil decision ahould be
made upon oar papers of admimion. Afler very
much earnest study of my passport, bath within
and without, the chief of the examining depart-
ment (who was a scholarly man, depuied for that
emaployment) soemed to understand that X hed
coms in the professed quality of Consul
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He psked me, in & solemn tone, if the fact
wad a3 be had sormised.

I wld him, eagerly, that he was qoita correct.

Upon this he gave me a ticket of admission,
anthorizing me to enter the town, and advising
me to apply in two daye’ time at the burean of
police for my pamsport or s permit of Tesi-
dence,

I ook lodgings et a respectabls hotel, and
was presently fonnd out by a shrewd fellow (a
Swiss, I thisk), who execnted the languages for
the honse. He wished Lo know if I would like
w engage him for “the sighte.”

Ireplied in & playfnl way—disgniting ag much
a8 possible my diguity—that I was to atop some
time—that I waa, in short, Consul for the Uni-
ted States, and should probably have many lei-
sure opportunities.

He felt sore I wonld. Ha took off his hat,
and showed tokens of respeet for the office which
I pever met with before—nor since.

I beg to recommend him to any party travel-
ing in that direction: his name is, I think,
Gincomo Guarini; aged forty-five, ard broad in
the shonlders, with a slight lisp in his English.

By his advice I called at the bureau of the
police, where I made known my guality of Con-
sal. They wers sormry, they said (the officials},
that they had no information of that kind. T
expreased some surprise, and stated that I had
the honor te bring the information myself—
alluding ® the pasaport,

They ohserved that, though thie information
was very good for me, as coming from my Gov-
ernment, it was hardly sc good for them, wha
awnited all such information from their Govern-
ment Not having yet consulied Vateel very
thoronghiy, I did not deem it prudent to reply
hasiily to this first diplomatic proposition. If,
indeed, there hed been wn sagle on the pass-
port—!

The officials informed me that, if I wished to
stay in the town, I could do so by paying ten
swanzigers (about & dollar and e half our money)
for a permit.

T asked how it would be if I purchased no
sach permit.

In that case I most leave (thoogh it waa very
kindly expressed).

I reflected that, all thinga comsidered, it
would bo hetter to stay. My experience with
my passport, thus far, had not been mch as to
weartant any great reliance on that insprument.
Indeed, I think I should adrise a friend antiei-

paling trave] {for pleasure), to provide himseif -

with a private passport.

This point being sended, T looked over my
official papers apd found a letter addressed by
tha Secretary of State to the * Presant Incnm-
bent® of the office, requesting him to deliver
into my keeping the seals, fiag, stools, and arms
of the office.

I made inguiries regarding him. No body
sboat the hatel seemed to know him, or, in-
deed, ever to have heard of him. I had forte-
nately & private Jetter to a banker of the town

(exceedingly nseful to me afterward}), T called
upon him, and renewed my ingniries,

He regretted, he enid, to inform me that Mr.
-——, the late acting Consul, had only the lam
week committed suicide by jumping out of his
office.window into the dock.

I must confese that I was shocked by this
sonouncement. I hoped it was not owing to
any embarmssments arising ont of his oflcial
position,

The banker, who waa a polita man, regretted
that he could not inform me.

I must not omit to mention that the letter
of the Secretary of Siate, requesting the sup-
posed incumbent te deliver np the papers, the
eeals, the stools, ete., contained (through soms
error of the clerk) the name of some other per-
son than myself as the proper recipient ; so that
I had, from the time of my landing in Earops,
entertained considerable donbt abont the suo-
cesa of my application, It was then with a
feeling of some relief—tempered by huamane re-
grets—that I learned of the nntimely fate of the
individual to whom the official demand was ad-
dreased. [ st once desyoyed the letter which
might kave invelidated my claim, and pursued
my inquiries in regard to the papers, the fiag,
the stamps, and the stools.

Through the kindness of my banker 1 sue-
ceeded in tracing them to the office of & Jew-
ish ship-broker, whom I found wrapped in &
bear-skin coat, and smoking a very yellow meer-
schaum,

He spoke English charmingly. He said he
had succesded (I could scarce tell how) to Lthe
late incnmbent.

T asked about the smicide.

The Isrnelita tapped his forehead with his
skinny fore-finger, waved it back and forth for
s moment, and left me in & very distressiog
state of perplexity.

I asked after the fag, the sign-board, the
table, ete. He said they were deposited in hia
garret, and shonld be delivered np whenever I
desired. He informed me further thet he knew
of my appointment through & parsgreph in G-
Ggnoni's Mesgenger. It seemed an odd way of
establishing my claim, to be sore; hat from the
experience I had already found with my pass-
port, T thoagkt it was not worth while to sheke
the Jewish gentleman’s belief by referring him
to that instrument.

I borrowed the ship-broker's seal--the con-
sular seal—and addressed a note to the chief
authority of the port (in obedience to home in-
structions), informing him of my appointment.
I forthermore addressed a large letter to tbe
Department, acquainting them with my safe
armival, and with the sad boreavement of the
State in the loss of tho late acting Consal. (1
learned afterward that he had been a amall
ship-hroker, of Hebrew extraction, and snspect-
ed of insanity.)

The governor of the port replied to me after
s few days, informing me, courteously, tha
whenever the Contral Government should ba
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pleased to recognize my appointment, he wonld
acquaint me with that facL

My next ohject wes to find lodgings; end as
the instructions enjoined etlendacce from ten
until fonr, it was degirahla that the office should
be an agreeable one, and, if pogsible, contignons
w aleeping quarters.

The old Jewieh gentleman, indeod, kindly
offered Lo relieve me of all the embarrassments
of the business; but I showed Lim a copy of
the new instructions, which would wot admit of
my teking inw employ any other than a natu-
malized cilizen

I thought he seemed amunsed at this; he cer-
tainly twisted his tongue in his Jait cheek in a
very pecaliar manner, Still ha was conrleous.

I succeaded at length in finding very eiry
quariers, with a large office connected with the
aleeping spartment by & garden. A bell-rope
was attached to the office-doer, and the bell
being cpon the axterior wall, within the garden,
could be distinctly heard throngbout the apart-
ment This arrangement proved a very con-
venient ong.  As only three or four American
shipa were underatood o mrrive in the course
of the year, and as the office waa somewhat
damp and mouldy—being just upon the water's
sido—I did pot think it necesaary (viewing the
bell) to remain thers conswatly from ten uncil
foor. I sincerely hope thes the latitude which
I 100k in this respect will be looked oo favor-
ehly by the Home Government. Indced, con-
sidering the frequent travel of my fellow-diplo-
mats the past serson, I think I may withont ex-
Aggeration presums upon indulgence.

I remained quicty one or two weeks waiting
for recognition. Oceasionally I walked dawn
by the cuter harbor to enjoy the sight of an
American bark which just then happened o be
in port, and whoza comumandor I had the honor
of mesting at the office of the Jewish ship-
hroker,

dfter six weaks of comparative quietnde—
broken only by mailing en oceasional large let-
tor* to the Department—I assumed, onder offi-
clal sanction, the bold step of taking possesaion
of the ssals, the papery, the swools, the flag, and
the arma

They were conveyed to me, on the twellth
of the month, in a boat. I shall not soon for-
get ithe ocecasion, The aon shone brighdy.
The **arms” filled up the bow of the boat; the
papems, the stools, and the flag ware lying in
the sern-shects. I feli m glow at sight of the
flag, thongh it was sma]l and scmewhat torn.
If the office should prove lucrative, I dewormo-
ined o buy snother a1 my own cost. The aign-
board, or * arms,” was large—Iarger than eny
I had yet seen in the place; much larger than
the Imperial arms over the Governor's doom.

* It vhould bo mentioned b Govwrniment bow gen-
arouddy asumea the cosl of all paper, wax, ink, and ateel
pens d in the service. I belleve the
oonsular system {a indebted for this to the Hberal admin.
fetratlve capacty of Mr, Edward Everchy, late of the Btats
Depariment

I ghould aay it must bave been six feet long by
four brosd, The eagle was grand, snd scared
upon a blae sky; the alive branch, in imitation
of naure, was green; the darts of a lively
red.

And yet, I must admit, it seemed Lo me ont
of all proporiion to the flag and to the shipping.
I thought it must have been ordered by a man-
guine man. It reminded mo of what I had
heard of the United States arms, erected in the
Crystal Palace of London, I feared it waa too
large for the business, I pever liked, I must
confess, that sort of disproportion, If I might
use 8 figurative expresaion, I should say that I
bad elways fancied those sorts of nots which
have a kernel bigger than the shell

If the *arms” hed beck of ordinary mize, I
shoald bave mised it upon my roof. My sarv-
ing-man waa anxicos to do so, But I refiected
that only one American ship was then in port;
that it was quite uncertain when another wonld
arrive. I reflected that the office-furniture was
inconsideralle ; even ona of the stools alluded
to in the officiel list brought to my notice at
‘Wasghington, had disappeared; and inscesd of
nipe blank punports there wers now only seven.
I therefore retained the aigh in my office, thoogh
it filled up valuabla space there, I guve a
formal receipt for \he flag, the siamps, the
arms, the stool, the table, the record booka, and
for = considerabls budget of old papers in a
very tattered condition,

Two days after I received a bill from the late
Jowish incombent to the mmount of twenty-Gve
dollara for repaim oo fag and “arma.” Having
already given a receipt for tbe same, and com-
mapicated intelligence thereof to the seat of
gavernment, I felt reluctantly compellsd to do-
cline paymaent; I proposad, however, to forward
the bill to the Department with all the neces-
aary vouchers.

The Jowish broker Anding the matter wms
assuming this sarious aspect, told mo that the
fee was & neaal one on & change of consulate;
and sssured me jocularly, that as the consnlate
weé changed on an mvermge every eightecn
months, the sign-board was the most profitabla
part of the busineas,

I observed, indeed, that the paint was very
thick wpon it; and it sppeared o have been
gpliced on one or two occasions.

Thers arrived, not long after, to my addras,
by the way of the Marseilles steamer, a some-
what bulky package. I conjectured that it con.
tained & fow knick-knacks, which I had reguest-
&d a friend to forward w me from & home port.
By diet of & haavy bribe to the costoms men,
added 1o the nsoal port charges, I succeeded in
securing its delivery withous delsy. It proved to
be = pet of the United States Statutes at Lirgs,
hearlly bound in law calf. A Uniwed Siates
cagle was decply branded npon the backs of the
volumes. There was evidently & distrust of the
consalar character. The thoughe of tbis, in con-
nection with the late suaicide, affected me pain.
fully, I thought—looking upon tho effects
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around me—that I should not like to be re-
dueed so far as to rob my consulate t

1 found many hours of amusement in look-
ing over the records of the office; thay were
very bricef, especially in the letter department.
And on comparing the condition of the records
with my consular instrnctions, I was struck with
an extreordinery discrepancy. The law, for in-
stance, enjoined copies to be made of all letters
dispatched from the office ; but with the excep-
tion of three or four, dated some fifteen years
back, I coeid not find that eny hed been en-
tered, Indeed, one of my predecessors had
taken 8 very short, and, as it seerned to me, a
very ingenious method of recording correapond-
ence—in this way:

« Aprif 1, Wroto Department informing them
of arrival

% June 5. Wrote the Governor.

# Jure 7. Received reply from the Governor,
saying he had got my letter.

# une 9. Wrote the Governor, hlowing up the
post-office people for breaking open my letters,

* July, Wrota home for leave of nbsence, and
quit the office.”

1 think it was about & week after the install-
ment of the fisg and arms in my offics, that T
received r very voluminous packet from & na-
tive of the port, who gmve me a great many
titles, and informed me in the language of the
country (in exceedingly fine writing), that he
waa the discoverer of s tremendons explosiva
machineg, calealated to deatroy fleets at a great
distance, and to put an end to sll marine war-
fare. He intimated thet he was possessed of
republican feelings, and would dispose of bis dis-
eovery to the United Statey for a consideration.

After a few days—during which I had ac-
complished the perusal—he called for my reply.

I asked, perhape from imperlinent coriosity,
if he had made any overtures to his own gov-
ernment? |

He said he had.

I asked, with what saccess P

He said they had treated him with indlgnity;
and from the explanatery gestures he made nse
of to confirm thia ptatement, I have no doubt
they did.

He said that genius must look for lucrative
patronage beyond the coean, and glanced wist-
fully at the “ prma”

I told him—turning my own regard in the
aame directioo—that the United States Goveru-
ment was certainty a rich and powerful govern-
ment. Bet, I added, they were not in the habit
of paying away large smms of money even (o
native genius ; not even, I continned sportively,
to consnlar genius. I told him, if he would
draw up a plan and model of his machine, 1
thodld be happy to inclose it in my budget of
dispatches, for the consideration of the distin-
guished gentleman at the head of the Navy De-
paTtment.

He asked me if ¥ would add e strong opinion
in its favor?

I told him that I had not long been connected

with the shipping interests of my country, and
was hardly capable of forming an opinion sbom
the merits of the marine machine he was good
enough to bring onder my notice. I was com-
pelled further to observe, that I did wot think
a very high estimate was placed hy govern.
ment apon consalar opinions of any sort.

The poor man eeemed satisfied—looked wist-
fully again at the “arme™ as if they implied
very extensive protecrion—bade me good morn-
ing, and withdrew.

The weeks wore on, and thers was no Amer-
iean wrival; nor did I hear any thing of my
recognition by the Central Governmeny [ drew
up in & careful manner, two new record books
in obedience to law, and transeribed therein my
various notes to the Department and foreign
perscnages, in a manner that I am sure was
utterly nnprecedented in the annals of the of-
fiee. 1 prepared the blank of s passport for
signatere—in case ome should be needed-—thas
reducing the effective number of those instro-
menty to pix, I even drew up the hlank of &
hill sgninst Captain Bioak (to be filled up on
arrival) for dank charges Most of my charges,
indeed, may be said to have becn &lank charges

On one occasion, abont three weeks after full
posaemaion of the ““effects,” there was a violent
ring at the office bell, I haorried down with my
record books and inkatand, which I hed trans.
ferred for secnrity to my sleeping querters. It
proved, however, to be a false alarm: it was &
servant who had rung at the wrong door. He
asked my pardon in & conrteons manner, and
went away. I repiaced the record books in the
office drmwer, and retired to my epartmest.

I think it was some two or three days after
this, when I heard of s !arge ship standing “off
snd on” at the mouth of the harbor. I was en-
couraged te think, by n friendly party, that sbe
might ba an American vessel. I even went
apon the tower of tho town to have a look at
her with my epy-glass (a private spy-glar)
There was no flag flying; and she was too far
off tc make her ont by the rig. She came up,
however, the next day, and proved to be a Bric
ish bark from Newcastle.

Matters were in this condition, the office
wearing its nsnal quiet air, when I was waited
on one morning by a wearen-faced Hitle gen-
tUeman, who spoke English with pertinacity,
and a elight accent. He informed me that he
bad been at one perfod incambent of the office
which I now held, He asked, in a kind man-
ner, after the Government.

I thanked him, and told him that by nst ad-
vicea they were all very well.

He said that he was familiar with the details
of the consanlar business, and wonid be bappy
be of service to me.

I thanked him in the kindest manper; bat
assured him that the busineas was not vet of ©0
pressing a character es to demand an assistant
(Indeed, with the exception of four or fire le+
1ers dispatehed in various directions, and the
preparation of tbe blanks already alluded to, I
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had, in the course of two or threa months, per-
formed no important consuler act whatever.)

My visitor diverted consideration as grace-
fully as his English would allow, to the climate,
and the eociety of the port. He said he should
be happy to be of service to me in & socinl way;
and alluded to one or two government balls
which, on different occasions, he had the honor
of attending in a consular capmeicy.

1 thaoked him again, withoat, however, pre.
ferming any very special requeat

After musing a moment, he resumed conver-
sation hy meking me “if I had a coat P

I did not fully undarstand him at firss; and
replied at a venture, that 1 had several.

Very true, said he, but have you the buttons?

Y saw that he alluded to the official costume,
and told him I had not.

Whereupon, be said that he had only worn
his coat upon one or two cccasions; and he
thonght that, with & alight alteratios, it would
snit admirably my figure.

I thenked him agunin; but teking from the
drawer the ihin copy of consular instructions,
I rcad to him those portions which regarded
the new order rospecting plaic clothea. I told
him, in shor, that the blue and the gilt (for I
had net then heard of the re-introduction of the
dress aystem in varions European capitals) hed
uttarly goca by.

He seemed disappointed; bat presently re-
covered animation, and remarked, that he had
in his possession & large American fag, which
be had purchased while holding the consnlar
office, snd which (as the Government had de-
clined paying for the same), he would be happy
to sall 1o me at & great reduction on the original
cosL

I told him that the affairs of the consulate
ware still in an unsetided stasa; butin the event
of husiness turnieg ont well, I thought that the
Government might be induced to enter into ne-
gotintions for the purchase, {1 had my private
donbta of this, however.}

At my mencion of the Governmont again, he
ssemed disheartened. He s0on asked me, in
his broken manner (I think he was of Dmutch
origin), “ If the Gouverman vass not a ittle mean
about tose tinga 7"

I coughed at this; very much as the siation-
er, Mr. Snagsby, used to congh, when he made
an observation in Mrs. Snagshy’s presence. But
collecting myself, I aaid that the Government
had shown grest liberality in the sigo-board,
sad doubted if a larger one was 5o be found in
Europe.

He surprised me, however, by informing me
in a prompt mzoner, that he hed expended a
pound sterliog upon it, cut of his own pocket!

I hoped, mildly, that ke had been reimbursed.
He replied, smartly, thet he had oot been. Hs
contioged couricous, however; and wonld, 1
think, upon proper representaliona on the part
of the Government, be willing to reaums nego-
tiations.

A forinight mors succeeded, during which

severnl billa came in—-for the record books, post-
ages, hire of an office boat, rent of office, beside
some tepairs I had ordered to the office able.
I had even gone so far &8 to huy a few bottles of
old wine and & packet of Havana cigars, for the
sntertainment of any friendly captains who might
arrive.

Affaira were in thia condition when I heard,
one morning, upen the public square of the town,
that ea American vessel hed been seen some
miles dewn the gulf, and it was thought that
she might bear up for this barber,

1 went home Lo my roems in & state of excite-
ment it i8 quito impossihle to deacribe. I dust-
ed the record books, aud robbed up the hacks of
the United States Statntes at Lorge.  {I shonld
bave mentioned that I hed added my private
copy of Vatiel to the consular hrary ; together,
they really mado an imposing appesrance.)

I took the precaetion of ailing the palley to
the office bell, My servant-mar hed hinted
that it Aed sometimes failed to ring. I ordernd
him to give it repeated trials, while I took wp
& position in my epartment. It rang distinctly,
and eo vigorously that [ feared the occupants
of the adjoining house might be disturbed, I
therefore approached the window, and, giving
a concerted gignal, ordered my perviog-oan to
sbetain.

He was evidently in high spirits at the good
order in which matters stood. He renewed his
proposal 1w placo the sign-beard npen the roof
of the honee, I found, however, upon inquiry,
that it would involve the labor of three men for
half a day; I therefora abandoned the iden I
anthorized him, however, to apply & fresh coat-
ing of varnish, and to place it in & conspicuous
poaition upon the side of the office fronting the
door.

He wiped hia forebead, and seid it was a “ 45
remetto meraviglioss”—a wonderful little design!

The wind continued for some days northerly,
and no vessal came inte port. On the fourth
day, however, I received a noto from a friendly
party, atating that an American bark had ar-
rived. I gavo a dollar to the messenpger who
bronght the news. I saw the intelligence con-
firmed in the evening journal, I wesin a great
trepidation all the following day.

At length, a little sfter the town clock had
struck twelve, the captain ¢came, I horried into
the office to meet him. He was a wl], hlear-
eyed man, io a dameaged black beaver with a
narrow rim, tight-aleeved black dress-coat, and
cowhide boots.

I greered him warmly, and asked him how he
was ?

He thanked me, and said he was “pretty
smart.” I rogretted that I had not some rum-
snd.water. The old wine I did not think he
would appreciate. In shom, I was disappoiniced
in my countryman. I should not like to have
sailed with him, much less to have served under
him.

Before leaving the office, he cantioned me
wgainst & sailor who might posaibiy comse to me
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with his “cnssed” complaints: he said he was
an * ugly devil,” and I had best have nothing to
do with him.

True enrough, the next morming a peor fellow
presented himself, speaking very broken English,
and complnining that he was aadly abnsed—
showing, indeed, a black eye, and s lip fright-
fully bloated.

I ordered my serving-man to prepars him a
little breakfast, This was not, perbaps, a legit-
imate consular attontion, but it proved a grate-
ful one; and the man consumed two or three
alices of broiled ham with extraordioary relish.
After this he told me a long story of the abuses
be had wndergone, and of his desire to get &

I asked him if he had en American protec-
tion? He maid he bad bonght ope npon the
dock in New York, ahortly before sailing, and
bad paid a balf-cagle for ir, bnt it was loat.

This was unfortarate; snd upon referring to
the ship's crew-list, I found that the costoms'
clerk had dispatched the whole subject of ne-
tionalitice in & very summeary manner, He had
written the words “ U. Siales” up and down the
ghcet in euch an affiucet style 8s to cover two
thirds, or three quariars, or (reckoning the flour-
ishes of Lia capitals) even the whole body of the
crew. Now, as somo four or five of them were
notericusly, and avowedly, as foreign as foreign
birth, Janguage, and residence could make them,
I was compelled to think lightly of the aathor-
ity of the customs’ clerk.

The Consular Iustruetions, momover, 1 found
were not very definite in regurd to the circum.
stances under which a discharge might be grant-
od. DBut tbe most trying difflculty of all was the
fact that ] wns not na yet—in the e¢yes of the
authoritiee—a Consul at oll.  Although Imight
discharge the poor fellow, I could neither pro-
cure him admitiance to the hospital, or furnish
him with such papers as wonld be connted valid.
I conld, indeed, protect him under the shadow
of the arma and the flag; bat should he tire of
the broiled hem, and venture an escapade, he
might, for aught that I knew, be clapped into
prison as & vagabond.

I stated the matter io him cautionsly ; allud-
ing, with some embarmesment, to My own pres-
ent lack of authority ; advising him of the com-
poative infrequency of American veasels at that
port; nnd connseling him, in sober parnest, to
stick hy the ship, if possible, notil he reached an
adjoining port, where he wonld find & recognized
eonsui and more abundant shipping.

The consoquence was, the poor fellow slunk
back to his ship, and the captain assnred me, in
a guy humor (I fear it was his habit to joke cn
snch matters witb brother Consnlw), that “hegot
a good Jamming for his pains,”

When the vessel wos ready to leare, I made
out her papem, I douht very mnch if any ship's
papers were ever made out with nicer attention
to formalitics. 1 warmed up the atamp and
printer’s ink for some hours by a low flre, in
arder to secure & good impressinn of the con-

solar peal. Without vanity, I may say ther I
soceeaded, 1 doubt if such distinet imprewions
were ever before issued from that office. The
bill waa, I think, » model in its way ; it cartainly
waa so for its amonnt; for though I strained it
to the foll limit of the Inacraetions, it fell at
least one-third ahort of the nsal bills wpon the
record.

Upon the day of sailing (and I farnished my
serving-man with an extm bottle of wine on the
occasion), I presented myself at the office of the
Port Captnin, with the uanal vonchers respect-
ing the ship and crew nnder my charge. To
my great vexation, however, that gendeman
politely informed me that he wass not yet ad-
vised offimially of my appeintmens-—that my
scal and signatore in short (so elaboratoly done)
wers of no possible service,

The ekipper who attended me, rabbed his
hat wirh his elbow in & distarbed manner.

‘What was to be done?

The Captain of the FPort enggesied that he
was hineelf empowered o act as Consul for
snch powers as were unrepresented; aod ho
instanced, if I remamber rightly, some of the
Barbary States.

I withdrew my papers, and my charges for
servicea which had proved so nnavailing. 1am
afraid I was petulant o the serving-mag, Thus
far the Consulate had not come np to ¢xpecia-
tions. I began to distruet the valus of tho
place.

I wrote off e sheet full of expostulations to
the Governor; another to the suthorities at
home; and a third to our represenintive at the
Court.

This laat promised rery strenuocus exertion in
my bebelf; and he was as good as bis word;
for & week afier, I waps gratified with the zighs
of my name, regularly garetted under the official
head of the daily journal of the place,

Tke same evening the Gorernor of the Port
addresed to me an official oote, upon an im-
menss sheet of foolseap, giving me the informa-
tion already conveyed to me in the Qaretie.

Nor was this the end of my triumph ; for the
next day, or shortly afierward, a band of street
performera on various instruments {chiefly, how-
ever, their lnnge), came under my windows in a
body, and played several gratalatory mirs to my
snccess in secnring recogmition. They oven
followed up the mmsic by shouting in & most
exhilammting maoner. It showed kind-feelin]ﬂ;
and I was just observing to myself the hospitabla
interest of thepe penple, when my serving-tnan
entered in great glee, and informed me thes it
was ustal on theac occasions to pay a amall fee
to the perfarmers,

I can hardly say I was sarprisad as this; I
etked how mech ; he said he wonld count them,
and thought ahout three shillings apiece {our
maney*) wonld be sufficient. As there were
but fifteen, I did not think it high, I wonderod

* I mean by this, of the value of our Government won-
ey; and not, Hterally, Gorernment mooey; of which, [0
deed, 1 saw very Uitde—very.
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if it had boon the habit to eharge this matter in
the stationery aceount?

The day after {for now [ seemed to be grow-
ing rapidly in jmportance), I rcceived a very
butky package from the chief of police, inclosing
the passport, unpaid bille, subacription papers,
recornmendations, and police deseription of one
David Humfries, who, I was informed, was in
tbe porl prisen, for various misdemeanors—
chiefly for vagabondage; and who, Leing an
American citizen, was at my disposul. The
chief of police expressed a wish that I would
take charge of the same, and put Lim out of the
conntry, :

I examined the papers. They wera enrions.
He appeared to have figured in a wariety of
characters. An Italian subscription list repre-
sented him ag the father of a needy family. A
(erman one of aboat the same date, expressed
& desire that charitable people wonld nasist a
stranger in retorning to his home and friends
at the Cnpe of Goed Hope. Among the bills
was a rather long one for beer and brandy.

1 thought it would be patriotic o call upon
my countryman. I therefors lef a note “absent
on business,” in the office window, and enlled
at the prison. I was ushered, ander the charge
of an official, into & dingy, grated reorm npon
the second floor, and was presented to a stont
negro-man, who met me with great self-possea-
sion, apologized for his dress (which indeed was
somewhat scaniy), and assnred me that Lic was
oot the man be seemed,

I found him indeed poscssed of somewhat
mare accomplishments, apeaking German and
French witl: very much the same facility as
English. He informed me rhat ho was a native
of the Cape of Good Hope, thongh s naturuiized
citizen of the conntry I reprosented.  His pass-
port was certainly perfectly in order, snid signed
by a lata Charpé, Mr. Foot of Vienma, He
mnsnred me farther, that he was of excellent
family; and that his father was a respectable
man, well known in New York, and the head
of a targe schood in that city. I told him of the
application of the police, and of their wish to
be rid of him.

He did not appear Lo manifest resentment;
bot said he would consent to any reasonahle
arrangement. Ife bed no ohjection to g to
New York, provided his wardrobe wag put in &
proper condition. He shorld ba sorry, 1:e soid,
te meet the old gentleman (meaning the school-
master), in his present guise.

I told bim I was sorry that the law did not
warrabt me in finding him a wardrobe, end

that only by a fiction could I cleas him among
seamen, and provide him with a passage home.

Upon this, he avowed himseif (in ealm wenth.
er) a capital saitor, and said ha had once served |
a3 ceok,

I accordingly wrote to the authorities, en-
gnging to ship him by the first American vesse]
which shonld tonch the port, By rare accident
this happened a fortnight after; and having
given a receipt for the black man, beside sapply-
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ing him with a few Aannel shira st my own
cost, I succeeded in placing him on board a
heme-bound ship, by giving the captain an order
on the Treasury for ten dollars; the eaptain
intimating meantime, that he would get thirty
dollars worth of work out of him, or take off hle
hlack skin.

I did not envy the black men his voyage: 1
have not had the pleasure of hearing from Mr.
Humfries since that date. )

I have spoken of the arrival of n second
American ship; such wes the fact. I need not
ey that the papers were made cut in the same
style as the previous ones; I had now pgoined
considerable facility in the uss of the seal. Upon
the payment of the fees I ventnred to attach the
senl to my receipt for the same. It was not
nevesgary—it wos not usual even; etill I Jid it.
If the oeccasion were to be renewad, I think |
should do it agnin.

Not leng aficr this aecession of business, which
gnve me considerable hopes of—iu time—re-
placing the flag, I received » vinit from an Ital-
jan gentloman jost arrived from New York,
whers he had Leen an attaché to an opern tronpe.
He informed me with some trepidation that the
antherities were not satisfied with his papern,
and had giver him notice to retnmm hy zca.

I nsked him if he wos an American: where-
upen he showed me a court cortificate of his in-
tentions to becomo n citizen, dated a conple of
doys before his leave, and with it an imposing-
looking paper, ilfnstmted by & stupendous eagle.
This last, however, I found upon examination,
was only the instrument of an mmbitious Notary
TPuhblic, who testified, therchy, to the genuine
chamcter of the court certificate, nd at the
same time invited all foreipn powers to rreat
the man becomingly., The paper, indeed, had
very much the gir of o paasport, and, by the
Italian‘s acconnt, had cost a gond deal more,

I told him I shonid he happy to do what 1
could for him, and wonld cheerfully add my
testimony to the bona fide character of the conrt
certifiente.

The man, bowever, wished s passport,

I totd Lim that the ouly form of peesport of
which I knew (nnd I showed the six Dlanks),
involved a solernn declaration on my part, thar
the party named wos an Ameriean eitizen.

The Italian gentiemnn aliuded to M. Kogszta,

T expressed an interest in bath; bat told him
that 1 haed as yet no koowledge of the corre-
spondence in the Koszta affair; that there hed
been mo change in the comsular instrmetions
{and I showced him the little pamphlet).

[ promised, however, to comminnicntos with
the Charge, who might be in posscssion of later
advices; nnd, in addition, offered to intercede
with the anthorities to wront permission to an

. unoffending pentlemnan te visit his friends in the

country.

Upon this I undertook o considerahle series
of notes and letters, by far the most elabomate
and nnmerous which had yet issaed from my
cansular burean. Iwill uot presume to sny lioor
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many there were, or how many visits I paid fo
the lodging-quarners of the suspected gentleman.
1 found it requisile, to secure him any freedom
of aclion, to become sponsor for his good con-
duct. I need not say (after this) that I felt
great solicitude ahont him.

The notice of “absent on business” became
almost » Gxture in the office window. I had
written previously to the Department for in-
stroctions in the event of such applicalion; I
had never reesived them; indeed, I never did.
The Chargé flatteringly confirmed my action,
and *“ralied on my discretion.” I was 50Ty to
find ho relied so mach wpon it,

It seemed to me tal an office invelving so
much should, at the leant, have better furniture.
The ewol, though now repaired, was a small
atool. I sat upon it nervously. ‘The * Statutes
ar Large” I lcoked on with pride and satisfac.
tion. I had inaugurated them, su to speak, in
the office. I placed my little Vattel by the aido
of them ; I hope it is thers now—though there
was oo cagle on the back.

To return to the Italinn gentdeman, Tatlength
sueceeded in giving him n safe clearanee, |
think he was grateful : he certainly wore a grate-
ful air when be left my office for the last Lime;
and I felt rewarded for my inbor.

Tt was the only reward, indecd, I teceived:
if ha had offercd a ive, I think I should have
declined. Wes I not there, indeed, for the
service of my countrymen, and of oy inwnded
countrymen? OFf course I was,

The day after the Iwalian genleman lefi I
paid my office reut for the current month, be-
sides a amall bill the eerving-man brought me
tor the caulking of the office boat. It appearcd
that it had grounded with the tide, and with-
cut our keowledge (there being no American
ships in port), bad remained exposed for sev-
eral days to the sun.

I should have menticaed before this chat the
Coosulato was not very profitable. Apd this
rominds mo that, when I was at Washington,
thero was a tight little Irishman, who had come
up from Tennessee with a budget of testimoni-
ala, and was very elated, when I saw him, with
the bope of getting the consuiate at Curk. The
feea of Cork are, I understood, very much the
tame with those of my owa port, I lave not
heard if the Jittie Irishman succeeded; but I
honestly hope that be did not, and thas he went
back to bia work (which I understood was coop-
ering). I am sure it must be more profiahle
than the Cork consulate,

Keeping the ofice in businesa 1nim, snd sit-
Ling upon the office stool (there being nu Amer-
ican ships in port), 1 received, one day, o very
large packet, under the seal of the Department.
{ had ret heard from Washington in a kg time,
and it wes a pleasant surprisc 1o me, Pussibly,
it might be some new and valunble commiasion;

possibly, it might bring the details of the proposed

change in the Conaular gystem, Who kuew ?
In such an event I wondered what the probable

salary would be at my post; something hand--

some, no doubL I glanced at the * arms™ of my
country with pride, and broke oper the packet

It contained two circulars, embracing a series
of questions, ninety in oumber, in regerd w
ship-building, ship-timber, rigging, hemp, steam-
shipe, fuel, provisianing of vesscls, light-house
ducs, expenses of harbor, depth of ditto, good
unchorages, currents, winda, cutting of channels,
buoys, rates of wages, apprentices, stowage fa-
cilities, prices current, dulics, protests, officers
of pott, mannfactures, trade facilirics, leakages,
wear and tesr, languages, pilots, book puhlice-
tiom, eic., ete.; on all of which points the ciren.
lars requested full informoation, as soon a8 prac-
ticable, in & tabular form, with & list of such.
works as wers published on kindred suljects,
sogether with all Government orders in regard
to any, or nll of the suggested suhjects, which
were in pemphlet form ; and if in a foreign lan-
guage, the same to be accurately tranalated into
American.

The accompanying letier stated thet it was
propased to allow no remuneration for the same;
but added, *faithiful acquittal of tho propased
task will bo favorably viewed.”

I rettected—(I sometimes do reflect}).

A respectalile reply cven to the questions sug-
gested, would, supposing every focility was
thrown in my way by pert oficers and others,
involve the labor of at least six wecks, and the
writing ever of at lenst ninety large peges of
; foolsenp paper (upon which it wus requested that
the report should be made).

I reflected, farther; Lhat the port officer, as
¥et offecting a large share of his old ignorance,
would, upoti presentation of evem the first in.
quiries ag to the depd of the harbor, sead me
o the guard-house a6 a suspicivus person; or,
recoguizing my capacity, would report the gues-
tion as a diplomatic one to the governor; who
would teport it to the Central Cabioet; who
would repont it back to the maritime com-
mander in an adjoiniug city; who would com-
maunicate on tho subject with the police of the
port; who would communicate back with the
marine intendant; whe would repont accord-
ingly to the Central Governnent; who would
in due time ocquaint the Charge at the capital
with their conclusions.

I reflected—that I had already expended, on
bebolf of the Government, more of time and of
money than I should probaliy ever receive
again at their hands.

I reflected—that life wes, 50 to speak, limit-
ed, and that in case [ should determine to give
it up 1o gratuitous work for my country, or, in-
deed, for sny panty whatever, I should prefer that
the object of my charity should be s needy object

I refiected—that I had given bonds in the

; sum of two thousand dallars {wilh somnd bonds-

wen} for the stool, the blank pnssports, the pew-

"ter and bruss senls, the small-sized flag, snd the

“prms;” and I examined them with artention.

I reflected—that these things being in & cap-
ital state of preservation, and my bealth still
unimpaired, 1 had better withdraw from office.
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I therefore sont in my resignation.

I do not think there has been any omission
in the performance of my consular duties; it in-
volved, indeeid, & more ¢xpensive charity on my
part than I am in the habit of extending to the
indigent. I trust that the Government is gmte-
ful.

In overlooking my books I fAnd charges apainat
the Government for nineteen dollars and sixty-
three cents for postages and stationery. To
meke the sam an aven one I have drawn on the
Government {after the forn prescribed in the
consular instructions} for twenty dollars, mak-
ing an over-draft of thirty-seven cents, for which
1 hope the Government will take inte consider-
ation my office and boat rent, my time and re-
poirs to the consular stool.

Fiuding the draft difficult of negotiation apon
the great. Buropean exchanges, I moy odd that
I have carried it for 8 long time in my pocket.
Shoald it be eventually paid, I shal] find myzelf
in possession, by adding the thirty-seven rents
to sums received in fees during the period of
my consulata, of the amount of some thirty dol-
lars more or lesa.

I have not yet determined how to invest this.
I am hoping that Mr. Powers, who, I hear,
wears the title of Consnl, will filnd some pretty
Florentine model-woman to make an “ Amar-
ica” of. If he does so, and will seil a small
plaster cast st a reasonable price, 1 will buy it
with my consular income, and jnstail the fignre
{if mot tco rude) in my study ms a consular
monument.

I shall be happy Lo welcome my successor; I
will give him all the aid in my power; I will
present him to the ten-penny reading-room, and
shall be happy to inscribe his name in advancs
at either of the hotels. I wiil inform him of
the usual snchorage ground of American shipa,
3o far a8 my observation bas gone. I shall he
pleased o point out to him, through the indnl-
genca of my serving-man, the best grocer’s shop
in tho port, and ahother whore are rold wines
and varnish,

Should the office stool require repair, 1 think
I could recommend with confidence a small
Jjourneyman joiner in a ncighboring court.

He will hove my best hopes for lucrntive em-
ployment io his new position, and for happinces
generally.

For myself, consular recollections are not, I
regret to eay, pleasanr. I do eot write  Ex.
United States Conaul” after my name. I douht
if I ever shall,

All my disterbed dreams at present tako a
consnlar form. I waked out of & horrid night-
mare only 8 few nights sioce, in which I fancied
that I was bobhing about fearfully in a boat—
crashing agninst piles and door-posts—whiting
veinty for an American captain,

I have no chjection to serve my country; I
have sometimes thought of enlistiog in the dra~
goons. Iam told they have comfortahle rations,
and two suits of clothes in & year, But I pray
Heaven that I may never agnin be defurded into

the acceptance of a amall eonsalats on the
Meditermnean !

The writar of the prescnt paper begs 1o say &
serions word at the end. .

First of all, he has intended no disrespect to
those members of the prescot Administration
who kindly bestowed wpon him a egnsular ap-
pointment, in the belief (equally induiged ir hy
the writer), that it would facilitate his investi-
gations in a liternry task mpoo which he was
engaged. He bege here Lo express his gmtitnde
for the kind jntention ; and he does this all tha
more sincerely because, as non-combatant in
the politienl ranks, he had po claim to consider-
ation.

The writer begs to assure the reader, farther,
that he has not drawn ap this pitiful story of a
consulate, which is true in all its essentiai par-
ticulars, merely for the sake of making a joke
of his misfortune,

He wishes to draw public mttention to the
begrarly eondition of our present conatlsr sys-
tem, which compels its lesser agenta to o suhsist-
ence (if they subsist at all} by pillage or: Amer-
ican traveiers and captains, He wishes to ex.
press his mortification aml shams, that the for.
eign ogency of a State 20 rich and so prosperouy
88 onr own—opon which, ia the hezards of
Continental change, important business ray
devolve—should have no betier support than
a few paltry (ecs—uo worthier representative,
at times, tkan a chance hroker of the wharves—
and no betier basis for dignity and coneideration
than a tettersd fag snd a volger sign-board.

He wishes to ¢all sttentioo to the imperfect
Consular Instructions, conaisting of & careless
accumniation of old Congressional Acts, show-
ing Kttle precision, and defining powers most
imperfect just upon those pointa where anthority
should be most explicit. .

Ha wishes to ditect attention specially to the
lgoseness of Government orders, as they stand
at present, with regard to what constitutes
nationality, and whoet limits belong 1o those
marketablo papers known as peilors’ ‘‘ protec-
tions.”

He wishes to deplore, in virtus of his own
experience, that system of constont chango in
foreign consular eppointments, hy which Amer-
ican captaing and swilors, for whose benefit the
offico is specinlly created, are left st the mercy
of & man who, in nine cases oot of ten, ia a
stranger lo the customa of the pori—to its laws,
its business, and its Isnguage.

He wishes to suggest the propriety of meking
our consular appoinuments such, and so well
supported by & sufficient zalary, and hy perma-
nence of tenure, that they may do effective serv-
ice to our countrymen abroad, and refiect honor
upon the State, And he veotnres to suggest
that a national representative, who, by his firm.
ness, his dignity, and his capacity, ¢an com-
mand respect, will be quits ua able to protect
the righta of & compatriot as if he commanded
“Greytown” guna,
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THE LOST 50N OF ICHABOD ARRM-
STRONG.

N one of the wildest eections of Qrange Coun-

ty, in the State of New York, a solitary farm-
house stands—or stood at the period of which
I now write—in lonesome beauty, shaded by
two magnificent onk-trees, the growth of more
than & century. For ntiles in every direction
the rugged, rocky land and abrupt hills afforded
means of livelikood to oniy a balf dozen poor
anc hard labering families, who starved on their
rocky possessions, No house was within & mile
of the Rocky Glen farm, bat arcaod this quiet
spot ware ovidences of the toil of many yeam,
perhaps many generations. There was n lawn
in front of the house, on which grew {ruit-trees,
such as are usually found nearest the housa.
A fne grchard woe on & hillside and over the
hilltop clase by, Patchos of smooth land here
and there, from which every stone had been
carcfully picked, indicated the shility of the
farm in the way of clover and timothy, while in
the summer time many gardan spots, rich with
wnving grain, kit np the otherwise dark amnd
sombre aspect of the four Lundred acres which
were included within the farm of Ichabod Arm-
strong.

Some men might with plausibility maintain
actions agmindt their parents for damages sus-
tained by resson of acts at tho baptismal cere-
mony. Why be was callsd Ichabod no one
ecould exgplain, nor his mother wr father any
more than other. His mother hed g recollec-
tion of selecting a Scripture name, and that there
was something about this that suuck her fancy.
Certainly she had no ides 1hat the glory of his
family was leasened hy his hirth. Bat those
who knew bhim forgot Lis bame; and at the
period of which we now write he had grown to
be an old man, having followed in the feotsteps

" of his fnthers, end under his coltore the old
farm lLad vasily improved, while there was
much other manifeat good that the world had
derived from his Life in jc

I say much other manifest good; and there
were more good decds of Ichnbed Armstroog
whicli were not manifest hore, but which will
one day be made brillient in the eyes of those
who despised him in his humility.

In his early life he was edocated in & man-
ner superior to the ordinary course, in thosa
tays, with the soms of farmem jo Orange
County; and after graduating, it was said that
he traveled for severn]l vears. But oftor his
parents’ death he retormed ond took cherge of
the farm, and was soon 1nnrried to & young lady
in the neighborhaed, whom, rumeor said, lio had
loved in former yeam, ond would have married
bat for her parents’ cbjections. He had Leen
in fnct a wild boy ia yonth and at college, snd
their objections were, perhaps, well founded.
However that may have heen, the Jove of
matarcr years was nona the less nrdent or
faithful, and they lived together oun tho facm for
forty or fifty springs and antumns, alone, hut not

lonely, and, meanwhile, the onk trees over the !

house grew very ofd, and the honse itsolf crenked
and shook in the winter tempesia.

As Ichabod grew old he grew to feeling
decply his responsibility as a men; and when
he was electad an alder in the chorch at —
he eeemed to be nnable for & while to bear the
load thus placed or him, But time, and a geod
stout soel, full of fuith end hope and reverent
humilicy, suscained him, and his hesrt grew
more and more gentle, more and more tender
of the fanlis of hiz fellow.men, more and mors
affectionate, earnest, and pure.

Every ooe loved him, Not infrequontly he
was called on to occopy the desk in front of the
pulpit, when the old clergyman was absent or
itl; and it was pleasant, beyond description, w
hear the old man’s quaint and simple explans-
tions of the passages he read from Holy Writ.

His wife lived with him, fondly and faith-
folly, grew old with him, grew gentls with him,
and was vory like him in all thiogs, They
were childiess. And so the name Ichabed to
some appeared as if given o an ignorant pro-
phetic moment, for with bim his family seemed
extingt, As ege came on he had felt much the
neccsaity of a support to his declining years,
and atill more to those of his wife, for whom he
cared most tenderly, and who began to fail long
bafore ho felt the weaknesa of age, ‘They accend.
ingly sent to distant reiatives who had many
children, and asked for one of their boye; and
the boy came. But he was a wiid, turbulent
yooth, and the old man had pot strength to
manage him, and, after & year's trial, sknt him
back with & present and an apology to bis
parcnts, ) :

The evening after the old couple were again
lef alone they were seated by the large hearth
fire, silent as was their wont of late, and n senze
of lonegomences began to ereep over them
both.

" Sarsh, I am some way restless, and I think
nat quite well this evening,” said the farmer.

“You hare worked too hard at the threshing,
Ichabod; you are not as able to swing a flnil a
Fou nsed to he. "We are growing ofd.”

“Yes, that is it, | snppose.  We aro getting
w Lo old folk. Idu you remember that hand
when we were young, Samuh?

“ It was smooth on the back then.”

#1t is rough, brown, and wrinkled now.”

“God's sup, rod windg, and work have doze
it all, my bueband.”

“Ay—s0. It us thank Him. Te have
lived long and happily, It & Satnrdoy night
Let us ring.”

It wus curious to hear thuse twe old peapla
Their voices were musical, if broken; and es
they hand 2ung together for fifty years, they sang
now, withgut book or note, sitting in the fire-
light of the Saturnlay night, and their voices
were andible ont on the lawn, and even down
to the road, where n' passing traveler beard
thera and paused.

She waa a woman, young, with tmuch of Ref
voung beauty still left about her. She fed br
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the band s little girl of twelve years old, who
paused with her and listened 1o the music. A
sudden impulse appeared to meize the mother,
and she entered the gate and Lastaned up the
lown, dragging the sarprised child, as if she
feared her resolution might give out before she
sccomplished her errand.  She pushed open
the door of the old kitchen, and entercd where
the aged couple sat.

“In the name of the merciful Son of God,
will you, who sing his praise, heip a poor and
dying woman ?”

 Let that name nover be pleaded in vain un-
der thia roof,” was the calm answer of the old
men; “hat who are you that use it 8o freely
and lightly "

“Qh! not freely, neither lightly, for I was
hrooght up to reversace it, thongh sadly have I
forgotten it in thess late years. I am poor,
homeless, and & wanderer My child is my all.
I em dying away from her. I hsard your voices
as I passed along the rosd, and I dared enter
to ask a great faver. Greatey, I know now,
than I dare sk or yon could give.”

“Speak oun, What was it?"

“No, Itistoo much. A little food, if you
pleass, and we will go on; & crust of bread, a
caup of water.”

v % Where are you going #"

To—to— The good. God knows where I
shall find—"

She pansed, and a violent fit of tremhling
overcame ber. By some sort of intuition the
old elder knew what was the womsn's wish
when she entered ; and when a hastily-warmed
supper had been set before the mother and
child, he called his wife out into the next room,
and found her heart full of the same idea that
was filling and gladdening his.

“ Bhe has such 30l brown eyes,” said the old
lady.

They talked & litde while, and on their re-
turn to the kil¢hen found the mother already
gathering her thin, but clean shawi oround her
shoulders, and making the child ready for the
roed

“ 8it down & moment,” eaid the old man, sol-
smnly. They both oberved.

My good women, my wife and I aro ayred and
alone. The world has gone well wich us, bat
it grows lonesome es we grow old and cold,
We want company and love., Will you part
with that child of yours #”

Tho guestion was abrupt, apd stortled the
mother.  “Oh, Sir!" said she, * yon have d&i-
vined my thoughts, It waa for that I came in.
I 50 langed to leave her in sach 8 home.” ¢

“You consent? There is much 4o speak of,
then. You will atay with her here to-nighe,
anit to-mormow we will talk of it, Take off your
shawl and bonnet,”

There waa o rare elogance and symmetry of
form, which, indeed, thero was no one present

.to approciate, when the mother appeared in her
simple and poor dress. A broad forehead was

marked nbont the lemples with linea of aristo- |

cratic beauty. Her eye was like the child's,
deep brown, almost to blackness, and its glance,
though restless and roving, wes, nevertheless,
thoughtful, and indicative of a sonl within, It
is not every eye that shows & sonl.

Yhen the old man read the words of Holy
Writ, she lislened with devont attention; and
when he prayed, a low, stifled sob indicated her
deep emotion.

That was a solemn night at the Racky Glen
farm, and there was little sleeping done within
the old house. The aged couple, resting in their
own reem, bad much to think of the fature end
many anxioas and troubled thonghta. The moth-
er knelt by her child, who alone slept peacefully,
and prayed the long night through. Bitter pruy-
ers wara hers, and yst hopefol; and in the mom-
ing her dark eye was as calm as if she hod slept
serenoly all the hours.

All the preliminaries were readily arranged,
and the mother's story was confided to the old
elder’s ear, who carefully wrote it down for pres-
ervaton, It waa the old swory. She was the
dawghter of a poor scholar, and she had been
educated in ail his learning. Their home had
been & bappy ome, and was sc even after she
had becn won to fove a man many years her
senior, but who was of noble appearance, of re-
fined and clegant testes, and of strangely win-
ning manners and yoice. They lived several
years in the cottage with the old man, and hecr
hushand was kind and offectionate beyond de-
scription.  As time passed on he grew restless
and uneasy. He wns sbsent often for daya,
weeka, and at length ho went and never retnrn-
ed. Her father dicd. BSho was poor, homeless,
starving with her child. She lived in an inhos-
pitable neighborhood, and at length, after ycars
of poverty, shie tock her chkild by the hand rnd
wandered away in search of some distunt rcla-
tives, and perhaps her husband.

Having Anished her story, she prepared to
go, and emhrueing her child onco closely, bat
calmly, she would hare departed on her wan-
dering journey, seeking tha father of her child,
But the good elder interposed. Donbiless his
keen cye saw that she wonld not journey far
bofore her feeblo strength would fuil her for.
ever; and even while he was commanding ler
in hie firm and gentic voice to remain with her
chiid, the excitement of the thought produced
another of those nervous fits of trembling which
indicared her exceeding weakness, and she yicld-
ed nnd remained.

A fortnight later sho waa dying, The win-
ter winds were howling rround the old house
when she was departing. 'The scene within
strunpgely contrasted with that ont of doors; for
a czlm, an indescribable peace was on the moch-
er's forchead, and in her heart, and with a Tong
look into the eyes of her child, a kiss of parting
Jjoy and sgony, a smile of gratitude to the old
elder, and a single glance townrd heaven of the
Lrown gyes that even then closed forever on the
scenes of earth, and opened forever on other
and more joyful scenes, she went from the dark
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wintry eight that was wailing arcond the farm-
houss into light snd rest,

We pass over a period of six years, during
which the inkalitants of the Rocky Glen farm
grew older—one to the beauty of girlhood and
womanlhiood, and the others ta the weakness
and the trustfulness of clder age.

Tehabod Armatrong’s mind now began to give
indicaticns of a peculiarity which proved not a
little painful to his wife and daughter; for such
wna the title given to Katharine, who also wns
cafled hy the name of her adopted father, that
of her mother bejog generally unknown. This
peculinrity conzisted in a fear that Kate wounld
some day marry and leave him, and a determ.
ination on his part that this shonid never oceur.
For a yesr or tw0 Kata laughed gayly encugh
at this; bot then there was a change, and she
sought to Teason against jt, But reason did
not gperato, It only exasperated the old man,
He even grew engry at her, and though ho re-
pented it aftcrward, yet he used language so
harsh as to bring tears to her eyes.  She ceased
to talk with him ; hut the visits of & young man
from the village, which now grew more and
mere freqnent, s¢ worked on the old man's
mind that he became nearly insane, and talked
furiously of Katc’s ingmtitade. The young
man was a son of Mr. Irving, the clergyman,

- who had been educated at one of the Lest col-
leges in the country, and was now e law.stu-
dent in the city. Daring his froqoeot visils at
home lie found hia wey almost deily ont 1o the
frrm.

This state of affairs continned for thrac years,
apd the old elder seemed to have becomc a
chaoged man, He was harsh, morose, fretfal,
or abusive in his house, end tho men in his
fields were afraid of him. His wife watched
#ll this with deep sadnesa, and frequent tears
while Knte's eyes grew dim, and ber cheek pale,
aud her atep feeble.

Ouwe winter evening (it was the anniversary
of Kate's birth in the famliy) they were senled
together by the fire, in the sorrowful atillness
which now took the place of the former cheer-
fulness of that hearth, when Ichabod snddenly
rose to his feet, and faced his wife with a look
of intense ¢motien, ] must make an end of
this, and I will do it now. I believe,” said be,
“that God ia visiting me for the sins of former
years. Sarsh, listen to me. 1 have somewhat
to say that you have never before heard. It
will agtonish you, Mayhap it will estrange yon,
and I shall then be alene as [ deserve. When
we were married I had loved yon for long years
of anxious waiting. When your father sent me
oft so ebrapily, and you, even you, Sarsh, looked
coldiy on me, I loved you with my whole soul,
as every houor since, and as I love you now,”

The wife stared curiously in her husband's
countenance, and he continued glowly, and as
if with pain.

“But in the interral afier I left you, and be.
fore you sew me agnin, I had been married to
another.”

She startad, Lat was calm agwin inatantly.

“It was @ strange affair that I never whol.
Iy understood myself, I determined 1o Jemve
home and smsome & false name. I pooght my
fortune in the city, where, wendering aboot the
streets one evening, I met a men who seised
me hy the erm and asked me if I wished to be
rich, I laughed, and eaid I did. *Then ecome
with me, said he, apd half-led, half-dragged
me, throngh & dozen streets, to the door of &
large house, which we entered. I wan lefi
along for an haur, and then four persoos en-
tered the room where I sat. (mne wasy my
former ncquaintance, and enother a lady Jeaw-
ing on his orm. The third was a ctergymarz,
a9 I koew by his dress. The fourth was &
young and strangely beaatifol woman. I em
not tell what followed. It snited my wild fee}
ings, this strange occurrence, I was ready for
any thing, and, thongh astounded, I was calm,
and in five minutes I was the husband of 1the
beantiful girl, whose countenance was all the
time motionleas and devoid of interest in the
cercmony or the persons around her.

“The next moming I found a wardrobe pro-
vided for a journey, and we-—a panty of four—
left the city for long travel, My wife was an
idiot. Her parents had determingd to find her
a hosband, and they had taker this course.. A
year laler we were in Paris, and my wife woe
sane, and & child—my child—wag in her arms.
The mother and child wero alike rarely bean-
tiful, and the boy was named with the neme !
had given as mine—Hicliard Delavan—my moth-
er's family-name, and the name 100, by-the-war,
of the mother of onr Kute,

11 One merning I awoke in the hotel where we
were staying, and foond myself alone—wife, fa-
ther, mother, child, all wera gone. A slip of
paper in an envelope said, *Bend your addres
in America to A. and A., Bankers, London.
My addresa! I had none. I must meke cne
now. All search was vaits. I got no clew to
the deserters, My life was left suddenly &
black blank. I wandered about the streets for
weeke, ond finally determined to go back to the
old ferm and the waiting arms of my dear old
father and mother. 1 sent my address as di-
rectad, and hestened home., Home! Yen, the
rocks, the trees, the house were the same, bat
the father and mother that so loved me were
in the clhurch-vard, and 1 fels an if my home
were there. A yesv passed, and I reccived
A noto bidding me hesten to New York, to
8 certain house, I obeyed the sumomons. 1
was admitted by a servant, who led me direct-
1y up to a cold, dark room, which, in the dim
light of the retiring der, I recognized as var
bridal-room, and the bed, snd curtins, and
costly ornaments all struogely contrasted with
my cottage-home. DBut ns my eyes became ac-
costamed to the light, I saw on the bed the
form of my wife awfully calm and still. She
was dead! I never eaw her so splendidly bear-
tiful. Bat I had never loved her, and I wept
no tear now. I falt only that the intolligence
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hed been properly communicated to me as one
interested in knowiog of her death, and in see-
ing her dead, and I turned away. Her father
was standing watching me. I spoke bt b sen-
tence o him. ‘Our child? *Dead! was bis
solemn reply, I walked down to the deor, and
out into the air, and I folt ka o prisoney feels—
escaped, freed, enfranchised. 1 was relieved of
a load of pain, of chains. I wasa boy again. I
blotted thosa years out of my life. 1 felt that
they were to be forgotten, and I forgot them.
1 met yon again. Yoor fathor was dead. Your
love was anchanged, ¥ had wronged you in
thinking otherwise. We were merried, and
have lived how happily! Cen you forgive me
my silence—my long-kept secret ?”

“If thers were anght 1o forgive, it was for-
given the day wa wera morried, Those yeam
were your awn. [ was eold in dismissing you.
1 was a dutiful child to a father I feared.”

‘But more, my wife. _All this long time [
have believed my son living, I hare no con-
fidence in the story of his death in childhood.
And I have longed to see him with onutterahle
longing. It is over now. I am conteat to die.
And [ have to-night resolved to do, what I have
long feared to do, lest I should forever cnt off
my son; I mean, 10 make my will, and give
Kate all I bave. Is this right ?°

“She in a darling child. I think yeu erc
righe.”

“[ begin to think I have wronged her. She
seems to love me. ‘Think you she does rcally
love the oid man "

Kate answersd the qoestion on bor kneea by
hia side, anid they koeit and prayed.

Next day the elder came to New York to
consult me about his will, and bronght Kate to
pass & few days in the city, to cndeavor to ro-
cover the bleom of har cheek which had pome-
what faded.

The face of Katharine Armstrong, ouce seen,
was not to be forgotten: not se moch on account
of its remarkable beauty, as of the spiendid ex-
pression af her eyes, under very Jong lashes, and
the nnusuel promincuce of her eyebrows, The
latter feature wos one of those marks of counte-
tance that often distinguish families and family
conaections. ] heard her history from the oid
man with groat interest, and thoogh I dismissed
it for the time, it repeatedly returued to my
mind during the few Jdays they were in town.

In the course of our conversation he related
to me the particalam of hia first marriage, and
I was intorested io this ajmast as much as in
Miss Armstrong. On the moroing after their
arrival, I called, with some members of my fam.
ily, on tho yoaog lady, and engaged hor for the
evening Lo go with ua Lo & concert.

Evening came, As we entered the hell, I
observad Miss Armstrong exchanging bows and
smiles with & young genteman, who, to my sar-
prise, I saw was a clerk in my own office—a
velued and promising yonpg man, whom I im-
medintely beckoned o approach, He joined
oor party very willingly, and we paased to our

seais. The concert was about half over when
my attention was called to a gentleman scross
the room, who most pertinacionsly directed his
geaze and his glass at our group; and [ leaned
over to ask Miss Armatrong if she keew him,
Young Irving inetantly looked at the man with
a frown on his face, and the next moment the
stranger rose and left the hall. Thers was
somothing thet I did not like abont his eonn-
tenance, and yet something peculiarly attrael-
ive, It haunted me till. the concert was over.
We entered our cartisge, and Irving bowed
to us on the pavement. As the horses sprang
forward there was & slight confusion and de-
lay in the crowd, so thet we were backed to
the spot of starting. At this momonut 1 saw Jr-
ving meet the stranger, and it was evident that
Hl-tempered words were exchanged; and the
next instant Irving parried a hlow, and retorn-
ed it so willingly that his opponent went down
liko & stone, while my young friend quietly
strode away. The next moming he was ar-
rested for the assanle, and I atended him on a
preliminary examination held by a juatice,

The complainant was now sufficiently near
me to he examined carefully, and I was struck
with the pecaliar beauty of his forebead, and the
equally strange fury sud fire of his eyes, which
lay far back under prominent and vory heary
brows, He guve hig name as Richard Strong,
and relsted his version of the circumstances
which had led to the assanlt, all highly colored
of course. I was not present a3 coansel, but 5s
g witness. Irving conducted his own defense.
He had, in the courss of the day, learned all ho
conld of his antagonist's biatory. His croes-ax-
amination was rapid and emusing to any siran-
ger, hut somo points in it struck ma with greas
force.

“What is yoar business "

“I am a merchant,”

“Janot thet a lie? You are billinrd marker
in ——'s rooms, are you not?”

“1 was—bat 1 hove left there.”

“ What other names heve yoao lately gone
by

“1 do not understand your mesning, Sir."

“Keep cool, and reply calmly. Yoo were.
Richard Smith at Baltimore, wers yon not?"

“[ am not here to reply to impertinent ques-
tions.”

“ You were Richard Thornton at Philadalphia
last week, were yon hot 7"

“Am I to mnswer this mens impodence?”
said the complainant furiously to the Justice.

*Tho qnestiona seem proper, to show the
character of A witness, You must soswer them,”
said the magistrate.

“You were Richari Seoreshy ten yearm ago

‘in New York, werc you not ?"

Iptarted. Irving was going on in his tants-
lizing way, withont waiting for answers, when I
whispered, “ Presa him on that name Scoreshy;
I wish it.” It was the namo of Armastrong’y first
wifs, and shero was, to eay the least, & curious
coincidence here. The gnestion was repeated.
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w1 do not know what nomes men may bave
aalled me.”

“What is your real naeme? Come let us
know "

#] have given yon my name,”

#Yes, yon have given us your name. But
what we want just now i3 your futher's. Come,
give ua your fulber's name 7"

An expression mors devilish than bumon
paased over hin countenance. A friend and
eompanion of his own npproached Irving, and
whispered, *“ Be earcful! It is a touchy subject
with kim. He nover menticns his father, aod
kas once or twice answered that question with a
pietol-ball.”

We had no desire for such n reply, but pro-
coeded with the examinaion, and compelled
him to admit that ho had gone under those dif-
ferent names; and on ny testimony, acd that
of a friend of Irving’s, he was discharged, to
the manifest enger of lis oppenent, who 1re-
ured mutterieg onths of revenge.

The same day, when Ichabod Armstrong had
left the botel, & person called and sent up a card
W bis daughier, requesting Lo see Ler.

t Richard Strung,” said slie, musing. ** There
maost be an error. I mever heand of such & per-
won,” and she sent dawn a tesssge decliniug to
see bim. The next morning Irving brought the
card to me, explaining that he had called on Mias
Armstrong the previous evening, and learned
of this curious autompt o sec Ler.

This pertinacity in his desiro o see Miss Arm-
strong confirmed in my mind suspicions which
had begun to arise ; and, though it wae none of
my business, I bothered my brain not a bttle to
imngine what connection thero could be between
Miss Armstreog and the son of her protector and
adopied father.  Sitting end pondering ou dhis
matter, I called in young Irving, and wes sur-
prised at his active intercst in the subject, antil
hig frank confession of an engagement of mer-
riage explained hia feelings. The next day,
when Mr. Artmstrong came to execute his will,
veatured to open the sulject to him, and (o ask
him whether he had ever connected his ward, or
sdopted child, in any way witl his own lost son ?
The idea, he replied, was not new to him, fur
her name was Delavac, and this had directed
his mind that way, But he had gotten to con-
sider it n fancy of his own old brain, and dis-
missed ir. Bot I could ses, and [ cather re-
gretted, that o old mak wae disturbed by what
I said, and I had arcused an old tmin of thought.
I did not meation our meeting with the oppe-
nent of Irving, but determiniog to keep a look-
out on his course, and, if opportunity offered,
to investigato the matter, I sent the cid men
home. Ifcre cassed all my connection with him
ar his family.

Timo waits not for lawyors or lawyens” inves-
tigations.  Ichabed Armstrong having Lved
his threescore years snd ten, with the weual
amount of evil and pood intermingled, was oow
cioin to the path that is on the other side of
the dark vail, and was about to pass through,

though he knaw it not, (o walk with men of
clden times.

Within & week afier his retura to the Rocky
(ilen fwema he wasdying. Indistinet memories of
boyhood thronged around him. Clearer risions
of more matgre years made themselves viaible
The face and featurea of Lis dead wife—the dead
wife of those years of pain and unprisonment—
were constantly beforo him. Later, calmer, ho-
lier years would not efface that memory. Not
even when bis beloved wife Bamh jeaned over
him, and spoke pently and peacefully of ther
long journey side by side. It was pleasant w
hear ber speak of it; pleasant to sce her there,
50 calm, 8o gentie, so lovely in bar serenc age;
it was pleasant o remember that long fond love,
that pure and faithful affection, and all its joys.
The springs of forty years, Wieir golden antumny,
‘e momnings bright with joy, the evenings by
the ligaril firc-—the hearth, whereon never more
for them ahould blaze the rouod logs or glow the
ruddy coals—all these were plessant memorias;
but even as they came, back of them lay that
dark remarsefal thought of his long silence, and
bow he had deceived that faithful soul through
all the years; and he conld mot bear to remem-
ber oven their morning and evening prayem to-
gether, in tbe long succession of mornings and
evenings through nearly half a century.

DBut at length ho talked it afl over with his
wife, and grew calm; and then tho old man re-
guincd his composure, and a higher stats of
happiness than he had known for years. All
his mercseness ahd peevishness werp gone, He
wns no langer opposed to Kate's marrisge, but
Lade lier make ready before he shouald die, 00
he might see her safe’in the old heese with &
protector,  Irving was at the firss opposed w
thia. He lad not designed marriage unti he
wna better off in this world's goods. Bat this
was overruled.

Another winter evening guthered around the
Rocky Glen farm with a tempest.  The snoew
was driving wildly on a porthesst wind that
shook the hranches of the oak-trees over the
Liouse, nntil they wailed in acgmish,

Within agnin was a contrast with the storm.
The qniet marriage ceremony had been finished
an hour previously, and now all the family were
gathered around the bed of the dying elder.

His eve flashed with the light of bright hope,
ond bright memory; for now memory becams
bright. Far eway in the distance now, like s
fuint star in the deep recesses of a bine and
glorions sky, there wos & face shining dimly on
his memory, 1t wea the face of his dead wife.
Bat that was & momentary vision, flashing ont
but an instant, and then disappearing, as other
and nore megnificent memories swept ovor hir
soul.

There was one of rarn sod matchless ghorT.
It waa of & dark shadow ander the pine-troes,
where 8 spring gushed out and went leap
ing with musical voice down the rocks. The
moon stole io on the water-drops and tmos-
formed them into diamends, One siar, hrillisat
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and beauliful, peered through the branches of
the trees, and lost ita radiance io the dark gloom
Leneath, or found e fitting pluce in which &
slarbeam could love w die, in a dark and tear-
brightencd eye, * Tear-brightencd” I wrote,
for tears oftentimes aro dismonds before they
full and seem to Le loat; and such tears are not
really lost, but are w be regathered one day when
the soul, out of o dark and dreary past, full of
hideous wrong, and sin, and deformity, gathers its
few jowels, Among the pine-trees was lingering
& summur breeze, entangled there sad piteously
seeking relcase.  Sometimes there waa a moan
of pain; and then, as if knowing what was occur-
ring beneath, the wind forgot its quarrel with the
pines, and shouted & gay exnlting song.  Moon,
stars, and spring, aud wind, heard elike their
vows of love, and moon, stary, and spring, afier
a lapsc of fifty yeary, Lore wiluess to the Faith
of Leth the lovers. And like the wind, the
vision swept from the mind pf dio dying old
man, and another rook ils placo. Ile aaw the
babe thot ley oo its mother's knee, and some-
thing scesed to whisper, to thunder in his ear,
that his boy, his son, the last of his name, was
living ou the face of the inhospitable earth from
which he was departing  And as the thought
took posseasion of him, a licavy step was heard
in the front of the house, and a man entered,
whom no ene but Irving recognized. The old
man lay in tho large room, iuto which the front
door opened direetly, so that the stranger ad-
vanced at once townrd the group eround the
bed.

His harsh faco secmed in ifl-keeping with the
faces by which be wes surrounded, and as he
recognized Irving, a gleam of anger nade it
appear wn-fold wurse,  The latter was the first
ta break the silence, and advancing o-step, de-
manded tho bosincss of the intruder.

#]I lwve coms for onc of my family,” was the
cool and quict reply.

‘ None of your family aro hore.”

“ Ars you quite certuin "

There was a sneer ju the tone of the question
that was provoking beyond endurance.

“There is no one hero who would admit the
possibility of a coanectionh with youw.”

“Possibly I mnay convince you otherwise.
Whose family deea that youny lady belony to 2”

“To mine.,” It wos the decp yoice of the
old man that replied  Irving for the moment
socmed inclined Lo dispute this, but paunded as
the stranger {who, it ia of course understood,
was his furmer antagonist) again spoke,

“Whose duughter is sho? Not yours, old
man, certainiy."

“ By what right do you come here to ques-
tion thue 7" demanded Irving, now prowiog ex-
cited.

* By what right do you question me?" wns
the reply, agnin with o sneer.

“By the right of the strouger over the
weaker,” said Irving, seizing him by the throat,
aud shaking him furiously as he dragged him
toward the door,  “Out of thia house,” and he

dashad the dowr vpen and seni him flying inte
the darksess, Buot with the fierceness of a
tiger e sprang hack, before the door was closed,
and epoke, or rather shouted,

“I will go, lut not without my dauglter.”

All were sturtled ; but the old rmon most of
all. He mised himself with dificuity, but with
unnsual strength, and gazed into the fazo of the
vikitor,

“#That face, those eyes, that brow, that
strangely-marked forehead—all were hers and
her father's—all alike. And Kate. Strange
that I never saw it before, It must be so!”

Ie wos muttering oll this Lo himsslf, ond
then spoke aloud :

“ Who are you, that have so little respoct for
a0 old man's death-bed "

* Ask that boy yonder. He keeps track of
me Letter than I of inyself. What wus my last
name, yYoung maa?”

“IWho is he, George?”

 Richard Strong, alias Bmih, aliaa Thomp.
s0m, olias Bearesby, The Scoresby is hLis oldeat
neme.”

The old man trembled s il in an agne, hut
st length resumed his questioning.

*Dy what right do you cleira my child ¥

“ A her father.”

‘And Low?”

* Much the usual woy.
hesband.”

“Who was her mother 7"

*““The daugliter of the school-teacher in
M——, old Jonathan Strong”

“ Tight,” suid the old man; *wnd where did
yon leavo ber "

I saw her lost in A—0

*Right ogrin. ‘What led you to dosert her?"

#“Degert i & harsh word. I was poor, out
of money. I went to look for sotue.  When I
resurned she wag gone.”

* Your search wes long. Four yean absence
mwight well txcuse Ler for belicving you had
abatdoned her. What becamns of her 2"

*“I know not."”

* Did you wake no inquiries "

*Yos; but in ¥nin.”

“ITow kuow you thet this is her ehild?”

“By lher perfect likeness w her mother, 1
saw her in a coucert-room in New York last
week. I knew ler then s my child. I found
your sddress on the hotel books. I came here.
On my way I learned thic she was your adopied
child. Thea I knew of 4 certainty that she was
mine. I ean not misiake that fave.”

% Her wother was very besutiful. You must
have loved her once 7

The dark festurcs of the visitor had relaxed
into an expression of intercst during this con-
versation, and at this question he was visibly
startled, and his hand sought a chair, whereon
he leaned ad e replied somewhat musingly,
and in a mare pentle voice, '

“Yes I loved hor. God knows I loved her.
Once—yes, always. I kuow aot under what
strange delusion I left her. She loved ma too

I was heyr mother's
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well; better far than I deserved. Her whole
sonl wad mine. For me she forgot father, moth-
er, God. And I forgot her. Yes, I loved har.
Cau any of you tell me her fate ?”

There was n pitiable beseeching in his face
and voice as he looked now argund him, He
was changed wholly for the time.

“ Bho died in this house, in yonder reom.”

He stoggered aa if he bad reccived a blow,
and then for a minnte looked wildly aronud as
i bho saw a ghostly presence.

“May I go in there?™

Mrs. Armstrong silently led the way, without
thinking of a light He followed, and she leit
bim alone. For a few minutes there was deep
silence in the room. The elder did naot sick
back on his pillew, but remained watchiag the
door, from which at lengith the wisitor issued,
walking as if opaware of where he was, or
whither he was going. .As his roving eye be-
held Katherine, who stood trembling with pain-
ful horror at the discovery of such a futher, he
started aoddenty, looked wildly at her, and fell
into a chair, sobhing violently. The strong man
was apparently heari-hroken. The elder’s voice
intarrupted the sitence.

“You are moved strangely.”

“Not strangely. For I bave fonnd the grave
of all my early hopes; I have found a dend wife
and a living child.”

# Richard Delavan—" Ho started at the
name, and the old man, how convinced of his
correct surmisca, and trembling anxiously at the
strange position in which be found himself, con-
tinged: “Yon have found more. Look in my
face. I am old—very old, More than ecighty
yoars are weighing on me here, hat my memory
is clenr and hrighL It is now sixiy years since
L held an infant in my arms, but for one instant,
and then it was stolen from me, and I maver anw
my child again, For the mother of that child
I had no affection. She had no intellectto win
love. Bat the child I loved in memery. For
sixty years I have loved that child with growing
affection. 'They told me hie was dcad, and for
awhile I believed it. But instinctivo love de-
nied the story, and I sought him long and with
tears. I marricd my first love, my only love,
my good and faithful wife yunder, who has Leen
to me nn sngel of comfort all these long sad
years. [ concealed this atory from her, [ eon-
cealed from her that I had over held another in
my srms; that I had & son somewhero on earth.
Bhe has forgiven me my sin. But God has pun-
ished me, Even na the light of heaven is burst.
ing on me, I hove found that son, and I leave
him, a deserter of hia wife nnd child, & traitor
1o his family, an enemy to his Godl.”

“ Who—where—what doca he mean?” ex.
claimed the stranger, springing to his side, ns
the old man sank oo his pillow. No ohe elee
understood, but in a low whisper, husky, and in-
sudibtle w cothers, he told the siory to Delavan,
or Richanl Armstrong, ns he seemed now enti-
tled to he called, and who recognized his father
in the dying ofd man,

It was now painfally evident that the excite-
ment of this scens was too great for the elder,
and that the hour of departure had arrived.

The wife was seated on the bedaide, with her
white, thin bhasod on her huosband's forehead,
while large tesrs were fast dropping (rom her
eyes. The old man emiled on her a gloriom
emile, and whispered, while she leaned forward
Lo hear:

“ Barah, before God and bie angels, in whome
presence I now stand, thongh you see them not,
I never loved.but you, and I have loved you with
faith{ul love.”

She leaned forward and kiseed his forehend,
and =eid spme words inanditle to any hut his
ears, whereat he smiled agnin.

‘ Kete, my darling child, may God keep youn
safe forever!”™ and he looked at her, and she
underatood all that he wonld have said more.

“ Richard "

Ha knelt nt the bedside,

# My son"™—and the old men paused ms hs
uttered those words, which ko might have csed
for pixty years, hut now spoke for the fimt time
in all his Jife, and they sounded so pleasantly
that he repeated them egain and agmin. “ My
son—my son—my son— I—God—Richard—
Our Father—which—an—in—heaven—" And
& smile now took rapturous possesmion of his
countenance, and he looked at his wife, his
dear old wife, and went away with her face Inst
in his memory ; last of the years of his waiting,
laboring, sortowing; last of his earthly vision
—sole eerthly pessession that he took with him
Lo heaven.

The remainder of this history is hrief. The
farm passed by the will to the possession of Kate,
who, with her hosband, tock np her residence
on it. ‘The widow, amply provided for, lived
peacefully with her child for a few months, and
then departed to the company she loved better.
Richiard Delavan, humhled and subdeed, broke
down in health and intellect. Alrendy advanced
in years, hic entered prematurely info a second
childhood, and, afier a few ycars of imbecility,
died in his daughter’s house, and was buried at
tho side of his wife.

LADY "BLESSINGTON AND COUNT
'UORSAY.*

FORa period of some twenty years, ending in

1849, the most coveled entrés in London
wos that of the brilliant and fashionable circie
over which Lady Bleamsingron presided nt Sea-
moro Place and Gore House. Thongh Holland
Houove still opened its hospitable doors to gl
whom fame or telent raised above the crowd,
snd the splendid gifts so beantifully commem-
orated by Maraulay still graced the host and
hostess of that noble mansion; though Lady
Charleville had her set of lions and celebrities,
chosen from every party in politics and every
walk in art; both wers for & time eclipsod by

* A Memoir of the Literary Life and Corrsondencs of
the Countess of Blesslogion. By o B Maopzy, £ vola
Portradt  Jort publisbed by Harper snd Prothers



the attractions of Beamore Place. Laboring
under the heavy disadvantage of exclusion from
ferale society, and unable to cope with her
rivals in expenditure, Lady Blessingion had
contrived from the start o rob them of the
brightest stars of their firmament, and to fill
her own rooms with all that was best worth
knowing in the London world. There, in sa-
lons overflowing with art and loxnry, were to
be seen the poets whose books lay on every
table; there travelers who had explered the
farthest racaases of the earth; there statesmen
at whose nod armies were ready to march,
flosts to sail; there were Ilickens, Dulwer,
Thackeray, good-homoredly banleriog each otb-
er, or chatting over a plot for & new novel
That tall handsome man, conversing in so
empressé a4 manner with Henry Bulwer, the
brother of the novelist, is the great Russian,
Demidoff, as distingaished by his taleots ag by
his wealth. Beside him eitse alone, staring
gloomily from onder thick cyebrows at the
gueats, the French exile, Lonis Napoleon, the
friend and protéyd of the Conntess; and not far
distant may be seen the elegant figure of Count
I¥Oreay, like George IV, ‘*the most perfect
gentleman of his time.” Asia is representod
by & genuine Indian prince, the Baboo Dwar-
kanauth Tajore, the descendant of one af the
five Brahmins of Bengal ; cheerfully promixing,
13 nsual, to head & subscription to rebuild a
church or reliave distressa; scon to die, and to
be buried in orthodox England like a dog, with-
ont funeral service, or even 8 mourner save his
son. Lolling on a ecfa, playing with his crutch,
* Rejected Addresaey” Smith lets off puns and
Jjokes by the score; while, at the oppuosite side
of the room, Monsieur Julien & jeune, once
Robaspierre’s secretary, now a poor old exile,
and s favorite hott of D'Orsay’s, reads, for the
twentioth time, his ** Chagrins Folitiques™ with
tearful eye and broken voice, to & koot of lis.
teners choking with internal mirth, Strangers
are there teo, Americens, Italinns, Germans,
every one who has soarod above the comnmon
kerd of mankind, and has come to Londen to
lionize and eee the liong. Surronnded hy & group
of eager lislenery, in & decp nrm-chair sits thoe
Conntess hemsclf, with a footstood ot her feet,
on which Tom Moore is privileged to perch him-
self, Iler beauty is not dazzling; winning is
the better word, A smile ploys on her featnres,
and her rich Irish tips part constantly in merry
Inughter. Her figure inclines to embonpoint;
but such iz i1 feultless symmetry, thut even a
Greek senlplor would have found it hard to
criticise. Her dress is, of course, perfect; with
Coant D'Orasy as an adviser, how could it be
otherwise ?

Buch was Marguerite, Counntess of Blessing-
ton, in the hour of her glory, snd as she ap-
peared to thoss whe visited her between 1881
and 1848. If her position was enviable, not so
were the years which preceded or followed it.
Her life had three phases; it is doubtful whether
the happinesa and fameo of the eccond otomed
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for the misery of the first or the anguish of the
last.

She wes born at & place called Knockbrit, in
Tipperary Coanty, Ireland, and was the daugh-
ter of & “ country gentleman™ named Power, who
was as unlike a geoteman os possible. Her
mother's family, who had been stanch Roman
Catholics, and foes to the woion of Ireland and
England, had peid the usual peoalty of their
opiniona by being huuted, or shol, or hanged,
when the Protestants hed nothing better to do.
On the other hand, her father was a fierce par.
tisan of the nnion, and carried hia prejudice so
far a8 to taunt his wife with being ¢ the dangh-
ter of a convicted rebel.” He was, we are told,
“p fair sample of the Irish country gentleman
of some sixty years ago;” loved horses, dogs,
claret, and poteen; was “much given to white
cravats and top-boota ;" never paid his dehts, or
spent an evening &t hotne when he could help
it; and was known throughount the country by
the expressive nicknome of ** Shiver-the-frills
Power.,” He had been a Catholic, hot became
a Protestant to please the English partr, and
again reverted to his carly faith when he had
nothing more to expect from his patrons. In
his youth he had scld butter and Hour; after-
ward he set np a newspaper; failed in that, and
got an appointment as mugistrate ; was removad
for brutality ; finally relapsed into o mere drunk-
en sot, dependent oo his doughter for sapport,
and died boasting that he hed drunk fivo tum-
blers of punch tho night before.

An incident in his magisterinl career painta
thoe mon, and illustrates the country and the
times. The county of Tipperary swarmed with
whet wero called “rebets;” and Power, in his
full-blown dignity, wos particularly active in
hunting them down. Near his housc lived o
widow and her son, whom he smapected.  One
night the Intter etarted to go to tho smith's to
mend his pitchfork.  “Johnuy dear,” anid his
old mother from her door, as he went, “jt's too
late to go, maybo Mr. I'ower and the yeomen
are ont,” ' Never fear, mother,” replied the
lad, “I'll only leave the fork and come back
immediately; you know I can't do without it
to-motrow.”  On the road, the first person he
met was the redoubtable Power, on liorseback,
accomponied by his son and a servant.  Terri-
fied nt the sight, the Iad began to run; where-
upon ower took delihejate nim ot him with a
horee-pistol, and shot him throogh tbo body,
The magistrate then placed his captive on horse-
back behind his servant, bound him to the sad-
dle, and rode into Clonmel.  Lady Blessingion
“long remembered with horror the sight of the
wounded man mounted behind tho servant aa
the party entored tho steble-yard of her fathers
house ; pale and ghastly, his head sank on his
braaat, his strength apparently guite exhausted,
his clothes steeped in hlopd.,” The poor crea-
turo died during the night; and next morning,
according to custom, the bedy was exposed at
the court-house “as & warning to other rebels.”
The widow, his mother, waited hour after hoor
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for his return in anguish Inexpressible; when
moming came, she set out on foot for Clonmel,
to seek Llidings of her lost pon. The first sight
that met her eye was his bleeding body hangiog
on the rebels’ stand. With s shriek, ste fainted,
and wns carried 1o the house of s charitable
neighbor, * She had,” saye a writer, tonchingly,
“no one now of kin to help her, no one at home
to mind her, and she was unable to mind her-
self. Scarcely any one, out of Ryan's house,
cared for her or apoke about her. Nothing
moro was heard of her or hers,” Some gentie-
men in the neighborbood, by great exertions,
hed Power brought to trial for the murder; but
he was acquitted without hesitation by the
honest jury.

With such a father, and a mother who ap-
pears to have been a wenk, lLelpiess woman,
little Marguerite Power owed littlo to her {amily.
A poor little, pale, sickly child, she grow 1o
girlhood without any of the pleasures or com-
forts most chiidren find in their bome. Her
imagination wos vivid, and she loved to collect
other c¢hildren around hoer to teil them sories;
bot her pnrents aneercd ot the Amusement.
The mormning the family Ieft Knockhrit, she ran
out into the garden and picked a hunch of
flowers, to carry away in remembrance of the
place; Lut she knew po well and dreaded so
much the temper of her father and his friends,
that the Jitfle memento wos carefully hidden in
her pocker. The only friend ehe had was a
Miss Dwyer, a governess, who appeam to have

-been a sensible woman, and tricd, as best she
¢ould, to sympathise with the lonely.precocions
child.

At the age of fouricen her futher sold her to
a captein in the British army, named Fanmer,
'Chere was s refreshing Lionesty sboat the whela
wransaction, Farmer knew she disliked him;
lier father knew it, and knew, moreover, that he
wad & Lulf-mad, brutal wretceh, who ought net to
liave been intrusted with the lioppincsd of n
dog. All the parties understood cach other
perfectly.  Power wented money, Furmer was
rich, aitd the marringe was celebraed—the pros-
ent Lonl Hardinge, commpnder-inchief of the
British army, ollcisling as groomeman. As
Mrs. Former, little Marguerite soon hecame a
woman under the hot-house preasure of misory
and ill-tremtment. At times, her husband was
quita insane, and she trowbled at the sight of
him; nt others, apparently from sheer bretality,
he would “wtrike her on the face, pinch hertill
her arms wero black and blue, Jock her up when
he weot abroad,” and while e was drinking at
the mess, would “leave her without food titt
she woa almost fumished” Drivon to despair
by his crueltics, she at length fled for refuge to
her father’s, sud was received most ungraciously
by her worthy parent.  Her husband, compelled
to scll out shortly afterward, determined 1o go
to Indin, and commanded his wife to accom-
pany him thither. On her positive refusal, he
gave it out thar their separation had been owing
to Ler misoondiuct—an atrocious calumny ; for

Lkowever imprudent che may have been aflar.
ward, her demeanor while under Ceptain Farm.
er's roof wes irreproacheble. Twelve yeary
afterward, this fellow wes carousing in the
debtors’ prison et the Fleet, in London, with s
party of jovial companions, They had drunk
four gquarts of rum, and Captain Farmer ross
to go. One of the party, hy way of a joke,
locked the door; Farmer opensd the window,
and threatened to jump to the ground. While
on the window-ledge he lost Lis balance. ¥ar
some instants he hong by his fingers 10 the
ledge, calling loudiy for help; hus hia fricnds
were too drunk to render any amistance, and
he fell heavily to the groand. Four days afier-
ward he died in hospital.

Husband end father had many points iz com-
mon. Yoor Mm, Farmer endured ehlmost as
much at the hands of the one aa the other, She
whs gocomplished and attractive ; and wes con-
sequently “locked upon as en interloper in the
house, who interfered with wthe prospects and
advoneement in life of her simer.” Aftar a
time she was po piainly mads to feel this, thet
abe loft her father's, and led a somewhat vage.
bond life for a peried of nice yeara, living first
with ono friend, then with another; ibank{ol
for apy home, and accommodating herself to
any compruions. In 1817, the period of her
husband’s death, she was living with her brother
in London. There she had met Mouotjoy,
Count of Blesipgton, an Irish noblemao, with s
dashing peraon, an old title, and an exceediogly
moderate allowance of hruins, * He had Leep
led to balieve his talenta were of the first order
for the stage ;" and accordingly affected theatri-
els, haunted green-rooms, lived amonyg actors
and actresscs, and spent his time in designing
and superiolending thestrical costnmes. He
had his picture taken ms one of the herocs of
Agincourt—probably io Shokspecre’s Henry ¥.
—and filled his rooms with stage propertics of
every kind. He was fond of “ parts which re-
quired to be gorgeously appareled ;" played the
green koight in * Valentine and Qrson ;" and
wos remombered by his tenants a3 ¢ a fine net.
or,” whother comic or tragic they could not say,
Lue “tho dresses he wore were very grand and
fine.,” Some years previously he bLad been
much annoyed by the perverse vitality of a Ma-
jor Drown, who would not make his wife =
widow, preparatory to becoming Lady Blessing-
ton: thus campelling bis lordskip to go to the
expensa of reparato apartioents fur her.  How-
ever, in 1812, the ohnoxious Brown did give up
the ghost, his affectionate relict became Lady
Blessington, and died shortly afrerward. Mount-
Joy's grief was equal 10 any thing on the mod-
ern or ancient stage. He had » room < fitted
up at enormous cost™ in his residence at Duob-
lin, in which the coffin, * sumptiously deco-
roted,” was placed by “a London undenaker
of ¢minence, attended by six professional fe-
male moarners, suitably attired in monrning gRe-
menw, and grouped in becoming attitndes ed-
mirshly roguisted ;" when his frieuds callod, tha
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nndertaker, having * gone throngh the dismal
ceremony” of conducting them to the catafalque,
#in a low tone expreased a hope that the armnge-
ments wora to the eatisfactlon of the risitor.”

ree vcars and o baif after this splendid af-
filction, and four monthe after Caprain Farm.-
er's deoth, Lord Blessington led his widow to
tha altar,

It wan a manling change for Marguerite.
From poverty and friendlesaness she found her-
setl in o moment elevated into the highest
society, surrounded by clegence and luxury,
and worshiped by a man who, whatever were
the fanlis of his head, possessod a warm and
pgenerous heart. With an income exceeding
$100,000 & year, a parson whose charms were
even ton years afterward regarded as irresist-
fble, and wit and powers of faacination that have
rarcly been excelled, Lady Bieasington scemed to
hrva passed from the lowest depths of domestic
saffering to the higheat pinnacle of worldly bap-
piness. The wosld smiled on lier. 5he com-
plained of the sumpinousness of tho boudeir
Mountjoy had prepared for her uwse, Crnning
and Caatleraagh, Palmersion and Itussell, Kem-
ble and Wilkio, Dr. Parr, aud the poet Rogers,
were constantly guests at hor table.  Ier repu-
tation ad a hostess was already eatablished.

Among tha crowdd of notabilitics whe throng-
ed her drawing.room, none could compere, as o
man of fashion, with an exceedingly handscme
youth whe had just crossed from I’aris, and was
making his début in Eaglish society, This was
Alfred, Coant D'Ortny; whom Byron has de-
scribed a3 o Cupidon déchnad, and who vied, in
paint of accomplishments, with “ the Admimble
Crichion.” Hia extraordinary boauty, joined
to fascinating manners, and wit for above the
avernge oven in Paris, renderod him even at
this time—he was barely twenty-one—a lioe at
the West Ead,  1Half the ladles in Londoen fought
about him. Lady Blessingion carried off the
prize, anl bore him in trinmph with her e
Italv. So eaptivating was the Count that the
indy'a feelings were shared by her husband; it
was hard to say whether © Alfred” were the
greater fuvorite with Monntjoy or with his wife.
The fatter never suffered him to wander from
her side; the former wouald not reat till Lhe
Count became a member of his family. By his
first wifs, Lthe lady Brown, Lord Ilessington
had two daughters, then at boarding-schoot in
Ireland, the eldest of whom was fourtcen; he
made a will, in which he bequeathed the Lulk of
his fortuna to Count d'Orsay, on condition that
he married one of thom. 1le was unrestricted
in his choice. Preased Uy the eolicitations of
the infatnated father, 1)’Oreuy chose the vonn.
ger, wwho had been born in wediock; she wns
sont for, and arrived at Nupies, whero tho Bless-
ingtons were staying, preparcd to obey her fa-
ther's orders.  Such perfect gentlemen as Couut
D'rsay soldom condeacend to be good hns-
bands: Jittle Harriet, pale and rcserved in her
manner, was treated like a school-girl both hy
ier hushand and ber family, slighted in societr,

and repelled by all from whom she had & right
Lo expoct sympathy and confidence. Not &
word of complaint did she utter when her fas-
cinadng husband suggested & quiet separarion,
and drove ber into eolitude, while ke reveled in
the deliglts of fashionable life with her father
and her mother-in-taw. This was the man of
whom Charles Dickons said, that * the world
of fashion left his heart unapoiled.” -

Afver several years of elegnnt loisure in Italy,
the Blessingtons and Count 1X’Orsay retnmed
to Paris. His lordship-—stili exercised by Lis
craving for display—furnished his residence *in
a style of mors than Eastern magnificence,” as
Mr. Mapshall woald have it.  For the guidance
of ambitions residenws of Fifth Avence, it may
be saitf thes “ Lady Blessington's bed, which
wag silvered inatead of giit, rested on the backs
of two silver swans, so exquisitely sculptured
that every feather was in alto refievo, and locked
o8 fleecy as thoss of the living hird. The re-
cess in which it was placed wos lined with whito
fluted silk, bordered with hloe ambossed lace.
A silvered sofa stood opposito the fire-place,
and near it & most inviting bergdre.  An escri-
toire oecopied one panel, B bookstand the other;
and & rich coffer for jewels formed a pendant
to & similar one for lace or India shawl., A
carpet of uncot pile of s pals blne, a silver
lamp, and & Psyche glass—the ormaments sil-
vered to correspond with the decorations of
the chamber—completed the fornitare.”

A bedroom for a queen, mssuredly. Ales!
hardly bhad ‘ory most gallant of gallant hns-
bands" pot the last touch to this bower of taste,
when n fit of apoplexy carried him off, and Lady
Blessington found herself within an ace of in-
solvency. Like most Irish nollemen, Blewing-
ton had lived far above his means. His widow
coutrived Lo secure o jointnre of 10,000 a year,
and with this and Count 1'Orsay she removed
to London, ieaving her magnificent establish-
ment st Parie and the Montjoy estates to her
hastand's creditors.

She had sct her heart upon reling society—
not mere dancing nnd dinner-eoting society, hut
men of fashicn, intellect, and fame. Accond-
ingly she took a handsome house in Beamore
Ptace, furnished it splendidly, and Legan, as of
old, to draw arcund her all that was notable or
distingnished in the English mctropolis, Her
invitations soon beeame the mage.  Statesmen,
poeots, orators, novelists, painters, foreign noble-
man, ate off her mahogany, aud clustered round
her chair of en evening. A stranger had scen
nothing tll ho had heen received at Senmore
Flace ; an author waa not sure of fame till lic
had been presented to Lady Blessington, and had
been assured of her approval. Thongh ladics
waoald not visit her, and scandal was rife on tho
salject of Count D'Ormay, sho reigned suprema
uver the most intellectnal men in England.

1t was impossible to live as she did on 10,000
a vear. Connt I'Orsay could not assiat her, for
ho too wae in difficnitiea, led nn idle life, and
woa copstantly obliged to dodge writa cbuained
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agalnst him by angry boot-makera and tailors,
Lady Blessington resolved to eke out her income
by literary labor. Ten years before, when in
the height of her splendor, she bad published a
couple of books, containing sketches of society,
which had realised between them s profit of
about & hundred dollars. She now related her
“Conversations with Lord Byron,” in e series of
papers in Colbern's New Monrhly Magnsine, for
which she was well paid. Immediately afterward,
ehe published a couple of three-volume novels of
slender metit; but Longman complained that
they would not ecll. She was more fortunats in
an humbier walk of letiers. At that time (1833)
annuals were all the rage. An enormons de-
maud had sprung up for bandsome-looking books,
with gilt edges, rich binding, and sieel plates;
the contents were immaterial, but thoss sold the
beat which contained the mast prose or poctry
by “persons of qoality.” Jondging from the
prices peid for manuscripis, thess annuals must
liave been very profitable to the pnblishers:
when Mocre was in the height of his glory, the
proprieior of The Reepsale offered him $3000
for one hundred and twenty linea of verse. Lady
Blessington began to write for annacls, and had
no difficulty in obtaining the cditorship of two of
the most ful— The Reepaake, ond Heath's
Book of Rery. Her literary associations and
her ¢laims on her guests enabled her to secure
a far higher clase of contributors than uwsoaliy
wrote for periodicals. When she edited the
Book of Beanty, such authors as Bulwer, Barry
Corowall, Disraeli, Bernal, Lady E. Stuarm
Wortley, W, 8. Landor, Marryatl, Grace Agui-
lar, Viscount Castlereagh, Lord Morpeth, and
others of equal note contributed regularly to its
pages. We find in her correspondence Sir YWill-
iam Gell apologizing fdr having sent nothiog in
the shape of mennscript “for the annual,” but
promising & sketeh of Moorish poetry, ete. By
thus taxing her friends, who were only too happy
to ohlige ber, the Countess contrived to make
what 0 a person of more simple astes wonld
Liave been @ fair income.  Jerdan supposes that
she “enjoyed from her pen, for many years, an
amount sumewhere midway between £2000 and
£3000 per annum.”  This is probobly exagger-
ated; buot her sister, Miss Power, states pusi-
tively that her income from letlers oflen ex-
ceoded £1000 a year. TWhen Hood starved,
Meore almost begged, and Chorles Lamb com-
pared embrocing letters as a profession to throw-
ing ooe's seif from the Tarpeian rock, this wasnot
50 bad for a lady who never preiended to any
thing higher than taste, prace, and jivelincas.
Besides ber receipts from the anouals, she wrote
sketches for magazines and three-volume novels,
none of which appear to have been profitable to
the publishers, though the anthoress was well
paid. They wercin general illustrationy of the
socicty in which she had moved, not devoid of
a cerlain piquancy, byt decidedly feeble in char-
acters sod plot.  ‘ Strnthern,” for which she
received §3000, had a brief euccess; so had
* Marmaduke Herbert ;" but the best books she

wrote were her “Idler in Italy” end *Idler in
France,” which showed her best parts to advant-
age, and are still read, Latrerly, however, the
publishers were shy of works from her pen, She
writes to s friend who solicited her to sell &
manuseript of his, that she can not persnsYa
the trade to undentake her own.

We have renched the clote of the second
period of Lady Blessingion’s life.  The rest is
gleomy enough, In 1644, the mania for en.
nuals died out, and the editor of the Book of
Beouty found herself $5000 a year poorer by
the change in the public taste, Retreachment
scems never to have occurred to her, She had
removed to Gore House, and improved oo the
eagnificence of Seamore ['lace; her malons
were still crowded hy literati and politiclana;
Count D'Orsay was atill the same lary, sptendid,
useless, accomplished gentleman, driving the
London ladies and the London tradesmen to
distraction, and assisting Ledy Blessington lo
do the honora of her drawing-room.  She had
lost a large sum hy a rebbery; nearly an much
Ly the failure of Heath the engraver. Colbumn
wrote Lo eay that he bad lost forty pounds by
her Jost work, and must deeline publishing any
thing more from ber pen. Energetic and in-
dustrious sa ever, she chiained & sort of connee.
tion with the Daly Ners, and agreed o fur-
nish fashionable intelligence ; bat the arrange-
ment did not lest six montha, She wrote a
tale for a Sunday paper, but the remuneration
was too small to be of any servico to her. Mis-
fortune had marked her for its own. Liide
thought they who assembled each evering in
ber splendid =alon, and did homage to the
wonderful charm of her comversation, and the
winning grace of her manner, that her heart
wes still sore from the carcs of the moming,
and that Lehind the Juxury profusely seattered
argund tbem lorked poverty and muin.  Them
wera few to whom was intrusted the painful se-
cret that Gore ITouse was in a state of blockede
by sheriif's officers, and that D'Omay dared
not walk out in daylight for fear of Leing ar-
rested. ‘The evil day, however, conld not al-
ways be postponed.  An exccution for $20,000
was [ut in by a denler in lace and fancy goods,
and though a temporary errangement was cf-
fected by friends, hosis of other creditors press-
ed equally for paymeny, and the crash ceame.
Twenty-seven years before, Lady Biemsingion
had commenced her literary coreer by descrit-
ing an suction of furniture at a fashionahle resi-
dence in tho West End of London; her de-
seription was now verified ot Gore House, The
collection of oljects of art and virtu which it
contained were hardly surpassed in any paloce
in the lund; and verr many of them were en-
deared to their owner by associations of friend-
ship aed affecdon, Sbe could not benr to ses
them sold, cnd fled to Pans. Count D'Orsay
had preceded her with a singie portmantean.
OFf sll her friends Thackeray was the only one
who secmed renlly affected by the scene nt the
Ruction.
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She had siill her jointure of $10,000 & year,
which might have becn amply sufficient for her
wants. DBut one who bes filled the position of
leader of society for ninctcen years, requires
something more than food, dress, and shelter.
She “employed bher time in furnishing new
apartmencs, buying fuxuries, embellishment,
and comforis;” end doubdess found her means
scanty enongh. Moreover, the bsunl conse-
quences of loss of fortunc nwailed her. Old
friends forgot ber. Those who had been coustant
guests at her tahle spoke of her as the defunct
Lady Dlessington. Every one knows that Lhe
world always deals thus with the unforiunate;
hut no one feels it the less keenly. Lady Bless.
ington’s heart broke ender her sorrows. In the
strength of her youth she bad endured the bru-
tality of a savage hushand, and the unkindness
of a wretched father; but her spirit had lost its
elasticity, She could bear up no longer. The
hour of atoncment for a life of splendid sin had
come.

The brilliant D'Qrsay was living in Paris, de-
voting himself to art, and expacting prefermeut
of same kind from his former friend, Prince
Louis Napoleon, then President of the Freach
repablic. It came not. Tho I'resident paid
many atlentions to Lady Blessington, hut made
no offer of assistanca to 1'Orsny.  This neglect
preyed upon her mind a3 well wa hiw, and add-
ed a pang to the sufferings caused by her own
troubles. She had long suffered from dibeass of
the lhenrt; in June, 1849, naxiety brought the
malady to & crisis, and she died in a fow bours.

D'Orsay never recovered the blow, Iis health
had already heen affected by chagrins and dis-
appointment ; from tho day of Lady Blessing-
ton's death it declined visibly, He lingered for
three years, a prey to o severs spinal complaint,
and much straitened in his circumstances ; hay-
ing lost with his life’s friend the Lest part of
himself, and vainly endeavoring 1o scok from
art ‘' surecase of sorrow.”  Mr. Madden visited
him a few weeks before his death, and says he
“found him evidently sicking, in tho last stage
of discase of the kidneys, complicated with
spinal comptaint, The wreck only of the beau
D¥Orsay way there, e was able to sit up and
to walk, though with difficulty and evidently
with pain, about lis room, which wos at once
his studio, reception-room, and sleeping apart-
ment.  He burst out ¢rying when [ entered the
room, and continued for a length of time so
much affected that he conld linedly speak to
me.  Gradually he beecame composed, and
talked about Lady Blessington’s death; bat all
the tima with tears pouring down his pale, wan
face, for even then his fentures were death-
stricken, He sgid, with marked emphasis, ¢ In
loting her I lost every thing in this world—she was
te me @ nother! a dear, dear mother! a true lov-
ing wotker to me” While he uttered theso words
he sobbed and eried like a child. And refer-
Ting to them, he again said, “You wnderstand
nie, Madden'” Death finally roleased him, in
Auvgust, 1832, a few weeks after Louis Napo-

teon had appointed Lim Iirector of she Fine
Arne,

He was generous, maoly, good-natured ; pos-
sessing talents of & high order and taste that has
long served as s standard, Yet he wes & party
to & nefarious marriage which blighted the hap-
piness of an innocent child, nbandened his wife,
cheated his ereditore, and lived scandalously.
She had o moat kindly disposition, warm fesl-
ings, exquisitc tact, and remarkable talents de
sociétd, 1ler fanlts are before the reader.

It seems to have been her destiny to illuntrate
her own books, One of the most suceessful of
her novels u entitled “The Victims of Soclety,”

THE SECOND BABY.
BETWEEN tha first baby and the second

what a falling off is there, my countrywo-
men! Notin intrinsic value, for the second may
chance to be ** a3 pretty a piece of flesh as any
in Messina,"” bt in the imaginary value with
which it is invested by its nearest kin and more
distapt femnle belongings. 'The coming of the
firat baby in & houseliohl creates an immense
sensntion ; that of the second ia compnratively
» commonplace affair. The first baby is looked
for with anxiety, nursed with devotion, admired
with enthusiosm, dressed with splendor, and
made to live upon eystem. Baby Number Twe
is not longed for by any one, except, perhaps,
the molher; is nursed as & matter of course, and
sdmired as a matter of courtesy; is dressed in
lhe cast-ofi clothes of Number One, and gets
Initinted ioto life without much ceremcoy or
aystem,

Buch was my reflection the otiier day as I
walched the assembled family weicomo the lit-
tle stranger—the sccond in our houschold: Iam
bnt & bachelor uncle, and my opinion on such
matters may be little werth, bnt it scemed to me
that this sccond child was a great degl snperior
to the firsr, sceing that it way larger, quieter,
nod not neerly so red an his elder brother.
Thereupon, retiring to my acenstomed cormer
of the spacious family parlor, I indniged in va-
rions lucubrations apropos of Labies generally,
and second babies in particular, which I took
care wot to deliver viva voe at the time, but
which I amused myself afterward by committing
to paper, and which I now offer to the reader.

‘* A habe in the houose is a weli-spring of joy,”
saith & maodern philosopher. He speaks from
cxperience, douhtless; and the eayving shows
thet he hath never had misgivings about getting
the daily hread for the hale, or for the mother
that shonid give it suck. Yes, to people with
health, pesce, and competence, s bebe in the
bogse is a well-spring of joy ; hut to people who
am indigent, harussed, and of doubtful health,
I fesr it ie n well-spring of something very dif-
ferent.

1 koow I sholl secm like an old brute of a
bachelor to sentimeotal Indics, married and sin-
gle, for srying such things; but this is & tand
of freedom of speech, where ¥ o man may speak
the thing he will.,” And this I «/ say, on be-
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half of the poor babies themselves, that if they
had ony sense at all, they would wish they ked
never been born—at all events, the tecond wonld,
and every succeeding bahy of the aforesaid un.
hopeful parentape. The first bahy is generally
weleome, even to parents who are donbiful abont
the morrow's meal. It Ainge & poetry over their
poverty; theyr look on it with unuttereble love,
with tender respect, ag a charge committed to
their trust by God himaelf, as a renewnl of their
own lives—a mystic bond of love that no time,
and perhaps not even etornity iwelf, can vntie,
It fs & new and wondorful thing! They cent
get familiar with the wonder of it! Its whole
little being is n marvelous work ; and the hearts
of the parents, especially of the mother, glow
with the purest ecstasy when they take it in their
arms, and think: * This is my child, my own
Hesh and blood! From the care snd the love
of this creatnre nothing, I thank God, ¢an eet
me free I” Soitis with the fimt child. Indeed,
one would think no child hed ever beem bhorn
into the world before, when one listana to &
couple tniking of their first-born during its first
year. To them it {5 ng it was to Adem and Eve
when they hung together over their infant Cain:
it in & new and grand experionce. Thoughts of
God end Paradise are in it: God is near above
them, amiling hia blessing ; the gates of Paradise
are close at hand, and wide open; and the an-
gels lock forth with sympathiting eyes npon
their jor, Ah! there is scarcely any joy in life
equal to that jov at the hirth of a first child! Tt
never comed again : thore is never anotiier first
child. (¥ coursc, parents will sny and will feel
tims tha second “js very precions;” that “in-
deed they love it as well s the first;” that
“gach child Lrings its full share of love with it;”
 and that
True love In this diffors from gold and clay—
That to divide La not to dako away!:

so that they ean love a dozen ns much es one,
Bat let then: comparo their sensations at the
first birth with their pensalions at the second,
and if they have any faculty of self-observance,
be snre they will acknowiedge s wide differ-
ence; to the love of tha child itself, in the one
case, ia superndded the novelty of parentage.

But it by no means follows, that because tha
firat child crestes so mach more vivid a sensa-
tion in the houschald than the second, it de-
serves to be loved more. As a general rule, yon
w1l Aind the second child, in various ways, su-
perior to the firt—often enperior to all the soc-
ceeding children, where the family is numerons.
‘The iaw nnd socicty give the prefereneo to eld-
eat sons nnd daughters; fairy tules invarighly
give the preference fo the yonngest. 1 set my-
self, in this particular, against both the existing
social system and the wont and nsage of fairy-
land, and think the second child is gepernlly
the best, physically, intellecteally, and morally.
With all due consideration for the Octarias and
Septimuses, for Sextus and Quintus, and with
the uvanail undne consideration for Mr. Primus
and my Lady Una, I contend that their second

brother or sister is likely w exce! them all. T
am not prepered to go to the stake as 5 martyr
for this opinion, but I am prepared to wield &
pen in its defense, and now add a few of the
strongest argumenta in its favor.

In the first plare, o second child of ordinery
parents tolerably well off, benefits in infaney and
childhood by the experience thoy prined with
the first. Tlhey try experiments with tha fint;
ask advice of doctors and old tadies; and are 0
anxious fo help narure, that they often hinder
her operations. Tho child is never let alone; it
is elways being when notice of hy some admir-
ing nurse or relative. Now the proverb of the
kitchen, that *a watched pot never boils,” ap-
plics, mwtatis pretandis, to the nursery, and it may
be gaid that ‘e watched baby never thrives”
Bat the second child profits by the exyperiments
made with the i The parents, having dis
covered that “let well alone™ is a safer maxim
than * trast nathing to chance™ in the tase of &n
infant, ore conteot to let Baby Number Twe lie
on the floor sometimes, instead of heing always
in the nrma ; are not anxious to coax it to walk be.
fore it can get upoo its little feet nnd stand; will
allow it to ask for food, inatead of forving food
down ita throst ; are not frightened into foolirh-
ness beoause it looks up to the open sky withoum
a hat on. So, when it can run abont, they do
not monet guard over every motion, remove
from thre child's path every obstacle, and help it
to vvercome every small difficalty ; they have
fearnod that all these acts of love are not so good
for the child as its nequiring habits of self-help
anil sclf-reliance. If they bave any faculty of
provision, they will see that a child who requires
to be watcbed acnd helped all day long, will prob-
ably wont watching and helping when he grows
o man,

Baby Nnmber Two escapes most of the med-
ieines administered to Nomber One, and a great
deal of the dressing—in which respects Babr®
Number T'wo has decidedly the advantage.

Baby Nun:ber Two escapes the evil effects of
flattering tongues, which tell Number One twea-
ty times & day that it is * the sweetest Jtle thing
that ever wes seen.”

Baby Numher Two eseapes the exil effects of
jealous suggestions, such a2, * Ah! your noseis
put out of joint, You're not the only one now!
The new baby is the darling now.”

Bahy Number Two has the adrantago of the
company of an elder brother ot sister: ho learns
n thonsand things more essily in conseguence.
His own voluntary imitation is worth all the di-
rect teaching mothers and norees can give,

Then, again, if Baby Number Two he follow-
ed by more of his kind, he is sare Lo take to
them kindly; as ho has never been the enly one,
he seed no harm in the coming of ** enother, and
mnother, and another.”

It is nlso an advantage to him to play the pro-
tector and the teacher in his tarn: he cares for
the little ones, and is patient with them. Jdon't
deny thet this advantage he shares with his mo-
cinlly-favored elder brother.
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that moment she hed beat yon, You fool, to
write her o letter and ask her pardonl If 1
had been a man I would rather have stramglad
my wife, than have hamiliated myself so before
her. She will pever forgive that blow.”

] wasa mad when I did it; and sha drove me
mad,” says Barnes. # She has the temperef a
fiend, and the ingenity of the devil. In two
years an entire change has come over her, If I
had used a knife to her I shounld not have been
surprised. But it is not with yoa to reproach me
sbout Clara.  Your ladyship found ber for me.”

% And you spoiled her after she waa fonnd,
Sir. Shetold me part of her story that night she
camo to me. I know it is troe, Bames. You
have treated her dreadfully, Bir.”

“I know that she makea my life miserable,
snd thers is no help for it,” eays Bamnes, grind-
ing & cursa between his teeth. " 'Well, well,
no more aboet this, How js Ethel? Gone to
sleep after her journey? What do yoo think,
ma'am, I have brought for her? A proposal.”

 Bon Disu/ You don't mean to say Charles
Belsize was in earnest!” cries the dowager.
“I always thonght it was a—"

“It is not from Lord Highgate, ma'am,” Sir
Barnes said, gloomily. “It is some time since
I have known that he wes not in earnest; and
he knows that I am now.”

“* Gracious goodneas! come to hlows with
him, too? Yoo have not? That would be the
very thing to make the world talk,” says the
dowager, with some anxiety,

“No,” pnswers Barnes. *“He knowa well
enoogh Lhat tbere can bo no open rupture. We
had somo words the other day at s diener he
gave at his own house; Colonel Newcome, and
that young beggmr, Clive, and that fool, Mr.
Hobeon, were there. Lord Highgate was con-
foundedly insolent. He told me that I did not
dare to quarrel with him hecanse of the account
he kept at our honse. I shounld Jike to have
massacred him! She haa told him that I surnek
her—the insolent brute I—he saya he will tell it
st my ¢labs; and threatens personal viclence
to me thers, if I do it again. Lady Eew, I'm
not safe from that man and that woman,” cties
poor Barnes, in an agony of terror.

“Fighting is Jack Belsize's husiness, Barnes
Newcome; baoking is yours, luckily,” said the
downger. * Aaold Lord Highgate wes to die,
and his eldest eon, oo, it is & pity certainly they
had not died a year or two oarlier, and left
poor Clars s&rd Charlea to come together, Yon
should bave married some woman in the so-
rions way; my daughter Waiham could have
found you one, Frank, I am told, and bis wife
g0 on very sweetly together; her mother-in-law
governa the whole family. They heve turned
the theatre back into 8 chapel again : they have
six littke plowboys dressed in surplices to sing
tha service; and Frapk and tho Vicar of Kew-
bory play at cricket with them on holidaya.
Btay, why should not Clara go to Kewbary?”

*Bhe mnd her sister have gnarreled about
this very affair with Lord Highgata. Some

time ago it appeary they had wonla sbomt it
Land when I told Kew that bygones had best ba
bygones, that Highgate was very sweet upon
Etkel now, and that I did not choose to loe
such a good acconnt as his, Kew was very inse-
lent 1o me; hiscondact was blackguardly, ma'am,
quite hlackguardly, and you may be sure but for
onr relationship I wounld have calied him to—"

Here the talk between Barnes and his avees
tresa wee interrnpted by the appearance of Mim
Ethet Newcome, taper in hand, who descended
from the onpper regions enveloped in a shewl.

“How do you do, Barnes? How is Clara?
I long to see my litile nephew, Is he like his
pretty papa?” cries the young lady, giving her
fair cheek to ber hrother.

** Bcotland has agreed with our Newcome
rose,” says Barnes, gallantly. ** My dear Eihel,
I never saw ¥ou in greater beaaty.”

“By the light of one bedroom candle! whas
should I be if the whole room were lighted?
You wonld sea my face then was covered all
over with wrinkles, and quite pale and woe-
begone, with the drearineas of the Scolch jour.
ney. (Oh, what a time we have spent! haven't
we, gmodmamme? I never wish 1 go to s
great castle again; above all, I pever wish to
go to a Tittle shooting-hox. Scotland may ba
very well for men; but for women—allow me
to go to Yaris when next there is talk of &
Beoich expedition. I bad rather be in a board-
ing-school in the Champs Elysdes, than in the
finest eastie in the Highlaods, If it had net
been for a blessed quarrel with Fanny Folling-
tou, I thiok I shounld have died at Glen Sbon-
born.  Havo you seen my dear, dear uncle, the
Colonel? 'When did he aive i™

“Jo he comeF Why is he come ¥ asks Lady
Kew,

“In be come? Look here, grandmamma!l
did you ever ace such a darling shaw!? I found
it in a packet in my room.”

*Well it is beautiful,” cries the Dowager,
bending her ancient nose over the weh. *Your
Colonel is & galont Romme. That must be said
of him; and in this does not quite take afler
the res of the family. Hum! homl Is he
going sway again soon ’

' He has made s fortune, a very considerable
fortune for & man in that renk in life,” says Sir
Barnes, “He can not have Jeas than sixty thog-
sand ponnda.”

¢ Ig that much " asks Ethel.

“*Not in England, at our rate of interest; ut
his money is in India, where he gews & greal
per centage. His income must be five or six
thonsand ponnds, ma'am,” says Barnes, tuming
to Lady Kew.

“# A few of the Indians were in society in my
time, my dear,” says Lady Kew, musingly. “My
fathor has often talked w mwe about Barwell, of
Stanstead, and his house in St Jeames's Hquare;
the man who ordersd ‘more carricles’ when
there were not carriages cnough for bis guesta
I wan taken to Mr. Hestings's trial. It was verf

stupid and long. The yonog man, the painter
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I suppose will feave his paint-pots now, and set
up as a gentleman. I suppose they were very
poor, or his father would not have pot him to
such a profession. Bames, why did you not
make him a clerk in the bank, and save him
from the humiliation ?”

« Homiliation! why he is proud of it. My
uncle is as proud as & Plantagenet; though he
is gs humble ps—as what? Give me & simile,
Darnes. Do yon know what my quarrsl with
Fanny Follington was sbout? She said we
were not descended from the harber-surgeon,
ond langhed ai the Battle of Bosworth, She
says our great grandfather wan a weavar, War
he a weaver?”

“ How ghonld T know? and what on earth
does it matter, my child? Except the Gaants,
the Howaerds, and one or two more, there is
scarcely any good blood in England,  Yeu arc
lneky in sharing some of mire. My poor Lord
Kew's grandfather was an apothecary at Hamp-
ton Court, and founded the family by giving a
dose of rhobark 10 Queen Caroline. As & rule,
nobody is of a good family. Didn's that young
man, that son of the Colonel’s, go shout last
year? How did he get in society? Whers
did we meet bim? Oh! at Baden, yes; when
Barnes waz courting, and my gmandson—ves
my grandson, acted so wickedly.” Hero she
began to cough, and to tremble so, that her old
stick shook nnder her hand. *Ring tha bell
for Roas. Ross, I will go to bed. Go yoa too,
Ethel. Yon have been traveling cnough to-
day."”

“Her memory seems to fail her a little,”
Ethel whispered to her brother; “or she will
orly remember what she wishes. Don't yon see
that she has grown very much older?”

“1 will be with her in the morning. I have
bosiness with ber,” maid Barnea.

¥ Good night. Give my love to Clara, and
kise the little one for me. Have you done
what you promised me, Bornes ?*

Y What i”

#To be—to be kind to Clara. Don't say
cruel things to her. She bas & high spirit, and
she feels them, though she says nathing.”

* Doesn't she 7" said Bames, grimly.

#“Ah Baroes, be gentle with her. Seldom
aa T saw you together, when I lived with you in
the spring, T could see that you wore harsh,
though she affected to langh when she spoke of
your conduct to her. e kind. I am sere it
fa the hest, Barmnes; better than oll the wit in
the world. Look at gandmsmmu, how witiy
she was and ia; what a reputation she had, how
people were afrald of ber; and see her now—
quite alone.”

Il sep her in the morming guite alone, my
dear,” says Barnes, waving a little gloved hand.
“By-hy!” and bis brougham drove away. While
Ethel Newcome hrd been under her brother's
roof, where T and friend Clive, and sccres of
others hiad been smartly cutartsined, there had
been quarrels, and recriminations, misery, aad
beart.-burning, croel words, and shameful atrog-

gles, the wretched combatants in which appear
ed before the world with amiling faces, resum.
ing their battle when the feast was concluded,
and the company gone.

On the next morming, when Barnes came to
visit his grandmother, Miss Newcoms wes gone
away to see her sister-in-law, Lady Kew said,
with whom she was going to pese the morning;
50 Barnes and Lady Kew had nn ueinterrupted
tetea-téte, in which the former nequainted the
old lady witk the propoeal which Colonel New-
come had made to him on the previous night

Lady Bew wondered what the impndence of
the world wonld come to. An artist propose
for Ethel. One of her footmen might propose
next, and ehe supposed Barnes would bring the
mesgage. The father came and proposed for
this young painter, and you dida't order him
ont of the room ! N

Barnes laughed. ‘*The Colonel {s one of
my coustituenis, T can't afford to order the
Bundelcund Banking Company out of its own
room.”

“Yon did ot tell Ethel this pretty news, I
suppoaa I

“Of course T didn't tell Ethel. Nor did I tell
the Colonel thet Ethel was in London. He
fancies her in Scotland with your ladyship at
this moment.”

#] wish the Colonel were at Cealcatta, nnd
his son with him. I wish he was in the Gan-
ges. I wish he woy nnder Juggernant's eer,”
cried the old lady. “How much money has
the wretch really got? I he is of impor-
ance to the bank, of course yom must keep
well with him. Five thoosand a year, end he
says he will settle it al! on his son? Fe must
be crazy. There s nothing some of these peo-
ple wil! mot do, no sacrifice they will not make,
to elly themselves with good families. Certainly
Fod must remain on good terms with him and
his bank. And we mnst say nothing of the
business to Ethel, and trot out of town as quick-
ly aa we can. Let me see. 'We go to Drum-
mington on Satordasy. This is Tuesday. Dar
kins, you will keep the fropt drawing-room shut-
ters shut, and remember we are not in town,
unless Lady Glenlivat or Lord Farintogh shonld
call.”

“Do you think Fanntosh will—will call,
ma'am ?* asks Sir Barnes, demurely.

“He will be going through to Newmarket,
He has been whero we have been at two or
three places in Scotland,” replies the lady, with
equal gravity. ¢ His poor mother wishes him
to give up his bachelor’s life—as well she moy-—
for you young men are terribly dissipated. Ross-
mont is quite & regal place,  His Norfolk house
is not inferior. A yonng man of that station
ought t4 marry, and live at his places, and be
an example to his people, instead of frittering
away hla timo at Paris and Vienna among the
modat odious company.”

“Is he going to Drommington i™ asks the

dson.

“J belicve he has been invited. Wo ehall
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go to Paria for November, he probably will be
there,” answered the Dowager, casually; “and
tired of the dissipated life he has been leading,
let us hope he will mend his ways, and find &
virtaous, well.bred young woman Lo keep him
right.” With this her ladyship’s epothecary is
sonoanced, and her banker and grandson takes
his leave.

Sir Barnes walked into the ¢ity with his om-
brella, read his lettors, conferrod with his part-
ners and confideatinl clerks; was for a while
not the exasperated husband, or the affection-
a1¢ brother, or the amiahle grandscn, hut the
shrawd, brisk banker, engaged entirely with his
business. I’resenily be had oceasion to ge on
Change, or ¢lewhere, to confer with brother
capitalists, and in Cornhill behold he meets hia
uncie, Colonel Neweome, riding toward the In-
dia Houso, & groom behind him.

The Colonel springs off his horse, and Barnes
greels him in the hlandest manoer. *“Have
you uby news for me, Bames #” cries the officer.

#*Tho accoants from Calentts are remarkahly
good. That cotton is of admirable quaelity, real-
ly, Mr. Briggs, of our house, who knows cot-
ton a3 well as any man in Eogland, says—"

“It's not the coton, my dear Sir Barmes,”
cries the other.

*The bills are perfectly good ; there's no sort
of difficulty about them. Our house will take
talf & millica of "em if—"

*Yonr are talking of bills, and I am thinking
of poor Clive,” the Colonel interposes. 1 wish
you could give mo goed newa for bim, Barnes.”

“T wish I condd. I heartily trust thet I may
some day. My good wishes, you know, are co-
listed in your son's behalf,” cries Barnes, gal-
lnntly.  “Droll ploce to talk sentiment in—
Cornhill, ien’t it?  Dut Ethel, ss I told you, is
in the hands of higher powers, and we must
conciliate Lady Kew if we can. Sho has al-
ways spoken very highly of Clive; very.”

“ Had I not best go to her 7" nsks the Colonel,

“Into the north, my good Sir?  She iw-—ah
—the is traveling about, I think yon had best
depond opon me. Good morning. In the city
we have no hearts, you know, Colonel. Be sure
you shall hear from me as soon a3 Lady Kew
and Ethcl come to town,”

Amdl the henker hwrried away, ehaking his
finger-tips to hig uncle, and leaving the good
Colonel utterly surprised at hig statementa  For
the fact is, the Colonel knew that Lady Kew
was in London, having been apprised of the
circumstance in the simplest manner in the
warld, namely by a note from Mirs Etbel, which
billet he had in his pocket whilo he was talk-
ing with the head of the house of Hobson Broth-
ers,

Y My denr uncle” (ihe note esid), *how glad
I shall be to see you! How shell I thank you
for the beautiful shaw], and the kind, kind re-
membrence of me? I found your present yes-
terday evening on our amrival from the north.
We are only here en passant, and sce nobody in

Queen Street but Barnes, who has just been |

about husiness, and he dees not count, you |
know. I shall go nnd eee Clara to-morrow,
and make her take me to see yonr pretty friend,
Mrs. Pendennis. How glad I shouid be if you
kappened to pay Mrs. P. & visit abow? tire. Good
night. I thank you a thousand times, and am
always your affectionate E

“Qucon Streat.  Tuesdny nlght,  Twelve o'eloek”

This note came to Colone! Newcome's hreak-
fast-table, end he smothered the exclamation
of wonder which wee rising to his lips, not
cheosing to provoke the questions of Clive, who
sato opposite to him. Clive's father was in a
woefnl perplexity all that forencom. Tuesday
night, twelve o'clock, thought he. "Why, Darnes
must have gone to his grandmother from my
dinner-table; and he told me she was out of
town, and sald s0 egain just now when we met
in the city. (The Colonel was riding toward
Richmond at this time.) What cause had the
young man to tell me theso fies? Lady Kew
may not wish to be at home for me, but need
Barnes Newcome say what is uetrne to mislead
me? The fellow actually went away simpering,
end kissing his hand to me, with a falsehood
on his lips! What a pretry villain] A fellow
would deserve, and kes got, a horse-whipping
for lass, And to think of a Newcome doing
this to his own flesh and hloed ; & young Judas!
Very snd and hewildered, the Colonel rode to-
ward Richmond, whero be was Lo happen to call
oo Mrs. Poendenuis,

It was not much of a fib that Barnes had
told. Lady Kew announcing that she was out
of town, her grandson, no doubt, thought him-
self justified in saying so, as any other of her
servapts would have done. But if he had re-
collected how Ethel came down with the Col-
onel's shawl on her shoulders, how it was possi-
lile she might have written to thaok her uncle,
surely Barnes Newcome would not have pulled
that unlucky long bow, The Danker had other
things to think of than Eihel and her shawl.

When Thomas Newecome dismounted at the
door of Honeymoan Cottage, Richmoud, the
temporary resideance of A. Penderunis, Esq,
one of the handsomest yonng women in En.
gland ran into tho presage with outstretched
arms, called him ber dear old uncle, nod guve
him twn kisses, that I dore say hrought blushes
on his lean sun-burnt checks, Ethel clung al-
ways to his affection, Sbe wanted that man,
rother than any other in the whole world, to
think well of her. When she was with him,
she wes the aminhle and simple, the loving, im-
petuous creature of old times. 8he chose to
think of po other. Worldliness, hearllessness,
eager scheming, cold flirtations, marquis-hant-
ing, and the like, disappeared for a while—and
werc not, as she sate at that honest nan's side.
Oh me! that we should have to rceord such
charges against Ethel Newcome!

“Ile was come home for good now? He
would never leave that boy he spoiled 50, who
was & good boy, too: she wished she could sce
him oftener. At Paris, at Madame de Florac's
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—I foand ont all abont Madame de Florae, Bir,”
says Mlas Ethel, with a laogh: ¢ we used often
to meet there ; and hers, eometimes, in Londen,
But in London it was different. Yon know
what peculiar notions some pecple have; and
a8 I live with grandmamma, who is most kind
to me and my hrothers, of courss T must obey
her, and see her friends rathor than my own,
She likes going ont into the world, and I am
bonnd in doty to go with her,” atc., ete. Thuas
the young lady wen: on talking, defending her-
salf whom nobedy atracked, protesting her dis.
like to gayery and dissipatton-—yon wonld have
fancied her mn artless yonng country lass, only
lenging to trip back to her village, milk her
cows i sunrise, and alt spinning of winler even.
jngs by the fire.

‘“Why do yon come and spoil my téte-d-téte
with my nnele, Mr, Pendennis ? cries the yonug
lady to the mastar of tho honse, who happons
w enter. “ Of all the men in the world the ons
I like best vo talk to! Does he not ook younger
than when he went o Indin? When Clive
marries that pretty little Miss Mackenzia, you
will marry again, uncle, and I will be jealoas
of your wifa."

“Did Barnes tell you that we had wet let
night, my dear?" asks the Colonel.

i Not one word, Yonr shawl and your dear
kind nots told me you wero come. 'Why did not
Bames telt us?  Why do you look so grave?”

“Ha has not told her that I was here, and
wonld have me believe her absent,” thought
Newcome, ns his countenance fell. * Shail I
gire her my own Measape, and plead my poor
boy's canss with her 7 I know not whether he
wos sboat to lay his suit before her; he said
himself, subsequently, that his mind was ot
made up, bat &t Whis junctore, a protession of
nurses and babies made their appearance, fol.
lowed hy the two mothers, who had been com-
pering their mutual prodigies {each lady having
her own privats opinion)—Lady Clara and my
wife-—the latter for once gracions to Lady Clara
Newcome, in considerstion of the infantine com.
pary with which she oame to visit Mre, Penden-
nis.

Luucheon wag served pregently, The car-
rlage of the Newcomes drove away, my wife
smilingty pardoning Ethel for the assignation
which the young person had made at our hoaose.
And when those ladies wers gone, our good
Colonel held & conncil of war with ns his two
friends, and told us whaet had happened between
him and Barnee on that morning and the previ-
ons night, His offor to sacrifice every shilling
of his fortune to young Clive scemed to him to
be perfectly simple (though the recital of the
circamstance bronght tears inte my wife's eyes)
—he mentioned it by the way, and A3 a matter
that was scarcely to call for comment, much
lesa praise.

Bames's extraordinary statementa respecting
Lady Hew's absence puzzled the elder Naw-
come; and he spoke of his nephew's conduct
with ronch indignation. In wain I wrged that

her ladyship desiring to be considered mbecnt
from London, her grandeon was bound 1o keep
her secret.  ‘‘Heep her secret, yes, Tell me
liea, no!” cries out the Colonel. Bir Barnes's
condnct wea o fact indefemaihle, though not
altogether unuenal—the worss deduction to be
dmawn from it in my opizion, was, that Clive's
chance with the young lady was but a poor one,
and that Bir Barnes Newcome, inclined to keep
his uncle in good hamor, wonld therefors give
him no disagreeahle refosal.

Now this gentleman could no more pardon a
lie than be conld ntter one. He wonld believe
all and every thing & man told him mntif de.
ceived onco, after which he never forgave.
And wrath being once romsed in his eimple
mird, and distrust Armly fixed there, his anger
and prejudices gathered daily. He could see
no single good quality in his opponeot, and
hated him with & daily increasing bitterness.

Aa ill juck would have i, that very rame
evening, at hia return to town, Thomas New-
come enisred Bays's clob, of which, at our re.
quest, hs had become s member during his last
visit to England, and there was Sir Darnes as
nsual onm his way homeward from the city.
Bames was writing ot & table, aod senling and
cloaing a letter, as he eaw the Colonel enter:
he thought he had been a little inattentive and
cart with his onele in the moming; had re-
marked, perhapa, the expression of disapproval
on the Colonel's countenance. He simpercd
up to his ancie as the Intter entered the club-
room, and apologized for his haste when they
met in the city in the morning—all city men
were 80 busy! “And ] have been writing
about that little affair, juat a3 you came in,” he
said ; “quito & moving letter 1o Lady Kew, I
sasare yon, and I do hope and trust we shall
bave a favorable answer in a day or two.”

#Yon aaid her iadyship wos in the north, I
think ?” gaid the Colonol, dryly.

“{h, yes—in the norh, at—at Lord Wall-
send’s—great coel-proprietor, you know.”

** And your sister is with her”

“ Ethel is always with her.,”

%) hope you will send her my very best re.
memhmneea,” said the Colonel.

“IMN open tho letter, and add ’em io a poat-
script,” said Barnes.

“ Confounded liar {” ¢cried the Colonel, men.
tioning the circumstance to me afterward, ** why
does not sombody pitch him out of the how-
window 2"

If wo were In the secret of Sir Barnes New.
come's correspondence, and coald bnt peep inte
that particular letter to his grandmother, I dare
eay we should read that he had seen the Colonel,
who was very anzious abont his darling youth's
suit, hot pursnant to Lady Kew's desire, Dammes
had stontly maintained that her ladyship was still
in the north, enjoying the genial hospitality of
Lord Wallsend, That of course he should sey
nothing to Echel, except with Lady Kew's full
permission: that he wished her a plensant rip
{10 ——, snd was, etc., ote.
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Then if we could follow him, we wmight sce
him reach his Belgravian mansion, and Hing en
engry word 1o his wife as ghe dits alope in the
darkling drawing-room, poring over the embers.
He will nek her, probably with an aatb, why the
~—— she is oot dressed ? and if she always in-
tends to Epep her company waiting? An bour
bence, each with a smirk, and the lady in smart
raiment with flowers in her hair, will be greet-
ing their guesta as they arrive, Then'will come
dinoer and such conversation as it hrings. Then
at night Sir Barnes will issue fonh, cigar in
mouth; to return to his own chamber at his
own bour; to hreakfast by himeelf; tw go city-
ward, moneygeiting. He will se¢ his children
onte & fortnight: and exchange a dozen sharp
words with his wife twice in that dme,

More and more sad doea the Lady Clara be-
come from day to day; liking more to sit lonaly
over the fire; careless about the sarcamma of
her tusband ; the prastle of her children. She
cries sometimes over the cradle of the yonng
heir. Bhe is aweary, eweary. - You wunder.
stand, the man to whom her parents scid her
doos not make, her happy, though she bas been
bought with diamonda, two cartiages, several
large footmen, a fine comntry-house with de-
lightful gardens and copservstories; and with
all this ghe is misernhle—is it poseible?

CHAPTER LIIL

IM WULUE XINBEEN FALL OUT.

Nor the least difficult part of Thomas New-
cone's present husiness waa to keep from his
s0n all knowledge of the negotiation in which
he was engaged on Clive'sbehall. If my gentlo
reader has had sentimental disappoinunents, he
or sha is awere thal the friends who have given
him most sympathy under these calamities bave
been persens who have had dismal bistories of
their own at some time of their lives, and I con-
clude Colonel Newcnme in bis early daye must
have suffered very cruelly in that affair of which
we have a alight cogniznnce, or he woold not
have feit eo very much anxiety mbont Clive’s
conlition.

-

A few chapters back aad we described the
first attack, and Clive’s manfnl cure: then we
had to indicale the young gentleman’s relapee,
and the noisy exclamations of the youth under
this second outbreak of fever—calling him back
after she had dismissed hitn, apd fnding pre-
text afller pretext to see him, Why did the
girt enconrage him, es she cerainly did? I
allow, with Mrs. Grundy and most moralista)
that Miss Newcome's conduct in this matter
was highly reprehensible; that if she did not
iotend to marry Clive she ghonld have broken
with bim altogether; that A virtuoma young
woman of high priaciple, ete., ote, having onod
determined 10 reject a puitor should sepamsts
from him wtterly then and there—never give
him agnin the least chance of m hope, or re-
ilume the extinguished firn in the wrwtch's
bosom.

Bus eoquetry, but kindness, but fmﬂy :ﬂw
ton, gnd a strong, very sroog partiality for the
rajecwi lover—are thesa not to be 4aken in se-
count, and to plead as excosen for her behavior
o her cousin?  The least unworthy part of her
conduct, some critics will say, was thni desire
1o see Clive and be well with him : ss she falt
ihe greatest regard for him, the showing it was
not blamatle; and every fiutter which she
made 10 escape out of the meshes which the
world bad cast about ber, was but the naraml
effort as liberty. It was her prudepce which
wes wrong; wod her sabmission, wherein she
wad nodt calpable. In the eariy charch story,
do we not read how yonng Yoartyra constantly
had to disobey worklly papis and mamman,
who would have had them silent, and not otter
their dangercus opiniome? how their parents
locked them up, kept themn on bread and water,
whipped and toriured them, in order to anfores
obedience 7—nevertheless they would declars
the truth: they would defy the gods by law
established, and deiiver themselves wp to the
lions or the tormentors. .Are not there Heathen
Idole ensbrined samopg us siill?  Does nos the
world worship them, aud persecuts those who
refuse to kneel? Do not many timid souls
sacrifice to them; and other, bolder spirits
rebel, and, with rage at their henrts, bend down
their stubborn knees st their aliars? Sesl 1
began by siding with Mrs. Grundy end the
world, and at the pext turn of the seesaw have
lighted down on Ethel's side, and am dispasad
to thick that the very best part of ber condoct
hae been those escapades which—which right-
minded persons most justly condemn, At Joast
that & young beauty shounid tortare s man with
alternate liking and indifference; allure, die-
miss, god call him back out of banishment;
practice arts to plaase vpon bim, and iguore
them when rebuked for her coquetry—ihese are
surely 0CCUITENCES 80 COMINON i1 YORAE wWomen's
history a3 to call for no special censure : snd, if
on these charges Miss Newcome s gmilty, it
she, of all her sax, alone in her criminality ?
5S¢ Ethel and her doenns went away upon

their tour of visita to mansions so splandid, and
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mmong hosts and guests so polie that the pres-
ent modest historian does not dare to follow
thom. Huffice it to say, that Duke This and
Earl That were, according w their hoapitable
cmstom, enterfaining s brilliant cirele of friends
at their respective castles, all whose namea the
“ Morning Fost” gave; and among them those
of Dowager Countess of Kew, and Miss New-
COme,

Duriog ber abeemce Thomas Newcome grimly
awaited Ure result of his application to Barues.
That haronet showed his nacle aletoer, or rather
a postacript, from Lady Hew, which had proba-
Wy been dictated by Barnes himsalf, in which
the Dowager said she wms greatly touched by
Colonal Newcome's nobla offer; that though
she owned abw had very different views for ber
gmanddanghter, Miss Newcome's choice of course
lay with bemelf, Meanwhile, Lady E. and
Echel wers engaged in a roand of risite to the
country, and there would be plenty of Sme w
resume this sabject when they came to Londen
for the saason, And, lest dear Edhel's feelings
ahonld he needlemly agitated by a discussion
of the sohject, and the Colonel shonld take a
fancy to write to ber privately, Lady Kew guve
ordars Lhat all Jegern from london should be
dispatched mnder cover 8¢ lor ladyship, and
carefully examined the contents of the packet
before Ethel received her ghare of the corre-
rpondanca
+ To write 1 ber personally on the anbject of
ibe marriage, Thomss Newcome hed determ-
ined wrs not & proper coursé for him Lo pursoe.
“They consider themsslves,” said he, “above
us, fursooth, in their mnk of lifo (Oh, mercy!
what pigmies we are) end don't angels weep
mt the brief wuthority in which we dress our-
selves up?), and of course the approaches on
our side moat be made in regular form, and the
parents of the young people must act for them.
Clive is too honorshle & man to wish {0 conduct
the affair in wny other way., He might try the
inflnence of his beswr yeowr, and run off to
Greine with & girl wbo bad nothking; but the
youog lady beiag wealthy, and his relation, Sir,
weo must be on the poiot of honor; and all the
Kews in Christendom shan't have more pride
than we in this matier.”

Al this tims wo are keaping Mr. Clive pur-
posely in the background. His face is so wos-
begone that wa do not care to bring it forward
in the family picture. His ¢ase is 3¢ common
~ that surely its lugnbrions symptoms need not

be deseribed st length. He works away flercely
83 his piciurea, and in spite of himself improves
in his art. He sent a “Combat of Cavalry,”
and a picture of * Sir Brian the Templar car-
rying off Rebecca” to the British Institntion
this year; both of which pieces were praised in
other journals besides the  Pall Mall Gazette.”
He did not care for the newspaper praises. He
was rather surprised when a dealer purchased
his “Sir Brian the Templar.” He cams and
want from nur house s melancholy swain, He
was thankful for Laors's kinduess and pity.

J. J.'s stadio wae his principal resort; and I
dare say, a8 he set up his own easel there, and
worked by hia friend’s side, he bemoaned his
lot to his sympathizing friend

Bir Barnes Newcome's family wad absent from
London during the wintor, His mother, and
his brothers and sisterm, his wife and his two
children, ware gono to Newcome for Christmas
Some nix weeks after seeing him, Ethel wrota
her uncle s kind, merry letter. They had been
performing private theatricals at the counmtry
bonse where she and Lady Eew were staying.
“Captain Crackthorpe made an admirable Jer-
emy Diddler io ‘ Raising the Wind.' Lord Far.
intosh broke down lamentably as Fusbos im
‘Bombastes Forioso.'” Miss Ethe! had distin-
guished herself in both of these facetions little
comedies. **I shounld like Clive to paint me aa
Miss Plainways” she wrote. “I wore a pow-
dered front, painted my face all ovar wrinklea,
imitated old Lady Griffin ap well as I coald,
and locked sixty at least.”

Thomeas Neweome wrote an answer to his
fair nicte's pleasant latter: “Clive,” he said,
“would be happr to bargein to paint her, and
nobody else hot her, all the days of his life;
and,” the Colonel waa sure, “would admire her
st sixty as much as he did now, when she waa
forty years younger.” Bul, determined on mnin.
taining his appointed line of conduct respect-
ing Miss Nawcoma, ha carried hia Jetter o Sir
Barnes, and desired him 1o forward it to hie sis-
ter. Sir Barnes took the nole, and pramised to
dispatch it. The communications between him
and his ubcle had been very hrief and cold,
aince the telling of those little fite concerning
oid Lady Kew's visis to London, which the
Baronet dismissed from his mind as soon as
they were spoken, and which the good Colonnl
never could forgive. Barnes asked his unecle to
dinner once or twice, lut the Colonel was en-
gagel. How was Barnes to know the reason
of tho elder's refusal? A London man, a hank-
or, and 2 member of Farliament has a thousand
things to think of; and no time to wonder that
frienda refuse his invitations to dinner, Darnea
continued to grin and smile moat affectionately
when he met the Colonel; to press his hand,
to congratolale him on the last accounw from
India, unconsacious of the scorn and distrust with
which his senior mentally regarded bim. “0ld
boy i doubtful abont the young cub’s love af-
fair,” the Baronet may bave thonght. ' Well
casg his old mind on that point seme time
henc¢e.” No deubt Barnes thought he wes con-
daocting the Dbusiness very smartly and dipic-
matically.

I heard myself nows mt this pericd from the
gallant Crackthorpe, which, being interested in
my young friend’s happineas, filied me with
some dismay, Our friend the painler and gla-
zier has besn hankering abont our barracks s
Knightsbridge {the noble Life Guards {ireen
bad now pitched their tents in that suburb),
and pomping me about & belle cousine. I don't
like to break it to him~-] don’t really, now.
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But it's all up with his chance, I think. Those
private theatricals at Fallowfield have done Far-
intosh’s business, He nsed to rave abont the
Newcome to me, a5 wo were Hdiog home from
hunting. He gnve Bob Henchman the lie, who
told & story which Hob pot from his man, who
had it from Miss Newcome's lady’s maid, about
—about some journey to Brighton, which the
cousins took. Here Mr. Crackthorpe grinned
most facetiously, Farintosh swore he'd knock
Honeymsan down ; and vows he wiit he the death
of—will murder oor friend Cilve when he comes
to town. Aa for Henchmon, he was in a des-
perete way. Ie lives on the Marquis, you
koow, and Farintosh's anger or his marriage
will be the loss of free quanriers, and ever so
meny geod dinners & year to him. I did not
decrn it necersary Lo impart Crackthorpe’s story
to Clive, or expluin to him the veason why Lord
Farintoeh scowled most fiercely upon the young
peinter, and passed him withont any other sign
of recognition one day as Clive and I were
walking together in Pall Mall. If my lord
wanted a qnasrel, young Clive was not a man
to hanlk him; and would have been a very
fierce customer to dent with, in his actual stato
of mind.

A pruper child in London et seven year old
knows how to go to marker, to fetch the beer,
o pawn fnther's coat, to choose the largest fried
fleh or the nicest ham-bone, to nurse Mary Jano
of threc—to condnct & hundred operations of
trade or housekeeping, which a little Belgravian
does not perhaps acquire tn all the days of her
life. Poverty and necessity force this preco-
ciousness on the poor litto hrat. There are
children who are accormplished shop-lifters and
liars almost as eoon ns they can toddle and
speak, I daere eay little Princes know the laws
of gtignette as regerds themeelves, and the ro.
spect duo to their rank at o very early period
of their royal existence. Every ono of us me-
cording to hiz degree can point to the Frince-
king of private life who arc Aattercd and wor-
shiped, and whosa littlo shoes grown men kiss
a4 soon aimost ay they walk npon ground.

It is & wonder what homan nature will sap-
port, and that, considering the amount of flat
rery gomo peoplo are erammed with from their
cradles, they do not grow worse and more selfish
than they ero. (ur poor little peoper just men-
tioned is dosed with Daffy’s Elixir, and some-
how sarvives the drug. Princekin or lordkin
from his earliest days has nnrses, dependenta,
governesscs, little fricnds, sehool-fellows, school-
musters, fellow-collegians, college tntors, stew-
srds and valets, led-captains of his snite, and
women innumerable flattering him and doing
him honor. The tradesman’s manner, which
0 you and me is decently respectful, becomes
siraightway frantically servile bofore Princekin.
Honest folks at Railway Stations whisper to
their familicn, ‘That's the Marqnis of Farin-
tosh,” and ook hard at him as he passes. Land-
lords cry, “This way wmy lord; this reom for
Foar lordshij.” Thoy say at pnblic schools

Princekin is tanght the besuties of equality,
and thrashed into some kind of suberdination,
Pehaw! Toad-esters in pinafores sorromnd
Prineekin. Do not reepectzble people send
their children 50 as to bo st the same school
with him? don't they follow him (o college,
and eat hia toads throogh Jifa?

And as for women—Oh, my dear friends and
brethren jn this vale of tears—did you ever see
any thing 50 cuTicus, monstroos, and amezing as
the way in which women coury Princekin when
he is marriageable, and pursue him with their
daughters? Who was the British nobleman in
old, old days who brought his thres deughters
to the king of Mercia, that His Majesty might
choose one after inspection? Mercia wes but
a petty province, and ita kiog io fact & Prince-
kin, Ever since those extremely ancient and
venerable times the cunstom exista mot only in
Mercis, but in oll the rest of the provinces in-
habited by the Angles, and before Princekins
the daughters of our nobles are trotted out.

Therc was no day of his life whbich our young
acqueintance, the Margnis of Farintosh, conld
temember ¢n which he had not been flattered;
and no society wbich did not pay him court.
At a private school he could recollect the mas-
ter's wifo stroking his pretty corls and trenting
him furtively to goodies: at college he had the
tutor simpering and bowing as he swaggered
over the grass-plat—old men at ciobw weanld
make way for him and fawn onr him—not your
mere pigue-asnieties and peuniless parasites, but
most respeciable toad-eaters, fathers of hom-
est families, gentlemen themselves of good ste-
tion, who respected this young gentleman as
one of the institutions of their country, snd
admired the wisdom of the nation that set him
to legislats over ws. When Lord Farintcah
walked the sireets at night he feit himself like
Harcan Alraschid (that is, he would have fels
80 had he ever heard of the Arabian potentate)
—a monarch in disgnise affably observing and
promeneding the city. Andlet us be sure there
was & Mesrour in his train to knock at the doors
for him and run the erranda of this young ealif.
Of course he met with scores of men in life who
nejther flattered bim nor would mffer his aim;
bat be did oot like the company of sneb, or for
the gake of truth io underge the orden]l of be-
ing laughed at: he preferred toadies, generally
speaking. ‘I like,” eays he, * yon know, those
fellows who are always saying pleasant thinge,
you know, and whe would run from here to
Hammersmith if I asked 'em, much better than
those fellows who ere always meking fun of
me, you know.” A mamn of his etation who
likes fatierers need not shut himself op: he
can get ptenty of society.

As for women, it was his lordship’s opinion
that every danghter of Eve waa bent on marry-
ing him. A Scoteh marquis, an English enrl,
of the best blood in the empire, with a hand-
some person, aud a fortune of fifteen thousand
a year, how could the poor crestures do other-

wige thon long for him? He blandly received
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their caresses: took their coaxing and esjolery
a8 mntters of course : and snrveyed the beantiea
of his time as the calif the moonfaces of his
harem, My lord intended to marry certainly,
He did not care for morey, nor for rank: he
oxpected consummate beauty sod wlent, and
some day would fling his handkerchief to the
possessor of thess, and place her by his side
upon the Farintosh throne.

At this time there wers bui two or three
young ladies in society endowed with the nec-
essary qualifications, or who fonnd favor in his
eyes. His lordship hesitared in his selection
from these beauties. He was not in & hurry,
he was not angry at the notion that Lady Kew
(and Miss Newcome with her)} honted him,
What elss shonld they do but parsue &n object
so charming? Every body hunted him. The
other young ladies, whom we need not men-
tion, langnished after him stiil more longingly.
He had little notes from these: pressnts of
purses worked by them, and cigar-eases em-
hroidered with his coronet. ‘They sang to him
in cosy bondoirs—mamma went ont of the room,
and sister Ann forgot something in the drawing-
room, They ogled him as they sang. Trem-
bling, they gave him a little foot to mount them,
that they might ride on horseback with him.
They tripped along by his side from the Hall
to the pretty country church on Sandays, They
warbled hymna: sweetly looking at him the
while mamma whispered confidentially to him,
“ What on angef Ceeilia ia!™ And so forth and
g0 forth—with which chaff our noble bird wos
hy no means to be canght. 'When he had made
up his great mind that the time wos come and
the woman, he was rerdy to give s Marchioness
of Farintosh to the English nation.

Miss Newcome has been compared ero this
to the atatus of Hontress Diana at the Laovre,
whose haughty figuro and beanty the young Indy
indeed somewhat resembled. I was not present
when Idiana end Diana’s gmndmother hunted
the noble Scottish stag of whom we have just
been writing; nor care to know how many times
Lord Farintosh escaped, and how at last he was
brought to bay and taken Ly his resclute pur-
suers, Paris, it appears, was the scena of his
fall and capture, Thea news wes no donbt well
known among Lord Farintosh's brother dandies,
among exasperated matrons and virging in May
Fuair, #nd in polite society genernily, before it
eame to simple Tom Newcome and his son.
Not a word on the sobjeet had Bir Barnes men-
tioned to the Colonel: perhaps not cheosing to
speak till the intelligence was authenticated,
perhapa not wishing to be the bearer of tidings
80 painful,

Thoupgh the Colonel may have read in his
“Pall Mall Gazotte™ n paragraph which an-
notrced an approaching Mammrace 1IN WiGH
LITE, “hetween a noble young marquis snd an
accomplished and beantifel young lady, dangh.
ter and sfster of A northern baronet,” he did not
know who were the fashionable persons about to
be made happy, nor wutil he recelved a letter

from an old friend who lived at Paris wus the
fact conveyed to him. Here is the letter, pre-
served by him along with all that he ever re-
ceived from the same hand :

* Rue 8t. Dominlqne, Bt. Germain, Parly, 10 Per.

% 80 behold you of return, my friend! youm
quit forever the sword and those arld plains
where yon have pamed so many years of your
life, sepamied from those tg whom, at the com-
mencement, ¥You held very nearly. Did it not
seem once as if two hands never could unlock,
so closely wore they inlaced wgether? Ah,
mine are old and feeble now; forty years have
passed since the time when you used to say they
were young and fair. How weil I remember me
of every one of thoze days, thongh there in a
death between me and them, and it is as acrom
n grave I review them. Yet snother parting,
and tears and regrots are flaished. Tenez, I do
not believe them when they say thera is no meet-
ing for ns afterward, there above. To what good
to have seen you, friend, if we are to part hore
and in Heaven too? I have not altogether for-
gotten your language ; is it not so¥ I remember
it because it was yours, and that of my hsppy
days. I radote Jike an old woman, as T am. M.
de Florac has known my history from the com-
mencement. May I not say that, after so meny
of years, I have becn faithful to him and to all
my promises? When the end comes with ita
great abaclution, I shall not be sorry.  One sap-
ports the combats of life, but they are long, and
one eomes from them very wonnded ; ah! when
shall they be over?

*“You retnrn and I sslate yon with wishes for
parting, How much egotism! I have snother
project which I plenss myself o nrronge.  You
know how I am arrived to love Clive as my own
child. Iveryquick surprised his secret, the poor
boy, when he was here it is twenty monihs, Ha
looked so like yon a3 I repesl me of you in the
old timo! He told mo he had no hope of his
beautiful consin. I have heard of the fine mar-
riage that one makes her. Panl, my scn, has
been at the English Embassade last night, and
has raade his congratelations to M. de Farintosh,
Paul says him handsome, young, not too spirit-
uval, rich, and haughty, like all, all nohle Mon-
tagninrds,

“Dut it is not of M. de Farintosh ] write,
whose marriage, without dooht, has been an.
nounced to you. I have a litde project, very
foolish, perhaps. You know Mr. the Duke of
Ivry haa left me goardian of his littio danghter
Antoinette, whose qfffewss mother no one sees
more. Antloinette is pretty and good, end soft,
and with an affectionate heart. I love her al-
mady as myinfant. I wish to bring her up, and
that Clive shonld marry her. They say yon are
returned very rich., What follies are these I
write! In the long evenings of winter, the
children escaped it is a long time from the ma-
ternal nest, a gilent old man my only company
~—I live but of the past; and play with its son-
venirt aa the detained careas little birds, little
Howers, in their prisons. I waa born for the hap-
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pineas; my Ood! I have learned it in knowing
yoo In losing yom I have lost it. It is not
against the will of Heaven I oppoes myself. It
is man, who makes himsalf sp much of this evil
and misery, this slavery, these tears, these crimes,
perhaps.

¥ This marriage of the young Scotch marquis
and the fair Ethel (T love her in spite of all, and
ghall see her scon and congratulate her, for, do
you see, I might bave stopped this fine marriage,
and did my beet and more than my duty for our
poor Clive) shall make-iiself in London next
spring, I hear. Yon shall assist scarcely at the
ceremony ; he, poor boy, shall not cers to be
thera! DBripg him o Paris to meke the court
to my little Antoinerte: hring him to Paria to
hin good friend, Courrasg pe FLORAG.

%] read marvels of his works in an English
Joarnal, which one sends me.”

Clire was not by when this lettor reached his
father. Clive wns in his psinting-rcom, and
lest he shonld meet his soo, and in ordar to de-
viga the best means of breaking the news 10 the
Iad, Thomas Newcome retrasted out of doors;
and from the (Oriental ho erossed Oxford Btreet,
and from Oxford Streat he salked over the
roomy pavemenis of Glonceater Placs, and there
ke bethought him how he had neglectad Mrs.
Hobson Newcome of late, snd the intoresting
family of Bryanstone Square. 5o he went o
leave his card at Maria’s doot: her danghters,
as we have said, are quile grown girls. If they
hare been lectured, and leaming, sod black-
boarded, and practicing, and using the globes,
and laying in & store of ologiea, ever since, what
a deal they must know! Colonel Rewcome was
admitted to sec his nieecs and Consummate
Vinue, their parent. Maris was charmed to
seo her brother-in-law; she greeted him with
reproachful tenderness: “ Why, why,” her fine
eyed seemed Lo say, “have you so Jong neglect-
ed ns? Do yon think because I am wise, and
gifted, and good, and yon are, it must bo con-
fessed, s poor creature with no edacation, I am
not also affable ? Come, lot the prodigel be
welcomed by hia virtoous relatives: come and
lanch with us, Colonel!” He ante down accord-
ingly to the family tifin.

‘When the meal wns over, the mother, who
had matter of importance to dmpar! te him, be-
sooght him to go 10 the drawing-room, and there
poured ont sach & enlegy upen her childrer’s
qualities, as fond mothers know how to uttor,
They knew this and they knew that. They were
instructed by the most sminent professors ; thas
wretched Frenchwoman, whom you may remem-
ber here, Mademoisells Lenoir, Maria remarked
parenthesically, turned out, oh, frightfully] &he
tanght the girls the worsi accent, it appearn. Her
father woa sat & colanel; be was—ch! nover
mind| It is a mercy I got rid of that Aendiad
womsa, and before my precious ones knew what
she was! And then followed dotails of tbe per-
fectiona of the two girls, with occasional side-
shots at Lady Ann's famlly, just as in the old

JJime. “Why don't you bring your boy, whom

I have always loved as & son, and who avoids
me? Why does not Clive know his consins?
They are very diferent from others of hia kins-
women, who think best of the keartless world”

“] fear, Marin there is too rouch tuk in
what you say,” sighs the Colonel, drumming on
a book on the drawing-rcom tabls, and looking
dovwn sess it is @ great, large, square, gilt peamge,
open at Fintwrosn, Misquie or. Fergus An-
gus Maicolm Munge Boy, Marqois of Farintceh,
Earl of Glenlival, in the peerage of Beotland;
also Earl of Rommont in that of the Lipited
Kingdom. 8on of Angns Fergus Malcolm, Earl
of Glenlivat, and grandson and beir of Maloolm
Mungo Angus, first Marqais of Farintosh, and
twonty-fifth Farl, ete, ete,

4 You have heard the news regardiug Ethel ?”
remarks Mrs. Hobmon,

“I have just heard,” says the poor Colonel.

“] have a letter from Ann thie morning"”
Maria continues. *They are of coumnse delight-
¢d with the match, Lord Farintosh is wealthy,
handsome; has been s litide wiltd, X hear; isnot
such a husband as I would choose for my dar-
lings, but poor Brian's family bave been eda-
cated to love the world ; and Exhel no doubt is
flattered hy the prospects before her. I Aare
heard that some one alse was a liule &eis in
that qoarter. How does Clive beay the news,
my dear Colonel *

“1le has long expected i, asys the Colone],
rising; *snd I left bim very cheerful at break-
fast this moming.”

“#Send him to soe us, the oanghty boy!™ cries
Mnarin, " % We don’t change ; we remember 0ld
timea: to us he will ever bo welcome I And
with this confirmation of Madame de Florac's
news, Thomas Newcome walked azdly home-
ward,

Apd pow Thomas Newcoms had to hreak ths
news to hia son, who recsived the shot in snch
a way as caused his friends and confidants to
admire his high spirit. e said he had long
been expecting some suwch annonnoement: it
wag many months sinee Ethel had prepared him
for is. Under her peculiar circumstances he did
not see bow ahe eould act otherwise than she
had done. And be narrated to the Colonel the
substance of the conversation which the two
young peopls had had together several months
before, in Madame de Florac's gurden.

Clive's father did not tell his son of his own
bootless negotiation with Bearnes Newcome.
There was no need to recall that now ; bat the
Calouel's wrath agwinst his nephew expleded in
conversmtion with me, who was the confidant of
father and son in this basiness. Ever since that
luckless day when Barmes thought proper to—
to give a wrong address for Lady Kew, Thomas
Newcome's anger had been growing. He amoth-
ered it yet for & while, seot a leitar to Lady Ann
Newcome, briefly congratulsting her on the
choice which he had heard Miss Newcomes hed
mads ; and in scknowledgment of Madame de
Florac's mors sentimental epistle he wrots = re-
ply which has not been preserved, bot in which
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be bade her rebuke Miss Neweome for not hav-
ing anawered him when he wrote to ber, and
no having acquainted ber old uncle with her
projected uniom.

To thin mesmage Ethel wrote back a brief,
burried reply; it said—

“] saw Madame de Florsc last night at her
danghter’s reception, and ahe guve me my dear
nncle’s messages, Yes, the mews is trwe which
you have heard from Madame de Florac, and in
Bryansione Square. I did pot like 1o write it
to you, becansa I know one whom I regard asa
brother (and a great, grea: deal better), and 10
whom I know it will give pain. He knows that
I have done my duty, and why I bave acted ag I
have done, God bless him and his denr father,

“3Yhat is this sbout s letter which I never
answered? Grandmamma knows nothing abont
aletter. Mamms has inclosed w0 me that which
you wrote to her, tmt there has been no lefter
from T. N. to his sincora and affectionate

“Hoe de BRivoll.  Friday.” “E N,

‘This was wo much, and the cop of Thomaa
Newcome's wrath overflowed. Barnes had lied
about Ethel's ¥isit to London : Barnes had lied
in waying that he deliverod the message with
which his nncle charged him : Barnes had lied
about the letter which he had recsived and naver
senl.  With these wcocnsations Armly proven in
bis mind against his nephew, the Colonel went
down to econfront that sinner.

Wherevar ho shonld find Barnes, Thomas
Newceome was determined to tell him his mind.
Shoull they meet on the steps of a church, on
the fags of "Change, or in the newspaper-room
at Baye's, at evening-paper Lme, when men
most do congregate, Thomes the Colonel was
determined npon exposing and chastising his
father's grandson. With Ethel's Jetter in his
pocket, he took his way into the city, penetrated
into the unsuspecting back parlor of Hobeon's
bank, and was dissppointed at fiest at only find-
Ing his half-hrother Hobson there cogaged over
his newspaper. The Colonel signified his wish
to see Sir Barmes Newcoma.  * Sir Barmes waa
not come in yer. You've heard about the mer-
riage,” says Hobson. © (reat rews for the
Barnes’s, ain't it? The head of the honsa is as
proud as a peacock sboat it. Seid he was going
out to Ssmuels, the diamond merchants; going
to make his sisler gome uncommon fine present.
Jolly to be rnele to a marquis, ain't it, Colonel ?
Tl have nothing ander a duke for my girls. I
aay, I know whose nose is out of joint. But
young fellows get over these things, and Clive
won't dio this dme, I dare say.”

. While Holwon Newcome made these satiric
and facetions remarks, his haolf-brother paced
ap and down the glass parlor, scowling over the
panea into the bank where the busy young elerks
sate before their ledgers. At last hs gave an
“AL!'" aa of eatiafaction. Indeed, he hed seen
Sir Barnes Newcome enter ioto the bagk,

The Barcnet stopped and spoke with a clark,
and presently entered, followed hy that young
gantleman into his privatq pardor. Bamses tried

to grin when he saw his uncle, and held cut his
hand to greet the Colonel ; but the Colonel put
botk his behind his back, that which carried his
faithful bamboo cane shook nervously, Barnes
way aware thet the Colonel bad the news, I
was geing to—to write to you this morning,
with—with some incelligence that I am—very
—very sorTy to give.”

“This young gentlaman is one of your clerks #*
asked Thomas Newcomse, blandly.

“Yes; Mr. Boltby, who has yoor private ac-
cognt.  This is Colonel Newcome, Mr, Boltby,”
says Sir Barnes, in aome wonder.

 Mr. Boltby, brother Hobson, you heard what
Sir Barnes Newcomo #aid just now respecting
certain intelligence which he grieved to give
me "

At this the three other gentlemen respective-
Iy wore looks of nmnazement.

“ Allow me to say in your presence, that 1
don’t believe one single word Bir Barnes New-
come agys, when ha tellame that he is very sorry
for some intelligence he has to coramunicate.
He lies, Mr. Boltby; he is very glad. I made
up my mind thet in whatsoever company I met
him, and on the very first day I found him—
hold your tongue, Bir; yon shall speak afier-
watrd, and tall more liea when I have done—I
mada ap my mind, I aay, that on the very first
occasion [ would tell Sir Barnes Newcoms that
he waa a liar and & cheat. He takes charge of
letters and keepe them back. Did you break
the seal, Bir? There was nothing to steal in
my letter 1o Miss Newcome. He tells me peo-
ple are out of town, whom he goes to ses in the
next street, aftev leaving my table, and whom I
see myself half an boor before he lies to me
about their ahsence.”

“D—n you, go oat, and don't atand staring
there, yon boohy I" screams out Bir Barnes to
tha clerk, “ Stop, Boithy. Colonel Newcome,
unless you leave shis room, I shall—I shall—"

“Yon shall call a policeman. Send for the
gontleman, and I will tell the Lord Mayor what
I think of Sir Barnes Newcome, Baronet.  BMr,
Bolthy, eball we have the constable in 2"

“Bir, you are an old man, and my father's
hrother, or you know vory well I would—"

‘Yoo wonld whet, Bir? Upem my word,
Barnes Newcome” (here the Colonel'stwo hands

;and the bambeo cane came from the resr and
. formed in the frent), “ but that you are my fa-
ther's grandson, after s mensce liks that, I

wouid take yon out and cans you in the pres-
ence of your clerka. I repeat, Bir, that I con-
sider you guilty of treachery, falsehood, smd
knavery, Andif everIszee you ar Days's Clab,
1 will make the aame statememt to your ae-
gueintance st the west opd of the own. A
man of your baseness ought to be known, Sir;
and it shsll be my bosiness to maks men of
bonor aware of your character. Mr. Bohby,
will yoa bave the kindness to make oat my ac-
count? Bir Parnes Newcome, for fear of con=
sequences that I shonld depiors, I recpmmend
you to keep a wide berth of ma, 8ir.,” And the
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can not be passed withont some comment on
my part I laid before a friend of your cwn
profession, a statement of the worda which you
applied o me in the presence of my parimer
and one of my clerka this morning; and my
ndviser is of opinion, that consideriog the rela-
tionship unhappily subsisting berween s, I can
teko no notice of inanlts for which yon knew
when you nttered them I could not eall Fou to
sccount.”

[“There is some truth in that,” eaid the Col-
onel.” “ He counidn’t fight, you know ; but then
be was such a liar I could not help spenking
my mind.”)

] gathered from the brutal language which
you thought fit to employ toward a disaroed
man, the ground of one of your monmmua ac-
ensations agalnst me, that I deceived you in
staling that my relative, Lady Kew, was in the
country, when in fact she was at her howss in
Loundon.

“To vhis absurd charge I at once plead guilty,
The veneralle lady in question was passing
through London, where she desired to be free
from intrasion. At her ladyship’s wish I stated
that she was ont of lown; and would, ander the
same tircumetances, unhesitatingly make the
same statament.  Yoor alight acqualntance with
the person in question did not warrant that yon
abould force yourself on her privacy, ss yom
would donbtless know were you more familiar
with the customa of the society in which she
moves,

“] declars npon my honor as a gentleman,
that I gave her the measage which I promised
to deliver from you, and also that 1 transmitted
a letter with which you intrusted me; and re-
pel with storn and indignotion the charges
which yon were plensed to bring against me,
s I treat with contempt tho langusape and the
thrents which you thought fit o employ.

4 Qur books show the amoant of z£ ra zd.
to your credit, which you will be good enough
to withdraw at your earliest convenience; os
of course all intercourse must ceasa henceforth
betwean you and .

“Youry, etc.,
4B, NewcoME NEWCoME.”

“] thiok, Bir, he doesn't make out a bad
case,” Mr, Pendennin remarked to the Celonel,
who showed him this majestic letter.

“Itwould be a gaod case if I believed a single
word of it, Arthar,” replied my friend, placidly
twirling the old gray mustache. *If you were
to say so mod &0, and say that I had bronght
false charges againat you, I should cry men cupa,
and apologize with all my heart. But as I have
o perfect conviction that every word $his fellow
says is a lis, what is the usa of arguicg sny
more abont the matter? I would not believe
bim if he brought twenty other liars as witness-
eg, and if he lied til! he wes black in the face.
Give me tha walnuts, I wonder who 8ir
Barmes’s military friend was.”

Barnes's military friend was cur gallant se-

quaintancs Genersl Bir Georga Toflo, K. C.B,,
who a short while afterward talked over the
quarrel with the Colonel, and manfully told him
that (in Bir George's opinion) he was wrong.
“ The little beggnr bebaved very well I thoughe,
jo the firet businews. You bullied him so, and
in the front of his regiment, too, that it was al-
most past bearing ; aud wheo he deplored, with
teurs in his eyes, almost, the litile humbog!
that his relationship prevenied bim calling you
out, ecod, I believed him! It was in the sec-
ond affair that poor little Barney showed be
was a cocktail.” '

“Y¥hat second affair?” asked Thomas New-
come,

“Don’t you know! He! hel this in famous ™
cries Sir George. © Why, Bir, two days after
your business, he comea to me with another
letter and a face as long as my mare's, by Jove!
Amd that letter, Newcome, was from your young
'un. Stop, bhere it ia!” and from bis padded
boaom Generul Bir George Tufte drew a pocket-
book, and from the pecket-book & copy of a lat-
ter, inscribed, Clive Newcome, Eaq., to BirB. K.
Newcome. * There's no mistake about your
fallow, Colonel. No, —— him|"” and the man
of war fired & volley of oaths as a ealnte to
Clive,

And the Colonel, oo horseback, riding by the
other cavalry officer's side, read as follows:

“George Gtreel, Hanover Bgoare, Feb 18.

' S1r—Colonel Newcome this morniog ahow-
ed me s letter bearing your signature, in which
yon state—1, That Colonel Newcome has ut-
tered calumnioua and insolent charges agninst
yot. 2. That Colopel Newcome s spoke,
knowing that yon conold take po notice of his
charges of falsehood and treachery, on acconnt
of the relarionship sobsisting between you.

*Your statements would evidently imply that
Ccolonel Newcome has been guiity of ungentle-
manlike condnct, and of cowardice toward you.

4 Aa there ¢an be no reason why we should
not meet it Any manner that you desire, I here
beg leava to state, on my own part, that I fully
coincide with Colonel Newcome in hia opinion
thet yoo have been guilty of falsehood and
treachery, and that the charge of cowardice
which you dare to make agwinst & gentlemen
of his tried honor and courage, ia another will-
ful and cowardly falsehood on yoar part,

“And I hope you will refer the bearer of
this note, my friend Mr, George Warrington,
of the Upper Temple, to the military gentle-
man whom you consulted in respect to the
inst chargea of Colonel Newcome. Waiting a
prompt reply,

“ Believe me, Bir,
“Your obedient servant,
#Crive NewCona,
“ Elr Barmnes Newoome Nowvome, Bart, NP, ete™

“'What & blunderhead I am!” cries the Col-
onel, with delight on bis countenance, spite of
his professod ropentance. ¢ It mever once en-
tered ny head that the yonngster would teke
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esart to the polics for protection ; thad he was
about to quit London, and eartainly shonld not
delsy his departure on account of Mr. Clive
Newroome's menstrons proceedings; and that he
desired to take lesare of an odions snbject, an of
an individual whom he had striven to treas with
kodness, but from whom, from youth opward,
Bir Bames Newcome had received nothing buat
insclence, enmity, and 1ll-will”

“He js an jll man 1o offend,” remarked Mr.
Pendennis. 1 don’t think he has ever forgiven
that daret, Clive,®

“Pook]l the feud dates from long before
that” rald Clive; “Barnes wanted to lick mo
when I was & buy, aed I declined: in fact I
think he had mther the worst of it; but then I
operated [realy on his ahina, apd that wasn's fair
in war, you Imow.”

 Heaven forgive me " cries the Colonel; I
bave always folt the fellow wwe my enemy: and
my mind is relisved now war is declsred.- It
has been & kind of hypocrisy with me to shake
his haad snd eat his dinner. When I rusted
him it was agminst my bektar instinct; and I
have been stroggling againat it these teo years,
thinking it was a wicked prejudice, and ought
w be overcome.”

* Why ghonld we overcome such instincta?”
asks Mr. Warrington, *“Why sheuldn't we
hate what is hatefol in people, and scorn what
ismean? From what friend P'en has deacribed
to me, and from some cther accounts which
have come io my ears, your respectable nephew
is about as Joathsome a litue villain as crawls
on the earth. Good seams 10 be out of his
sphere, and away from his contemplation. He
{li {reats every one he comes near; or, if gen-
tle 1o them, it is that they may serve some hase
purposa.  Binee my attention has beon drawn
to the creatare, I have been conl.empln.nng his
ways with wonder and enriosity. How much
superior Nature's rogues are, I’en, to the villains
you novelists put into your hooh! This man
Evces sbout his life husiness with a naturel pro-
pensity to darkness and evil—an a hog crawls,
and stinge, and stinks. I don't snppose the fel-
low feels any more remorse than a cat that runs
awsy with a mutton chop. 1 recognize the Evil
Spirit, Bir, and do honor 10 Ahrimanes, in 1ak-
ing off my hat to this young man. He seduced
8 poor girl in his father's country town—2% it
not natural? deserted her and her children—
don’t you recognize the beast } married for rank
—conld you expect otherwise from him ? invites
my Lord Highgate to his house in eonsideration
of his balance at the benk—Sir, unless scme-
body's heel shall crunch him on the way, there
in no height to which thia aspiring vermin mayn's
crawl I look to ses Bir Barnes Newcome pros-
per more end more. I make no doubt he will
dic an immense capitalist, and an exaltod Peer
of this realm. He will have a marble monu-
ment, and a pathetic funeral sermon. There
is & Divine in your famiy, Clive, that ahall
preach it. I will wesp reapectinl tears over the
grave of Baron Newcome, Viscount Newcoms,

Ear! Newtame; and the children whom he has
deserted, and whe, in the coerse of time, will
be sent by a grataful nation to New Sonth Wales,
will pmud[y gRy to their brother-eonvicts, ‘Yas,
the Earl was our honored father ! ™

] fear he in no betrer than ‘he zhould be,
Mr. Warrington,” says the Colonel, shaking his
head. *I never heard the story aboms the de-
serted children.”

“ Howshonld you? Oh, you goileless man I
eries Warrlngion. “I am 6ot in the ways of
scandal-hearing myself mnch; boi' this tale I
had from Sir Barnes Neweome's own country.
Mr. Banters, of the * Newcome Independent,” 1n
my eateemed client. I write leading articles
for his neéwepaper, and when he was in town lsat
spring he favored me with the smecdote; and
proposed to amuse the member for Neweome
by publisking it in his journal. This kind of
writing is not much in my line; and, out of re-
apect to You and your young one, I belteve, I
strove with Mr. Batterw, and entreated him and
prevailed with him, not to poblish the sory.
That is bow I came to know it.”

1 nate with the Colonel in the avening, when
he commented on Warrington's story and Sir
Barnes's adventuras in his simple way. He
sald his hrother Hobson had been with him the
morning after the dispuie, reiterating Bermes's
defenso of bis conduet: and profesaing on his
own part nothing but good-will toward his
hrother, Between onrselves the yorng harcuet
carries mattars with rather a high hand some-
times, and I am not sorry that you gave him a
litle dressing. But yon were too hard npon
him, Colonel—really you were. Had I known
that child-deserting story I woald have given it
harder atill, ir, says Thomas Newcome, twirl-
ing his mustache ; but my brother had nothing
to do with the quarrel, and very rightly did not
wish to engage in it. He has an eye to busi-
ness hes Master Hobeon, too, my friend econ.
tinged: for he brought mo a check for my
private account, which of course, he said, could
not remain after my quarrel with Barmes, But
the Indlan.bank account, which is presty ]nrge,
he supposcd need not be taken away? and in-
deed why should it? Eo that, which is little
hugineas of mine, remains where it was; and
hrother Hobeon and I remain perfecuy good
friends,

“] think Clive is much better since he hes
been quite put out of his puspense. He speaks
with a great dea! more kindness and good-nature
about the marriage than I am dispoeed to feel
regarding it; and, depeod on it, hes too high a
gpirit to show that he is beaten. But I know
he is & good deal cut up, though he says no-
thing; and he agreed willingly ¢enough to take
& little journey, Arthur, and be ont of the way
when this business takes place. We shall go
to Paris: I don't know where else besides,
These misfortnopes do good in one way, hard
na they are to bear: they unite people whe love
each other. It seems to me my boy has been
pearer to me, and likes his oid father betier
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Lated his lordship with omah graceful ease : and
then pushed about the rooms parssveringly
hanging on 80 Alfred’s jacket. “1 my, I wish
you wouldo’t call me AI" I heard Masier
Alfred pay to his consin.  Besiug my face, Mr.
Bammel ran up to cleim scqoeintance.  Heo was
good snough to aay he thought Farintosh seemed

dorilish hanghty. Even my wife conld nat help
saying, that Mr. Bam was an odicos little cres-
s,

Bo it waa for young Alfred, and his brothers
and niaters, who wonld want help and protsction
in the world, that Ethel was about o give up
ber independence, her inclination perhapa, and
w0 bestow her life oo yonder yonng nobleman,
Looking at her ny s girl deveting berself o her
family, her maerifice gave her o melancholy
Interest in onr epes. My wife and 1 wabched
her, grave and beantifal, moving through the
rooms, receiving and returning a hundred greet.
ings, bending t compliments, talking with this
friend and that, with my lord’s lordly relations,
with himeelf, to whom she listened deferea-
tally; faintiy smiling as he spoke now and
sguin, doing the honors of her mother's house.
Lady after lady of his lordship's clan and kins-
folk, complimentad tha girl and ber plessed
mother. Old Lady Kew was radiant (if one
can call radiance the glances of those darkling
old eyes). She sate in a lttle room apart, and
thither people went Lo pay their court to her.
Unwillingiy I eame in on this ievee with my
wife on my arm: Lady Kew scowled at me
over her cruteh, but withent & sign of recogni-
tion. “What an awful countanance that oid
woman has!” Laura whisperod ns we retreated
aot of that gloomy presence.

And Doubt {as ita wont is) whispered too a
queation in my ear, “Is it for her hrothers and
sistern only that Misa Ethel is sacrificing her.
pelf? 1Is it not for the coronet, and the tri-
amph, and the fine housea?” TWhen two mo-
tives may actnate s friond, we surely may try
aud Lelieve in the good one, says Lanra. DBur,
but I am giad Clive does not marry her-—poor
follow {—he would not have been lappy with
her. She belongs to this great world: she has
speat alf her life in it: Clive would have
enterad into iy, very likely in her trmin; “and
you know, Sir, it ia not good that we shonld ba
oar husband's sapetiors,” adds Mrs, Laurs with
a courtesy.

She presently promounced that the ait was
very hot in the rooms, and in fact wonted togn
bome t0 see her child. As we passed cunt, wo
saw Sir Barnes Newcome, engerly smiling,
smirking, bowing, and in the jondes converaa-
tion with his sistor and Lord Fariniosh, By
Sir Barnes presently hrushed Licutenant Gon-
eral Sir George Tufio, K.C.B.,, who, when he
2aw on whose foot he had trodden, graoted out,
“Hm, beg your pardon!” and turning his hack
on Barnes, forthwith began complimenting
Ethel and the Marquiz. “&ervod with your
lordship’a frther in Spain; glad to make your
lordship's acqunintance,” says Sir George. Ethel
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bows 10 ns as wo pass out of the rooms, and we
heay no more of Sir George's conversation.

In the cloak-room sits Lady Ciara Newcome,
with « gentleman bendlng over her, jest In sach
an attitude as the bride is in Hogarth's Mar-
riage-a-la-mode as the counselor talks to her,
Lady Clara starta up as & crowd of blushes
come into her wan face, and tries to smile, and
rises to greet my wife, and mays something
about its being so dreadfully hot in the upper
rocms, and so very todious waidting for the car-
riages, The gentleman advencea toward me
with & military atride, and says, “How do you
do, Mr, Pendennis? How's our young friend,
the painter?* I answer Lord Highgate civilly
enongh, whereas my wife will scarce speak a
word in reply to Lady Clara Neweome,

Tady Clara asked us to her ball, which my
wife deelined altogether to attend.  Sir Barnes
puablished a series of quite splendid entertain-
ments on the happy cccusion of his sister's
betrothal. 'We read the names of all the clan
Farintosh in the Mommg Fost, an attending
these banquets. Mr, and Mm. Hobson New-
coms, in Brysnstone Squars, garc wiso signs of
rejoicing at their niece’s marriage. They had
a grand bangnet, followed by a tea, to which
latler amusement the prescnt hiographer was
invited TLady Ano and Lady Kew, and her
granddaunghier, and the Baronet and his wife,
snd my Lord Highgate, and 8ir George Tufto
atlended the dinner; hut it was rather a damp
eatertainment. * Farintosh,” whispers Sam
Newcome, *sent word just before dirner thas
lie had a sore throat, ond Barnes was as solky
63 possible, Bir Goorge wouldn't apeak to him,
and the dowager wouldn't speak to Lord High.
gate. - Bearcely any thing was druok,” con-
cluded Mr, Sam, with a slight hicenp. I say,
Pondennis, how sold Clive will he I”  And the
amiable youth went off to commune with others
of liis parents’ guests.

Thus the Newcomes entertained the Farln.
toshes, and the Farintoshes entertained the
Newcomes, And the Dowsger Couniess of
Kew went from amsembly to agsembly every
cvening, and to jewclers and upholsterers, and
dress-makers every moming; and Lord Farin.
tosh's town howse wes splendidly re-decorated
in the newest fashion; and he seemed to grow
more and more attentive es thes happy day ap-
Jronched, and he gave away all his cigars to his
brother Roh; and his slsters wera delighted
with Ethel, and comstantly in her compeny; and
his mother was pleased with bher, and thought a
girl of her spirit and resolution would make a
good wife for her son: and seleet crowds flocked
to sce the service of plate ot Handyman's, and
the diamonds which were being set for the lady;
and Bmee, R A., painted her portrnit, &s a
soupeatir for mammd when Misa Newcome should
be Miss Newcome no more; and Lady Kew
mnde 8 will leaving oll she could leave to her
beloved granddaagheer, Fehel, daughter of the
late Bir Brian Newcome, Baronet; nnd Lord
Kew wrote an offactionate lotter to his cousin,
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copgrutulating her, snd wishing her happiness
with all his heart; and I was glancing over the
Times newspaper al breakfast one morning, when
{ 1aid it down with an exclamation which caused
my wife to start with surprise.

“What is it?" cries Laurs, and I read na
follows :

“Dearv or teE Coontise Dowigra or
Kew.—We regret t have to announce the
swiuily sudden death of this venerable lady.
Her ladyship, who had been at several perties
of tho nobility the night before last, seemingly
in perfect health, was seized with & fit na she
was waiting for her carriege, sud abont to guit
Lady Pallgrave's assemhly. Immediate medi-
cal aspistance wes procured, and her Indyship
was cauried to her own house, in Queen Sumen,
May Falr. But she never rallied, or, we be.
lieve, apoke, after the first fulal seizure, and
nank at eleven o'clock last evening. The de-
ceased, Louisa Joanna Gannt, widow of Fred-
oric, firet Earl of Kew, was danghtar of Charles,
Earl of Gagnt, and sisier of the late and aunt
of the present Mamquia of Steyne.  The present
Ear]l of Kew ia her ladyehip’s grandscm, his
lordship's father, Lord Walham, having died
before his own father, tho frst earl. Many
noble families mre placed in mooriog by this
=ad event. Society haa to deplore the death of
a lady who has been its ornement for more then
baif & century, and who was known, wo may
say, throughout Europe for her remarkahle
sense, extraonlinary memory, and brillisnt wit ™

‘THE PARADISE OF BACHELORS AND
THE TARTARUS OF MAIDS.

1. TIE PARADISE OF BACHELORA

T lies not far from Temple-Bar.

Guing ta it, by the usuel way, is like steal.
ing from & heated plain into some cool, deep
glen, shady among harboring hills.

Bick with the din and soiled with the mud of
Fleet Bureet—where the Benedick tradesmen are
harrying by, with ledgor-lines riled along their
brows, thinking opon rise of bread nud fall of
habies—you ndroitly turn & mystic corner—not
n sueet—glide down A dim, monastic way,
fanked by dark, sedate, and solemn piles, and
wtill wanding on, give the whole care-worn world

~ the slip, and, disentangled, stand beneath the
quict cloisters of the Paradise of Bachelom.

Sweaet are the oases in Saham; charming the
inle-groves of Angust prairies; delecwable pore
faith nmidet a thonsand perfidics: hut sweeter,
«til} more charming, most delectable, the dreamy
Paradise of Bachelors, found in the stony heart
of stenning London.

In mild meditation pace the cloisters; take
your pleasure, sip your leisure, in the garden
walerward ; go linger in the ancient lihrary; go
worship in the sculptured chiapel : hot little have
you scen, just nothing do you know, not the
«woeet kernel have you tasted, till you dine
amang the banded Bachelom, and see their can.
viriol eyes and glasses sparkle. Not dine in

bustling ecommons, during term-time, in the
hall; but trenquilly, by privete hint, at a pri-
vate table; some fne Templars hospitably in-

vited guest.
Templar? That's a romantic neme. Let
me #se, Brian de Bois Gilbert was & Templar,

I believe, Do we understand yon to insinuate
that those famous Templars still sorrive in mod-
ern London? May ihe ring of their armed
heels be heard, and the rattle of their shields, u
in mailed prayer the monk-knights knee] before
the consecrated Host? Surcly 8 monk-knight
were s cutious sight picking his way along
the Strand, his gleaming corselet and snowy
sarcost spattered by en omnjhus, Long-bearded,
too, according to his order’s rule; his face foxsy
an & pard's; how would the grim ghost look
among the crop-haired, close-shaven citizens?
We know indeed—sad history recounts it—that
a moral blight tainted at last this aacred Broth-
erhood. 'Though no sworded foe might ont-
akill them in the fence, yet the worm of luxury
crawled beneath their guard, ghawing the core
of knightly troth, nilhling the monastic vow, till
at last the monk's austerity relaxed to wassail-
ing, and the eworn knights-bechelom grew tm
be bot hypocrites and rkes.

But for all this, quite unprepared were we to
learn thet Knighta-Templara {if ot all in being)
were %0 entirely secularized as to be redoced
from carving ont immortal fame in glorions bat-
tling for the Holy Land, to the carving of roast-
mutton at a dinner-board. Like Anacreon, do
thesa degenerate Templam now think it sweeter
far to fall in banquet 1than in war? Oy, indeed,
how can there be any survival of that famous or-
der? Tomplars in modern London! Templare
in their red-cross moniles amoking cigars at the
Divan! Templars crowded in a railway train,
til], stacked with steel helmet, spenr, and shield,
the whole trin looks like one elongated loco-
motive !

No. The gennine Templar is iong since de-
parted. Go view the wondrous tomba in the
Temple Church ; see there the rigidiy-haoghty
forms stretched out, with croesed arms npom
their atilly hearta, in cverlnsting and undream-
ing reat Like the yenrs hefore the flood, the
bold Knights-Templars are no more., Never-
theless, the name remaina, and the nominal so-
cicty, and the anciont grounds, and soma of the
ancient edifices. But the iron heel is changed
to & boot of patent-laather : the long two-hand-
ed sword to a one-handed gnill: the mouk.giver
of gratnitons ghostly counsel now counsels for
a fee; the defender of the sarcophegms (if in
geod practice with his weapon) now hea more
than one ease 1o defend 3 the vowed opener and
clearer of all highways leading to the Holy Bep-
nlehre, now hrs it in particular charpe w check,
to clog, to hinder, snd embarmss il the courta
and avenues of Law; the knight-combatant of
the Saracen, breasung spear-points at Acte, Bow
fights Jaw-jwoints in Wesiminster Hail The
helmet is n wig. Struck by Time's enchanter's
wamnd, the Templar ia to-day & Lawyor.
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Buy, like many others tumbled from proud
glory's height—like the apple, hard on the boogh
Lut mellow on the ground—the Templar's fatl
has but made him all the finer fellow,

I dare aay those old warrior-prieats were but
yrufl and grouty at the best; cased in Birming-
ham herdware, how could their crimped arms
give yonrs or mine a lLearty shake? Their
proud, ambitions, monkish sonls clasped shut,
like horn-book misands ; their very faces clapped
in bomb-shells; what sort of genial men wers
these ¥ Bat best of comrades, most affahle of
licsts, eapital diner is the modern Templar, His
wit and wine aro both of sparkling brunds,

The church and cloisters, courts and vaalls,
lanes and passages, banguet-halls, refectories, 1i-
lyraries, terraces, gardens, broad walks, domicils,
and dessert-rooms, covering & very large space
of ground, and all grouped in central neighbor.
hood, and quite sequestered from the old city’s
surrounding din; snd every thing aboot the
place being kept in most bachelor-like particu-
larity, no part of J.ondon offers ta s guiet wight
<0 ngreesble a refege,

The Temple is, indeed, & city by itsclf. A
vity with all the besat apportenances, as the
above enumemation shows. A city with a park
to it, and Aower-beds, and n river-side—the
‘Thames fAowing by as openly, in one part, as by
Fden's primal gnrden flowed the mild Enphrates,
In what is now the Temple Garden the old Cru-
sadors used to exercise their steeds and Jances;
the modern Templars now loungo on the benches
teneath the trees, and, switching their patent-
feather boots, in gay disconrse exercise ot ro-
pPAHCa. '

Long lines of slately portraits in the banquet-
halla, show what grear men of mark—-femons
nobles, judges, and Lord Chancellers—have in
their time been Templors. Dut all Templars
ara not known to universal fame; thongh, if
the having warmn hearts and warmer weleomes,
full minds and fuller ecllars, and giving good
advice snd glorious dinners, spiced with rare
divertisements of fun and faney, merit immot-
tal mention, set down, ye muzes, the nnrcea of
R F. C, and his imperiai brother,

Though to bo a Tamplar, in the ono true
sense, yoa must needs be a lawyer, or o student
at the law, and be cercmoniously enrolied as
member of tho order, yet A» many such, thoagh
Templars, do not reside within the Templc's
precincts, thongh they may lave their offices
there, juat 80, on the other hand, there are many
residenta of the hoary old domicils wha are not
admitted Templara.  If being, aay, s lounging
gentleman and bachelor, or a quiet, unmarried,
litarary man, charmed with the soft seclusion of
he spot, you much desire to pitch your shady
ient among the rest in this serenc encampment,
then you must make some special friend among
the order, and pro¢ure him to rent, ic his name
but at your charge, whatever vacant chamber
You may find o suit

Thus, I snppose, did Dr. Johnson, that hom-
mal Benedick and widower but virtral bachelor,

when for a space he resided here.  So, too, did
that undonbted bachelor and rare good soul
Charles Lamb. And hundreds more, of ster-
ling spirits, Brethren of the Order of Celibacy,
from time to time have dincd, nnd siept, pnd
tabernacled here. Indeed, the place is all o
honeycomb of offices nnd domicils, Like eny
cheese, it is quite perforated through and throngh
in aif directions with the snug celis of bachelor.
Dezr, delightful epot! Ah! when I bethink
me of the sweet lours thero passed, enjoying
sach genial hospitalities beneath tliose time-
honored roofs, my heart only finds due utterancy
through poetry; and, with a sigh, I softly sing,
*Carry me back to old Virginony!”

Such then, ot large, is the Paradise of Bach.-
elors. And such I found it onc pleasant after-
noon in the smilinug month of May, when, sally-
{ng from my hotel in Trafalgor Square, I went
to keep my dinner-appointment with that fine
Barrister, Bachelor, and Bencher, R, F, C. (he
is the fist and second, nnd skeuld be the third;
I hereby nominate him), whose card I kept
fast pinched between my gloved forefinger and
thumh, and every now end then snatched still
another look at the pleasant address inscribed
beneath the name, “No. —, Eim Court, Tem-
ple.”

At the core he was & right bluff, care-free,
right eomforiabte, and most companionable Bn-
glishman. If ona first acquaintnnee he scemed
reserved, quite iey in his nir—paticnce; this
Champegne wiil thaw. And if it never do,
better frozen Champagne than liguid vinegar.

There were nine gentlemen, ell bachelors, at
the dioner, One was from “No. —, King's
Beneh Weilk, Temple;® a second, third, and
fourtli, and fifth, from varions courts or passages
christenced with somo similarly rich resounding
syllables. It was indeed asort of Senaote of the
Bachelors, sent to this dinner from widely-scat-
tered districts, to represent tho general celibacy
of the Temple. Nay it wns, by represcntation,
a Grand Parlinment of the best Bachelurs in
universal London ; several of those present be-
ing from distant quarters of the town, noted
immemorial sents of lawyers and unmarried
men—Lincoln’s Inn, Fornival's Inn; ond one
gentleman, upon whom I locked with o eort of
coliateral awe, hailed from the spot where Lord
Verulam once shode 8 bachelor—Grny's Inn,

The apartment was well up toward heaven,
I know not how many strange old staim I climb-
ed to get to it. Buta good dinner, with famous
company, shoulld be well earned.  No douht our
host hiad his dining-room a0 high with & view to
secure the prior cxerciso necesgary to the due
relishing and digesting of it.

The furnitare was wonderflly unpretending,
otd, and snug. No new shining mahogany,
sticky with undried vamnish ; no uncomfortably
Inxuriona ottomans, and sofas too fine to use,
vexed you in this sedate apartment, I$ is a
thing whick every sensible Amcrican should
learn from every ecnsible Iinghishinan, that glare
rnd gitter, gimeracks and gewgaws, are nat in.
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dispensable to domestic solacement. The Amer-
icet Benedick snatches, down.town,. a tough
chap in o gilded sbow-box; the English bach-
elor leisurcly dines et heme oo that incompar-
able South Down of his, off a plain deal board.

The ceiling of the room wrs low. Who wants
to dine under the dome of St Peter’s? Higb
ceilingsI If that ia your demand, ard the higher
the lietter, and you be so very tall, then go dine
out with the topping giraffe in the open air,

In good time the nine gentiernen sat down to
nine covers, and soon were fairly under woy,

If I remember right, ox-tai! soup inaugurated
the affuir. Of » rich russet hue, ils agreeable
flavor dissipated my first confounding of its main
ingredient with teamster'’s gads end the ruw-
hides of ushers. (By way of interlude, we here
drank & little clarer.} Neptune's wos the next
trihute rendered—turbot coming second; smow-
white, laky, and just gelatinons enough, not too
turtleish ia ils unctugusness,

{ At this point we refreshed ourselves with a
glass of sherry.) After these light skirmishers
had vanished, the heavy anillery of the feast
marched in, led by that well-known English
generalissimo, roast beef. Tor aids-de-camp we
lind a spddle of mutton, a fat teckey, a chicken-
pic, end endless other savory things; while for
avant-couriers came nine silver fagons of hum-
niing ale, Thisheavy erdnance having departed
ou the track of the light skirmishers, a picked
brignde of gome-fowl encamped upon the board,
their comp-fires lit by the ruddiest of decanters,

Tarts snd puddings followed, with innumer.
able nicetics ; then cheese and crackers.  (By
way of ceremony, simply, only to keep up good
ol fashions, we here cach drunk a glasa of good
old port.}

The cloth was now removed; and like Blu.
cher's army coming in &t the death on the field
of Waterloo, in marclied a fresh detachment of
bottles, dusty with their hurried roarch.

All these manceurrings of the furces were su-
perintetuded Ly a surprising old ficld-marshal (I
can not schuol myself to call him by the inglo.
rivus name pf waiter), with snowy hair and nap-
kin, and a head like Socrates. Amidst gll the
Lilarity of the fenst, intent on important busi-
ness, he disduined to smile.  Veacrable man!

I have above emdeavored to give some slight
schedule of the general plan of operations. But
any une knows that & good, genial dinner is a
rort of pell-mell, indiscriminate affair, quite
tafliing to detail in all particolars. Thus I
spoke of toking a plass of claret, and & glass of
sherry, and & glass of port, and a mug of ale—
=l nt certain specific periods nnd times. But
these were merely the state Lumpers, so to
sl.eak,  Inonumerable impromptu glasses were
druined between the periods of those grand im-
Jsing ones.

"The nine hachelors scemed to have the most
tender concern for each other'’s health,  All the
titne, in flowing wine, they most earnestly ex-
pressed their sincerest wishes for the entire well-
Leing and lusting Lygiene of the gentlemen on,

the rigbt and on the left. 1 nociced thas when

one of these kind Lachelors desired a Little more

wine ( just for his stomach's sake, like Timothy)

he would not help himsell to it unles some

other hachelor would join Limw It scemed held

something indelicote, selfish, and unfraternal o

be seen taking & lonely, unparticipawed gleg

Meantime, 8s the wine ran apace, the spirits of

the compony grew more and more to perfets
penialness end unconstraint.  They related all
sorts of pleasant stories. Choice experiences in
their private lives wern now brought oul, like
choice brands of Mosclle or Rhenish, only kept
for particulnr company. One told us how mel-
lowly ho lived when a student at Oxford ; with
varions spicy anecdotes of most {rank-heared
noble lords, his libera]l companions, Another
hachelor, o gray-headed man, with a sunny face,
who, by his owno account, ¢mbruced cvery op-
portunity of leisare io erose over iato the Jow
Countries, on sudden tours of inspection of the
fioe old Flemish srchitecture there—thia lears-
ed, white-haired, sanny-faced cld bachelor, ex-
celled in hig descriptions of the elaborste splen-
dors of thoee old guild-halls, town-halls, and
stadthold-houses, to be seen in the land of the
ancient Flemings. A third was a great fre-
quenter af the British Museom, and knew ol
about ecores of wonderful antiguities, of Orientl
manuscripts, and costly books without & duph-
cate, A fourth had lately retorned from a uip
to Old Granada, and, of cosrio, was full of Sar-
acenic scenery. A fifth had & funny case in Liw
to tell, A sixth wes erudite in wines. A sev-
enth had a strange chamcteristic anecdote of the
private life of the Iron Duke, uever printed, and
never before announced in any public or private
company. .An eighth had lately Leen amusing
his eveningg, now and then, with transisziog 2
comic poem of Pulei's. He quoted for na the
mMOTe AMUSING JEsages,

And so the evening slipped aleng, the hous
told, not by a water—clock, like King Alireds,
but a wine-chronometer. Meantime the table
seemed a rort of Epsom Heath ; a regular ring
where the decanters galloped round. Far fear
one decanter ghould not with sufficient rpeed
reach liis destination, another was scnt expross
after him to bumy him; and then o thinl W
hury the sceond ; and 60 on with s fourth ead
fith. And throughont all this nothing loud,
nothing unmannetly, nothing turbulent.  1am
quite sure, from the acrupuloua gravity end aus-
terity of his air, thot had Socrates, the ficld-
marshal, perceived aught of indecorem in the
the company he served, he wenld have fortd
with departed without giving warning, 1 afier
wanl lesrncd that, duriog the ropasi, an int'll[d
hachelur in an sdjoining chamber cnjoyed Lis
first sound refreshing rlumber in three loog
weary wecks, .

It was the very perfection of quiet alsarptiod
of good living, good drinking, good fecling, aod
good talk, We were a band of hrothers. Com-
fort—fraternal, houschiold comiort, was the greoi]
treit of the affair.  Also, yon conid plainly ret
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that these easy-hearted men hod no wives or
children to give an anxious thopght, Almost al}
of them were tmyelers, too ; for bachelors alone
can trnvel frecty, and withont any twinges of
their consciences touching desertion of the fire-
side.

The thing called paio, the bugbear styled
tronble—those two legends secmed preposter-
aus to their bachelor imaginations. How could
men of liberal sense, ripe scholarship in the
world, ond ¢epaciona philosophical and con-
vivil understandings—how could they suffer
themselves to be imposed vpon by such monk-
ish fubles? Pain! ‘Trouble! As well talk of
Chatholic miracltes, No such thing.—Pass the
sherry, Sir.—Fooh, pooh! Can't be !—The por,
Sir, if you plense, Nonscrse; don't tell me so.
—The decanter stope with you, Sir, I believe,

And so it went.

Not long after the clath was dmwn oor host
glanced significantly upon Socmtes, who, rol-
emnly stepping to n stand, retnmed with an
immense convolred horm, a regular Jericho
horn, mounted with polished silver, and other-
wise chased and curiously enriched; not omit-
ting two life-like goat's heads, with four more
homs of solid silver, projecting from opposite
sides of the mouth of the noble main horn.

Not having heard that oor hast was a per-
former on the bugle, I was surprised to see him
Lift thie horn from the table, as if he were about
to blow an inspiring blast.  But I was relieved
from this, and set gqeitc right ns toncbing the
purposes of the horm, by his now inserting his
themb and ferefinger into its month; where-
upon a slight aroma was stirred up, and my
nostrils were greeted with the smell of some
vhoice Happee. It wns n mull of spuffl. It
went the rounds. Capital iden this, thought I,
of teking snuff aboat this juneture.  This good-
Iy fashion must be introduced among my coun-
trymen &t home, forther ruminnted I

The remarkable decornm of the nine bach-
clors—n decorum not Lo be affected by any
quantity of wine—a decoram unassajlablo by
any degree of mirthfulness—this was again set
in a foreible Jight to me, by now observing that,
though they took snuff very freely, yet not a
man so far violated the propricties, or so far
molested the invalid bachelor in the adjoining
room as to indilgo liimself in a sneeze. The
snufl wns snuffed silently, as if it had been
csome flne innoxious powder brmshed off the
winga of butterfiies,

But fine though they be, bachelors' dinners,
like bachclors’ lives, can mot endure forever,
The time came for hreaking up.  One hy one
the bachclors took their hate, and two by two,
and arm-in-arm they descended, still convers-
ing, to the Ragging of the court; some going to
their weighhoring chambers to tnm over the
Decamcron ero retiring for the night; some to
emoke a cigar, promenading in the garden on
the cool river-side; some Lo make for the street,
calt a hack, and ba driven snugly to their dic-
tant lodgings.

T wus the last lingerer.

“Well,” enid my swmiling host, “ what do vou
think of the Teniple here, aud the sort of life
we baeliclors make out to live in it?*

4 8ir,” said I, with a burst of sdmiring con-
dor—* Sir, this is the very Paradise of Bach-
elorg 1"

. TIIE TARTARUS OF MAIDS

It lics not far froem Woedoler Morntain in
New LEagland. Turning w the cast, right out
from amoug Lright farms and sunny meadows,
nodding in early June with odorous grnases, you
enter ascendingly among Lleak hills. These
gradually close in upon o dusky pass, which,
{rom the violent Gulf Stream of air uncensing- -
ly driving between its cloven walls of haggard
rock, as well as from the tradition of & crnzy
spinster's hut having long ago stood somewhere
hereabouts, is called the Mad Maid's Bellows'-

pipe.

Winding olong at the bottom of the gorge is
a dangerously narrow wheel-road, occupying the
bed of a former torrent, Following this road
te its highest pojut, you stand ms within o
Dantean gateway. From the steepness of tho
wnlls here, their strangely ebon bue, and the
sudden consraction of the gorge, this particular
point is called the Black Notch. The ravine
now expandingly descends into e great, purple,
hopper-shaped holtow, far sunk amoug many
Plutonian, shaggy-waoded mountains, By the
country people this hollow is calied the Devil's
Dungeon,  Sounds of torrents full on all sides
upon the car. These tapid waterm unite at
Inst in one turbid Lrick-colored stream, Loiling
through o flume among enormous boulders.
They call this strange-colored torvent Dlood
River, Gaining a dark precipice it wheels sud.
denty to the west, und makes one maniac spring
of sixty feet into the arms of n stunted wood of
gray-haired pines, between which it thence eddics
on its further way down to the invisihle low-
lande.

Conspicuonsly crowning a rocky ULlnfl high
to one side, nt the cataract's vergo, is the ruin
of an old srw-mill, built in those primitive times
when vast pines snd hemndocks supernbounded
throughout the neighboring region. The black-
mossed bulk of thuse iminense, rough-hewn,
ond spike-knotted logs, here and there tumbled
sll together, in long abandonment and decay,
or left in solitary, perilous projection over the
cutaract’s gloomy brink, impert to this rude
wooden ruin not only much of the aspect of one
of rough-quarried stone, but also a sert of
feudal, Rhineland, and Thurmberg look, derived
from the pinnacled wildness of the neighboring
sccnery.

Not far from the bottom of the Tengeon
stonde a large white-wosbed building, relieved,
like some great whited sepulchre, agninst the
sullen background of mountain-side firs, and
other hardy evergrcens, inaccessibly rising ig
gvim terreces for somo two thousand feet

"The Luilding is a paper-mill.
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Having embarked on a large scele in the seeds-
man's business {so extensively and broadcast,
indeed, thet at Jength iny scedy were distributed
through all the Esstern snd Northern States,
and even fell into the far suil of Missorri and
the Carglinng), the demand for paper at my
place Leewine so great, that tho expenditure
sooh amaunted to a moat important item in the
general account. It need linrdly be hinted how
paper comes inte use with scedsmen, as en-
velopes. These arc mostly made of yellowish
poper, folded square; and whon filled, aro all
but flat, and being stamped, and superseribed
with the naturo of the secds conlained, asyume
not a little the appearance of business-ictters
ready for the mail, Of these small envelopes I
used nn incredible quactity--several hundreds
of thousands in a year. For n time I had pur-
cbased my paper from the wholesale dealers in
a neighburing town.  For economy’s sake, nnd
pertly for the adventure of the trip, I now re-
solved to cross the mouniains, some sixty miles,
and order my future paper at the Devil’s Dan-
geon paper-mill. -

The sleighing being uncommonly fine towand
the end of Jannary, and promising to hold so
for no smell period, in spito of the Litter cold 1
started one gray Friday noon in my pung, well
fitted with buffalo and wolf robes; and, spend-
ing one night op the road, next noon came in
sight of Woedolor Mountain,

The fur sumnit fuirly smoked with frost;
white vapors curled up from its white-wooded
top, ns from a chimney. The intense congeln-
tion made the whole country look like one
petrifection. The steel shoes of my pung
craunched and gritted over the vitreous, chippy
siow, as if it hod been broken glass, The forests
here and thero skirting the route, feeling the
same all-stiffening infloence, their inmost fibres
penctrated with the cold, strangely groaned—
not in the swaying branches merely, but Yike-
wise in the vertical trunk—ns the fitful gusts re-
morselessly swept through them,  Brittle with
excessive frost, many colossal Longh-grained
nieples, snapped in twain like pipe-stems, cnm.
bered the unfeeling carth.

Flaked nll over with frozen sweat, white as s
milky rom, his nostrils ot each breath sending
forth two horn-shaped shoots of heated respira-
tion, Black, my good horse, but six vears old,
staried et & sudden turn, where, right neross the
track-—oet ten minutes fallen-—an old distorted
bemlock lay, darkly undulatory ns an anaconda,

Gaining the Dellows'-pipe, the violent hlast,
derd from behind, all but shoved my high-back-
cd pung wp-hill, The gust shrieked through
the shivered pass, os if laden with lost spirits
bound to the unhappy world, FEre guining the
summit, Biack, my liomse, es if exasperated by
the cutting wind, slung out with hia strong hind
legs, tore the light pung straight up-hiil, and
sweeping grazingly throngh the narrow noteh,
sped downward madly past the ruined saw-mill.
Into the Devil's Dungeon horse and cataract
rushed together,

With might and main, quitting my seat and
robes, and standing backward, with one foot
braced against the dash-board, I rasped and
churned the Lit, and stopped him just i time
to avoid evliision, at a turn, with the bleak noz-
zle of a rock, couchnnt like o lion in the way—
& road-side rock,

At first I conld not discover the paper-mill.

The whele hollow gleamed with the white,
except, bere and there, where a pinnacle of
granite showed one wind-sawept angle bare. The
mouniaing stood pinned in shrouds—a pass of
Alpine corpses. Whero stands the mill? Sod-
denly a whirling, humming sound broke upon
my ear, I looked, ond there, like an arrested
avrlanche, lay the large whitewashed facwry.
It wes subordinately snrrounded by e cluster of
other and smaller buildings, some of whicl:, from
their cheap, blank air, great length, gregaricus
windowe, and comfortlens expression, ne doabt
were boarding-houses of the operatives. A
snow-white hamlet amidst the snows,  Varions
mde, irregular squares end courts vesulted from
the somewhat picturesque clusterings of these
buildings, owing to the broken, rocky nature of
the ground, which forbade nit method in their
relative arrengement,  Several narrow lanes
and olleys, too, partly blocked with anow fallen
from the roof, cut up the hamlet jn all direc-
tions.

When, turning from the traveled highway,
jingling with bells of nomerous farmers—who,
availing themsclves of the fine sleiphing, were
dragging their wood to market-—and frequently
diversified with swifi eatiers dashing from inn
to inn of the scattered villages—when, I say,
turning from that bustling main.road, I by de-
grees wound into the Mad Mnid's Beilows™-pipe,
andsaw the grim Black Notch beyond, then some-
thing latent, as well aa something obvious in the
time and scene, strangely Lrought back to my
mind my first sight of dark and grimy Temple.
Bar. And when Black, my horse, went darting
through the Notch, perilously grozing i rocky
wall, I remembered being in 8 runaway London
omnihus, which in much the ecame sort of style,
though by no means nt an equal rate, danhed
through the ancient arch of Wren. Though the
two ohjects did by no mesns completely corre-
spond, yet this partisl inadequacy but served to
tinge the similitude not less with the vividnesa
than the disorder of a dream. Eo that, when npon
reining up at the protruding rock I at lnst
caught sight of the quaint groupings of the fac-
tory-buildings, and with the traveled highway
and the Noteh behind, found myself all alone,
silently and privily stealing through deep-cloven
passages into this sequentered spot, and saw the
long, high-gabled main faccory edifice, with »
rude tower—for hoisting heavy boxes—at one
and, standing among its crowded outbuildingw
and boarding-honses, a8 the Temple Church
amidst the surrounding offices and dormitories,
and when the marvelous retirement of this mys-
terious moantain nook fastened its whole spell
upon me, thenr, what memory lacked, atl trib-
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utary imsginstion furnished, and I aaid to my-
a2lf, “ This is the very counterpart of the Paradise
of Bacheloms, hut snowed opon, and frost-paint.
od to a sepulchre.”

Dismoenting, and warily picking my way
. down the dangerous declivity —heme and man
both aliding now and then mpon the icy ledges
—at lepgth I drove, or the blast drove me, into
the largest square, before one side pf’ the main
edifice. Yiercingly and shrilly the shotted hlast
blew by the corner; and redly snd demoniacally
hoiled Blood River az one aide. A long wood-
pile, of many scores of cords, ali glittering in
mail of crustad ice, stood cruaswise in the
squars. A row of horse-posts, their north sides
plastered with adhesive snow, flanked the fac-
tory wall. The bleak frost packed and paved
the square as with some ringing metal.

The inverted similitude reamred—* The
sweek, tranquil Temple garden, with the Thamea
bordering its green beds,” strangely meditated 1.

But where are the gay bachelors ?

Then, oa I and my horse sioed shivering in
the wind-spray, a girl ran from a ceighboring
dormitory door, and throwing ber thin apron
over her bare head, made for the opposite
building.

“One moment, my gitl; is there no ahed
hereabouts which I may drive inta?”

Fausing, she tarned upon me a face pale with
work, and blue with cold ; an eye sapernatural
with onrelated misery.

“Nay,” falwred L “ I mistook yoo Go on;
1 want nothing.”

Leading my horea close to the door from
which she had come, I knocked. Another pale,
blue girl appeared, shivering in the doorway as, to
prevent the lilaay, sho jealoualy hald the door ajar.

‘* Nay, ] mistake again. In God's name sghat
tha door. But hold, is there no man about ?”

That moment s dark-complexioned well-
wrapped personage passed, making for the fac-
tory door, and apying him coming, the girl rapid.
1y elosad tho other one.

! Is there no horse-shed here, Sirp”

#Yondaer, to the wood.shed,” he roplied, and
disappeared inside the factory.

With much sdo I raanaged to wedge in horse
and pang between the seattered pilea of wood
all sawn and split. Then, blanketing my homse,
and piling my buffale on the Llanket's top, and
tucking in it edges well around the breast-band
and breeching, so that the wind might not strip
bim bare, I tied him fasi, and Ten [amely for the
factory door, stiff with fros, and cummberod with
my driver's dread-naught.

Immadiately I found myself standiog in a
spacious place, intolerably lighted Ly long rowa
of windows, focuslng inward the snowy scenc
withoat.

At rows of hlank-looking counters sat rows
of blank-looking girls, with blank, whise folders
in their hlank hands, all blankly folding blark
paper.

in one comer siood some huge frame of
‘ponderous iron, with a vertical thing like a pis-

ton, periodieally rising and falling upon a heary
wooden block. DBeforn ir—ijts tame minister—
stood a tall girl, feeding the jron acimsl with
half-quires of rose-hued note paper, which, at
every downward dab of the piston-like macline,
received in the corner the impress of a wresath
of roses, I looked from the rosy paper to the
pallid cheek, but said nothing,

Scated Lefore a long apparatus, strung with
long, siender strings like any barp, anotlier gid
was feeding it with foolscap sheew, whicli, so
soon a3 they curicusly traveled from her on the
cords, were withdrawn at the opposite end of
the maching by a second girl. ‘They came ta
the first girl blank; they went to the second
gic! ruled.

I looked upon the Brst girl's brow, and saw it
wis yonog and fair; I looked upon the sacend
girl's hrow, and saw it was ruled and wrinkled.
Then, s 1 stili locked, the two—for some smell
variety to the monotony—changed places; and
where kad s100d the young, fair brow, now stood
the ruled and wrinkled ome.

Perched high upon o narrow platform, and
still higher upon a high stool crowning i1, aat
another figure serving some other iron animal;
while below the platform sat her mato in some
sort of reciprocal atiendance,

Not » syilable was breathed, Nothing was
heard hut the low, steady, overruling hum of
the iron animals, The human voice was ban-
ished from the spot. Machinery—that vounted
alava of humanity—hero stood meninlly served
hy humean twings, wbo scrved mutely and cring-
ingly as the elave serves the Sultan. The girla
did not so much seem accessory wheels to the
general machinery as mere cogs to the wheels,

All this sceno around me was instancancoualy
wken in at one swoeeping glance—even beforn ]
bad proceeded to unwind the hoovy fur tippet
from aroand my neck. But as scon xs this fell
from me the dark-complexioned man, atanding
close by, ruised a sndden ery, and seizing my
arm, dragged me out inte the open air, and
without paasing for & word inecantly caught ap
some congealed snow and beyan rubbing both
my cheeks.

“Two white spols like the whites of your
eyea,” he maid; “ man, your cheeks aro frozen.”

“ Thes may weil be,” muttered I; *’iis some
wonder the frust of the Dervil's Dungeon strikes
in no deeper. Rub away.”

Soon & horrible, tearing paln caught st my
reviving chaeks. Two gaunt blood-bounds, one
on cach sids, seemed mombling them, Iscomed
Actron.

Presently, when all wms over, I re-enstered
the fartory, made known my business, con-
cluded it aatisfactorily, and then begyed 10 be
condueted throaghout the place to view it.

“ Cupid Is the boy for that,” said the dark-
complexioned man. “Cupid!” and by thi-
odd faney-name calling & dimpled, red-cheeked,
spirited-looking, forwerd little fellow, who wax
mather impudently, I thought, gliding about
among the passive-looking girls—like a gold
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f@ish thromgh hoelass waves—yet doing nothing
in particolar that I could see, the man bade
him lead the stranger through the edifice.

“Come firet and see the water-wheel,™ said
this Jively lad, wihth the air of boyishly-brisk
importancs,

Quitting the folding-room, we crossed some
damp, cold boards, and stood beneath a great
wet shod, incessantly showering with foam, like
the green barnacled bow of some East Indis-
man in 8 galo. Ronnd and round here went the
enormous revolutions of the dark colossal water-
wheel, grim with its one immutahble parpose.

*This sets our whole machinery sgoing, Sir;
in every part of all thesa huildings; wheare the
girls work and all.”

I looked, and saw that the terbid waters of
Blood River had not changed their hue by com-
ing under the nse of man.

“You muke only blank paper; ne printing
of any sort, I snppose? All blank paper, don't
you "

‘' Certainly ; what else should a paper-factory
make ?”

The tad here looked at me as if seapicions
of my common-sense.

* Oh, to be sure I" said I, confased and stam-
mering; “it only struck me as 80 strange that
red watera shoald turn out pale chee—paper, I
mean.”

He took me up s wet and rickety stair to a
great light room, fornished with no visille thing
but rude, manger-like receptaclea rnoming all
ronnd its sides; and up to these mangers, like
s0 many mares haltered to the ruck, stood rows
of girls. Befors each was vertically thrust up
a long, glittering scythe, immovably fized al
bottom 10 the manger-edge. The curve of the
scythe, and ita having no enath to ia, made it
lock exactiy like & sword. To and fro, across
the sharp edge, the girla forever dragged long
sirips of rage, washed white, picked from baskets
af one side; thos ripping asunder every seam,
and converting the tatters almoat into link. The
wir swam with: the fine, poisonous particies, which
from all sides darted, sultijely, as motes in suz-
besmas, into the lungs.

“This is the rag-room,” conghed the boy.

“You find it rather stifling here,” conghed I,
in apswer; * but the girla don’t cough.”

“Oh, they are veed to it,”

“'Whero do you get euch hoata of rags 7 pick-
log up & bandful from a hasket.

*Some from the conntry round abous; soms
from far ¢ver sen—Leghorn and London.”

#"'is not unlikely, then,” murmured I, ¢ that
smong theas heaps of rage there may be some
ol shirts, gathored from the dormitories of the
Parudise of Bachelors. But tho botions are all
dropped off. Pray, my lad, do yon ever find
any bachelor's buttons hereabouts #*

** Nane grow in this part of the country. The
Devil's Dungeon is na place for Aowern.” .

“Oh! you mean the Aowers o callod—the
Bachelor's Buttons P”

“And was not that what yon asked abous?

Or did yon mean the gold bosom-battons of gur
boas, O1d Bach, 84 our whispering girls all eal]
him ?”

“#The man, then, I saw below ia & Sachelor,
is he 7"

“0Oh, yes, he's & Bach.”

“The edges of those swords, they are turoed
cutward from tho girls, if I see right; bas their
rags and fingers fly so, I cap noa distinctly se”

“Tuarned ontward.”

Yes, murmured I to mysell; I pes ix now;
turned outward; and each ereeted sword o
so borne, edge-cutward, before each gil. If
my reading fails me not, just a0, of old, coa-
demned state-prisopers went from the hall of
judgment Lo their doom: &n officer belore, bear-
ing u aword, i edge turned ontward, in sigmif-
icance of their fatal sentence. 5o, through voa-
sumptive pallors of this blank, raggy lfe, go
these white girls to death,

“Those scythes look very sharp,” again tore-
ing toward the boy.

“Yes; they bave to keep them s0. Look™

That moment two of the girls, dropping their
rage, plied cach a whet-sione op and down the
sword-biade, My unaccusiamed bliood enrdled
nt the sharp shriek of the torroemied steel.

Their own executioners; themselves whetting
the very swords that alay them ; meditated L

“ What mekes those girls so sheet-white, my
lad §”

“Why"—with a roguish twinkle, pure igno-
rant drollery, not knowizg heartiessness—-I
supposs the handling of snch white bita of sheets
all the time makes them eso shewaly.”

“ Let us teave the mg-room now, my lad.”

More tragical and more inscrutably mysteri-
ous than any mystic sighl, human or machine,
throughont the faetory, was the strange inno-
cence of cruel-heartedness in this usege-hard
ened boy.

“ Aod now,” smid he, chearily, ©I suppome
You want {0 see our great machine, which com
us twelve thousand dollars only last sutumn
That's the machine that makes the paper, too.
This way, Sir.”

Following him, I croseed » large, bespsitered
place, with two great Tonnd vata in ic, full of &
white, wet, woolly-looking stuff, not uplike W
sllominous part of an egg, soft-boiled.

“There,” said Cupid, tapping the vars care-
lemaly, “those are the fizst beginnings of the
paper; this white palp you see. Look how it
swima hubbling rowvnd and ronnd, moved hy the
paddie here. From henee it pours from botk
vats inio that one common channel yonder; and
%o goes, mixed op and leisurely, io the gres
machine. And now for thar”

He led me into s Toom, stifling with & strang®,
blood-like, abdominal heat, as if hers, owe
enough, were being finally developed the germ-
inous particles larely seen.

Before me, rollsd ont like some long East-
ern manuseript, lay stretched one continnowd
longth of iren frame-work—multitadisons and
mystical, with all sorts of rollers, wheals, axd
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eylinders, in slowly-messnred end nneeasing
motlon.

“ Here frst comes the poip now,” eald Capid,
pointing to the nighest end of the machine
“ Boe; firet it pours out and spreads itself npon
this wide, sioping board; and then—iooh—
stides, thin and quivering, beneath the first

mller there. Follow on now, and see it na it
elides from under_that to the next eylinder.
There; ste how it has become just a very little

leas pnlpy mow. One step more, and it grows |

“'Well, how long wrs it ™ sald Cupid.

“ Nine miuntes to a second,” replied I, watch
in hand.

“T told you =."”

For a moment a enrions emotion filled me,
not wholly unlike that which one might experl-
eénce at the fulfillment of some mysterions proph-
ecy. But how absurd, thoeght I again; the
thing is & mero machine, the essence of which
M unvarying punctuality snd precision.

Previounsly absorbed by the wheels and cylin-

still more to soms alight coneistanee. Btill an- | ders, my attention was now directed to a sad-

other cylinder, and it 1a a0 knitted—though as
yot mere dragon-Ay wng—that it forms ap air-
bridge hers, like a suspendad cobwoh, Let=ten
two more separated roliers; and fowing over
the last one, and onder aguin, and doubling
abont there ont of eight for n rinute among all
those mixed cylinders you indistinetly see, it

reappears hers, looking now at last a little less

like pulp and more like paper, but still guite
dolicate aod defecuive yet awhile. Bot—a lit-
tle farther onward, Bir, if yon pleass—here
now, st this farther point, it puts on something
of a real look, aa if it might tarn ous Lo be some-
thing you might possibly handle in the end
Bat it's not yet done, 8ir. (Good way to travel
yei, and plenty more of cylindern mns rofl it.”

 Blaw my soal ™ said I, amared at the elon.
gation, interminable convolntions, and daliber.
st slowneas of the machina; “jt must take »
long time for the polp to pass from end o end,
and come out paper.”

“Oh! oot so long,” smiled the precoctous
lad, with & anperior and pstronizing alr; “only
nine minaten. Bot look; yom may try it for
yonrself. Have you abit of paper? ARl bere's
& bit on the floor. Now mark that with any
word you please, and et ma dab it on here, and
we'll see how long before it comes oat at the
other end"

“Well, lot me seo,” eald I, taking ont my
peueil; *come, 'l mark it with yonr name.”

Bidding me tak e out my watch, Cupid adroit-
Iy dropped the inscribed slip on an exposed part
of the incipisnt meds.

Instantly my eye marked the socond-brand on
my dial-plate.

Blowly I followed the slip, inch by inch;
sometimes pauring for fall half a mimts as {4
disappesred beneath inscrutable groups of the
lower cylinders, bus only gradnally to emerge
agein; and so, on, and on, and on-—inch by
inch ; now in open sight, sliding along like o
freekle on the quivering sheet; and then again
whelly vantshed ; end mo, on, and on, and on—
ineh by jmeh ; all the time the main shreet grow-
ing moee and more to floal irmneas—when, snd-
dealy, I sew » sort of papor-fall, not wholly un-
like & wator-fall; a scissory eound smote my
ear, ay of some cord being snapped ; and down
dropped o unfolded sheet of perfect foolseap,
with my  Cupld” half faded out of it, snd sill
moist and warm,

My travels were af an end, for here was the
eud of the mashine. -

looking woman standing by,
“That is rather an e'ldar!y Tereon 80 silently

i tending the machine-end here, She wonld not
I sgem wholly used Lo it either.”

“Oh,” knowingly whispered Cupid, throngh
the din, “she only came last week. Bhe was a
norse formerly. But the bueiness is poor in
these parts, and ehe's left it. Bnt look at the
paper shs is piling there.”

« Ay, foolscap,” handling the piles of moist,
warm sheets, which continually were being de-
livered into the woman’s waitdng bands. “Dont
you tum ont any thing bat foolscap at this ma-
china ?”

%k, sometimee, bat not often, we tumn owt
finer work—cream-laid and royal sheets, we
call them. Bnt foolscap being in chief demand,
wa turn out foolecap mosi”

It was very curious. Looling at that blenk
paper continnally dropping, dropping, dropping,
my mind mn on in wonderinge of those strango
uses to which thoss thousand sheets eventually
wonld be pnt. All sorts of writinge would be
writ on those now vacant thinge—sermons, law-
yors' briafs, physicians’ prescriptions, love-let-
ters, marriege certificates, billa of divoree, regis-
ters of birthe, death-warrants, and 86 on, without
end. Then, recurring hack to them as they here
lay all blank, I conld not but bethink me of that
celebrated comparison of John Locke, who, in
demonstration of his theory that man hed no
innate ideas, compared the human mind at birth
to & sheet of blank paper; something destined
to be scribbled on, but what sort of characters
no soul might teil.

Pacing slowly to and fro elong the involyed
machine, still humming with ita play, T was
struck as well by the inevitability an the evolve.
ment-power in all 1is motiona,

% Dwoes that thin cobweb there” said I, point.
ing to the sheet in its more imperfect stage,
* does that never tear or break ? It Is marvel-
ous fraglle, and yot this machine it passes
throngh {8 eo mighty.”

“It nevet 1a known #o tcar a hair's point.”

“Does it never stop—get clogged P”

“No. It rwstgo. The machinery makes it
go just s0; just that very way, end at that very
pace you there plainly see it go. The pulp
can’t help geing.”

Something of awe now stole over me, as T
gazed opon this inflexjble iron animal. Al
wave, mors ot J¢sa, mackinery of this ponderons,
slaborate sort etrikes, in some moods, strange
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dread into the homan heart, as sorue iiving,
panting Behecmoth might. But what made the
thing I saw so specinlly terrible to me was the
metaliic necessity, the unbudgiog fatality which
governed i Though, here and there, I conld
oot follow the thin, gauzy vail of pulp io the
course of itz more mystericus or entirely invis-
ible advance, yet it was indubirable that, &t
thowe poins where it eluded me, it s1ill marched
on in unvarying docility to the anlocratic cun-
ning of the machine, A fascinalion fusiened
on me. I stood speli-bound and wandering io
my soul. Before my eyes—thers, passing in
slow procession along the wheeling cylinders, I
seemed to see, glued to the pallid incipience of
the pulp, the yet more pallid faces of all the
pallid girls I had eyed that heavy day. Slowty,
mournfully, beseechingly, yet noreaistingly, they
glemned along, their agony dimly outlined on
the imperfect paper, like the print of the tor-
mented face on the handkerchief of Saint Ve-
ronica.

“Hplloa! the heat of the room i wo much
for you,” cried Cupid, staring at me.

“ No—I am rather chill, if sny thing."

“Come out, Sir—out—out,” and, with the
pretecuing air of & careful father, the precocious
lad burried me outside, .

In & few moments, feeling revived & litde, T
went ioto the folding-room-—the first room I
had entered, and whers the desk for transacting
busincss swod, surrounded by the hlank count-
ers and biank girls engaged at them,

“ Gupid here bas led mo a strangn wour,” aaid
I to the dark-complexioned man before men-
tioned, whom I had ere this discoversd not only
to be an old bechelor, bat also the principal pro-
prietor. *“Yours is a most wonderfui fuctory.
Your great machine is a miracle of inscruiable
intricacy.”

“Yes, all our visitors think it sp. But we
don’t have many., We nre in a very out-of-the-
way corner here.  Few inhabitanta, too. Mot
of our girls come from far-off villages.”

“The girls," echoed L glancieg round ot their
silent forms. * Why igit, Sir, that in most fac.
wries, female operatives, of whatever age, are
indiscriminately called girls, never women ?”

“Ch! as to that—why, I soppose, the fact
of their wiog generally oumarried-that’s she
reason, I should think, But it never struck
me before. For our factory here, we will nat
have married women; they are apt to bo off
and-on too muth. We want nona bot steady
workers : twelve hours to the dey, day afler day,
throcgh the three hundred and sixty-five days,
excepiing Sendays, Thanksgiving, aud Fuast-
dnys. That's our rele. And so, having no
martied women, what femoales we have are
rightly enough called girla.”

“Then these are all maids,” said I, whils
some pained homege to their pale virginity made

me involuntarily bow..
T Al maeids” .
, Amain the stmange emotion fillad ma.
!*Your cheeks look whitish yet, Sir,” said the
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man, gexing & e narrowly. ‘Yo must be
careful going home. Do they pain you al all
now? It's a bad sigm, if thay do.”

“No doobt, 5ir,” answered L, * when once 1
have goi out of the Devil's Dangeon, I shull
feel them mending.”

Y Ah, yes; the winter air in valieys, or gorges,
or any sunken place, is for colder and mors bit.
ter than elsewhere.  You would bardly belicve
it now, but it in colder here than st e top of
Woedolor Monntain.”

1 dare say itis, Sir. But time presses me;
1 must depart.” .

With that, remuffling myself in dread.nanghs
and tippet, thrusting ;uy bands into my hoge
seal-nkin mittens, I sallied out into the nipping -
sir, and found poor Biack, my horse, all cring-
ing and doubled up with the coid.

Soon, wrapped in furs and meditations, I as-
cended from she Dovil's Dungeco.

At the Black Notch I paused, and once more
bethought me of Temple-Bar. Then, shooting
through the pass, all alone with inscrutahle za.
ture, | exclaimed—Oh! Paradise of Backelors!
and oh ! Tartarus of Maids !

THE HIGHWAYMANS BRIDAL.

HE early years of the reign of George IIL
was the time of those gallant robbers, whose

fine clothes, high bearing, reckless hardihood,
and (frequently) good birth, took away from the
superficial cbserver much of the darkness of the
crime actnally surrounding their deeds and lives
You were divested of your rings and purses,
often with a demeanor so polished, thet really
it rather resemlded paying a wll to geod mao-
nerd than submitting w & bighway rohhery; &
robbery, it is true, yet atill it was more soothing
to the feelings at the time, than being knocked
down with the hutt-end of a pistol, or bullied s
well as plundered. Fashion, too, capricious in
this aa in all else, affected some knights of the
rord above othera, and fins {adiea interested
themselves amaxingly about the deeds of high-
waymea, conspicaous for handsoma persons and
breve eonduet, or rather, dariog villainy., These
fair dames alasy were much concerned in Lheir
heroes' final incarcerations and exiws at the fatal
treo of Tyborm. Bot highwaymen had, as every
body knows, been still more popalar in the pre-
ceding reigo; yet ever and anon as the profes-
sion seerned w be on the verge of decay, sod
likely 5o dwindle down inte mere commonplece
thaft and murder, sxime new candidate was sure
to start up and revive the dying embers of the
rond chivalry. One in particular was notorions
enongh in his brief day for most of the qualities
I have described, ms sometimea attributes of
these knights of the road. He was wellcon-
nectad, Lo, his uncle baing & ina
high church appointment. His perstn was ele-
gant, his manners courtly, and he wea rah in
8o extrsordinary degree. Mingling freely in
faghionable society in hia real nama, hia deeds
of rohbery were the talk of the town under his
apumed one. His proper designation was Bich-
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ar Mowbray—that belonging to the rosd, his
sole source of revenue, wan Coptain de Mont-
morency—a patronymic bigh-sounding eaough.
I do net mean, however, to infer that any sus-
pected che man of fashion and the highwesyman
te ba one and the same person ; that wan never
known till the ¢vent which 1 am going to relate
ok place.

Ricbhard Mowbray had spent his own smali
pairimony, years before the period at which this
nurulive commences, in the plessures of the
town ; it had melied in ridottos, play-housea, faro,
borse-fesh, and hazand; he had exhausted the
kindoess and forbearance of his relations, from
whom he bhad borrowsd and begged, till borrow.
ing or begging became impracticable. 1llc had
known most extremca of life; and, moreover,
when dehea and poveny stared him grimly in
the face, ho knew not ons uwseful art by which
he could support existence, or pay dividends
w0 his creditors. What was to be Jone? He
eleded a jail as long ay he could, and one event-
ful night, riding on homeback, and meditating
gloomily on his evil fortunes, ho met—coverad
by the darkness from all discovery—a traveler
well mounted—plethorie—laden with meopey-
bags, and bearing likewise the burden of ex-
cessive fear,

It was a suddon thonght—asted npon wa sud-
denly. Resistance was not dreamed of. Mow-
bray made off with his booty, considernble enough
to repair his exhsusted flnances, and 10 pay his
moat pressing creditors. It was literally rob-
bing Peter to pay Paul. And so by night, en-
der shelter of its dorkness, did the ruined gen-
tleman become the highwayman. Feople who
knew his circumstances whispered their surprise
when it becams known that Richard Mowbray
had paid his dehta, and that he himseif made
more than his customary appearance. Now hia
fine person was ever clad in the neweast Liraver-
ies of the day; nnd in his douhle character many
& conquest did he maoke, for he disburdencd
ladies of their jewels and purses with so fine a
manner, that the defrauded fair ones forgos their
losses in admiration of the charming despoiler;
and Hichard, in both his phases, drank deep
draoghts of pl w, §ill he d d the Circean
cup to ita vericst dregs.  Just as even pleasurn
became wearisome, when festive and high-bred
delights pallsd on his sated passiona, and the
lowor oxtremes of licentiousness and hard drink-
ing, ruffling and Aghiing, diversified by tiis keon
excitement and threais of danger, which distin-
guished his predatory oxistence began to satise,
a new light hroka on the feverish aumosphers of
hia life. He loved. Yes! Richard Mowbray,
the ruined patrician. Do Montmorency, tha
gallant highwayman, who had hitherto resisted
avery good or evil infuence which Love, purs
or earth-stained, offers ta his votaries, succambed
to the simple charms of & young, unioarned, un-
ambitions girl ; so youthful, that even her tasces
and hobiis, childish as diey were, could ba scarce-
Iy morn so than suited her yeurs, Flavia Hard-
court had just astained her sixcoenth year—hsd

|

naver basn to a boarding-achool, and Joved no-
shing so moch—even her birds and pet rabbiw
—a4 her dear ald fatler, an honest country gen-
Ueman, and & worthy magistrate. Flavia hed
never been even to London, for Mr. Hardcoun
resided st Aveling—e retred rvillage, about
twenty miles from the metropolic.  Darring fox-
hunting end bard drinking, the old gentleman,
on his side, took piessurn only in the pretty,
gentle girl, who, from the hour of her bink—
which event terminated ber mother’s existence
—had made ber kis constant playmate and com-
panion. And it was to this simple wild Bower
chat the gay man of pleasure, haughty, reckiess,
unprincipled, improvident, irreligious, and ruab,
presumed to lif his eyes, to elevate bin hean;
and, oh, sumnger still! to this being, the moml
antipodes of ber pare sslf, did Flavia Hardeourt
sarrender her youthfol, modest, inestimable jove,
It must have been her very childishnesa and
parity that auracted the deaperate robber—the
hardened liberline, pow abont to commit his
worst and moet inexcusahle erime.  He had ac-
cidentally met Mr. Hardcourt al & county hunt
—had, with others of his companions, been in-
vited by that honest gendeman to a rustic fite,
in honor of litde Flavia's nawal day-—a day, be
was wont to ohserve, to him remarkahle for
commemorating his greatest misfortune, and hin
intensest happiness; and then audthers the high-
weyman vowed to win and wear that pure bud
of intiocent freshneas and rare fragrance, or to
perish in the adempt. * Master Richard Mow-
bray! unscrupulons De Montmorency! I will
relate how you kept yonr vow,

He haunted Aveling Grange till the chaste
young heast, the old facher's beloved darling,
surrcndered itself into the highwayman's kecp-
ing. Perhope Mr. Hardcourt was not altogether
beat pleased at Fiavia's choice; but then she
waa hin life-—his hope—and he trusted, even
when he guve her to 8 husband, that her jove
and doting affection wonld sull be his own: be-
sides, Mowbray was well connected—boasted of
his wealth; whereas & very moderate portion
wonld be hars—wha received in modish circles,
into which tha good old magietrate could never
presend to penetrate; snd, in short, what with
his high bearing, his handsowe person, and in-
sinuating tongue, Mr. Hardcourt hnd irreveca-
bly promised to besiow his tremsure into the
keeping of the profligate, who numbered him.
self nlmodat years encugh to have leen tho fa-
ther of the young girl, whom he testified the
utmost impatiences to call wife.

It was during the time that Mr, Mowbray
was paying his court a2 Aveling, that the neigh-
borhood began to be slarmoed by a series of
highway robbaries, which men said could bhave
been perpetrated but by that celehrated kaight
of the road—Captain I Mopumorency. Ko
ons could slir after nightfall without oo attack,
in which numbers certainly were not wanting.

#Cudgel me, but we'il have him yet,"” said
old Mr. Hardeourt, I shoald glory myself io
going to Tybwn to sea the fellow tumed off.
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Ay, and T wonld teke my little Fiavia to seo hhm
go by in the cart, with a parson and & noesgay;
eh, my little girk #*

“Oh, no, father,” said Flavis, “1 conld not
sbide it, though he is such a daring, wicked
man, whose name makes me shrink with fear
nnd terror whenever I hear it. I conld never
bear to sse such a dreadfol sight—it would
haunt me tilt my death*

Docs the gift of prophecy, involuntarily thoagh
it be, lark within us yet? Does the soul dimly
shadow ont its own fata, or rather that of its
frall and perishable habitation? Sweet Flavin!
nnsuspecting, innocent girl! yoor lips then pro-
nounced your own doom, as irrevoesbly as though
¥you had been some steru Sibyl, delivering in-
serotabie, unquestioned omacles, not & fair child
a8 you wers when I first aaw yon in your girlish
frock and sagh, Yonr trown hair curling down
your straight glozsy shoulders, your soft eyes
shining throngh your hlushea, like diamonds
glittering among the fresheat of roses.  Sweet
Flaria, T have lived to seo my kindred dust
heaped on your fresh yonng form, and ofd and
withered now, I ean not but remembor the glow
of your sweet, unstained youth, radians in un-
foreseeing love, happiness, and joy.

The betrothed pair wers together to visit
London. )

“RBat I shall not dare,” said the girl, as walk-
ing together in the old-fashioned Duteh garden,
she leant her young sinlems bead on her guilty
lovers breast; T chall not dare take such a
Journey, for fear of the highwayman, De Mont-
morency.”

“ Fear not, my sweet Flavia; chis breast shall
be pierced through ere De Montmorency hall
canee one fear in thine.”

“ Richard, sweetest, why do you leave us so
early every evening? At sunset, [ have re-
marked. These are not London habiw. Ah,
does any other than youwr poor Flavis attract
you? Oh, Richard, T must dis if it shounld
be s0! I could axf Hve, and know yom were
false.”

“ Bweetest, and best! my purest love, could
any win me from you P were it & quean, thiok it
not. [—I—the troth is, Flavis, I have s poor
glek friend not far from here; he is poor, ill,
and—Jf—J-~

“ Bay no more, dearest.  Oh, how much more
I love you every day! How good, how nable,
thus to sacrifice ™ And the blushing girl threw
herself intc her lover's arms.

Ah! how differently beat thoss two human
hearts. One prepnant with love, goodneas,
charity, saympathy; the other mnk with hypoc.
risy, dark with unbelief,

They came to town, nnmolested, you may be
sure; the etranger, becanse o few days previ-
ously & terrible affnir bad occurred.  Oid Lord
8¢, Hilary, the relic of the bemu-garyons of former
days, had been robbed and maltreated. Mem
were by no means ao favored as the beov-sexe.
Above all, a family jewel of immense value bad
been taken from his parson; and on recovering

his wounds and fright, he swore vengeance.
He took active measures to folfill his vow,

Flavia came to ua, to be measnred for wed-
ding clothes. Bhe was then the impersonation
of mdiant happicess, I was maoch strock with
her, and with the handsome, dark-browed
swarthy gentleman who eccompanied her and
her friend, an old lady cousin to her father, at
whose house the nuptial ceremony was to take
place. ‘The clothes were Anished ; nalfron satin
robed, sccording to n fracy of the bridegroom's,
who waos fond of the clussica {o his youthful
days ; orange blossoms wresth.

The wedding was to teke place st the old
relation’s, Mre. Duchesne'’s house ; and on lag-
gibg wings, that day st length arrived. The
marrlage was celehreted, and the happy pair
were in the act of being tonsted by the father
of the bride, when & strange noise was heard
below; rude yoices were upraisod ; oaths mnt-
tered ; a rush toward the festive saloon. The
company rose.

“What js it ?” said Mr. Hardconrt.

The door was broken open for answer, The
officers of justice filled theroom. Twoadvanced
 Come, Captain,” said they, “the geme ks up at
lagt, It's an awkward time to arrest a gentle-
man on his wedding-day; bnt doty, my noble
Captain, duty, must be done.”

Entranced, frozen beyond resistance or ap-
peal, the bridegroom weas fettered; and the
bride! she stood there, her hazel eves dilafing,
till they atemed abeat to spring from her head.

¢ My Richard! what is this ?”

# Beoundrels 1™ said Mr. Hardeourt, * releane
my son.”

The men laughed. One of them was examin.
ing the necklace of Flavia; it contained & dis
mond in the centre, worth a ransom. * Where
did you got this, miss 7* he said.

Her friends answered, for ihe tenror-stricken
gir! was inarticulate, ** Mr. Mowbray’s wedding-
gif”

#“0Oh, oh! This was the diamond Lord 8t
Hilary was #o0 1mad ahout. By yonr leave,” and
the gem was removed from the neck it encireled.

8he comprehended something terrible. She
found gpeech : “Whom do yon take Mr. Mow-
bray for " said she,

“Whom? why tha renowmed Captain de
Monimorency.”

A shriek—so fierce in its agony as to canse
the eriminal to rebonnd—etruck on the ears of
all present: insensihility followed. amd Flavia
was removed, Bo was her hridegroom—to
Newgnte,

The trial was concluded—justice was ap-
peasad—the robber was doomed. And his
innocent nnd unpolluted victim—. For days
her life had hang on a threed, Bat youth end
health closed for n short time the gates of death,
She recorered, Reviving as from a dreadful
dream, she could scarcely helieve in the terribls
event which, tornedo-like, had swept over her.
Bhe desired her father to repeat it eircum-
stances. Weeping, and his venorable gray hair
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whiter with sorrow, Mr. Hardcourt complied.
She heard the recilal in milence. IFresently
clasping ber father's havd, * Dear parent,” she
said, " when—when?” She ocould uteer no
more; nor was it necessary; he comprebended
her meauning bhut wo well,

“The day after to-inorrow,” he replied

‘ Father, I must ba thers,”

“ My Fiavie, my dearest daughter!™

“Father, I omat ba there! Lo you remem-
Ler your jest? Ah, it hos come 10 pass in bit-
rer earnest. [ must be there!”

Nor would she be pacified; she perwisted.
Her physician at longth urged them to give her
ber way. It would, ho said, ba leas dangerous
than denial,

Near Tybarn seats were erected. Windows,
balconies to be let out on hire One of these
last, the most privale, was secursd ; and on the
fatal moming Flavia wws taken thither in a
close carrisge, accompanied by ber parent amd
her aged cousin. She shed no tears, heaved
not & single sigh, and yuffured herself to be Jed
to the windew with strange immovable calm-
nees.  Boon shoats and the swelling mormur
of a dense crowd reached her emrs. The pro-
ceseion was arriving. ‘The galiows was not in
sight, but tho fulal cart would pam close. It
¢ame On Nearer, nesrer—more like a triumph,
that dismal sight, than & human fellow-man
haataning to eternity.

She clenchod her hands, slie roso up, strain-
ing ber fair whita throat to catch & glance of
tho criminal,  Yes, there e was, dressed gayly,
the ominous nosegay Amunting in his breast,
dull despair ie his heart, renching from thence
to his face. As the tmin passed Flavia's win-
dow, by chance ho raised his hot, hleared eyes ;
they rested on his bride, his pure virgin wife.
'Tho wretched man uttersd o ycil of agony, and
cass himsell down on the Loards of the vehicle.
sShe continued gazing, the smile frozen oo her
ince, her eyes glussy, motionless, Axed.

They never rocoverod their natnral intelli-
gence. Fixed end siony, they boro Ler, stricken
lamb, ¥rom the dismal scene. Her old father
watched for days by ler bedside, osgerly wait-
ing for a my of light, & token of sense, or sound
Noae came, She had been siricken with cata-
lepay, and it was & hlessing when the enchained
8pirit was released {rom iwe frail habilalion—
when the pure soul was permitted o Laks jts
flight ta huppier regions, Poor Mr. Hardeourt
snnk slortly alter into & state of childish im-
beciltty, and scon fmber and daugbter slept in
oD& Erave.

VAMPYRES.

OF ol the ereaticns of superstition, s Vaia-

pyro iy, perhaps, the most horrible. You
are lying in your bed at night, thinking of vo-
thing Lut sleep, when you see, by the faint figh
that is in your bed-chawber, o shape entering
#t the door, and gliding toward you with a long
sigh, ns of the wind across the open fields when
darkness las fallen upon them, The thiog

moves along the air ea if by the mere act of
volition; and it bas & human visage and fignre.
The eyes stare wildly from ths head ; the hair
is bristling; the flesh i livid; the mouth is
bleody.

You lie stili—liks ona under the influence of
the might-mare—and the thing Boats slowly over
youw. Preseaudy you fall into a dead sleep or
swoon, retuming, up to the latest moment of
conscicusness, the fixed and glussy stare of the
phantom. Whon yon awake in the morning,
you think it js ali & dream, uutil you perceive a
small, blue, deadly-lookicg apot ap your chest
near the heart; and the truth fashes on yow
You eay nothing of the matter to your friends;
but you knoer you are & doomed man—and yon
know righuy. For every night comes the terri-
ble Shape o your bedside, with a face that
seems horrifiad at igeld, nod eocks your life-
bived in your sleep, You feei it is useless to
endeavor to avoid the visilution, hy changing
your room or your locality: you are under a
sort of cloud of fate.

Day after day you grow paler and more ian-
guid : your face becomes livid, your eyes leadexn,
your cheeke hollow, Your friends advise you
to scck medieal aid—io tke change of air—to
amuse your mind; but you are wo well aware
that it is ll in vain. You thercfore keep your
fearful secret to yourself; and pine, and droop,
and languish, till you die. When you are dead
(if you will be 50 kind as to suppose yourself in
that predicament), the most horrilie part of the
business commences. You arm then yourself
forced to become & Yampyre, sud to create
fresh victims; who, es they die, add Lo the
phuntom suock

The belief in Vampyres appears ta have been
most prevalent in the southeast of Kurape, and
to have Lad its origin there. Modern Greece
wes its cradle; and among the Hungarinps,
DPules, Wollachians, and other Sclavonic races
lordering on Greece, have been ity ehief wani-
festarions, The carly Christions of the Greck
Church believed that the badies of al} the Latin
Christiang huried in Greece were umable to
decay, because of their excomtnunication from
thint fold of which tbe Empesor of Rusaia now
claims t6 bo the sovercign Pope and supreme
Shepherd.  The Latine, of course, i their turm,
regarded these peculisr munitnics us nothing
less than saints; but the orthodux Greeks con-
ceivod that the dead body wes animated Ly a
demon who cuaused it to rise from ita grave
cvery night, and conduct itself alter the fushion
of 2 huge meaquito. These dreadfu! beings
wero called Brucolacs; and, according w some
accountd, were not merely manufactured from
the dend bodiea of heretics, but from those of
all wicked people who have died impenitent
Thcy would sppear in divers places in their
natural forms; wounld run v rouck indiserimin-
alcly Bt whomsoever they met, liko n wild
Malay; would jnjure some, und kiil others ous-
right; would occasiopally, for a change, do
some one & good service; but would, for the
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mast part, g0 conduct themselves that nothing
coald possilly be more aggravating or unpleas-
ant. Futher Richard, a French Jesnit of the
seventeenth century, who went as a missionary
.to the Archipelago, and who has left us an ac-
count of the Island of Senterini, or Saint Irene,
the Thera of the ancients, discourses largely on
the subject of Brucolacs. Ha saye, that when
the persecntions of the Vampyres become intol-
cyable, the groves of the offending parties are
vprned, when the bodiea are found entire apd
ancorrupted ; that they are then eat op into
little bits, particularly the heart; and thar, after
this, the apparations are seen no more, and the
hody decays,

The word Broeolae, we are told, is derived
from two modern Greek words, signifying, re-
speetively, “mud,” and “a ditch,” becanse the
groves of the Yampyres were generally found
full of mmud. VYoltaire, in the article on Vam-
pyres in his Philosophical Dictionary, gives a
similar account of these spectres.  He observes,
in his oxnuisite, bantering style:  Theso dead
Grecks enter houses, and suck the blood of little
children ; eating the suppers of the fathers and
mothers, drinking their wine, and breaking all
the fomiture, They con be hrooght to reason
only by being burnt—when they arc canght;
but the precantion must he taken mot Lo resort
w this measure wotil the heart has been torn
ont, ag that must be consumed apart from the
body.”  What a weight of mesning and implied
satiro 18 there in that phrase, *They can be
brought to reason only by being burnt]” It is
A comment upon eniversal history,

Pierre Danicl HHuee, a French writer of Ane,
wha dicd in seventeen hundred and twenty-one,
says, that it iz certnin bat the idea of Vam-
pyres, whether true or false, is very ancient,
and thot the classical authors are full of it.
He remarks, that when the encients hnd mar-
dered any one in a treacherous manner, they
cat off his feet, hand, nose, and eam, and hunyg
them round his meck or under his arm-pits;!
conceiving that by these means they deprived
cheir victim of the power of taking vengenree,
Huet adds, that preof of this may be found in
the Greek Scholin of Sophocles; and that it
was after this fashion that Menclans treated
Beiphobus, the hoshand of Helen—the vietim |
boving been discovercd by Mnens in the in-
fernal regions in the ghove state. He also
mentions the story of Hermotimug of Claxo-
mene, whuse sonl hud a power of detaching it-
self from jta body, for the sakc of wondering
throogh distant countries, and looking into the
secretsof futurity.  Duoring one of these spiritaal
jonmnega, his cnemies persuaded his wife to have
the body burnced; and his sou), npon the next
return, finding its hebilation not forthcoming,
withdrew forever after. Accorling to Sueto-
nius, the body of Calignla, who had been vio-
lently murdered, was baot pariially burned and
saperficially buried. In consequence of this,
the house in which he haxd teen slain, and the

garden in which the imperfect cremation had

taken place, were every night hannted with
ghosts, which continned to appear nuotil e
hoose was burned down, end the funersl ries
properly performed hy the wisters of the de
ceased emperor. It is asserred by ancemt
writera that the sonle of the dead are unable to
repose until afier the body has been entrely
consmmed ; and Huet informs wus thai the
corpses of those excommunicased by the mad-
ern Greek Church are called Toupi, s word
eignifying “a drum,” becruse the eaid bodies
are popularly supposed to sweli like & drom,
and to sound like the same, if strock or rolled
on the ground. Some writers have supposed
that the ancient idea of Harpies gave rise o
the modern idea of Vampyres.

Traces of the Yampyre Lelief may be fouod
in the extreme north—even io remota Jceland.
In that corions piece of old Icetandic history,
called The Evrbrggja-Bags, of which Sir Waller
Scott has given an abstract, we find twe nume-
tions which, thoogh not identical with the mod-
ern Greek conception of Brocolacs, have cer-
tainly considerable affinity with it. The fm
of thesa atories is to the fullowing effect:—
Therolf Begifor, or the Crookfooted, was an
old Icelandic chieftain of the tenth centary, un-
enviably notorions for his eavage and treacher-
oos disposition, which involved him in continasl
broils, not only with his neighlors, but cven
with his own son, who was noted for justice and
generosity. Having leen frostrated in one of
hia knavish designs, and secing no farther
chance open 1o him, Thorolf returned home
one evening, mad with rage and vexation, and,
refusing t partake of any supper, set down 1t
the head of the table like & stone statue, and 0
remained withont stirring or speaking a word.
Tho servants retired to rest; but yes Thoroll
did not move. In the morning, every one was
horrified te find him etill sitting in the same
place and attitede; and it was whirpered that
the old men had died afler a manner yecaliardy
dreadful to the Ieclanders—though what may

I be the precise patare of this death ia very doubs-

ful. It wes feared thas the spirit of Thorolf
would not rest in jts grave unjess some extraor-
dinary jrecactions were taken ; and nccordingty
his son Armkill, ppon being sent fur, appronched
the body in sucl a manner es to avoid leoking
npen the face, and at the same tine enjoined
the domestice to obaerve the like caution.  The
corpse woe then reinoved from the chair (i
doing which, great force was found necessary).
the face was concealed hy o vail, and the dsual
religious vitcs were performed. A breach was
next mnde in the wall behind the chair in which
the corpeo hind been found ; and the budy, being
carried thrangh jt with immense labor, wos Jaid
in & stropgly-buiit tomb. Al in vain. The
#pirit of the malignant old chicf Lauated the
neighbothood both night and duy; killing men
and enttle, and kecping every onc in contim-
unl terror.  The yest at Jenpth beenme anen-
durmble; snd Armnkill resolved to remove hib
father's body to some other place
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On opening the tomb, the corpsa of Thorolf
wan found with so ghasily sn sspect, that he
soomed more like a devil thao & man; and
other astonishing and fearfnl circumstanees soon
manifested themselves, Two strong oxen were
yoked to the hier on which the body was placed ;
but they were very shortly exhaustsd hy the
weight af their borden.  Frash beasts were then
sttarhed ; but, upon reaching the tap of a steop
hill, they were seized with a sudden and uncon-
trotlabla terror, and, dashing frantically away,
rolled hendlong into the valiey, and were killed
At every mile, moreover, the body became of a
still greater weight; and it was now found im-
possible to camry it any farther, thongh the con-
semplated place of burial was still distant.  The
attendants therefore consigned it to the earth
on the ridge of the hill, an immense mourd
was piled over it, and the epirit of ths old man
remained for a time at rest. But “after the
death of Arakill,” says Sir Walter Beott, " Beegi-
fot becaine again tronblesome, and walked forth
frora his tomb, to the great terror and damage
of the neighborhood, slaying both herds and
domestice, and driving the inhabitauts from the
canton, It was thereforo rescived to consume
his carcase with fire; for, like the Hungsrian
Vampyre, he, or some evil demon in his siead,
made use of his mortal relicse as a8 vehicle
during the commission of these enormities.
The body was found swollen to & huge size,
equaling the corpulence of an ox. It was
rransported 10 the sea-shore with difflculty, and
there burmed to ashes.” In this carrative, we
miss the blood-sucking propensities of the genn-
ine ¥ampyre; but in all other respecls the
resemblance ts complete.

The ather story from the same sonrce has re-
Iation to a certain woman named Therguena
This excellent old lady having, & short time
previous to her death, appointed one ‘Fhorodd
her excentor, end the wife of tho said Thorodd
having covetously induced her hushand to pre-
serve some hed-furnitnre which the deccased
particulsrly desired to have borat, & series of
ghost-visits ensned. Thergunna requested that
her body might be conveyed to a distant place
ealled Skatholt; and on the way thither her ghost
appearcd at a house where the funeral pany
put up. Bur the worst visitations occorred on
the retorn of Thoredd to his own house, On
the very night when he reached his domicile, a
meteor resembling & half-moon glided round
the walls of the apartinent in & direction op-
pesed to the apparent course of the son (an
ominous sign), and remained visible until the
inmates went Lo bed. 'The apectrul appearance
sontitued throughont the week; and then one
of the berdsmen went mad, evideptly nnder
thy perrecutions of cvil =pirits. At length he
was found dead in his bed; and, shortly after,
‘Thorer, ono of the inmates of the honse, going
ont in the evening, wos scized by the ghost of
the dend shepherd, and en jnjured hy blows,
that he died. His spirit then went into part-
senbip with that of the herdsman, and togeth-

er they played somne very awkwzrd and alarm.
ing pranks. A pestilcnce appeared, of whick
many of the neighbory died; and one evening
something in the shape of a seal-fish lifted it
self up through the flooring of Thorodd's house,
and gazed around.

The terrifted domestics having in vain struck
at the apparition, which continued to rise
through the Acor, Kiartan, the son of Thoredd,
smote it on the head with a hammer, and drove
it'gradually and reluctantly into the earth, like
» stake. Subsequently, Thorodd and several
of his eervants were drowned; and now their
ghosts were added to the spectrai group. Every
evening, when the fire wos lighted in the great
hall, Thoredd and his companions would enter,
drenched and dripping, and scat themselvea
close to the blaze, from which they very selfsh-
Iy excluded efl tho living inmates ; while, from
the other side of the apartment, the ghosts of
those who had died of pestilence, and who ap-
peared gray with dust, would bend their way
toward the same comfortable nook, under the
leadership of ‘Thorer. This being o very awk-
ward state of affuirs in a climate like Iceland,
Kiartan, who was now the master of the liause,
caused a separato firo to be kindled for the
mortals in an out-liouse, leaving the great hell
to the spectres; with which arrangement their
ghostships scemed to be satisficd.  The deaths
from the pestilence continued to incrcase; end
every death cowed an addition 1o tho phactom
army.

Matters had now reached so scrious a picch,
that it way found absolutely necessary to take
some steps against the disturbers of the neigh-
borhood. It was accordingly resolved to pro-
ceed agminst them by law; but, previously to
commencing the legal forma, Kiartan caused
the unfortunate bed-furmiture, which had been
at the bottorm of all the mischicf, to be burnt in
sight of the spectres, A jury was then formed
in the great hall; the ghosts were nccused of
heing public nuisances within the meaning of
the act in that cuse made and provided ; evi-
dence wus Lieand, and finelly a sentence of cjeet-
ment wus pronounced. Upon this, the phan-
toms rose; and, proteating that they had only
sat there while it wos lawful for them ta do so,
sullenly and mutteringly withdrew, with many
symptoms of anwillingness. A priest then
damped the room with holy-water—e solema
mass waa performed, and the supernatural vis
itors were theneeforth non est inventus.

The incident of the seal in tl:is narrative will
remind the reader who hes properly studied his
Comsicen DBrothers—aod {as it is customary to
6k on these occmsions) who hes not #—of the
sppearance of the ghost of the duclist as he
comes gliding throngh the fleor to the tremuolous
mugic of the Aiddles. The whole tale, in fact,
falls in a great measure into tho general vlass
of ghoat atoriea; but the circumstunce of each
person, as he died, adding to the array of the
evil spirita, and thus spreading out tho mischief
in ever-widening circles, has no affinity to the
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distinguisbing feature of the Brucolac supersti-
tion,  Still, for the perfect specimen of the
genus Vampyre, we wmust revert fo the south.
east of Europe.

Sir Walter Seott says that the nbove “is the
only instance in which the ordinary administra-
:tion of justice lina been supposci to extend over
the inhabitants of another world, and in which
the business of exorcising spirils is trapsferred
from the priest to the judge.”

Voltaire, however, in treating of Vampyres,
mentivns o similar instance. “ It i3 in my
mind,” says the Freoch wit and philosopher,
“a curions fuct, thet judicial proceedings were
taken, in due form of law, concerning those
dead who lind lefi their tomba to suck the blood
of the iittle boys and girls of the neighhorhood
Calmet rclates that in Hungary ewo cficers ap-
pointed by the Emperer Charles the Sixth, as-
sisted by the bailiff of the place, and the exeen-
tioner, went to bring to trial 8 Yampyre whe
sucked all the ncighborhood, and who had died
six weeks before. Ile was found in his tomb,
fresh, pay, with his eves open, and asking for
food, ‘The bailiff pronounced his sentence, and
the executioner tore out bis beart and burnt it:
after which tho ¥Yampyre ate no more.”

Yoltaire's levity has here carried him (inad-
vertently, of course) with a smiling face inle a
very appalling region. It is on historical fact
that a sort of Vampyre fever or epidemic apread
through the whole southeast of Europe, from
about the year seventeen hundred and twenty-
sovert (o peventeen hundred and thiny-five.
This tock place more especially in Servia and
INungary; with respect to ils manifestations in
which latter country, Calmel, the celchrated an-
thor of the History of the Bibie, has left an ac-
count in his Disscriations on the Ghosts and
Vampyrea of Hnngary. A terrible iofeetion
appeared to have scized upon the people, who
died by hurndreds under the belief that they
were haunted by these drendful phaatoms. Mii-
iwry commissiona were issued for inguiring into
the matter; and the graves of the nlleged Vam-
pyres heing opened in the presence of medical
men, some of the bodies were found undecom-
posed, wirh fresh skin and nails growing in the
place of the old, with forid complexicns, and
with Llood in the chest and ebdoinen.  Of the
truth of these allegations there can be no rea-
sonable donbt, as they rest upon the evidence
both of medical and military men; and the
prablem secems to admit of only one solution.
Dr. Herbert Mayo, in bis Letters on the Truths
contained in D'opular Saperstitions, suggests
that the saperstitions belief in Yampyrism, act-
ing npon persons of nervons temperaments, pre-
disposed them 1o fall into the condition called
death-trance; that in that glate they were hast-
ily buried; and thal, wpon the graves being
opencd, they were found still alive, though un-
able to speak.  In confirmatior of this ghaaty
suggestion, Dr. Mayo guotes the following most
pathetic and frightful account of a Yampyre
exectlion from an old German writer: ¥ When

they opened his grmve, witar he head been long
baried, bis face was found with » color, and his
fearnres made natursl sorts of movemenw, as
if the dead man smiled. He even opened his
mouth as if he would inhale the fresh air. They
beld the crucifix before him, and called in a
loud voice, ‘See, this is Jeses Christ who re-
deemed your soul from hell, and died for yoo'
After the sound had scted on his organs of
hearing, and bhe bad connected perhspe some
ideas with i, tears begen to flow from the dead
man's eyed  Finally, when, after a short prayer
for his poor soul, they procesded v hack off bis
head, the ocorpse nttered a screech, and turmred
and rolied juat as if it hed been alive—and ths
grave was fell of blood,” Tho wreiched man
most essuredly was alive; bot Supemtition has
neither brein nor heart; and o it murdered
him,

A story similar to the foregoing has been pre-
sarved by Beryeant Mainard, s lawyer of the
reign of Charles the First; and may be here
repeated a8 & curious insiance of the hold which
the most puerile supersiitions maintaived in Fan-
gland at & comparatively recent pericd, sod the
influepce which they were allowed tw excreita
aven in s0 grave s matter as a trial for murder.
In the year sixteen hundred and twenty-nice,
somewhere in Hertfordshire, a married woman,
named Joan Norvot, was found in bed with ber

i throat cut ; and, although the inquest which was

held apon her body terminated in a verdict of
felo-de-se, B Tumor got about that the deceased
had been murderod. The body was aecording-
ly taken out of the grave thirty days after il
death, in the presence of the jury and many
other persons; and the jury then cbapged their
verdict {which had not been drawn into form hy
the coroner), and accused ceriain parties of will-
fu uurder. Theee were tried at the Herlford
Assizes and acquitted; " bal,"” says tho Sergeank,
“sp much against the evidence, that the Judge
(Harvy) let fall his opinion that it were betler
an appeal were brought than so foul a murder
should cscape mupunished.” In consequence
of this, “they were tried on the appeal, which
woa brought by the young child against his fa-
ther, grandfather, and auch, aod her husband,
Okewnn; and, because tho cvidenco was so
strange, I took exact and particufar actice of it,
It wes s followcth, viz.: After the matters above
menticued and related, an ancient and grave
person, minister of the parish where the foct was
committed, being sworn to give evidence, ac-
cording to tho custom, deposcd, thas the body
heing taken out of the grave, thirty daya aflar
the party’s death, awml tying on the grass, and
the four defendants present, they were required,
ench of them, to wuch the dead Lody, Uke-
Toan's wife fell on her knees, and prayed God
to ghow token of their innocency, vr to somd
such purpose; but her very [i.e., precise] words
I forgor. The eppellers did touch the dead
Lody ; whereupon, the brow of the dead, which
wis of a livid or carrion calor (that was the
verbel expression in the terms of the witnesa)
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begin to have & dew or gentls sweat, which mn
down in drops on the face, snd Lhe brow turned
and changed to s lively sud fresh color, and the
dead opened one of her syes, and shut it again;
and this opening the eye was done three several
times. She likewise thrust out the ring or
marriage-finger three times, and pulled it in
agein; and the finger dropt bicod from it en
the grass.”  This being confirmed by the wit-
ness’s brother, also s clergyman; and other
avidence (of & more human character, but, as
it appears to ns, vory insufficient) having been
adduced, Okeman was ncquitted, and the three
ather prieoners wers found guilty: a result which
there can ba littie question was mainly brought
aboat by the monstrous story of the scene at the
exhumation, That the details of that story were
exaggernled, according to the soperstitions hab-
it of the times, secms obvious; but the goery
arises, whether the body of the woman might
not really have becn alive. It is true that thir-
ty days had elapsed sinco her apparent death;
but some of the alleged Vampyros supposed by
Dr. Mayo to have been buried alive had beon
in their graves three months when their condi-
tion was inspected. Notl being possessed of the
requisite medical knowledge, we will forbear to
prononnce whether or not life could be sns-
tained, ander such circomatances, for so great a
length of time; but what seems fatal to the
supposition, in the last instance, ia the fact of
the wornan having had lwr throut cut,
Vampyres have often Ben introduced into
romance, There is an old Anglo-Saxon poem
on the suhject of & Yampye of the Fens; and
the Baron von Haxthausen, in bis work on

Transcancaaia, has wld & story of one of Lhese
gentry, which may be here appended as a sors
of plessant burlesque after the foregoing irage-
diea: * There once dwelt in a cavern in Ar-
menia 8 ¥Ynmpyre, called Dakhanavar, who
conld not endure any one o penctrate into the
mounlains of Ulmish Altdtem, or count their
valleys. Every one who attempted this had, in
the night, his blovd sucked by the monster from
the soles of his feet until he died. The ¥Vam-
pyre was, however, at last outwitted by twe
cunning fellows. They began to count the val-
leys, and when night eame on they lay down to
slesp—taking care to place Lhomselves with the
feet of the ons under the head of the other.”
{(How dotk conld have managed to do this, we
leave to the reader’s ingenuity to explain.}y ‘In
the night the monster come, felt as asusl, and
found n head; then he felt at the other end,
and foond a head thers also. ¢ Well,” eried he,
‘1 have gone through the whoie three hundred
aad sixty-six valleys of tbese mountaing and
have sucked the bhlood of pecple without end;
but never yes did I find any one with two heads
and ne feet!’ Bosaying, he rao away, snd was
never more seen in that country; but ever after
the people have known that the mountain has
throe handred and sixty-six vaileys.”

In South America o apecies of hat ia found
which sucks the blvod of people while asleep
(lulling them with tho fanning of its winga
during the operation), und which is calied the
Vampyre bat from that eircummstance. If this
creature belonged to Eurcpe, we should be in-
clined to regand it ns the origin of the Yampyre
fahle,

Alothly Berord of Current Euts,

THE UNITED S8TATER

ONGRESS closed i momsion oo the 4ih of

March. On ihe 17th of February the Presi.
dent scat in & message vatoing the Lill providing
for the payment of ciaims of American citizena for
epoliations committed Ly the Fyench prior to 1801,
The Fresident denics that therg is any just indebt-
eodness on the part of the Upited States to thess
¢laimants, snd rehearses sofnewhat in detail the
history of the treaties upon Jwhich the claims are
supported. The President Jusista, as the result of
his examination of the wholg subjcct, that the gov.
emment of the United Statgs has pover rencunced
sny of ihe cleims of Amdricon citizens againet
France, and that they are atill to ba presented and
orged against that gavernment il they are just at
all; bat he does not concede that any such claima
exist which have not already been liquidated. In
the Houso of Representatives on the 20th, ufter
wme discassion of the message, the vote taken on
the passage of the bill, notwithstanding the 1'resi-
dent's objectlons, resulted ws follows: ayes 113,
oays 80; the ayes not reaching two-thirds, the
bill was loat, A bill passed the House of Rep-
resenlatives oo the 18cth, making av Increase in
the anoual appropriation from $385,000 ta B850,000
to the proprietors of tha Collina line of Liverpool
steamers for mml service, snd repealing that clanss

VYor. X.—No. 69.—Xx

of the present contract, which puts it in tha power
of Congress to terminsts the ongagement upon giv-
ing aix months’ notice of it intenLion ; the vota oo
the passage of the biil was 92 to 82, It came up
in the Senate ou the 27th, and was discussed through
the day. On the next day & molion to strike out
the clausa depriving Congress of tha power to term-
inate the contract was negatived, 25 1o 24, aod the
bill was then passed by & vote of 26 to 22. Qa the
3d of March the President sent in a message velo-
ing the bill, In this document it wos alaled that
the whols ameunt paid Ly the governmeal to the
propriatars of the line since the commencement of
the sarvice in April, 1850, was two tnillious six hun-
dred and twenty thousand dellars, while the emouai
of postages paid into tha Departinens was onjy sev-
en bundred and thirty-four thousond, By the act
of 1852 tho compennatlon of the Company was
largely increased, and they were at tho aama time
released from some of the stipulations into which
they had cntered for the advantage of the govern.
ment in thig service. Congress rescrved to itsclf
the right to repeal this contract upon giving six
raooths’ notice ; and thls right the President thinks
is one which ought not to Lo surrendered.  The
Lill, he says, would bestow addilional privileges
npon the conlractors wilhout eny cerrasponding
sdveniage to the government, which receives no
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sufficient return for the ltomense outlay involved,
which could chisln the same service of olber par-
tle wi o leas coat, and which, if the bill should be-
como a law, would pay so immense sum of raney
without aay adequsate consideration, To provide
for making a denation of such magnitude would
be, in his judgment, lo deprive commercial enter-
nrize of tha benelitx of free competition, and to
vstablish & monopoly in violation of the soundest
principles of public policy, and of deubtful com-
patibility with the Conatitution, On receipt of the
mezsape in the Senate, My, Seward moved as an
amendment to the Naval Appropriation Bill, the
Bl just vetoed, omilting the ropeal of the clanse
which givea Congreas the right to discontinuo the
«xtra allowsnce on giving six months’ actice; this
suendment prevailed by a unanimouns vote. When
the messege was read in the Houose it occasioned
grest excitement, and was vehemently denouncid
as an unwarrantalle interference on the part of |he
Executive with the legislation of Congress, On
puttiog the question whether the bill should pass
in spite of the veto, the result was—ayes 98, nays
79; less than two-thirds im faver, The Lill, as
passed in the Senate, was afterward apreed to,
md thug became A law, The Senaie also added
o the Civll and Diplomatic Appropriation Bill,
sn amendment redocing the deties on vayions ar-
ticles, especially wool and railroad iron; Lut it
was stricken out ip the Honse, Variows Lills of
conslderable importance were passed during the
closing days of the session, Prominent smong
them was one reorganiziog the Consular and Di-
plomatic service of the Unlted Statesi-fixing the
salarics of the several Ministers at ratés graduated
aecording to the relative importance okthnir posls,
and aghstitating sularles for fees in the Faso of Con-
sals, A hill was also pussed organizing a Board
for the purpose of hearing and adjudicating clalme
apon Congress—which will not only 'gave a great
deal of time ususlly devoted hy Congress to thia
delicate snd difficult duaty, but will also prevent
the injustice to which metltorious elaimants are
often exposed. Jodge Gilehrist, of New Hamp-
shire, Hon, lsaac Blackford, of Indiana, and Hon,
Joseph H. Lumpkin, of Georgia, constitnte the
Beard. A bill was aluo passed providing s retired
list for the Navy; and two regiments of fnfantry
snd two of cavalry were added to the Army.  The
sum of seven and three qoarter millioos of dellare
wab appropriated to meet the claims of the creditors
of Texas who may hold bande for the payment of
which the revenues of the State werv pledged. Ry
a hlll for the protection of emigrant passengers,
the ownern and masters of veasels bringing emi-
grants to this country are required to make better
provision for their comfort, and to make themsslves
reaponsible to a greater extent for thelr health, A
private Company was anthorized to build » line of
Telegraph from the Missieslppl to the Pacific, re-
etbving from the Government, in ald thereof, tho
right of way two hundred fset in width. The
Postage Nill has been amended by the addition of
& provision for tha registry of letters containing
mobey, in accordence with the sugpestions in the
annua) report of the Postmaster-General,  An ap-
propriation of twenty-fivo thousand dellars was
mada for atatuary to ha executed by Hiram Pow-
ern.—-A debate of considerable interest fook place
n the Seuate upon a bill introdused by Mr. Toucew,
of Connectiznt, aathorizing the transfer to & Tnited
States Ceurt of any proceedings that might be com.

menced in State Counrta, under suthorlty of Stale
laws, against officers of the United Siates while
acting in the execution of lawe of the General Gev-
ernment, The passage of the Lill was resisted with
carnestness, especially on the ground that it was
designed to mid in the execution and enfercement
of the law for the restoration of fugitive slaves—s
design which was vindicated by its friends, en the
ground that it had Leen rendered necessary by the
action of geveral of the States in making laws to
prévent the enforcement of the Fupitive Slave Law.
Senator Beward, on the 23d of February, spoks
agalost it, resisting it as onc of the nsurpatiens of
slavery, to which of late wa have become aveus-
tomed, and pointiog out the extent to which iten
croached upon the rights and powers of the indi-
vidual States, which had been jealously guarded
by the founders of the Republic as essential to the
protection of perronal freedom. The law, he said,
waa an impovation upon the Jegal system of the
country, and would involve cven jts friends in
evils infinitely greater than they imagined. The
bill was eventually passed in the Senate, by avote
of 20 %0 9, but wea not acted upon in 1he Honse of
Reprosentatives.—-In addition to the laws enact-
ed, sovernl joint resolutions of consideral pablic in-
terest and iinportance were appointed. One of
them, approved on the 15th of February, authorized
the I’resident to confer the title of Lieutenant-Gen-
ernl by brevet, in a single instance, for eminent
services, The President, jn accordance with the
intent of Congreas, conferred the title npoen Gen-
cral Scott

On the last dny of the sessfon the President
transmitted to Congregs n very large collection of
diplomatic comspomﬁnm relating to a conference
of American Miniaters held at Qstend in October
of last year, with regard to the foreign poligy of
the country, end especially the parchase of Cubsa.
The documents are quite voluminous, and, although
they aro bighly important, it will be impossible in
thig place to do more than state their general tenor.
The first letter in the collection in from Mr. Marcy
to Mz, Boulé, dated July 23, 1853, directing him to
urge upon the Spanish Government the cession or
rale of Cuba; and to protest aguinst sny inter
ference on the part of other European powers: and
supgesting that Spaln might profitably grart Cuba
& more independent govertiment, retaining soma
commercizl advantages for herself, Om the 2 of
July, Mr. Marcy had Written to Mr. Bochaean
complalnlng of the conduct of Great Britaic in
mainlaining large fleala on the const of Cubs, and
directing him o endeavor to Induce the Brithh
Gover t to atandon any mTangements inte
which it might have entered with Bpain detrh
mental to our interests in regard to Cnba Om
the I11th of March, 1854, Mr. Msrcy fnstructs Mr.
Soulé to demand redress from the Spaninh Govern-
ment for the Black Warrlor outrage ; and, in a Jet-
ter dated the 17th of the pame month, fixes the n-
demnicy at §300,000. On the 8d of April he writee
that fears are enieriained of a design to introdoot
4 new system of agricultural labor into Cuba, sod
glves Mr. Bould fall powers to negotiats for the
purchase of the jsland, Om the 16th of Augesdt
the Bocretary suggesis & mecting of Measrs. Be-
chanan, Mason, and Souls, et some convenieod
point, for the porposs of adopting measures for 8
perfect comcert of action 1n wid of tha negotiatices
in progress at Madrid. This conferensn was cem-
menced at Ostand on the 10th of October, sod w?
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transferred to Afx la Chapelle in Prussia, contln-
ulng until the 18th, the day oo which tho officlat
renort of {ts proceedings and conclusions is dated.
The three Minlaters, in this report, state that they
have arrived st the canclasion that an immedinte
and earnast effort onght to be made to parchase
Cuha frotn Spain at any price not exceeding &
maximum anm not mentioaed, but which subse
quent indications prove was ome bundred and
twenty millions of dollara. The propossal, in their
jadgment, cught to be mada In auch a form as to
Le laid befors the Sopreme Constituent Cortes,
which wes then about t6 assemhle; and all our
proceedings in regard to it should be, they snid,
open, fraok, aud of soch & character as te chnl
lenge the approbation of the world, The Minis-
ters proceed to stata the varlous reasons, growing
mainly out of its geographical position, which con.
vince them that the Upited Btates coght to pur-
chage Cuba with s little delay as possible. It s
poxt urged that the commercial nations of Europe
would be greatly benefited by & transfer of Cuba
frem Spain to the United Biates, inasmuch es their
commerce with the fsland would be greatly in-
crensed ; and the dispatch next nrges at length the
beneflts which Bpein herself woald derive from the
propesed sale. Two-thirds of the purchase-money,
employed in the conatruction of a aystem of rail-
raads, would stimolate beyond ealenlatlon the in-
duostry and proaperity of the country; and the re-
maining third would satisfy the demands now
pressing so heavily on her credit, and creats a
sinklng fund which would gradually relieve her
from the envrmous debt which now paralyzes her
energlen, Cuba, in lts beat days, never yielded
to the Spanish exchequer more than a million
and & half of dollars annually; and her expenses
have of late so largely fncreased as to create ro
annual deficit of six hundred theusand, TUnder
no probable circumstancea can Cuba yield to
Spain one per cent. upon the sum the TUnited
States are willing to pay for the island. Bt
it is furthermore urged that Spain is in immi-
nent danger of losing Cuba without remuonera-
tion. The oppression of her government has cre-
ated a fecling which will jnevitably lead to in-
surrection, and, in case of such en event, fn epite
of one Neutrality Laws, it will be impossible to
prevent the peopls and government of the United
Staten from taking part in sach civil war. And,
finnlly, after we shall have offered Spain a price
far beyond its value, and this shall have lLeen re-
fused, the guestion will romain whether Caba, In
the hands of Spain, does not endanger our intermal
peace, and the existence of our Unton. I so, the
Ministers urge, we should e Justified by every law,
homan and diviee, in wresting Jt from Spaln, if we
posices the powar —The President did not deem it
sdvisable to follow (he conrse indicated jn this dis-
patch ; and, in consequence of this hesitation, Mr.
Soulé, in & letter, dated December 17, 1854, re-
sgned his office as Minister at Madrid, saying he
had no alternative but to take that step, or linger
in languid impotence at the capital,

From Colifornia we have intefligence to the 16th
of Feb,, but the advicea are without special interest,

From the Sandwick feiaads we learn that the
new Ling has ordered the discontinuance of the
neguttations which wera coramenced hy his prede-
cespor for the annexation of the Islands to the
United States. At his reception, on the 18th of
Jungary, he sddremed the officers of the Englisk,

French, snd American vessels of war, snd declnred
that they representod the thres great marilime
powera of tho earth——the three greatest supportery
of his kingdom,

GREAT BRITAIN,

Our last Becord mentioned the redgnation af
Lord John Russell frova the Minlstry, which he
Jostified in the House of Commons, by raying that
he could not conscientionaly resist the resolution for
inquiry into the conduct of the war, of which no-
tlce had been glven by Mr. Roebuck. The resig-
naton was announced by the Earl of Aberdesn, in
the House of Lards, on the 26th of Janosry. Tha
Earl aald he was not aware of a1l the motives that
had prompted it; he knew that Lord John had
been dissatiofied with the condnct of ths war twd
mouths previonsly, but supposed he had waived his
opposition. o the House of Commone, on the same
day, Lord John Roseclt spoke at length opon the
subject, tha main point of his remarka belng that
the Duke of Newcastle hsd not met with cordlal
arguicscence his suggestions looking to & mor
vigorons prosecution of the war, Lomd Palmer
ston, who followed him in debate, thought he shoald
tave resigned sooner, so as 1o glve the Ministry an
opportunity of 2upplying hls place, or elsa have ro-
maiped, and shared the fate of the government
with which he had been cormected. Mr. Roebuch
then roes and mada his motion for s Committes of
Inguiry, which ha supported briefly, and wmm fol-
lowed by seversl speakers on both sides, Mr, Sid-
ney Herbert making the most elaborate attemapt to
vindicate the government. The debats was then
adjoenmed hntll the 78th, when it vwas renewed—
Mr, Swaflord leading off with a detailed aod very
touching narrative of what he bad himself seen of
the results of mismanagement in the army of the
Crimes, and of the sad scenea that hsd met his
view there. 5ir E. Bulwer Lytton also spoke elo-
quently in support of the motion, inslsting that the
expedition to the Crimea had been undertahken in
ntter ignorance of the conntry they wers to invade,
the ferces they were to encounter, and tha supplies
they might expect. Mr, Gladstons followed, cen-
surlng Lord John Rossell for abandoning the Min.
istry at aa critfcal a moment, after hs had htrseld
written to the Prime Minjster that he had ahaoi.
dored the views he had formerly pressed on the
Cabinet In regatd to the conduct uF the war. A
for the Ingulry proposed, he did mot bellevo it
would benefit the army, or tend in any degres to
allevinta the evils complained The disorgam-
ization of tho army, he thooght, had boen exagger-
ated, although he admitted the defective admidis.
tratlon of the war departments at homs. My,
Disrseli rencwed the attack, declariag that the
blame of acknowledged evils ought not to b throwe!
npon the Duke of Newcastle alope—the whele
Cabinet was responsible. The conree of Lard John'
Russcll he censured as being akin to what In the
elghteenth century wounld have been styled & prof-
ligate political intrigue. Lord John replisd to this,
denying that there had heen any thing in his scta ta
which such wuch & term could be appiled. Ford'
Palmerston accepted the jume made by Mr. Dis
raeli, but sald that a resolntion of Inqulry wak not
a frank or proper mode of declaring lack of con-
fidynce In the Minlstry. If it were adopted and
carried out, it world set a dengerons precedent—
and the eountry wouldl be dtsappointed Iif it wers
not. Heveral other members spoke briefly, and;
upon & division, there were for Mr. Roshask’s mo-
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Hon, B0S; agninet it, 148; mujority against the
government, 157, Of those voling with the ma-
Jority, 99 were members who had previously heen
HMinisterialists; 84 Ministerialists, 47 of the Oppo-
sftlon, and 64 whe bad paired off, were abaent.
On the 1st, Lord Palmerston announced that the
Ministry kad resigned, The same anpononcement
was made in the House of Lords by the Earl
af Aberdeen, who took occasion to ray that he
a8 not surprised at the reanlt; perious misfortunes
had cecarred, and 1t was perfectly natural that the
oensare they invelved shoald fall upen the Govern-
menl But the safferings of the army had been
groatly exaggerated, and, instead of seeing any

inquiry authorized by Mr. Hoebuck’s resolation
wan aciually to be lostltuted, Mr. Gisdstons, Sir
James Grabam, and Mr, Sidney Herbert withdrew
from the Ministry. Mr. G. C. Lewia succeeded as
Chancellor of the Exchequer, and Lord Johu Bus-
sell took the Home Department, intending ficst b
perform the duties of Envoy to Vienns, to whick
he had been appointed. We have no space for
a ehetch of the debates on the oceasion of Lhis
change.——Joseph Hume died on the 20ih of Fel-
ruary, at the age of seventy-nine.— At the Lord
Mayor's dicper on the 6th, Sir Charles Napier
made & speech, declaring that he had been dis-

canse for discour
of affalrs, ha indolged sanguine hopes of ultimate
wmccess, The French Emperor was atill able to
seud large reloforcomenta to the Crimea; s treaty
with Sardinia would place 15000 Piledmontesa
troops ander Lord Raglan's command; aod an
underatanding had been had with Ausiria which
engaged her military aid if peace were not restored.
Tha present wapt of the country was a strong
Government, and he trusled such & one might be
formed. The Duke of Nowcastle follewed In a full
and not onsuccessfol vindication of his own zeal
mad devolion o the servico--denying that he had
withhald dne deference from Lord John Ruseell's
mppestlons, or that he had shovwn any desire what-
syer to retain office if it could be better filled.
The Earl of Derby spoke sarcasticaliy of the
intsrnal dissensions in the government which these
ovenis had revealed, and said he had been Lovited
by the Queen to undertake the formktion of a
Cabiuet, but bad not rucceeded in doing a0, On
the Gth, the debals was sill further continued,
Lord John Russell making a full reply to varous
bmputations that had been made poblic against
bim, and especially to the charge that he had at
any tlme been anxicus te retain office In the
Cahinet, an the Duke of Newenstle kad intimated.
Consldering, he sabl, that he had been Prime
Binister for five years and a half, and that he had
comsented to take a subordivate position in Lord
Aberdeen’s ministry, he thooght sach an Inti

thon, especially from the Duke, was entirely mis-
placed. He admitted freely that he had made &
mistake in not resigning at an eatrlier day—at the
moment, indeed, when he became satisfled that the
wir was not conducied in 8 manner which he coutd
defand. Dot having committed the error of re.
malning too lon conld not sadmit that he onght
to have staid stlil longer, and awaited the result of
ths motion for inguiry; for that, he said, would
have invalved s still grester error—an error of
nwrality. Mr. Gladstone replied to & portion of
Lord John Rumsell's remarke, and disavowed em-
phatically any belief in the charges of political
treachery or cowarlios that had been browght
sgniont bim. These dincusaions were continued
until the 8th, when it was anrounced in the Honse
of Lords by the Earl of Granvilie that Lord John
Rumell had attempted the formation of a Ministry
bet without puceesy, and that Lord Palmerston had
then been invited to underiake it and had succeedesd,
The principles of hia Cabinet would be identical
with those of the late Government. The Duke of
Nowcasilo was suceeeded by Lord Papmure in the
War Department, and the Earl of Clarendon would
still remain in charge of the departmont of Foreign

i tio the 1 t condition

Affairs. ‘This arrangement, however, proved to bo |

bat tarmparary.  When it was ascertained that the

issed from the service, vindicating hia condact
in the Baltic, demanding & committes of inguiry,
and stigmatizing the treatment he bad received
from the Admirslty as insulting to the tast degree.
Admiral Berkeley in taking notice of this speech
in the House of Commons, gave a decided and dis-
tinct denial to every material statement which Sir
Charles had made.~—The Earl of Elgin was cor-
dially welcomed in Scotland on his return, and
made a striking speech at Dunfermline oz the 24
He eaid ha returned with stronger faith than ever
in hia countrymen's power of self-government, and
with & profonnder conviction that the English con-
stitution was the most neasly perfect in the world.
It Eogland the head of the state represents the
naticnal unity, while in the United States ho
ropresents & party; and while in England an un-
populet Government can be overthruwn at once by
8 slmple vote of censure, in the United States it
must be endured four years,

THE CONTINENT.

¥ery few incidents of importance have occorred
on tho Continent during the month. In Framce
the camp at Boulogne is to ba lncreased to two
hundred thousand men; its officers have received
orders to march at short notice. Rumors am
afloat that the Emperor lotends to proceed to the
Crimes in person for purposes of observalivn.
In Germany affairs are still in doutt—Prussia
maintaining her equivecal position, decliving to
pledge herself to act with the Western: Powers, aod
stil} insisting npon being adwitied to ghare in the
conforences at Vienna. Hanover has pledged her-
self to act with Austria; but Davaria rcfuses to
declare ber intentions. In Spain tho Corles are
utill discussing the new Constitution. A motion
declaring that a1l public powers emanate from the
nation was rejected, on the 1st, by a vote of 214 te
18, Espartero has made 2n appeal to the country,
insisting on the pecessity of maintaining erder and
regularly payiog the taxes,  Mr, Soulé, the Amer-
ican Minister, had an audience of the Queen, on
the 8let of January, and took leave. From Rus-
ria reports are received of active efforts on the part
of the Government to push on preparations for the
war. Immense supplies bave been ordered to be
ready in the early spring, and the total forces in
the fleld amount to slx bundred and ninety-five
thousand men.

Frem the Crimes we have no iotelligence of
special interest.  Active operations on the pari of
the Allics mgainst Sebastepol have Leen entirely
ruspended by the severity of the weather.
condition of the English army, In point of health
und comfort, bas been somewhat improved, but it
is atill far from satisfactory. The Rusaians make
frequent sorties, which are marked by incremeing
boldnees and viger, but have been bitherto withoot
much ancces,




Goitar's

HE BELF-MADE MAN—Who is he? What

is he? and what his trus position for good or
for evil among the powers of the age? ,In laying
this subject for dlasection upon cur Editorial Table,
it s first of all iroportant that we should see clearly
what ts befors us. The phrasa is an ambiguons
one, It may include characters aliks in sowe out-
ward traits, yet essentially and widely different
In ons import of the tarm, we can not balp regand-
ing the seff-made man as the great nulsance of the
age. For the sake of truth, then, ss well as to
avold giving unnecemary offense, it becomes prop-
er to define him with tho utmost steictness, The
language is often employed to denote not so much
thes inward ataie or culture, as the sutward manner
through which it has been attained, Tn this sonee,
it would represent nothing essentlal, nothing strict-
ly entering inte that peculiar apiritual constitntion
which it is oor olject to describa, and to which
slone, in logical strictuess, the term in question
may be rightly applied,

To clear the fiell, then, 1t may ba necessary, 1n
the first place, to determine who the slfimade man
18 not. ‘The hams is sometmea given to the truly
noble individeal who hes received an educ.ldon in
the gchools, but throogh p i
by his own exertions, or l.hmugh the sl harder
struggle of patient privatons for so honorable an
end, This is not the self-made man. The term
s applied is & groes misnomer, denoting & mers
accldent of lifo Instead of essential character. This
easential element of the spiritnal state does not de-
pend at al) upon the fact of & man's havieg gone
through college, us the phrass [s. He may have
had this advactage, and yet coma forth one of the
most adious sp of the mischievous genas.
He may have gone through college, and yet have
been made, or made Aimeelf] through the newspaper,
and the political debating club, instead of close
converss with thoss atudies which bring the izdi-
vldaal mind in communicn with tha best thinking
of the race and of the age. Our colleges are he-
ginning to tarn out & good deal of this self-made
article. He may, on the other hand, have never
been within the walls of a literary institution, and
¥ol he posseased of an extemsive, a thorough, and,
at the same timae, & most conservative euliure, in
all respects the oppostte of that obtained by many
n one who Anunts his bachelor's or master's dagres,

Agnin, the wrm is sometimes applied 10 one
whose education, or mental cnlture, has come
through strictly private study withont the eid of
scheols in any way. But neither can this mere

1dental cir tance give us the essentlal dif-
ference of which we are in search, The culture
thus acquired may, in truth, have coms from rith-
ow, just ua much an though it had been ohiained
throogh the drill of tha recitation-room, or the dis-
cipline of tha office. A well-selected course of
reading may have brought such a one in closest
connection and sympathy with the heat thinking
of the best and most cultivated minds, It may
have moulded his spirit inte & catholic communion
with sach thinking, and thus preduced in him that
emsential festurs of sonl which distinpuishes be-
tween the true conservative and the mischievous
self-made man in the worat aspect of the character.
The one thos educated may have well used his

&nble,

‘private judgment” {n procuring from the bast
books the best outward teachlng. And this was
pre-eminently the cuse with Lhe oft cliad and wrong.
ly cited Franklin. This remarhshle man was most
remarkable in this, that bis miod bad been formed
by closest converss with the beat thinking and best
writlog, of the classical age of English ilternzare.
Franklin, although ho liwved in a revolationary pa-
riod, was eminenuy conservative in his modes of
thought and feellng. Not that be was an admirer
of arlatocracy ; for wa know that mll his tastos were
republican; but In the bigher and parer seosa of
the term he way conservative in sll that respacts
those long miled idess of guvernment, those fon-
damental moral traths, and shove ali, thoss pocial
and domestic {nstitutions, which bad grown out of
the very conatitotion of humanity, There never
was 8 man, wo aay it boldly, whose woll-coltivated
common sense wanld have more heartily despised
that gabble about '*ideasn,” and ** movementa,” and
“ radical reforma,” which charactarizes your maod.
o self-made mailer «t Society and the Charch,
Franklisr is often clalmed as an exampls of ths

} of classlcal ed ; but any one whe
carefully examices hia literary hlstory must ses
that the legitimats inferance from it is all the pthey
way. It s true, be bad oot received such educa-
ton directly, and yel ba possessnd its benatils in
8 mora substantial maoner tharn many who have
graduated with college or university bonors. The
predominant conservatism of his literary tastea Ied
him to see where the trues excellencs Iny, snd henoe
thoss efforts to form his style after the most clas.
sical English models—we mean thoss who wem
themeselves most famlliar with the sound thinking,
the clear, manly, lofty spirit of the ancient tlas-
sical authors, The admirer of Addison and Dutler
wonld never have been found among thoss ** mave-
ment” men who now so falsely claim him. With
al] his well-known hatred of domeatic oppression,
he wauld have abhorred the doctrine of ¢ woman's
rights.” His philanthropy woald have held no
fellowship with Garrison sholitloniem, Althongh
not dlstingaished for evangelical views in religion,
he wauld have stood sghast at Parker, and found
himself utterly pugzled to kmow what to make of
New England and Gerroan transcendentalism. Ha
knew too well what human natuse was, and whai
it most needed, to believe for & moment that arry
of the ' new phases of falth” that come floating op
from thess * children of tha miat” conld ever sxert
8 moral power to ba compared with that of the ol
homely * doctrinen of grace.” He was too trathful
a spirit to have condemned Palne as he did, and
yot to have had any respect for that deeper and
more poisonoua unbelief, that more faith-destroying
denial of a yersonal Dreity which is now openly
vented in the lecture-room of the Young Men's As
socialion, or flnds & frve pasage in the columns of
the widely—circulated daily newspaper. He wes
too bonest o man to have anderatood why the Age
of Reason should be hanished to somea obacare hola
in Chatham Street, whila & ook of Mr. Newman,
or a discourse on the * Mistakes of Jesus,” or rank
stheism in the form of Garman philosophy should
wmmand the most reepectabile publishary in New
York, Boston, or Philadelphis. Simpls repuhlis-
anism he loved with all bis soal bot sochallem,
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Fourieriam, all that beastly herding together of
men and women to which we may apply the term
ecommunism, would have been an abbmination ts
our republican sage. The pretended reasoning and
the unhealthy sentlment of the achocl that supports
it, with all jts kindred idean, would have been ut-
ter loathsomenees 10 the sound common sense, the
eonservative histarical knowledge of auch a mind
as that of Benjamin Franklin.

Bat it may be said that such a man is, k all,
mif-amades, becaues his selaction of books, his cheice
of teschers, snd thus, in some measure, the doterm-
leation of the ideas snggested or received, may cer-
tainly ba called kis own., Bo it might sem oo 2
suparficial view of the casa, and yet sven here there
srast be the comservative character as & condition
pracedent. This Is a state of mind rather than
the possession of any certain dogmas.or ideas, 1t
s, in other words, the simple love of truth in dis-
tinction from the love of originality, or the vain
wonceit of *thinking for oune's self.” This love of
truth will gnide him, Hke an instincy, to the beat
sources of truth. Onece vpon the track, every step
becomes more and more sure.  One good book will
laad him to another. 'That docility of souwl which
i# the snrest fonmdation for subsequent tal in-
depcndence, as woll as mental greatness; will be
sare t0 bring hlm and kesp bim in the stream of
mundast authority. And so bis education is from
withont, however ha may have come by it.  Place
such & mind in the most extenslve library, and
lamve it to its own fres rovings., Order will scon
arise out of the apparent chans. He will scon get
gpon the trmek of catholic troth, becanse ity con.
tatancy bs n harmony with his own inward spirit-
ual tastas Ha will acon begln to meparate the
chaf from the wheat, the preclous from the vile.
He loves truth however old, and thia preserves
kHm from being Jed away by thet spparent origin-
ality, brat ™al moustroaity, of error, which ia its
great charm to the opposite state of soul.

Thare in snother and modern example that is
somstimes ¢llod, but with adll leas propriety. The
ranowned Hagh Milter is bronght forwand as a fair
spacimen of the seli-meds man. Any one, how-
ever, may dlmhuss himasell of the abaurd notlonm,
by murely comparing Hogh Miller with known ex-
amples of men song ourselves swho wre uadouht-
#dly eatitled Lo the name in all the merit or de-
merit of its most radical significance. How
striking the differcuce betweea the sound, clear,
conservative, religlious, Bible-loving Scotchman,
2ad the men whose ides the term most readily calls
up! Who would venture to compare this sober be-
llever in the poberest dogmas of the soher Chuarch
of Beotland with the apostles of the so much talk.
&d of Church of the Future? What sympnthy has
sach & mind with the orators of Woman's Rights
Conventions, and Hariford Conveations for dis-
owasing the claims of the Scripturea, and Conven-
tlons of Iplritual Rappers, and all other conventiona
that have grown oot of what are called the " move-
ments” of the day 7 Besldes, wo may say of Hugh
Mitler, s wa sald of Franklin—Although his eda-
catlon was of ths most private kind, in ooe respect,
yet it was, after dll, hy communion with the best
outward teaching. He was 2 man mads from
without, notwithatanding his hours of stody were
snatched from the labors of the quarry, and his

were his first text-books; her faithful catechising
ministers his first inscructors.  This Lasis of trath
once securely laid, he had an anchor Lhat woald
beld him fast, or bring bim hack, howeyar wide
his after roamings. The next sducational infip
ence was his woll-selected courss of reading, as s
graphlcaliy met forth in his own sutobiography.
His early trainlng gave bim a right starl here, and
then the causes we have miready mentioned se-
cured, for such o mind, that his way would become
clearer, firmer, safer, at every step in his maral and
intellectusl progress.

Weo might dwell upon other nsta of the phruse.
Thers is the selfmade mag in buslness, the maker
of hiz own fortune, as he b styled. Al credic be
awarded to him for the example be gives the world
of euergy and succemsful perseverance. But he is
not the character of which we are it search. He
iz not our self.pado man. Bat where, then, is be
te be found ?  If not Franklin, or Hugh Miiler, or
such & man as Astor or Girard, who sod what ia
he? We beg the reader’s patdence. The man is
& reality, » most mischievous reality, Heir i the
midst of us, deing his work of apiritusl disorganiza-
tion, The males and femalen of thls nexious specics
are daily vending a apiritual poison more hardul to
the souls of men, aspecially the young, more injo-
rious to the uktimsata health of society, than all the
bad llguor that is retailed from the dens, and cel-
lars, and bar-roomns that the righteous kaine Law
is soon sbout to close, The name of this self-mads
masn is Dot one bot leglon. He is to bs found In
almoet ail the departments of life—in the offics, in
the lecturer's desk, in the cditorial closet, In the
school-room souwiimes, and occasionally eves in
the pulpit.  We have dwelt long encogh on the
negative slde; let us proceed to describe him pos-
itively. Ha Is the man who Loasts of heving done
all his own thinking, who utterly despises that
teaching by authority, which, when made the be-
ginning of educatlon, sither religious or seculsr,
will ever ba found to be the surest foundation for
clear, manly, independent thought in all afterdife.
He is the man who professes Lo have thought cut
of himmelf, snd By hinself, end for himself, and is
Ais owom right, all the difficultica in morals and pol
itics, ko have eolved all tho hard probleras o theol
ogy. He is the men who cluims to reopen all
questions, and to regard nolhing as settled, With
him any established apinlons are but fettors on the
human mind, The world hag beea all wrong; bat
insiesd of the humbling fecling such a conviction
of human weakness ought to prodace and would
produce 1o the truly thinking soul, it only fills him
with the inflating conceit that the rectification of
all this error, ihe enlighlenment of all thia igno-
rance, 1g his aliofted misslon. Scciety Las failed,
the Steie has falled, the Church bas faiicd, and now
ke, modest man, woald try slone. They have rather
covered the earth with darkness; It Ls hls office to
dissipate it. Truth bas not yet bsen found in a
search of six thousand yeara; It is his mission &
draw her up from the dark well in ‘which she has
Iain so long concealed. This ia the man; and ln
this sense of the lerm so carefully defined, may it
ba truly malntained that the individual whe has
thus made kimsclf, hae made & very narrow, a very
conceiled, and & very mischievous thing.

Directly opposed Lo Lhia ia the conservative mind,

wchoclroom was the shanty of the atone
There was first of all amoong his teachers the old

. conservative Church of Beotland, Her catechiams

and the vativa man, As his oamo implies,
he is for kolding togeiher all tha world bas ever
learned. The conservatlve loves to think with
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othors an fur a8 ha pussibly can. Ha loves Lo hold
with tho wise and good of past ages. He may not
be abla always to do this, for he acknowledges the
infallibility of nething buman; but wheo com-

to differ, it is with pain and greas reluctance,
He loves to think with the most serious minds that
have represenied the unearzhly tesching of the
Church; he loves to agree with tho sobereat intel-
lacts that have adorned the Stale, If he finds the
oourse of his own speculations leading in a different
direction, he would sxamine and re-oxamias opin-
jons appareatly the most plausille, rather than Lold
them at such & macrifice of communion with the
head and heart of all past bumanity, e holds to
the noble aphorism of Burks, * The individual in-
deod is weak, but the race is strong.” He knows
from history that each sga haa ita immange amount
of froth, mod scum, and useless dubris, borne down
by its swollen Lorrenr, and yet that every sge
lesves its small residuims to ba added to the general
siock of hyman wisdom. It in this he reverences;
not that noisy, empty, explosive effervescence,
which never can be rightly eatimated undl it has
passod away—not the * spirit of the age,” but the
bigher, the more abiding, the more divine spird of
the ages.

Hence we may boldly aaser: what will strike
soms minds as a paradox. The radical may wouder
ot ir as & sort of Invasion of & prescriplive right,
and yet it is none the less certaln, that the con-
servative is the irus huranileriao, none the less
certaim that radicalism, or this so-called self<cnl-
ture, is the grand disorganizer. The reason comes
directly from ouwr fundamental defloition of the
omn. Tha slaie of soul which conslitotes him
what he Is, is the moat intense form of sellishness.
And hence that monstrous result which some chap-
tere in mndern hlstory have s strikingly shown—
a mo ing with the cant of frater-
nity and philanthropy, }et #nding in s damon cru-
elty, of which, had not the experiment been tried,
human petore might well bave been thought in-
capalle. The actora were doubtless sincere in &
certalp sense; they doubiless believed in their
* misgion” a9 patriots aod reformers; snd yet it is
none the Jeas certain that they knew no mors of
themaelvea than Hazael did when ba said Lo the
prophot, ** Is thy servant s dog thet he should do
this thing?" ‘We may well jok—Are tha same
apeciea of nen now on the stage of aclion ay mors
to be trusted ?

But let us proceed lo some of the distinelive
traiis of the charactsr we are discuasing, In the
first place, then, we say, that vur scif-uads wman
may be known by bis intolersnce.  This, too, nay
sound paradoxical; and yet who that atudies him
well can doubt its most litersl truth?  Experience
bers most abupdantly conlirma the conclusion
which might have been derived from the ele-
meotal analyeis of the character. 1f yon wish o
find blgotry of the rankest kind, go to the men
who are making the age ring with Lheir talk of
progress and new ideas. If you wish to find the
nartywest intolerance toward all other men's think.
ing, go to thosa who are claiming for Lhemselves
the widest licenea Lo depatt from all dootrinea that
bave beor held most sacred among maukind, If
you wish for exsunples of coarse viluperalion, of
bittar mailing, of impudent impeachment of clher
nen’s motives, go Lo those who are the most keeo.
ly semsitive leal theiz own claim o tho most dis-
Interested philanthropy ahould Le called in ques-

tion, and who erect themselves loto msrtyrs on
the least appearances of opposition 1o auy of their
favorite dogmaa,

And bere, oo, the explanslion of the paradax
is found in the same elementary constilulion of
character. The sell-made man’s opinions are As
own. Ho has made them ; ho has Legotten thein;
he kas nursed thew ; he has thought thew all out,
and withont any external aid.  Hu has got them
weither from books por from the schools.  Hence,
whoever calls thein in question is iuvading & pri-
vate right, an individual peculium, and be turas
upon tha gesailant with the grow] of the mastiff;
he dewpunces him with o wrathfulness to whick
the hottest war of ecclesiasticiam can hardly be
compared. The world has experdenced the evila
of spiritual daspo:inm, it has yet perhnpe, 0 oy
that barder experiment, the of an
infldel radicalism, \rhan it has become the predom-
inant iofluence i.n society, The true conservative,
on the other hand, belies his fundamentul cheras-
ter, if he be mot long-suffering towerd error, amd
charitsble even to tha intolerant. Jlo knows Lso
well with what effort truth is gained and errar
shunned. He sees oo keenly the dificulties {hat
hang round all thaes gueations which Lhe soll
taught radical dirpeses of so Sippandy. e un-
derstanda too well that all sach qoestlons hare
two pided to them, mnd that the plausilile sspoct
that presents itsclf to the man whe does all his
own thinking is in most cases the same thst has
ever deceived this class of mivds. Their striking-
1y new and original truths are ever cld errors com-
ing over and over again, althongh perbaps in aver-
varied and deceptive forms,

The seli-made man boasts of his independence.
It would be easy Lo prove him ths variest slave.
His avoidance of any thing like satiled truih
through fear lest ho should be reganlsd ss pot
thioking for hisnself on oli subjects, puls him ua-
dor a servile yoke which has all the construint
without say of the dignity of true authority, The
ooneervative, on the other hand, esn aford Lo
maintain & settled dogma; he hag the moral cour
age 1o say things that are met original; he can
afford to hold Lrite opiniona, if they are bul sound
and salutary. Io his eyes truth loses none of ila
beauty through age. The purer, the Lrighter, the
holier it becamas, in propertion Lo the number of
souls it had guided to the baven of apiritual rest
Tha conservalive can afford to bave a erced.  Hia
maligner knows nothing of the harnl thinking, the
mental throes theough which the mind may bhuva
been Lrought Lo repase upon it. Ho wests lighlly
tha symhols and confessions of the Churchas, and
sometimes ho ia joined in this by the man whe
would oven be esteemed orthodox and evangelical ;
Lzt naither of them has any true conception of (he
real nature of the suthorities they so love to revila.
To such men the Confossions and Articlea of sober
Christendom ara nothing more than results of in-
dividual thizking ; mnd heace their foolish ¢lamor
about tha right and freedom of privats judgment
One man's opinivn, they say, is as good as anolh-
er'’s. Besides, thinking is & right instead of a high
and responsible duty, with truth, however cbrained,
for its only sim. I%is o right, say Lhey, like tho
right of speech, or the right of tha presa, or the
right of suffeage, It ia @ right, and therefors every
man has & right ta think as he pleases, whether he
thionks right or net. Il¢ has a right to be absurd,
if he fanciss he can bo origload i that way, Thus
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viewed, to be sure, nothing conld = more prepos-
terous than to have one man's thinking controlled
by another's thinking. But the intalligent con-
servative knows better than all this. He sees in
the cormmon aymbel er confeasions of the Church of
which he is a well-instrocled member, the collect-
{ve instead of the individaal mind, and therefore
he reverences even whers he does not deem them
infallihle. They ore the religious thinking of the
ages that has arsumed (hese outward forms. They
are the thinking of the most pious, the most wise,
the moat learned, ever converging to a commanion
both of ides and expression on the great truths
presented by revelation, They are like the old
melodies which were never made hy any individ-
ual composer, althoagh he may have arranged
them and given them their artistic form, but have
grown out of the heatt of the nation, no one knows
when nor how. Whe that has a soul to his ear
would not feel how mnch better their music than
that which is manufactared expressly for the or-
chestra?  He is the trze re-former who revives
thess old harmonies, He ia tha trus re-former
who siamps anew, bright and clear, the old coins
whose image had become obscured throogh abuse,
or debased by a corrupt authority. Or, to change
the metaphor, ke i the true reformer who digs wp
old trnths, who restores them to their trus pless in
the extholic thinking, and cleansea them from the
rakbish under which they may have heen buried
In the world's falae progress.

To the conscrvative mind such srticles and con-
feesicns, thas representative of the best thinking
of the azea and of the Church, arc prima facie evi-
demee of truth.  He moat ratlonally takes them asy
starting positlons, to be called in question only
when another and higher avthority imperatively
demands that he should do ro. Mors truly inde.
pendent than the radical, he vet loves to think as
the best in the world have thought before him. It
gives him pain when compelled to differ from them.
He shrinks from that in which the other man finds
his suprems pleasnre, To him thera in darkness,
and skapticism, and slmont despuir, in the thought
that all are wrong while he alone is right, If, in-
deed, in such circnmstances, he can bring himself
to believe that right and trath are attainabla by
the human mind.

The difference between the two characters s »
motal one. It springa from the presemcs or abe
sence of the humanitarian spirit. It is 8]} the dif
ference between tho pura love of trath and the Jove
of opinjon. Clear, certain, established truth, in
respect to the preat relations of the soul to other
sonls, and to the Father of apirits; this is the rest,
the beatific vision for which the conservative longs,
and which he prizes above s}l progress. It issuch
truth he loves all the beiter for ita being old. Its
preciourness §s in proportion to the nomber of dark
sozln it has enlightened, the numbet of weary sonla
it has refreshed.  He loves truth for its own sake;
bet he despairs of finding it, if it has not yet been
found, or revealed to the world. If now six thou-
sand years, at tenst, since the creation of maz, the
vary prime articles of moral and political philose-
phy are unknown ; if, eightcen hundred years after
the Light Himself has come, the question may yet
be asked, What is Christianity ? he bas no hope
ie any individoal discovery ; no faith in any indi-
vidnal sotutiona of the great problems of the ages,

The reader, of covrse, can not fai! to me that our
remarks are not spplicable, or intended to be ap-

plied, to physical diseovery, but to the great trerhe

of mental, morul, political, and theologieal acicnen.

Here stenmboats, and telegraphs, and even prist-

ing-presses, give ome age no advantage over -

other. Here arise the great questions with which

the beat minds of the worid have been ever k-
tently occupied—the great questioms op which
revelation professes to have come to onr assistance.
And now to think of & man igroring all thls, either
becanse he knows no better, or because he chome
to moke n merit of it, and gravely telling his read
era, or an andience like himself, that in one or all
of these departments he hes thought out for him-
self what sll other minds had falled to see befors;
that the world and the Church, for example, bad
been all darkness heretofore In respect to the right
idea of morul obligation, or the nature of sin, &
the trus idea of punishment; that men had never
possessed any proper notion of the natare or end
of Government; that the nations had remaieed
profoundly ignorant of the laws of aocial organice
tion until Fourler revealed it to them ; that Chris
tianity had never been understood entll the dayy
of Manrice, and that the Bibla had remained s
dead letter until eome modern interpretativn m-
locked its pecret cabala, and revealed its leng bR
den cipher,

The most melancholy part of the spectacts fsibe
nnoonscions {gnorance often exhibited in respect ¢
what has been done before by stronger and better
minds in all thess departmente. A man writes s
book, for example, on the ' Natora of Evil,” or be
trien his hend, nothing daunted by a thousnd
faitures, on the awflul question of its **origin.” To
one famillar with the history of this quoestion itis
quite clear that he bas explained evil only by
denying ita existence. He, however, is tare of
having “solved the problem.” He is guite certaln
ho has mads predestination as plaln as the drawing
of a lottery, and original sin as eany to be onder-
stood am & bond and mortgage. He has found cut
the vadical error of the Church, and right whers
St. Paul, althoogh he meant well and had s
glimpsa of the truth, did not folly understand him-
nelf,  Buat the real wonder is his parfeet ignorance
of the fact that the world has been 1oid atl thh be-
fore, many timen before, What is thers in it all
which one schoolman has not dreamed of, aod a3-
other schoolman apundantly refuted. We oinke
bold to afirm that it ean all be found in Thomas
Agquinga, either as answer or objection, and plenty
more of the same kind beside.  And so we mar iy
of the most acuts prodociions of our self-tanght
metaphysics, or self-inspired transcendeniallsm.
The Iatest New England speculatlon was refuted
by Anselm one thousand vesrs ago. Go to the
Astor library. Turn over the clasped pages that
have slumbered for centuriea, and you will fiod Ul
all. Make allowance for the difference beCwest
the modern pretentious style and the concise tock-
wlcal logie of the old scholamticism or the old
myaticivin, and it will be seen that every l.hou[ll-l
which the modern writer pata forth, all hia * kers
and “prohlems,” hie new discoveries in Chris
tianity, his metaphynical sclecticism, all thooght
oat hy himseif and bran-new as he supposed them
to e, may all be found substantially, semewbete
in themsa old worm-eaten, dust-covered memonials
of controversies which the world ean never setila,
¥ei never suffer Lo repase,

This unconseious Ignorancs is absurd enosgh;
but there {s a0 abeurdity bayond it all, when seck
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writarn, and such lecturers, gravely talk of their
belng martyrs—martyms for Lheir new ldens for.
pooth—and complain of the persceution they en-
countar from sn ungratefol world and & Ligoted
Church. With what madesty, too, will they not
somotimes compare their opponenta to Scribey and
Pharlsees, thereby hinting at no very obscure paral-
Iel between themselves and the Bavionr of the
world! They work oo miracles it is true, bat then
the higher rationality of their doctrines glves them
& botter claim to the world's deference than those
bare dogmas of sutherity which demand so unphil-
oeophical & suppert,

But what then of the Protestant Reformation ? it
may be sald. We have aiready characterized it
It was an age in which old truchs wers Ureught o
Hght and re-catablished asold truths, [t wasamoat
wrious age ; it was a modest age; and in all thes;
rospects, expeclally o Lhe latter, it diffored widely
from out own.  Not less foolish than the opposing
radlcallam ts that conservatlsm which would deny
the present century great and pecoliar merits je
some most important departments of knowledye.
Bat, certainly, medeaty is not one of its exceilences,
In the Protestant Reformation there was deep
sarnestress ; Lhere wan keen excliiement; there
waa intense thinking on fundamental troth; thera
was & wide waking up of the hamar senl; but it
waa because of all this deep earnestness that there
was no Ums or thonght of boasting. It wasatrue
reforming wge, and had work to de which would
not altow it to be forever talking abount itself, and
 jtm misaion,” and keeping up an eternal din abont
what it was geing to do, and contemptuonsly as-
serting its immense superiority over sll others, and
fooliskly muintatning that in coming to its birth
e had actually mada a leap and released it from
all connection with the past. Ya are only assert-
ng what every one at all acquainted with the
history of that period koows to be true. The
reader in left to draw the only inference that can
be drawn in its bearing upon our ewn age. In ail
the volutinouns theological worka of the Reformers
there in not so much talk of high views, and deep
viewn, and new views, as in one modern sermon,
All the writings of every kind daring that remark-
sble period, and, wa may even aay, the ceatary
thxt followed it, would not pressnt so muach of this
frothy salf-laudation, as may be heard in one Hope
Chepel meeting of ' atrong-minded women” and
* melf-made” men.

€diter's E€osg Chuir.
OHN did not send Jemima a Valentins thls
year, as he hns been in the hahit of deing,
Jemimn was surprised; and when he came in the
evening, she displayed a Hitle natural displeasure,

"“Why have I not received s Valentine?” she
maked, et tength ; and hinted darkly that she fear.
& the faithlessness of man,

*My dear Jemime,” said John, *it is & vulgar
thing, How could I send you what SBambe wns
golng to send to Miranda? T am very sorry, hut
every hoot-black pew semds m Yalemtina to every
chamber-maid, and I have too profound a respect
for my Jemima to insnlt her by deing what every
bampkin conld de.” .

John thas expreased the philosophy of tha decline
of the honer for this happy festival. Ewvery few
yearn the ardor revives, and the postman groany

under the swoot missives, as tables are sald to
groan under the delicacies of the seazon, Itiam
sad defection, All rouths and maidans natarally
sigh. John secretly curses Bambe: and Jemima
wishes Miranda wouldn't. It is & decline in which
we are all interested.

Our elegant young friends In the city have fong
since outgrown this weakness, however, TlUey re-
member to kave read of thls featival, and to have
sent pictorial augar-plums, at an earlier day, to the
queen of the moment. They are astorished now,
being ninolcen years of age, that they could over
have condescended toauch folly. Life is a draught
mo soon drained! They are coatent to quote Ophe-
lia now, when Valentine's Dry ¢omen round, zod
to snffer gflenca in their muse. Sambo can send 2
Valentine, Miraoda can recelve a ross. What
Sambo can send, and Mirnnda can receive, 1s nok
for John and Jemima. It ia hard, because it cuts
them off from & good deal, But they resign them-
selves with pare heroism, and endure jike martyro

Thers are certaln things, to be sure, which an
irrevocable fate will mot allow them to avoid
They aro compelled to breathe tha same air, to see
the same sky, to smell the same odors, and to hear
the eame pounds as Sambo and Miranda, There
ia no exclusiveness of the senses. 1t Is amusing Lo
see John's inability to perceiva that a gentleman
ehowa himself, not in what he does or avoids doing,
but by the masner in which he does or refrains
from doing. A pentleman 1 not an afair of fine
broadcloth and small boots. He is & heing who
wenars coarse clothes and large boota, if necessary,
in such a way that your exquisite pedestals, dear
Adonis, seem to be trivial and feeble, If al] the
Sambos in creation make a vulgar bow, Lowing
does not therchy become vulgar; but when 3ir
Philip Sidney aalutes a friend, the act is o moet
graceful and conrteous recogmition.

It is hard for Adonis to learn this, He will not
believe it. Adonis tries to be fine by not doing
what bis valet does, Dut he can not help it Ha
must eat and drink, and sleep, and talk, and love
¥enus. His French valet does no less. When
will Adonis learn that if he be a genileman, and
hls ¥alet oniy a valst, thers can be noe more real
resemblance between them than between o star end
the sun, which are both light-giving bodles.

A% ! graclons reader, forgive & grave old Easy
Chair, that moralizes cven on S¢t. Valentine’s Day.
1t will ba long past when you hear thls momlizing ;
gone with the summer walks and the remembered
dancee of years and years age.  Buch distance ls
thers In a few days! So far and so fatally a little
time severs us from what we belleved to be {m-
mortal !

Thesa happy holidays belong to youth in this
conntry, and youth enjeys them with & half shame
and a douht{al glance cver the sheulder, and seems
a little ashamed to enjoy. Thls, too, is an affecta-
tion that we have carefully imported from England,
and it is zleo deeper and sadder than an afecta
tion, for it is grounded in our natfonal characier.
The affactation comes from an Imilation of the En-
glish habit of not suffering the conversation to riee
above the fevel of the lowest capaclty, which—If
we rary balisve Mr. Willis, whom the English have
naver forglven for what ke saw mnd said in En-
gland—ia tha grand principle of Britiah conversa-
tlon. This was & fineness of observation, a subitlety
of eritlclam, which we do not pretend to justify. We
beg indignent John Bulls not to break the lege
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of sar Chair. We are not responaille for the re-
mark.

Contemporary with this, of course, waa Lhe in-
sodent indifference which the Amerioan Adeols
ooncaives to be the beight of elegance. Where
general social stupor reigned, there was & natursl
orpidily of manner. Gradually tlie grew ioto a
denire Lo avoid all app of excit L
Heoacw came the indifference, and hence, in due
senson, the affactation of indifibrence.

These are all presumptive results, based upon
the Wiliis theories of English socicty. 1f thoso
Lheorics ara [alse, or foolish, it mekes the task of
dafining the origin of the weli-bred young Ames-
iean dullness more difcuir.

But, whatever ba it origin, its influence s plain,
Enthusiasm—ardor of every kind—ia not the thing.
Bumpkins bave bad holidays, Lut what will the
geatlenan do with s holiduy ?  Peasants dance
with vigor; will the genthemnan forget himaelf into
enjoyment? In the Soath, in italy, upon sunny
days, the bright-jecketed comladive donces the
Tarantella or the Saltarells with his dark-eyed
partoer, Eyes flash, feet twinkle, boeams heave,
and gracefol bands play in the sparkiiug air, Itis
& movement and a melody which are not forgotien;
which forever restore Lialy to the most Lreacherous
memory, when they are seen end heard.  The air,
the sky, and the scene, have each their part io it.
Tha waters of the Lbay, and the fragrance of the
omange groves, aad Lhe giistening of the olives,
bave their share in the Tarantella and the Salta-
rells. Alanliness and agility unite In the man;
pictoresque Lesuty and bold grace in the woman.
A handsoime lialian peasant dancing is sculpiured
on memory like o faun upon & vase.

Behotd the American Adonis! With what grave
saduess, with what sweet melancholy, he moves
through the swilt waliz! The solemnity of Jife
strikes bim st that moment! The profoudd grief
of many misdeeds confounds him. Ye who Jisten
with eredulity to the whispers of Fancy, sod pur-
su0 with eagerness the phanigma of Hope; who ex-
pect thut age will perform the promises of youth,
and that the deficiencies of the present day will be
sapplied by the morrow, ponder the dancing of the
Amearican Adonis.

You will not wonder, when you see him, that our
[nirest fentivals languish, that the postman groans
under no aweet messages, anid that the good Bishop
Valentine sways kis mild crozier over heretics,
But iooking away from hiw, even into the national
character, vou find a decper and more real gravity,
a sombre dullness, which sufficiently explains the
gloowm of our holiday calendar.

It is hard for us to enjoy. We do not tasts the
oxhilaration of wine, which the Temnperance Boci-
aty holde te e fie worst foe, Lut we get drunk.
We can not heve cheap pleasures, Weo estimate
delight, as wo do a dinner, hy its coat. Charles
Lamh enteriained upon toasied cheese and gin-
toddy. But we mast have the rarest gatme and
the coatilest wines. Therefore we meet less fre-
quently, anl we ireal our snjoyment as we do oor
beat furnitare. Onca in a while we take off the
covers, and then sit dismally atill lest we should
aoil the d k. Epaminondas—ihat sharp ob-
sorver of men and , and oer special (riend
—sava that in Germany be has o ofen scen & man
with bia pipe and mug of bear and nuwspaper, and

wo can not hear it sven by suguging freot sals s o
premium, and all for & mere aong, that he it his
friends who pay beavily for the privilege of situsg
palemnly in good places for poor aights and scusdy.

The Germans are much jnfarior to (b independ-
ent American citizén io many things, bl the o
pacity of enjoyment is not one of thers, Thails
on¢ of the things In which Europesns generally s
supsrior ta him.

But it is foollsh to rail st it; ft ia foolish Lo wake
fun of fate. National character is mot to be Isughal
into & radieal change. Manners may change, and
morals may yield to sly satire and delicate reproof,
bat comploxion remaing the same.  Into the 1al-
ian music you can not oport the grave spletdor of
the German, nor can you kindls the latier wiih the
airy sparkle and the passionate touch of the south.
The Yankeo can not play. If he goes to Bome and
tries the Camival, lis flings handsfutl of blinding
comfelti al every phmenger, supposing -Lhat to be
tho fun, He doea not know that the [talinn waed
to fllng a handful of light sugar-plums to hia
mistress upon the baloony, to atirmct ber sttentios
Lefcre tossing her & bonquet; and that the grim
Englishmen snd sad Yankecs have spoiled ithe
sport and the postry by (he Laaketa of Lima wilh
whick they shower Ulindness upon Bome.

Jonathan must let the f&er and halldays gw
They bave their gentls laureales, who have s
Laimed thelr memory in poetry and prose—which
i, perhapa, almost as fine & plensare as the fastivels
themselves, All the rites of rustic England iw
for es in Qay; and Charles Lamb la st lesst Arch-
Deacon of Bishop Yalentine. Qnly let the childrm
enjoy while they may. Ba as liti]e surly ar por-
sible when thoy are noisy mnd rompiog in their
games, There Is sweeter music in the boy's Jomd
shout in the nurserv—in which it scunds as il the
wardrobe had tumbled into the bedstead, and taib
had simultaneoualy smashad in great agony—than
in the hushed sob of the mother aL your side and
the unnatural milence up awim,

Ah! if we can’t be merry, let ws be as mery &
WO CAD.

M=z, Moaw, the grest Jecturer, stopped la te
other day, and wished us good-morning. Mn
Mumm has a pleasing air of importance. Ho bm
& genial patrogizing air which seemns to ssy cheor-
fully to every budy, “You didn't know I wm
Mumm—the eminent Mumm—did you?”

But he has & right to put his hands in his pocke!
and isugh at the world. Mumm is in demand
Mumm has innwmerable invitations to lecture, He
mukes his cholee among all the leading lyceams
He viewn life from the lecturing polnt of view.
All the world's a lyceun, agd all the men and we
ruen merely andisnce. He districta the country. He
has his beat, his parish, 1et os rather say his diecme.

A mild diocesan in Memm. [He folminsts o
anathemas; but gently, and wilth regard to the
weaklingn of his charge, he gels off his saooth
sentences, his calm platitndes

Bitting in this Easy Chalr, we can amik s
Mumm, xnd crack jokes, hat go of without mach

report, sbout Mumm’s head. He amilas too, aed

recelves bis nighdy fee. Perbaps seversl mee
couid be hired as butws at & lfberal salary. AL
least it is unfair 10 make them eo before yoa bave

his fran with her knitiing and coffec, sit for & Jong
ovening and Listen to the Leat mosic, perforned as

luded & bargmin. In the casn of Mumm, P
never know distincily whether you or he a tiw
mark of & buit. Ha has such a placid wey of
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saking your throats, that you feel your own hroast
w ses f you are yourself wounded, and remamber
vaguely the ingenious headsman of the Sultan who
oemeved heads po amoothly that not until a sudden
wovement made it fall did the victim know that
he waa hesdleas.

Mumm has juit returned fram s long Lour, and
ha exaaperstes Adonis—whbo passcs for & man of
taleat, upon the scoce of & kind of supercilions sar-
capm in which be indulges—by talking rather loft-
ily of his succcas.

My degr Mumm,” says Adonis, * do you know
the ditfferotice between you and me "

Perbaps it would not be dificalt o lnterpret
Mumm's mnile, but he says placidly :

‘Noj [ wish there were no difference. 1t grisves
me to be different from my dear Adonis.™

“The diference la, that you have glved your
guaga Lo the public and I have pot.  Every body
knows just what you can do. Now they doa't

groator propertion of Lhe best and most populsr
lectarery than any olher city, Most of the young
profeanional men, and all who love the Musm,
it, st least. New England is dresdfuily belectured.
Every evening of the weck usually brings some
‘antertainment’ of the kind, sa it Is courtecusly
tarmeldl. The Mervantily Library of Bostan, like
an inmenss corporation doing a tremendous Lusf-
D438, TULK, A3 it Ware, bwo express trnins of lectures
during the week. The huge Tremont Templo Is
crowded, and all the noted man of the moment pam
in review before the sad, hard eye of Boston and
i paighborhood. It is not oftan deceived Gt has
bad such long experience, and is so impervious to
qoips that wonld sat s Western audience inlo roars
of hilarity, that, while it cheerfuily welcomen, that
wad, har eya discreeldy meagures, svery sapirant,
"1 should say,” eaid Mr, Mumm, prohably re
membering soma johs of his owa which hung Lire,
] ahould asy that the New England audicnce was

kwow but 1hat I am capable of Milianie or Shaks- | Masd,

pesarian performances. Ai least, dear Mumm, I
have the sdvenlage of obacurity.”

“#That is Une,” replies the leciurer, musing,
“*thet is very true. Perhapa I have mada a mis-
take. But, danr Adonis, I can adviss you ooe thiog
very sincerely.”

“Well 7 aaid Adonis, serensly triumphant.

“ Never give your guage to the public, aod you
will be surs of its good opinion,” says Mumm.

Adonin tripa gracefully away, and Momm an-
swere his lecture invilstions.

Weo turned to read some of the anonymous lei-
ters which are sent to us by the indignant genile-
maon who do not chapce to agres with us in ouwr
commants upon life around us—letlera whish fright-
&0 us 50 much, and inspire such admiration of the
coursge of their sathors ; for, of all heroea, corlainly
the writer of an amonymous letier is the most re-
markable—when Mumm locked up and said, in
effoct :

“The truth ja, that the popular leciore is an
American and a Yankee institntion. In Earope
they have learmed lectures, and college loctures,
and oceasional bectures beiore lyceuma of working-
men; cowrses of lectures before Academiea of Sei-
enwe, Literature, and Art ; but there is nothing cor-
responding to our popular lecture, which is deliv-
orol a hundied times in A season, from the Penci-
scot to the Mississippi, which is by {ar the best paid
literary work, and by which a reputation msy he
made,

#The lecture with ws takes ihe place of the the
atre in Europe. The thealre la not Indigenous in
Ameorica. The managers are wsuplly foreigners,
aid the actors and the plays sre the sams. We
hesr London jokes, aud Cockney slang, snd & gon-
wral bumor which would seem Lo imply some knowl-
odge of Loudon fur its full enjoyment ; and we have
Fronch vaudevilles, in which the delicate wit of
the Gaul suffars in the English as Ariel enffared in
the pine, aad which shrinkse and ehudders cutaide
of Paris. There has paver been an Americag the-
stre.  Americans have written plays which have
boon popular—but the scoptred pall has passed us
by. The whole spirit of (e drame with us is for-

* But the lecturs has all the freshneas and success
of & pative growth. It began some twenty or thirty
yeara ago in New England. The viciaity of Bow
ton wua first lighted by this riving power; and
Boston, with pestic gratitude, now furnishes a

“ Yet nothing,” he continyed, * can be pleasanlar
than to watch the dlferences of audiences. Thero
arg abways two sides Lo o lecturo—the jecturer’s
and that of the audience. The elders go to judgp
—but they are alsa judged. The youth go Lo ad-
mire—but they aro ln turn admired. Some audi-
ences are senaitlve na o youny girl. They Letrmy
the alightest emotion, an her cheek flushes and pales
with flitting feeling. They smiie where evan I,
Mr, Mumm, bandly expectod a sreide; srd to every
well-directed joke they pay the homage of the jeud-
est langhter.”

" And tears ?" interropted we—

“Are rarely shed in the lyccum,” respomded
Alr. Mumm.

“Yer," said be, after a pause, “I sm pot suro
that silepce i3 not the best spplanse.® An audi-
euca will oft2n laugh at a joka when they care no-
thing for the lecture, as in the dullest political
speech they will cheer any favorite allusion. To
boid a bunilred or & thousand people eagerly ln-
terestad, * breathless,' as the enthunlaglic newspe
pers say tba next moreing, is & satisfactlon which
onjy the speaker or einger can know. To swyy
them magnetically to aad fro; to make Lhem hall
draw their awords, as Hungarian oretors have
done; or o listen (o the clank of chains, with
IPatrick Henry ; or to throw rings-and riblons inty
the charity-Lox, a8 with Whilfleid and Dossuet-—
thess aro the rare and Jolly trinmphs of oratory;
thesa are the incidents that elovats eloguence o 8
{ing art.

" Some of our lecturers have made the gross
mistake of supposing that success waa sure, if they
could only make the audience laugh, They have
disproved their own theery Ly not being asked
again. In every audience there is s nuclews of
senss and judgment which passes the final decree,
The Rev. Dr. Azole comes up to the lecture-desk
wrapped in a prodigicons mantlz of theological fume|
but ¢the wise men yawn and aleep in their hearts,
and the Rev. Dr, Azote is immensely compliment-
ed, and is not asked next year, Dr. Azole’s *so-
lewpeity' does not impose upon the Jyceuwm.
Young Farr Nieoie, who catie home from Eavops
yesterday, goes out to the Codtown Literary Innii-
tute thiy evening, and Jecinres upon the present
atate of the war, with o general glanca st history

. lll' lumm has some dreld.mlly dry lectures.’'—
From pri of 4 A8 My €4 —,
Stals of — M e thix Exry Chair.
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sad & theory of the futere.  Farr thinks it Is ra-
ther & brilliant thing, although be threw it off one
moming between the third and fourth cigars. Huat
the sensible young men of Codtown don’t happen
to agree with Niente, and ba 1s cheerfully paid,
pralsed—and dropped. It is the same with Ri-
dent, the funny man, who was dmli for an hour.
The next morning the shoemaker asked the bakey
what the lectore was abwont. * Well, T declare I've
forgotien,” said the baker, It is prophetic; and
Rident arrides the baker no more,

+ & lecture,” continued Mr. Mumm, holding fast
to the arm of oar Kaay Chalr, so that polite eseape
waa hoprless, * is neither a sermon, ner a speech,
noran essny. It partaken of the pith of a sermon,*
the Huency of & speech, and the case of an essny.
But it must hit &£ hondred sudiences and please all.
It ls not the easlest thing to write; and a man
need to writing to be read will be surprised to find
bow much he must change and modify—how he
mast heighten bis lights and deepen his shadowa
before the work is appreciated aa he wishes it to be,

“ Tt in my opinion,” said Mr, Mamm, &s if he
were abount saying & pretty good thing, “that a
lecture iz like & picture which must be painted up
to the geaeral tono of the gullery, in which it ia
bung. When it is finished in the stodio, it may
fall of ils proper effect in the exhibltion; and as
the artiat is admitied upon ‘vammishing day’ to
paint np his picture, ar paint it down, as may
chance, so dught the lecturer to have & rehearsal
or two, not of frlends—thoss inconsiderate Hattor-
era—but of atrangers, Lot him go gofetly oot 1o
the dullest village he knows ond try his weapon.
If the audience goes ont, or goes to sleep, or talks
loud, thero is one verdict. If it whispers and
yawns at intervals, thers is another,  If it rustles,
that is good. If it is still, withont sleep, and
sixapes ils feet a little at the end, that ia best of
all, and the lectura will do,

b Lecturing is becoming w profession,”™ u.ld Mr.
Momm, fizgling the loose coin in his pocket. “ 1
said that no literary work was so well paid. A
man writes a single lecture, and delivers it forty,
tfty, or a hundred times. Ha mcelves emolu-
ment, therefors,” said Mr. Mumm, slowly, as if
calculating. * Drering all this tirne he is traveling,
and may do nothing else, if he has nothing else to
do. Ifhe has, It will be hard io find the time to
work. Frag ts of daye, sudden odd hours after
long travel and fstigue, and snlbject to the irrup-
ton of committsen, are not the beat times nor con.
ditiona for working. Dut he eces many people
and many things in the most intimate and agree-
able way. I he is fond of incense, be han a chance
of anuffing it. I he thinke he i3 a great man, and
that every body in the rending-mom of the village
tavern iz locking over Lhe top of the paper, and
nadging his neighber with the hot whisper, ‘ That
1s Mumm " he has one chancs of being undeceived.
If he tistens slyly, he will overhear, * And who
Is Mr. Mumm?* On the whole, I consider lec-
turiog good 10 bleed a man's vanity. The news
papers have a chance at him. * Mr. Mumm, of
whom wo have heard such astounding reporis, will
probably not set the rver on fAre.  Ills voice in

, his uninteresting, sod his
matier trivial. The stalwart stomachs of & Cod-
town sudience requira something stronger than
nwced froth.

" When yoo open the paper in the moming, it

It

in not so pleasant to wappose that the other people
are locking over the top of the shert, baving jan
read the notice of last evening's lecture, and mry-
ing, ‘that's Mumm! It 1s not eo pleasant (o be
Mumm the next morning.

“Then time goes in Jecturing, ard valoable
time. I, Mr. Mumw, whe am marrled, hear plaine-
ive requesta from Mrs, Momm, when 1 retxrn after
& month's toar, that T would stay at home & litte,

4+My dear M. Mumm,” ! alweys say, witk I
hope, pardonable levity, * I do siay at home & 1i-
Ue; and a very little, my fond Amelin Jane' ]
exclaim, clasping that person to my bosom.

“But if I were a bachelor even, I shoald regret
this constant travel in winter. A lecturer becomes
s Bedonin, x ¢ vagrom’ person, a tramper ; and his
mind tramps too. He loses the good habit of reg-
ular work. He feeds upon a gentle excitement
He strikes for immediate and palpable results—
forgetting that the foundations of great works, llie
those of preat temples, are Inid oot of sight. He
wents applause, or admiration, or, at lenst, appre-
ciation. This, { mean, geta to be the tendency.

“But it Is bard to make lecturing & profession,
becauss the public is capricious. It tires of it
favorites. They must retire and refresh. They
must not try to live always in jia eys, Besides,
it summens lecturers to look at them. Maviog
walked across the street upon your elbow, you are
mentioned in the papers—and the Codtown Liter-
ary Institute lmmediately invitem you to levtare,
You appear, and discomrsa upon the esoteric doe-
trines of Plato, The Literary Institute jsiodignant,
for it wanted you, somehow, te walk om your
bow in the leclure. The Literary Institute always
wants & man to do in bis lectnre the particular
thing which made him famous enough to be asked,

“Ah! well, I am afraid that even I, hr. Mumm,
am sometimes only invited as a phenomencn,

“This caprice ia not unnatural when yon oom-
sider that the |y ceum is usually A resort for amum-
ment It in the theatrs, the opers, the assembly,
the exchangoe of the town. Girls go there to fiir};
Foung men go to help them, Mothers go becanms
they want to break up the Intolerable menoteny
of staying at home, and fathers go becanse ther
wives do, If you can amuse, vou are fortunate;
yet, If you only amuee, vou havd not succesdsd,
Under cover of your fun you must say what you
have to say,

“ Meanwhile the lectare is growing to be one of
the great powers of this conntry. The lecturer is
a preacher, with perfect freedom to make fon or o
draw tears. The audience sit before him willing
and open-hearted, not malled in the sense of habit
and a tacit resistance as in church. People goto
church, and expect to hear trite moral truths pat
in a commonplace way, and they corl up easfly ia
the comer and dozs pleasantly through the ser-
mon,  But the rame truth fAashing and eparkling
in the leclure-denk, comes home with a force they
had not dresmed of, 13 takes them unaweres.
The appesl is from man to man, and aa man to
man, which it is not alwaya from the pulpit.

“ It is remerkable, lso, that the men who are the
most popular and the most eagerly sought as bee-
turers, are those who have heen marked a litde,
either jn the pulpit or cut of it, for freedom and
generonlty of thought and the warmest symps-
thy with all humans movements. [ shows that
the public mind Is alive and throbs with nobls
emotion. But the aadlence grows alwo in its re-
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quiremenia. It ipsisis uwpon » conslantly blgher
sxcellence In the leciurers. The standard rises,
snd 1the man who pleased laat year will not satisly
this season, unless be doea better than then.

“[p fine,” said Mr. Mumm, Lo hear a thinker
tall his thoughLa, and & waveler his travels, and an

obeorver of life and society his criticisms, is nmong | p

the purest of social pleasures, because it is man
imparting his individuality w wman.  Nor will the
fame of one consuma that of anether. Doe uneed
oot be jealous of Hoo; there is plenty of fams for

body who can make & bame, just as there Iy
plenty of light for any number of dark holes. If
the th cave should be suddenl d and
Light let in, the wir of Kentucky would not be a
shade darker. Thers is light encugh, and fame
snough, and love enough, for all ebjects.

¢ True love 1o this diffars from gold and alay,
Thai to dlvido (s nod (o take xway.’

*And yet,” said Mr, Muram, after » pausa, ** thosa
lines were written by Shelley, who despaired, when
he hoard somas cantos of Byron's Don Juan. He
koowe pow that it is as true of fame a1 of love, and
that the Cenci and the Gdes, the Alastor and the
Adongis, are not lesa dear because Childe Ilarold
ia fine and Don Juan the saddest and most aparkling
vocial spic of its era

‘' But I forgot that I was not in the lectare-desk,”
said Mr. Mumm, releasing the arm of the Easy
Chair.

W lailsly rolled onr Easy Chair into s reilroad
car, wod saw mode sights and went farther than we
bad paid for. For we went back into the pnet
century, and saw groups with which tho old novel-
iswn were familiar; scones that are rare wilh us
Americans, and which recall Fieldiog, Smollet, and
the Beggars' Opera. It in by such odd and gui-of-
the-way incidenta that the acikalily of the old
authors is proved.  Their reaiily, of course, s self-
ovident. A man who roads Goldemith's easays
observingly, is surprised 10 find livw entirely did-
forent in the details London life ia from our own.
And yet be will undersiand tho jokes, and sympa-
thize with the general spinit of the scena.  Few
man in Boaton, or New York, or Cincionati, or
New Orleans, have ever mei such & charming
vagabord as Geldsmith's [riend, the peor player, in
the park. And yet what man iu sll theso cities,
who ohserves life and the play of character, does
act know him perfectly well?  As for his litile
man iz black, be is one of our especial friends, and
wo mean 1o introduce him, in good time, Lo the
other fricnds of this Easy Chair.

Bat thls tims our adventurs is with a party of
players, which we met in the cam, genuine “ play-
actom.” travellog together, not strolling about the
country with & covered wagon, s in last century
times, end yet “ sirolling” as much as was possible
Lo cars.

We were scarcely seated before we know our
company. They accupicd about & quarter of the
car, and talked constantly with a Joud lawgh in
thair voicea, ot as if any thing in particular
amused them, Lt as if they had a habit of joility,
Qne vaice was gweet; the others were coarse and
bard Theesweet voice waacalled * Miss Beverley,”
and they were all named jusi as players should be,
precisely aa Cairo looks as & city of the Arsbian
Nights ought o lock. Thero were * Mizs Bever-
ley,” and *Mr. Do Welfe,” snd ** Mr. Mortimer,”
and * Frederick,” and “Julls.” It was hard to

say whether these pames were real or only trans-
laled from the atage. There is some aubtle magic
Ly which a player's life is just reversed. Heen Ly
daylight it is tawdry, and glittaring, and pallid,
like bis cheeks and dresa. But by lamp-light,
and upon tha slage, it becoes harmonious and

roper.

Mlss Beverley, and Yulis, and iho sther ladies
were Quiotly dressod.  Their kid gloves were soiled,
and their collars were not fresh, and their mouths
were not beantifol,  But there was nothing Aashy
nor cbtrusive in thelr appearmnce. ‘‘Miss Da
Vere" had a low brow and serpent eyes, lige the
model Grazia in Rome, and could have well dons
the Lady Macheths and Queen Catherines. Mingp
Beverley, with her aweet voica and sparkling eye,
would bave brought down the hoose an Julis or
Romnlind, Miss Julia could Lave filled all parts
equally well.

But the geotlemen were very fine. BMr. De
Wolf had a sinooth Llack hat with the under part
of the rim roughed up, sud a cloak draped Humlet-
wiss upon his shoulders, Mr. Moriimer's biack
eyea languished in & jungle of hair curied by the
barber inte resisticas ringletay and ail the gentle-
men wore impressive buttons and heavy chains—
genarally not goid-—whlle full fancy trowsers and
gay cravata completed the effect.  Sing, O Mnsa |
that their cheeks had the chalky pallor of old and
dry rouge-beds; thet there was & general odor of
pomatum and essential oils; that the bair of aach
was carled and glistened ; that their fingers had &
alightly ** grimed™ aspect; and their feet were large
enough to support any possible future corporeal
increase.

They had pet dogw and Guinco piga, which ran
about the cars, making friends every where, climb-
ing up and leaning over, nosing about for cheice
hiLs of cake, or standing, supplisot, upon hind legs
and eating peanuta.

The lively playem did all the Lalkiog in the car,
Solemn atudents of newspapers glared up from the
other end, and evidently wondered what wild race
waa defying the respactable and grim Yankes ei-
lence. Yankees in & railroad car always seem Lo
be going Lo their own funerals. It is 30 very fast
and very solemo a business, But the merry Thes-
pians babbled on like children, They bhad nothlng
to pay, bat they said it cheerfolly.

“ Miss Harcourt will never dia of consnmption,”
said Mr. Mortdmer, alluding to her power of sus
tained conversation,

“XNo. Your lungs ars too strong for thar”
replivd iho fair Harcourt, with the air of re-
partec.

The general company took it ot her own asti-
mate, and laoghed gayly at My, Morticer's dis-
comfiture, Lut no ona laughsd so much ma Mr.
Mortimer himself.

“ Kow doo't,” said be, "“don't be e dreful
smart;” and another peal groeted his witty -
Jjoinder,

They were well calied players, for every thing
wan play. They talked all at once, and laughed
at the cross snawern,

“Qh, dear me! I muet slop, or my toogne
will drop out,” sail Miss Julia, throwing harsel
back.,

“ No fear of (hat,” said Fredarick ; *‘ your tongue
is bung in the middle,”

There was immense hilerity si this bursy, and
De Wolfa Lhrew pieces of cookey at tha ladies
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wilh—-"] beg yoar pardon, I forgot to offer yom
the cake.”

So the bappy hours and mriles flew by, and we
looked &t 1hs troop, and iried to determine the
probable distrlbution of parte.

“Who," said we, “ who can bs the grest fra-
gedian, the Mr, Folair of this dramatic com-
panyi” ¢

D 11" There came &
farious torrent of onths which sufficiently answored
the question. The incautions Frederick had risked
mm inqairy of Mr. Mortimer's whereabonts the pre-
vioun morning, and that gentheman retorted in &
way that was very expressive of his genernl oeti-
mate of Frederick’s charscter, but hardly conveyed
mych information,

“"Heol ho! that's gemtlemanly ! paid Mins Bev-

Mortimer only turned round snd shook his fist
ut ths ouhappy Frederick, who had entirely with-
drawn from conversation.

But the little gust whiffed by. The mm shone
again, end even the thunderous Mortimer sinfied.
Miss Harcourt studied the cover of ona of Dewitt
snd Davenport’s wovels, and read oot the Hst of
new publicatioms. Mr. De Wolfe devoted himself
to the young Emily, who hagged the most cotteny
of the Iapdogs to her bosormr.  The gentlemen sat
upon the arme of the peats and chatted at large.
The ear was made a booth, & barn, It wes any
thing but New England and & reilrosd.

Yet we thonght of old actresses and mighed.
Here went the light-hearted pany und: i

03d actress waa to tahe ber favorite part of M,
Malaprop.

Bbe come on, led by old Farren, himself half
paratytic, and the houme roms a» they sdvenosd
down the stage. Tears were in the eyes of both
of them. There was something pleading and pit
fal in their aapect ax they stood there hand in kend
and bowing to the tumultaons erowd before them.
There was no pleasure, there was nothing but sed-

rems in the old faces. * Thank you,” they semed
Lo eay, “ hat what is it now "
The play proceeded. [t was too touching to be

frmny. The Rivals was never before so seriomiy
rectived, Helen Fruclt was Julls, and ber tender.
ness toward Mrs, Maleprop was evidenily real, =
if she felt in her heart, “ This may be my futare,”
We were afl glad when the curtain fdl, rad e
play waa over, sand we wers to bave Charles Mat-
thews and Madame Vestris.

Bat befors they came, the sodlence exlled for
the old sctress. The houee shook and roared with
applause snd impatience, But the curtain did not
rles, Tha tamult became fearfnl ; uniil smddenly
the prompter's bell washeard. Then, tn profomd
sllence the curtain rose, and revealed a group upen
the stage. In ha centre, facing the podience, sai
the old actress, with old Farren leaning over ber
on one ride, and all the company af the theatre
gathered beside and behind her chair, The honre
shouted, and rose, and roured agsin, and heaps of
bouquets were piled upen the stage. Bul the old
sctreas did not smile, nor haw, Her eyss wers

of the fature, cntouched by the past. The house
was pretty goed last night. Terbaps it will be
better to-morrow. It was a troop of gentle, social
outlaws, etratnng in pomatum pride and gewgaw
glory. ' The timea™ tighten or relax, but they
are imaflected, Mr, Motlimer or Miss Julla leaves
the company, goes to the South or the West, The
remtainder laugh at them with the lips, bat their
eyes Arop an honest tear of regret for them. The
Thespians are cut of place and lost. ‘The Ameri-
cwn’s plan of Hfs has pot included them ; and they
wervs ooly to show acme idle passenger how true
old storfes are, and how mnchanging are certaln
charsctere

Yet haw often in the midst of m comic actor's
gTreatest triumph the mind wanders to be futare;
apd—If it he & woman—how the face mddens in
it smile! As wo sat gazing at Mim Julia, and
beard Lhe really sweet voice of Miss Beverley, we
could not but recall en evening of our youth, when
we saw in London the farewell and charltable ben-
efit of an old sctress.

8he had secn seventy years, and for more than
fifty of themn had been a hard worker in the theatre,
Bhe was a good stock setress of available talent,
and the Green Room tried to sustain a tradition of
her descent from Betterton, Atlengthahe became
tos infirm for longer service, and after fifty yeam
of labor in smausing the public, she had only &

of immediats starvation. Bo several of
the Influentisl London theatre lovers arranged a
complimentary benefit. The poor old actrems had
bewn very i1, and It was feared that she conld not
perform.  But she deflad the doctors, and resclved
to dle, if it mnst be so, at her post,

The cvening cama.  Jt was in the belght of the
London seasen, and old Drury Lane was crowded
with soch an andiescs ae Dow ravely amembles

JHwro. The play was Bherddan’s Rivals, and the

closed, and her head lay gently upon oue side.  She
was utterly exhaunsted and had fainted away. The
ndtors gathered the fiowers and placed them in her
lap, and mrewed them about ber feet.

The ppectach laeted huot for & moment; thenm,
amidet the pitying stfllness of the vast awdienee,
the curtaln fell slowly, and for the last time, over
the old actress ; and within a few days she died.

Affter s weary life she had at lewst tho pleasure
of an ovation of the kind-she lved, Bat yon, O
Miss Bovetler, and ye, O Julia and M De Vere,
will your sweet voices, or your low hrows, secare
you even as mrch? How lavishly yoau bonght
from the Muent young peddler the thimblea that
grow on trees,® and the lckersome candy and
cookey, The gallant De Wolfe gayly tossed the
eake about. The aun shome and yo were making
your hay. Blithe Thespians, remember the evil
day and the falling of the cortain; reflect that
even Dumes's comedles have an end, and that the
sad faee of the old actresy suid o pitecusly, " Thank
wou, but what is it now "

OTR FOREIGN GO3IIP,

Wx delight in these famona * leagne-boots™ of
ours—paper-soled indeed — with which we traverse,
in a day or a week, widc-awwy countries; making
naught of & trip on water [o the atorm-days of Feb-
ruary, and exring not ene iota for afl the mad and
slough in which the poor Crimesn adventoren
struggle and grow hangry, despair and dle.

Ws go from Balaklava to cawep—always in our
paper-soted boots—as dry as the maiden-alippers
which, in the carnival of the year, have pattersd
thelr waltees ont upon the parqueterie ficors of the
Paririan Hitel de Ville. We nodge the oM rex
geants—off duty—who smoke their pipes bn the
renmy dde of the hospital at Seutari, and listet
to thelr proay stories of the campaign ; and in (b

* Vide the p¥\dior's card,
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next hour weclink oar glass—-wat with Inniskowen

joat the bri g one of Russe] of the Times,
Mon we hob-tiob with the body-servant of the
ane-armed Raglen, and watch him es he stira up
tho camp-bed of the old genersl, and receivea hls
orders for & “ curry™ and a * grilled fow]” at noon.

We listen o Bolwer Lytion in the “ House™
most anxicus to La oralor, as he was once to be
poet, bat lacking, with hia thin face and fine voice,
ths * presence” of a man who makes hia spoken
opinions weigh iile the stroke of @ hammer. We
e dark-eved Distacli, with his impsteous lan-
gunge snd fleshes of satire, cot-matching altogeth-
er the novelist Baronet, and launching out strains
of invectlva which, however you may disapprove,
will win and keep your ear until, with a eupho-
elous period—like the last Are-flash of & rockel—he
closes 2nd ' auhsides.”

We hear good Mr, Stafford, who, in the opening
of the year of desolation, wrole ao many lettern for
the dying seldiers in the Turkish hospitals, now
telling the story of what he saw Lo & Houso which
forgats eloguence, and business even, in the hearl-
tonching tales of an eye-witneas.

We see all London agog with a ministerinl crisis,
and knots of peopls, on the Square of the Royal
Exchange and on the door-ateps of Thread-and-
Needle Street, discussing eagerly the great war.
zrief which is hanging new mors heavily than ever
over the hearty and homes of England. And it
has ceased now to be only a griel which enters into
private hooses, and which brings tears w families
of mournera; it has apread to the proportions of a
national woe and ehame; and England, that was
8o grand and proud in ber atrength, has Lbeen driven
10 the reluctant confeasion that, whh il her wealth,
and all ber civilization, and all her practical abil-
ity, there are yet other peoples in the world who
cam more than match, even npon her own ground
of practical economy and effective military execu-

It s not the money only, or tha lives, which
Great Pritain has recklessly swamped in the South
Ruoslan campalgn ; shs has swamped, besides, 8
very great measure of that nationsl influencs to
which she hea heretofors laid claim by m sort of
prescriptive right, A conuntry which can make {ts
manifestoes effective in no better wey than she bas
done In the Baltic or on the Euxine, must needs
have a new interpretation put npon all her futwo
manifestoes; and it ia ten to one if the world trem-
bla at them so much as they once did.  The truth
is, Great Britain has made Loo great o strido to-
ward liberalist in her Government, to admit of a
resort to that energy and umity of administration
which beiongs to an Imperial despotiam ; and, on
the other baml, she had not yet purged herelf
sanough of old-time privileges of caste aad pre-
seriptive worship of titlea, to admit that vitality
of sdministeation which characterizes & people ot
tarly free from aristocratic dogmaes, and which
calls men to places of trust for their practical ta-

- pacity, and not for their position on any feudal zo1l. |
If we might hroach so sober & sabject in this!

place, we should aay that the faulls of the war
were working a revolution in England; and that,
with the Times for & leadsr, thinking men are per-
ceiving, and acting upon the perceplion, that their
srmy system Is & very expensive nursery for the
younger saons of nobles, and that it ia time now to
eut off the preminm which has Leen pald thess

mrl to | ¢

thelr Moloch of primogeniture. Is not this the
real tondency of the queatins st lsane hetween tha
administration and the country ?  And Lo copeena
ergetically with the representatives of despotism
in Egrope, must not England maks herself and ber
fighting sons either more free or less free?

But we are trenching on the province of the po-
litica! papers, and must sidls away to the unim.
portancies which mark the Europeas lifs and which
mako up tha talk at the tables

WHILE 10 near to our mention of the fatuity of
Englizh heradiuu-y privilege, we make a merlt of
citing & piece of barbarity which belonge 1o thelr
kindred *‘antiquity” of * Church and State” dis-
pensation.

OQur suthority lies n Parin journatlem, and s
conflrmed by ‘‘foreign correspondents™ for omr
home papers

A poor gentleman, of British birth, living In
Paris, loat, not long ago, a iitde child. Cold and
fever, and maybe want of somewhat of the luxuries
of life, made way with it, and brought desolatlon
to the islander’s home. A few friends, Americans
amnong them, offered their services in forwarding
the last sad arrangements before the child shonld
be dropped forever in the stranger's grave.

A poor woman—a neighbor-—stole & few hours
from her labor for that moarnful offios whichk comes
Immediately after death—the making ready for the
grave. She did it quletly and quickly. Xuothing
was neglected; and the child looked ** weil™ an it
lay ready for burial,

The same good nsighbor eent & little boy next
day to know if any thing further was wished ; and
tha boy, with the grave cariosity comrmen to us all
in such times, wished Lo sea the dead child He
cama to the ooffin, looked over, droppad upon his
knces, and, after the manner of his religlon, sald &
prayer.

It was cnough in itself—aimple aod trus as was
the manner of it—to consecrate the burial, and o
draw Heaven's merey upon the dead one.

But tho mother, roared in the failh ¢f another
church, wished naturally emough that the haly
offices might be filled by a Protestant clergyman
of her own charch.

Appeal wae made through a friend, to the chap-
tain of the British Embansy ; and at tho same tlme
a hint was droppad of the narrow circumstances of
the family, and of the expenses which sickness had
Lrought in it train.

The rosy-faced chaplain, very p in his
manoer, never made hargalm\, if it \u desired
that he shonld nttend the funern!, he would be
ready the next day at eight,

The next doy a thick snow waa falling; Lut the
little child was made ready—the last look taken—
the eoffin closed, A humble bier bore the body
away, with a fow mourner in tbe train. By ap-
pointment with the friond who had gone for tha
clergyman, they wers to meet over the grave.
DBut when the little convoy arrived there was no
clergyman to be found, The attendants were
wilUng—patlently at the first; Lut another funee-
ul was expected; the burisl conld not be long de-
fayed; so at length the bedy was lowered, and the
gronnd closed over it.

The father met his friend at the gate; Lut no
clergyman was with him. Hie story was thix:
he had called acxording Lo appointment upon tho

wany genorstions W arly’ b

hapisin; thel oficial had appeared in his robew,
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bot objected strongly to the flimsy one-horse cub
in which he was to drive o the grave-yard. By
dint of urgence, however, this objection was over-
come, and they sot out—the clargyman in very ill-
humor with himsell’ for the degraded task he had
undertaken,

They had driven half the distance, when the
horee missed fooling and fell; the carriage was
broken by his fall.

The friend had set off immediately to find an-
other coach; but owing lo the icy alate of the
sireets Lhe stable-keepers pear by ene and all re-
fused the drive. The friend retuwrned to the chap-
Lain, quoite at easa in the cab, and implored him to
go on with bim on foot to tha burizl-ground—the
distance not being greater than 1o his own door,
The British chaplain, however, was shocked by the
damand: be “never walked;" all the urgence of
the friend wan unavailing. The chapiain, how-
over, did not seruple to demand sad to pocket a
fee of & guinea—* his usual fee on such occasions.”

Ho generousiy proposed, mereover, il the weather
was fine, aad nothing prevented, to say prayers at
the house of tha parents on the next day.

The next day, indeed, he sent hie servant wilk
hils card, with the ahocuncement that a weddiog
was coming off, which would forl:id his atlendanca;
lrut he ebould have no ohjeclicn to make an ar-
rangement for some future day.

The guinea disturbed the chaplain's conacience,

And all this while the poor child’s body, with
the hearly prayer of the neighbor's boy sanctiflying
ila grave, was resting calmly where they laid it, in
& corner of Lhe great tield of Montmartre,

The navie of 1kis precicus chaplaiz of the British
Embassy—who nevet fails an invilation to a din-
uet or & wedding—ie given as the " Iiev, Dz, Hale,™

Like the staff in the British army, the elaff
among the Dritish clergy, as 6 general thing,
kuow better how to adorn & dinper, than lo do
their duty.

FroM one ctime to another the transition is easy.
The acene is atill in PParis. Tho name of the crim-
inal is, or waa, Arsene Hémond Lescure. He was
tweaty-seven years old, and was tried in November
lnat, before the criminal court of the Seine, for his
participation in at least three marders, and frequent
robberies. A girl of the name of Moatagu, hia
mistreas, was tried with him as an accomplice, but
—whether winning by her tears wpen the aympa-
thiea of the jury, or by ber weakncan upoa their
meTty—sha was acquitted,

Lescure was born in Paris, and was bound out
st an early age to learn the irpda of a tailoy, 1e
succeoded very well st this, and Lore the reputation
of a good workman, when, one day, the conscrip-
Lion for the army clhianged his lot, and made him a
soldier. 1{o showed spirit and energy, and speedily
rose from the rapks to the place of sergeant, At
Nancy, whero he was quartered some tite after,
he was guilty of some act of Lirutal viclence Loward
onp of his men, which occasioned him the joss of
hia grade. [ie wad constaully in Jdilicullien with
his officers from this time forth until his diswis-
sion frewn the army in the year 1852,  Returniog o
Paris, be Lrought with it the girl Montagu, and
led a disorderly life; sometimes working at hia
forroer trads, but oftcner hanging about the low
ball-rooma and drinking-places on the outakirts of
Paria, and associating very intimately with & cer-
Lin Goumt, & concierge of the Eoe Neuva dos

Potits Champs, who bore s grong personal resem-
blance o Lescure.

It wan gbserved by the Iodger in the house, that
thess two 1men often entered late at night, Lringing -
with them large packages, which disappeared ay
mysteriously as they had come. At times Gousset
paased the pight away from home aliogether; on
which occasions he told his wifs, who acted as por-
ter in his alsence, that bhe ' wens fishing” with
Lescure, and being belated stald with him over
oight.

In March, 1854, there was found upon & wasta
plain in the neighborhood of Paris, the body of »
man who had been atrangled by a cord passed sev-
aral timea tightly around his neck, and abandoned
at & little distance from the high road. Upen in-
veatigation, it was found that the man was oamed
Bonhemme, and that he had been in possession of
cortain jewels and moneys at the time of his desth,
of all which he had been rifled,

Certain circumatances appeared to direct sos
picions against the concierge Gousset; his rooms
were searched, and an ingniry set on foor, bat
none of the missing jewcls were found, nor any
evidence pufficient Lo warrant Lis being brought to
trial.

Not & very long time after, an induoatrious car-
penter, Chauvin by name, who worked in the en-
virons of Paris, auddenly and enystericusly dlsap-
peared upon the day followlng the one on which
he usually received his week's salary, [t waa
known that ke bad attended a hail at a berrier of
Paris on the night before his disappearance; that
he danced with & girl named Montagu; thai Lhe
pams night he had been seen wilking in her toin-
pany ; but the most sclive inveatigation could not
diseover any traca of the mising man; nor did a
mest searching inguiry to which the girl waa sub.
jected bring forward any crimirating evidence
againat her, She admitled bhaviog been in his
company ; she described clroumatantially the place
and time of their meeting and of their parling ;
none of hia money or eMects could Le found pon
ker; it was not even positlvely known that be
waa dead.

Hardly bad the rumor of this sudden disappear-
ance ceased to be talked of, among those who had
known Chauvin, when s telegraphic messago was
sent up from Sens to the prefect of Paris, inform-
ing him Lhat & fearful murder had just Leen com-
mitted in the outskirts of that ¢ity, and that sos-
picion rested upon two unknown perrons whe, it
was supposed, bad gona up Ly a pight train to
Paria.

The victims at Sens were an old man and his
wife, who kept together a little ale-house and hill-
turd-room, frequented by lalorers and cartmen.
Upon & certain Sunday morning it was olserved
that the ehutters of their shop remasined closed,
A neighbor, who had knocked vainly st their door,
prying in through a hole in Lhe shuticrs, was
shocked Lo pee the old man who kept the abop
lying lifeless npon the ficor of tha hilllard-room.
The slarm was st once given, ahd, on forving an
antrance, it was found that beth the old man asd
bis wife had been foully murdered, and all the
money and valuables of the cstablishment car-
ried off,

Gousset, Lhe cancierge already spoken of, was
s relative of the murdered man at Sena. IL wae
found, besides, that bo had leen vpon a visit to
that cily at the dste of tha erime, but was thare
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oo longer. It waa eonjeetured that ho was one of
two unknown men who bad taken passage in a
night train, at & atsticn four miles awsy from Sene,
for Paria. ‘Through their disguise, or hy neglect of
the officials, thema men had not lwen identifiad on
thalr arrival.

Upon application at the bouss of Goanstt, it was
learoed that nothlng had beon beard of his where-
sbouts. A close watch being kept up, howaver, a
message from him was intercepted a few days aftor,
informing his wifa that he bad arrived and was
staying at a certain houss in the suburba, The
police presented themselves at the place dexdy-
nated, and found that Grousset had left. A bundle
of half-made clothing, for which he had engaged
to call again, was all that gave & clew 1o Lim.

Not many days after report came to the police
that two suspidous mea had taken lodgings in
& bouse upon Montmartre. A bevy of officers ap-
proached the place Just am ona of the zuspected
pernons was leaving; s violent struggle, on his
part, to escape memed 1o confirm suepiclons, and
he was arresied.  Ascending to the chamber which
the men had oocupled, an officer found the door
clowed ; and, sa ho forced it open, ha heard the re-
port of a plaio], and found the other Jodger quite
dead. The body was speedlly recognized as that
of Gonesct, who bad autidpated justice by com-
mitting suicide,

The arrested men was Lescure, He was ar.
raigned for trial, an we have said, in November
laat, in compeny with hiy mlstress, the girt Mon.

From the revelations mada by the last, upon thia
trial, the actual murder of Chauvin the carpanter
wags made certain, and his body discovered in a
deserted quarry-pit near 1o Paris, with a cord about
hin neck, seeming to show that he was the victim
of the same murderers who mads way with Bon-
homme, MHer testimony, moreover, lmplicated
Lescure in the crime; and she avowed that it was
otly her fenr f his brutality which had forbidden
her before from bearing tho same evidence.

Lescure persisted in asserting hia innocence ; and
he charged afl the aslleged crimes upon Gousset,
who had committed soicide. Notwithstanding the
direct teatimony of varions witnesses, he soleaunly
awore that he had never visited Sens, and that the
witnesses had been decsived by the strong ressm-
blance existlng between Gouaset and himself

Before the Court, when asked at the close of the
trial if ha had any thing to asld to the defense
made out by his advocate, he replicd that he had
nothing,

Thereupon tha judge condemned him to death.

Leacure grew pale, and paeseing his band in =
disturted manner over his forehead, passed out of
the Conrt chamber to the prison of Ronuette,

An sppesl was made, at his instance, agsinst
the finding of the Court, but was rejected.

Afier thls he grew sullen and moody in his cell,
and attempted to starve himaelf; but upon the
representations of the parish priest, or from the
paits of hunger, he broke over his resclution, and,
witk renewing strength, seemed to gain a liope of
ultimate pardon, or at ieast of some commuintion
of his sentence. 1o avowed & great horror of dy-
ing on the scaffold. He even professed sincers re-
pentance for sech crimes ss he might have com-
mitted ; and made some revelations with respect
to accomplices in his varicus robberles, which were
1ba occasion of further arreats.

" Yo X.—No. 59—Yr

Finally, on cthe Slst of Jannary, 1868, it seven
o'clock of w cold, mmowy morning, the Abbé who
officlated at the prison chaps! announced to him
that bix last honr was come. The guillotine had
been erecied at midolght on the high road bhefore
the prison gates,

Lescure axclaimed ¥ My God!" and gave way
for & moment to utter prosiration, Recoverlng,
bowever, he swore frightfully against society, his
aceusers, and the Conrt which bad condemned him.

Beiog partially calmed hy the Abbé, he followasd
him to the prison chapel, and went through the
lust religlous ceremonlea with an air of penitence,

He passcd from here into the area of the prison,
whera the executioner arranged his toilet, hy re-
moving hls coat and vest, rolling his coller low
down upon his neck, and binding his hends tightly
behind him by a leathern thong, He asked per
mislon Lo say & word to those sbount him, who
were moally men of the police, or amployés of tha
prison.

He protested agaln solemnly his | , and
sssured them that his accnsars had been mialed by
his resemblance Lo the dead man Gounsset. He
even looked mbout appealingly, an if even at thia
lats hoar his had hape of pardon.

It way now within three mincles of elght, the
time fixed for bis exscation. He walkad wlith
firmnesa oat of the prisvn gates, and kissing the
cruclitx which the Abbé extended before him, ms-
cended the stepe of the scaffolding which supported
the {natrament of death.

A corpe of two hundred soldiers of varicus
srma were drawn up at & littie distance around
the guillotine, and behlod them a motley crowd
of perhaps a thousand spectstors. In & momeat
he was thrown down in propar positlon, and his
head almost in place, whea, lo the astonisbment
of the throng, he gaove e sudden side-spring,
maised his brawny shoulders, acized the hand of
the executioner in his teeth—lacarating it severes
ty—and for a fow seconds in which the fear-
ful struggle lasted, scemed to dely the efforts of
the atiendants, Hut other officials having come
to the aid of the exocutionor, the poor wretch was
thrust under the fatal knife, and with a crash it
fell—putting an end Lo all his fears and his crimes
st & blow,

AT the rlak of giving a very somhra tinge to the
pages of this month, we must attach to this sad
story of crime ancther almost as dark in its colon
ing, alhout & favorite paragraphlat of Paria, Gerard
de Nerval, who on one of the bitter inornings which
closed the Paria January, was found hanging by
the neck to & window-grating, in one of the most
obscare slreels of the city, quito cold and dead.

Did he himsel{ choose so strange & piace and
time to flnish his fewilleton carcer (giving thus a
rich aubject for Guinot and Gautier, and the rest).

or was he the victm of & erime ¢

Even now the question is not wholly determined.
There was, indeed, nothing abeut the man Lo tempt
amsamination for robbery’s sake; and his irregu-
larities of life (with which his life was fuil) werc
of too groas 4 level 1o expose him to the venge-
ance of any rival.  But, on tho contrary, it was
observed that the body, swinging ms it did upon
the outer wall of a ¢rary oid hotcl, was dressed as
nsual, even to the hat! Could a man commit
snicide with his hat on? The question has been
mooted by the jomrnalista, Dot so mnch in its rela-
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tons to stiqurits (s Lhe readar might supposs) as
to mochanical laws. We can not learn that sny
deBnite decialon has been arrived at.

But who was Nerral? We will tall all we
kmow. He was & man of Frty end odd years,
born in Pdris, under the name of Labrumes, Hia
father was an army surgeon, who wished nothing
more than that his son shonld acoomplish himeelf
in hoepital practica, and in deft management of
the scaipel. But the sen, Gerard Labrunie, loved
poetry more than his father's physic, and so came
w maks slolen vieits in tho cormers of journals,
under the namg of Gerard de Nerval. Hia graca
of expreasion, snd his dainty fancisa, sooa made
his papers remarked, and e received a rare and
walcome aid in the volentary pralss of (oeths,
whase Faust had been rendered into French by the
son of Lthe purgecu.

All thls whils he was scares cighteen, and em-
rolled in the classas of the College Charlemagne.
His vacations were spent [n this time at the home
of an uncle, who lived in the litile village of Er-
monville: here Gerard lent himself to the willage
frolica with the warmth of young blood and the
dreams of & poot. He danced with Use village
yrirla; be mode medrigals, in which sorme bare-
nnkled Sylvie becama & nymph; and bs astoonded
the village curd hy ibe richness and Lhe wanton-
neas of his mase.

Once when they danced in the scason of ihe
vintage, Gerard coguelting with his Sylrie, thero
appeared upon the lawn a strangs girl, with light
complexion and hair, whom they called Adrienne,
and with whom Gerard, as the specisl ormament
of the fde, danced again swnd again, feeling hls
blood run high when the Aaxen ringlets of the fair
Adrienme touched his cheek, and Listeming to Der
voice when she sang an old mong of melsocholy
and of love in the dusk of (he evening, with an
earncstness which, they say, never whelly left him
4l it ended on iLhe window-gratiog, whers he hung
in January.

The giri Adrienne, trus to s good rommnce, was
of & noeble family, and had come for the day only
from a neighboring chatean, to have her laat fa-
nilinr look at the world ; for within a moanth, the
story ran, she was to enter & eonveut, and her
fAsxen ringleta were to give place to the cap of &
novice.

Gerard de Nerval brooded over the memory of
that danca upon the Liwn—of the golden curls
which waked wild dreama In him—of the low
voice, plainilve and soft-—of the moon risiug over
the towers of Ermonville—ol the rustle of the
aighl-ait in the elm-trees—eof tha dew gathering
inio crystal drops upon the grass!

But the chatasu gatea clesed upon the figure of
Adrienne, and oo hls pext visit she was nowhere
1o bo peen, exeept hy her slster novicen.

Meantime Nerval grew myslic over Faust, and

very dreary, wilh his memory of Adrienns. The

pasalng years found him s regolar colizborateur
in the jonrnals of Paris. The death of parents
rought him & litdde fortune, which he soon squan-
dered in ihe purchass of rare and ancicnt bits of
furniture, such as a carved bedstesd, which at one
Ltime bad served the queen of France, or g fewslsd
watch of wome old date, whoee oniy valus lay in
its hlstory. He slored these guaint purchasss in
varlous garmis of the town, which he rented for
the purposs, sometimas passing ibe night in ome,
agl sometimes in anorher ; but oftener wandering

widely from homw aod from semws, be Lingwred for
days togethar in the worst hannts of the cty.

Always, as hls frionds say, thare ssamed to Gest
tmdsrly over him Use memory of the figure of Ad-
risnne; wnd with all his waywardness was blemd-
ed & refined sensibility, which made friends ding
to bim sven ambdm his vices

Oma day—it was now maty yoars after he kad
passed bis snlumn vecsth u K villtmah
was stariled by the xight of Adrienms (or oo it
seamed to him) opor the stage of & melropolitan
iheatre.

Could it be s0? He went to Ermeonville to in-
qnire among thase who koéw ber; hut be gamed
litde aatisfaction. Her religioon lifs had, indeed,
taken & bad turn; she was no kooger &8 nun, She
had, doubtlesn, broken away from the crosl re-
sirajniy wround her, and meeting ™ sympathy
ansong her wrataral pritecters, had thrown hersalf
wantoaly upon Lhe workd.

Even pow, flaming aa he was with the old fr
to-lit, Garard de Nerval did not suddenly wenture
to approach the lost and foand Adriemne. He
would writs & play for her; he would be pres
eni at the rebsarsals: he would be thrown near
her; he wonkd be happy; ibe matizr would wr-
range itsell; there would bo oo demand npen hh
sancitlve natoro; e woold escape (he offort of
boldness,

o he wrota the play, with Aloxandre Domas
to mid him, and he maw Adrlenne; but his castls
toppled down (o the ground. Bhe bad Jearned
Jierté; he was timld and scositive as a boy. He
was really (arther from any sppromches when in
her presence than when dreaming of ber in his
gorret,

She had & hundred admirers—the least of ten
bolder then poor Gerard. He lamented his weak-
pesa, and ko norsed it.  He strolled by night
around the houss where she slept; he drank deep-
1y, and wrote drunken madrigals about her, which
pained hitn when ho wan sobered.  His Jittle fors
tune wasted by degress, and with it his confidence
graw aver less.

Finally, with only u bit of ribben, which she had
worn, to e mp bia brulsed beart withal, he started
awuy from France, He traveled throngh Germany
aad Switzserland, sometimen without = peoay in his
pociet, and living upon charity; soenetimes find-
ing friends Wi got him ewployment, to which ha
would remain very steadfaat for ten days together;
then, before they could know any thing of him,be
Was gone,

In this way he went through Italy and Turkey,
writing back letters which had great beauty, and
which were published in the reviews of Para In
soms of these ha details the atrapge adventures
which befell him in company with s Moslemn alave
which he bad purchased in (ke market of Calro;
in others be describes, with wonderful foroe and
accurucy, tho loxurious modes of the Eastern Lfe,
and his pericds seem beated with an Oriental blase.

Yot before be had gune frem Francs, and ou his
reiurn, his more intimate friends had seon traces I8
bira of the inteltectual breaking-up, to which Faust
and Adrienne had contribnted each their shars, and
which, at the last, very probably ocomstoned bis
singular death.

At one time be whispered in that ba
wes the natural son of the firet Napoleoo ; at aD-
other be told, as & great sccrer, tha atory of bis be-
ing elceted Sultan of the East.  Yet all this while
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he was making up matsrinl for the revlews, which
compared well with that of the kosnest Paris par-
agraphisls, and which only brought him less of
waalth or of remown from a certain over-refinement
of atyle and of thought, wblch Luoyed him always
above the tamer lavel, whers the popular fevilleton-
istar made thelr gains,

Adrlenne died while he journeyed in the East,
hut the ribbon she had worm bhe cherished still;
and there were those among his friends who thonght
always that from the first sight of her, and the
brulsed hopes that came in the traln of that gay
twilight dance, his mad melancholy began.

It was, at any rate, & quesr French Ufe helived;
having no home at all—oow sleeping In » gu'nt,
wpon the fleor, for fear of doing dishonor to some
guuint couch which had horne, in its day, & wor-
thisr man or woman—now stopping with a friend
—again buyiog s loathsome bed, at the coat of five
sous for the night ; and, in smmmer weather, lying
at timea under the open sky, upon & shock of grain,
In the fieids that akirt Paria.

When the officers of the police cut him down,
they found in his pocket a fragment of an nnfin.
ished paper publishing ln the Reciew de Paris,
calied “ Dream and Earnest.” They say, Taore-
over, that the cond by which he waa suspended was
the faded ribbon which Adrienne once wore,

This laoks aa if it had been suicide.

The poor fellow's body was taken to the Dead
House, and for three days lay exposed there, to
whosoever might chooso to look on the * talented
sathor.™ Faacy reading one of his graceful nl.ones,
and guing thpro with the ¥ of bhia pl
fancies dancing on the braln, to Iook at the wretch.
ed halk which held them md which bred them!

His triends—only litarery frienda, however, for
Iong ago he seems to have been deserted by all
others—yained a dispensation, in virtws of which
he might be buried in consecrated ground ; and his
body, with Dumiss, Geuthier, Méry, Arséne Hous.
saie, and others following after it, was carried to
Nitre Deme, whers it rested a littls time (longer,
we dare say, thap in many years before), and thenee
was barne on, ever Lthe icy pavements, hy a long
road {past the very scene whera Lascure suffered a
few days before), lo Pire Ja Chaise, There the
Literwry Fand people bad purchased a spot of
grouud for him to lie upon—the only home he ever
knew ; and when be guits it we shall all se him.

I contrnst with the dismal things we have put
down (for which the joarnals are in fault, and not
we), and the still more dismal sctualties which
make 8 cloudy vall for the Crimen, we read stories
of strauge gayety in Paris palaces nnd streets, The
Imperial receptions have drawn their throng of car-
ringes to the gntes of the Tuileries, and their throng
of worshipers snd wonderers around the Imperial
throne of the awxious Napoleon. But whatever
may be the throng, that perfect system aud organ-
ization which seema to run through every repre-
sentation of French life, whether in camp or in
salon, does pot admit of confusion or of disorder.
Every gasst han bis or her sppointed place, and
every nationality haa [ts appointsed chamber of
amemblage ; evory carriage has its direction given
by & guard siationed, maybe, & half mile from the
palacs; and whatever may be the delay, the goest
may reat always sssured that it arises from the
thrung, snd from ne want of foresight or of man-
Apemand.

A gosalpy girl, redolent of her first winter in
Parls (we hope she may be as happy alwaye!),
writes thua of the receptions:

i Bnch a world of people!  And the boilets were
magnificent; not so showy, but reckecAd; the
French do dress well. It was & moming reception,
you know, and tha Empresa wore a charming lght
sllk bat, with the prettiest flowers (but [ caw’t tell
what kind) in the wotld ; she wore u light watered
silk, of & charming shade, with a single Bounce,
reaching almost from the basgue down ; I think she
wore & rick lace mantills, Her form Ly very grace-
fol, saving the shoulders, which—let the prints say
what they will—are oertmnly round, ss round as
M——"s. Bhe fs not so pretty elther an the ple-
tures, looking very thin and ill, and carewomn (I
wonder if he tresta her well?), Yet there [a a
something about her eye (and you get that in the
best pictores} which 1= very gazelle-like. It hasa
pleading, tending, look-throngh-yon look, that I
should have thonght might havs carried off the
heart of the Emperor.

1*Bach a face as Ae has!  He looks like an sle-
phant; and yet one can't help admliring him, he
keeps nuch good order here in Parts, and things go
on po micely, what with the soldiers, snd mosic,
and palsce-ballding ; the workmen are so content,
never making a row, and things menagis them-
solves, 88 [t seome. Ob, I think Napolecn is a
great man, whatever you may wr!

“But ha dam't a good nose ; and his eolor in Tke
a bit of yellow sheep-skin; and his eye, so0 gruy
and heavy, with not a sparkle of any sort in jt,
whether of pleasure or vexation. They wil me ft

is always so—never pleased axnd novor vexed.
‘What & man to live with, to he sare!

“ They say Eugenie loves him: Siru Ic s/

#To come back to the reception, it was very
founy lo ses ‘how [Hghtened some people were!
And ro afraid, too, whon they were falrly there,
lest their dress was not quite right—looklng at
each other so cariounly an they did, as mach as to
say—DPray, madame, is thet the fashion?

4 Of conrse, rich velvet and lace mantifias wers
the properest things a Uody could wear. Mine
you know of last winter—well, it has pone to the
palace row; hut I put upon it first three yards of
black lace, half & yard deep, 50 you woald hardly
have known the ¢ old customer.’

#“The Empress speaks English very well, you
know (ian't ahe Scutch partiy P) xnd paid a word
ot two, I thiok, to shmost every'one, It is funny
to see pome of our New York bentrx (not wery mr-
tind, yon know) wearing a sword and recked hat—
as they aro compelled to do at theee receptiomm
Such a fignre as tHitle Willy — cut! I would
give any thing to have D—— nee him and put him
In ona of his queer ahetches!

“Then thers was old -Duoctor {lmm't he a
clergyman, or whnt?). Weli, he was there in g
blae velvet cut-away, with a little sword danpling
at his belt, and & yellow vest, making his scrubliy
little face look droll enoagh!

U Te - . way in full velvet drees, with collar and
sleeves of Honiton, and looked admirably. You
know her figure 2—they ray the Emperor oven was
waked into looking after her. Tt iz to be hoped
ahe didn't open her lips!

] was at the.ball, too, at the Hitel ds Viile—
the moat brilliant thing you can Imugine. 1 will
tell you all abont §t in my nexc”

If ber futors paragraphs are as ncieely uttered
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as these, we shall certainly lay thom before our
readern.

EvER a8 we write, some one whispers in onr ear
u story of n great book-exhibition which that in-
veterats patron of literary exchanges and interna-
tonal “byvpben,” M. Yatiemare, is arrangiog for
tha coming world’s show in Paris; and all in the
interest of America. It appears that thesa seven
or eight years ho has had at heart the estalllsh-
ment ofan Ametican library in the city of Paris;
that 8o, in the centre of Europe and of Old-World
leamning, the sarmnts, of whaetever name, natlon, or
degree, might bave in their eye an expasé of the
Intellectual growth and riches of cur great He'
publie.

The idea was certalnly & grand one, and wor-
thier of happler suguries than have thus far s~
tended i, Dut, at length, one grand object—tha
appropriatlon of a proper and elegunt ball to the
object, in the Hitel de Ville—has been gained
An sccomuladon of books, oo, numbering some
ten thousand, in every branch of inquliry, are now
in M. Yattemare's hands, walting inalallment.

With the American feeling strong in him, M.
Yaitemare wants to make Lhis show such an one
a8 Americans may look on boastfully, and such as
may retrieve our name and credit in the eyes of
those over-ocenn people who have rated us slmply
an the Lkillers of Mexicana, the growers of great
wheatcrops, and the Llowers-up of huge steam-
boata!

M. Yattemare proposas that this library insiall-
mant shall taks place at some day near to the
opening of the Crystal I'nlace, with such simple
ceremany of commemoration as shall mark the date
of the new establishinent and call the attention of
the reading world.  Is it not s matter which comces
near to the pride of every thinking Hepublican of
us all? and ia it not worth a litile effort, to the
end that we may wear such face on the shelves of
tha Hotel de Ville, aa shall gain us the respect of
thoae who read and of those who think ?

For ourselves, when we write a book (il we sver
do), wa will present it, through M, Vattemare, to
the city of Paria! Then, what a charm in regailiog
ourselves {if in future years we travel) with the
sight of our offepring, calf-bound and gold-lettered,
three thousand miles from bome, in the very eye
of tha great capital of the Eurcpean world !

We may further hope that puch a library may
sot the French literary chiffoniers right in many
points, in regard (o which they are now certain-
ly laboring under violent prejudices. We may
hope, withowt exaggeration, to see them recognize
tha fact that Daniel Wehater did nat write a Lini-
versal Dictionary-—that Alabama planters do not
feed terrapins with young negroes—that * Capting
Mayne Read™ ia not the daughter of Fennimore
Cooper—that the ** Reverend Heecher” is not Under-
Secretary of State, and that “ Miss Queechy” is
positively not the sister-in-faw of Miss Wetherel,
or the " Lamplighter” a shrewd hit at the ' fooliah
virgios!”

@hitor's  Prommr.

PHLIL, * the month of showers, the month of
flowers ; the menth that cheern, the month of
toars,” is here, and while the young, and some of
the cid, aro making thampeelves merry at the ex-
penss of each other, let us look up tha origin of

that custom, “ more honored in the breach than
the oheervance,” of making the Fimst of Aprl
ALL-Foors Dar!

In & sketoh of the religlon of the Hindoos, Mr.
Maurics telis us that **the First of April waan
cleatly observed In Britain as s high and genena
festival, in whick an unbounded hilarity reigoed
through every order of its inbabitants; for the wm,
at that petiod of the year, entering into the ggn
Aries, the New Year, and with it the seanon of ra
ral sports and vernal dellght, was then ruppased
to have commanced " The proof of the great .
tiquity of the custom of celebrating this dav bs
abundant, and Colonel Pearcm, in hin Asiatic re-
saarches, proves it to have an immemorial practice
among the Hindoos. Mr. Maurice shows that Lhe
boundlem hilarity and jocund sports prevalent oo
the first day of April in England, and during the
Hubi Festival in Indla, have their origin in the sa-
cient practice of celobrating with festival rites the
pesiod of the vernal equinox, or the day when the
New Year of Persla anciently begmn. We harea
poem which was published (o an English newspa.-
per forty-five years ago, entltled

“THR ORIGIN OF ALL-FOOLS' DAY,

Which happened in the Inle of Chiekoch, on the Tth
of the moon Ne-adu, which, i the Kuropean Calesdar,
makes the first of Aprd”
It begins :
“ Yo sporthre pymphs who on Parnamacy play.
Though old as agrs, youuy sud aver guy 1°
And after the invocailon, the post tells a fals of
an Eastern prince who was magically changed into
8 lnka; and there arose s custom, on the part of
parents and husbands, of sending their children of
their wivea to this lake Lo see the princo, and they
alweys roturned having been sent on a fool's er-
rand :
“The danghtrr goes, no mothing power appears,
And soon reiurns, dissojved in doubefn) tears.™
This story got ahroad and reached Japan, sad
traveled into the * islanda of the Western world,”
“ And thus tho iegend of two thousand yearn,
The cnoas of April All-Fools® Day wppear ™
£o the custom of ‘* making fools” is derived from
the East, and in England was all but anlveral fifty
years ago. All ranks and classes, ages and con-
ditions, enteted into it with  zest becoming a bet-
ter cause, Some of the tricks were very siliy, mch
as sending children for dove’s milk, or servanta
to the apothecary's for a grain of cotnmon sense.
Sometimes svory undertaket in town bhas received
an order to send a coftn to the same hoore, where
the family have been firat alarmed, and then tor-
mented all day hy thelr arrival.  Inritations have
brought a hundred guests together to a feast where
not one was expected, and many & lover has
ceived the letter he or she had long been looking
for; but, alas, it has proved to be an April fool |
But all thess are foolish jeats compared with
the trick which was plaved about thirly years sgo
apon the eredolous London pohlic. A Frenchmam
had heard mach of their fondness for new things,
and the gresdiness with which they run after every
wonder that came slong, He deiermined to pat it
to a practicel teat, and at the same Hme to hare the
amusement of secing the result of the experimezt
He caused to be inserted an advertisement ir the
newspapers, setling forth a newly invented mode
taking portraits, which he anid was to be deue by
placing the subject Lefore a mirror, and thes, by &
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process knows only to the advertiser, he would make
the poriruit permanent npon the mirror, All who
desired 10 sea the operation wers nvited to call the
next day at twelve o'clock, st Neo. 25 In the Strand.
This hamber was a barber’s shop opposite the win-
dova of his lodgings, where he pat the next day
and Eaaghed at the crowds who flocked in carriages
and on foot, to the dismay of the barber, who was
smazed at the rosh inte his hamble apartments,
anuf who oould make no other explanation of the
advertisement than the intlmation of its being the
Flrat Day of April! But the most wonderfol part of
the story remains to be teld. What this reguish
Frenchman sonounced ss a joke, was in a few
years redaced inte an actnality, xnd all the splen-
did promise of the huamhug was performed hy the
most beautiful invention of the age, which has
given immortality to the name of Daguerre. In
this art of sun-palnting, the suhject 13 placed be-
fore & mirror, anl the image is fastened there: the
very thing which was selected as the rchest joke
of the day.

e are happy to say that the coatom ia fast dis-
appearing from America, and weo presgme it in lesa
common now than formerly lu England.  Aprll is
oo fool of 2 month. '

“To woe thes mnlin all hoarts rejolen,

And warm wilh feelloge eiromg ;

Wilh thee sl nature finds & voloe,
And burus 2 waking scrg.

‘The lover views thy welcome hourn,
And thinks of ummer coma,

And mkea the maid thy eary fowern,
To lewpt ler steps from bome ™

Dr. Fraxxprn, we know, was somewhat of &
wug a3 well as a philospher.  Wo have Lefore na
& letter of hia, written from Paria, in 1779, when
he was seventy-threo years old, to hia danghter,
Mri. Sarah Bache, whem hea calls his dewr Sally,
in which he spraks of bimeell in this humorous
strain;

“*The clay medallion of me you say you gave to
Mr. Ilopkinson wan the first of tha kind made in
Framce, A variety of othera have Leen made sinee
of different sizes; some to be set in the lids of
snuf-boxes, and some so sniall a3 te be worn in
rings; auil the numbers pold aro incredible, These,
with tho picturns, budla, and printa {of which copies
upon copies sre spread every where), have made
your father's face as well known an that of the
mooh ; 30 that ke durst not do any thing that would
cblige ltine to run away, as hiy phiz would discover
him wherever ha should venture to show {t, It is
said Ly fearned etymologists that the name dod,
for the images children play with, ia derived from
the worl 1boL, From the number of dolls now
made of him, e may e truly said, in that sense, io
Le i-poLL-ized in Lhis country.”

The cld philosapher bad a veln of sarcasm as
well ss humor albout him; wilness the followlng
question and anewer:

" Quegion. 1 am about courling & girl I have
had hat little acquaintance with—how ahali I come
to & knowledgun of her faulte, and whether she baa
the virtues 1 imaging she has ?

* Anguer, Commend ber among her fersale e
quaintance.”

His dsughter had writien to him to send her
from Paris soms lace and feathern, which extrav.
agance, on hor parl, he says “disguated me a»
inuch aa if you bad put salt into my strawberries,”

And he ndds: ¥ As you say you should ‘have great
prida in wearing eny thing I send, and showing it
as your father's taste,” I must avoeid glving you an
opportunity of doing that with either tace or feath-
ern, If you wear your cambric ruffles as I do, and
take cars not to mend the holes, they will come in
timo to be igee; and feathers, my dear gitl, mey
be bad in America frum every cock’s ail.”

Writing to Mrs, Catherine Greene, he beglna:
“My dear old frlend: don’t e offended at the
word ofd, I don't mean to call you an old wo-
man ; it relates only to the age of our friendship,”
And then he goes on to tefl het that he hopes the
war {s nearly over; “for though the wickedness
of the English court and its malice against us are
an great as ever, ils horns are shortened, its streagth
diminishea daily, and we have formed an sllinuce
here {in France), and shailt form others that will
help to keep the bul) quist and make bim orderly.”

While he was one of the American Comnmission.
ers in Parfs, and the war atill going en in this
country, he recelved a secret proposal to make
peace. The offer he believed to come from the
Britlsh ministy, and it proposed to give offices or
penslons for life to * Frankin, Washington, Adams,
Hancock,” ete., and to make these persons or their
descendants ' peers of the realm,” if American peers
should ever be created, Franklin replies to this
infamous overture in terms of warm and hooest in-
dignation ; but can not closa without his own pless
antry, “ You will give us PEx310Ns, probably to
be paid out of your expected American revenne,
and which none of us can accept without deserving,
and perhapsobtaining, o sus-pension. PEERAGES!
Alns! 8ir, our long ohservation of the vast servila
majority of your peers, voting constantly for every
measure proposed by s minister, however weak or
wicked, leaves us amall respect for that title, We
consider 1t & sort of far-and-feather Bonor; or o
mixture of foulness and folly, which every mao
among us, who should aceept §t from vour king,
would be ebliged to renonnce or exchange for that
conferred by the mohs of their own country, or
wear it with everlasting infamy,”

Dr. Cox, Iately of Brooklyn, has o mind of ax-
traordinery make, nnd the brilliancy of his corrus-
cktiony is unsurpassed by those of any man living.
He baffles all atternpts at reporting ; and the best
things ho has ever agid full to the ground for the
want of a psinter capabla of cntching & sunleam
or a streak of lightning. Y¥is written performances
tear no comparison to his cral. With an invent-
ive word-faculty exceeding Carlyle's, and afar hap-
picr arrangement, with a slight impediment in his
speech that always gives pigquancy to what he s
saying, he pever fails, when apesking extempore,
to keep the attention of his audlence, ¢ither in the
social circle or the crowded Lall. He [s as well
aware a3 any other man of his peculiarities, and is
quits as willing to apeak of them. When it was
told him one day that the Rev. Caleb Colton had
said that Dr, Cox would be a very great man, if it
werenot for hls Corinns, the Doctor replied, ** Very
Jikely ; if it wero not for my Coxisms, I should e
the Rev, Caleb Colton!”

‘We remember hearing him in a speech on the
Church of Rome, He had invelghed with great
power agninst ths Pope, and suddenly checking
himeelf, be said, ¢ Dut I am sure I wish him well;
I wish bim b-b-derter '

‘When Dr. Cox waa preslding over o great ceclosi-
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or

Qua-(vnryudmdlnﬁglm) # Nono at ail.
You've mistakan the p!

“ Any cakes, ples, md things?"

“ No, 8" (wcampmhd by a look intanded s
an sxtinguisher).

8tranger (In turn growing red): “ Then what on
airth makes you kave Baxmn' Hotsx writ in sich
big lettars over your dooe for? Tell me thas!”

The difference between baking and Aambimg was
ot 80 greal as young Spoon sapposnl.

“It's awful hot,” sald the client, as bo stepped
into his lswyer's cifice.  * Whkat do yor keep it 0
all-fired bot for?"

! Baeanss I bake all my broad here” repliod
the lawyer,

Another from the same reglon of eountry sends
w the following, which 1a not hed :

The ‘Sons’ of Temperance bad a grand twrn
cat In their tesuciful regalls they made & fine
show, marched through tha villsgs and into the
church., It was s cold day, and while the oxerclaes
in the houm were tn progress, & snart rain set in,
which froze aa {t fell, covering the steps of the
chureh with & slect more slippery than glam. A
crowd of boys stood on the outslds to see the pro-
oasaion coma forth with muslc and banners. The
men in front, with some castion, managed to get
down safely, with only a silp hers and there, tiltat
length & very ahort *“pon,” with very short legs
und long regalis, & donghty yound fignre and one
of those unfortunate red faces which the most
temperats of men do sometimes wear, ste forth
bravely, and apparently strong {n the faith that
his feet would never siip, now that he was in the
path of the faithful. On the top step his feat shot
out ahesd, and he came bumping down step by
mep to the bottom, to the infinlte smosement of
tha boys, one of whom cried out, “I say, Jim, I
guess that fellow’s fuat jined,”

To which Jim replied: ‘I call Asm the setting
on"

Not bad, waa it, for two boys out West!

“Trux death of an old man's wife,” pays Lamar-
Une, “ia like catting down an ancient cak that has
long shaded the family mansion. Heneeforth the
glare of the world, with its care and viclssitudes,
falla upon the old widower's heart, and thers is
nothing to hreak their force, or shield him from
the full welght of misfortune. It is as if his right
hand was withered—as if one wing of an eagla was
broken, and every mavement that be mads brought
him to the ground, His eyes are dlm and glassy,
and when the filin of death fatls ¢ver him, he misses
those necustomed tones which might have smoothed

hls pagsage to the grave.”

Oon landlords are getting mighty particulsr
mhout their tecants, as well ag thelr rents. If s
hody has halfa-dozen children, and of conrse more
need of a honse than if he hod none at all, ka is
nry coally told that he can not hava the prem-

“ Have you children, madam?” inquired one of
these Ahm"pen, of ]ud_'{ In modest black who was
locking at one of his honses Jost fnished and in
perfect order,

**Yes,” sald the gentle mother, Y haw serven,
Sir, hut they are afl in the church-yord™ A a!g]l
and the dow of & tear guve impresstyenes to the

painfol pemsrk, end wicemt forther parlsy the
bargain was closed. Her Litthe flock wers waitdog
for her in the cAsrch-gord arcand tha coroer, and
were dalighted to hear that she had found & anog
houss so speedily. The landlord says ha shall
never trust & woman in black after thia

Joz Doverair had & wife, s strong-miaded
wifa Bbe lcoked upon Joo as a sort of necessary
evil, treating him very much as the lady did her
hosband on the North River steamboat, who ven-
tured to oiject ta some of hor arramgements for
travel, when she shut him ap roddenly by telllng
him In the bearing of a dozen passengers, ** Why,
what 18 it to you? if I had known you were going
to met 50, I wouldn't have brooght you mlomg.”
But Jos and Mrs. Jos Dovetail naver traveled.
They were always zt home, though Jos was raroly
serm there or olsowhers,  Sbe had long trained him
to the habit of retiring under the bed when com-
pany called, and so familiser had he become with
that retreat. it was ¢ guestion whether, in defanlt
of personal service, a warning to a mllitia training
would hold him, unless left under that bed, an
being his '“last usual place of abode.” Dauring
the stay of Mrs. Joe's friends, be oocasionally thrust
out his head, like & turile, but one glanoce of the
loving eye of his spouss would send him under
with co)d shivers ronoing up his back, Oune day,
as she was hob-nobbing over the fire with & friend
and & soclal glass, Joo thrust out his figure-hesd,
aud defied the shakes and frowns of his wife, til}
growing vallant and desperate, be sung out—'* My
deay, you may shake your hesd just an much as
you pleua, bat, I tell yeu, as long as I've got the

spirit of a man, 1 will peek.”

I caLrep at Doctor Phywic's offios one day,”
writes a Philadelphia friend, * and found one of
the most noted of onr sexiton-undertakers lying on
& setton, walting for the retarn of the doctor. The
eany familiarity of his position, apd tha perfect at-
homeativenass indiosted, led me 1o say:

** Why, Mr, Plume, have you gone into pari-
nership with the Doctor 2’

“¢Yen’ he replied, as he ralsed himmlf uwp;
‘we've been togethsr some time—[ always carry
the Doctor's work home when it is done.” "

# T apvISE tapping,” said the Doctor, after hav-
ing exhauated all the powers of bis healing art on
tha case. The father of & family, a hawd drinker,
was bloated with the dropsy Lo the size of 2 bar.
rel. He had drunk nething but whiskey for yenrs,
but the doctor said he was full of water neverthe
less, xud mdvised him to be tapped. The old man
conssnted, bot ohe of tha boys, mors filisl than
the rest, blebbared badly, sud protested loudly
agninst it,

" But why don't you want father to he lapped 2"

“*Cause nothing that's tapped in ihis houms ever
lasted wore than three wesks."

Ths same doctor had ansther patient of the
same sott, and when he found him near his end,
he sought to break the news to his wife in a gentla
way, by tolling her that her huabtnd would prob-
ably scon be ln the worid of spirths

""And won't he be glad when ha gets thare ?”
shagald, ' for sare he never conld get snongh here.”

I thers a beiter rpecimen of punwing than is
found {o the last two llnes of Hoods ' Faithlam
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Sally Brown?” Indesd the whole stanss is per-
foct. Ben was a sailor;

“ His death, which happened f2 hls derth,
At forty odd bedell ;
Taey went and told the sexton, and
The saxton tolled Lhe bell™

A UENTLEMAN stepping on board the boat at the
Brooklyn Ferry, a short time ago, stumbled agalnst
the pail which, as usysl, & woman was using in
cleaning the floor when the people were flocking
into the calinms. A by-stander remarked,

“Heo has kicked the bucket,”

 Oh, no,” said another, ** he has only turned a
littie pail.”

That is Letter than the noted ane of Charley
Lamb, who, on being pointed—or rather having his
attention turned—io & chureh spirs in which sev-
weal gentlemen were safd to have dined, remarked
éhat they must have boen sharp set

Moer of the conundrums sre plays upon words,
and some say the worse they are, the better, We
never understood why, Here are two or three as
good e8 new: .

When two men are running a race, which one
has oo legs ?—The cne whasa lega sre o Acad,

What siight difference is there between a duck
with one wing and 8 duck with two P—Only the
diferen oo of o-pinion.

TuE Scotch parson was batrayed into more puns
then he meant to make. When be prayed for the
Coencil and the Parlinment, that they might hang
togelher in those trying times, 8 countryman siand-
ing Ly cricd out,

*Yes, with all my heart, and the sooner Lhe bot-
ter; it's the prayer of all good people.””

* But, my 'friends,"” said the parsom, * I don't
mean as that fellow does; but I pray that they
may ail hang together in accond and concord.”

" No malter what cord,” the inveterals follow
sung out again, " so it's only s slrong ooe.”

1 the old town of Winlsor, in Connecticnt, is &
tomb-stone Learing this quaint inscription :

Y IERE LYETH EFHRAIM HYIT,
SOMETIMFES TEACHER TU THE CHYACH OF WINDAOR,
WO DYED SEPTEMBER 14, 1644,

Who when Heo Hyed, wo drew our vital breath,
Who when Heo died, hia dying was our death,

Wha was the rtay of Blade, the Uhurch's 22 -

Alss! the ilmen forbid an Epitaph™

Ir Bpringfleld, Masgachusetts, ia a grave over
which 1a written, .
“JIERE LYETH TRE BODT OF MARI,
THE WIFE OF ELILUR HOLYOKR,
WHO DIED 0CTOBER 26, 1657,

£he that Ues here was while she slocd

A very glory of womanhood ;

Even hera was sawn most precions dost,

Which sarely shall riso with cha just.”

Hpexe ToOKE, on being asked by Georgs III.
whether he piayed eardy, replied, * No, your Ma-
Jesty ; 1 con not tell a knave from & king."

Brraxixa of cards reminds o of what Sir Wal-
ter Heott snid waa the shrewdest reply ho ever
heard, Doctor Gregory, of Ediaburgh, was & wil-
neas on & triai of vast importsace, 1o prove the in-

sanity of a very distingnishod man, {t wasshown
by his counsel that that he was wery skilifn) {n

playing cards,

“And do you seriously say,” sald the learned
counael to the doctor, “' that & person having & sa-
perior capacity for & game so dificalt, and which
fequires in & saperior degree memory, judgment,
and combication, can be st the same time & de-
raoged man 7"

“[ am ne card-player,” replied the doctor, ** Lat
T have read in hisiory thal the game of cards was
invented for the amusement of an ineans king.”

WE never hod sympathy wilk Lhe dpirit that
makes light of old maids, Tha mast of Lhoss
whom it is car joy to know are lovalle people, s
all loving people are. Hence we can not imagine
any thing mora despicable than to put up such an
epitaph as this, which is copied from an cld news-
paper (2750):

¢ Epifaph on o tallntive Oid Mo,
+ Beneath thia silant stone 13 fakd
A notey, snHquated mald,
Who from her srndle talked il death,
And ne'er bafore was out of breath.”
Or Lhis:
4 Here Uew, return’d to day,
Mim Arnlmlla Yooog,
Whe on the firsl of My
Degat 16 hold Ler tongwa”

Ix the New Eugland Urisner (Boston, 1591), la
the following quaint heeding to one of the chape
ters, & short calechism for children ;

“BPIITUAL MILK, FOM AMKKRICAX BABEa,
Drawn out of the Dreasts of both Tertaments, for
their Souls' Nourishment. By Jouy Corroxn.”

Lord Lindsay, in his Lires of the Lindicys, ss-
cribed to his kinsunan, the ¢lder Lravid, o posthu-
muus work under the title:

*The Heavenly Charot layde open for trans-
parting the New-Lorne Babes of God from Rome
infected with Sin, towacrds that Eternitie in which
dwelle Highteousness; made up of scine Hare
Piceea of that purcst Golde, which ia pot to hea
found but in that Ritchest Thesuario of Sacred
Scripture,” ele.  Imprentit at Banct Androis, by
E. Raban, Printer to the Yoiversitie, 1622,"

‘Yhree years afterward & siwilar work was pubw
lished, with this title-page:

" The Godly Man's Journey to Heaven, contain-
ing Ten weverall Treatises, viz.: 1and 2, An Heav-
enly Chariot; 8. The Blessed Chariotnoan; &
The Lanthorn for the Charigt; b, The Skilful
Chariot-driver; 6. The Gard of the Chariot; 7.
The Sixe Koblbera of the Chariot; 8. The Thros
Bockes layd on Lhe Way; 8. The only Inne God'y
Babes aime at; 10. The Ghosts of the Inne, By
Maiater D). Lindaay, Minister of God's Word at
Leilk. 12mo. Loudon, 1625

Boux curions particulars might ba coliccted -
specting quaiat texta and sermons, euch as that
of the Dean of St Stephen’s, when Vienns was
relieved by King John Sobieski of Poland, * There
was & man sent froni God whose name was John”
(St. Joha, i, 6); and that of Dr. SBouth before the
Merchant Taiiors' Company : ** A remnant shall be
saved,” Romans, ix, 27,

About the ycar 1640 a controversy cccurred In
London, which called out a variety of pamphlets;
several of Lhe titles are annexed;

“ Moaso of Potiaga, very well seasoned and
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cumbed with Hrend of Life, and easls Lo bs di-
geated, ageinst the Contumalious Slanderers of the
Dlvine Bervien. A Potiage, sst forth by Gyles
Caliipe. London, 1642 410"

“Answer 10 lame Gyles Calfine's Meme of
Fottage, proving that the Bervics Books bs no bet.
ter than Pottage, in comparison of divers Wesds
which sre chopt Inte it to poyson the taste of the
Children of (rare, by the Advies of the Harlot of
Babylon's Instramsnts and Cooks.  London, 1642,
40"

* Answer, in Defence of & Mese of Pottage, woll
soasned and cromb’d, against the last, which false.
ly say» the Common Prayers are unlawfoll, and no
bettor then the Pope's Porrage. London, 1842, 4t0."

i Fresh Bit of Motton for those fleshly-minded
Cannlbals that can not endure Potlage; or, a De-
fence of Gyles Calfine's Hessn of Pottage, agminat
the idle yet lusolent axceptions of his monstroos
Adversary. Lordon, 1642, 4t0.”

About thoss duya and for many years after-
ward, ronuing down through Cromwell's time, we
have moch of this sort of nomenclature for books
and also of people. “The first name on the list of
Cromweli's Parlinment was P Barebones,
Others qulte aa pecaliar were given to children by
tha Puritans in (}1d England and Nsw. It was
not an untusasl thing ta confer upon a child & whole
texi of Scripture. A gocd old lady died, within
oar cirele, not many years aga, who was familiarly
kuown ss Aunt Tribby, but who was baptized with
the more extanded title of * Throngh-much-tribuln-
tion-we-enter-into-the-kingdom-of-heaven Crabb.”
In their fondnesa for Scriptura names, some pa~
renta have not been aufficiently discriminating;
gne we rsmamber, in Yermont, having named his
sou Most Noble Festus, Another, having compli-
mented the four ovangelists by neming & son after
aach of them, calied hla fifth * Acts of the Apoailes,”
as he did not wish to be partial,

General Taylor said it was unwise to name a
¢hlld after a living man, as it was quile unceriain
whai he might tom out to be; and on the same
ptiocipls, he thought it unsafe to honor a gencral
unill wftsr the war was over. We perceive that
oar English friends have not adopted thin angacious
saggestion, Lut are already naming their children
after the heroes of the Crimea. Qune little Bull al.
roady rejoices in the suphonions cognomen, Raglan
Inkermann, The Countess of Trapani, in Naples,
hes lately honored the great event of the present
year, by naming her new-born daughter, Maria
Theresa Ferdinanda I late-Conception Saba-
tla Luciana Philomena, the Queen of the Two
Biciliea being her sponsor.

Bur let us get oat of these quiddities and close
by singing & song, perfact in ita kind, charscteriatic
of the tima, It Ls from a work entitled Am Lour's
Recvaation in Music, by Richard Alisou, published
in 1606:

“There 18 & gurdan In her face,
Where roses aitd white Blien groor ;
A heavonly Pamdise Is ithat plaor,
‘Wherein all plegsant frults do How,
‘Thera cherrles grow, sl none may buy,
Till cherry ripa (bemaelvea do ery
- “Theae cherries hiry do Incloss
Of arlent pear] a dosbla row,
Wohich, when her lovely luighter shows,
They look 1k rosebudn G11'G with suow ;
Yet these no peer nor prince may buy,
Tl cherry ripa themseivea do ery.

+ Har eyea, ks angels, waich theiw mili,
Her brows like bended baws do siand,
Threatenlog with pierclog frowns Lo kil
All that spproach with eye or hend
‘Those sacted cherrles to come nigh,
Tl cherry tipe themarlves do ery.”

AX np-country render and writer mays: * Onr
people were affticted badly with an srgan-ic fever.
Some of them had been ‘‘£0” Albany, and were
so much astonished with the magnificent organ
peals in the church which they attended, that
nothing would do but we ruust have one of our
own. ‘To pay three or four thousand doltars was,
however, quite as much of an impossibility na o
do without, or to build a pyramid. At laat they
heard of a smail mecond-hand orgazn, quite out of
repair, which would be put in order and sold for
five hundred dollara, They bought it. The gem
of an organ waa set np in our noet litle church,
The long expecled day for ils firat performance ar-
rived. It was a summer Sahbath, and among cor
peopla was & lady from the city with & pet Loy of
threg years old, who had often scen and heard ibs
music=grinders in the streets with a monkey to
amuseeihe children. Instantly, aathe organ opened
ita throats, the boy temed and locked iuto the gal-
lery. Then he stretched hianeck ; then henounted
the seat.

“ 18t down,’ sald his muother.
aay ! she repeated.

it No I won't,” said the anxious child, * I want to
re¢ the mondey !

“Tho remark was heard ULy all the mood people
in the vicnity, who were thus reminded that our
argan sounds raore like & ateet-machine than ong
of the noble instrnments they had heard of in
Albany.”

'Bit down, I

“TrE good time cowning,” which the prophets
liave been promising, is just at hand. We feel
quite certain of it. And the doclory, not of the
law nor of theology, are to bring it in.  ‘the pilis
are te do the business. 1Ys find on advertisement
in all the papers headed " UNmarrixess,” and are
there assured that to secure jta perfect cure the un-
happy individual has Lut to take Brandreth’s pifls.
Hat there are some who prefor homeopathy, and we
have a book of prescriptions, in which the symp-
toms are described, amd the medicines adapted to
cach case are indicated,  Among them we find the
following : * For anxiety of mind about business or
the soul's salvation-—sulphur,”

Thesa sasurances that the sources of misery may
be dried up by the froe use of Dirandreth's pills un-
der the old practice, or of sulphur under the new,
wiil be B joyful annonncoment to &il the wretched
sons and daughtera of men, Whenever we *feel
bad,” without looklng into the cause, we have only
to look Lo the cuve, snd dispose of the matler at
once by taking & pill; and even soxisty of mind
abont this world, or tha world 1o come, i3 to be
cured by swollowlsg & few greins of brimatons!
Vire la bagaiells !

HEAR an old veteran, of sevonty-fivo years of
age, in a communication to “ The Drawer:”

“Having a little busineas, I was celled ta the
placs of my mnativity not long since—me of the
numerous plessant towna on the hanks ot the bean-
tifn) Connectlcnt river, There the sober and rad-
dened summerdight of 1779 fimt broke upon my
naw dlmmed eyea  After I bad Jinished my Lusi-
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ness, I walked a mile to the buryieg-ground ; frat
casting my eyea around to dscover, if I could, the
earliest atone or stones. I think I suceveded, for
I found red pondetones as far back as 1650, By
scratching away green moss and mould, [ managed
to make legilble a good many names. There were
' Ralph,' ¢ Hufus,” * Edith," *Matilda;’ and from
thess names I inferred their Norman and Saxon
descenL  Pursuing the same course of thougiit, I
locked for the oid Prritaos. I scon fousd *Pre-
served,’ * Becomponse,”  Tribmlation," ¢ Overcoma’
(afact), * Hope,' ' Patience,’ * Charity, ete. * Now,'
thinks I to myself, ‘1 will lock for the veteranas of
the old French War and the Revolution®’ I soon
found * Sergeants,’ * Ensigns,' * Lieutenants,’ * Cap-
tains," ¢ Majors," * Colonels,' and * Generais'~—s no-
ble company of herpes—to say nothiog of * Drum-
woers,’ * Fife.majors,’ and * Corporals.’ An imposing
stone proctaimed one to be & branch of nebility ; it
re only the name—
*HUNTER'
“Paasing on, I may say I was literally * nrresi-
od' by ome Inscriplion, which ran as follows:
*In Memory af
LIEUTENANT H
Dixn 1733
Teath and the Grave—
Without say Order.”

“¥ wish I knew the meamomg of this taacription,
Should you thick my brain so worn by seventy-
five years of use as to be unahle to comprebend it,
please pay ac, and glve me the light of your betiar
Judgment.”

The idea intended b be conveyed appears to
us to be, that Death and the Grave awalt no ' or-
ders” o seixe and bear away their captives.

SoMeERODY has been amusing himself and his
readers wilth the following ' backward readings,™
or rather readingn tbat, backward or forward, are
preclecly the mame—that is, have al] the Jetters,
aiid nearly all the entire words:

“ Name no coe man.™
And the other;
“Shng and raw was I ere § saw war and

This last *'curiosity of literstore,” doubtless
wany a wasted, wonnded yoong reeruil, toiling
and bleeding in the Crimoa, ean avouch Lo be but
too broa

-

It will task the norves of most readers to svold
laughing at the following most amuosing sccourt
of Lhe ** Ersls of being Near-nghied,” invalving also
an i e of the whimsieal good-nature snd po-
litencas of Lthe French character:

i1 was passing down Broadway one pleasant
morning, when my dog—as I thought, but, alas!
it was another's—roshed between my legs, mod
ncarly threw me down. Although paturally, or
rather commonly, & good-nstared man, I was pot,
st that preciss moment, in my emooihest mood
Tha tranquil corrent of my mind had besn agltated
by more than one circumatsnce that day, and Lhe
lttle dog rendercd mo absolutely angry. With an
exclamation of wrath I guve this membhar of the
canine race s kick, which sent him howling 15 the
oppasite sida of Lhe atreet

Hifare !’ paid o Lall, swariby, Frenchifed, fero.
cloos-looking perscenage, bowing until his very mus-
tachas brushed my nosa; ' you 'ave kick my dog!
What fer you "ave dene dis for, oh 2

“iMy dear Bir, I exclalmed, terribly dlscom-

cmmposed, ‘1 beg ven Lhousend pardons! 1 reaBly
thought it was my own dog.’

#+ Ah[ you t'ought it was your dog, sh? Na,
Sare! it vas my little dog zat you 'sves kick !’

"“¢Bir, I am axceodingly sarry; I misiook bim
for my own dog. I masare yono I thouphi it wae mxy
own dog et the dms,’ .

“+ But, by gar, Sare, dere b ot de resomblasey
dere. D one dog lo of ze trkite, and de oder dog
ia of za Mmek color. Hesldea, Sape, de ane "aves got
ze ear ver' wide, and de oder ver' short. Yow;
and pe one 'aves got de tail ver’ moch, end e oder
‘aves et do @l ver moch! Dero Ly not nees
s-t-m-bidace, Sare! Non!!

%+ But, Sir, I am pear-sighted ; my evesareim-
pairal [ conld not ses the difference betwoen the
dogn.’

* The foreigner looked steadily in my face fa s
moment, but percelving nothlag there but troih,
kis countensnce bacame eslm and comparatively
pleasant,

“tAh! vou 'sves den, Monsisar, e vision not
vory far, ehF"

1 assented.

“tAh! den sat is all de apology sat I sbail de-
mand ;' and, with a greceful adlex, bea passed an.

*# How fortunate for me.” solllogminad J, *that
he was & Frenchman| Had be been ooe of oar
folke,' I might have flgured in the guttar befors I
could have an opportunity to explain, or exrus
myself. My apology would have been lnnghed at
by o Yankse. ‘Alas! slghed I, pausing, and
wiping the glasses of my spectaclss, * who sver
pitied a near-sighted man #*"

WE scarcely remember Lo have read a mers
simply-tonchlag record, in & Jang time, than the
following deseriplion, by the agibor of * Lurope
a Murry,” of the death of & bangjo-player sttached
to & company of sable melodists, recently at San
Francisco, from the Atlantle States, Tbe eketch
ls frora a new but promising magasine, *The
Piomeer.” Weannex a ringle extract—a fair * sam-
ple” only of the bexaty of tho whole;

“Youll mever sea the like of poor Tom Brigge
agnln!  He was different from mrost other playem,
Tom Driggs was. They seldom take any pride o
their busineas, and are genorally satistied with any
cheap instrument which they can get. But Tom
was very parilcular. He never swod mpon the
prics af & benjo, and when bo got = good one, be
wan always studying some way to crnament ik,
and improwe IL .

“ He had a light one, and a heavy ons, for dif-
ferent kinds of work ; and he played ac strong, that
he had to get a piccs of steel made for the end Of
kis finger, as & nort of ahield, like, to prevent _1’"3
tearing off his naits, Ha was very fond of playisg
the heavy ous; and when we wero coming up b
coust (it 1s one of bis brother-plavers who is speak-
inyc), he would sometimes strike his strongest notos,
and then turn round tg me, a0 prond, and say:

#“tAh, Ephl what will they say in San Frap-
cinco, what will they think, when they hear the
old Cremona speak like fAal *

%It didn't make any difference even when be
took slck. He played away all the same. Ocly
after he got here to ¢ San Fran.,’ he could play o_“]-"
the light ome.  Fe used to have it hanging sgsinst
the wall, 50 that he could reach it in bed. Moot
any ttme you went In, you'd hear him talking ‘i‘:
“the old Cremons,” ax Lie called it, and msking
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talk back to him, Bot by'm-by, he got so weak
he conld scarcely hold oa to it; and 1 have ast be-
xdde hia bed and walehed him ¢ the sound bacame
o faint that it seemed ag if be and the banjo were
both falling into a dresm. All the while, thongh,
he kept & good bearl, poor fellow! apd we kept
encouraging him along, too; and every now and
then he'd raine bimeell ep and asy:

“tAh! how I'll maks ‘em book mround when I
got strength enough once more Lo make the old
banjo speak !'

« «. " But at luat, he felt that he was gone: and
aftar pomo straight, senaible talk, ha t101d us when
he dled, to take the two Lanjoes and pack them up
carefully, and scod them bome to his father and
methet.  An boer bafore he went, he asked mes Lo
hand him bis banjo. Hoe Look held of it and looked
at it for & mowenl, as il ha wan Jooking at a permon
ho was going te part with forever, and then he
triad to strike the chorda.
drup the weight of bis ihin fingers on them. There
was 0o atroke 1o his touch st all. He coald just
barely make a sound, and that wan so fine that it
appeared to vanish away, like the boas of a fiy.
It was so dim, that [ don't beliove he heard it
himaelf, aed he dropped his hend as if he gave
it up. Them bhe looked at me s if hs uwnder
stood every thing in the world, and shaking his
bead, said:

“{[t's ne wse—~hang it up, Eph; I can't hit it
sny more !

““ Thess were the laat words thai poor Tom
Briggs ever apoke!”

Manr & reader, if he has arrived at the mature
agve of meohood, will recall to mind some remote
Sabbath-scene, kindred to Al faelings, on readipg
tha following :

] shall never forget a scene in which deep
pathos wan a principsl characteristic, which I once
paw at a country charch in the interior of the State
of Now York. A picus clergyman, whoss three-
scure years ond ten had turned his bair to snow,
and given to his limbe the tremulousness of age,
waa to preach his farcwell discourse to his litile
cougregailon, over whom he had presided for nearly
half & centory.

#The place itzell, and the time, were lcs

came him~-he repealod thess lnes In the most
melting cadence;
¢+ ¢ Plar slooe by Sdih ¥ mw the stroam
Thy flowlhg wounds snpply,
Redesming love has boen my thema,
And shall b dil I die
U+ Thes in & noblar, swesiar pog,
I'H wing thy power Lo mve,
Whens this poor Weplng, trembling tongoe
Lise ellent in the grave.’
¢ The look which followed these Looching versee
~the subdued emotion, the pious hope, the spitit-
ual farvor which by d in the conil of the
venerable father—will never be boanished fram my
memory.”

“PoLrs and elegant to the last!" was qur
thought as we resd the following in & misceilape-
ous colomn of the London '* Dispaich™ weekly newas-

But he conld merely | paper

“In the year 1792, Lieutanant Camptell, of the
Middlesex militia, waa found guilty of forgery, and
as the pensity then existed, bo was condemned Lo
die for 1he oifeane.

“(u the sve of his hanging, he sent invitation-
cards i many of his hrother officers, comchad In
the foilowing Langmage :

LB K FTT. Y C-mphu'n nompllmu o ——
b reqnests ke p P Tmorn-
b‘,wuhlcupdm lndwdohlmmhcnor
s aooompany hitn to Tybwn, to bo present ai hla exe-
cutlon.”

Kow, if this had been an invitation to attend o
marri in state, could 1t have Loen more ** cara-
Gierly” penaed ?

ALTHODGH it ia quile ceriain that the Chiness
fowls known an & iz hare fallen into some
disrepute, from the alleged fact that they

“ Qrow largely o legs,
And eat up thelr own ogga,™
yet they are not withoat thelr defsnders, sven afier
they are dead and gooe. For example, read the
suljoized affecting notice of the death of » Bhang-
hai rooster, from the pen of his former sfllcted
GWIr ;

“ His voios, whem beard amidst the crowing of

other 1 , was like the trombons in an orches-

to the ‘abiding effect' which was left upen the
minda of all who ware present

41t waa Lhe afternoon of & mild day In October,
and tbe sere leaves of the trees which ahaded the
choreh ware falling in slow eddies by tho opening
windows. After recapitulaiing hia jomg labors
smong his congregalion — his * teachings publio-
1y, and from house 10 bouse,” Uko Paul; the pum-
ber be bad married, christened, baptized-—after
these affecting reminiscences, which touched an
answering chord in the bosoms of all his hearers—
he adverted to that day wherein all the actore in
the drama of iife must entor wt tho last scene, to
complete and male up the sublimo catastropbe,
and warned them to prepara for its momentous
solesmnities

‘4 For myself,” said he, * T can aay, standing upon
a narrow point between two worlds, that 1 account
mysell as nothing until I was my Savicur's, and
onrolied in the register of the Redeamer,'

“ Here, raising his trembling, attenoaied bands
to henven, his din eyes streaming with tears—lor
although he had all aleng struggled sucoessfully
wiih his emotions, his fetlings now entirely over.

tra of rioling, or the glgaptic Less of rumbling
thunder amidsi the bhum of s dosen sploning-
wheeln:
“Farewsll, falrthfy] mrvant! & hlitn[h-weﬂ:
From (hy fain et all reosiers taks
Ko mora will mytdn.!nlhn.gmdhndnd].
Awako us Lo get up and go lo work abont hali-past
thros o'cloek In the morslogl™

From this luat line, which ia liberally constructad
80 far m “any quanuty” of * feet” are corcamned,
wo {nfor that the Shanghals, amonug their tiher
defecla, are somewhat 100 carly risers to sait the
4 genorality of customers in general.”

AXY one whose memory can go back some twen-
ty years age, will recognize the condensed pictare
which we abridge below, of what was then ** T'he
Ancient and MHodern Book-auctionesr.”

The “ Ancient Book-auctioneer” had an * apart-
ment” on the ground-Boor of & ators on Broadway,
or in the pear viclnity of that great thoroughiare,
on n crom-street. That was the Temple of the
“ Intellectual Knight of the Hammer,” His stores
were all wall-thambed; a stray wark of the med-
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ertin, in faded, garish gilt bindlng, waa only rarely
to be seen.

Here sat the ' Ancient Book-auctionesr,” on a tajl,
three-legred stoel, ** knocking off (what a desecra.
tion of genius and intellect ia that word )—dnock-
tng off philesoply, poetry, science, metaphysics, cat-
aphysics, prology, mineralogy, syntax and prosedy,
with no more immediate jdes of what he was doing
than if he were an autamaton figure (Qike Maelzel's
Chess-Player) with a sinall hammer in his haud,
moved Ly conning machinery, adroitly concenled
below. Dut listen to him for a moment: what
thne he sddresses seedy literateurs of the last cen-
tary—embryo authorlings—idlers of all and every
grade — respectably - deessed mechanics mod ill-
dressed laborers—sickly students, with pale coun.
tennnces, and learned savans, in quest of some rare
work, Hark, for & moment, to the Ancient Book-
anctioneer:

" Gentell'men! here’s o copy of—a mag-mifi-
cent copy, gen-tell-men-—of Plutarch’s Lives. ‘Poor
old Plute we used to call him, I remember, in cvl-
lege. *Twas a way we had; boys will ba boys,
¥you know, geneffmen. We did so with all of
'em. Wenus we called * Weeny'—Apolle, ‘Dol
—and Cicero, ‘Cis?” Well—bow much for onr
old friend * Plute " —sometimed called Pluio—one
of the very biggest of tho haathon gods, who came
down to earth in the shape of & most treraendu-cus
Tom-cat! How much, genfelLmen, for our old
college friend Plute, or Pluto? How much 'm
offered for Plule? Say ten dollars to gort him,
gen-fellmen

‘The Anclent Bock-Auctioncer embodied tha very
romance, the poetry of the literary or intellectual
rostrum. His sdmiration of Milton approached
idelatry, You might revile all the gaints in the
calendar, and meet only his calm robuke; but
doubt the infallibility of ithe Tard of Paradlse, and
the viols of his wrath were immediately poured
out,  Milton was o “ stock-book™ with him. One
night same anlucky wight bid sirpewee for it

“Rixrexcr!” shouted the Ancient, “for the
leguey of the sublime Mittox! -8 1 X
P—E—N—C—F! Boy, put out the lighta! No
more sales to-pight! No premises in my posses.
son aball ever shelter an aodience who can stand
tamely by and permit such a Hierary sacrilege!”

And cut the lghts went, sure enough, and the
grunhling auditory groped their way to the streer.

THEEE is sotacthing a litde ludicroma in the
straits which an Old Bachelor may be put to,
when we find him, in the slsenca of other com-
panicna, making love te his tea-kettla:

“1 have been 8¢ often and so unprofitably in
love, T have verlous thoughta of paying my ad-
dreesea to my Tea-Kettle, I have found her a very
warm frlend.  8he simgs, too; and you know how
fond I am of music. Sbe slngs & very cheerful
tane: I bave heard & velee o thonsand times more
unpleasant than hers. On a winter's night, after
s well-spent day with a volume of ol postry—
Bhakspeare, Milion, Spenser —u volume of Dr,
Johnson, or & new novel; when the wind §s blow-
ing and pattetring the rain against coe's window—
then sweet is the song of the kettle—much sweeter
Lo & studipus man than & crying child or & scolding
wife. However, | must consldar serionsly before
1 offer her my hand—--lest she shoald burm it 1"

A vear besutifa] {Hostration of the External fn.

Jluence of the Sadbath is contained in this brief
inplated paseage, which we find in & * lower depth”
of our capacious ' Dynwer.”

* Every Sabhatih morning, In the summer time,
1 thrust back my curtaln to waich the rmriss
sealing down & steeple which stands opposite my
chamber window. Firat the weather-cock leging
to flash; then a falnter lustre glves the spire an
Riry aspect; next it encroaches on the Lower, and
canses the Index of the dial to glisten Hie gold a8
it points to the gilded figure of the hoar.

“ Now the loftiest window gleams, and now the
lower, The carved frame.work of the portal s
marked sirongly out. At lemgth. the morzniog
glory, in lia descent from heaven, comes down the
stens steps one by one; and there stands the sles-
ple, glowing with fresh zadiance, while the shades
of twilight still hide themselves smong the nooks
of the adjacent buildings.

¢ Methinks, slthough the same sun brightens it
every fair momlng, yet h4 sleeple har a peculicr vobe
af brightness for the Sabbath.”

On the Legutifal Lake George, or “ Lake Hor-
con,” as the late Colonel Stone named it, ie a charm.
ing scene called * Sabbath-Day Paint.” There i
a similar * point™ in the mind of ail who ook upon
nature in its Jovellness on & bright Sabbath-day in
Spriag.

A woRKMAX at & Lunatic Asylum in England,
laft & chiscl, more than three feet long, on o recent
ocension, in one of the wards. A foricos patient
seized it, and threatened to kill with it any one
who approached him. Every one then in the ward
immediately retreated from it. At length the at-
tendant opened the door, and balancing the key of
tha ward on his hand, walked slowly toward the
dangerous madman, looking intently atit. ‘' Hia
attention,” eald the attendant, '* was Jmmedistely
atiracted, He came toward me, and asked :

“{¥Yhat are you doing with that?’

“iI'm tryiog to halsnce this key on my band,'
maid I, *and I can do it; hut you can not balance
that chisel in that way on the back of your hand.’

“iYes, I can,’ suid he; and he immedistaly
placed it on the back of hia hand, halanciog it
carefully, and extendiog it toward me.

*1 took it off very quietly, and without mahing
any comment upon 1. He seemed a little cha-
grinned at having lost his weapen, hut be made
no mttempt to regain it, and iz 8 short time all fr-
ri{ation passed away.”

By-rHE-sT, ‘ spenking of chisels,” that was s
affectionats way of applauding an actor, when ¢
the stage, which was adopted iy the case of & pop-
ular performsr at New Orleans, the yonnger Pla-
cide:

A lady, a great favorite with the New Orleans
public, was performing on the same eveming, it
being for ber * benetit” At the close of the per-
forruance she was called out, and bouquets, and
other and mors costly lakens of approval, were lib-
erally bestowed upon her. Nor was Mr. Placide not
remambered, [z was enthualastically spplanded
in an after-piece; and while he was epgaged in bla
part, amidst applause, something very hright camd
whizzing and flashing upon the sthge, passing only
a little distance above his head, and poing through
& icene in the rear of the stage, and disappearing
from view.

#Tqmn him out! turn him out!™ agid s headred
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voices at once; and the vociferators locked up to
the quarter of the house whence tho missile, or
whatever it wan, had proceeded,

But at length all waa still, and the play pro-
ceeded Lo the end without tnterruption. The man
who had crested the dlsturbance wos removed
{strugyrling, to ba sure, but simply remonstrating,
witliout other resistance),

AsMr. Placide was lu bis un-dressing-room, pre-
paring to leave the theatre, & man appeared at the
stage-door, inquiring for him.

“Show Lhe gealleman up,” said Mr. Placide.
And up ke rame.

% Play-side,” sald he, obmost with tears in his
eyes—for he was in o maudlin mopd—** Play-side,
you heve always lLeen o very great favor-ite of
mine—-always. Now I've beca cruelly treated hero
to-night, and I was determined oot to go home
till T had seen you, and fofd you alout it—for,
May-side, you have always been & great favor-ite
of mine.”

1 But, my friend, what {3 your cause of com-
plaint? Who has insolted you?"

S Well, yousce, when I see "em throwing flowers,
and dismond-piny, and little pocket-lovks down
to that pretty Mra, H—— thinks I, I'll (hrow
something to Play-eide, for he's my favorite; and I
did throw it!” '

“What was it?” sail® Placide, having an Ink-
ling of a curious cxplanation.

* Why, it was my best chisel! I'm a cabinet-
maker, and I'd had it put in first-rate order, and
*twas handy in my pocket; andt I sent it, 'cause
Fou was always a favor-ite of mine, Play-side! If
it hait been three times a3 good o one you should
he' kad it, ‘cause you was alweys s favor-ite of
mine "

Plareide says that e Yikes cordial applause, but
he doesn’t want it to come  full chisel !”

“Wr know not whaf’s resisicd” says Rolert
Dumns, =pcaking of those who may never, by sad
reverses—by want—have been fempied 0 do a
mean ot dishonorable action, which nothing coull
excuse, and which Burms never for 8 mement con-
templated.  The “resistance™ of which he spoke
was the resistance which Feeling offers against
Honcest Prisie.

The Scottish poet Thom, a hand-leom weaver
in Aberdeenshire, Scotlund, was *“hard beset” by
poverty. e is out of employment, and sets out
with hia sick wife, with an infant, and twoe older,
hut also sinall chilidren, to seck tho tneans of keep-
Ing them *“ safe from hunger” by konest labor, On
their sudden journcy—for they have been “turned
out of huuse and home™ at a moment’s warning—
they ect forth at nightfull on o scur, disagrecalle
November day.  DPoor Thom iy a cripple, having
had his ankle broken by the carriage of an Fnglish
carl, Beeing a “* comfortable-looking steading” by
the readside, * "twixt the gloaming and the mirk,”
be geeks shelter, but is * denied the hospiwlity of
cven an out-house and straw.”  He returna to his
little family without; the * wee things,” weary
snd way-worn, “travel and foot-sore;" and onc
little thing, who was "*stupid and waeseme-like,”
had fallen asleep, He annonnces to his weeping
wife the result of his application, and thon goes an
to =ay:

Y Few more words passcd. T drew her mantle
orer the wet end chilled sleepers, and aat down

beside them. My head throbbed with pain, and
for a time became the tenement of thoughta I would
not now raveal, They partock less of sorrow than
of indignation; and it seemed to me that this zame
world was a thing very much to be hated; and on
the whole, the sooner that one like me could get
out of it, the better for {ta aake and mioe own, I
felt myaelf, as it were, shut out from manklod; in-
closed; prisoned in miscry; no ocutlock—nooc!
My miseralle wife and little ones, who alone cared
for me, what would [ not have dono for their sukes
at that hour!

“ lere lot me speak out ; and be Leard too while
I tell It; that the world docs not at oll tines know
how unsafely it sits; when Decspair has loosed
Honor's last hold upon the heart ; when transcend.
ent wretchedness lays weepiug Reason in the dust;
when every unsympatbizing on-leoker is deenied
an enemy ; who fAen can limit the econsequencea?
For my own part, I confess that, ever since that
dreadful night, I can never bear of an exiraor.
dinary criminal, without the wish to pierce through
the mere judicial view of hia carcer, under which,
I am persunded, there would often be found to ex-
ist an unseen impulsa; a chain with one end fixed
in Naturc’s holiest ground, that drew him on to
his destiny."

Doesa’t this touching panage remind ene of the
admirable sutire of Dickens upon ™ Duty to Soc-
efy,” alway owed, but never paid in any other coin
than punishment and wrath:

4 (b, ermined Judge! whose °duty to soeiety’
is now tg deom the ragged crimizel to punishment
aud death, had'st thou never, Ma¥, a duty te dis-
charge, in barring up the hundred cpew gufes that
tooed him ta the felow's duck, and throwing but ajar
the portals to decent life ¥

“Iave you ever included,” writes o lady cor-
respeadent, from Hiclinend {Virginia), *'the fol.
lowing lines, Ly Miss Haooab 3. Gould, in your
pages? If you bLave not dome so, they will be
found most scceplable Lo mony a reader of your
‘Drawer.! [ think them very beautiful.”

They are 50; but we take the liberty to correct
one line, ta the form it Lure in the original, which
is misguoted. The piece was catitied

A NAME IN THE B8AND,

Alone T walked the ocents stramd,

A pearly ehell wan {n my hand ;

I stooped, ond wrote upon the sand
My name—the year—the day.

As goward from the spot 1 pasged.

{ms ingering 1ook behind I cast;

A wave ¢camo rolilng high and s
And washed my Hoes away.

And sa, methought, “twill shorty b=
With every mark on varth from me;
A wavo of dark ohllvion's sen

Wl aweep acrosa the place
Where I have trod the sandy dhove
Of Time, anl been, to Le o men:;
O mc, Toy frame, the name T bore,

‘To leave o ek nor tracn.

And yet with Tl who eoants the sands.
And holds the waters In 1s Lands,
T know 2 larting record mands
Inperfed apuinst my none,
O ull ibls movtal part has wrough:,
Of adl ihis thinking soul haa thought.
And from these flecting moments caught,
Far glory or fur shapuz!



Tue most important publication of 1arper and
Brothers, Qurlng the past month, is the Statutical
Gazetteer of the World, by J. Cavvix Sstity, which
§a now completed in one large octavo volame, form-
ng & copious repository of geographical knowledge,
brought down to the latest dates, and especially
full on the United States and British America.
A gatetteer of this kind has been a desideratum for
some time past, so great han been the progress of
geographical discovery, and so rapid the develop-
ment of reglons and countrics which have been al-
moat catled into existence within & few years, and
azzumed a place among the nations of tha civilized
world. The introduction of steam end electricity,
ap mediums of communication between distant
places, has chanped the relations of society, opened
new fields for commercial entetprise, grestly en-
larged our stock of intermational information, and
rendered snavailable the standard works on geog-
raphy and statistics on which we eould heretofore
rely without error, The present volume ia the
firet to embody in a compact fortn the facta which
have been scoticred through s varlety of works,
and many of them too rare and cxpensive to per-
mit their being consulted by the mass of readers,
It presenta the most important results of the late
cetisus of the United States, Canods, New Bruns-
wick, and Nova Scotia, furnishing complete returns
of the social, agricultnral, and indnatrisl statistica
of the people. The claborate works that have re-
oently been published on varicus apecialitles of
geographical acience, have been diligently con-
sulted by the aothor; their essentia]l poluts have
bean prescrved, and their facts arranged in a con.
wenient and lucid method.  In treating of the con-
triea of the (Nd World, the latest censma returns
have becn employed, free use has been made of the
rescarches of standard writers, and no pains have
been spared to glean every particle of information
which libraries conold furnish ; while, in regard to
the Western Continent, parsonal recourse has been
bad to original scarces of information that have
not before been collected and armanged in a sys-
tematic forra. By a skiliful typographical method
great economy of space has been attained, enabling
the editor to offer a vyaat amount of facts withont
crowding the page, confusing the eye, or prevent.
ing the utinoat favility of consultativn. The type
is of o medium size, but s0 clear and lagible as to
canse no inconvenience ; the paper is of a substan-
tial Lexture, and of unspotted white in its complex-

jon; wnd Lhe Linding of the massive volume pre-;
senta & workmanlike union of beanty and strength. |

1t is belicved that this gezetteer—which refiects so
much credit on the diligence, sagacity, and knowl-
edge of the editor, Mr. J. Calvin Smith—will Le
found indispensable, not only in the libraries of
schools snd other Literary [nstitutions, for geeasion-
al reference, but 45 & constant companion on the
tahle of the merchant,” the etudent, the editor, the
artisan, znd the professional reader, as well as in
every family collection of standard worka. -
Questions of the Soul, by J. T. Hzcker (pub-
lished by I). Appleton and Co.), ls & statement of
the answers presented by tho Catholic Church to
the religious inquiries proposed especiaily by the
thinkers of the Tr dental school, rep d
by Emerson, Carlyle, W, H. Chaaning, and sey-
aral popular modern poeta.  Tha Intarest of the

Flotires,

volume conaists clhiefiy in its froe discomions of
topics of current interest, espacially of thos cop-
nected with social reform and progreas. The writer
strenuously maintaina the importance of ecclesias-
tical authotity sgainst the latitudinarianism of the
timen; Lot aime to produce conviction by appealy
to the imagination rather than by force of logic.

The Country Neighborhood is the title of a novel
(published by Harper and Drothers) founded on
incidents of Southern life, and illustrative of many
atriking features of society in the interior districta
of that region. It deala in forvible cantrasis of
character, which it sets forth in high-wrought lan-
guage—the style pertaking mors of the fervor and
luxuriance of the trapics than of the severs preci-
slon of » colder clime. The plot includes severl
situations of exciting interest, portraying the furid
exhibitions of unbridled passion, in the form of
vengeful and insatiata hate, combined with piciures
of the moat attractive features of feminine loveli-
nees, A vivid imagination glows on every page
of the story, and sometimes wreaks itself in an ex-
cessive inlensity of expression.

Redfleld has jsaued an odition of Satire md
Sutiriets, by Jawes Hanxay, a scries of lecturss
discoasing, with considerable vivacity and point,
the characteristica of the moat celebrated satirical
writers of ancient and modern times. The writer
is never profound—his apparent originality often
fails to prove genuine—but he js seldom dull, some-
times eloquent, and occasionally bits upon & vein
of striking and suggestive remark. The principal
persony that Agure in his pages are Horace, Juve-
nai, Erasmue, Doilean, Dryden, Swift, Pope, and
Byron. His volume is not ons of great pretes-
sions, but may furnish an hour of agreeable read-
ing

The Story of ta Peasant-Boy Philcsopher, by
HEvay MAYHEW, is an ingenious and highly e
cesafu) attempt to popularize the principles of na-
tural peience in & manner adapted to the eompre-
hension of the youthful mind. It is founded oa
the early life of the celcbrated shepherd-astronomer
Ferguson, explaining, under the garh of p agree-
able fiction, the metheds by which he was initiated
inlo a knowledge of physical laws. It ianot often
that the attempt to beguile the irksomeness of
study Ly the charms of & narrative is so akilliully
sccomplished as in the present czse.  However
nicely the pill is sugared over, mest children will
retain the sweet and leave the medicine. Such
experiments may serve to while away » tedious
winter-evening ; but, in gencral, they impart os
little subntantial instruction as the merest fiction-
It is an vld raying that there can be no royal road
to sclence; and ike wisest teachers have usally
refrained from trying to concesl the difficulties of
the path hy covering them with fiowern. This Iit-
tlo work of Mr. Mayhew's, however, Is an exception
to the genera! rule. 1t is happily conceived amd
ably cxecuted. His exposition of the principles
of science is simple and attractive. o a style that
is & model of Jeacriptive composition for juveaile
readers, he elucidatea the methods of astronomy
and mechanics, connecting the exact Tesulls of cal-
eulation with & plessing dislogue, and just enough
of B slory 1o keep curiosity awake. He bas judl-
ciously avoided svery thiog that approaches to the
detestable cramming system, alwayn aimizg to b
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spire the pupll with & love of the resesrch in band,
and to tempt onward his uncertain nepchumone
attaioment to another, until he almost

judgment on the character of that nnfortmmats
gueen. Miss Strickland writes with exnherant

1y finds himself in possession of an arwple fand of
imowledge. Thia 1n in secordance with the pro-
cemesn of nature, and teen the exesllence of
the work. {Published by Harper and Brotiers.)
Father Olark, or the Pionoer Prencher, s an in-
tersating narrative of the adventores of one of tha
earlient religicus ploneers in the valley of the Mis-
siseippl. He was & man of remarkable sccentricity
ofcharacter, though of devoted piety and unquench-
able zeai. The anthor has collected a varety of
amasing snsedotes, illustrative of the personal pe-
cnliarities of * Fether Clark,” and of the primltive
oondition of society st the period of his labote.
The volume is the first of & contempiated series,
and gives favorable promlse of it attractive char-

acter.  (Published hy Bheldon, Lamport, and
Blakeman.}
The Phyrical Geography of the Sea, by M. F.

Maour, U. 8. N, (Published by Harper and Broth-
ern.) The high scientiflc fame of the author will
be enhanced by the isstie of the present volume.
It forms the natarzl seque) to the * Wind and Cur-
rent Charta,™ that kave so widely attracted the at-
tention of both the philosophical and the commer-
elal publie. They wers designed Lo collect the
axperience of every navigator as to the winde and
carrenis of the ocesn, and pressnt the results there-
of to the world in & conveniemt and instroctive
fortn. The pmctical success of thess charts was
Immadists and complste. By the knowladge which
theoy furnished (s remote corners of Lhe exxth were
beonght closer together, in soms instances by many
days sall. The paseage to the equator alons was
shortened noms ten days, Before the preparation
of the charts the average passage from New York
to (alifornia was one hondred and sighty-thres
dave; but, following their guidance, nevigators
have redored the average to one hundred and thir-
ty-five dayn. But, besides the maritime observa-
tioms on which thess charte were founded, & more
extensive aystem is row in operation, which prom-
Lsen o rewult in & new department of science—the
phywical geography of the sea.  This term includes
a philosophical accouct of the winds and currents
of the poean—aof its depth and temperatoro—of the
wonders that are hidden in ity bosom, and of the
phenomena that are exhibited at its surface, The
eeonomy of the wes and its adaptations—its salts,
s waters, its inhabitants-also pertain 16 the sub-
Ject, and are amply treated in the present volume,
The discussion, it will be perceived, is of A unique
character, and openy details that are rarely tooched
in the records of science. In the hands of Lien-
tenant Magry It sasumes & popular interest, no less
than schentific importance, Hin deacriptions of
the phenomena of the Gull Stream, of tho Currenta
of the Sea, the Salts of the Sca, and other cognate
topica, are singularly graphic [n their style, besides
containing a rich fund of curious and valuable in-
formation. It Is rarely that a treatise on any
branch of physical science is so atbractive o its de.
taila or so fruitful in its inatrietions s the volume
befora us, It can not fil 1o awaken upiversal in-
terest and admiration.

Lives of the CQueens of' Scotland, by Ac¥Es
Brurcxrann. The fifth volume of thia series
{published by Harper and Brothers) continues the
romantic blography of Mary Stuart, aud pleads
with earnestneas and emphasis for a favorahle

inine aympathies, but her glow of feeling has
ot enticed her from the careful ressarch which s
the firast duty of the historical writer. She has
faithfolly consnlted the conlemporary docaments
pertaining to the subject—her opinjons are mos-
tained by a plausihle show of authorities—and, if
she does not always exhlblt a rigid, judicial fm-
partiality, she makes & akillful use of the evidencs
before her, hut without perm!tting the zeal of the
advocata to impair the honeaty of the chronicler,
The narrative in this volume, as vausl, i flowing
and graceful, and, In the long run, both piques and
rewards the carlosity of the reader.

Scottish Songr, Ballade, and Poems, hy TIEW
Amavie, (Poblished by Redfield,y The admirers
of Scottish poetry will ind much in this volume
to gratify their taste, Its author, as hs fnforms
us in his reat preface, has long been o troant from
the walks of literature, and now returns, In the
{*antumnal gloaming of Hfa,” with an offering n
bis native tongus, gathered In part durlng a Jong
residence in the Far West, but every where glow-
ing with native Scottish enthusiasm. Most of the
pieces hera printed betray e gonaine poetleal tam-
perament, an impassioned love of natare, refined
domestic sentiments, and an easy fHow of versifica-
ticn. A glossary, on the margln of the page, will
prove s great convenience Lo readers not familler
with the Scotch 1diom.

T he new Pastoral, hy Trosas Brcmaxan Rrap.
(Published by Parry and M*Mlillan.) A succession
of agreeablo pictures of American Tural life and
scenery composs the submtance of this latest pro-
duction of a favorite native poet. It is & more
argbitions performance than any of hia former po-
ema, and we think will not detract from his well-
earned reputation.  Many of its strains suggest a
reminiscence of Cowper, whom Mr. Read resemhles
in his natnral descriptiona of rural scenea, his plens-
ing domeeric allasions, and his vein of tender apd
pensive sentiment. The volums is not remarkahke
either for originality or vigor; but its fidelity to
nature, its freedom from forced and pandy coloring,
and ils generul healthinlness of tone will cemmend
it to the approval of judiclons readers, and insnre
it & pcrmanent place in American poetry,

Tue London jonrnala announce several rumore
of intercsting buoks that are expected to make
their appearance early the present season. Among
thess, we notice a coliection of his Leal narrative
poems hy LErou IToxr, the ever-youthfol veteran
of literntare, who s0 well preserves the freshnesa
bath of his intetlect and heart ot an advanced age.
EvizaprTit Banwerr Browxing and RobREY
Browxr~c are cach preparing new poems. M.
Browning’s, it i3 nnderstood, is o narmtive poem;
but no further details In regard to jts
have as yet trapspired. Miss JRWaBOURY hea n
novel on the eve of publication. A volume of Be-
lections from the Writings of TitoMas Carcyrels
anid to be preparing by ono who will do his work
with taste and discrimination, The closing vol-
ume of GroTe's History of Grecce 1 nearly ready
for the press. A new English version of Herado
tus, by the Rev, G. Rawrrxson, sssisted by Col-
onel Rawrrmsow and 8ir GArDYER WiLKINsOK |
Yolx. IV. to V1. of Dean MiLmaxn's Hitory of
Lotin ChAristinnity and of the Popes; Kemps Vieer
Songy about Giants and ferocs, wranslatad from the
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Danish; sod Songs of Furope, by Grons: Don-
row, Enq.; and, by the same muthor, & sequel to
Lavengro, entitled The Romany FHye—are au-
gounced by Murray.

Tue Russian War has cslled forth several vol-
umes of new poetry. Ameng them is one by Ger-
ALD M.ansey, entitled War Waite, which exhibity
the characteristic inequalities of that versatile but
uneertain genivs. It §s thus spoken of by » Jead-
ing eritleal journal : * Gerald Massey's descriptions
of the scenes and eventa of the war are spirited,
bat at the same time 5 crudo and irregular that
they can not have more than a passing interesi.
Yigor withent refinetnent, and penius without teste,
wiill never achieve enduring success In poetry,
though it is the fashion of the literary criticiam of
the day Lo depreciate and despise art in cynposi-
tion. So much flattery has been heaped on some
of the young poets who have lately appeared that,
we fear they will give little heed to the warnings
and counsels of a severer taste.  Time will test the
real worth of works now inordinately praised. Of
the poatry that passes under our review very smali
ia the proportion thatwrill live among our standard
literature ; and this not from want of genjus and
feallng, but of art and labor in composition.”

Or recent English booke, The Life of Etty, by
ALRXANDER (GILCHRIST, poasesses considershle in-
tercat to art-students and the admirers of that dis-
linguished paincer; hut ia eadiy disfigured by the
affectation, pompesity, and Carlyleasc jargon of the
writer, He is handled gently by most of the re-
viewers, but the Atkenrum tells the truth about
him with suficient explicitness:

tThe friends of William Etdy have been unfor-
tugate in tkeir choice of a biographer; Mr. Gil-
christ hae undertaken a task which he is not qnal-
ified for, mnd the public, no Yess than tho artist's
memory, are no smalt sufferers through Lis incom-
petence. The author's style i3 hard and unintel-
ligible, and hia Innguage—as in the opening para-
graph of the second volume—not always grammat-
ical, His punctuation is very erroncons through-
out, and his use of italic and capital lettera almost
Iudicrous, Buot the chief ohjection is to his style,
and the manner in which the painter's lettera arc
hroken up and interpolated with foolish com-
ments,”

The fiest and arcond volumea of the Memorrs of
the Life and Writings of James Montgomery, Ly
Jonx HotLaxnoe and Janks EvErerT, have been
isaued by Longinan, hringing the bjography of tha
poet down to the year 1812 —the year after the
publication of the ** World befora the Flood.™

“1Tis biegmphy.” save a London mviewer, s
that of & patriot and a Christian, a8 well as of »
poet and & man of letters.  The memory of such o
man the world would pot willingly let die, and the
appearance of the present memair bas been looked
for with much intercst, Nor will the reader be
disappeinted. The hiographers scem io have been
intimately acquainted with the subject of their me-
meir, and display for hit character o genial sym-
pathy and & revervut admirstion.  The chief fault
of the book, we frar, will arise out of thes very ex-
cing of the ¢rsteem in which the memery of ‘the
bard of Sheffield’ |n held Ly his. friends,”

The Hisiory omd Doetry of Finger-Rings, by
CitarLEs EDWARDE, in fnvorably nouced by The

Spectator, It mmuﬂu
** This volume i» one of the but American books
that has appearod of lats, It is trna that the sob-

Ject is limited, perhapa narrow; for the history,
archmology, uses, curiceities, and sentimegt of fin-
ger-ringn, with (he additlon of persosal anecdote
or goesip, do not seemn to promise much, Mr,
Counselor Edwarda, of New York, has, however,
made an interesting book, He haa collected an
immenst nnmber of widelv-acatiered facts, II-
ranged them well, and presented them
constantly authenticating hls statements by Nfer\-
enca to authoritles. It has the least of verbinge
and the most of matter in & briel compass of sny
American books that we have met: the suthors
profession probably bas contribnted to this re-
salt Tha most obvious fault of Mr. Edwards
is iopufficient discrimination as regards his as-
thoritien.”

The Venerahle Jurits Hanue, Archdescon of
Lewws, dled during the Iast menth, at the Rectory,
Herrtmonoeax, It may almost be sajd that tw
venerahle archdeacon was better known in En-
gland than in Bussex—in Eorope than in Engll.nd.
His licerary reputation is fonnded, to &
abls axtant, on his share in giving n Engliah drem
to the great German writer whe revplutlonized
Homan story; and it is probably as the tranalatsr
of Niebuhr that he is beat known to the worbd
Seldom, however, has thers been & mare origis-
al or profound thinker than the Archdescon of
Lewes. Even when taking sn active parl in the
quastiona of the day, he appeared to regand events
with the calm impardality of & kistorian treatiog
of some by-gone sge, or, mther, of o philosopher
considering tha policy of a foreign country. Im
the Church of England he was regarded by many,
and was d in the celebrated ' Edinburgh Ro-
view™ article, an the leader of & party. “The
Church of England is not high or Iow, but hrosd,”
eaid the “Times" once in a jeading uﬂcle and it
wos as the leader of *The Broad Charch™ that
Archdeacon Hare was deslgpated in the northem
quarteriy, That thix was a leadership which the
archdeacon won!d have bean the first to repudiate,
wa may confidently afirm. It wss evidently k-
ways his wish to belong to no party, but to join
wlith all parties in the Church of Ecgland in every
good work. Hae was best known in tkis conniry
by the admirable gema of wisdom entitled *' Guesses
at Truth,” written in connection with bis brother,
the late (nirLEs HARE, and by his # Life of Ster-
ling,” which so aroused the wrath of Carlyle as
to provokas him to a rivsl Llography., Ths follow-
ing lines addressed tu hia v have a melsn
choly interest, both on account of the sulject and
the author:

JULIUS ITARF.

Julive! how mony hours have wa
Together spent with sagen old!
In wisdors noae surpassing thes,
In Truth's beight armure nece moro boid,
Dy fends amond thy conch in death
My nome from those pure lips wus baard,
© Fame! how fecbler all thy breath
Than ¥irtue's ono explelug word !
WALTEY Eavaeh Liwnos











