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NOl‘ E TO PAGE 178—WOMEN OF CIJAUCER—Now IIL.

'S .
As refcrcnc; has been made to a modernized paraphrasc of the Decameron version of
¢ Grrizelda,’ it 18 proper that I should tell you what a very carctul and anxious adinirer
of Chancer has stated in respect of this Tale, Petiarch was Chaucer's avowed original,
but 1 belicve it is decided that both Petrarch and Be io were th lves renderers
*1(1 paraphrasers, nof originftors, Chaucer, after his Envdyship to Genoa, m#e a tou‘
m»twh the north of Italy in A. D. 1373,° a;ul there met Pctrarch , the latter writing to
Boreacrmo on 8th June A D. 1373, says infer glie—§ Your work of the Decamerone fell
for the first time into my hands, in an excarsion 1 made to Arqga a few weeks ago.”
Again—*¢ The parrative with which your work concludesg(Tal® of Gfsildis) partica-
larly struck me. 1 yielded to the propensity which impelled me to translate it into
Lutin with such variations asmy fancy sagzested, and I now send you the translation.”
Petrarch had heen affected deeply by hearing the story many years hefore, and congri,tu-
lated Boccaccio upon Ing translation of it into Italian. Pctrarch at the tune of his iater-
view with Clhiaucer was apwards of seventy years of age, and Godwin goes on thus
“ Petiarch wav interesting to Chaucer becanse Chander saw 10 him as it were the lineal
deseendant of the Ciceros, the Virgils, and the Ovids ot 1taly n the days of its clas.
swal greatness.  Chaucer was interesting to Petrarch for a different refon. He
came from the * Ulhma Thule,” the * pemitus toto devesos orbe Brilonnos.” —Petrarch
had just finished A Grisildis.  He had put 1t into the hands of one of his friends, a
Citizen ot Padua. [ friend attempted to r&d it alound , but he had no ssnef got into
the mcident of the tale than he fouad hnuself obliged to desist; 1@ vowee was
choaked with tears.  Petrarch read this tale to Chaucer, Chaucer was entranced.  The
magic of atale perhaps the me st pathetic that haman fancy ever eonceived heurd under
the sacred roof of hun m‘wlmm the gens of modern poctry seemed to be concen.
ticd *” * ¢ * < Jfaving heard the tale, Chaucer reqnested of Petrarch permission
to take a cgpy of it. So much 1s implied when he makes the Clerk of Oxc.nlnrd say
that he

® Lern’d it at Padowe of a Worthy Clerk
Frauncels Petrarke’?

“ Jf Chancer learned the story of Grisfiis from Petrarch at Padua, (and it would imply
an dle apd wanton impntation upon the veracity of Chancer to doubt 1t) it then follows,
though Boccacelo began his Decamerone shortly after the plague in 1345, A D. that the
work was not yet suffickently gamhareto t! most enbghgened and studios part of
the Englhish pubhe in 1373, A, D. for Chaucer to be aware of thg contents of the admira-
ble qtury it contains.”

¢ Chancer *was early conversant thh the wrltings c# Boccaceio, but the unrivalled fame
of Petrarch threw fo® some time a sort of obscunty uppn the more naturd and
unpretending effusions of his Florentine contempotary.” .

s s all, or nearly all, that Godwin says upon this mbjcct 1 hus lite of (.hauccr.
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RETROSI’ECTIONS OF A YOUNG MAN ;

BEING TIHIE ANTECEDENTS OF FREEMAN, OF THE 76T B. N. I,
[

RELATED BY HIMSELF.

CHAPTR2R XIll.

I cor to Oxford to find that I
was rusticated, and witli a numb-
ed feeling which seemed as if it
never would wake again, 1 ar-
ranged my affairs, ,and left for my
now hateful home.

The state of my mother’s hedlth
prevented Warren from commu-
nicating the intelligence to her.-
To me he would not speak. I
cannot say how I passed the..
month that succeeded. I have
no recollection of it whatever.
Nc¢ one was by to share my sor-
rows. Miss Eversfield had not
returned from London, where she
was staying with the Right Ho-
norable Richard Tufto, and her*
cousin, his wife. My poor mothe::
lay on her sofa, and s'poke to no
one save on the most copymon-
Place subjects; the ‘young ladies

plete outcast. It is true that
Abud the Lawycr, meeting me in
the street, did once and for all,
attempt to take me by the button
weth” an address which ®hggan—
¢ Sir, under the peculiar cfrcum-
stances.. ,..... ” but 1 inter-
rupted him with so ficrce an oath,

- that he was fain to beat a quick

retreat. Fortunately perhaps for
me, Dashw8od had escaped rusti-
cation, whether from the fidelity
of @ well-feed scout, or whether
from ifs being known that his fa-
ther had the disposal ef several
livings.” Cons@uently he re-
mained at Oxfgrd, and ¥ was for
* she present sparcd the temptation
" of his good humour and sp;Jts,
his liberal expend.\turc and his air
2 noble.

One days grown desperate, I

at the parsonage forbore to ad- - resolvéd to bring my persecutors

dress me : in short I was a com-~
VOL. 1.—NO. IV.

(so I was beginning to look upon
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every one) to+a distinct inder-
standing. With this gurpose I
called upon my guardiam. As the
old iootmm, with what 1 look for
“a reproachful look, shut the door
of the rectory drawmcr-room, and
went to caJl his master, 1 felt
my courage ooz¢ away : but the
sound of footsteps re-assured me,
and I determined to put a bold

face on a bad business. The
Rector entered.
. ¥ Welly Charles.” The Rector

paused.

“ Well, Charles,” (with a kind-
ness that surpnsed And pained the
pride in which & was entrenched,)
“1 am' glad to see you have
got thre better of your evil feel-
ings.” .

¢ Sir,” I answered with all due
gravity 5 ® | am not bere to speak
of my feelings; they have been
neiither coasulted, nor, 1 believe,
understood.’*

* Nay,,Charles, but they have,
and the moment you are prepared
to converse coolly on the subject,
you almll be convinced one t]ns
point..” What are your wishes ¥’

“ My wishes,” T replu.d in the
spmt of a child who, feeling that
it has been deservedly punished,
refuscs to eat its dry breud ;" “my
wishes are simply totleave Eng-

land Jas soon as possible, and for-

ever.”

“Dén’t be in a hurry ; l‘emem-
ber our past consultutwns ; re-
member, 1 besceéh you, the trou-

» ble and expense that has been laid

out on your education, the hopes *

an&-prayers of that poor saint who
is out of the rcach of these sdrrows

now. Faith,” said the parsop in

his hearty way : ¢ Tecould almost
hope that she me,hL umam,,_m.]aer
present state.”

e hd

« undeceived

Retrospections of a Young Man.
<

I was affcated to a greater de-
gree than I cared to shew. Dr.
Warren procceded :(—

*“Take my advicey ¢ ear Charley ;
your principles dre good ; your ta-
lents will win you any reasonable
success. Try it once more; go
back to Oxford for the next term,
{: , if you find it still so disagree-
able, why we'll see wha'. can be
done.”

“ Disagreeable,” I said, it
must ever ke. 'The experience 1
have had of the University, hds
me bitterly : all 1
want is a Cadetship in the Last
India Company’s Service. Do not
oppose mee  These appointments
are not very difficult to get ; assist
me in this, and I shall have an
increase to a load of obligation,
dear Dr. Warren, which is even
now too much for me.” -

“ You are mistaken, my boy,

”

¢ mistaken in esery point. The Ca-

detships are not by any mecans
easy to get ; in fact I have noidea
that we could ever hope to sue-
ceed in such an attempt. Go
back to Oxford. N. will watch
over you.” |

¢ “ N—," cried I, indignantly ;
“ you are mistaken, sir, in that
gentleman. He thinks of nothing

+ but himgelf, @and his own enjoy-

ments.  He would not spend five
minutes on me, if 1 wanted it
ever so much, gs he was atartmg
for his walk up Headington hill.”
“ Nor ought you to cxpect if .
at such a momenyt,” angwered
the Rector, with a smile whieh set
every thing to rights ; “ it is the
‘only exercise my good friend
ever takes ; ; and witlout it he

- would losé his health.”

“ Qr his appetite for Hall.
Well, sir, it shall be as you wish ;
1 will go back. Do yo# on your
part remember that you are pledg-
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ed to do what you cun to get the
Cadetship.”

Next term, therefore, I return-
ed to Oxford, but it was with
very much freer and happier feel-
ings ; no attcntion was ever shewn
me again by the * Dons,” with
the ex=eption at least of poor N.,
whose health was beginning to
fail under the regularity of his
mismanagement. 1 continued, or
rather improved, my attendance
at Lectures and Chapdls, and put
such ‘orce upon my impulses, that
no serious collision again oceurred
between myself and authority.
But my mind was made up, and
viewing my position from one
side, I felt convinced that India
was my only field, and arms the
profession for which * a disap-
pointed man” was best adapted.

Meantime Mr. N. got worse
and worse. One morning I found
him confined to his chair. He
was dangerously ill.

“ 1 am a victim,” said he, ¢ if
T die, (though for that matter I
don’t thitk 1 am so near it, as
some pecple might like ;) you see
I had had a little attack of my
old complaint, and sent for old
Q.—crabbed old fellow, does not
know tl.e difference between tripe
and calf’s foot jelly (rather prefors
the former I thmk) ¢ Got it
sharpish this time,’ says he ; ¢ I
don’t want to know that,’ was my
answer. ‘¢ There now,’ says he ;
£ how can you expect to get We]l
with *hat terper. I'll tell you
what it is N. ; you eat and drink

twice as much as any mzh ought

to. Ever read Horace 7’ § Yes,’

says I, rdther surptised; ¢ Cres- -
. he, ‘“ till the asparagus comesin."

cit indulgens sibi, eh? Ylow many
bottles to-day ?’ In shortoall I
could get out of hin was to live
entlrely dpon slops, and not touch
wine or spirits. Well, » sity 1 was
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gitting -up here in ny arm-chair,
listening ‘o .the chapel bell, and
wondering at the men going
through the dark raw evening,
when up comes the smell of roast
goose. 1 could not stand it.
¢ Thomas,’ said 1, ¢ lat me have
a goose for supper.’ 'Thomas
started, having heard the Doctor’s
order. However 1 had my goose
and a bottle of old port out of my
own cellar, and I don’t believe it
did me the least harm -whatever.
I was dropping into a nice doze,
-when the man overhead, (whom
I’ve had rustirated) began to play
the flageolet. I never could
bear flageolets, and now it gave
me such a pain in the head and
stomach that I could have sworn
thezlast day was at hand. In
short, sir, 1 have never \been out
of bed since.” ,

A few days afterwards I call-
ed ; Thomas looxea blank.
“ How’s your master ?” said I.

‘““ Some onc sent him a brace
of partridges yesterday, which he
ordered to be roasted to-day

at fiye for his dinner. Woke in
tht  night ; called to’, me :
¢ Thomas,” says he. ¢ Yes, sir,’
says I. ‘What o’clock ?’ says
he. ‘¢ Five, sir,” says 1. Five

in the mogning I meant, for I saw
a light in the shoe-black’s room.
“¢ Then let me have my partridges.
So, say and do what I would, he
hatl his partridges » since when,
delmous, as a matter of course.’

I sate by the gld man’s bedside.
The last words he breathed, as
well as we dould catch them,
Wwere these :—

¢ I should like to live,”“%hid

« ' The term wore slowly on, I
. wis hegmn?ng to fancy myself
In érrg¥" dbout college, or at any
rate aboug my chance of getting
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any other opéning, when'I re-
ceived a letter from Df. Warren,
in which he informed me that he
was led by the uniformly dis-
couraging letters of my Tutor and
of myself to communicate a piece
of news. Miss Eversfield, always
anxious to do a kind action, had
applied to her cousin’s husband,
Mr. Tufto, and that gentleman had
at once put in motion his un-
bounded interest to get me a
Cadetship.  Of course with suc-
cess. Part of this I understood
immediately. Edith had no near*
er relation thah Mss. Lufto ; that
family were poor and ambitious;
if Miss Eversfield died unmar-
ried, they would inherit her
enormous property, and t.:very

Reyrospections of a Young Man.

aspirant, however humble, o her
favour was of course an object to
be removed. But with the new
confidence that told he this, came
the bitter antidote which the part
she had taken in the«natter forced
upon my notice. My expatriation,
much as I had wished «for it,
rhould not have been pwing to
her. My plans were at once
ormed. I would take my name
off the University Books, return
to Stagnufn, and scek an eclajr-
«cissement with Edith ; if that
proved unfavorable, 1 would see
England no more.

It was' under these influences
that I wrote, one dreary dark,
November morning, the follow-
ing :—

¢ FAREWELL.

oFlad is the Suminer, silentbird and bee,
Ard harsh the wind in every shivering tree.
Fast fade the woods, hoarse flows the swollen stream,
All nature mourns beneath yon watery beam ;
Aund who shall wonder, if the lonely heart,

* With nature’s desoldtiqn bears its part,
Owns its core a sad and sickening fear,
And sinks, derpondent, with the sinking year ?
Else, whence this vague involuntary gloom,
This shadow of the hills beyond the ¢ombg
That casts atsombré hue on cvery thought,
And makes the Futute seem a thing of nought?

. []

G®nce more I leave the place where I was born,
And so departing, can I choose but mourn ?
Haply %ome coming day, with cloudless skies,
May gild,.to Fancy’s Eye, my destinies :

Stfll, while I bless the chsual reliefl
I feel the truest sentiment is Grief.

Perchance no mgre in this my r}ative land,
Shall I belwold the Summer smiling bland ;
Or feel, by wooded height or shadowy dell
The sweet enchantments that I love so well :
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How oft beneath the glowing Indian sky,

When this weak frame shall all exhausted le,

Will memory paint the streams and upland fields,
"And the pbrave breezes that my country yields.

Su be it; byt the soul is of no time,
Son of no soil, and denizen of no clime;
What ! though it sometimes own its partner’s claim,
And sympathize with all the sensuous {rame ;
True to itself, and fortified by lore,
1t scorns control, and wears the chain no more;
Burns for new labours, in what field so e’er,
Till all the Future glitters, dim, ghough fair.

But hard his lot, whose weak, untutored mind,
Sensitive, but untaught, impure, though kind,
Clings to the frail cempanion of life’s day,

In cold communion with the outer clay ;
Ilis Past, a vague, impenitential gloom,
His Future, but a sense of wrath to come;
‘While the pale Present, gliding fast away,
Accelerates his sad, descending day.

To retrospection, now, how sad appears
The dream of lost, but not forgotten, years;
Years when lite’s paths were open and sccure,
-Till frequent failure made them few, and fewer;
Kind hearts estranged, esteem slein wantonly,
Make up*the dreary tale of Mémory.

And shall they yet aga:n, in judgmeny rise,
Those ycars that sit with glaring, tearless eyes ?
Shall failing tine still swell the grisly train,
Till they o’erthrow me, ne’er to rise agaiy ?
Almighty Father, no! to Thee I cry,

Who see®t my heart with undecgived eye.
Thus runs Thy word (be wise in time, who can)
¢ My spirit shall not always strive with l\rla.u.""

England, my mother, mistress of the sea!
My last sad strain I consecrafe to thee; *
Brave be thy soné thy daughters chaste as fair
Fruitful thy quarters, and may God be there;
True be thy rulersg and, till time shall end,
No foes molest thee, and no diséords rend®

21



) Stagnum.

216

\

Retrospections of a Young Man.

CHAPTER X1V,

Accorpincry T returned to
That little community
was in a complete uproar. The
Railway was tocome as far as Lym-
stone Regis, and it wag thought
that a lttle exertion on the
part of the inhabitants would pro-
cure its extension to them. In-
dustrial results, sources of traffic
neger dreumed of before, weresud-
denly adduced, and Abud made
speeches from morning till nigght.«
The old-fashioned* party, headed
by Dr. Warren and Thomson the
Medical nfan, thinking more of
the present comfort and repose of
the neighbourhood than of any
speculative advantages that ethe
future mijght bring forth, were
staunch in opposition. Nor were
the ladics and the circle that mov-
ed round thet, without their own
peculiar solirce of excitement.
There was a visitor at the village
who had created some sensation
amongst the natives : imagine my
disgust, ,when it proved tq be
that l)"artless, uncducated cub,

Cox Bloxam.

Edith had also retucrned ; the
prodigal hospitalitics and chari-
ties of her ancestral cgstle were
conducted with more,dlscnmma-
tion when its gifted mistress was
there. Little as I undersfood
that almost perfect nature then,
I was taught by love to read her
love, her ardent, active love of
mankind. Isaw that her chari-

ties were neither the ostentatious |

injustice of pfofusion, nor the cold
dolfEs of calculation, but the free
results of enlightened and ulwea-
ried benevolence, With a jea-.
lousy that proceeded & much from
the intellect as from the head, I
beheld her unbounded catholjcity.

Dashwood was qifitc a favourite
with her, and ¢ven Bloxam (brute
as he was) had moreeof her atten-
tion than I.

Time wore on. It was New
Year’s Day, and a ship was to sail
on the twentieth of January.
¢ That evening the Dashwoods
had a large dinner party, where

Edith was danded to her seat Ly
,Lionel ; Bloxam managed o wet
&n the other side, and I, in grem.
dudgeon, was forced to content
mysclf with sitting opposite, which
was a muth better position, it is
true, as far as looking at my idol
was concerned, but I was deter-
mined to be in a pet. In the
evening Lionel’s presence produc-
ed a spcclal relaxation  of the
usual grim severity of the 11all ;

¢ cfrpet-dance*was permitted undcr

an express stipulation that there
should beno waltzing. At an ear-
ly hour I danced a quadrille with
Miss Eversfield, who talked with
her usual heartful manner on ge-
neral subjects, but utterly kept me
away from the only thing 1 would
have cared to speak of. To have
spoken of that, indeed, I would
have givgn up all my prospects in
life, but I could not introduce it
without obvious rudeness to her.

* As we proceedgd with the dance,

I ventured to ask her to let me
carry her bouquet. She gavt it
me, and when the dance wag over,
took my arm, desiring me to lead
her to a‘seat, and asking to have
the floyers back again. I objected
with all the eloquefict T could

‘summon to my assistance, but

withowt success. So I gave up
my prize, and wandered into®the
Conservatory, cold as it *was, less
painful to me than the room where
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I was forced to see her smil-
ing on coxcombs and roués. It
was a crisp clear moonlight night,
and I walked:up and down in the
chiaroscuro of the orange trees,
till something like calmness, came
to my broken spirit. The sound
of voicgs disturbed me. I knew
the deep contralto tones of her I
Toved. '

¢ That Camellia you cannot
have Captain Bloxam, but I'll
give you the heart’s ease if you
valug it.”

“ Alas! there is no heart’s case
in the society of Miss Eversfield.”

“ Decar, how complimentary,”
rejoined the young Lady. ¢ Why,
Mr. Freeman,” they were by the
door, and I was passing into the
room, “ why, how cross you look:
sec, here is the bouquet you asked
for just now.”

*“ Nay, madam,” was my reply,
1 do not covet a vreath whos:s

"
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fairest lowers have been given to
others.” Blgxam, with an insipid
stare, walked into the room, and
was soon completely occupied in
twisting his moustache beforé a
distant pier-glass. '

¢ Edith!” I breatled, rather
than spoke, ‘‘my heart is break-
ing. Since I first saw you, you
have been my life; in leaving you
thus, I seem to taste the bitterness
of death.”

Her eyelids were again duwn-
cast with the old peculiar look.
This time a tear trembled on the
long dark ;ashes.

She laid her lef¢ hand on my
throbbing forehead. * My poor
boy,” said she, ¢ this must have
happened. Itis final. Sec me
no more. You shall know every-
thing soon. Everything,” she re-
peated mournfully, and -left my

+ gaze—for ever. ‘ )

CIIAPTER XV.

It was a scene of unparalleled
excitement, All down the street
of Portsmouth little bits of genu-
ine domestic drama were going,
on; here a mother was parting
from a son, there a father was
half leading, half supperting a
weeping daughter.  Down to the
Sallyport, call a boat. Look on
the scene with stoy eyes. What
is it to me who separate, who
wecp. I have none to part from,
none tn weep for, or to weep, for
me. My mother had said ¢* Good-
bye !” with the utmost *apathy,
firmly convinced that I was re-
turning to- Gxford. Warren had
made me spend the last cvening
in his happy domestic circle; But.
its cnarms were turned to spells,
and only sincrecased my pain and
anger. I knew now what Home

-5

was, and the sight of their hap-
piness but served more strongly
tosshew what I was leav1ﬁgo The
good Rector bade me God speed !
in a voice, and manner which [
hope never to forget. There had
been a coldness between us since
my failure it Oxford, which lent a
strange interest to the moment
of parting ; for it was done in a
moment.  Up to thg very last, I
had endeavoured to maintdin the
calm bearing of English society.
At length my Post-chaise was
announced. «TFhe clock struck
twelve. My ldst day -at home was
ended.  Old Mrs. Warren blessed
me, the dear girls could not speak,
Warren took my arm, and led me
to the garden gate.

* Remember us all,” said he,
““ you will never disgrace us 1
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know. Andif,” he pursua:l with
a deeper tone, * you gawry in your
heart one bitter memory, oh! rc.
member that it is a burthen that
" othérs have carried before you,
and it has but increased their
feelingof dyty. Duty is the grand-
est word I can leave you with,—
the last, the highest note I can
strike upon your heart strings.
God Almighty watch and guide
you. Remember duty.”

So I got into my boat alone,
and Was pulled out to Spithead,
where our noble Indiaman day,.

Refrospectimw of a Young Man.

ready to weigh her anchor,e and
looking amere yachtby the side of
the *“ tall Amirals” by which she
was surrounded. Tke first bustle
of inspecting ‘cabin and other
preliminary arranggments was
scarcely over, when the order was
passed to clear the ship, apd send

ff all who were not passengers.
Then were renewed the %ad part-
mg scenes. I watched them cold-
ly as before. I was alone in the
world, with the ghost of my wast-
ed youth. Edith had mage flo
sign.

PARdl SECOND.

CHAPTER 1.

¢ THE Wyage from Portsmouth
to India in"our days is not the
adventurous affair that it may
have been in the time of Sir Abra-
ham Shipman, or Captain Lan-
kester. It is not a subject {o in-
spire much description, and, f&r-
tunately, it does not require it.
One voyage of the kind closely
resembles another. Those who
have performed it, knmy to a frac-
tion every thing that I went
through ; those who have not, can _
imagine the matter with the help
of a very fewdate. It is a mort
of perpetual present; hopes and
fears are suspended ; passions and
money are locked up ; a sort of
animal being takes the place of
what is, gknerally, called lifé,
BrBakfast comes at half-past
eight; wine or grog at twelve ;
dinner (the event of the day) at
half-past three ; tea at seven ;
grog and card-playing in the
evening ; and lights out, ailly-

#illy, at half &fter ten. Five meals
in twelve hours !  Then we had
the swell of the Bay of Bis-
cay—which we passed in some-
thing very like a calm——the
high, scarped cliffs of f£lape Or-
tegal, Porto « Santo, Madeira;
»and then the week upon week of
boundless blue, the progress of
the Sundays being only «marked
by thegadvance of the lessons
that were read in the impromptu
Church that was “ rigged” once
a week on ¢the quarter-deck;
the change of place being still less
noticeably suggested by chalige
of temperature and of weather.
Nor did the characters of the
passengkrs afford much amuse-
ment ; they were such as were
soon ¢ travelled overy’ to use
Goldsmith’s expression. A de-
mocrstic officer of Artillery ; an
Irish Captain of Foot, whose
strong Orange principles tonstantly
brought him into differences with
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the democrat ; two young Com-
pany’s offizers, returning from
furlouch, .such As arc not now so
common.as once they were,—men
who came out to this country
too young to*have quite acquired
the tone and character of K n{,,h'-:h
socictyy and yet whose scanty in-
formation was in some degree

helped out by sound feeling and,

strong sense ; dogmatic in expres-
sion, they were, ye,t deferential in
Jjualgment ;—often preghant with

strugdling meaning, always op-

pressed by the throes of utterance ;
a class of fellows who, when young,
are neither very good mnor very
bad, and when old, swell the ranks
of some Military Club in London,
where they are to be scen with
very red faces, and very white
heir, got up in blue and brass,
(like poor Strickland at the Iluay-
market,) and playing long whigt
for half-crown points,

Of the ladies, I have always
found that the lcast said is the
soonest mended ; suffice it to

I3
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observe that, luckily for us, there
were none,of*the * femelles de ces
males” on board such as I was
afterwards doomed to meet here
and there in Indian gociety. At
this time my feelings were in a
state which, permittifg of very
little individual devotion to parti-
cular women, inspired a grave
respect for the sex in general.
The memories of the gentle girls
at the Rectory, and still more of
the pure and lofty deth—myste-
rious, as much in ler rceent con-
duet certainly agpeared—these all
came upon'me’ often and often,
while musing at the gopwale be-
neath a tropical moon, while a
conscerating influence stole over
my thoughts of woman and of
man.’

The first land we saw after
leaving Madeira was our destined
port, Madras. A weary,time at
sca ; and I find that fowards the
end of the voyage I recorded my
eunui in some lines, of which the
following is a—

FRAGM ENT.

.

I am weary of {he ocean,
Fmblem of elernity ;
Bonndlessness is too ideal,
Tige agd Space suftice for me.

Life at sea is but the shadow
Of the Life we led on ].u‘d
And the silent glaes of Clu(moq,
Hardly scems to drep g sand.

»

Life at sea is life suspended
In a present cvermore;;
All the past is dim behind us,
All the éuture vague before. N
"I'is an mt]nnu«, leading on
From continent o cuntment
Where she Spirit, wqrn with wmting,
Sumetimes dreams it is content.

For I dream, cast out from action,
Nothing more remains to do ;

Looking at the sky and ocean,
Gazing up from blue to blue.
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Phecbe,

Watchiné in the constellations,

Cirtles of the wheeling mast ;
Nourishing a sickly fancy,

I3

- Onthe thirtéenth of August we
were roused at six in the morning
by the b}‘essed intelligence that
* land was in sight.” I'rushed on
deck : there it lay,—a long, low,
black line of shore, with another
line of white ; and then the sea,
dark asgitch, for the moon was
setting behind the mass of ruin,
called the Seven Pagodas ; and that,
line, which was tl.e only white in
the whole scene, ‘wad the sullen

With the visions of the past.

surf which day and night rests
not from beating on that low and
wooded coast.

L
« IHere then was the first act of
my life brought to its closc : there,
‘before me, was the objcct of my
childhood’s wonder, the sphere of
my manhéod’s occupation.

‘ Hurrah ! the Mount in ‘sight,

and thelight-house, and the steeple
of the Church in Fort St. George.

.
PH®EBE-

Parr lovely planet, when thy cold beams shed
Their silver radiance &« ~w#:: slumberipg sca,
That calm and placid all around is spread,
With nought refiected on its face but thee,
Asslowly rippling o'er its vandy bed,

It floweth on in tranquil majesty.

Or when in fullgst splendour from the sky,
Thou lookest dows upon the verdant hil},
Where erst the young Endymion wont to lie,
Stretched on the turf bdkide the trickling rill,
Nought gazing on thee, save the poet's eye,
In swnmer midnight, lovely, dark, and still.

»

. (Y .
Or in the autumn evening, when the rays
Of dying daylight gild the ruddy west,
When thy pale érescent in that golden blaze,
. Seems like a fairy island of the blest,
And when the wearied hinds upon thee gaze,
And hail thee as the harbinger of rest.

Each is a scerte of beauty, and 'tis thou

Givesy its chiefest beauty to the %cene,

Smilfng on ocean’s breast and mountain’s brow,
Or poyring down soft floods of'silver sheen
Upon the sighthg elm {ree’s topmost bough,

That bomage waves to thee, I‘iight's gentle Queen.
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Two volumes only are as yet
publighed of Mr. Merivale’s pro-
mised work, and they form an

* introduction to, rather than the
history of, the Romans under the
Lmpire. The writer has given
Js a graphic sketch . of the last
days of the Commonwealth, dnd
has ably exposed those momen.-
ous and irresistible circumstances,
which step by step coaverted the
republic into a dictato.ship for life,
and finally placed the Empire of the
world in the hands of one man.
‘We have not much acquaintance
through linglish writers with the
occurrences which pre-shadowed
this mighty change. They have

either not cared, of from wany oi®

means have been unable, to depict
the last throes of an expiring re-
public. Fortunately the labours
of foreign scholars have been
more svecessfully extended. Mr.
Merivale has beew chicflyindebted
for the facts and references cong
tained in his work to the wrifings
of Mschelet, Amedée Thierry,
Duruy, iloeck eAbcgen, and
others. Dr. Arnold indeed gave
to the public a brilliant descrip-
tion of the latter ddys of the
Commonwealth, and the literary
world looked forward with eager’
curicsity to the continuance of his
general history of Rome, the
early promisc of which offered
the surest guarantee for the in-
teresting- contents of futyre vo-
lumes. But that entinent per--
son’s untimely death left the field
open to any candidate for histori-
cal fam¢ and reputation. Itis
some satisfaction to know that

the lamented Doctor’s mantle has
fallen upon a * friend and ad-
mirer,” who has succeeded in con-
tributing a valuable addition to
our historic literature.

The task to which the author
intends to devote his labour is
that ““of tracing the expansion’
of sthe Roman nation, together
with the development of the
ideag of unity and inonarchy from
the last days of the Regublic to
the cra of Constantine. We
commence with a period when the
Seyate still fondly imagined that
the Government of the world was
the destined privilege of one con-
quering race, that its lide-source
was enshrined in ‘he curia of
Romulus and Camillus. The
point at which our review may
appropriately terminate is the day
when the civilized world received
its Jaws and religion from the
raouth of an autocrat, whese sole
will transferred the seat of &mpire
without a, shock from the sacred
circle of the seven lhills to a village
on the Bosphorus.”

The t;vq volumes which we
ha\'}? undertgken to examine may
without impropricty be said to
contain  The lifce and times of
Julius’ Ceesar, from cotemporary
history.” From their perusal we
haves gained a wider knowledge
of that great €aptain and Statcs-
*man than we possessed before.
Those of our readers who happen
to read the book will probably
admit that they too have learnt
something ‘aew, and by a more
intimate acquaintance with the
wonderful and versatile genius of
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one who was, -amphutically\speak-
ing, the Man of his timg.
The style is in parts clumsy,
and generally savours of a relish
* for desquipedalian and high-sound-
ing words. The sentences flow
not from the well of lnglish
undefiled. *We did not expect to
find the rich eloquence of Gibbon,
or the sparkling vivacity of Ma-
caulay, but at times the writer is
forced by the great interest of his
subject into the use of nervous
“and fnaflected language, and oc-
casionally into passages of corsi-
derable merit. Tkere is perhaps
some dash of pedaitry and scho-
lastic affectation in Mr. Merivale’s
careful observance of the Latin
termination in the names of Pom-
pei“us,” Marc*‘us” Antoni‘‘us,”
ad Catalin‘“‘a”’—“Pompeius Mag-
nus” has' more pretension than
Pompey the Great, of whose life
and cruel death, in the sight of
his wife, we «cad in the days of
our youth. To our view, Mark
Antony sounds more agreeably
than Marcus Antonius. The cone
duct of Cataline is well known to
all ; Lu# tue name ol Catalina car .
ries with it an uncomfortable
mystery—and would seem to at-
tach too much weight to the bold
attempt of that daring communist.
We care not to raise well known
personages upon stilts, when there
is no nccessity for such an exalta-
tion. We werc half afraid that
our good-natured, vain friend Ci-
cero would be written down as Ki-
kero, but Mr. Merivale has spar-
ed us that blow. However these

are trifling faudts, if itdeed they de--

serve so harsh a name. But the
real interest of the volumes will'%he
found to exist in the various and ex-
citing scenes, which they describe,
at Rome, and abroad. Even those
who shudder at the very idea of
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being asked to read history, can~
not fail to derive enjoyment from
the perusal of the greacer portion
of what the author hrs set before
them. ¢ The rhind is in itself a
place,’; and thus, seated in our
arm chair, we can be easily and
without fatigue transported to
Rome. We can take a part in
the grave consultations ‘of that
august body, the Senate, at this
time so shamefully degraded.
There werg few men of ability ;
stiil fewer of integrity and vrin-
&ple within its ranks. Of the
noble families, Catulus was the
most honect, but his talents were
mediocre.  T.ucullus, a man of
great ability, and military skill,
was too lazy and indolent for the
affairs of public life. Crassus,
amongst men of moderately-gifted
intellect was a distinguished staces-
man, but he was singularly ava-

‘i lous, and so.didly fond of mo-

ney. Cato, great grandson of the
Censor, though a plebeian, was
possessed of very great influence
in the Senate. Ile exhibited
greater devotion to the cause
of oligarchy than the Patricians
themselves, and they esteemed
him for his fidelity ; but he was
an obstinate pedant, and a wooden
likeness of hi« great grandfather.
Pompey, alternately courted and
despised by the Senate, owed
whatever interest he possessed
with them, to his successful ca-
rcer as a general. They looked
to him for protection from the
Marian party now rapidly regain-
ing its inducnce, which had been
shaken by the proscriptions under
Sulla. Cieero, also a rew man,
‘was an object of dislike to the no-
bles. They were afraid of his ta-
lents and his ardour for refoim.
Accordingly they opposec his ad-
vance to the higher honors of
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the eRepublic, in .which they
exhibited short-sightedness ; for
after he had been appointed
Consil, his « desire for reform
cooled down with® incredible ra-
pidity ; whilgt his respect fof rank
and the Senate increased with
proporgionate strength. Horten-
sius was another distinguished
member-uf the Scnate. He an

Cicero were rivals in the Forumy
and both attained the Consulship ;
the former was not more eminent
it his_profession than famous for

his fish ponds, and affectation in"

dress and manner. This is the
same Ilortensius who swept for
the death of a favorite pet * mu-
rcenam adeo  dilexit ut exani-
matam flesse creditur’’—Martial
has a passage on this insane love
of fish, which has not escaped Mr.
Merivale’s notice.

¢ Natat ad Magistrum delicata murcena ;

Nomenculator mugilem citat notam -
Et adesse jussi prodeunt senes mulh.”

We have suffered ourselves,
during the perusal of Mr. Meri-
vale’s work tobe actually in Rome,
we will therefore visit the Courts
of Justicc, and listen to judges
passing sentence. ‘We arrive in
time to hear a decision given in
total opposition to the facts of the
case. Im our astonishment, we
all but raise our voizes with a
cry of “ proh pudor !” An oblig-
ing bystander relieves our feel-
ings by the intelliggnce that such
things are not new in Rome, and
being an experienced pergon,
points out thg many ways by
which favorable judgments can
be obtained. We sigh for those
honest days of the republic gone
by for ever; when the avaricious
Scnate had not yct sei%ed upon
the ¢ Judicia” for themsclees ;
when" the knights were allowed
to sit as judges, and during a
period of forty years not a sha-
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dow ofisuspicion had fallen upon
their body. But we grieve to find
that not even the return of the
knights can restore purity to the
Bench. Corruption geigns triim-~
phant in every Court, over-ruling
Jjustice and equity. Iljs must be
the knightly mind of the olden
time, and not the money-covet-
ing spirit of the last days of the
Republie, which would escape
contamination.

Then again we are mixed up
with the politics of the day, and,
according as our views are liberal
or conservative, inclined to free
trade or protection in the distribu-
bution of official’ eraolnments,
we take the side of the people
against the Senate, or the Senate
agaiyst the people. We are Ma-
rians or followers of Sulla, as
our funcy dictates. We unravel
the intrigues of Cataline, witness

‘his flight and the destraction o

his followers, and listen to Cicero,
the saviour. of the city, praising
himself before the Senate and in
public.

¢ O fortunatam natam me consule Romam !
Agtotfi gladios potuit contemnee, g dc,
Omhnia dixisset.”

*
But this he could not do! his
talents wererhis destruction. ¢ In-
genio manus est et cervix casa !’
For excitepient and amusement
we turn intosthe streets, and be-

“hold the triumphal procession of a

success{ul general, wending itsslow
andsstately way through the prin-
cipal thoroughfares, crowded with
rejoicing. multituges. It is not
without pity that we glance at
the noble captifes, lately taken
prisoners on some wcll-contested
and bloody field, fighting valiant-
ly for their liberties and inde-
pendence, now in bonds compelled
to walk behin® the chariot wheels
of an cxulting conqueror. We
listen with feelings of pride to the
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steady tramp: of the harhy and
invincible veterans, without whose
aid victory perhaps would have been
doubtful. We follow with admiring
eyes the martial appearance and
gay trappings’ of a long line of
warriors, not Roman utwens but
levies from some subdued Pro-
vince, whom the love of war or
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booty, and a_chivalrous respact for
the military skill of their leaders
when an enemy, have converted
into faithful followers. Wew hear
the loud shouts and cheers of the
fickie populace, ever shifting its
opinion, to-day mdking Pompey
a god, to-morrow raising their
variable voices in praise of ¢ Caesar,

o Muny a time and oft
Have you climbed up to Wwalls and battlements,
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops,
Your infants in your arms, and thex have sat
The live-long day with patlent expectation,
To see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome ;
And Wwhen you saw his chariot but appear,
Have you not ihade an universal shout,
T'hat ‘T'iber trembled underneath hid banks,
To hear the replication of your sounds,
Made in his concave shores ?
And do you 110w°put on your best attire ;
And do you cull out a holiday ;
And do you now strew flowers in his way,
That comes in triumph over T’ompoy’s'})lood 7

Such is the breath of popular
opinion ! Let us move onward,
and view the elections for City
Magistrates. We visit the differ-
ent polhn" places, and tp our
hortdr ‘are compelled to beceme
all but participators in scenes of
riot and licentiousness, committed
by hired ruffians or low mercena-
ries,—the body guard of some
degenerate Patricign or popular
agitator. All senge of, or respect
for, order, is lost in that general
corruptmn,-whlch is rapidlye de-
stroying the noble republic of an-
cient days, and its free city, once
the abode of honorable eitizens,
now infested by the vilest of Ita-
lian and fd¥eign refugees, whbse
hands and daggers are ever ready
to strike at the call of the hihess
bidder. Rome is no ]onger the
capital of a countre, but the me-
tropolis of the then known world.
She has conquered the nagions

of the earth, and has in turn been
subdued by foreign vices, super-
stiions and manners. The Se-
nate, distracted by party opposi-
tion, is unable to regulate affairs
at home, still Jess can they hope
to protect the interests of the re-
public abroad. Bad Government
has alicnated the Provinges; they
are ripe foyrevolt. 'The kingdom
divided against itsclf cannot stand.

We feel that the Commonwealth
must fall ; nay, the whole fabric of
Roman dominion must melt away,
unless a strong hand can seize the
reins 'of Government, reslore or-
der, and reconcile tonflicting inte-
rests, by controlling all.

It is well said that God made
the country, and mhrs the towns;
we will therefore leave the confu-
siomgand turmoils which faction has
excited within the eity walls,fand in
scarch of the picturesge, wander
in the country amongst the beau-
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tiful °gardens attached to the vil-
las of Roman Senators, Knights,
and wealthy citizens.

From the houses of Brutus,
Julius Caesar, Metcllus, Cmassus,
and Pompey, we can look down
with delighted eyes upon the
o mighty City, mistress of the
world gleaming in the sun with
its panoply of roofs, and flishing
brightness into the blue vault
ghove it.” After several hours’
pleasant ¢ strolling” in this spirit-,
moving scencry, we can, if so dis-
posed, return to the busier world
and the ecity’s bustle;*or, being
fortunately acquainted %with Cice-
ro, we can leok in upon him at
his dinner Lour. We shall find
him more self-complacent than
ever; re-called from banishment,
welcomed to his much-loved Rome
by an enthusiastic multitude, and
again in possession of his charming
home at Tusculum. We shall ob-
serve that he is wiser than of old,
and less cautious of burning his
fingers with polities during the
dictators":ip of Julius Caesar. He

Casar.—Antonius—
Ant.—Cesar!

C@sar.—Let me have men about me that are fat :
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has con‘mled himself for the loss
of his daughter Tullia by a second
marriage With a young and come-
ly lady; for Cicero loves neatngss
in every thing abpus him. We
may chance to come in upon that
memorable day, (as geeat in its
way, as that on which his “ sacred
Majesty Charles 11. of happy me-
mory took his disjune at Tillietud-
Iem” with Lady Margaret Bellen-
den ;) when, unexpected and self-
invited, C:usar' himself *hongred .
the philosopher’s retreat with a
visit; and stayed to dinner. Ci-
cero, pleaspd, but yet not quite
assurcd of the gregt man’s dispo-
sition towards himself, pepares
a fragrant bath for his refresh-
ment, and recites, during the
opemtions of the toilet, a scur-
rilous epigram for his, amuse-
ment. Then follows  dinner,
well-cooked and plentifdl : this
act of attention gratiffesthe dic-»
tator, who loves fatness, animal
and humaii ; to whom thin men
are a stumbling block in his path,

and a warning; for their thoughts
are d.m)g:erous.

Sleek-headed men and such as sleep o’ nights:
Yon Cassifts has a lean and hungry look :
He thinks too much ; such men arve®dangerous.

Ant.—Tear him not, Cesar :

he's nat dangerous ;

Hais a noble Roman, and well given.

Casar.—Would he were fatter.

Thg dinner passes off well. The
dictator continues in high good
humour, as indeed he.®ught to
have done, for Cicero says of him
that he eat and drank merrily.
“edit et bibit aSeiJg et ju-
cundé.” We can imagiae to
owSelves the edifying conversa-
tion which ensued : how the host
endeavoured to shine, and the

[ ] .
guest not unamuged, silently lis-
teneds
Next let ws ’accompany some
ficedy Pro-consul to his province.
‘We shall behold the extortion and
rapacity of which he is guilty, and
+the tyranny and grievous oppres-
sion under which the people suffer
at the hands of the Publicani. So
denuded and spoiled were the pro-
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vinces, under the rule of"oﬂ‘icers to the Emptrors to complete the
whose sole object in &ccepting a  system of control over fiscal
Government was to amass a for-  arrangements abroad, and the ra-
tune, that the despotism of Julius  pacity of the Pnblicini, by whom
Casar was ‘the greatest blessing  the sources of revenue, the tolls,
which could have befallen the imposts, and titles were farmed.
Empire at large. A noble desir-  Mr. Merivale thus speaks of the
ous of this appointment must Provincial Governments (= The
firct serve the oflices of Quaestor,  Tuxuriance of Roman oppression
Adile, Praetor, and Consul. These  flourished but for a century and
magistracics were only tobe gain-  a half; but in that thne it ercated
ed by party influence, bribery, and  perhaps the most extensive and
gorruption.  The first objeet was  scarchings miscry the world hes
to join a party, and to aid them ocver seen.  The establishinent of
unflirchingly 5 the next to borrow  “the imperial despotism placed in
money cither fromyfrignds or usu-  the main an  cfleetive  control
rers to defray, election expenscs.  over these petty tyrants, and not-
The Consulship onee attained,  withstandng all the crimes by
Provineial Government fellowed  which it won its way, and the
as a matter of course.  The new  corruptions which were developed
Governor proceeded to his @ro-  in its progress, it deserves to be
vince, determined at any cost of  regarded, at least in this impor-
honor, humanity, or bloodshed, tant particular, as one of the great-
to reimburse himsclf and fricnds  est blessings  vouchsafed to the

* for clechotn expenses,  and to" numan race.’
collect a sum sufliciently ample
to admnit of his returl to Reme, We can trace the rise of Ciesar
able to compete with his neichi- to the height of power, step by
bours in luxury, and to {latter the  step, as the champion of the po-
pm&le with public shews, o take  pular party, the Maiaas. We
a preminent part in state affafts,  view him persecuted by Sulla, or-
The elforts of Cwsar, Pompey, «dered to put away his wife Cor-
and Cicero were devotedto throw  nelia, and firmly refusing to pur-
open these offices to new men of  chase personal safety by “so dis-
talents and ability. The lattersex-  honorald» awact. At this time his
posed in the case of Werres the in-  party by severity and proseriptions
iquity o’ Provineial Govermwent,  had become thoroughly cowed.
but the evil was not removed. Hope was not even left to them ;
New men arfd the oligarchy, Ith  Caesar had no powerful friends
parties  were cqually tyrannical to protect him from the tyrant’s
and oppressive, when the wcans  anger ; but he never waver:d for
of being so were in their grasp.  an instant in his resolution.  Far
When Crosar had* leisure, after  different was the conduct of Pom-
being  appointed dictator fo  pey in a similar difliculty ; he at
attend to the great danger wRich  once divorced his wife Antistia at
threatened the Roman power, in  the bidding of the dictator ; Ce-
the alicnation of its provinces, hes sar’s Srefusal cost him his wife’s
endeavourcd to theck the exac- fortune and his own place in the
tion and avarice of the dificrent priesthood. Sulla howdVer spar-
governors, It was however left ed hislife, but did not fail to warn
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the Senate what a dapgerous man
he would prove. He advised
them to be%are of ¢ that young
trifler?”. in whom more than one
Marius would bé found. Cicsar
retired abroag, and did not geturn
to Rome until the death of his
enemy. Being still too young to
fill public offices, he betook him-
#elf to Athens to study rhetoric
and liberalism. On his retern he
prepared to contend for the vari-
ous City Magistracies, Not an

ofiporfunity escaped him of attack-

ing the Senate and their privi-r
leges ; nor did he neglect any one
means of upholding the popular
cause.  His distinguished abili-
ties and happy relationship with
Marius placed him in the front
row of public men as the acknow-
ledged leader of the Marian party.
ke won over Crassus to his inter-
est by flattery, and allowed Pom-
pey to fancy him his instrumeu.,
willing to work out another man’s
end, and, provided he could
only overthrow the power of his
enemies—the oligarchy. The first
triumviratg was established, and
its influence secured the Consul-
ship for Caesar. At the expiration
of his year of office, the Provinces
of both (jauls and Illyricum fell to
his lot for a term of fivayeags. He
was now in a position to increase
his name, to get himself more
than cver talked about, ard to fill
men’s mouths with glowing ac-
counts of his victories over the
dreaded, cnemies of Rome—the
savage Gauls. He could create
an army of devoted followePs, and
attach, by enriching them, a nu-
merous retiau® from the best fa-
milies of the city, who dtcompa-
nied him to his Province efor
the purpose of seeing the world,
and studying the science of war.
At the expiration of his com-
VOL. L~—NO. IV,
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mand, his friends ‘at home were
successfuldnextending his terin of
government {or five years. The
death of Julia, his daughter and
Pompey’s wife, with, the misera-
ble discomfiture and fate of Cras-
sus in Parthia, broke yp the tri-
umvirate. This connexion had
lasted too long for the ambition
of both. Pompey had discover-
ed his mistake ; Ceesar would be
second to no man in Rome, or
the Roman dofninion. *lle re-
conciled himself with the Scnate,
and *for a time appeared warmly
to take up {heig®cause.  Tis rival
continued in his province, pa-
tiently biding his tPmes and
strengthening his means for the
day of trial, whenever it should
comer  The breaking up of the
first triumvirate and the weak-
ness of the Senate had paralyzed
the state machine. CwsSar was
absent, Pompey remainel a pas-s»
sive spectator of the disorder
which reigned throughout the
city, in the hope that it would
be found necessary to invest him
with the dictatorship. The or-
dinkry magistracies were unfill-
ed ; there were no Consuls. 'The
Senate at length prevailed upon
him to lend the ‘weight of his
influence tg the scale of order.
He prevailedgupon the tribunes
to progeed to the election of Con-
suls, who, when elected, proved
quite incompetent to Tepress th-
scenes of violence which almost
daily occurred. The next year
opened as the past had done, with
an interregnum’ * The murder of
Cl8dius by Milo exasperated the
populace into furious and conti-
nued riots. A conunission was
appointed to take measures for
the protection™of the State, and
Pompey was vested with power
to raise troops for the safety of
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the city. He'had now the op-
portunity of scizing upon the die-
tatorship, but he hesitated, and the

.oppprtunity so carefully sought
for passed away, like a word that
has been spoken, never to be re-
called. Ilegwas content to be sole
Consul. Time passed on, and the
Senate, having successfully thwart-
ed the designs of his rival, pre-
pared to take vengeance on Cw-
sar. Jealous of the unprecedented

,pgcess which the” Marian leader
had obtained over the Gauls, and
of the devotion of his followers,
and equally subpicigus of his in-
fluence over the minds of the pro-
vincials; tliey determined to put
down Casar. le was directed
to resign his command on an ap-
pointed day. He would retusn to
Rome noonger possessed of the
power .to disobey the commands of
the Sendte, or overcome the legi-
tmate rultrs of the State. Secure
in the affections of his soldiers and
the good will of the popular party
at home, Ceesar refused to resign
his command, until certain griev-
ances which le compl‘nnql of
werc,redressed. Pompey openly
backed the Senate’s decree.

The crisis had come, and its
denouement rapidly followed.
Cesar crossed the Rubicon : :the
Senate refused all acgommodation,
and their enemy was carrigd in
triumph to Rome. Pompey fled
from Italy o the court of Lpi-
rus, carrying with him the Senate,
and leaving the country at the
mercy of the invader. The fol-
lowing extract is‘ohe of the best
and most ‘true in the bodk.
Speaking of Casar, Mr. Meri-
vale says: ‘‘ He bore indeced an
ancient and honorable name ; his
talents for war were perhaps the
highest the world has ever wit-
nessed: his intellectual powers
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were almost gqually distinguished
in the closet, the forum, and the
field ; his virtues, thevery oppo-
site to those of Cato, were as-
suredly not less’conspicuous. But
he passessed a qualification for
success more esscntial than these ;
the perfect simplicity of his own
character gave him tact to appre-
ciate the real circumstances ana
tendencies of public affairs, to
which his cotemporarics were sig-
nally blind. lle watched the tide
_of events for many anxious yeark,
and threw himself upon it at the
moment when its current was most
irresistiblé. Favoured on nume-
rous occasions by the most bril-
liant good fortune, he never lost
the opportunities which were thus
placed within his grasp.  1le nei-
ther indulged himself in sloth
like Lucullus, nor wavered like

Pompeius, nor shifted like Cicero,

~—rof like Cate wrapped himself in
impracticable pride ; but equally
capeble of commanding men and
of courting, of yielding to events
and of moulding them, he main-
tained his course firmly, and fear-
lessly without a single false step,
,txll Lie attained the topmost sum-
mil of human power.” The re-
marks of Mr. Merivale, on his
rival Ppmpey are, we think, judi-
cious, and account for the hesita-
tion displayed at the most critical
moment of his affairs when the
substance of the dictator's power
was’ placed in his hands, and he
held back for the epnpty title.

““ Great as Pompeius undoubt-
edly wasg, it was a cardinal defect
in his character that he failed to
keep his principal atwe steadily in
view, and’ allowed minor objects to
direet his course and fret away his
energies. This may be obferved
even inhismilitary career, in which
his genius was most auspicious.”
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Tt*will be remembered that he
succeeded in baftling, nay, in po-
sitively deleating Cuesar before
Petra in Epirus. | Again, though
the enemies over whom he con-
quered, when a young man, may
be said to have been women and
children when compared with
Romzm veterans, still it must bg
Tecollected that Pompey was but
twenty-four years old, when he
returned {from his bril]izmt con-

uests, was hailed with &he title of

Magwus, and allowed the honor of

a triumph. But to continue—* In*
the Spanish campaigns his ope-
rations were desultory nd inde-
cisive, and there seem t® be traces
of similar feebleness in his con-
test with Mithridates ; his coun-
try-men were dissatisfied, and
suspected him of protracting the
Struggle for political objects. In
the city this want of decision
became daily more evident—unc
consequence was that Pompeius
failed to acquire any gooral as-
cendency over his associates.
His virtues were sobricty and mo-
deration,eand these he possessed
in an eminent degree. But when
these qualities arc not the resu]t
of resolute self-coutrol, but arise
from aedeficiency in animation
and the sense of enjoymept, they
have little attraction for men of
warmer temperaments, and exer-
cise still less command over their
imaginations.  Accordingly no
man was so constantly deceived
in the gersons, whom he selected
for his instruments; they disco-
vered his weaknesses, anll shook
off the yoke of his condescen-
sion.  Tlte *distance which he
affected in his intercolirse with
those about him arose partly
from®natural coldness, but more
perhaps from his own distrust of
his power over them. They mis-
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took it at first for greatness of
soul ; but&hen approached nearer
to the self-proclaimed Ilero, they
found with disgust of what ordi-~
nary clay he was formed.” °
We have already alluded to
Pompey’s flight frgm Italy ;
leaving the whole country at
Cwesar’s mercy. It was a bold
attempt, and perhaps the only
resource left to the man who had
put aside from his mind all feel-
ings of patriotism ; he was ambi-
tious to obtain despotic power for
dimself, but the forces which he
led in Italy wBuld be more dis-
posedsto obey the commands of the
Senate than his owh. They were
not old veterans, like the soldiers
of Cmsar, devoted to their leader,
andehaving little sympathy with
Rome itsclf. It was thereforc
necessary that he should” carry the
war to some country distant from

‘Italy. The western*orld had

become Romanized ; *but a sue-
cessful genzral could hope to at-
tach to his cause the inhabitants
of the eastern Provinces, whose
sympathies, as Mr. Merivale re-
marks, ‘ are centred always in
men, and never in governments.”
Provided that Pompey succeeded
in triumphing ovér his enemies,
it mattered little to them over
whom he trigmphed. They had
no interest in the quarrels of fac-
tions within the City of Rome.
On this subject Mr. Merivale thus
writes : ** That this however was
the course Pompeius had deter-
minedto adopt (the introduction
of eastern allies® and a civil war)
fidm the moment that’he saw tue
contest with his rival inevitable,

-seems sufficiently proved by the

whole tenor of his subsequent
conduct. Hedated the oligarchy
of which he was the leader. Atan
earlier period, while placing him-
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self ostensibly‘at its head, he had
laboured to depress and degrade
it. Jealous of the rival whom in
. self-defence he had raised against
him in Cicero, he had used Cresar,
as he thoucht, as an instrument
to crush this attempt to control
him. But the instrument euc the
workman'shand. The next turn in
the wheel of fortun: showed him
in close alliciee with thissame par-
ty, to defend themselves against
wih common adversary.  Pompeius
however was well aware (f:at these
hollow friends would s ize" the
moment of victory te cileet his
overthrow. 1f they woi,ted Cee-
sar, it. would not be to submit
once more to himself. He feared
the hostile influence of the Con-
suls and Magistrates in a canop of
Roman gitizens, and felt that in
the cvent of a struggzle with them,
his title of Imperator would not
weigh  Against
claims to the soldier’s allegiance.
For the armies of which he was
now the nominal leader were
raised within the limits of Italy ;
they were not debauched, like the
legigns of Sulla, of Marius," of
Caesar, or those which he had him-
sclf led from Asia, by long ab-
sence from the city and habits
of Military licence. In order {o
strengthen his own gxalted posi-
tion, or cven to maintain it after
the defeat of the invader, he re-
quired a Military force of another
description. It was nccessary
that his anticipaged victory should
be gained, not on the soilwof Ita-
1y, nor by the hands of Lentulus
7nd Domititis, and that his retuin
to Rome should be a trimmph
over the Senate no less than over
Ceesar.” .
‘We must say a few words re-
garding Ceesar’s character. To
Mr. Merivale’s admirable sum-
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ming up, (which we have quoted)
of his qualifications for the race
which destiny called on him to
run, we can have HKttle to add.
It is with the darker shades of
the wman that we would deal.
Great as Cacsar undoubtedly was,
it cannot be denied that we must
only view him as an Heathen
Statesman and Captain, pre-emi-
nent ahove his cotemporaries, and
even above the great men of old.
His clemency in war and his gener-
. ous treatment of his enemies, after
‘he had attained supreme power,
are deserving of our admiration.
But though his conduet in this res-
peet was “immeasurably superior
to that of the men of his own
time, Cresar could occasionally
exhibit the greatest cruelty, and
allow his soldiers to indulge in
indiscriminate slaughter. In one
bat(je alone it is belicved that he

their superior ™{crmitted ¢,000 prisoners to be

massacred. He appears to have
had no religious belief, but pro-
fessed atheism with that incon-
sistency which usually attends
sucha profession,—he was a slave
to superstition. It is recorded
of him that he would not seat
himself in a chariot without first
muttering a charm. In.pressed
from esly life with a conviction
that he was fated to fill a distin-
guished portion in the world, he
Surmounted perils by sea and
land under which less buoyant
minds would have sank, and ex-
posed himself to rigk, which other
men would have cautiously avoid-
ed ; yetehis mind, strong enough
to reject the absurdities of Ro-
man belief, was unablic to pene-
trate the® mystery which veiled
front man’s eyes the existenceofa
Supreme Being, the Great Dispos-
er of human life and eévents. 1t
is somewhat strange that he
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should have been go singularly
indifferent to the growing con-
viction which at the time he liv-
cd Mad taken possession of the
Eastern, and hid even reached
the Western world, that,a new
order of things and a golden age
were at band. If Cesar had
been a mere soldier and adven-
turer, ‘this would not appear so
unaccountable ; but we nsust re-
collect that his mind was highly
cultivated ; he had spudied phi-
osophy under the best masterd of
Athens ; he was acquainted with
the Eastand with Oriental thoughts
and history ; he was also an au-
thor and inquirer hieself; and
showed himself upon all occasions
to be aclose observer of men and
their opinions. It is impossible
to conceive that he should have
had no opportunity of hearing
mention made of this belief in
some great and -“tupendou. .rez
volution which was to change
the face of nations, old manners,
customs, and superstilions. The
Sibylline books clearly alluded
to this pelief.  Virgil was subse-
quently acquainted with, and
made use of them.

Ultima Cumzai venit jam carminis wotiis,
Magnus ab integro seeclornm naseitur ordo,
Jam radit et virgn, redeant Saturna regna
Jam nova progenies ca:l(‘ dimittitur aito.

We can only believe Phat Cacsar
considered himself to be the com-
ing man, who was to restore order,
peace, and good will on earth, or
that he was really indifferent, as his
phijpsophy would teach him to be,
as to the futurce, or that he cared
not to solve a problem which
might interfere with his pleasures
and camfort, and thwart his
views of self-interest and ambi-
tion in this world. Trye it is,
tltat ¢ e that ruleth his spirit is
better fhan he that taketh a city.”
Mighty tosubdue nations and bend

.
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men to his will, we behold in Casar
& man who could not subdue him-
sclf. In an age of licentiousness
he was unable to rise superior to
the vices of the degraded Romans
who surrounded” him. He was
notorious in Rome for his immo-
rality and gallantries,”and when in
Egypt fell an ecasy prey to the
fascinating eyes of that ** Serpent
of old Nile,” as Mark Antony was
wont to call Cleopatra. We pre-
sume that this discourteous appel-
lation was one of tendeiness?
theugh a feeling of its truth may
have suggestad the thought. If
Mark An'ton¥ could lose a king-
dom for this Sirén when *‘ wrink-
led deep in time,”” we must make
some allowance for Caesar, in whose
aggms she threw herself resplen-
dent in the morning brightness of
her beauty, when sle was “a
morsel for a monarch,’” and her
charms could kindle ~fire in the
coldly flowing blood of Pompey !

Broad fronted Casar,
‘When thou wast here above the groundI was
A morscl for a monarch ; and great Pompey
Could stand and make his eyes grow in my
'l‘l?;:-wwould he anchor his aspect and die
With looking on his life.”? -
Antony and Cleoputra.
The lady pleads so strongly for _

her right to conquer, that we can-
not be surprised at Ceasar’s sur-
render @t discretion. It was how-
ever well for his future fame, that
he fell beheath the dagger of
Prutus. His conpexion with this
“ Rare Egyptian” would have
proved a thornin his side. Her
resjdence in Rbme, to which place
she followed her lover, gave great
offence. 1t was mroreover heliey-
ed that she studiously laboured to
detach his thoughts from Italy and
the consolidation of the Empire
he had won. She would have
persua/ded'fxim toturn histhoughts
to eastern conquests, and by her
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fatal influence: would have kept
him at Alexandria, untjl he had
lost not only the world, like An-
tony, but his glorious name and

‘reputation. This was a strange
infatuation, anl certainly not

worthy of the man who could say
that Caesar’s wife ought not even
to be suspected—a moral senti-
ment and tribute to virtue, in-
consistent with the laxity of mo-
rals and principle which he per-
mitted to himself.

**We had intended to have exa-
mined Cwsar's coaquests, and
his public life as a ctatesman be-
fore and after his avtaihment of
supreme power. We should have
wished to speak of his reforins, the
extension of tne franchise, remo-
delling of the Senate, alterationgof
the calendar, and limitation of the

Nightfall.

terms of foreign Government, with
many other matters, but unhap-
pily this article has alrcady run to
such a length, thatwe are pre-
vented from doing so. One subject
howevgr interesting can hardly
be allowed to take up more than
a limited number of pages in a
Magazine intended for such vari-
ous discussion as the ** Monthly'
for all India.” Tnfancy we can al-
rcady hear the voice of our Lditor
calling on us to stop, though more
remain behind.  We must ¢bey,
far Necessity is a great Jiaw, and
one man must not detain a ship-
ful ! .

<
Jam tumidus vocat Nla[:istcr,
Castigatque moras, et aura portum
Laxawvit melior ; vale hbelle !
Navem, scis puto, non moratur unus.

MArT1AL.

NIGHTFALL.

How sweet it is at Jiventide to hear !
The wearied cattle lot, as home they move,

What time the happy bird- all through the grove,
Are pouring out their vesper music clear :

And sweet the time to love-lorn shepherd’s ear,

Who hears his dear ‘one falter of her.love.

Sweet to the Poet, too, the hour must prove,

Lifting the soul to Thee, but freed from fear,

Parent of Good!

' The solemn sﬂence fills
The heart with love and awe, the hngermg beams
Of Dav’s bright chariot crimson all the West,
And twilight sluntbers on the fading Hills,
0! then come gushing o'er us voiceldss dreams,
And a vague sorrow.rules the chastened breast. . _

H.G.K.
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SAMUEL

SLOMAN,

THE MAN WHO COULDN'T NELP IT.¥

Ir ever there was a man in
the world who ought to have
been happy and prosperous, my
friend Samuel Sloman was that
*man. Of all those guides to rufn
that currently go by the name of
youthful follies, he cultivated not
one; he neitherdrank nor gambled,
%ad po absorbing weakness either
for dogs, horses, dress, or dissipa®
tion. Ile had entered the Madras
Army very young, had been re-
markably fortynate iry promotion,
had occasionally got a taste of the
good things of the service in the
shape of appointments, had been
blessed with many a snug addi-

~ tiom*to his means in the way of
comfortable little legacics; for
Lie had several relgtives and cones
nexions, great and other uncles,
aunts and cousins, in very respect-
able circumstances, ai?d, asin the
words of the Irish Baronet, it ap-
peared Qiercditary in the family to
have no children ; our hero, the
one sole scion, was naturally leir
to them all. Samuel was mord-
over by no means deficient in abi-
lities.  Yect, strange to say, no-
thing ever seemed to tlrive with
him ; he was always in difficulties,
usually in debt, and never had
any thing to show for it: If he
got a Staff appointment, he was
surgto lose it in a few months,
nobody knew how or why, though
all felt certain that if &vas by no
fault of his own, but only because
he could mot help it. His very le-
gacies came to him shorn of half

their fair proportiohs, by duties
which he never nced have paid,
had he only thought of proving
his affinity ; by Law expenses
incurred by over-confidence, by
rates of exchange, which some-
how or other were always against
him, whether tp remit or to draw,
and the remainder was fritter.d

.awgy in paying bills for things

that he did ngt want, or that he
had not 3ot,» and was far from
certdin that he ever 2qd had. But
somehow or other, therc®the bills
were, and the charges were so ex-
orbitant, that he could not make
up his mind to pay them ; so they
went on at interest #11 Samuel
was flush of money, angd *did not
exactly know what to do with it,
when he used to pay them off Yo
get rid of the bother of the thing,
and save the postage of those
eternal duns which tortured his
very soul. What washe todo? a
wiah could not be always counting
and calculating, and if he did see
anything that took his faney, it
was quite’ natural that he should
let the man send it home to him
just to lmok at, and then these
things will®slip one’s memory you
know, and® those shopkeepers
made him buy the articles, be-
causer he had forgotten to send
them back again; and of course
he could not lelp it, and then he
naturally hatgd the very sight of
ethem, and was only too glad to
get them ofl’ his hands. He could
always get some friend to take

** The idea of writing a series of sketches of character has been taken from Douglas
Jerrold, and, in part, even the title of the present number ; bid herc the resemblance ends,
andit wii, be found that the lndias lmitatoris in no other respect indebted to his great

prototype,



234

them, s6 it was not so much loss
after all, except that his friends
took very long credit, ahid some-
times said they had paid him,
when he could not, for the life of
him, recollect the fact, and some-
times denied the transaction in
toto ; and thvn of course Samuel
could not help it, for although
he always kept most minute ac-
counts, and never torc up re-
ceipts or memoranda, yet some-
how or other he could never lay
hig hand on them when required.
The only wonder was how he
managed to keep clear of those
SPLedlLI‘ agents 01, destruction
mentioned before 5 at least it would
have heen a’wonder, only he did
not manage it at all; in fact, he
kept clear of them, literally be-
cause he could not help it. He Hud
an invincible trick of going to
sleep at. whist about the middle
of the first deal, never attempted
Billiards wifliout cutting the cloth,
and at a round game was sure to
be seized on as- partner by the
lady of the party most addicted to
cheating, so the consequence was
that he could not hclp keeping
clear of gambling, as nobody
would gamble with hnn. As for
horses he rode worse than any
tailor; drinking ‘made him sick
instead of tipsy, indeed _a pain-
fully nervous temperarient kept
him out of dissipations of all
kinds. He did once commit an
extravagance in dogs, for his bro#
ther officers were fond of sport,
and had a bobbery pack in the
Regiment, to which they caily

persuaded Sloman to "contribute |

thifty fox-hounds as his share ;
but one day poor Sainuel got blt-
ten by one of his dogs, and an early
horror of hydrophobia, the sole
strong emotion he ‘ had ever
known, revived within his breast,

v .
Samuel Sloman,

and so completely did the hideous
idea possess fis whole soul, that
for once in his life he did an ener-
getic thing—purely becaus: he
could not help it+~he sent his dogs
to the hammer without asking any
one’s alvice on the subject. 1t
would of course be superfluous
to say that our friend Sloman
was a prodigious favourite with
the ladics; he was such a nice,
quict, obliging creature ; he used
to get such charming books out
from England, annuals .mdpicture
l?uoks of all sorts, and was sorea-
dy to lend, and the dear children
didso enjoy looking at pictures, and
Mr. Sloman was so good- natured,
he didn’t mind if ‘they did get a
little torn or bread-and-buttcry.
Children would be children you
know. Then he was always so
ready to copy out music. for
them, and did it so beautifully
neat, (Samuel always got it done

y thv band master for a consi-
deration,) and he could always be
asked at the last moment to din-
ner, if an unlucky excusce hap-
pened toleave a party of thirtecn
at table, and was not prouid, and
could sing a tolerable song, and
would devote himself to the wall
JSlowers at a ball, or stand up for
a lady on occasion, and always
bring his/flut¢ with him to tea
parties, as a last resource against
ennui, and never got sulky at not
being asked to play it, and never
smoked, and did not drink much
wine. They were sure he would
make a perfect angel of a hus-
band ; in fact it was only the uni-
versality of*this opinion that ena-
bled Samuel to help being compul-
sorily married in the earliest por-
tion of his career; but the ladies
‘themselves protected him ; he was
too useful to be thrown away, and
.though many a tender motlier did
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sinfully covet the young man as
a husband for her plainest daugh-
ter, yet he was so effectually
shielded by the jealous watchful-
ness of other tenuer mothers of
precisely similar ambitions, that,
like the heaven-guarded Una, he
walked in safety through myriads
of unseendangers—dreading none.
! But this state of things was
not destined to last. Thero was
a lady in his regiment, a Mrs.
Firebrace, who had been_gifted by
nature with a genius for match-
making, which intense study and
zealous practice had matured to
perfection.  She had contrived to
get off no less than nine daugh-
ters, five nieces, and three particu-
lar friends; and although Ilire-
brace was only third Captain, with
a bald head and bottle nose, pot
velly, and strong propensity to
brandy-and-water, she had con-
trived to obtain magnificent mutch-
es for almost all of them. She had
even refused a Brigadier for her
beautiful Adelinda, and greatly
did her friends lament over what
they deemed her downfal, greatly
did they mourn for the glory of
her genius departed—when bright-
er than ever flashed forth that ge-
nius in dazzling coruscation, and
the foresight, firmness, and skill of
Mrs. Fircbrace triumphedindeed,
when the lovely Adelinda returned
from Church as Mrs. Oldstick,
the glittering bride of a Member
of Council. And though no other
stroke had been equally success-
ful with this, still all of her pro-
tegies save two had made most
eligible marriages, and rewarded
in fullher maternalsolicitude. Her
youngest daughter Sophia, un-
mistakeably the prettiest of the
lot, was, I grieveto say, one e¢xcep-
tion. She it was who, when just
on the point of being married to
VOL. 1.—NO. IV,
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Pepsy, the Civil and Sessions
Judge, had made a runaway match
with a Subaltern of Artillery, and,
what annoyed her mother more
than any thing clse, d;.ared to pre-
tend to be very happy afterwards.
It was setting such a very bad ex-
ample!! The other excéption was
a niece, whom Mrs. Firebrace had
been induced to invite to India, by
a very reprehensible deception ;
for her mother, who only wanted
genius and opportunities to have
been a Mrs. Firebrace herself, had
deluded her sister by a most glow-
ing, but, alas!anocryphal account
of Miss Marstha's charms, which,
when upbraided therewith, she
penitently attributed to maternal
partiality. Mrs. Firebrace was of
course justly annoycd, but with
the decision and practical acute-
ness that ever mark true’ genius,
she wasted not her time and'tem-
per in uscless upbraiding, but
having caleulated the expense of
sending the young lady back
again, she concluded that it was
worth while to make one vigorous
effort to dispose of her first, and
it was with this intention that she
fixed her eye on Mr. Sloman.
As there was no time to be lost,
she opened Rer attagk on him that
very evening when he approach-
ed her carriage at the Band.
¢ My dear MP. Sloman,” said she,
‘“ what an age®it is since we have
seen you, (it had been three
whdle days,) why do you never
look in andtakea quiet cup of tea
with us? it will rzally be a chari-
ty, for since the last of my dear
girls left us,” (she had married a
Captain of Cavalry, who was sole
heir to an Alderman, a week or
two before,) we are miserably
lonely.” TPoor Samuel blushed
and stammered, and really felt a
little proud of being taken notice

E
[ ]
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of by a ladyof such high connex-
ions. However, to make a long
story short, he accepted an invita-
tion for the very next evening, to
tea of course. *‘ We shall be quite
alone, Mr. Sloman,” said his fair
inviter at parting, ‘ and pray do
please briftg your flute with you.”
True to his time went Samuel,
though Buckhorse, the Junior Iin-
esign, had been joking him most
confoundedly all the morning. ““ I
congratulate you,nld boy,” said he,
"¢ you are fairly in for it. I say,

Samuel Sluman,

tha, for certain extraordinary
sounds not unlike suppressed
laughter which issued from behind
that young lady's pocket handker-
chief. The lost ground was partly
recovered at supper, by which
name was dignified a Savoy biscuit
and a glass of very weak negus,
prepared by the fair hand of Miss
*Martha herself ; and about 11
o’cloek poor Samucl was permitted
to depart to his guileless slumbers,
which we have no hesitation in
saying were not disturbed by any

what was the amount of your last * visions of the fair negus maker.

legacy, and why did you let Mo-
ther Blazes hear*of *it 2”7 ¢ 1
thought you were coming to mess
to-niglit, Sloman,” said Longstop
the Senior Lieutenant. ¢ We shall
have a jolly party, and we all
count on you for a song.”" feal-
ly,” would poor Sloman say, “ I
am véry sorry, in fact 1 would
much rather—but the truth is Mrs. -
“Fircbrace was so very pressing,
and asked me so kindly, that I
could not help it you know.”” And
sure enough he went, flute and
all, and for three weary hours did
he hreathe his soul into that vn-
fortunate flute, while Mrs. Fire-
brace and her niece Martha were
in ecstasies, and the Captain went
to sleep over his second tumbler
of grog. It was sliglttly a draw-
back on the success 6f the even-
ing, that when, aftel he had blown
humclf black in the face, and been
compelled to lay down luslmstx u-
ment from sheer exhaustion, he
was asked to sing, he found he
had so wastefully ,expended his
hreath before hand, that he could
do nothing but cough, and brgke

down irrecoverably in the third |

bar of the Marble Ialls, to the
inexpressible regret of Mrs. Fire-
brace, whose eyes Jarted an ab-
solute taunderbolt at poor Mar-

lle had indeed taken most un-
gratefully slight notice of that la-
dy, and thongh her expressions of
delight had kept him Dblowing
away at that infernal flute till his
chest ached, and his eyes watered,
they had madc no further impres-
sion upon him. He had certainly
looked at the lady, and had come
to the conclusion that she was
about five-and-thirty years of age,
unzomfortably angular and skin-
ny, with § slmrp-pomt(,d nose, de-
cidedly red at the tip, and large
promninent eyes, of a _yelluwish
green colour : her figure had al-
most struck him as being slightly

" out of the perpendicular, and the

only harmonies which he could
charitably discover in her features,
were thit her hair was very near-
ly a mateh in colour for her nose,
and her teeth for her eyes. He did
not feel in the slightest degree
enamoured, and Mrs. Firebrace
not only saw that rsuch was the
fact, but candidly admitted that
it could scarcely have been ex-
pected to have been otherwise.
Most ladies would have- given up
the thing i despair. Not so, how-
ever,, our match-making genius.
Her courage did but rise with dif-
ficulties ; opposition did but invi-
gorate her to perseverance ; apa-
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thy itself was not to be allowed
to be proof against the influence
of her will. ® Day after day, night
after might, did she contrive that
the parties should*meet on some
pretext or other, yet neyer so
as to make her design manifest.
She got up a mania for evening
parties among the ladies of the
®egiment. She inveigled the Ba®
chelors into giving a series of pic-
nics. And when Samuel was tired
of this vortex of dissipation, she
\voulq echo his tone of wearineds,
and ask him in to aquicttea;it was
so pleasant after he had been kept
in a constant whirl of excitement,
to sit quictly down wath his old
friends without géne or nonsense,
and talk it all over. So Samuel,
who could never stand much in
the way of excitement, and knew
no enjoyment in life equal to tak-
ing things casy, really did find
these little tea dwnkings®very
pleasant, especially as he only
played the flute when and as long
he pleased; and so faf from at-
tempting, ashe had feared, to force
Miss Maytha upon him, his kind
hostess (fid all in her power to
keep them apart. 1le could not
help observing this; he saw it with
wondeg, and, I blush to add, with
delight, and he felt deep com-
punciion for ever having’suspect-
ed Mrs. Firebrace. There was
nothing thercfore to disturb his
peace. In that house ht had
comfort and quietness. After the
annoyance of military duties, which
he ha%ed, or of balls and dinners,
which he scarcely liked better, or
the jokes and badgering of his
brother offieers, he could drop in
at the Fircbraces, and compose
himself to comfort like a wprried
cat on a hearth rug. In this para-
dise of dyeamy happiness a month
or two had glided away, when one
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evening, happening %o look in ra-
ther late, e found Mrs. Firebrace
sitting alone, with unquestionable
traces of tears in her eyes. He
expressed a hope that she was not
ill. ¢ No, my dear'Sam,” she re-
plied, (for they had long since got
through that chrysalis state of in-
timacy in which a ¢ AMister” is
indispensable,) “but I have sus-
tained a sad shock to-day, a very
bitter disappointment.” Sloman,
who knew sheshad had a ticket
in a raflle, which had been drawn’
thatemorning a blank, (he had in-
deed presented her with it him-
self) Qegarl, what he thought, an
apposite style of cdnsolatign ; but
Mrs. Firebrace cut him short with
rather uncalled-for asperity, and
they, begging pardon for her ab-
ruptness, she added : “ No,no ; it
is no selfish sorrow, far .lcs:q such
atrifie as that. Oh ! my dear Sam,
how could you think &% meanly of
me ? It is connected with one
very very dear to me—it is indeed
my beloved niece.” Andthe warm-
hearted lady burst into a flood of
tears which did not much moisten
har pocket handkerchief. Samuel
sat with his hat in his hands, look-
ing uncomponly blue, and half in
the mind to get up and make abolt
of it. Not that any definite terrors

. had inva.dé'd.his mind, but he had

agreat abhorrence of a scene,—in
fact, it agitatéd him. “We yester-
day,” continued the lady, ‘‘ re-
ceived®a_ proposal for her hand,
oh ! my dear Sam, so eligible, so
excellent an offér, so admirable a
man, so veryshigh in the service.
HMe had seen her, Samuel, heshud
known her amiable heart, her es-
timable qualities ; he could nat
forget her ; he proposed, proposed
by letter ; I have it in my pocket.
Ie was, yes, he was refused ! oh!
my dear Samuel, fancy our dis-
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tress! We cdn gain no clue from
Martha as to the cavse of her
most extraordinary conduct, ex-
. cept that she bursts into passion-
ate tears, and -murmurs semcthing
about never forgetting him. Who
that kim may be, we cannot even
guess, but he little knows the trea-
sure he has won in my sweet
Martha's heart, or if he does know
it, oh ! Samuel, what a villain he
must be, if he casts it away.”
1A]zls! poor Sloman, he broke out
into a cold perspiration ; his knees
trembled, his heart beat, his head
ached, and a sort* of  inspiration
whispered in his ear, Thou avt the
man ! and { plelige you my honor,
reader, that it was not vanity, but
rather resembled those strange
presentiments, shadowy presages
of coming evil, so fearfully inex-
plicable by philosophy. All he
thought'of was, how to get out of
+he house. IIe had a faint recollec~
tion afterwérds of having said he
was very ill,;and beyond that re-
collects mothing, until he found
himself on his own couch in a
state which he firmly believed to be
a high nervous fever. He heavd
no more from his fair friend for
two days, but on the third, just
as he was beginning to reco-
ver, he received a note from
Mrs. Firebrace, begeihg him to
come over immediately, on a busi-
ness of life and death. He went ;
he could not kelp going ; he fornd
the lady dreadfully excitéd, and
the Captain, with a tumbler of
brandy and water on the table,
stronger than he had ever seen it
%efure, looking portentously so-
lemn and impressive. He returmed
but a supercilious nod to Samuel’s
salutation, sniffed significantly,
and took one or two short turns
about the room, stamping his heel
occasionally, like a buck rabbit

Samuel Sloman, §e,

getting up the steam for a fight.
Mrs. Firebrace, however, still
warmly, though mourrfully, shook
our hero’s hand, for she felt, as
she often said, an affection for
him for which she could not ac-
count. ‘““ I have now to inform
you, Mr. Sloman,” said she, ¢ that
we have discovered the secret ; it
is one on which much depends #
upon your reception of that secret
hangs the fate, I fear the life,
of an amiable and affectionate
girl, and I shudder to thipk of
any other consequences that
might”—here her eye glanced
with an ¢xpression of terror to-
wards the €aptain whose nose was
redder than ever, and on whose
manly brow was seated a diaboli-
cal scowl. Poor Sloman’s heart
was rapidly dying within him. *“ I
would have given anything, would =
have done anything,” continued
the 14dy, “ teshave avoided this ;
I did do all in my power to pre-
vent it ; Samuel, you know I al-
ways did: I see you anticipate
what I have to add ; yes, you are
right, my niece, Martha, (com-
pose yourself, Mr. Sloman,) loves
you, loves you with that first pas-
sionate fondness of a woman’s
heart, that no man’s breast can
know ; ves, sir, the flower of her
virgin soul offers its first fragrance
to you ; if you have any feeling,
if you have a heart, if you are a
man-—T have said enough.” * But
my dear Mrs. Firebrace,” scream-
ed poor Sloman, “‘it cannot be,
really I never...” * Samuel Slo-
man,” said the lady solemnly,
‘ pause before you speak. What
youeverdid or said, rests of course
with your own conscience, for ne-
vet would that angelic sufferer
betray you—but that which you
say cannot be, not only. can be,
but is. You are of course free to
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please yourself, but if blighted
affcction should lay fhat sweetest
girl in the wld ground,” (here she
sobhdd, and Samuel burst into
tears) “ a vietim to an undeserv-
ed regard for avillain—" ‘ Oh!
Mrs. Firebrace,” interrupt&l Sa-
muel.  “Yes, sir,” repeated the
lady, ¢ for a villain! all I can say
%is, that that villain shall never bt
forgiven by me, and that my hus-
band...... ” here Sloman sprang
from his chair with a start of
Acony, for just at thdt moment
the Captain had opened a bottly?
of soda water, and the report was
terribly suggestive ofs pistols to
the ears of poop Sam., The soda
water in fact finished the business,
for in less than five minutes, Slo-
man was on his knees before Miss
Martha, maundering forth protes-
tatioas of undying love, in tones
in which fear, compassion, disgust,
and good nature, ,were quecerly,
mingled. In short Samuel Slo-
man got married because he could

HOC ERAT IN VOTIS.

T rone to live
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not help it, and, stgange to say, it
turned out to be the best thing he
ever did in*his life; for his wife,
though no beauty, proved a good,
affectionate, hard-working crea- .
ture, with a large stock of plain
common sense, and indefatigably
active ; so that althoussh, in point
of fact, Samuel, after his marriage,
was even farther from being
able to help anything than he
had been before, still his wife
managed matters for him so cle-
verly, taking care in the ncatect
magner that he should have all
the credit, that spite of himself
he got a n.ame for being a deuced
long-headed fellow, ; for his friends,
who saw the stcady course his
bark was stecring, but were quite
in the dark about the wary little
pildt in petticoats, whose hand was
at the whecl, always cried him up
as a miracle of prudence and wis-
dom, and Samucl passed through
life as a model and an pracle, purcs
ly because he could not help it.
K.

Upon a shaded sloping lawn,
That siuld in summer mist-wreaths cive

Up to the dawn.

There T would listen

To the low laughing of a fount,

Whose drops' that in the sumshine-glisten *
Break, as they mount. ‘

There 1 would muse
IToy toilsome all things mortal gre :
Under the Beech-treg, far from Yews
That drip despair.

Let me be laid, .
When nll of me that can shall die,
Where the rose hangs o’er the colonnade,
And the night winds sigh. .

H. G. K.



DRY LEAVES FROM YOUNG EGYPT.

“

BY PROFESSOR EASTWICK,

» Ilon'ble Company's College, Haileybury.

H1 look'd, and saw wide territory spread
Betore him, towns, and ruial works between,
Cities ot men, with lofty gates and towers,
Concourse 1n arms, ficice fa-es threatening war,
Giants of mighty bone and bold emprise,

Part wicld their arms, part curb tlF: foaming steed,
Single, or i array of battle ranged,

Roth horse and foot nor idly muastered stood :
Oue way a band select from forage drives

A verd of beeves, fair oxen and fair ki,
Trom a fat meadow ground ; or ficeey flock
Ewes and then bleating laabs, over the plain
Their booty * searce with lite the shepherds iy,
But call in aid, which makes a bloody tray ;
With cryel tournament the squadrons jomn
Where cattle p‘\:-nne(l late, now scattered hc!
With carcasses‘and arms, the eusa.ugumrd field

Deserted, &c. &c.

It is but seldom,—indeced we
may say never,—that we have been

MivTON.

called upon to review a work
similar to the ’

“ Dry Leaves fromrr Voung IEaprpt,”

and it augurs well for the public
taste that a second edition has
been called for within so short
a period. It is the production
of a young oflicer lately attached
to the Political Department in
Sindh, and we do him barely
justice, when we state, that in
his case, the act which removed
him from his regimental duties
to a different branch ef the Ser-
vice, conferred as ruch credit
on the decision of the ruling
power, as it did honor to the
individual selected.

Seldom indeed, do men arrive
at that carly maturity of jddg-
ment that alone cah justify their
appointment fo such highly oner-
ous and responsible duties ; and
it is a fortunate circumstance for
a Government, and a most happy
accident for a pcople, avhen to the

warm and generous feclings of .

uncorrupted youth, are super-
added the stalm consideration, the
prudent foresight, and the impar-
tial discrinmination of riper age.

We feel in advancing years,
that the science of (mvelnment,
ever when a people revere the
law, and honor its ministers, is
of all human labors the most dif-
ficult and unsatisfactory.

What then must it be, where
lawless tyranny, carried on by
means of the power of the sword
for successive centuries, has at last
undermined the whole fabric of
society ; where the fetid bfeath
of the shameless oppressor is at
once the faw and the sentence ;
where, despising fruitless appeal,
brooding reyenge proudly justifies
its blood -thirsty and murderous
acts, dhd the weak and fecble-
minded sink into an (.velhbtms
despair.
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+ So violence
Procceded, and oppression Znd sword-law,
Throngh all the plain, and refuge none was
found. |
Such is the picture of the pro-
vinee of Sindh, as presented by
the talented author. It is indeed

- a goodly land,
Where a sharp sword or dagger’s point de-
A :;:)f‘a:in cquity,

Tura, the Suttee.
What then but the ardour of youth
and the mens conscia rectiy, could
have supported a clear and com-
prehensive mind, when the {ull
horror of such ablighting spectacl s
—not in Milton’s vision, but in
horrid reality—was unceasingly
presented—when the eil of doubt
and uncertainty was torn aside,
and the fresh tints of the loath-
some and terrifying picture were
plainly visible to the naked eye !

Read the book, and wheu you

have scanned its deeply interest-

ing pages, you will frankly ac--

knowledge that for an unostenta-
tious and ungunarded display of
all the qualities that endear man
to his fellows, you need scarch no
further.  You trust the author
with your whole heart and soul—
for his are faithfully presented for
examination—you believe iiim,
and more than thisis unneccssary.

So simnple and unassuming is the
artless style of the ¢ Dry® Leaves,’
that you feel yourself ever present
—hand in hand,—to revel in the
cool air and charming prospect :
you climb the steep trcadmill of
Mount Aboo ; with him you enter
the ancient Jainist temples, built
of  white marble, ornamented
with innumerable figures, and the
richest tracery, which stand on
a spot now trodden onby by savage.
Bheel or wandcring Jogee.” ;When
at leisure, you may read Colonel
Tod’'s account of the worse than
degraded beasts—our fellow-crea-
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tures—who worship within those
fair fanes—yhich still
-lift up
Therr rotten privilege !

You sit down together on his judg-’
ment seat, where you do not * find
a stagnation of business.” On the
contrary, you discover that the
young judge decides three hun-
dred cases within two onths,
working on an average for ten
hours a day. But then he is
handsomely paid—he enjoys his
Quid pro quo? 'That must be
conceded-—lor his civil emolument
amounts to the excessively liberal
allowance of thirty shillings a
month ; cnough surely, to allure
Queen’s Counsels or Senior Bar-
risters from Westminster 11all,

With him you exchange the
duleet and delicious notes of some
domestic Persiani, for the gentle
whisper of the Khyrpore' noble,
whose softest murmurs rival the
brain-crushing sledge-hammer of
a Smithficld slaughterman.

With your own eyes you deteet
a lady of unspotted reputation and
unblemished virtue, who passed
the ‘live long starry night with
her closed eyes heavenward;—sub
Jove, et in puris neteralibus—
such being thescustom of the
burning country : — you also
cough, and she disappears !

He mentons, but as it were in-
cidentally, tife “enticing cry of the
black pariridge, andl the salinon-
like flavor of the Pulla.” A traitor
to gastronomy ! is it thus light-
ly that you woald slur over the
delicious shortness of the grain
of the former, and the extremre
lusciousness of the roe of the
latter ?—put it on toast, sprin-
kle it with cayenne, and then . . .

Well, well ! it was, let us hope,
but an oversight of youth, to be
corrected in some future edition.
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Qur author eaches Rohree, and
therc we are informed that the
pious believers in Mahommned’s
revelation, religiously preserve a
hair and a half from the head of
the Prophet. This crinose relic,
this sacred integer and fraction.
are set in & gold tube, adorned
with large rubies, and unques-
tionably rival the famous holy
coat of Treves, or the sacred
arm of Saint Thingumbob, lately
bought to shower its blessings over
the broad lands of England, by
the pious Cardinal Wiseman.

So it seems that Priesteraft
and superstition draw“largely on
the belief of ignorance and dark-
ness, from East to West, in all
ages.

We turn next with pleasure to
peruse the interesting anecdofe of
the Sukkur Robin Hood, Riéhman
Bandee ; and are delighted to find
that both he and his illustrious
compeers “are fond of listening
to marvellous stories, and however
incredible, they never (good Ca-
tholics) express a doubt, if the
Agency of a Saint or a Jinn be
introduced.” We blush for' the
neglect of Popish Christendom !
Ilow many well-grounded and
heart-rending legends might have
been carefully circulated amongst
these believing people. - The wink-
ing Virgin; the bleeding pic-
ture, the blessed Virgin’s milk ;
the temptatiops of Saint Antho-
ny ; the history of the Santa Casa
of Loretto, and innumerable others
all of equal trutli, might by this
time have solaced, their hours
of meditation, and been the blessed
means of enriching the consump-
tive coffers of the Popedom.

A succeeding chapter discloses
a most painful proof of the worse
than utter impotenc§ and rashness
of the parties entrusted with poli-

«
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tical power in Sindh, and will
command infense interest.

The fruits of this ir competence
speedily ripened, and within six
months, wholesale plunderings,
horrid murders, and the most
perfect  general  disorganization
attested that “ there never was
an enterprise of such magnitude
¢onducted with so little foresight
and prudence.”

True that the indefatigable Par-
sees were beginning to make their
ap.pearanct with beer, soda watei,
“hams, and Scidlitz powder, but five
miles from camp no one was safe.
‘Who will not sympathize with the
care-worn political chief ( may his
shadow never be diminished) who
under these distressing eircum-
stances issued the following im-
portant instructions to his Assis-
tant with a thoughtful anxions air.

¢ I have sent for you to beg
you «ill lay, the camel dik with
care, and use every exertion, in
order that the produce of the ve-
getable ghtden, particularly green
peas, may reach me as often as

c.”

To many this relation may ap-
pear a caricature, but we happen
‘to remember a parallel instance
of attention to creature-comforts,
in which a young officer, who
was detfvhed from his Regiment
while at Asseergurh, to capture
the wily and active free-booter
and murderer Shaik Dulloo,
actually posted himsclf in a plea-
sant ruined summer-house on the
banks of the Taftee, and léft the
following pencilled memorandum
on the white-washed wall:—

“On the 29th, 1 set the black
hen on nine tainee (or dunghill)
fowl’s egys.”

The reader may be assured that
these men were not even blood
relations.
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‘We observe with much satis-
faction that political® characters
in all countries are invariably dis-
tinguished by their superior cool-
ness and self-possession.

Prince Metternich and Talley-
rand could not have disp]ayed. these
useful, or rather indispensable
qualities in higher perfection
than Abbas Ali and Abdurrah®
man ; and to convince the raader,
we must narrate the amusing anec-
dote in the author’s own words.

®« Retween the two existed %
mortal antipathy, and cach, as in¢
turn he visited ne, expatiated
with much gusto on the vices of
the other. Ong day sthe elder
Seyyad was haranguing me on the
usual theme, and had just assur-
ed me that Abbas Ali was by
birth a slave, and no Seyyad at
all, witen the latter, who, in fact,
had been listening at the tent door,
entered.
my aged friend would be abashed
at this conire temps, but so far from
it, he welcomed the ncw-comer
with a bland and tranquil ajr, and
gravely tgld him that he had just
been praising him to the Saheb.
The sudden change was worthy
of a Persian.” *

A subscquent anecdote proves
that but little dependancg can be
placed on the vaunted superiority
of the discipline of the Bombay
Sipahees, who seem not to be a
whit more trustworthy than those
of Bengal.

To ®&he firmness and soldierly
decision of character which so
eminently distinguish Sit C. Na-
pier, it is mgst indispensably ne-
cessary that a perfect knowledge
of the feelings and manners, the
esprit de corps of native troops,
should be added ; otherwise, while
suppressifig a decided mutiny,
VOL. I.—NO. IV.

I rashly imagined®that e,
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the most fatal results may be ap-
prehended. We speak under cor-
rection, but it has always appeared
to us, that so far from expecting
instant obedicnce from them, we
should treat them 'as naughty
children, and in a great measure,
(excepting of course im very ex-
treme cases,) coax them back to
their duty ; and this can be effect-
ed only by a cool soldier and a
thorough linguist. As it is, we
have too often sgen that it is easy
enough to drive them to despera-
tion. Our author’s opinions on this
important subject display much
sound judgement and knowledge
of nattve character, and are emi-
nently deserving of adoptien.

Let us now offer a few words
on the charming episode of Saula
Bunti.

It is impossible to cenccive a
more truculent looking savage,
than he appeared. A mass of chon-
hair half conccaled hig face: hise
forehead was villainous low,
while fron® beneath his shagg
eycbrows, his dark cyes gleamed
with the ferocity of a wild beast.”

Loek alhimin the faithful etch-
ing before you. 'True he si%s on
the ground with his wrists hound,
and a catenarian_rope hanging
from his neck ; but without these
tokens of dapendance on the good
pleasure of ethers, there are but
few persons with nerves suffici-
ently strong to look at his face,
imbhued, as it is with the most
intensely ‘demoniac expression,
without feelings of personal alarm.
Yet this blood-thirsty murderer,
this wholesale robber, was most,
undeniably a modest man !

He thought so humbly of his
own distinguished merit, as to
consider his very valuable life
barely worth $from five to ten, or
at the outside twenty camels;



244

nay, he ever offered to toss a
Beloochee girl, as a make-weight,
into the bargain!
This rare combination of large
* organs of destructiveness, with a
small self-esteem — this curious
union of murder and modesty —
we say it ‘with much diffidence,
is not easily to be accounted for
on phrenological principles ; while
our faith in phiz-y-oscopy remains
enduring and unshaken. One
thing at all events is certain, we
must in future psychological stu-
dies, class modesty, of which we
hear so much daily, amongst the
minor virtues. S
Read npow the heart-sickening
tale of triumphant cholera. When
three or four victims are carried
off in a single street of London,
how rapidly does the vicinage
acquire wn infamous character,
which is carefully handed down
to posterity. Every heart is filled
‘with anxiety and alarm: but in
Eastern countries, we have known
it to continue in one city for weeks,
destroying 70C¢ Musulman souls
a day; but the ruler never
thought it worth his while _to
register the deaths of those dogs,
Hindoos,—although they died by
. thousands.  Listen—“1It was a

fearful night! We were packed
so close together in «the Agency
compound, that wt could hear
sounds, plainly indicative of what
was going op. At least two hun-
dred died that night !” .

The charms of a Sindhdian cli-
mate are most <aithfully stated—
the heat must have been ' ncarly

oequal, if ap all inferior, to that
of Calpee, Banda, or any other
favored spot in Bundlecund, about
the same scason of the year, viz. at
150¢ half an hour after sunset. Let
the reader peruse the passage, and
then he may be fully competent’ to

Dry Leaves from Young Egypt.

judge of the desiccating miseries
attendant on an excess of radiating
caloric.  But this .combination
of intense heat with an air saturat-
ed with moistare, forces up the
Holcus Sorgum to the astonishing
height of 20 feet.

The book so much abounds in
pleasing passages, that wefeel con-

- siderable difficulty in selecting an s
strikipg ones for peculiar study.

A soldier’s life, habits, feclings,
and opinions, are most admirably
displayed throughout the 9th

‘wchapter 5 but in the 10th, ali-
quando bonus dormitat tomerus.
We think that the name of the
brave, zeplous, and indefatigable
soldicr, who galloped 130 miles
over such a burning country,
commanded the Cavalry at the
ensuing battle, conquered and re-
turned with the news of the victo-
ry to Sukhur within three days, de-
served an honorable record : while
the omission of that of the nim-
ble valiant, who ‘ reserved his
fire altoptther for another day,”
and left his Engineer friend Hill,
single-handed, to stand the brunt
of a large tiger, merits our entire
approbation. He was a beaw

* tdeal of a very different stamp !

Here let us pause: we should
fecl too happy to believe that the
innumérable cases of oppression
and injustice which are to be met
with in these truthful pages, were
ex parte statements, ¢xaggerated
perhaps by the kind-hearted and
generous feelings of the author—
butalas! thetwo last chaptérs, and
the most painful public corres-
pondence between the hard-fated
Ameers of Sinde and our own
rulers, but too clearly demonstrate
that corporate bodies seldom have
any heads, and never any hearts.

We turn with most unutterable
scorn and disgust from' the clear
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and damning proofs of the cold-
blooded and long-prdtracted in-
juries to which they have been
most basely and most ungratefully
subjected. Surely the cry of the
®injured......Bah! There are mo-
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Is India free, or dees she wear
her plumed and jewelled turban
with a smife of peace ; or do we
grind her still ?

. CowrER.

Let this honest book answer to

ney bags at stake...... our shame!
A BURST
. ON READING IN LA ROCHEFOUCAUi.D,

(]
'LA JEUNESSE EST UNE IVRESSE CONTINUELLE, C,EST LA FIEVRE DE

®* LA RAISON.”

® o

Yes—Dbut if apathy be health esteemed,
If to grow cautious, passionless, and sly,

The proof of wholesome temperament be deemed,
And ogr best s$mptomsis a dull, cold eye ;

If from the dreams of youth we are to wake,
But to the soulless platitudes of pelf;

Of love, tears, smiles our sullen'leave to take,
And sober gradually :lown to self ;

I1I.

Fill me the cup of youth; pour out ity wine;
Come, drink, till the pulses ring agair!

Die we in passion, for 'tis more divine, *
And to live loveless, is to live in vain.
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THE GENERAL, HIS A. D. C., AND DAUGHTER.

Herr we -are on the tcnted
plain, and Tom Rasper crowing
like a coc®t on his own dunghill.
The young 'uns are having it all
their own way,—a hundred and
twenty runs in the first innings,—
while we have not made fifty, and
there goes our sixth wicket. I
knew how it would be, Harry
when the silks and satins began to
rustle in the tent, * your cyes were
with your heart, und’ that was far
away.” Now just listen To that
chap Rasper: “ Come send a bet-
ter man, if there is one among
you old cripples—"" the match is
the over-twenty-five against the
under-twenty-five—** Just fancy a
lot of* old fogies like those attempt-
ing to play us young chaps; I’ll

* bet five to.one on the match, and
even that we win it in a single
hand.”

¢ Ludovick ! my dear fellow!
go to the wicket, and just stop
that boasting ; Jones is well th ; he
is not a pretty player; he has only
one hit to the leg, so tell him to
beware of the round-arm howling :
he will keep his wicket, if you
play steady to him; I will follow
when the next wicket falls.”

“Very well, Ftz! bat if T
don’t punish, that bowling, I'm a
Dutchman, and no true Gorman.”

¢ How goes the game ?” a rich
pleasant voice~ enquired of the
scorers. '

¢ All against the old ones, Ce-
lonel,” replied an Ensign, who had
just examined the score, * seven-
ty-five runs behind in the first
innings, and six wickets down.”

¢ Has Fitz been'in ?"

-port,

[13 No, sir !ll

% [hen why does he not goin ?”
“ Here he is, ask him.”

¢ Because,” I put in, ¢ T have

"gent a better man to the wicket!”

“Who is he ?”

¢ A friend of mine, who arriv-
ed only this morning, a Kentish
man, fre¢h out from Kngland, and
if 1 were in the habit of betting, I
would take Rasper’s offer of tive
to one uypon his side.”

“ It weuld not do for me to
encourage gambling, or I would
take the bet myself'; why does not
the youngster there take himup ?”

This was said in allusion to a
very quict griff, who h.d just
joined us, so turning to him, I
saids— .

¢ Barnett, Colonel Noble does
not approve of gambling, and is
particularly averse to his Subal-
terns making bets; still he re-
commends you to accep* Rasper’s
offer of five to one.”

. Youare a pretty fellow for one
of my Regimental Staff, Licute-
nant Fitz Fulke; I’ll noce that
in the %_rivate and confidential re-

after the inspection next
month.”

¢ Thank you, Colonel! I am
glad you appreciate my desire to
promote your wishes, even when
I get only a slight hint.” -

‘ Rasper, I'll take your bet;
what, will you give it in ?”

*“ Five turnips :tc. a leg of
mutton.”,

- When the laugh raised at the
expense of the Griff was over,
Rasper offered the bet in chicks ;
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this was accepted, and Barnett
had his revenge. .

Scarcely had Ludovick taken
his place at the wicket, when the
ball came {lying indo the tent, runs
were made rapidly, bowlers were
changed, but to no purpdte, no
hole could they {ind in his
bat ; every good ball was well
stopped ; the bad ones hit cleam,
out of the ficld; not a chance was
thrown away ; and place the field
how they would, Ludovick still
eontinued to play the bull wide of
them$ and brought out his bat
the other players seconded him
well, and when the last yicket fell,
the old ones were ahgad. Tiffin
was not perhap8 without its effect
upon the lads; they cut a sorry
fizure in the sccond innings, and
Harry Mortlock, and four others,
wiped, off the score, the cripples
thus winning by six wickets.

“ 1 say, Fitz,” exclaimgd the .

crest-fallen Rasper %t the conclu-
sion of the game, ¢ it was a pre-
cious deal too bad of yau to take
us in with that long German with
a swipy name.”

¢ 1 d¥d not think you could he
so easily done, Rasper ; really for
a sporting man you are very sqft
why you said your Civilian friend
was worth a dozen Germans ; well
good cvening ! let me Fnow to-
morrow when you propose to play
the return match. By the way the
tiffin was a very good ong, the
champagne undeniably good, and
cooled t6 a thought; the losers
haveeto pay for it, so I will send
the Khansamah to you with the
bill, and you can collect the
shares : ggod evening! better
luck next time.” .

Driving home, we came across .
Harry Mortlock, his Arab®going
at racing pace. Whither so fast,
good Harry? Ah! I see, Heart=
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well’s carriage is tprning on to
the course; we dine at home,
Harry ! thete will be a grilled
bone, and a hot brew at 10 o’clock:
can you tear yourself away so -
early, think you?"] °

The dinner is over, and the
servants gone; lmdowick and I
have drawn our chair to the fire-
side, 1 to enjoy my hookah, he to
blow an aromatic cloud from the
never-failing meerschaumn of the
German student,—for Ludovick
had been an inmate of a German
as well as an English University,
and became master of most of the
accomplishanciits to be attained at
both those seats of learning.

I was watching the eraceful
undulations of the smoke as it rose
slowly upwards, thinner and thin-
nere till it disappeared altogether ;
this is an occupation which always
engenders a train of reflection
with me, and commencing with a
quict chuckle over T'om Rasper's
discomfiture, I had passed by a
natural transition from him to my
Kentish friend, thence to Kentish
cricketers, thence to scenes which
wera familiar to me in that coun-
t, and from these to other socnes,
to spots long dear to me, to friends
fondly remembered ; and I was
revolving in my mind whether I
should evgr again re-visit these
cherished haunts, where the plea-
sant days of my childhood and
youth had been passed, ever
again behold those faces which
made,eveh the remembrance of
these haunts so gweet.

“A penny for your thoughts,
Fitz,” gaily extlaimed my friendy,
as he knocked the hshes olit o
his pipe, and preparedto re-fill it.

‘1 hardly know what I was,
or rather, what I was not think-
ing of, Ludevick !~—home I be-
lieve.”
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¢ T was certain of that, we have
talked too much of home to-day.
Come now, my fine'philosopher,
can you trace the progression of
* your thoughts from the first idea,
up to the remembrance of home ?
Can you define its cowse, step by
step, through all its gradations,
and connect the various links of
the chain into one united series ?
I trow not : what was your first
thought 7"

‘“ Ilow you took in our sport-
ing Lieutenant this morning, and
how savage he was with me for
humbugging him with that long
German with the swipy name as
he calls you; and the Gemeral’s
pun, ‘<1 suppose, Rasper, you
designate him the gentleman
with the swipy name, because he
swiped away all your balls,” und
the old man chuckled at his own
wit.”

“ Well, suppose we drop our
*philosophical discussion, and you
tell me something about the Gene-
ral ; he is a fine looking old sol-
dier.”

¢ Thoughts of home have made
me sad, and I am not much.in a
humeur for story-telling.”

¢ Then the sooner you get into
one, the better.” -

““Well, there isnothing like mak-
inga begmmng, s0 here goes. Ma-
jor General Oldham is+a soldier of
the old school; I do not mean to
say that he is an advocate for pipe-
clay, hair-powder, and pomgatun,
but he does not think that the
moralé of the Ipdian Armies has
been raised by the assimilation of

e Sepoys to the European mo-,
del ;*he says they marched betttr
in sandals and jangheeas, than
they do in shoes and pantaloons,
but above all, he sets his ~face
against the order ef Sir Henry
Fane, requiring that promotion to
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the Non-Commissioned grades
should be made without reference
to seniority ; that the smartest and
best behaved Sepoys shouid be
selected for prowotion, to the ex-
clusion of the steady old soldiers,
who have served long and faith-
fully, but who are not quite so
active and spruce as they were
ten or fifteen years back. He’
thinks that in a service, in which
the officers all obtain promotion
in virtue of seniority, and in which
regimentaF supercession is uns
xnown, the same rule should be, as
far as practicable, maintained with
the men, and that the oldest sol-
dier should always be promoted,
unless he is physically or intel-
lectually unfit for the serviee, in
either of which cases he should
be pensioned.”

“In all of which Lieutenant
Fitz Fulke concurs, judging from
the cwident gusto with which he
enunciates these dicta of superior
authority. I asked you for a his-
tory of the:General, not for a dis-
quisition upon the merits of this
or that system of promotion in
the Indian Army ; you have evi-
dently got upon the back of one
of rour hobby horses, and if you
are not stopped short, you will
soon leave a slow coach like my-
self far b hind, if you do not ride
tlie poor thing to death.”

¢ Well then, I will drop the
subject like a hot potato, and tell
you all I know of the General’s
career. He commenced his active
service as a subaltern with the
Bengal Volunteers at the storming
of Seringapatam ; he was present
at the taking of Alligyrh, and the
battles of Delhi and Laswarrie,
also at that of Deeg, and the
subsequent capture of the fort.
His next campaign was in Nepal,
where he was attached to tne Staff
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of the Quarter Master General of
the Army, and he was employed
in a similar, capacity during the
Mahratta war.”

“Well, he haseseen plenty of
service, and I suppose comes out
on grand occasions with the reast
of his coat covered with decora-
tions.”

e ‘“ Not one! his rank was not¢,
enough to allow of his admjssion

to the Order of the Bath, and in

those days it was not the fashion

to give medals; now they scem

likcly"to become as plentiful ass
blackberries : young Lovelace the

A. D. C. is to have two for Afi-

ghanistan and Ghuzneg,”

¢ Did he do *anything remark-
able during the campaign?”

“ Nothing ; he served with his
corps as a Subaltern, just what
his ungle did at Seringapatam.”

“ Well, if thatis not a crying
shame, 1 nevcr—but. these mgatters
will be set to rights ere long; go
on; I am a bad listener, always
interrupting you.” .

¢ Daring the Mahratta war,
General Oldham had one of those
escapes,®which occasionally oceur
to officers on active service, and
may be almost termed miraculaus,e
certainly providential. He was
out with the head of his depart-
ment in the field reconneitering ;
under cover of a small grove they
had been observing through their
glasses the enemy’s position, and
taking notes of it, fancying them-
selves all the while unperceived ;
on énerging however from their
shelter, they found the straight
line of retreat to camp %ut off by
a body of hpstile horse, so numer-
ous that it would have been mad- _
ness to have attempted to forcg a
passage through them with%n es-
cort consisting of only a Havil-
dar’s p#rty of Cavalry, and a few
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Troopers of Irregulas Horse ; they
therefore took a course, which, if
continued tn ‘a direct line, would
have led them close to the left
flank of their own position.
“Moving off at atrot, they were
prepared to sce the enemy attempt
to intercept thetm By a rapid
movement, but were surprized to
find that they only endeavoured
to retain their place upon their
flank. The mystery was soon solv-
ed ; they had not gone half a mile,
before they discovered a cloud of
horsemen coming slowly down
from the right, and gradually
enclosing t®&e space on both flanks,
and & the rear, gtill strange to
say, leaving an opening®to the
front, through which it appear-
cd possible to make a success-
ful &ash. Putting their horses into
a smart canter, they pressed for-
ward towards a rising  ground

» right before them, but before they

could reach the summit, the heads®
of the tall spears of the Mahrattas
were seen glancing above it.

The Officer in command was a
gallant spirit ; he halted his little
party, gazed round upon the faces
of the men, where, seeing reso-
lusion written, he boldly gave the
word to draw swords and advance.
The two parties met almost on the
crest of the ascent, when giving
the order to® charge, he launched
his small treop upon the loose
ranks of the foe, and burst through
them like an arrow from a bow,—
not however without leaving se-
veral of his gallant little band be-
hind.’ .

“Now came the hot pursuit, ang
they had to run the gadntlet
through the best mounted of the
foe, who dashed forward to inter-
cept them. One by one their fol-
lowers fell, dut off or overtaken,
till at last Colonel Oldham, his
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superior and the Havildar, who water, while his rider was run-
was better mounted than Lis com- ning besidethe charger of his pre-
panions, rode alone. The pursuit server, whose chief .was alrcady
seemed to slacken, and they hop- far in advance. The Malrrattas,
ed the danger past, when sudden- baulked of this last remnant of
ly they found themselves vpon the  their prey, fired a few matchlock
edge of a broad nullah, many balls at the fugitives, all of the
feet deep, end with lofty perpen- party whoever returned to camp.
dicular banks : they were enclosed ¢ And what was the General's
by a bend of the stream on two .zeward for saving the life of tho
sides, on the third by foes : escape  soldier ?”
appeared hopcless. “ The mention of his name in
“ To turn back was certain  a General Order, and the gratifi-
death, toattempt toleap the nullah  cation which every one feels at
appeared equally so ; a moment’s - having been able to aid a fellow-
consultation, and the two Euro- creature in distress.”
pean Officers detemniNed to make
one more effort for life : tdrning
back, they rode slowly towards
the enemy, who came on cqually
slowly, with taunting cries as if
wishing to prolong the bittethess | beac
of death. «Having got about a hun- ~ since then ; he rose in his depart-
dred vards from the ravine, and Mment, and was at length obliged
about the same distance from their , toresgignhis appointment on reach-
“opponcnts, they suddenly wheeled n‘w the r.;}l)k of Licut. --Colonel,
their horses round, struck their Commanding a.Reglmcnt.lor some
spurs into their flanks, and urging  fen years. a Brigade for five, and
them to full speed, dashed them at h_a‘f be‘{“ n conm?imd of this Di-
the yawning chasm ; bravely did Vision for two. Thus we bring
the English horses, on whick the him down to the present time, and
General and hisbrotherOfficerwere ~ Procced to his A. D. C., Ensign
mounted, charge the leap, landing +Lavelace, who Dbeing but newly
themsclves and riders-safe on the Dhatched, is all fuss and feathers,
other side. Gallantly too did the like a young chicken. Tom Ras-
Havildar’s little horsedollow, but Per swegrs he sleeps in his spurs,
the bank crumbled ufider his hind  for that when he went carlier than
feet, the rider threw.himself upon ~ usual one morning to look at Aunt
the neck of the animal, they hung ~ Louisp’s sick Arab, he found
suspended for a few seconds- That Lovelace asleep on a charpoy in
was sufficient for the General, the verandah, with ‘his gold laced
who had been watching the whole  Ppantaloons, boots, and spure on.”
occurrence, and had pulled up ‘ But who is Aunt Louisa,
&is horse the instant he had clear- and who is her Arab ;”Whﬂt kind
ed the leap ; to urge him forwapd, of an individual is he ?
seize the soldier by the collar, I was qn the point of explain-
and drag him from his perilous ing, but perceiving that Ludovick
position, was the work of a mo- had really misapprehended my
ment, the next and fae disencum~ meaning, I thought it as well to
bered steed was struggling in the humourhismistake, and replied—

“ A Roman warrior would have
been crowned with the civic
crown in the Capitol ; anything
more about the General 27

“ He has been a peace soldier
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¢ This Arab is a very beautiful
creature, and Aunt L'ouisa makes
quite a lion of him ; his complex-
ion is’ brilliant, white as the un-
sunned snow.”

‘““JIe can’t be a true
they are a swarthy race.”

¢ Indeed he is, for I had the
pleasure of translating his pedigree
for his mistross, .md a preciou!o
tough job it was.’

“ Ha! ha! thatis rich; a ser-
vant with a pedigree !”

Arab g

““ Who ever said he was a ser-
L]

vant 7" .

“ You did.”

¢ Devil a bit.” .

¢ Then what, are yeu talking
about all this time ?”’

“ A horse, a milk-white Arab,
of exceedingly high caste.”

“ What on earth has a horse to
do wish caste ? I thought that
was an Hindoo institution.”

¢ So it is ; but thg Muss®fimen
in India, who are as ignorant of
the Koran, as a Jew is of the
New Testament, and as innocent
of all knowledge of Arabic, as I
am of High Dutch, have adopted
the term, and we have foolishly
done the same ; in the present in-
stance I mean that the horse is®of
a very pure blood, descended, it is
said, from the Prophets famous
mare : he was presented® to the
General by an Arab Merchant,
with whom he has dealt for years
past, and who, falling sick #t this
station thgee years back, received
much kind attention from the Ge-
neral @ the horse’s pedigree is a
yard long, and it took mg a week
to translate it.”

‘“ Never mind the horse’s pedi-
gree ! give me Aunt Louisa's 7

¢“ She is the General’s youpgest.
daughter ; the other two are mar-
ried ; Aunt Louisa is not very
youthful that is, for an Indian
VOL. L.—NO. IV.
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spinster, and I am surprized that
she should have continued so long
unmarried; when there are forty
thousand good reasons for her
getting a husband.”, ‘

“ A thousandth’ part would, I

should imagine, suffice, or even
.
one good reason ; bt what are
they 7

“ Forty thousand rupees, which
she will have on her wedding day,
and I fancy she will get at least as
much more when The General
dies. There is a chance for you,
Ludoviek !”

“ By Jow !9o thereis ! Come,
let me hear all about the fair lady,
why do you call hér “ Aupt Lou-
isa 0"’

¢ Lovelace called her so when
firswhe arrived : now single ladies
do not admire being dubbed Aunt
by young gentlemen with hair on
their faces, and he has given up
the practice; but the goubriquet-
will stick to her as long as she
remains M1ss Oldham, so, like a
good knight, and true, you should
go to her relief.”

“ ¥ must hear more regarding
her first, and, what is more,*see
her.”

“ Louisa"is theedanughter of a
Cashmerian woman, who resides in
a small detaBhed house in the Ge-
neral’s complund. English ladies
were rare in *Bengal forty years
ago, and the General, like too
many of the Officers of that day,
formed® a connection with a beau-
tiful Gashmerian. "She becaine the
mother of childxen, and he has
never parted from her. Laquisa4
shews her Asiatic extraction iu her

large dark eyes, and black hair.

1 will not however stop to describe
her further than by saying, that
she always reminds me of Byron's
Dudu.”



252

¢ A very beautiful creature to
be reminded of ! Forty thousand
rupees! well, I must feally think
over the matter. The snow-white
Arab would be greatly admired
in Rotten Row:; well, here is Aunt
Louisa’s health.”

Saying whicn, Ludovick poured
the remaining contents of a jug
standing upon the teapoy at his
elbow,"into his tumbler, quaffed
the generous liquor, drew a long
breath, and smacked his lips in
token of satisfaction,

“ You do not make a bad brew
Fitz; « squeeze more of lemon,
a trifle less spice, &ndvit would be
undeniable.” '

“ By which you of course mean
that you are ready for another, I
will keep an eye on you next
time, for talking so much is-dry
work, arnd you certainly appear
to consider the brew drinkable
with all its faults :
gar!”’ -

¢ Sahib !”

Khidmut-

Hope and Ezxperience.

* Doosra bottle port shurab,
nimboo, misree, gurrum mussalah,
sub kooch juldee lao.,,’

¢ Buhoot khoob, khodawund.”

¢ Our khuburdar, ki panee
kholtee howe, our tazu chilum lao.”

“ What an infernal jaw-break-
ing lingo that Hindostanee is !

“ Yes! ncarly as barbarous as

.&rerman.”’ N

‘““Yoube no, I won’t swear;
itis improper ; and Dudu, I mean
Aunt Louisa, would not approve
of it. Comae, quick with the brew;

,I must hear more about your sta-
tion lions before I get too sleepy
to listen.”

¢ 1 rather think not ; I hear the
sound of wheels ;* Harry is home
early ; so we will discuss the grill-
ed bones, instead of the * Folk
at our Station.”

¢‘Supher tyar hie, Khodawund.”

Good night, reader! Harry says
he is.hungry ; can he really be in
love then, think you ?

Recrp. Firz Furks.

HOPE AND EXPERIENCE.

I

Gon’s earth is bright with sunny beams,
Green trees, rich fruits, and blushing flowers,
There’s music in the mountain streams,
“ And holy rest in shady bowers.’
The west wind murmurs o’er the mead,
Waving the ‘high grass to and fro—
Dsilies with lily and with reed,
And seems as if ’twere loth to go !
The soaring lark sublimely sings
With distant note? distinct and clear,
While butterflies, with painted wings,
Are gaily fluttering far and near.®
O ! look and listen ! stay ahd sause !
Of Nature’s beauties drink thy fill,
And say, jif mortal cen refuse
To deem this earth an Eden still ?
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II.
[ )

4y, look and listen : in the bower,

That nestles in the shady grove,
A maiden weeps the fatal hour

Of broken faith and slighted love !
The murmuring gind bears accents wild

From yonder cottage in the vale,
A widowed mother mourns her child,

With constant tcars and ceaseless wail !
And lo! upon the dist plain,

The sun’s far darting beams reveal
The steady march of armed men,

With banners bright and glittering steel.

Of Naturc’s Qeauties sing no more,
The Serpent’s trail is over all—

An Eden may have smildd of yore,
But never, never since the Fall!

: II1. -

L J
Yet in the maid’s unsullied breast,
Pure truth unalterably dwells,
T%ere darker passion n®er shall rest
To mar the tale her anguish ®lls.
The mourning mother’s sorrow, too,
Is holy as yon skies above,
Whither bright angels, fond and true,
In merey bear her littl® love.
And those fierce men who o’er the plain
March onward slowly to the strife,
‘Will ne’er with crime their banners stain—
They fight for freedom, home, and life !
Say not, then, Sin’s destroying blight
{s over everything below, -
Since virtues still are shiningsbright,
Like those that dic} in Eden glow !

Iv.

Lilke those! al®! weigh thy words again,;
In that fair garden all was pure,— »
The body ne’er was racked with pain—
The spirit’s happiness was sure.
No falsehood vile, no fearful strife,
No drear disease with venom’d breath
All, all was love, and light, and life—
The world had tasted not of death.
But here, upon this varied scene,
No joy unkinked with care we know,
And scarce a virtue but is Kin
To some proud vice or secret woe.
This is the goom that God hath willed,
And this must pe n patience borne
Until the sentence is fulfilled,
And Edea’s days in éruth return !

T.J. A. S.
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LINDENSTOWE. -

A TALE.

‘SERENE will be our days, and bright,
And happy will our nature be,
When love is an unorrmg lhight,

And joy its own security.”

WORDSWORTA.

BOOK THE FIRST.

CHAPTER VI.

MosT of the morning was spent
by Arthur in concocting an epistle <
to Mr. Lattimer, and 1t was sent
off early in the aftarieon. Old Mr.
Chester was very much knocked
up with his walk on the cliffs,
80 Arthur went out by himself,
and, hiring a horse, galloped along
the cogst to Pevensey. A-*man
in Arthur’s circumstances rides
with,a loose rom, abstractedly,
and occasional pieces of grass are
got over, at racing pace. Arthur
accordingly/ rode after thisfashion.
And at Pevensey, amongst the
ancient ruins, he lay an hour by
the dial on the grass, looking up
at the silent walls, and musiug full
of hope and anxiety. There, per-
haps, on the same spot, had lain
long since some you.h in the an-
tique garb of centuries gone by,
and yet his heart berting with the
same love, for the heart knows
not the changing frshions of time.
In the meaptime his letter had
reached Mr. Lattimer, and its
contents had better be disclosed.

Hastings, July 18.

My pEAR Sir,—I arrived at
this place*yesterday, having Yust
returned from Geneva. The rea-
son of my coming was a wish to
acquaint you with some circum-
stances which 1 feel I have done
wrong in keeping so long con-
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cealed from you. On my Jast
visit to this place, I was happy
enough to receive some assurance
that feelings of affection, which
my intergourse with your family
had engendered fowards Miss Lat-
timer, your daughter, were not
wholly unreturned. This was kept
from your knowledge, merely in
the fear, lest your unqualified
refusal of permission should at
once crush my—no, T may say
the word—our hopes. But con-
cealment is no longer proper.
You =ace rich, my dear sir,
Miss Lattimer is an heiress, and I
know it is your wish, a natural
and a worthy one, that by her the
name and interest of your family
should be advanced.

I cannot offer rank or station
or influence. By birth a gentle-
man, a.d I may say of some edu-

‘cation, as my Cambridge degree

testifies for nle, I look forward to
entering that profession to which
indeed society hag thrown open
all her doors freely and unexclu-
sively, but which has little Lf what
is called distinction to hold out in
prospect to the ambitious : I mean
of course—the Church. My un-
cle is one of the Judges, and
through him perhaps a crown-liv-
in«r"may be obtained for me, and
that is the horizon of my career.
To tell you that I think your
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daughter would be happy with
me, is more than I cam venture to
prophesy.” o leave the comforts
and advantages of her father’s
home, and to forget the possibili-
ties of rank in a country-parson-
age, is undoubtedly a trfal for
affection, a trial to which I do not
think it would yield, but which
ou might believe would be tris,
umphant. I will not byrthen
you with sentiment, but this much
T must say. You have now seen
a great deal of the worl®l, but you
can remember, 1 feel sure, beforep
the busy days, the dreaming days
when your fancy pourtrayed to
you in her brightest golors, the
girl you could love.  From all
T have heard from Miss Lattimer
of her mother, and from the beau-
tiful face she has shown me in
a miniature, you were fortunate
enough to find in Mrs. Lattimer,
the ideal of your happiest imagin-
ings. I too have had my dreams,
and to me the memorable chance
of meeting your daughter fulfilled
the brightest, and I saw before
me, inreality, the beloved phantom
my hofes had created. Here I
must leave the matter in your
hands. I have Miss Lattimer’s
kind assurance that her feelings
have undergone no change since
our last meeting, and therefore [
may add, that we both wait with
deep anxiety your reply.
Believe me,
With great sincerity yours,
ArtHUR CHESTER.
‘With thisletter open before him,
Lattimer was sitting alone and
silent, both hands in h1s pockets,
and his feet stretched straight out,
when the servant threw open the
door, and announced ** Lord Red-
gate.” Lord Redgate was fooking
exceedingly blooming and bright,
and a ®ell-dressed man, with an
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easy, cheerful mannet, has, all said
and done, a good deal of presence
about him? He immediately saw
that all was not right.

 Are the ladies thinking of
the boat this afternoon, Latti-
mer ?”" he began.

¢ No, I think mbt, ereplied the
other, ““ there is no wind, and they
will only be ill.”

“ My dear sir,” said Lord
Redgate, ‘ there's a beautiful
breeze sprung up ; it’s just the
day for a saijl.”

“ Oh yes,” said Mr. Lattimer,
‘“‘there’s a beautiful breeze sprung
up ; it’s j e day for a sail.”

A¢ this was sppken evidently
without Mr. Lattimer lknowing
a2 word he was saying, there was
a pause. At length Lattimer
looRed up with a stranga expres-
sion, and said abrupl%, ¢ Can
you keep a secret 7"’ L

‘I neverhave kept any thing of
the kind yet, but thergis nothing®
like trying,” replied the other.

 Well, then, read that,” said
Lattimer, putting Arthur’s letter
into his hand, and then getting up,
hastély threw open the window,
ahd asked an old woman whe was
passing, in a loud voice, what fish
she had °got. ,Lord Redgate
turned perhaps a little pale when
he first opened the letter, but
quickly regtining his composure,
he hastily perused its contents,
and. shutting it up, took it to Mr.
Lattiger. .

“It's a-very nice letter, and
writt.;en in a fing hand, but, my
dear sir, you will get into great
scrapes with the ladies, if you,
shew me such matters as fhese;
you should lock them up in your
writing desk.”

This speech rather disconcert-
ed Mr. Latthmer ; Lord Redgate
was preparing to leave the room,
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‘“ Where are you going, Lord
Redgate 7"

¢ Upstairs, to pay my respects
to the ladies.”

“ But you are not going to
speak about this,” said Lattimer,
holding up the letter.

¢ (Gad, no—1 should think I
wasn’'t ; get you into a pretty
row if I did,” replied the other,
and he left the room laughing.

Lattimer was very much sur-
prised : Lord Redgate’s attentions
indeed had been marked, and his
wishes had been certainly under-
stood, if not expressed ; and yet he
seemed perfectly iridifferent about
the contents of Arthur’s letter.

The ‘ladies would not go out
boating, and so Lord Redgate
went away.

Afterfe was gone, Lattither
wrote hiill a note saying, ““ I am
very sorry Eva did not inform you
before of this foolish engagement,

"and I sincerely trust you are not
offended at her conduct.”

The answer was, * We can have
the boats another day. I should
like Miss Lattimer to hear you
call her engagement a foblish
one—~why she would not come to-
day because she was going to
prayers at the Church? Tell her
however, that I do not believe in
the prayers, but I think she’s in a
rage at losing that pair of gloves
to me yesterday; 1 am very
much offended, and have ‘just
made a bad stroke in -<onse-
quence.” ) ’

This note was- dated from the
Billiard room, and headed by a
jocose sketch in pen and ink, of
a young gentleman and a young
lady standing together, the former
pointing to a boat oné way, and
the latter to a Church the other,”

On its receipt Yattimer wis
still- more confused and now
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much hurt. He did not answer
Arthur’s letter that day, but re-
mained in a moody cnrious tem-
per, and was very silent and ab-
rupt at dinner," frequently look-
ing at zEva, who, as she knew what
was under consideration, had con-
siderable difficulty in preserving
an unmoved expression. Arthur
dn the meantime having come
back from Pevensey, and find-
ing no answer, spent a fitful
evening of conjectures; some-
times soating into high spirits
from having argued himself into
the belief that no news must be
good news-; then again sinking
into sloughs of despond from
fancying that deliberation in a
case like his, would only strength-
en disapproval. The next morn-
ing Mr. Lattimer sent for Eva,
before breakfast : as soon as she
came, he said in a harsh tone,
without any wnreface, * Eva, if
you do this, you cannot have the
money.”’

¢ Dearest father,” she said, I
am sure we shall not want the
money ; itis the produce of your
own industry and labors, and
therefore it is more especially at
your own disposal. I can be hap-
py without wealth. I wonld
sooner be poor with him, than an
heiress wdth any one else.”

 Eva,” said her father, getting
up and kissing her with tears in
his eyes, ¢ you have disappointed
me deeply ; but never mind now,
the plans of a lifetime are frus-
trated, and the hopes I had found-
ed upon you have crumbled away.
However Tegret is no use, if you
will not marry whom { wish you
to do,” he added rather bitterly,
“ you may just as well marry the
parson or any one else ; you may
marry the clerk or the sexton
eitber for what I care.” Kva was
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disposed to burst into tears at the
beginning of this speeth, but the
sneer at Arthyr dried her eye in an
instant, and brought the flush into
her cheek. Lattinrer saw she was
hurt, and said, ¢ Well, well, I will
not say unkind thmrrs ; go &way,
Eva dear, and 1 w1ll write to this
young gentleman.” One odd

thing about this brief conversas,.

tion was, that father and daughter
had never exactly mentioned what
they were talking about, but had
begun as if it was a topic they
were ‘hlways discussing : though ,
they had never spoken of it before. *
About 11 o’clock Arthur received
the following note fromgMr. Lat-
timer.

My prar Sir,—I am a man of
business, and I do not see why
people should not be straightfor-
ward in,all matters, love included ;
therefore I do not approve of
your asking my daughter a gques-
tion a year ago which I am to an-
swer now, Miss Lattimer is an
heiress, Mr. Chester willenot be :
we understand each other—ver-
bum su_[]' If on receiving this
hint, you? views remain unaltered
I make no opposition to your
coming and telling Eva so. .

Yours truly,
TaoMas LATTIMER.

The poet Keats, in his ' La-

vinia,” has these lines :—

¢ And then she whispered in such trembling
tone,
As those who safe together met alone,
For the first time through many anguished
days,
Use other speech than looks."*

. .

And so did Arthur and Eva
meet for the first time after many
desponding days, as openly be-
trothed, and so did they whisper
long together brightly of the fu-
ture, and with pltasurable sadness
of the past.

The next day the old men were
introduced & each other, and
thougle as different as possible, got
on very well, for Chester was slow
to see any one’s faults, and Lat-
timer was always attracted by

graceful manners, partl rhaps
from a sense of his own cien-
cies in that respect. That* even-

ing all partics met at dinner’at Mr.

attimer’s house ; afterwards
there was music, and mellow were
the voices of Arthur and Eva as
they joined together in a duet.
Miss Hesther insisted upon a call :
she wanted ‘¢ that little mopish
thitg I like,” and Eva sang alone
to a simple air with a few sad lit-
tle touches of mmor in it, the fol-
lowing

BALLAD.

Oie Todten dauarn immar.

L

Sue dwalt amidst the ruins
Of former hopes an@ fears,

And l;rms 'd the merry doings

ong departed years.

She said—thg dgad came round me,
From grassy graves afar,

No griefs can now confound me, «
They have been and They are.



Lindenstowe—A Tale.

To Her no vow was plighted,

No tender words were said;
Her smile, her kiss was slighted,
But still remain’d the dead.

She lov’d those phantom faces,
And knew that they lov'd her,

Nor sigh’d for new embraces,
They had been and They were.

Miss Hesther was very funny
about love matters ; she had been
perfectly taken by surprise the
day before when Eva disclosed

the proposed marriage ; she was -

perfectly blind to_all the symp-
toms of heart coltrplaint; she
had no diagnasis of love.” Once
indeed, not long after she came
to live with her brother, she took
it into her head, that as an aunt,
it fon*a part of her dutivs to
keep a%duenna look-out against
lovers ! so she tried to observe if
Eva discovered a weakness for any,
one in particular, that a warning

might be delivered : after carefal
watching, she at length thought
she perceived a slight leaning
towards “the medical man, who,
by the way, was a very quiet
widower of five-and-forty ; the
gloominess of whose looks had
lost him half his practice. Her
caution to Eva ‘ not to think of
it,”’ and her solemn assurance that
‘“ papa would ncver approve,”
were received with such convul-
sions of laughter on Kva's part,
that the aunt had calmly sunk
back into permanent blindness and
negligence from that hour.

CHAPTER Vil.

Tur moment Lattimer, in the
curious impulse of the moment,
put Arthur’s letter into Lord

Redgate’s hand, the latter per- -

ceived that he shouid be placed
in rather a foolish position. He
felt that extreme unrrillingness to
lose the chance of a& match which
would at once have retrieved his
fortunes had led him to forget his
self-respect, and to put,hinself
in circumstances un:-orthy of his
usual circumspection and savoir
Jaire. He saw in the glance of
an eye, his only escape from 2ll
embarrassment : it was noba ge-
nerous idea, but then perhaps a
man of a generoug mind would
never have been exactly in the
same position ; it¢was to affect
that he had never thouglt of

Eva after his first offer. It was
so far impossible to contradict
this, that he certainly never had
made any stated proposals the se-
cond time, but still neither Latti-
mer nor Eva had the least doubt
in their minds as to what his
wishes were. ILord Redgate’s
was a peculiar sort of character :
he was exceedingly good humour-
ed, but he had a passion for ac-
quiring calmness and an apathy
to emotion : the passion - often
requiring him to be a little heart-
less, ana the apathy to seem more
so. He would nevey do anything
for a frieyd if it required him to
appear anxious : he would meet
his best friend after separation
with the same calm cheerful smile
which he bestowed on a-morning
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visitor. School-fellows at Eton
had been delighted wilh him as
a companion p» he did cverything
well —boating and swimming and
all athletic sports—~but when a
fellow was ill, Lord Redgate, was
not the least the sort of boy tp do
_any of the little offices of the sick
room for him, and these traits
were soon found out, so that he
had been admired and liked, +but
not loved. He did not therefore
husitate to take advantage of the
presen} loophole to escap.(' a di-
,lemma, and having a plentiful
stock of self-possession, made use
of it very well.  Lattimer called
to see him, in the hopeeof being
able to explain matters, but was
met with so cheerful a flow of
conversation on ordinary topics,
that he had no opportunity of in-
troducing what he came to talk
about, and went away half doubt-
ing, whether he must not Rave
mistaken the young Lord’s inten-
tions. Lord Redgate called also
himself upon Eva, meeting her
without the least embarrassment,
was introguced to Arthur, and ac-
tually took him aside on leaving,
to congratulate him on havin

. . L]
won the affections of ‘‘ an uncom-

mon fne girl.” Eva was natu-
rally annoyed with this coolncss,
but after the firstlittle woflnd was
got over, it was obviously the
most convenient to all parties that
Lord Redgate had chosen to”be-
have as he did. What seemed
extragrdinary was, that old Latti-
mer, though occasionally in odd
bewildered humours, wgs more
favourable to Arthur, and less
vexed with #ll the circumstances
which had occurred, than any one
could have expected. All othis
was very well, and yet after the
first JOyf?l excitement of success,
there fell a blank upon those
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who should have been most
happy.

Eva was a little sorrowful and
touched, that her father should
have smd “You have .disappoint-
ed me.’

Arthur was rather chagrined at
feeling that he was & b2d match,
and was asking a girl to thwart

* e her father’s wishes, and resign her

fortune—having only to offer in
compensation—himself :  though
the remembrance, that this com-
_pensation kad been deemed suf-
« ficient was ot‘course soothing to—
what we all hayg,—his v.unty
Old Chest, r, foo, did not feel
quite sure whethem things were
not going on too straight for
the battle of life; there seem-
ed sQ little nccessity for self-
reliante. L 4
But the shade passed®away ;
time did a little and love jnbre ;
and old Chester hit upon a most
fortunate thought for his own
comfort that Eva was certainly
fighting bravely in giving up the
money, so that there was a strug-
gle after all : though I believe
the, thbught of the money never
entered dear Eva's head. b
When thin ngs were thus bright-
ening, Lattimer suddenly pro-
posed one morning, with a very
cheerful air;® that they should
all go to Parfs This the more
astonished them, as he was not
fond ®f the Continent ; in fact,
had®onky been once * up the
Rhine”’*witi™Eva ; but all liked
the plan except Miss Hesther, who
perhaps looked farward to some
lisle trouble with the French
tongue, and had heard, moreover,
-that French beds were never
aired, and French maid-servants
very flighty. Old Chester decid-
ed too, that he® would not go in
person, but he was delighted that
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Arthur should have an opportu-
nity of visiting Paris. The Lat-
timers went up to London to
prepare for the trip, and Arthur
accompanied his father back to
Lindenstowe, from whence he was
to join the Lattimers, when they
were ready. Wore distant plans
were that Arthur was to enter
the Church at the close of the
year, and that all exertions were
to be made through Mr. Chester’s
brother, and by Lattimer, to get
him a living, and as soon as he
obtained preferment, and was ca-
pable of holding it,_the marriage
was to take place.* ° )

All seemed, so gentle and
hushed when Arthur and Mr.
Chester were seated again on
the lawn at Lindenstowe on the
evenings of their return, that
to Arthur the place looked sweeter
*than "it, had ever done before.

When our hearts are happy, how.

keen the £ye to detect the latent
beauty and brightness in things
around us! Martin and Mrs.
Scrimshaw were of course there
with their welcome. These two
old people were comparaiively
new friends of Mr. Chester, but
dear to him as reminding him
of his oldest friend® Dr. Beau-
champ, a Norfolk clergyman. Let
me pourtray thee fow an instant,
thou gentlest, if weakest of the
human race ! Oh: the charities
thou didstbestsw ! Oh the benefits
thy heart swelled to perform ! Oh
the poor who blessec thy ‘name!
The very ruffiaws praised thee, for
thou didst not stint even them
. their, share, * Poor things,” thou
wouldst say,  if they are td suf-
fer in the next world, it is hard
that they should starve in this.”
Martin and the house-keeper were
two spoiled servant{'of this tender
heart, and were transferred from
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Norfolk to Lindenstowe, when
Beauchamp, dying in Chester's
arms, commended them to his
charge. Martin had spent all his
days in Dr. Beauchamp’s service,
with the exception of an =ra in
early life, where he had lived with
one Mr. Roberts, a Merchant in
Suffolk, and this period Martin
always looked upon as having
given him a complete knowledge
of, and insight into, the world.
The difficulty with Mrs. Secrim-
shaw was®f a two-fold nature, first,
“who was Scrimshaw, and then did
she sleep in the black silk bon-
net : au reste she was exceeding-
ly shy, and had a habit of talking
on domestic matters from behind
a half-opened door, so that a voice
indeed was heard, but no woman
was visible : finally, she was very
red faced, notin the limited sense
of red cheeks, but red forchead
also and red .chin.

Presently Mr. Flant, the parson
of the village adjoining the cot-
tage, caled Yalton, came up to
pay his respects. He was one
of a class which has now almost
disappeared. How he could have
got into the Church with not a

"letter of Greek or a formula of
theology, one does not know - but
once in, and settled in a small
village v.here Greek would have
been of no use, and theology of
little more, he did very well.
He stolded the people when they
were living badly ; physicked them
when they were il with a few
simples ; farmed himéelf a fittle ;
dined with the farmers and the
schoolmaster ; very seldom gave
a sermon atall on Sunday; and
when he did, it was one of an old
batch- he bought years ago at
Plymouth : but still in the whole
he was hardly unsuited to the
rude capacities and humble spiri-
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tual wants of his parishioners, for
he was of pure life*and kindly
disposition, end this secured him
their respect.

Marquss, too, was on the lawn,
you may be sure, first makipg vio-
lent circular excursions tirough
the shrubs, and finally sitting
down in a wild sort of way in
Tront of the party. e

A few days after Arthur’s re-
turn to Lindenstowe, he received
a letter in a well known hand, and
with , post mark, Geneva, which
here follows :— .

Geneva, August, 18—.

Glorious news ! Defeat of the
Lords, triumphe of the €Commons !
yes, dear pal—but how came you
to let more than ten days pass
after your victory without a word
to poor me. So that I literally
heard“the news from my brother
George, no ready pecnman as you
know ; he, by the evay, sems to
have no idea that lLord Redgate
had ever been in the ﬁe](i. Well,
many congratulations, my dear
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fellow ; T told my two compa-
nions the fact of love calling you
away, and of your going to bemar-
ried, in due course of time, as soon
as I heard it for certain. Goodall
said you were too young, at which
Delafield was very indignant, and
replied, “ Too young® to love—is
he too young to live ?”

¢ No,” said the instrument dirty
enough, “ not if he has got any
thing to live on.” Here the sub-
ject concluded for a time. Dela-
field was really very affectionate
about you, and being shortly after
taken with ggpang of poetry, he
shed gome verdes on your future
lady—which he ebegs to insert
here. Ile requested mé to be
particular about the capitals (it is
sesthetical, you know, to use capi-
tals) and to put them in just as he
wrote them. You remethber how
elaborately he arranges his poe-
try : these lines were on faint blue
paper, and written ire his most
beautiful hand, which indecd is
always a beautiful one,

TO THE UNKNOWI.‘I LADY.

I have not seen Thee, Florimel, but Him
I know, Thy Lovepy and I have loved him too;
Therefore shall Fancy deck Thee with a wreath,

Pleasant Imagination trick Thee out

With woodbine and the blue forget-me-not ;
And Hop®, like lris, wind-heeled, Mautiful,
Shall trip before Thee, leaving in hé} track,
Foot-prints of many colored mingledshues,

To guide Thee on the Pilgrimage of Life.ee

T%old him the lady’s. name (I
ventured to do so) was Liva and
not Florimel, and he fold me [
had no soub for the ideal, so I got
nothing by the suggeation. The
Pollens are gonme : beforg they
went Sir Julian joined them. He
is such a strange creature : he
wears fuch dreamy clothes, and

® Caaupe DEeLAFIELD, Geneva.

behayes in so ahgent a manner !
He has large eyes, and there seems
$0 be a sort of shade thrown over
them and the lower“pa:t of the
forchead, which is rather striking.
But he does not appear at all a
superior person. What a difficult
question that seems ; whether
music appeals tc, or is dependent
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upon, the intellect. A poet of
course must be all mind, a painter
must have a very fine mind, need
a musician have any? Tellme
what you think on this. Now [
will relate a conversation I had
with him ; T asked him (rather
a stupid question) which conti-
nental country he liked best He
said he preferred the Catholic to
the Protestant countries, because
more care was taken in the former
with sacred musi¢g. A hint, dear
Arthur, for you and me some day
to see what we can do in this
matter. Well then I said next,
‘“ Are not a great fnany of the
leading performers Jews ? He
looked” at me for a moment as
if to know why I asked—and
then answered—yes—presently
he added, ‘“ Oh ! by the bye;'you
are going into the Church ; you
will have to preach probably about
King David.” I said “ Very proba-
bly I might.” “ Well,” he said, “
do not think you will make much
of him.”  Why not ?’’ said 1,
*“ Why,” he replied, ‘“‘his Neginoth
and Gittith are all very well, but
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without harmony after all; it conld
not have been any thing worth
hearing."”

I nearly laughed i in his face ;
is not the utter predominence of
one idea strange ?

Well, we are hurrying our steps
homeward soon. I have got a per-
fect portfolio of drawings which I

s hope will amuse my sisters. [
long . to introduce Mrs. Arthur
Chester elect to them. I am
sure they will all get on beauti-
fully : Emily will, T think, be

.the favorite. My father is crazy
about camphor just now : he has
just got the idea from Raspail or
some Frerch physician, and it is
to prevent all sorts of diseases.
George writes me he is getting
his guns ready, and that Harvey
is trying to learn Spanish—is he
not a very odd boy? Such a
mere lad, with so great a passion
for knowledge. Well, Delafield
and Goodall are clamoring for
dinner—so 1 must stop : they
send beW: regards.

Believe me, as ever, yours,
Frep. EVERETT.

CHAPTER VIII.

AT length the summons came
to Arthur at Lindenstowe ; the
Lattimers and the pzrty embark-
ing at Folkestone, crossed to
Boulogne, and thence to Paris.
It was sometim2 before theecsea-
son, and therefore everything Was
not at its brightest, bt stik Paris
is never veryo dull—* c'est un
chaos,” to use Voltaire's words,
“ c'est une presse dans la uel&e

tout le monde cherche le pldisir,

and must we add at this day too, .

‘et ou presque personme ne le
trouve 7"’

There is plenty té see in Raris,
and of course the pleasure of

every thing was enhanced doubly
to Arthur by the company in
which ithwas enjoyed.

Amongst the English families
residing there, the Lattimers by
chance got introduced to the
Pollens, whom Fred. Exerett has
described, and who had come there
from Switzerland. Lady Pollen
proved quite as rattling as Fred.
had said she was, and Norah quite
as Chinese. Lattimer enjoyed
himself exceedingly, and was in
vary high spirits : he was a great
deal out by himself, and one day
Arthur calling accidentally at the
Pollens, was surprised to iind Mr.
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Lattimer there, and positively lis-
tening to a song whicltNorah was
singing at thg piano. The Pol-
lens also dined several times at
Lattimer’s by his® particular re-
quest.

At last, one morning Laftimer
came into the room where Eva
was sitting by herself, reading,

#ud sat down near her withoufe

speaking : after a while he, said
with a half comical, shy expres-
sion, ‘I shall beat you now,
Eva!” b

“ What do you mean, papa ?"’ ,

asked she, looking up.

““ Why, my dear, I believe I
shall better and, worseeit first,”
said he, laughing.

¢ I really do not understand
you.’

“ Why, to tell you the truth I
am thinking of marrying.”

“What ! papa,” cried FEva,
‘¢ impossible.” ° .

“ 1s itthough,” said her father,
‘“ surely you do not want to have
the monopoly of marrtige, do
you ?”

“ But,.papa, you never told—"

“ No, no—why should 1,” he
interrupted, ¢ till all was settled.”

“ But who is the lady ?” *

‘“ Who do you think ?”

“1 really cannot guess,” said
Eva, and she really co®ld not,
for the idea had never entered
her head.

¢ Her name begins with P.”

¢ What! Lady Pollen; oh, ne-
ver | ”

No, no"; not quite so bad as
that : Miss Pollen would be a
little nearer the mark—oh ! fancy
my marrying the old woman ; ha,
ha, ha!” .

Mr. Lattimer seemed qveny
much amused at this idea, but
there would be some perhaps
more didposed to sigh at thinking

268,

of how utterly inappropriate a
husband he would be for poor lit-
tle Norah® °Eva was tearfully
astonished by this announcement.
It was a clue, however, though
she did not immediately per-
ceive it to be so, to.part of
Lattimer’s condu®t ®hich may
have seemed inexplicable—his
easy acquiescence in Eva’s mar-
riage with Arthur. His long
cherished scheme of marrying his
daughter to somge one of influence
or title, in the hope of advancing
his family in station, began to flag
a little when he saw that she was
a glrl of greit determination, and
who Would not marry any one
she did not love, and sometfme be-
fare Arthur came forward, though
Lattimer still urged the Redgate
matfh, he had began inwardly
to meditate whether ®another
scheme was not feasible. So6 that
ewhen Arthur did propose, though
it was annoying, deeply.annoying
to Lattimer to give up any scheme
he had in view, for he was very
obstinate, still it at once decided
him to adopt his new plan. And
this, In short, was no other than
to marry again, in hopes of a sbn.
¢¢ I shall live, humanly speaking,”
he calculated] ¢ twenty-five years
longer,” (he was then about five-
and-fifty, so shis was taking rather
a favourable ¥iew of the chances
of life) ““and & may live to see my
boy with my mones in his hand,
and’such an education as I never
had, inshis %itad,—a rising man,
just going into Barliament for
any thing any body can tell.”
Rart, of course, of thig plan yas,
that Eva was not to have the

.money, as indeed he had fully

warned her. Thoroughly bent
now on the hopes of a second
family, he di8missed Eva, not
indeed from his affection, but from
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his thoughts, as far as caring the
least about what her career and
prospects might be. The next
question naturally was—-the wife ?
‘With a whimsical, affectionate
sort of memory for his first lady,
he thought he should like to
marry another French woman,and
in this wish originated his plan of
going to Paris. But when he
got there, and was introduced to
the Pollens, he thought, on second
reflection, that they were just the
people for him to form an alli-
ance with, possessing, as they did,

some influence from_family con-
nexion, and yet from 1 narrow means
anxious in anye way to secure a
wealthy relation. The old woman
was much too glad to get hold of
a man of Iattimer's property
even to consult Norah on the
subject df yes, or no, and indeed
the poor girl, from an apathetic
disposition, and a thoroughly
heartless education, was very easi-
ly mouldéd to any plan. Sir
Julian was a mere cypher in do-
mestic matters, and acquiesced in
any thing his mother proposed,
if she would only leave him alone
to his beautiful reverie of sound.
Lattimer’s courtship was odd and
awkward, and rendered more so by
Norah’s waxen placidity ; however
the old woman dance#' round them,
and by joking Lattimer and put-
ting words into Notah’s mouth—

Lindenstowe—A Tale.

everything was at last settled.
There was ho occasion for any de-
lay ; thetrousseau wes soon provid-
ed in the city of milliners, and Lat-
timer ran over to London for a day
or two with Sir Julian to manage
about, the papers, the Baronet
having been crammed by his mo-
ther as to what points he was to
100k to; but her advice, I fear,
passed long before they reached
town, into Fugues and such like,
and floated into the air. The
marriage was performed in the most
» orthodox style by Bishop L., and
the happy pair set off for the
south of France. Eva went to
live with ¢he Pollens, who shortly
after took her with them to Nice,
where Lattimer and his wife had
gone; and where the whole party
were to winter. Arthur return-
ed, when Eva and the Pollens
left, to England, and once again in
the quiet cottage, his stay at Paris
seemed all like a charming vision
of pictures and palaces, and thea-
tres anh music, and poetry and
love.

A lifetime only contains one or
two delightful occasions of this
sort : they are soon over, and we
return to the dead level of or-
dinary occupations ; but happily
for us what we have once enjoyed
is permanently our’s, and the
merry days abide with us whilst
recollection lasts.

* CHAPTER IX.

ArTHOUGH ¥ am drawing very
near the conclusion of the first
partof this narrative, I must ask
the reader to imagine the lapse of
a year and a half. To prevent
confusion, I will here mentign
dates. Arthur Chester took or-
ders in the winter. of 184142,
and priest’s orders & year after.

In the interim he had served as
Deacon in a small Church in the
city, so that he had frequent
opportunities of being with the
Lattimerss In 1842, the living
of Gilston St. Mary’s became
vacant, and Arthur’s uncle could
have got him nominated, but
he was not then a priest : how-
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ever an old clergyman, curate
of a village near Lihdenstowe,
consented to hold Gilston till Ar-
thur was a priest, ar.ld then vacate.
Accordingly, in the beginning of
1843, Arthur became the ingum-
bent of Gilston. There wag now
therefore no obstacle to the
marriage. In the time which had

elapsed, Delafield and Frederick’ ® mind,

Emery had both passed respect-
able examinations, taken their de-
grees, and started in life. Dela-
field had got a clerkship In one of
the Government offices, and Fred.
having entered the Church, was
settling as curate in a village near
East Bourn, in $ussex.®

Lord Redgate was going on
badly in default of money; he
was living expensively, chiefly in
town, not mixing in high society,
for of that indeed he had hardly
ever seen anything, but to be met
with on race-standss in thtatre
saloons, or at gambling houses,
with tolerable certainty.

It was now summer, and once
again the Lattimers were at their
favorite Hastings : Arthur also
was there, and Mr. Chester, and
even Martin and Marquis. The
marriage was fixed for a weék
later than a day I have now to
describe. To positively state that
‘ coming events cast their®hadows
before” would savour of supersti-
tion. We do not calculate the ma-
ny shadows after which no event
comes, so that what seems super-
natural may perhaps be sccount-
ed for'by the’laws of mere chance.
However this may be, Arfhur cer-
tainly called to mind afterwards,
long afterwards, the peculiarity of
the evening preceding this day.
It was a hot stifling night » the
sea was utterly hushed, and of a
sombre color, from the black skirt
of cloud which hung on the hori-
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zon. The sound of footsteps and
voices in cgnyersation at a dis-
tance seemed unnaturally clear
in the gloomy silence of the ele-
ments. Every now and then, far
out at sea, forks of fire fell out
from the faintness of the "horizon
into the waters beneatfl.  Arthur
felt a most singular depression of
that utter faintness of
spirits, thus beautifully described
by Barry Cornwall : —

A deep and a mighty shadow—

Across my heart is thrown,

Like the cloud on a summer meadow,

When the Thunder-wind hath blown ;

The wild-rose, Fancy, dieth,

The sweet- by emory, flieth,

And l.ea.vem me atone |

He was oppressed by an un-
bearable longing for gasﬂighted
rooms, wine, song, laughter, any-
thing but this : and in a feverish
state of this kind he went to bed.
He remembered these tlﬁngs af-
terwards, nor could he dissociate
srom the omens of the day that
the next morning whenthe thun-
der clouds had all broken up, and
a great sea was dashing in, and a
breeze blustering in his face,
poor little Marquis, who had gone
ous with him, deafened by the

. waves, and heedlessly walking in

the middle of the road, was killed.
A butcher’s cart was driving along,
and Arthur, seeing the dog in
the way, calléff out its name : the
poor thing, hearing his familiar
voice, but not®*sceing him at the
momént, stood sttt, bewildered,
and’wa¢ crushed under the wheel.
The déath Bf a favourite dog is
reallysa great nuis®nce ; it is ab-
solute grief’; and yet you can nei-
tRer expect sympathy, nor sooth
yourself with lamentation. “The
-only relief at the time is to be
angry, and accordingly Arthur
was furious with the butcher's
boy, who, as he was looking the
other way, and as dogs are gene-
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rally supposed to be able to take
care of themselves, was not the
least in blame. Old Chester was
quite cut up, and insisted on hav-
ing the poor little carcase, with its
startling glazed eyes, buried,
which ceremony Martin perform-
ed in the ‘enclosed garden of a
square, not then finished, at St.
I.eonard’s, where his bones remain
unto this day.

About one o’clock, Arthur was
sitting alone in the verandah of
the house his father and he had
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about on rough seas, and starving
on bare istands—here the poor
devil is.  Will my Uncle consent
to see me : all this wind and sca-
water ought to take out some of
the old scores against me. Mine
is a strange story, such as happens
but to one of a thousand men.
Ask your father if I may come
and tell it you. 1 am staying if
a tavern near London Bridge.
Do you remember, Lva, how we
parted, and what we said, or are
you like' the rest of them? I

taken, when a servant brought .suppose I must not expect the

in a little note. Jt was Eva's
hand-writing, but h the  most
wild and blotted characters. Ar-
thur tote it open ; it ran thus:
¢ Dearest Arthur,-~—Come, 1 be-
secch you, this instant to our house.
Aunt Hesther will tell you' all.
I am tod'ill to write more. Your
distracted Eva.” Arthur flew to

the Lattimer's house, and rushed,

into the drawing-room. Mr. and
Mrs. Lattimer were sitting out on
the beach ; the room was empty.
Presently in came Miss Hesther ;
she was deadly pale ; she held a
letter in her hand ; she murbled
out—* I have got a strange story
to tell you, Mr. Chester, but you
know that Eva made a kind of
vow to him, you know, before he
was dead.” This was not very
intelligible, as Miss Hesther per-
ceived herself, so ‘turning red,
she continued,~* I really cannot
explain matters, but read for your-
self, and you will uhderstand.”
Arthur seized the proffered letter ;
it was written in a large rapid
hand, - . ¢
‘BriTisa Frag Tavern,
London Bridge.
Dearest Eva,—Have you for-
otten a wretched cast-away of a
_ fellow, called by suth a fine name
as Alban Hescott. After knocking

world to change its fashions for
my particular benefit, and must
put up with being— forgotten.
Your loving Cousin,
Avrsan Hescorr.

June, 1843.

The reader will kindly remem-
ber that he and myself know more
about Alban than poor Arthur
did. *le had only a faint glim-
mering of facts, through an im-
perfect story of the events, about
a cousin*which, as it ended in this
cousin being drowned, was not
one naturally that Arthyx would
take interest in as affecting his
prospects.

‘Arthur, however, in an instant
connected this rumour with the dis-
closures of the letter, and wove out
a threadYrom them both. He look-
ed wild and bewildered, Miss Hest-
herrushedin utter incapacity of fur-
ther explanation from the room. A
momentafter the deor opzned, and
Evaentaved in. Arthur kney the
step ; he dare not trust himself to
lJook up., Had he, he would have
seen that she was ashy pale ; there
were blue lines beneath her eyes ;
her whitelips quivered. But a
beaugiful woe lay on her brow, and
humbled her eye, and thus she
walked in speechless—her black
hair hanging in disordered tresses.
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She came to the sofa qnd sat down
by Arthur ; he put out his hand

without tur#ing his head, and so
they remained fog a few scconds

silent., At last he looked her in
the face and said, ‘“ Dearcst Eva,
what is all this?” She bumst into
a flood of relieving tears, and then
dn sobs, and sc.lrcely .u‘txcula‘e
words, but still with the cloquence’
of sorrow, when pride has ohee re-

moved its restraint, she relatea
the whole story of hoy she was
brought up with Alban and
of their emly love, and of
how he was thought to have pe-
rished.

Vhat, wiltat sh3ll I do ?
dearest Arthur,” she passionately
exclaimed. I cannot, dare not
forsake him ; by all that is holy
in love, I am pledged to remem-
ber him ¢ Arthar ! she said

END OF
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in a more scttled voice, and dis-
engaging ehersell from his arm,
which was passed guardingly and
atfectionately round her, ¢ I can-
not, must not marry you: oh what
shall we do,”" she added, *“1 hear
Papa’s step on thy stg,us. Poor
girl, it was not left to her at that
moment to decide how to act ;
for the feclings of the occasion
were too heavy for woman’s frame
to bear ; she sat down, saying she
felt. giddy and®faint, and in a few
seconds fell back gently on the
cushions in a state of unconseci-
ousness. o

Ew in a swoon on the sofa:
Arthur, the picfure of ,despair,
standing over her; an open letter
King on the carpet @ this was the
scege presented to Lattimer, and
Inis little impassive wifg, as they
entered the room.

BOOK.

STANZAS JJOR MUSIC.

FoxpLy trusts the heart of youth
In L®asts it kindred deems,
Foundly hopes in love and truth,

Oh! how'jweet its drcams!
.

Sadly mourns the heartof youth,
Longly and forsaken, o <=

Vauinly sighs o'er vanish’d truth, .
Oh ! how sad to waken !
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“THFE DYING DEIST.

[ EXTRACT #¥ROM A LETTFR To THk EpiTor.—' Yes; it 1s true, poor G is dead,
peace to hus manex. He was one of the finest hearted beings that ever struggled with the
difienities of the, ahd at the came tune probably one o;' the most unhappy. Generous and
bencvoleot i the extreme, he walked upon the carth like an angel, shedding peace and
happiness aronnd him, wheresoever he went ; ¢afid yet for all this, 1 fully belicve that né
man cver knew less peace than hinself, or tasted less hgppiness than he did.  Alas ! he was
cursed with o spirtt of unbelie(,—:: spirit which, robbing him of all rest in this world, bamsh-
ed all certaunty of another, and a better, from his aching breast. His was not the pride of
intellect which d('lud\‘s'um many nto rejecting the only tking which sheds a certain balm
uvpon the wounded heart, anud the troubles and trials of life ; with him it was the fhistake
{and ab ' how deatly he paid for that error, the;e lines will show) of supposing that Revelu-
tiom, 1f true, must be ingMe’ accordance with Awman ideas of truth and justice.

e

The lines whuch T mcﬂvsc, were found upon his table the mo?ning of Nis death ; they had
evidently been written the night before , and though they contain much that I can ncither
agree with, or approve, they may yel do gbod by awakening some waverers to a sensc of
the miseries that those expencnee, wijo, through cheris'shing some darling error, cast away

from them 2hc blessed asswraace, which religion, and religion alone, can give.
e

Poor G dicd, 1t 1s trae, with a sort of vegue hope (for he was in other respects a pure and
. holy man; that there mght be a world beyorl the toib, where woe should not break in
to steal lus joys, nor the rust ot remorse corrupt his happiness ; but still he died *“ doubt-
ing and tearing much,” whergas, hul he bowed in tumble meckness to the Christian faith,
he would have passed away 10 holy glulness, like onec who fecls that his sorrows are over,
and that, the weary fight fouglit out, he is about to receive the victor’s amaranth wreath of

everlasting happiness.  Bat enough ; let me
+

* No farther seck (xis merits to disclose,
Or diaw his tiailties from their dread abode.”

«
He was and he s uot, should be his only epitaph.

o AvausTtus HowaArbp.”]

I sit upon the skirtswf night ; the day

Is flecting fast—will soon have fled away ;
Robed is the glowing hues which sunset sheds,
‘The landscape of the Past behind me spreads;
Befgre, a dark impenetrabl¢ gloom

Hangs o’er the portals ¢f the opening tomb,
And hides—perhaps a Future; or, perchance,
Annihilation’s cold, cternal trance. «

I sit within the shadow of the grave,
No faith to soothe, no hope to cheer or save;
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My eyes are tearless, but my faint soul weeps,
And thre’ my worn mind, like a ghost, thgre.creeps
A stpange and fearful feeling, as I look
Around on, Life and Nature’s glorious book
So soon to close for me. The smiling carth
"Neath Spring’s soft gales, refreshen’d in new birth,
Tells of a Summer which 7 may not see, -
Of happy days, when I, have ceas'd to be.
®e

Oh! the fair Earth, Jow wond'rous fair she seems,
When o’er her cheek our latest sunset streams !
How sweet her joys, by us scarce prized before,
How bright her dharms, for us, alas! no more.
Her flower-deck’d mantle, gnd her perfum’d breath,
Her living landscapes, which the night of dcath
Ev’n now hangs brooding o’er.—How my fim®eyes
Athwartethe sulken mist, which heralll flics
Of that dread comer, fix upon the scene,
Belov'd in vain, for me, it but hath becn;
Bitter the thought, that ‘tis but as we part,
We feel, O Earth! how beautifu] tfou art,

* Instinct with life, and joy and endless youtl,
Changecless, eternal as some glorious truth;
Our days, scarce hee®ed, passaway on thee,
Thy joys unpriz'd, thy charms unfelt; and we
But learn to love thee as we ought, the while
Thou don’st for us thy latest, sweetest sinile—

“Yes, thou art lovely, lovelier e’en than when

Thy myriad beauties bloscrom’d ifito ken

Of our young life ; but tho'dhe parting grieve,

It is not thee alone we dread to leave : -
Friends—much lov’d friends—to lose them all, avd lie
An unlov’d clod, {g rot and Putrify,-—- -

To know that they, with a few pitying tearss

‘Will close my grave, forget the love of yearg

And, like a grim drean,)éhuse me frwom their nind ;
That, a few months roll’d on, the bestewill find

My name grate stgangely on their cars, ‘and hate
The Sound that, ghost-like, tells them, of their fateg
That a fow years, and then my grave, worn down
By the world’s tread, shall vanish, and earth own
No single trace of one whose heart beat high

With idle hopes+wof Immortality.

Are they all vain ?  Is life then but a &ream—;
Shadows of things which are not, only seem ?
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TIath virtue then no heritage on high ?

Is love a morta], doom’d like us, to die ?

Oh! must I leave ker,—must I, must 1 go,
From all I love, to the dark grave below ?
Must I, whose head on beauty’s hosom oft

Has lain, in the rank mould be pillon'd soft ;
‘And myst the slim worm revel on the breast,
Where oft she lay, caressing and carest ;

And must the brain grow dull, and dim the eye,
And the heart beat not,—must I, must 1 die?
Yes, the dread writing glimmers on the wall ;
My hours are number’d, o’cr me hangs the pall :
An unscen hand hath rung the noiselessgknell,
Earth, life, friends, kindred, fare ye, fare ye well !

The seal is set apon me,—yes, I go

From life, from carth,—but whither—who_shall sh’ow ?
Shall the mind live uninjur'd by the change

That disunites its home, gnd, bird-like, range

With kindred spirits thro’ the realins of space ?

As the frame budding swells in youthful grace,

So the young mind grows stronger day by day :

When the frame weakens, then slow fade away

The mental powers, that streng-limbid manhnod knew :
When the frame dics, oh ! ¢an the mind die too ?

The spirit’s clayey temple is dissolv’d,
New forms of nature from its wreck evolv’d :
It hangs as dew-drops on the leafy trees,
It floats a vapour in the evening’s breeze,
It blossomns in the rose on beauty’s checks,
Glows in the grape, and in the thunder spcaks,
Tn each new form, as wond’rous as the first,
But the fair bonds that bound it, all are burst.
And shall the mind change thus, and pass away,
To shed the hloom of life on other clay,
And live in countless shapes, yet sull the same
In different harmonies of nature’s frame,
(As notes that farm some chord, when hush’d its strain,
Unchang'd themselves, in new chords sound again ?) -
Ah! who shall teach us, Death’s alone the lore,
We feel it canngt die,—and know no more.
»

Oh! happy they whose minds can find relief,
E’en in death’s shadow, in some bliud belief;
Blest are the souls to whom kind nature gives
A trust; they know not why, a faith that lives
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Bright and unchanging ‘midst the gloom of death—
Alas! tlmtfnilfl" should fly, at reason’s ln'gut.ll !

As ow some awful brink the traveller sleeps,

And, hid by night, fears not the unseen steeps,

So blind belief sits by the gulf of death,

And, hid by faith, fears not the grave beneath :
But let the sun arise,olet reason speak,

Up fly the mists, the power of faith grows weak,
How trembles he, who latgso calm repos’d, .
When that dread gulf bz‘yom’, lies all disclos’d.

There is a Nemesis of Faith, and woe to them

Who can believe not,—they must stemn,

Al unassisted, the dread sea of doubt

That surges round the soul ;sthey must wear «
. In the vain ycarnings after truth, their life,,

And their strong souls, in ceaseless ngental strifC ;
They nmmt live &n unpitied ; who would share

Or soothe the unbceliever's bitter carce?

Scorn'd and despis’d by each witose trusting breast,

Finds hope in Faith, or in Religiongrest ;

Doom’d o'er the past, when faitle was‘theirs, to sigh,
° And hate the future, with its dread ¢ To die,”

Like some poor bark, the sport of winds and waves,

Doubting and® fearing, pass thby to thieir graves.

Such is their lot; and yet, tho’ sad it be,

My heart, take cowrage, there is Hope for®thee.

What, tho' no priestly tales may soothe thy fears,

No faith in ereeds dry up thy starting tears ?
Noldier of Life, remember, when he diws,

The brave man scorns a kerchicf 8'er his eyes !

L]
What, tho’ traditions, which.thy fathers taught,
Of God, of Heaven, have no conviction wrought, ®
Look round on Nature, on the glorious whole,
Of things existing] search from pole to pole, o
The heavens, the carth, the rainbow, and the flower;
Say, do not all bespcn'k/a Maker'’s power ?
What, tho’ in books, they say, trugh Iigs conceal’d,
Thou deem, by na.ture, that the truth’g regeal’d ;

* The error of this asscrtion scarcely requires to be pointed out ; the fact being that it
is naturally absurd to suppose that superiuman cvents should be reducible to Auman laws,
or that the mind of nean should be able fully to cofiprehend the workings of the spirisof God,
To turn their owpn weapons on the Philosophers (2) of the so-called reason-school, 1Mmly
necessary to quote their own law, that the right or wrong of a question depends, not on any
particular result, but on 1ts genarel effects. Now as we can only know individual results of
God's laws, 1t is obviously unfair to accuse or doubt that God (as these reasonists impiously
do), because a particular result (e. g. e ofder for the indiscriminate massacre of a tribe) does
not appear to coincide with the precepts of justice.—They know nothing of the general efieets
and this alone (sctting aside many other, and I think better rcasons) by their own admission,
incapacitates them from deculing on the justice or wjustice of the law, J™which this mea-
surc was o isulated consequence,—A. H. IS
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What, tho' thou leav'st the paths thy Fathers trod,
Wilt thou net aay with them, ¢ There is a God!™

What, tho’ the written promises they show,

Of Fature life, thy reason bids thee know,

As but' the transcripts from some lofty mind,

Of what it crav’d for, meant to sooth mankind :

What, tho’ the pages which zkey deem inspired,

Record for hee, but what man's heart, desir’d :

Say ! does not something whisper to thy soul,

That carth is but a part, and not the whole ;

That as some lonely dove awhile may rest

Within a charnel house, when far its nest,

So dwells the soul on earth, a'gentle thing,

That sorrowing, rests awhile its tir'd wing

Within a lemple of decay, but form’d for flight

In regions, glorious "vith celestial light :
s

" Oh! can its love of truth and virtuc fade,
Earth yields that love smrll sphere, and was it made,
Scarce born, to die on Farth? Oh!vcan the doom
Of all its high aspirings be the Tomb ?
No! the soul feels that in its love of truth,

*There lies a changeless life, an endless youth ;
Feels it was formed for lovey and not for fear,
Formed to be happy —is it happy lkere 7

Thus feels or hc;pes the soul, and tho’ doubt lie,
(Like a dark cloud upon the western: sky)

Q'er death the sunsct of our life, tho’ fear

Goad the wrack’dfra';neh that fecls s end is near,
Hope on my soul, in thine own sslf be brave,
Tho' there be terrors hanging o’er the grave ;
Hope ou in thine own immortality,

And #rust* in Him who made thec—Let me die !

« Poor G ——, he refuses to put faith in a’ revelation, the truth of which is supported
%y Internal as well as Ristorical evidepce, bat places«# in that made by his own mind, (at
best hable to eiror) and originating pfobably a8 much (f not morc) in a desire that certoin
things should be true, as in any actual prescience of that trath.—A. i1,
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ZEGRI SOMNIA.

I~ the year 18— I lodgeq at a
Tobacconist’s near Covent Gar-
oden Market. Why 1 sclected
lodgings over a Tobacconist’s I
know not.
Tobacconists let lodgings, and are
to eke out a living by so doing,
some one must take them. I do
not rgmember that théy were

cheap ; I am sure I found it a .

hard tagk to pay their hire, and
to discharge the ¢ little bills”
for sundries whieh were weekly
submitted to me. The Latin
Grammar says (in a quotation)
Pauper enim non est cui rerum
suppetit usus : and Pope—
“ What rlc).lesme us let us then enquire,
Fire, meat, and clothes ; what more ! meat,
clothes, and fire ° .
But notwithstanding these wise
gaws 1 was poor. It is true that
I was fed, but it was at a cheap
dining house (clubs were not). T
had clothes, but they were shab-
by ; I had fires, but I spared my
coals.
well better clothes and more of
them ; better food, better dressed,
with an accompaniment of clean-
er knives, forks, spoons, affl glass-
es, and waiter less greasy, and
fellow feeders less monopolizers
of what fire there was, and of the
newspapel.  What my business
was ig Londgn, that, reader, is no
business of yours. Perhaps I
was an author ; perhaps I was
“ a gentleman connected with the
Press ;" perhaps I studied the
Law or Physic ; no one‘ever talks
of studying Divinity, for in enor
dern times a Call saves a world of
study, and is a great dispenser
with th® use of midnight oil,

1 should have liked very |

Whatever I did, I was not an idle
man : though I lodged at a To-
bacconist’s, I never $huifed, and
abhorred the fragrant wced,

But it is plain that if* » though used ‘to the company of

smokers from infancy. Now whe-
ther it was the close atmosphere
which I daily ,breathed, or my
» want of regular excrcise, or the
greasy food of the cheap dining
house, or the walking too soon
afterwards ;* no*matter, 1 say, the
cause, but I became dyspeptic,
and consulted the great ®*queller
of Lincolushire farmers of that
day, the renowned and dreaded
A,—’ﬁy. After waiting in his
awful antc-room a long®while, it
came to my turn to be admitted
sinto the presence, when I was di-
rected to peruse a certain page in
a certain book. Upon meekly
intimating to the great man that
1 had already frequently perused
that page, 1 was told with more
engrgy than politeness, and in
language imputing to me the véry
reversc of wisdom, that he had™"
never assertéd that I had not
read the work, and that if I read
-it again, even 1 might be the
wiser for suCh perusal : at all
events this was all he would
tell me. A little disconcerted,
I rétirel, and was moping in my
lodgings wtth stomach distended
like that of a cow #hat has eaten
too much clover, when an ac-
quaintance entered my gomy, He
was a tall and handsome 98fng
.man, but with a dissatisfied air,
which spoke a constant sense of the
world’s ill usage ; what the world
owed him, % neser preciscly
knew ; but must do thg world
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the justice to say that if it sinned
in this instance, it sinned in ig-
norance. 1lis conversation, like
a statist’s spcech in Parliament,
was all ¢ matter of fact,” but al-
ways of a peculiar kind, and often
assuming the form of a question : —
¢ Well, the fact is this, how do
you find yoursclf to-day ?” or

“Why, the fact is this, who can be -

well in a Tobacconist’s shop ?7
In vain 1 hastened to assure him
somewhat pettishly, that 1 did not
live in ; but over a Tobacconist's
shop ; and that the Tobacconist,
with his wife and children, all
enjoyed cxcelleat health, his
reply only was ¢ The fact1s this,
you should go to Brighton, and
consult Dr. Bagge.” “ But whois
Doctor Bagge 1 ““Why good God,
where have you lived ¢ ** What ?”
cried I, “ you but now twitted
me with living in a Tobacconist’s.”
« Well, the fact is this, Dr. Bague
is the only man in his profession
that is worth a straw, and if 1 were
dying té-morrow, I'd call him in,
T'll bed—d if 1 didn’t.” What
the precise value of a man who s
worth a straw may be, 1 an not
aware, and it occurred to me that
calling in the Doctor might not
neccssarily avert the conscquence
my friend had imprecated. But
I remained silent, ard after a short
time he took his hat-and left me to
my.uneasy sensations,—to my tea,
my headache, and my bed. 1 went
to Brighton, and was no better ;
had been shampoo’d, Il.adbathed,
1 had done everything acce.ding
to rule and advice, but grew no
better. 1 know mot how it was,
burr. Bagge occurred fo me ;
I will send for him directly, said
1: 1 rang the bell, the servant
came. ‘ Run directly and bring
Dr. Bagge tg see me.” She re-
treated’in silence. In an amaz-

“Iegri Somnia.

ingly short time the house was
almost ovesthrown by a tremen-
dous knocking at the door, which
was presently opened and slam-
med to again with a force which
scemed to shake the slight tene-
ment to its foundations, making
the ill-fitted windows rattle, and
ring. A heavy step on the stairs ;
a sound of a stick regularly ram-
med,down on cach step of the
ascent ; my door was burst open,
and the great Dr. Bagge stood
before me. My awe was intense
and so was my surprise. e
was neither dressed in the fashion
of the day nor of any one preced-
ing period ; a short, very square
built man, not corpulent exactly
but bulky, and of prodigions
strength  of build, very broad
shouldered and very ereet. He
stood like a statue, a» tle pedes-
tals were solid as that which they
suppwrted ; his face was broad, his
colour, that of a russet apple, his
nostrils distended like those of a
Rard breathing horse. 1lle wore
a snuff-coloured, swallow-tailed
coat, prodigionsly ample in front,
which looked like a compound of
the fashions of the reigns of George
1st and George 4th. Ilis knee
breeches were of blue cloth, and
with strings (not buckles) of green
ribbon. 1lis stockings were of
blue-ribbed cotton ; and he wore
a waistcoat of black silk, with a
white cravat, but no collar or frill.
This figure stood mofionless at
the door, gazing on me, with a
gold-headed cane ptessed To0 its
lips. Behind were too ruflianly
looking fellows, with very much
the air of resurrecticn men ; one
baving a villainous scowl on his
Lroy, and a deep scar upon his
check ; thin and hungry in mien,
and vulturc-like about his naked
unsightly throat ; the o.her was
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a stout burly varlet, who bore a
box of implements in *his hand,
while his companion flourished a
sortof scourge, or cat-o’-nine-tails,
Ior some time I was silent, but
cried at last, * What does ,this
mean ?” ‘I understand,” rephed
the Doctor, ina half-menacingand
Ioud voice, ¢ that you sent for
me.’
ly, “I own 1 did so.” * Aha!”

cried he, * then I see no time

is to be lost. Do your, duty.”

In an, instant his myrmidons
had rushed forward ; 1 flew to the
poker, but, ere I could seize it, was
seized mysclf, pinioned, placed
on an overthrowm chair,*my arms
tied, my clothes stripped off to
the waist, and my head shaved ;
I could not ecry for help, for I
was gagged. When all this was
done, wirick~eccupied an incredi-
bly short time, he cried, * There
is too much hot Bloodshere ; there
is too much of the spirit of resis-
tepee: do your work, Gauger.”
Gauger did his work, and gave
me three or four cuts with his

“ Yes,” I murmured faint-* *» mad,” cried I' as loudly.
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scourge that almost seemed to
cut me in two, ¢ Take the gag
from his mouth " gsaid the Doctor,
in a benevolent tone, ‘ give him
the relief of screams.” It was
done. ¢ Why,” asked I, * do you
treat me thus ?”7 It is the way
to bring you to yout senses,”

shouted the Doctor. “ I am not
¢’Tis
the song of you all,” answered the
Doctor ; ‘ not mad, you fool!
then why did you send for me ?”

* ¢ Nay,” said I, * that clinches
- the matter; I must indeed be

mad.” “Gjve it him, Gauger,”
roared, the Doctbr in a fury ; but
here 1 gave so viokent a twist of
the body to avoid his impending
soourge, that I fell from the bed
in which I had been lying, and
awoKe.. There was no Brighton,
no sca breeze,—the weed® I smell
was not sea-weed. 1 had been
dying with my neck on the sharp
edge of a board; Doctor Bagge,
his myrmidpns, and all the rest
of it, had been nothing but—a sick
man’s drecam.

THE PARTITION OF THE EARJTH.

rno\)a SCHILLER.

¢ Taxe hence the world !"” Zeus, from hlS foftx_ station,
8  Proslaimed to mal—¢ Take ; it shg]l be your owy:
Henceforth to you I yield its occupation,

Share it like brethren, I will reign alone.”

Then might you see each sharing at his pleasure,
And settling in their places young and old ;

The Farmer takes the fields with all their treasure,
oThe mounted Noble proudly sweeps the world, -

VOL. I.—NO. 1V,
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The Mcrchant counts his generative riches,
The Abbot, stilmlates for choice of wine;*

The King blockades the highways and the bridges, .
And saith, ¢ For verily, the toll is mine.”

Long time after this sharing had beey ended,
’ The Bpet came from some remotess land ;
O’er all the world his anxious gaze he bended,
And saw tlat all things owretl some master’s hand.

« Ah me!” he cried, ¢ must I alone of all then
Forgottep be, thy most devoted son 2"’
Thus loud he dared to lift his voice and dall then,
And bowed his head before the thunderer’s throne.

“ Ifin the lartd of drenms thou must be faring,”
(Calm’ spoke the God) ¢ there lies no blame in we ;
VVhere wert thou, then, when men the earth were sharing ?”
Answered the Poet—* Llord, I was Wwith thee.”

Mine eye upon thy maj‘ésty was dwelling,
Upon thy Heaven’s harmonies mine ecar,
Forgive the heart that with that rapture swelling
Lost by neglect the earth lfe felt tod near.””

“ What shall be dqne ?’ said Zeus, “ The garth is given,
The Wood, the Tilth, the Mart, no more are mine,
Wilt thou for ever dwell with me in Heaven ?
Come, for the gate wall ope to touch of thine.”
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A WEEK 1IN PARIS,

LETTER

= Paris, Feby. 21st, 1848,
THE obstinacy of the king or of his
ministers—or of b8th— has brought
on a crisis which can only be termi-
nated by the disgrace of the one, or
the downfal of both. I need not
remind you that the worthy inhabi-
tants of tha.ancient Lutetia Parisio-
rum have ever been noted for their
independent and turbulent spirit ;
nor need I recall to y8ur recollec-
tion the histories of the Sainte Ligue,
«“she Fronde, of the first great Re-~
volution, or of the ¢ gloriods three
days” of July 1830 --not to mention
a host of minor disturbances. This
somewhat disorderly love of liberty
and aversion to anything like auto-
cratic power is not, however, altoge-
ther peculiar to the Parisians. The
Franks generally, from the age of
Clovis down to our own times, have
ever and anon given striking proofs
that their designation was no misno-
mer, though they scem rathex to
have venerated the idea, than o,
have possessed the reality of free-
dom. Moxveover, it has always ap-
peared to me that a Frengchman’s
notions of libérty are truly republi-
can—I would say, democratical—
that is, every one covets fot himself
the free exposition of his own opini-
ons, but would coerce his neighbour
to a similar profession® of faith.

IN FEBRUARY, 1848.*

No. I.
Whence, youewil] ask, arises this
intoleramce ? I answer unhesitating-
ly, that it arises fromx the peculiar
characteristic of the Franks=—from
thair vanity. And to wounded vanity
do I ascribe the present perilous
positi®n of the Ministry. hile it
is undeniable that the venaliy, cor-
ruption, and unconstitutional con-
duct of those placed at the lead of
2ffairs, have tended in a great de-
gree to alienate the minds of all
right-thinking men—to a more trivial
cause must be assigned the bitter-
ness and personality exhibited in
the attacks of the opposition. In
the opeuing speech oF the session
an Mjudicious paragraph denounced
o the Reformists, or, as we would call
them, the Demagogues, as ‘‘enemies
or blind.” ThiS was, an unpardon-
able affront. Inimical they might
Je, but blind!  The idea was pre-
posterous, ande the Ministry who
could devise, and the sovereign who
could utter, sucf an ogprobrioun epi-
thet, were eiually to be regarded as
labofing *under mental derangement
of a peculiurly malignant order.
Hine e lacryme. JHence the fu-
rious diatribes of the Marquis de
Bqissy and of M. Odilon-Barrot ;
hence the argumentative Md-@ﬁn?-
cial opposition of M. Thiers; ce
the smart sayings of M. Lamartine;

* These letters were written on the spot to a friend i England, and, although perfectly

original, are now inserted among our Selections and ‘Translations,

of the wrn;r.—-nn. S, M., M.
VOL. 1.—NO. IV,
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and hence the concerted yelping of
the entire pack of Café frequenters,
of Charivari readerspand of ad cap-
tandum scribblers. But not content
with this insult to their understand-
ing, M. Guizot went so far as to
taunt the opposition with the inferior-
ity of their numbers, and even insi-
nuated that it was in the power of
the Ministry to stifle all discussion
by means of the immense majority
that supported them. This was a
deplorable imprudence, and the
bravado will not readily be forgiven.
By thus continually adding insult to
injury, M. Guizot has succeeded in,
making himself the most unpopular
minister that has held office since the
fall of Prince Poligna~. The great-
est grievance of allremains tg be told.
For many mocaths past Banquets
have 'deen given in the principal
cities of the kingdom, at which cer-
tain inflammatory spceches were ut-
tered, and ‘toasts propose¢ not
much tg the honor of the powers
that be. Not only was the king’s
healthiinvariably omitted, but at Li-
moges Republicanism was tainted
with profanity, and the name of Je-
sus Chrigt, the Chief of Republicans,
was offered and received as a politi-
cal toast. At last it was determined
that a Reform Banquet—for their
professed object is to obtain gn elec-
toral reform—should be celebreted
in the very metropolis. This was
bringing the pest too near to their
own doors, and thé¢ Ministry now
prepared to bring the struggle to an
issue. It was officially announced
that the Govemm;;xt refused i;:‘
sapction to an ic meetings
this deacriptign,p:iud M. Hebert,
the Minister of Justice, declared
from his place, that if neceusary, the
armed force would be cclled upon to
ecompel the dye oliservance of . a law
of 1792, which every body had long
regurded as ohgolete. This law,
howcvex, was admirably adapted’ to
answer the present purposéds of the
Government, and it was accordingly
resolved to enforge it at all hazards.
Thata mnan of M. guizot's experience
- and perspicacity ofwview should have
" decided on “taking such ‘s step, is

in February, 1848.

most surﬁtising. Aslong as he per-
mitted the Demagogues to rant at
their pleasure, there was no great
danger of action. Wl pleased to
hear themselves speak, and not a
little puffed up by the certain degree _
of after-dinner popularity they had °
acquited, thesesage politicians would
have been content to let things hold
on the even tencr of their way, and
would have never dreamed of cor-
verting their noisy bark into an en-
venomed bite. However sic diis pla-
cuit. The Government prohibited
the celebration of any more Ban-

uets for political purposes, and
threatened to proceed juuicially
'against all who should prove con-
tumacious. Immediately, he elec-
tors of the Twelfth Arrondissement
of Paris agreed thut a Reform Ban-
quet should be held on the 22nd
of February at a convenient spot
near .the Champs Elysées, and invi-
tations were sent to several Peers of
France, the most violent members of
the opposition, and thie students—a
numerous and influential body, re-
markable fo: their intelligence, dis-
sipation, and turbulence. Prepara-
tions have been made with nych
secrecy” and dispatch, and a break-
fast has been appointed for twelve
o’'clock to-morrow, at which will be
present three Peers, fifty-four Depu-
ties, and a host of students, clectors,
and busy-bodies, who are to assem-
ble on the Place de la Madeleine,
and march in procession up the
Champs Elysées.

Since writing the above, a change
has come over the spirit of the dream.
The Government having notified
their intention of putting down the
meeting by extreme measures, if ne-
cessary, a deputation waited upon
M. O({iion-Bnrrot to aacertain' if he
was prepared to persist at all risks.
That prudent gentleman has declin-
ed to take upon himself the res-
ponsibility of the fearful conse-
quences that might result from a
collision between the people and the
military. M. Lamartine, however,
and some seventeen of his colleagues,
lifted up their voices agpinst this
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cowardly abandonment—not of a
Banquet,—but of a pynciple, and
loudly protested against such pusil-
lanimity. Th® people, too, are evi-
dently disgusted with the poltroonery
of the declamatory M. O. Barrot,

BETTER NO.

[ 2

IN my letter of yesterday I men-
tioned the general dissatisfaction
that prevailed on account of the
postponement of the long-talked-
of Banguet, but I little expected that
in the short space of four-and-twenty,
hours things would have taken so
unfavorble a turn. About ten
o’clock this morning some 200 caval-
ry of the Muni®ipal Guard, the
finest corps in the kingdom, trotted
slowly up the Champs Elysées, and
proceeded to the spot indicated as
the probable scene of the proposed
meeting Wveapting a few of the curi-
ous not a soul was visible, and they
accordingly wheeled about and rode
back again, amid the good-humored
laughter of the by-standers. The
=*rsets were filled at an early hour,
for even the sluggards were up by
times and intent on enjoying a'iwli-
day. Besides which, the workshops
and magazines were all closed,
under the apprehension that the men
might possess themselves of the
imglements of their daily occupation
an

convert them into formidable’

weapons of offence. ‘This fear might
possibly be well founded, ks to my-
self this conduct appears extremely
injudicious, for thus all the laboripg
population has been let loose at
the very time that their attemtion
ought to have been the most en-
gaged. Double wages forgthe day
would have® thinned the streets,
and spared much distress to the
unoffending. Between tefl and ele~
ven a considerable number of work-
men and idlers had collected on the
Place de la Madeleine, bilt evidently
without any fixed plan of a®tiof.
Soon afterwards a procession of stu-
dents, accompanied by a regnlar mob
of the lawest class, arrived from the
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and the utmost aﬁitation Iervatles
Paris. On the Boulevards large
groups areeformed, and the modus
operandi on the morrow seems to be

the subject of much anxious discus-
sion. Qui vivra, verra.

II.

Paris, February 22ndy 1851. e , other side of the river, and began

bawling out with more energy than
harmony the Marseillaise and the
Cheeur des Girondins. Occasionally
was heard a cry of Vive la Réforme,

+ @ bas Guixot, which was always the
signal for a hearty laugh from
the spectators. The Place de la
Madeleine #hd ¢he upper part of
the Pue Royale were now oc-
cupied by a densé® crowd, while
fromn every window appeared a mass
of human heads, seemingly much
amused by the noisy demonstrationg
that%wgre taking place in the street
below them. A general movement
became inevitable from the continued
accession to their numbets, and
Mlike an avalanche forced from. its
position by its own weight, the
people were glowly impelled towards
the Place de la Concorde. Opposite
to them stood the Chamber of De-
uties, where, on that very day,

. Odilon Barrot was to demand

th8 impeachment of the Ministegs.

« By common consent, for most as-
suredly there was no leader, the rude

' mass moved acrossethe Pont de la
Concorde, and tearing down the rails
it front of the palace, endeavored to
force their way into the Chamber.
Some ‘few, indeed, succeeded, but
the others were driven in confusion
acrqss the bridge by a brisk charge
of cavally under General Sebastiani,
who arrivet’at a most opportune mo-
ment® Within halfean hour after-
warde the Place de la Concorde was
ogcupied by an imposing force of
Dragoons, Municipal Guutd® ond
Infantry, and presented a sfrange
and dazzling scene when the sun
shone out on their burnished arms.
The boys now began to pelt the
military with ftoneaegand it was
found necessary to clear tl‘(:g:\oun(l
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by repeated charges. Unhappily,
the Municipal Guard exhibitegpbﬁt
little forbearance, uné frequently
dashed in among peaceful groups
of citizens in the most brutal manner.
Thus was engendered a feeling of
enmity between that gallant corps
and the-people, and on some occa-
sions the Natidnal Guards stepped
forward and loudly blamed the vio-
lent conduct of the Municipals.

I must now beg you to accompany
me into the Chamber of Deputies.
You probably expect to find them
greatly excited, or.at least anxiously

devising some means of tranquillizing .

the people, and restoring stabilit
to the Government. Not at all.
The worthy Deputiesr are gravely
discussing the merits and drmerits
of the Bordeaux' Bank Bill—a mea-
sure of no intrinsic importance, and
which couid have been postpon~d
another week, without the slightest
detriment to the public wegl.” To-
wards the close of the sitting M.
O. Barrot presented a paper to the
President demanding the impeach-
ment of M. Guizot and his colleagues,
for having betrayed the honour
and interests of France—for having
violated the guarantees’of liberty—
for having pursued a systematic
course of corruption, and so perverted
the representation of the conntry—for
having trafficked in ministerial ap-
gointments—for having ruined the
nances of the State—for having de-
spoiled the citirens of the right of
meeting together, a right inherent
in every free constitution, and
particularly guaranteed by the Char-
tef, by the laws, and by precedent—
and finally for having adopted a line
of policy diametrically opposed to
the tendencies of the two revblutions
consecrated by the blood%f vitizens.
But out of doors the progrcas of
events was more rapid and exciting.
The mob, harassed by the furioys
chg%gdeamﬂhe Muynicipal Gard, be-
gan fo"throw up barricades,—an ope-
ration which they performed with
much skill and expedition. The first
. .barricade formed. was across the
avenue of the 'CRamps Elysées,
. ﬁ,g_nﬂ‘ cq:n,p' of three. lines, in

b
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oneof which conspicuously figured an
unfortunate- omnibus that had been
stopped and overturned, the horses
of course being first Laken out, and
the passengers invited to alight with
all inaginable politeness. Boughs of
trees, stone benches torn up from
their sockets, and the chairs usually
let out to the frequenters of this
beautiful promet.ade, were adroitly
snterwoven, and formed a very tc-
lerable screen against the sudden
onslafights of the cavalry. The ex-
ample was too good to be thrown
away, and ere long similar barricades
arose in different parts of the Fau-
bourg St. Honoré, and in the cross
streets that connect it with the upE:r
Jhalf of the Champs Flyseds. The
guard house at the corner of the Rue
de Ponthiéu was®set on fire, and
some dozens of trees cut down be-
tween the Rond Point and the Are
de Triomphe ; and here as well as in
the Rue and Faubourg St. Honoré all
the street lamps werg_ gmashed to
atoms, though private lamps were
universally respected. During the
afternoon thetshops were closed with-
out exception, saving always the
Marchands des Vins, who have rean-
ed a productive harvest, and the
appearance of the streets was singu-
lar in the extreme. Heads were
peeping out of every window, and
at each door stood a group of quid-
_ nuncs, gossiping with the Concierge,
and ready to take shelter within the
friendly porte cochére, as soon as the
sonorous voice of the trumpets and
the scammering of the people beto-
kened a charge of the cavalry. As
the day advanced, and no symptoms
of “tranquillit'i/ showed themselves,
the respectable part of the commu-
nity began to .grow anxfous, and
looked ferward to the darkness of
the night with no smdll appréhien-
sion. There would be no moon to
replace tHe broken lamps, and not
a single police officer or sergent de
ville was anywhere to be seen. At
* last, about ftve o’clock, drums were
héard beating the rappel in every
uarter of the town, and the National
uard turned out with alacrity to
protect persons and property from
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insult and outrage. But the mob
evinced no disposition jto plunder
any thing but arms, and the only
shops into which they broke were
those of gunsmiths. | In the evening
indeed they pillaged some of the
offices for collecting the Octroi, or
Town duty, which, being levi®d on
provisions, is peculiarly odious %o the
“poor, and not verys popular among
' tle rich—and after possessing them
selves of the receipts of fhe day,
amounting to nearly 3,000 franes, set
the offices on fire. Mischief seems
to have been the predominant pas-
sion of the day, and in no came have I
heard &Y any person being insulted,

which is the more remarkable as no®

protection could have been afforded
by the usual guardians of the public
Keuce. And yet the riot of to-day

as been no more than what we would
call a police-riot, and such as would
have been speedily put down by our
London Police. In one respeet, in-
deed, it has differed from an English

- - .

row, and that'is in the absence of
any pillaging—though many of the
rioters are in a state of mtter destitu-
tion. The most active offenders have
becy the incorrigible Gamins, who
appear to be a race pectliar to
Paris. Varying from twelve to eigh-
teen years of age, they combine the
mischiev®us propensities of the boy
with the strength and astuteness of
the man. Unwashed and unshorn,
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announce that their physical qualities
are not deficient, whatever may be
wanting in gthe moral. In short,
they are Pucks of a larger growth,
andy bid fair to eclipse the deeds of
that merry elf. .,

Every one asks why were not the
Garde Nationale called out. to-day?
It is their peculine dyty to keep
peace and order in the capital, and
yet until five o’glock in the afternoon

® not a single division was on duty.

The answer to this question is easily
found. Louis Philippe, who owed
his elevation to the throne to the
Jsupport and good will of this influ-
ential body, has most imFrudcntly
contrived to make himst}:,l exc;‘ed-
ingly unpopular among them. Itis
wﬁlykqolv)vrrrltl\t they have long been
the advocates of @lectoral reform,
and for this reason the minivery fear-
ed,to call them out. This apprehen-
sion was unfounded. There cannot
be ag doubt but that the Nationsd
Guard would at once have checked
the rioting, and prevented ®the con-
struction of the barricades.. Com-
posed of the most respectable citizens,
professional men as well as trades-
people, it is their manifest interest to
prescerve trinquillity, and guard
against any attempts upon life or
property. At the same time it is
probajle that after suppressing these
rios, they will make such a signi-
ficant demonstration of their politital

they are singularly repulsive in oul~ * opinions, that it will be no long-

ward appearance ; nor is their pover-
ty rendered interesting by an air of
depression or suffering. On the con-
trary, their eye beams with malice,
audacity, and acuteness, and their
short, thick-set, hairy figures, pldirdy

LETTER NO.

Paris, February 23rd, 1848,

THe political horizon, that for a
brief space seemed about to clear up,
has again clouded over, and a fear-
ful storm is at hand—-butAlat us be-
in with the beginning. er_cog-
%uming with five the Octroi oﬁice%,
as I mentioned in my letter of yes-
terday, Qxe rioters vanished from the

er possible for the king to retain
his present ministry—and assuredly
some consideration is due to the de-
liberate opiniogs of 60,000 men, who
are the true representatives of the

popular feelinge

IIlee ©

streefS—whither, few?know and still
fewer care to know. Strong patrols
of the National Guard ar“LgEgps of
the Line paraded the town, gst=#he
. night passed over in the utmost trgn-
quillity, broken only by the measured
tread of the soldiers and the beatin
of the rain, as fitful guets hurled 1t
against windows dWisvolerg, At a
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very early hour, however, of the
morning might be seen men, women,
and children, hurrying about from
shop to shop, laying in ample stores
for one or more days, according to
the timidity of the good housewives.
An air of anxiety marked every
countengnee, and by cleven o’clock
almost eveyy shop was closed, and
while the females occupied the upper
windows of the house, the door was
again beset by a little knot of retail-
ers of news—each one bringing some
startling rumour or fact to_swell the
common budget, and then hastening
on to another group with his growing
stock of absurdities. The quarters
of the town that were most disturbed
yesterday have been tglerably quiet
to-day, thanks to “the good-temper-
ed firmness of the National Guard.
In the‘populous quarters, however,
of St. Denis, St. Martin, and St. An-
toine, the violence of the Municif;al
Zruard has caused a loss of life, and it
is said that five or six men of the peo-
ple hav® been seriously wounded,
while one was shot dead on the spot :
one of the Municipals is also report-
ed to have been killed. But very
few arms were seen in the hands of
the rioters, and these of the most in-
efficient description, if we except the
muskets stolen from the gunsmiths,
and those wrested from the soldiery
posted atsome of the guard-houges.
* 'The general fecling was in favor of

=the military, and loud cheers greet- °

ed them whenever they appeared in
sight, occasionally mingled with
ficrce menaces against the Garde
Municipale. During the entire day
the Place de la Concorde was oceupied
by a formidable bodyeof Cuirassiers,
Dragoons, Municipal Guards, and In-
fantry, while the National Guard
lined the arcades of the Rug de Ri-
voli, and kept open the communica-
tion between the Chamber of Depu-
ties and the Palace of the Tuileries.
The Plage du Carousel was also
stMethy guarded, and sevlral pieces

of artillery were'pointed in the direc-,

tion whence a mbb might be expect-
ed to advance; But the people
shewed no inclipatipn to attack the

-~
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peared quite as reluctant to enter
upon hostilities. In the afternoon
the Boulevards were crowded to ex-
cess, and dn incessant bawling of the
Marseillaise and the Cheeur des Giron-
dins served as a safety-valve to the
pent-up patriotism of the mob. At
times indeed were heard loud shouts
of Vive la Réforme! which being re-
echoed by the National Guards, pro=
duced a tremendous cheering, anrd*~
“ive la "G arde Nationale ! resounded
far and wide. As the crowd collect-
ed round the Ministry of Foreign
Affairs, fierce eries of 4 bas Guizot !
Vive la #téforme ! rent the air, and
as the soldiers on duty gently drove

“the mob before them at a walking

pace, insidious cheers were heard,
and Vive la Ligne! Fivent les Cui-
rassiers ! were uttered by stentorian
lungs, and evidently werenot thrown
away on the well-affected military.
Altogether it was a curious and
amusing scene to view that sca of
heads moving to and fro—dashing
furiously towards sde “one point,
and then rushing back with equal
farce —at times roaring in fearful
tones ; and then would come a low
murmur yet more terrible, and ex-
pressive. of much intensity of feeling.
Suddenly it became known that M.
Guizot had resigned, and that the
King had sent for Counv Molé to
form a liberal Ministry. The transi-
tion from discontent and menace to
the most extravagant joy is altoge-
ther indescribable. Ilands were
clasped, hats thrown into the air,
men flung themselves into each
other’s &rms, and rays of gladness
beamed on every countenance. Five
lo Réforme ! again and again rung
around, and then came a feebler
shout Vivele roi ! but thig,died away
amid laughter and sarcasm The
glad tidihgs rapidly spread thvough
every quarter of the town, and peace
was at once established. DBut alas !
this calm was destined to be of brief
duration! About nine o’clock in
the evening a dense crowd had as-
?emhlcd on the Boulevards, egpecial-

y near the Ministry of Forcign Af-

airs, but the utmost good-humour

military, and™{dey on their part ap- was displayed, and the majgritywere
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on their way to their homes, singing
somewhat vociferously buf otherwise
orderly, enough. Opposite the Mi-
nistry they pressed rather close upon
the military—it was jpdeed unavoid-
able, for the latter occupicd two-
®%hirds of the cntire width of the
strect. ‘The officer in command®mis-
took the movement, and, imaghing
#hat the mob intended to disarn? his
"=n¢n, in an evil moment gave the,
word to fire. So great, so %losely-
packed was the crowd, and so well-
directed the volley, that ahove sixty
men fell to the ground, ecither dead
or severely wounded. A m&ment of
panic fd wild confusion ensued.

» Many were trampled under foot, d

and no ome deemed himself safe un-

LETTER

Paris, Febryary 24th, 1848.

Tur events I am about to velate
are so extraordinary, and the time
occupied by thew so brief, that you
will imagine [ am endeavoring to
rival the thousand and one nights of
marvellous memory. ®ven I the
narrator, hardly know whether or
notJ am under the influence of a
troubled dream, or a disordded im-
agination. Since this hour last
night two ministries have fallen to
the groulid ; an aged monarch has
been forced to abdicate ; his infant

grandson accepted by the represeg; |

tatives of the people, has been re-
fused by the people themselves ; the
Chanber of Deputies has been dis-
solved ; two palaces have I*en sack-
ed, and their splendid furniture com-
mitted to the flames ; a royal dynas-
ty has been overthrowh, root afd
branch, and a Republic demanded ;
cighty thousand troops have laid
down their arms at the corgmand of
an aflnost unrmed mob ; the wealth-
iest individual in Europe has been
glad to escape from the thetropolis
of his dominions in a one-horse
shay ; and he, who in the morning
magnanimously offered *a general
amnesty to his rebellious sul?ech,
was in the afternoon compelled to
flee from his palace without even
a change of linen. Such is the

® men.
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til far removed from the fatal spot.
Then arose a fearful cry for ven-
geance. Thgy swho but that instant
had so tumultuously fled, now re-
turned for the fallen, and bore the
dead to the office of the National,
and thence to the Place de la Bas-
tille, where they lie exposed. to the
gaze of all. Few who keard it will
ever forget that ery for blood which
arose from the ,people as drom one
¢ Vengeance !  Aux armes !
Nous sommes trahis! On assassine
nos fréres!”” Such were the terri-
ble sounds that spyead wide dismay,
Aand every one hastened to his home
with a heavy heart, as he thought
of what muast happen on the mor-
row. .

NO. 1IV.

waendrous tale I have now to pen.
Can you not now understand hovy
etern®ty may be as a single day ?

I resume my narrative fom the
moment of the fatal catastrophe that
occurred opposite to the Ministry of
&orcign Affairs. o

Notwithstanding the cold, the rain,
and the darkness, of a stormy nighg,
the people Taubored perseveringly to
construct barricades, and to p%; e
themselves 'in a position to take a
signalgvengeance for whatthey deem-
edean act of treachery on the part of |
the King and his“government. A
terrible thing isthe energy of a deter-
mined people. °Silently and unceas-
ingly their work progressed. Few
or no arms wege in their hands—
Juror arma ministrat—their most
formidable weapon was their own
unbending will, their own indomi-
table Spirit. From the commence-
ment oftthe Boulevard des Italiens
to the Porte St. Denis, the barri-
cadeserose behind each other in stern
defiance, and so strongly were they
built that artillery alone could have
made any impression ugﬂr thegn.
The trees that lined the BoWevards
+» were cut down and drawn across the

street ; carts, omnibuses, cabriolets,
and vehicles of all descriptions were
overturned ; and figglly a solid wall
of paving stones was run yP breast
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high, and in somne degree secured
by the branches of the fallen trees.
Owing to some strahge neglect, or
still stranger infatuation, not the
slightest opposition was offered by
the military during the progress of
these works, and when the morning
dawned,'it was discovered that the
cavalry could n6 longer act. The
situation of the military indeed was
any thing but enviable. Many of
them had been under arms for near-
ly six-and-thirty hours, and their
adversaries were their own relatives,
with whom moreover they sympa-
thised in opinions and feelings. Ne-
vertheless, I firmly believe that they
would have done their duty had
there been any sympt&ms of firm-
ness in their leaders. In no ¢ne in-
stance (id they“exhibit any insub-
ordination. When ordered to fire,
they fired, when the word was given
t9 charge, not a man reined in his
horse, and finally when comipaiided
to surrercler their arms, they obey-
ed without a murmur. The fortune
of the day would probably have been
very different, had Marshal Bugeaud:
been allowed to retain the com-
mand of the troops. But his ap-
pointment was scarcely announced,
before it was cancelled.  Of his un-
popularity among the people some
idea may be formed from the taying
at‘vibuted to himp, with or withdut

eereason, * Je mitraillerai la canaille
d'une bonne maniére.,, Though not
a favorite with the troops, they had
so long been accustomed to obey
him in Algeria, and the determined
ipflexibility of his chavacter was so
well known, that they would have
executed his orders mechanigally,
and a frightful carnage would have
cemented the despotism bf the
throne. As it was, the soldiers left
without a head .3peedily fratern.ized
with the people, and scattered de-
tachments of the Municipal Guarg
alowe ipted to offer a Wresistance
which their paucity of numbers ren-
dered worse than useless.

So early ‘as seven in the morning
hostilities commenced in the neigh-
bourhood of the Place Boi'ale, and a

, few on both sides were placed ‘ors

L

de combat—but, the lukewarmness of
the military and thewant of fire-arms
on the part of the people prevented
any serious loss of life from taking
place. A little after nine a rumor
spread abroad that further conces-
sions had beenmade, and that Messrs.
Thiers and Odilon Barrot had been
commanded to form a popular Mi-
nistry.
informeqd the King at five o’clock
A. M. (!) that he found it impossible
to cofnpose a cabinet suited to meet
the exigencies of the case. His
Majesty was therefore reduced to
submit t8 necessity, and to accept a
Ministry extremely obnoxious to his
tastes. Orders were instantly des-
patched by General Lamoritidre, the
new Commander-in-Chief of the Na-
tional Guard and bf the department
of the Seine, to suspend all firing ;
and the soldiers, reversing their
muskets, slowly descended the Boule-
vards, amid the loud wvivats of the
mob. The Nationz) Gysard, who
closcd the march, were greeted
with the ost enthusiastic cheering,
and the pedple cordially mingled
with them as they advanced towards
the Church of the Magdalene. Or ar-
riving Opposite M.  Guizot’s late
residence, they were joined by the
soldiers placed there on guard, but
this important public building was
saved from prunder and devasta-
tion by the prompt presence of
mind of an officer of the Garde Na-
tionale, who hastily posted at the
gates one of his own corps, and a
man taken at random from the peo-
ple. The hint was readily under-
stgod and appreciated, and in a few
seconds were traced in huge charac-
ters in chalk the magic words Pro-
priété Nationale on one door, and
on the other; Hotel sous la sauve-
garde du Peuple. But’even irf’ the
midst of these trying scenes the na-
tional love of ridicule peeped forth,
and a wag attached to the entrance
two boards bearing respectively the
inscriptions Boutique ¢ louer and
Grand appartement a louer presenti-
ment. On the outer wall appeared
a terrible memento of last night’s
massacre : the words @ mort Guizot

.

In fact; Count Molé ]mdc
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were written in letters of blood. A  writing on the wall, than that fierce
considerable number of the people and sudden cry—it was the death
here separated from the main body, knell of thg monarchy—and the
and proceeded to the Rue de Clichy,  dormant strength of the people was
where they liberated the prisoners  about to be developed in all its ter-
confined for debt. In the meantime rible energy, as the huge giant shak-
@ procession was observed slowly ad-  ing off the lethargy: of habit and
vancing up the Boulevards, andhak-  prejudice arose in all the retributive
ing for the Rue St. Denis. It*was majesty of an angwy and injured
somposed of M. Odjon Barrot,®ac- people. It was now too late to bar
recompanied by Horace Vernet, the  their passage. /[The irresistible tor-
ceﬁ:gmted historical painter,®in the ®rent poured on regardless of the
uniform of an officer of the National  puny efforts of a handful of the Mu-
Guard, and by several Deputies of nicipal Guard, and momentarily
ultra-radical grinciples. On reach-  swelling by the coptinued accession
ing the great barricade that defended  of armed men, who were hastening
the entrdnce of the Rue St. Denis, y a common impulse to join their
» M. Odilon-Barrot attempted to ha- * brethren, after attacking the bar-
rangue the mob, but had hardlytime  racks and scizjng ppon the arms of
to utter the words: “ My good the soldjery. Itmust be confessed,
friends, our jointe efforts have tri- indeed, that the latter operation was
umphed. We have re-conquered by no means a difficult one, for offi-
our liberty,”” when a loud murmur cergof approved valour were seen to
of dissent drowned®his voice, and a  surrender their swords at the first
man with much vielent gesticula- summgns to the vnarmed black-®
tion shouted aloud.—*1It is too guards who demanded them
late! We hav&been too often be- About noon, a desperate attack
trayed ! The crest-fallen dema- was made upon the guard house in
gogue discovered his mystake,eand  the corner of the Place de la Con-
abruptly turning round, made his  corde, and four or five of the Garde
escape with all despatch. The peo-  Municipale were slain outright. An
ple, tRough easily cajoled for @ time, __ attempt was #lso made to carry the
are possessed of sound good sense, » Ministére des Finances in the Rue
and soon discover the difference be- de Rivoli, bat the soldiers retreated
tween a twme friend and a vain, ego-  within the gates, and the mob dar-
tistical, interested declaimer. On ed got to assail them in so strong a
Monday, M. Odilon Barrot had the position. The MiMstére de la Ma~
game in his own hands. Had hé™ °®rine was unmolested throughout the
persisted in holding the Banquet, he  day, for a rude scription besought
would have been the idol of the day, the people to respect the brave Ma-~
but his vacillation has brought upon  riners, and their wives and families,
him the contempt and distrt otP all whose papers gwere deposited in
parties, this edifice.

Up to this moment ne lips had In the meanwhile the great mass
uttered the great purpose of thepeo-  of the *people had arrived on the
ple, but a sgcret and mysterious un-  openespace in front of the Palais
derstanding seemed to thrill through  Royal, agd sesolved to make them-
them. ¢They thought and felfas one  selves masters of the guard-house
man, and needed no outward sym-  before continuing theit mareh upon
bt_)ls to communicate their smutual  the Palace of the Tuileries, so as not
wishes. But the appearance and  to4%eave in the hands of theMilitar
coneiliatory words of M. Odilop  a stronghold which threateneg ¢
Barrot acted as a spark on a well-  vear of the advancing column. This
laid train. It was now time to gle-, post was occupied by a company of
clare théir intentions, and one uni-  the 14th Regiment of the line, the
versal shout arose—Aux Tuileries !  same that had fined on the people
——not more ominous or sure was the  the previous evening, afd by some
VOL L—YNo. 1v. -



cii

twenty-five men of the Garde Mu-
nicipale. These gallant fellows re-
fused to deliver up theiy arns, or to
listen to any terms, and, as the peo-
ple(ln'essed nupon them, they cven
fired a well-directed volley, which
speedily cleaméd the space in front
of them. The conflict lasted above
two hourss Nuational Guards and
the armed men, mingled indiserimi-
nately thgether, placed themselves
at the corners of the adjoining
streets and in the Cour d’Houneur of
the Palais Royal, whence they kept
up an incessant ,and galling fire.
In the middle of the fray, General
Lamoriciére galloped into the open
space and called upon the soldiers
to suspend hostilitics, dutallin vain :
and the General, Leing wmugdvd in
the hand, returaed to the Tuileries.
At last, the royal carriages were
brought out from the Rue St. The-
mas du Louvre into the Place du
‘Palais Royal, and there set oy, fire.
Advanging up to this new defeuce,
the mob succeeded in firing the
guardhouse, and thus compelled its
gallant defenders to evacuate a pos*
they bad so bravely maintained
ﬁguirfst overwheliming numbers. In-
amed by the ardor of the combat,
the people seemed disposed to make
a terribie use of their victory, and
one man was heard to exclaim :
K dls ont tué mon fréve: il faut.que
T tue quelqu'iiT ¢ 8i {u tues
quelyu’un,”’replied a National Guard,
“ee sera ton frire aussi.” "This noble
answer instantly allaycedthe vengeful
epirit of the people, and with a glad
shout they rushed of to the Place du
“Carousel.  But the struggle was al-
ready decided. Thete was no longer
a King. The people was supieme.
By noon despair had scized upon
the inmates of the palace. The
generals occupied thewaiting rooms,
gilent and depressed. No one could
devise a remedy .for the growing
vil. «lo one had the ycourage ‘to
coun®l energy and action. The
barricades and the determined con-
duct of the people, supported b
their NationaFGl?urds, lmI(,lppumlyseﬂ
the stoutest heayts., Messrs. Thiers,
-Pupin,e Qdiwn arrot, Duvergier de
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Hauranne, Emile de Girardin, and
a few other Deputies arrived in
gnick succession, and besought the
King tp abdicate in favor of his
grandson ere yet it was too late. It
was long before Louis Philippe could
be induced to sign the humiliating'
act, ‘out there was cvidently no aE
ternavive. At one o'clock the fol-
lowilig proclamotion was posted up »
¢ Citizens ! Abdication of the King.®
Regency of the Duchess of Orleans.
Dissolution of the Chamber. Ge-
neral Amnesty.” By this time the
people had spread over the Place
du Carousel, and several legions of
the National Guard completery hem-
“med in the Palace. Within the
railed court of the Tuileriesthere still
remained nearly 3000 troops of all
arms, besides some picces of Artil-
levy. The day was not yet lost.
But the Duke de Nemours preferred
thehymane alternstive (I'usca gentle
epithet, for the Prince ** is fallen from
his high estate”) and the soldiery
defiled out of the i:‘(‘mrt'on to the
Quay. The Duke and his Staff has-
tily passed thyrongh the vestibule of
the palace, and madc their horses
descend the steps. In a few minutes
more tue people were in the Tuile-
ries, and ncarly at the same instant
the gate at the bottom of the Rue
de Castiglione was forced epen, and
another division of the mob rushed
into the garden.
** The King and Queen had fortu-
nately escaped before this irruption
took place. The former wore a
black coat without any decorations,
and a plfm round hat, while the latter
was dressed in deep mourning. A
feeble escore of two hundred horse-
men, arrayed in different uniforms,
surrounded the unfortungte couple,
and screencd them in some degree
from tht painful gaze of the pablic.
Louis Phillippe walked with down-
cast loo"s and unsteady stcp, but
the Queen walked ercet and calm,
cpsting a cold, prond glance at the
inquisitive and prying mob. It was
supposed that they were progeeding
to the Chamber of Deputies to deposit
the act of abdication, but on arriv-
ipg on the Place de la Concorde,
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near the spot where Marie Antoi-
nette was guillotined, thg King sud-
denly stopped, raised his hat in the
air, and prenounced something
which no one heard, on account of
the noisc and confusion that pre-

® vailed. So dreadful was the pressure
of the crowd, that the escort ¥ound
it impossible to keep their %tanks,

®and an officer, alargied for the” per-

®» spnal safety of the King, cxclaimed'
¢ Gentlemen, spare the ®King !’
“ Are we assassins,”’ replied asloud
voice, ““let himbeoft!” ¢ Yes! yes!”?
cchoed the mob, ““let him be oft! let
him be off’!”” Two small &ired ve-
hicles,tachdrawn by one horse, were
stationed at hand. Into one of then®
the King and Queen hastily mount-
ed, while the other was taken by
two ladies who aecompanicd them.
In a few minutes they were out of
sight, galloping furiously towards
St. Cloud, and gharded by thgir de-
voted escort.

While the hegds of the Royal fa-
mily were thus making their very
undignified escape, the Duchess of
Orleans, attended by tge Dukes of
Nemours and Montpensier, conduct-
ed her two infant children into the
Chamber of Deputies. Lead#g them
by the hand, she took her station in’
the front of the scmicircle beneath
the Presdent. But at this moment
2 body of arined men forced them-
sclves into the tribunes, and appear-
ed disposed to interfere with the
liberations of the Chamber. The
Duchess accordingly rose from her
seat, and led her children to the
back of the Deputies’ ber®hes, but
still directly facing the President.
M. Dupin then ascended the tribute
and announced the abdication of
Louis Phillippe in favor of the
young Count of Paris, under the re-
geno® of his mother, the IMichess of
Orleans. This announcement was
greeted with cheers from thke conser-
vative benches, but with tremendous
uproar from the radical benches a‘\‘d
from the tribunes. As soon as he
could gbtain a hearing, M. Mari
suggested the expediency of appoint-
ing a provisinnafGovernment, until
the regency Bill could be amended,

in Lebruary, 1818, cni
because an existing law had appoint-
ed the Duke of Nemours to that of
fice. The sgnee view of the case was
taken by M. Cremicux, who further
professed the utmost respect for all
the membets of the Royal family.
Loud applause acchmpanied  this
speech, at the conclusion of which
M. Odilon Barrot feccildy addressed
the Chamber in favor of the young
Prince, contending that the revolu-
® tion of July had definitively scttled
the question as to the form of Go-
vernment, and calling upon all par-
ties to unite in saying France from
o the horrors of a civil war. The agi-
tation was every moment increasing.
A mingled and motley crew of Na-
tional Guarde stydents, artizans and
armedgblackguards, drested in the
most fantastic costuenes, taken from
the wardvobes of the palfte, now
ryshed into the Chamber, and forced
their way to the open space in front
of tge secats. The conservativ®
behched were instanly vacaged, and
their late occupants flocked tumultu-
ously to the upper scats. Tremendous
shouts  pealed though the house,
among which might be distingunished
the ominons words, Lz déchéance !
Ladéchéancd ! 'I'he uproar was real-
ly frightful, but the Duchess sat
unmoved, Though many an anxious
glaneg was directed towards the roy-
al group ; and the President, put-
ting on his hat, clared the sitting ™
® to be suspended. A M. Chevalier,
formerly editot of the Bibliothéque
Historique, forcibly ascended the tri-
bune, and besoucht the Duchess to
roceed along $he Bonlevards with
er son, in order that the peeple, by
their acclamdfions, might signify
their 8onsent or their refusal to be
governad by a minor and a regent.
Again afresh influx of armed peo-
ple byrst into the Chamber, seated
themselves on such benches as were
still urdoccupied, and even pointed
tReir muskets at the Precwdent agd
the more obnoxious of the D®puties.
«The Iatter hastily retired from the
hall, and even the Duchess, yielding
to the solicitations of the mixed
crowd that surwpunded her, slowly
withdrew with her tWo ohildren,
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whose bright prospects were thus
early obscured. Fortunately a ve-
hicle was standing in the court of
the President’shouse, and in this she
escaped to the Hotel des Invalides,
where the dukes of Nemours and
Montpensier, gonsulting their com-
mon safety, separated from their
royal sister, £nd wre supposedtohave
assumed some convenient disguise.
The confusion in the- Chamber was
in the meantime at its height. Arms
were franticly brandished in the air.
A perfect Babel of discordant cries
interrupted or overpowered the voices
of even their favorite orators. A
more outrageous scene could scarce-
ly have been witnessed in the first
great Revolution. Moeny of the
people were partially intoxicated,
and others hnti’ “not yet laid aside
the savage ferocity excited by the
obstinate defence of the guard house
in the Place du Palais Royal, while
dthers again exhibited a ludi rous
combination of vanity of attite, and
fierce exultation. Blouses and dra-
goon helmets, shakos and seedy
surtouts constituted their inharmo-
nious ,costume, and arms of all de-
ngminations gleamed in the air.
Sabre and lance, rapier and mus-
ket, poniard and fowling piece, pis-
tols and bludgeons, confiisedly min-
gled together, and gave a wild pic-
tyresquenessto a scene, which other-
wise would have'been replete with
horror alone. A citizen in the cos-
tume of an officer ¢f the National
Guard ascended the tribune, and
laid upon the marble the staff of a
gricolor flag. * Gentl2men,” he ex-
claimed, ‘‘the people hasthis day re-
covered its liberty and independence
as in 1830. The throne at th& Tui-
leries is demolished, and threwr out
of the window.” 'This, by the way,
was not strictly true, but the mob
loudly applauded, and cries rent the
air of—.1 bas les Bourbons ! Plus de
trgitres«v Un gouvernemeht provisiore
immédihtement ! ' As soon as order was
partially re-established by every one
calling out ‘Silexce ! at the samemo-
ment M. Ledru Rollinaddressed the
Chamber with mnch vehemence, and
declared thafno regency could just-
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ly be appointed without an appeal
to the country, and concluded by
demanding a provisional government
named by the people<hemselves, and
the immediate convocation of a Na-
tional Assembly to settle a definitive
form of government. To him suc-
ceeded ]\f de Lamartine, who com-
mencéd his eloquent harangue by
professing his sympathy for the au-'
cust princess who, with her innocent®
child, hdd hastened fram her deserted
palact to throw herself under the
protection of the representatives of
the people. But yet greater than
the emotfon thus inspired was the
admiration he felt for that noble peo-
Ple, who had so gloriously combated
to establish on an immova®le foun-
dation the empire of order, the em-
ire of libe:ty. it the same time
e could not deceive himself into
the belief that a permanent govern-
ment for thirty-fivé millions of men
could be regu{ated by the impulse or
the acclamations of, 2 moment of
excitement. A popular, stable, and
sound government can only be ob-
tained' by ancappeal to the country,
and in the meanwhile a provisional
government is absolutely necessary
to prev¥nt civil war, to staunch the
effusion of blood, and to calm the
an%ry feelings of fellow-citizens, as
well as to prepare the wiy for a
general convocation of the entire peo-
ple. The tumult that for a time had
subsided, now burst forth with ten-
fold fury. Some shouting one thing,
some another. The President, find-
ing it impossible to command silence,
now quiited the chair, after de-
claring the sitting to be terminated,
and retired 'from the Chamber ac-
companied by all the remaining De-
uties, except a few on *he radical
enches. It is almost impossible to
describe what followed. M. Dlpont
de I'Eure, an octogenarian, was
called to°the chair, and a thousand
fruitless efforts were made to read
the names of the proposed members
of the provisional government. At
last,~at the suggestion of M. Ledru
Rollin, it was agreed to adjourn to
the Hétel de Ville, as the true seat
of government. Amid enthusiastic
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cries of —Vive la République ! Vive
Lamartine! Vive Ledry Rollin ! the
mass poured forth from the Chamber,
which was speedily abandoned to a
silence singularly gontrasting with
the late uproar. Before the crowd
had entirely withdrawn, some one
called attention +to the paintifig be-
hindthe President’s chair, reptesent-
®ing Louis Philippeeswearing fidelity
* tg the charter. Instantly a numbeg
of men ran up the steps t& destroy *
it with sword and lance, when a
workman called out, “Stay a mo-
ment! I am going to have a shot

at Louis Philippe !”’ and dscharged ,

both blrrels of a fowling piece he
held in his hands. The work of
destruction would speedily have been
completed, had not an artizan mount-
ed the tribune, aml withea loud voice
called upon his comrades to respect
national monuments, and to spare
national propefty. “ We , have
shown,” he continued, * that the
people will not submit to be mis-go-
verned ; let us now show that the
people can do honor to their own
victory.” <t

A little after four o’clock the
Chygnber of Deputies was entirely
deserted, and onc of the most event-
ful scenes in history had drawn to a
close  Shortly afterwards the walls
of Paris were covered with placards
announcing the formation of a pro-
visional government composed of
the following members: Dupont de*®
VEure, Lamartine, Cremieux, Le-
dru Rollin, Garnier Pages, Marie,
and Fr. Arago ; with Louis Blane,
Armand-Marrast, Ferdinafid Flocon,
and Albert, for secretaries.

While the fall of the mondrchy
and the institution of a Republic
were thus being consummated, the
insignia and residence of royalty
escaped not the rude harflls of the
despoilers.  After firing the guard-
house known as the Chateau d’ Eau,
the victors rushed into the Palais
Royal, smashing the magnifigent
mirrors, hacking and hewing with .
their ,sabres the rich hangings and
not a few choice paintings, and
throwing out of the windows the va-
luable and costly furniture, which
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being piled up into an immense
heap in the inner court was ruth-
lessry consymed’ to ashes. Among
the objects that attracted the most
notice was the identical chair on
which Louis Philippe sat for the
first time as King. *Books superbly
bound and of incstTmable, value to
the curious, weresmencilessly com-
mitted to the flames, together with
huge bundles ,of papers,, drawings,
and many treasures of art. While
these Vandals were thus wreaking
their barbarous revenge on the
Palais Royal, gnother horde had
made a violent irruption into
the Palace of the Tuileries. At
first, they contented themselves with
parading thgough the various suites
of apartments, singing, shouting,
and laughing, like demons at the
triumph of brute force. A& bust of
Louis Philippe indeed, was some-
what unceremoniously ejected from
an gpper window into the Rue tle
Rivoli} where a mischievgus gamin
demolished his nose, and the throne,
after receiving several mud-besmear-

- ed occupants, was carried in proces-

sion through the streets to the Place
de la Bastille, and there burnt at the
foot of the ¢olumn of July. But®as
the intoxication of success gave place
to the intuxication of strong wines—
which the royal cellars liberally
afforded to their new proprietors—
and as gratified ‘curiosity was ®ics~
ceeded by barbarous disdain,—the®
late residence® of gn almost despo-
tic King became the ecene of
the most frightful excesses. A
huge bonfirgy was kindled in the
Place du Carousel, into which was
flung whatever first came to hand,
whilt the most wanton spirit of de-
vaitation reduced to fragments that
which,the flames seemed disposed
to spare. And yet the most scrupu-
lous probity was preserved. A box of
jewelty found in the Queen’s apart-
ent was instantly convcyad to the
Mairie of the third Arrondésseniént,
and men of the people stationed at
the different doors searched every.
one passing out. Death, instant
death, was thg punishment of the
robber, and few inde&d yeve the ob-
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jects purloined, though many of the
victors had not broken their fast
that day, nor knew where to find
means for buying a morsél of bread,
Viewed in this light the conduct of
the Parisian mob has been exempla-
ry. No insult to private persons,
no injury to ‘.heir property, has
stained the apnaly of thesethree me-
morable days ; on the contrary, the
utmost politeness and moderation
have hit{lé'rto been Observed. To-
wards the latter part of the after-
noon, indeed, it becane unpleasant
to traverscthe streets in consequence
of the incessant firing off of guns,
and the advanced stage of intoxica-
tion at which many had arrived, and
who from this cause carried their
arms in anything but” a soldierly
manner, but even then thé only
danger would have been accidental.
The costumne of these heroes was
often ludicrous in the extreme. The
wardrobes at the Palace had been
rifled, and their contents now adorn-
ed the perSons of ashideous apopulace
as may anywhere be found, and
contrasted strangely with the spoils
gathered from the barracks and  the
disarmed soldiery. Ilere reeled a
mun with a dragoon’s he'met on his
head, a musket in his hand, and an
embroidered coat upon his back.
There stalked another, sabre inhand,
with a bell rope for a sash, and ar{i-
fieial flowers in ki; foraging cap.
A third staggered along, bearinga
rich ball dress on the point of his
bayonet, an Aidé-de-Camp’s cocked
hat on his head, and muslin cur-
tains rolled round hist'itttercd blouse,
‘while a fourth, wearing the Royal
livery on his back, a.shako, huge
as the famed helmet of the castle of
Otranto, and a pistol stuck jn .an
extempore belt, gravely stood on
guard, and fancied himself a man,
though hissixte¢nth yearhadnof yet
dawned, or theshadefallen onkisup-
perlip. These urchins, inptruth, bore
the.aselyes with marvellous gallantry
under the hottest fire, and rivalled

_the most daring of the combatants

in cool audacity. In one instance a
detachment of infat:{.ry was about
to fire on, the.defenders of a barri-

vaetims,
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cade, when a mere boy, snatching
the national colors from the hands
of a bystander, scrambled on to the
top of the barricadg, and winding
the flag around him, eried out with a
clear voice—¢ It is the banner of
France—fire, if you dare.” An-
other 1aade himself yery econspicuous
in the.attack on the guard house in
the Flace du Palgis Royal. Wound-
ed in the shoulder, and armed only

*Wwith a swvord, he stood in advance

of the people, encouraging them by
voice an(e gesture, and scemingly
insensible to the danger of his posi-
tion, or the agony of his wound.
During this attack much trae cou-
sage was exhibited in removing the
wounded immediately from the spot
to the Gallérie Vitrée, which had
heen hastily, convegted into an hos-
pital, and where the utmost attention
was lavished upon the sufferers.
But however remaikable may have
been the intrepidity of these young
rogues, nothing could surpass the
soldierly bearing ot the National
Guards, unless it were their huma-
nity and forbegrance.  Wherever the
danger was most imminent, they
were sure to be found in the fore-
most rark, cool and collected—"and
when victory crowned their efforts,
they were still the first to protect
the vanquished, and freque_tly, at
much personal risk, mediated be-
tween the Peoplc and their trembling
To their active generosity
must be attributed the lives of the
Municipal Guard, who otherwise
would have fallen a sacrifice to the
popular vingeance.

hile the National Guards and
the people distinguished themselves
by their determined valour, the troops
of the line cxhibited the utmost irre-
solution and an utter want of soldicr-
ly feelin,. Admitting that their
sympathy for the popular cause
might prevent their acting with
much cnergy, surcly nothing can
excuse the prompt surrender of their
armns to a mob of boys and vaga-
bonds, With the exception of the
44tk i;‘"oot, who so gallantly “main-
tained themselves in the Chateau
d’Eau against a host of enemies, the
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80,000 troops who occupied Paris
proved worse than use_]ess, for they
supplicd the rabble witf those very
arms that had een entrusted to the
custody of their honor and courage.
The people themselves appeared to
' regard themn with a degree of con-
tempt, for in the afternoon the%reat-
er part of the soldiers were marched
»out of the town wjthout armsy and
» guarded or escorted by some half
. [
ozen men of the mob. B was a
piteous sight, and the heart ofanany
an officer must have bled at the very
thought of the indignity he had
brought upon himself. .

At fhis hour the streets arc tran-
quil. Patrols of National Guard#
and theepeople traverse the town in
all directions. With the exception
of constant feux dr joie,gnd the in-
cessant Marseillaise of drunken pa-
triots, not a sound is to be heard in-
dicative of the>wonderful ¢hange
that has beeneftected in a few hours.

It appears to me very question-
able whether the National Guard
would have co-operated so zealously
with the people, could tlicy have
foreseen the extinction of monarchi-
cal power. Circumstances drew them

arthev than they at firsy antici-
pated or wished. Their real and
final object was the downfal of an
odious sainistry, but when the un-
fortunate aftair of Wednesday night
inflamed the minds of all men, and
created a feeling of distrust towarls
the King—whom some suspected of
being by no means averse to a colli-
sion between the soldicers and the peo-
sle—the abdication of Louf Philippe
acame talked of as a desirable con-
tingency. Few, very few, are'real-
ly in favor of a republic, except
ti,le idle vagabonds who have no-
thing to lose, and the handful of
scdisious demagogues, métly men
of broken fortunes and dissolute
lives, who hope to profitdy a com-
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motion. The National Guard, re-
presenting as they do the Bour-
geoisic or sllopodmcy of Paris, can
not be supposed to fecl much pre-
dilection for o state of things that
will utterly ruin their trade. In the
absence of a Court, there will be but
few of the nobility Tesiding in the
metropolis, for what wman of hixh
ancestry and refined habits would
find pleasure ip mingling jon equal
terms with the rude, up.sﬁlrt demo-
crats who will henceforth constitute
the government ?  Then, if there be
neither a Court nor a resident aris-
tocracy, what strangers of rank or
fortune will resort to a place no
longer distinguished for its social
pleasures ? fQow, it is mnotorious
that Paris depdnds almost entirely
upon the sale of ebjects of luxury
and taste, which are eager®¥ sought
after by foreigners of all nations.
Take away this source of emolu-
meyy, and what will become of tie
hrtherto gay and giddy capital of the
civilized world ? ~ These are obvious
questions, and the answer is more
easy than satisfactory. Bankruptcy
and ruin await the tradesman-—the
nobles and the wealthy will with-
draw to mcre tranquil, more genlal
lands—and the populace, thrown out
of employ.aent by their own rash
violence, will re-enact the scenes of
syoliation and insult which subvert-
ed the originat-%nd healthy ten=™
dency of the first revolution. That ¢
there will be othe same amount of

bloodshed, I do not imagine, for a

countervailing  power has since

sprung up ingthe Garde Nationale,

who for their own sakes will be, ere

long, compclled to turn against their

late scomrades in arms, and shoot

thun gdown withoute mercy. God

grant thyt these fears may prove

unfounded, and that we may now

have arrived at a new and a better

era irf the history of civilization !
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THE AISSAOUA.

"o
( Translated from the French of Théophile Gautidr.)

T musr preface the following narra-
tive by stating tfjat the scene is laid
at Bildah, in French Africa, where I
happened to B¢ located in the month
of August 1845. One evening I was
seated with iny legs crossed, like a
tailorora Turi, between a Bedoween
and a Kabyle, quietly sipping that
excellent coffee one only meets with
in the East, when .my companions
began to make some allusions to a
festival that was to take place on the
following day at a farm belonging to
Ahmed-ben-Kaddouy, €aid of the
Beni-Khelil. The programme. was
at that moment cri‘etfa]oud by one of
those itiderant news-mongers that
always frequent the Coffee-houses,
who informed us that there was to
be* an exhibition of the Aissaeua,
a sect of convulsionnists, so to
speak, of whom the most marvellous
and incredible tales are related. My
curiosity being naturally much ex-
cited, I prevailed upon a friend well
acquainted with the manners Hnd
peosle of the country, td'act as my

uide and companion. To enter the
%(aouck, or farm-yard, e had to
traverse long lines of horses pirket-
ed to the ground, whose shrill neigh-
"Ings resembled the ¥iotes of the cla-
‘“rion. The dogs, accustomed to bet-
ter treatment at,the ‘hands of the
French settlers than of the natives
of the soil, gambolled, around us as
we approached the heuse, barking
a glad welcome. Made aware by
these unusual sounds that strangers
were at hand, some of the farm “ser-
vants hastily came forth tor méet
us, and conducted us to thc pre-
sence of the Caigd Ahmed—ben-l{ad—
dour, A strange spectacle presented
itself to our gaze. The tribe of
the, Beni Khelil were emjoying
themselvts, in Arab fashion, be-
neath the wide spreading foliage
-#f sycamores, catrob, and fig-trees.
- At the foot of each, groups of four
or five persons weressquatted on a

carpet surrounded—O civilization, .

who wanted you here?—by a cer-
tain number of Bougies de I'Etoile;
stuck jnto the earth like the candles
of the poor wretthes who make a
livelihood at Paris by exhibiting
owls, or howling out ballads in the
evenirfg on the Boulevards, or in the
Champs Elysées.

A very singular effect was pro-
duced by" this illumination ¢n the
?lrface of the ground, and the light

alling upon the foliage from beneath
gave the whole scene quite a theatri-
cal appearance, in part duc also to
the costume Of the dctors which is ir-
resistibly associated in the mind of
an European with 3 Melodrama or
the Opuera.  On beholding that mul-
titude of luminous points, a native
oet would have Sautt .that the stars
1ad come dowh from the heavens to
sip the dew on the grass, or that a
+ Peri had theré shaken off the golden
Teaflets from her veil. In simple un-
sentimental prose, the grocers of-Al-
gicis had disposed of a large quan-
tity of bougies.

On a sign made by the Caid,
slaves placed before us, on the edge
of the carpet, wooden bowls filled
with couscoussou, a piece of mutton,
some fowls, curds, and a few slices
of water-melon. To this Homeric re-
past we did ample justice, and, after
coffee had, been handed round, we
lit our pipes with much inward satis-
factiop.

hilst we Were slowly exhalin
the smoke which mounted in bluisE
wreaths beneath the dense canopy
of leaves, two musicians came and
stationed themselves in Front of us.
The beauty of their forms, and the
antique grice of the folds of their
drapery, seemed rather to belong to
the. elegant designs of a Grecian
-sculptor, th4n to mere vulgar min-
strels with flesh and blood. ' This
bas-relief, however, favored us with
a serenade. The instrument they
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used was a kind of hautbois or flute,
with a flat neck encirgled by a
wooden ring, on which rested the
lips of the per¥ormers. Motionless
as statues, and witletheir eyes fixed
con the ground, they moved,not a
muscle, except those indispenysable
ta the stopping the holes, whilg they
played in a very high key an aig not
. unlike some of Féli®en David's imi-
‘ti#ions of Arab music. There wase
something altogether novel and de-
lightful in the whole scene. *The
attitude of the musicians, the shape
of their instruments, the nature of

their mglody, the audience %rouped epraycr.
around in their biblical draperies,,

all carried back the imagination to
the most remote ages, to associations
of that primitive mode of life, long
since passed away? )

Apollo, when compelled to watch
the flocks of Admetus, must have
wiled away the tedious hours of his
cxile by playing just such another
air on just suck auuther pipe, and
youmay depend upon it that his tunie
fell into exactly such folds. |

Before attempting to describe the
fiightful ceremonies of the Aissaoua,
it may be as well to say a few words
by way of introduction to this extra-
ordinary sect.  Among the Musul-
man population of Afiica there are
a great many orders, or rather con-
gregations, not wnlike the religions
fraternities of Europe, and the meurg
bers also style themselves ¢ Khaou-
an,” or DBrothers. Scveral of the
sccts are to be found in Algeria, al-
though they evidently degve their
origin from Morocco, and among
these is the one founded by Sidi-Mg-
hammed-ben-Aissa.

The legend connected with this
Aissa, whe lived some three hundred
years ago, is not a little curigus. e
was a poor man, an inhabitant of
Mequinez in Moroceo, and it not
unfrequently happened that*his wife
and children were without a morsel
of food. Endowed with a faith ua-
assailable by trial or tdmptation,
Aissa put his trust in God alonesta
rescie him from this niserable con-
dition  Accordingly it came to pass
that one .day having prolonged his
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devotions in the Mosque beyond his
usual hour, he wag returning sorrow-
fully homewgards, thinking that his
starving family would cry to him for
the food he had not to give them,
but on entering his hovel, he saw a
leg of mutton roasijpeg before the
fire, and other preparations for a
comfortable and swbstantial meal..
In his boundless reliance on the

, goodness of Ged, Aissa geemed it

useless to enquire whence came this
unexpected abundance ; but on the
morrow he returned to the Mosque,
and indulged inJong and fervent
In the evening he again
found a splendid repast set out, and
his house filled with the good things
that a strang®r Rhad brought in his
absence. Thus it went on day by
day, without excitifg the slightest
surprise in the mind of Aisxa, for he
wedl knew that his bountiful puivey-
or was no other than a messenger
from an high, and so great was thé
profusion of , vegetables ang grain,
that he was able to feed all the poor
of his city.

At another time his wife, whom
he had sent to the well to feteh wa-
ter his ablutions, drew up hey
pitcher full of gold coin, and this
every time she let it down.

The whole of this treasure was sct
out in.an alcove screened oft by a
white curtain, ~and whenever the
needy and the desérving apr]ied for
aid, he would give it out in handfuls
without stopping to weigh it or count
it over.

»These visible gigns of the divine
favor induced dissa, notwithstand-
ing his humility, to become the
founder of an®order, the peculiar
tenets” of which should be an abeo-
lute faith iv God, and<® passive obe-
dience ta its Marabout.  To put his
disciples to the prepf, and they
amounted to one hundred, he pur-
clased as many shecp at the period
of the feast of Bairam, and enjoined
his followers to assemble at hidhouse
'on the morrow. At the appointed
hour they did not fuil to come toge-
ther in front of his abode. As soon
as they were alisenllected, he went
out to them and said, ‘*Yet are all
s - d »
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my children, you love me as a fa-
ther, and are resolved in all things
to do my will—is it net so 2" The
disciples unanimously answered in
the affirmative. ¢ Well then,” he
resumed, “ it is my pleasure to cut
the throat ef @very one of yon. It
is customary at this festival to sa-
crifice sheep, “out I prefer taking
you as my victims. Let him among

The Aissaoua.

I shall not trouble my readers with
the miracles ascribed to the Musul-
man Saint. The rain, the hatchet,
the piece of silver, tlte woman chang-
ed into a negrecs, the tuft of white
hair, and a hundred others of a simi
lar character, are either borrowed
from other sources, or too pueriie.to
be fyrther noticed. I must however
mention one mdhracle that refers t

you whaitruly lovesane and has real - cthe scene I have undertaken to de-

faith in me ; now enter my house
that T may slay him.”

This startling proposition caused a
moment’ssilence and hesitation, un-
til one of them stepped forward and
said, ¢ Take my life, if it can be
useful to you or affurd you any plea-
sure.” He thens wilked into the
house, when the Marahoat gave
him one of the sheep, and desired
him to kill it in such a manner that
the blood should flow into «(the

_street. After this, he again went out
and repeated the same invitation as
before« The sight of $he blood run-
ning out from bencath the doorway
was not, perhaps, very encouraging,
and again the Khaouans faltered i1
the hour of trial. A secoggh onc,
dowever, presently detached Wmself
from the others, and entered the
master’s house. Again the blood
poured forth, but the appalling spec-
tacle could not deter thirty-vight of

his disciples froqy bkndly submitting
themselves to their master’s will. A,
fat sheep rewarded_their ready obe-
dience. “

A rumour now spread through
the city that Sidi-Mohammed-ben-
Aissa was murderitig his followers,
and the authoritics of the place
hastened to the spot. The dgor was
forced open, and thirty-eight living
¢ brothers’*Were found sdited be-
side thirty-eight dead shtefs.

It is a curious coincidenee that
the name Aissa corresponds with
that of Jesus, and' Aissaoui in the

&inguldf, or Aissaouan invthe plural,
may be literally rendered by the
word Jesuit. It is besides not a
little striking that the Marabout
adopted, as the fundamental rule, the

passive obediewc€ the perinde ac .

-eadaver &f Ignatius Loyola.

scribe.  On one occasion Sidi-Aissa,
attended by some of the ¢ brothers,”
set out to visit a dowar situated at
some distance. During the journey
his diséiples perishing of, hunger
+ importuned their master to give them
food. Annoyed by their clamorous
appeals, the Marabout impaticntly
exclaimed, ¢ Well then, cat poicon.”
Accustometl to rénder a literal obe-
dience to his commands, the Khaou-
ans collected gJl the scorpions,
toads, serpents, and other venomous
reptiles they could find, and feasted
upon them wivh #¥ much relish as if
they had been the most exquisite
daintieg. On arriving at their desti-
nation, the¥ refused to partake of
the repast that was set out for them,
and dgclared that they had mwt the
clightest appetite for any thing
more. Touched with their exceed-
ing great faith, Sidi-Aissa bestowed
upon them, and, for their sakes, upon
the whole order, impunity from the
affects of poison, whether internal or
external, and this peculiar privilege
is said to prevail even at the present
time. Muley Ismael, Sultan of Mo-
rocco, had taken offence at the popu-
larity of this holy Marabout, and felt
himself thrown into the shade by an
influence derived from heaven. He
accordingly filled an enormoeus bowl
with the most abominable and filthy
ingredignts, comﬁuared with which
the cauldron of Shakspeare's Witch-
es was an olla-podrida greatly to be
preferred. The sight and  stench
were too much for even the practis-
ad stomachs of the Khaouans, and
they were® about to retire in confu-
sior¥, when an ancient femalerservant
of Sidi-Mochammed-ben-Aissa, re-
proaching them with their want of
faith, walked deliberately ap to the
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hideous mess, and began to devour
its contents with hearty good will.
Encouraged by the gusto with which
she set about Mer task, the others
speedily joined her, and in a very few
minutes suakes and rats, slugs and
spiders, and other dainties of a
liLe nature, had cntirely disappear-
ed. The Sultan gazed with mingled
astonishment and tetror, while the

beneficial effects from their apparent-
ly repulsive repast. In commémo-
ration of this iniracle you may some-
times see in the squares and open
lacesin Algiers, a female with dis-
hevelled hair feigning to swallow ser-
E nts, regulating the contortions of
er bedy by the rhythmical cadence
of musical instruipents. Not only
do the Aissaouans posses§ the power
of charming reptiles and venomous
creatures, they also extend their
power over the fiercest beasts of
prey, and the lions of the desert
tamely follow in-uieir train.

The ceremony was about to com-
mence. The groups broke up, and
dispersed.  Ahmed-ben-Khaddour.
arose and proceeded into the court
of the Aaouck, a kind of Spanish
cloister or series of open arcades.
There he seated myself and my com-
panions on a carpet of honour by his
side. This court was lighted up in

exi

The Aissaoua, to the number of
thirty, were crouched on the ground
around the Mwkaddem, or officiating
priest, who now began in a slow mo-
notonous tone, to %ecite a prayer
which the Khaouans agcompanied in
a low murmuring voica From time
to time a slight touch on the Tar-
bouka gave a cadend® t&®the hoarse

chant, which gradually swelledloud- ,
fadthful Khaouans derived te mostz yer and louder, until it resensbled the

sound of a wave breaking on a dis-
tant shore, or a clap of thunder far
away in the clouds. Suddenly a
shrill, sustained, but tremulous ecry,
the screeching of a night owl ora
dazzléd ospray, the sob of a stran-
gled babe, the laugh of a ghoul in
a cemetery, reht she night air like
the sham rushing sound of a rocket.
This note pitched i a supegnatural
key, this picrcing cry, faYse as the
sigii of afierce hyena or the laugh-
ter of a crocodile, awakened in the,
distarte,the hoarse barking of the
jackals, and efroze the very mar-
row in one’s bones. Methought
a flight of Afrits or of Jinns was
passing over us. This infernal
screags was uttered by the women
who apt it up a fearful time, strik,
ing their mouth the while with the
palm of the hand, to give a vibration
to the sound. It is impossible to
imagine anything more discordant,
hargh, and diabalical. Compared

an odd manner with bougies ané, ,with this, the creaking of the wheels

lamps placed on the ground beside
the different groups. Above our
heads the sky spread its dark blue

of the bullock capts on the mountains
of Aragon, which makes the very
wolves flee in terror, must be deemed

canopy, indented round the edge by “the harmony of the nightingale.

white spectre-like forms perched
like birds upon the roof.  One wonld
have almost said they were a flock
of ghosts, or goblins, spirits of evil
or ghouls “awaiting the celebration
of some Thessalian mysteryg or the
opening of a 'Witches Sabbath. It
is difficult to imagine any thing more
awful or fantastic than these pale
gloomy shadows, silent as night, sus-

ended over our heads, in the deati-
ike stillness of beings from the other
world. * These were the womef®of
the tribe, seated on the terraces to

enjoy at their ease the horrible spec- -

tacle that was about to take place.

This frightful *applause eeemed to
excite the perforiners. They san
with g louder and more acccnteg
voice, The players on the Tarbou-
ka struck their wild-asses’ skin with
redoubled digor, and with ever-in-
creasing activity. &he audience
markedsthe measure by an involun-
tagy movement of the head. And
those drcadful women assénted %
the inserminable litany of the acts
‘and miracles of Sidi-Mohammed-ben-
Aissa, by more and more frequent
yellings. Asthe prayer increased in
fervour, a nervous wgitation pervad-
ed the frames of the Khaouuns. Their
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heads moved up and down, and from
side to side, foam gathered on their
lips, their eyes became blood-shot,
and their eye-balls rolled about un-
til nothing but the white was visible.
All this time they never paused for a
moment from exclaiming Allah!
Allah ! ‘Allah ! with such a frantic
«energy, sucly ferocious devotion, and
_in a voice so hoarse, savage, and pro-

foundly hollow, thatdt rather resem-

bled the roaring of famished lions in
a den, than the articulations of the
human voice. .
Presently the rhythm of the tam-
bours became more and more pro-r
nounced. The Aissaoua werc inspired
with amad frenzy. The movement of
the head became geuertil and doubled
in intensity. So terrible ware their
oscillations, that'the chin smote upon
the breast like a battering ram, and
from the waist upwards, the whole
frame was convulsed as in St. Vitus’
dance. At times some brother or
other, axhausted by the exertion,
would fall to the ground, gasping for
breath, covered with sweat and foam,
and almost insensible ; but, roused by
the implacable thunder of the Tar-
houkas, he would start up and ‘egain
his position by galvanic efforts, like
a dead frog beneath the shock of a
Voltaic battery. At this sight the
excited spectres above waved their
«winding sheets in guplause, and ent
forth a yet more piercing yell. The
resuscitated performer was again
placed on his {v'unchcs, and re-com-
menced his efforts with redoubled
zeal. .
. An Aissaoui, onetof the most dis-
tinguished membhers of the sect, and
apparently regarded by the others
with a sort of respectful awe, threw
himself into *tne most detioniacal
contortions. His nostrily trembled,
his lips turned blue, his eyes- were
starting from his head, the muscles
on his skinny neck stood out like
gnall cords, a nervous Yrepidation
agitatet his frame from head to foot,
his arms moved bout violently and
at random, as if involuntarily and
unconnected with one another.
Two of his comrdes placed him on
his feet, aud held him up under the
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arms, but he threw himself back-
wards andeforwards with such vio-
lence, that he shook off his suppor-
ters and fell to the ground, draw-
ing himself aleng like a wounded
snake,eand hoarscly murmuring the,
namg of *Allah in a note so guttural,
g0 harsh, and yet so decp, thateit
was¢listinetly heard above the crieg

of the Khaouaws, the shrieks of the

women, and the howling of the
convulsionists. If cver the Devil
is cotipelled to confess God, he wil)
do it in this fashion. My own eyc
grew giddy, and my reason hecame
confused as 1 gazed upon the dizzy
scene.  The same sort of imitative
sympathy that makes one, open the
jaws on beholding a person yawn,
forced me to make involuntary
junps on thy carpet. I began me-
chanically to move my head to and
fro, and with diffigulty could I re-
strain myself from howling in cho-
rus. A horseman of a neighbouring
tribe, seated foT=far from myself,
was unable to master the impulsc.
and rolled in the dust with hysteri
cal lwghter'and sobs. The tumult
was at its height. The excitemem
bordergd on paroxysm. The con-
tinued beating of the musical in-
struments, and the increasing os-
cillation of their own persons, had
raised the Aissaouans to the degree
of delivium nccessary for the due
eclebration of their rites. Catalep-
sy, magnetic trance, congestion of
the brain, the entire cohort of ner-
vous complaints, rendered into sobs,
contortieas, and tetanus, convulsed
those seemingly dislocated limbs,
those faces destitute of all trace of
the human aspect. The lamps en-
circled with halos of red duet re-
flected a ruddy glare ovur this wild
and fantastic scene, the recollection
of which still weighs upon me like a
nightmare. All these growlings,
crawlings, tumblings, howlings, yell-
ings and twistings, formed a most hi-
d:ous confusion. Presently the bear-
ing of mexf was exchanged for that of
brate beasts, and a disgusting odour
arose from those bestial forms like
« that of a menagerie. We shuddered
with horror in our retired corner, but
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what we had as yet witnessed was
only the prologue to the play.

Dragging themselves on their
knees and elbdws, they half raised
themselves from #he ground, and
stretched their earth-besmeargd hands
to the Mokaddem. Tutniyg to-
wards him their pale, haggard, livid,
leaden faces, streaming with perspi-

_ration, and lighted ®p with cyes that
flashed a feverish fire, they demand-
ed of him somcthing to ‘eat with
the wailings of children. ¢If you
arc hungry, eat poison,” replied the
Mokaddem in iwitation of the saint
Sidi-Mohammed-ben-Aissa.

What followed after the Mokad-
dem had made a sign to bring in the
food is so altogether strange and in-
credible, that L entreat my readers
to believe literally all that I am about
to tell them. My narrative contains
not theslightest exaggeration, forthat
would be impossible. Teads, scor-
prons, and snakes of different kinds
were pulled ouw i simall bags, and
devoured alive with™ every demon-
stration of delight. Some passed
their tongue over red hot shovels
and pick-axes ; others crunched burn-
mg coals; others again chewed the
loaves of the Cactus, the thorns of
which ran through their cheeks.

Liach Khaouan, while feasting in
this disgusting manner, uttered all
sorts of sounds and cries. One
roared like a lion, another hisjed
like a viper, a third produced only
inarticulate notes, while others fran-
tically invoked the visionary forms
that were seen by the believer
elone. The most ecstatic laid
down on burning coals as if on a
bed of roses, and an’ expression of
indescribable and  celestial* hap-
piness iiumined their countenance,
such as we see depicted jg paintings
of the early Christian martyrs drawn
by the hand of the great masters.
One of these fanatics, hardly twen-
ty years of age, cameup to where
we were sitting, and with an air of
the greatest complaciney applied’
a framing torch to his dmpits,
slowly drawing it down to the wrist.
A strong smell of burnt flesh reach-
ed our nostrils, while he smiled in

0y
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soft amorous langour, and gently
murmured the ngme of Allah. Ano-
ther half-nakéd, lean, spare-built,
and of a tawny hue, struck himself
so violently on the?chest that at eve-
ry blow the blood spurted forth. By
his side, one of his cgmpanions jump-
ed with naked feet on the-upturned
edges of Yataghans., » .

The Tarboukas thundered with-
out cessation.s The criessof the wo-
men became cach instant more pierc-
ing, more harsh, more quavering.
Not 'a single brother remained up-
right. All wererrolling, as if seized

- with epilepsy, and winding them-

selves into serpentine knots. I al-
lowed my aching eyes to float, as it
were, over this hideous confusion of
heady and limbs, crawling and
creeping in the didt, when a move-
ment at one of the entrances an-
mounced a new episode in this sa-
vage drama. Two Arabs entered
theaCqurt, dragging a sheep by the
horns, that stoutly resisted, and set
its forefect on the ground with des-
perate but vain resolution. .
The poor animal seemed ahnost to
have a presentiment of its fate. . Its
large blue eye dilated with terrpr,
and cast a glassy look around, but
without distingnishing anything. A
blood-colored mucus dropped from
its nostrils, and its whole frame trem-
bled like alex® and already it seem-
ed half dead with fright. R
At the sight of the sheep, a deaf-
ening clamour, a.frantic shout, is-
sued from all these breasts in which
one would hage thought that scarce-
ly a breath could be remnaining. The
Aissaoua preci&ntated themselves on
the poor animal, threw it over on its
back, and, while some held fast its
legs, “nOtwithstandfg its maddened
efforts to get free, others tore open
thesbelly with theimteeth, and gnaw-
ed the entrails mingled with tufts of
Others again, like birds of
prey, pulled out the bbwels .ynd
swallowed them by the yard, while
their comrades seized upon the heart,
the liver, and the lungs. Inanhfe -
credibly short space of time nothing
remained of % sheep put shape-
less and bleedjng ments, for

e
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which the wretches disputed among
themselves with a ferocity surpass-
ing that of wolves und hyanas.
The strange horror of the scene was
augmented by the shaven crowns
of the Khaouans, naturally of a dark
bluish hue fiom.fhe action of the ra-
zor, and now streaked with blood,
as they thrust’ their heads into the
reeking cuarcase. They were like
huge birds @f prey, half human, half
vulture, gorging themselves on some
dead animal abandoned in the de-
sert,

Helana Vallisneria.

At last, intoxicated with their
filthy repast,, and utterly exhausted
by their horrid orgies, the Aissnou-
ans fell heavily to the ground, one
by one, and drepped into a death-
like stupor. For my own part, my |,
head was «in a perfect whirl, and it
was with a sensation of infinite deq
light that I once more found myself
on the road toBlidah, when the fresh '
.ajr of the morning soon dissipateds
these terrible visions of the night—
visions, however, of frightful reali-
ties.

HELERA VALLISNERIA;

( Translated from the ¥ovellen van Julius Mosen.)

A 117TLE way from the town—eaid
the old huntsman—you may see even
now the ruins of a hut, in which
many long years ago dwelt a potter
with his son, an acute, daring lad,
who did little else than play the
guidar-all day. No sooner had the
old man been gathered to his fathers,
than the boy packed upin a wallet all
he possessed, and, turning his back
upon the hovel, set out to waader
through the world. o .

Wilhelm the Potter, ashe was call-
ed in his native place, wassoon as
much forgotten as is the summer
butterfly in the midst of winter;
when all at once he again appeared
among us with horses ¥nd carriages,
and a fine lady in his company. He
bought that large red-brick housg in
the market place, and there fared
sumptuously evéry day, like %ives
in the parable. Wilhelm's “great
riches excited nocsmall astonishnrent
among the town’s folk, particylarly
among the women, but what made,
thews wonder still morg was the
beaittiful, dark lady, with her strange,
foreign customs. In the centre of
™img¢yard Wilhelm erected a building
«.80 grand, that néthing in the world

eould be compared &3t for beauty.

The roof waspaintesd blue, and orna-

mented with gilt balls and spires
that made a btave show as they
flashed back the rays of the sun.
In the inferior was a single chamber
without any %indows, but only a
circular opening in the roof through
which the angels of heaven might
look down and admire the glorious
sight. The walls of this chamber
were painted by an artist frop Dres-
dep with all sorts of flowers and gro-
tesque figures that looked wonder-
fully gay. There were hesides ma-
ny different kinds of gilt ornaments,
and a curious door with gilt iron
bars. But with so much secresy was
all this dong that we never could worm
any thing even out of the workmen,
and we could only guess at what
was going on from the hints of some
of his neighbours, who were able to
catch a glimpse here and «here of
his gardep, from the roofs of their
‘houses. *

It then began to be bruited abroad,
and, of course, believed, that the
King was going to pass the winter in
ourttown 1n a quiet retired manner,

‘away from %ll trouble and turmoil,
antl extyoy a bottle of our best brew-
ing with Wilhelm, who was now
lJooked upon as a very great person-
age. But instead of the King com-
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ing to live in this beautiful building,
what, think you, really ,took place ?
One day the rich man started off
somewhere in¢o the country, and
when he returned after a few weeks’
absence, he brought with, him a
large pure-white cow. Itewas really
a splendid animal, I have ‘heard,
and we were told that the dark lady
went almost mad foe joy on seeing it,

and actually threw her arms round,

its neck, hugging and kissing it.
This was the King for whom the fine
building had been erected, and now
no body could talk of any thing but
the folly of making such costly sta-
bles for cows. )

Among Wilhelm’s foreign servants
was a young English gir], who ﬁf)oke
German pretty well, and with whom,
of course, the irﬁ)—keepbr's son fell
desperately in love. 1t was by this
means we learneg that the dark lady
used to wash and feed her cow cvery
day with her own hands, and adorn
its gilded horus with wreaths of
flowers. We then easily understood
how it was that Wilhelm had grown
so suddenly rich, and a0 one'doubt-
ed but that the cow was a fairy who
gav~. him all his wealth. On the
Sunday after this grand discovery,
the parson stood up in the pulpit,
his face scarlet with passion, and
preached a sermon that made the
very wig dance upon his head. His
words, as generally happened, covld,
be better understood outside of the
town than within the church itself.
However, he drew such a faithful
picture of Wilhelm and his wife thag
14, was impossible not to recognise
them. We were ready to tear them
to pieces. At that time I was the
organ blower, and, therefore, placed
with the musicians in the choir. The
parson went on to warngus against
the imp of Satan that had lately
crept into our town by means of a
stray sheep from the fold. He de-
nounced war and pestilence if the
Evil Spirit should any longer be

worshipped in this plate under the -

form> of a white cow. It wds just
the same, said he, as the golden calf
which the Israelites worshipped ir
the wilderness with idolatrous cere-
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monies and sacrifices, only that it
had now becomg a silver cow!
After thg sérvice, old and young
gathered together before Wilhelin's
house. Volleys of stones were hurl-
ed against the windows, and such
screcaming and hogting ! ¢ Come
out,”” we cried, ““ come outy thou de-
vil's comrade, theu #and thy black
witch and infernal cow ! .
Weeping and moaninggvere heard
within the house, and all at once the
door opened and Wilhelm stepped
out. + His hands were stuck into his
{mcketsand he laoked as cheerfuland
happy as if he had just comne home
from church. We all became silent
in a moment, and stood half abashed
before him. Suddenly an expres-
sion of sadness swept over his coun-
tenance and thus I addressed us :—
¢ Is this the way, my friends, you
greet your old school-fellow and
playmate ? Ts this the way you treat
niepbecause I have returned amonjy
you with my wife ? Why are you
so angry with me? Iave I ever
turned any one of you away from
my door ? Have I ever harned any
one in word or deed? Ifso, let him
stand forth, and I will make hJim
amends. My own school-fellows,
and you, friends and compuanions of
my father, speak. If I owe you
any *hing, tell me—and I will in-
stantly repay you. Do I not gee
you in your Sunday clothes and with,
prayer books under your arm ? Do
you not come diract from that sa-
cred building in which peace and
brotherly lovg are preached to all
men ?”’ o
On hearing these words we be- )
came as silen? as mice, and our feel-
ings'towards him began fo change.
But wlhen at that nftinent the beau-
tiful dark lady came out wringing
her: hands and crging bitterly, the
womgn at once took her part,
A2nd upbraided their husbands for
their cruelty. Wilhelm’s® old cem-
panions then stepped up t& him, bnd
shook hands with him in token of
reconciliation. They also told i
how it had all happened, and why,_’
the people wémewso much offended
with him, and bggedﬁm to explain
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to them why he kept a fuiry cow.
Upon this Wilhelm replied :—* My
dear friends and neighhours, come
around me and hear me. 1 have
bheen wrong to keep my life and ac-
tions a secret from you. They have
thercfore been niisconstrued by some
evil-minded persons. But hence-
forth there shull e no mystery be-
tween us.  Now listen to my story.
" Most of you remember me when
aboy,and know how I departed from
among you at my father's death, as
poor as a Church mouse, and tra-
velled into foreign .lands. First of
all I went to Hamburg.
rived there without a farthing in
my pocket, shivering with cold,
and famished with bunger, and yet
merry and free from care. Vhile
I was thus wandering through the
streets, I'was met by a well-dress -
ed and nice looking gentleman, who
professed the greatest friendship
fot me, and, taking me to an énn,
asked mewhat T would ljke to take.
We swore mutual fidelity to one an-
other, and then wept together like
two children. And yet I could not
at all understand why the hostess,
evgry time she came into the room,
made me signs to beware bf my kind
friend. However I took no further
notice of them, for my appetite was
too good to be disturbed, and, ag one
glass of punch followgd another, the
Jast onc always seemed the best.
‘When night arrived and I was pre-
aring to set out in sedrch of a lodg-
ing, my companion would not allow
it, but pressed me to sit down for one
little hour more and #ren walk with
him to his own house. So far from
refusing, [ was only too glad to accept
his proposal.  So we sat there drink-
ing and pledgify one another *ill T
became frightfully intoxicaied. At
midnight, we rage up and left.the
hotel to go to my friend's lodgings,
after he had paid the bill. Bad
as § was, I'still remembey how we
wandered*up one street and dpwn
another, and how strange all those
®eps and downs, ins and outs ap-
peared to me. " At length, just as
we were tyrning thesebrner of a dir-
ty lane, a pleier wys suddenly clap-

T ar- .
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ed upon my mouth, and three fel-
ows, strong as oxen, seized upon me
and threw me on the ground, when
they handcuffed and kound me fast
—my dear friend kindly assisting
them to drag me into a boat. They |
then roweed down the Elb as fust as
they cbuld pull, while I was unable
to tury myself one way or the other,
for my hands axd feet wero tied so
tizhtly that my blood sceined to be®
"frozen. Atlength the morning dawn-
ed, and the sun rosc as beautiful and
grand as if only angels dwelt upon
earth. Soon afterwards we came
alongsidé a large ship, into which T
was hoisted like a bale of cotton and
dtowed away in the hold. Ilerel
found thirty others as unfortunate as
myself, who told me that we had
fallen into the power of a dealer in
human creatures. I flung myself
down in a corner upon some straw,
and bitterly bewailed my fate, al-
though I felt some relief in regain-
ing the use of neyemrouth and limbs.
As soon as‘we were fairly out at
sea, we used to be brought upon deck

+ by sixés for aw hour at a time. When

it came to my turn, I recognised my
Hamburg friend, who informed me
that he was a Corporal of Marines,
and that T had now the honour of be-
ing a soldier in the brave army of
England. In addition to this, I
learned that we were bonnd for the
Egst Indies, where T should have an
opportunity of covering myrelf with
glory and dust in fighting against
the Mahrattas. As my friend now
gave me a,bottle of rum and a sil-
ver dollar, I gradually became r¢-
conciled both to himself and to my
fate. After shine months we arrived
at our destination, where I joined
with my regiment, and mauched all
dressed in gearlet like an Englishman,
to conquer the Mahratths. Shortly
afterwards we fought a terrible bat-
tle, and ydu may well believe that I
raged furiously like a true-born Ger-
mare who knew how to obey his offi-
cers. This however did not last long,
forcafttr a time I foundinyself dying
on a soft mattrass in a lofty room
from which the light was carcfully
excluded. Indeedthere were no win-
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dows at all, and it was only through
the open door that thes light was
« able to enter, and the only thing
T could distinghish in the chamber
was a dirty, triple-headed idol,
which kept continually staring at me
from the opposite corner. ® Oy rais-
irig my hand up to my head, I felt as
if I had been stunned, and now for
he first Yime I dise@vered that some
villiant Mahratta must havg given
me as a token of remembrance a
sabre cut right across the scalp.
After waiting some time an old
man, with a long vencrable beard,
came wp to my bedside, and bowed

ceeded in delighting these people,
and was induced {o accompany them
in their wauwdetings.  Whilst they
performed their tricks of legerdemain,
I used to play the gitar. It happen-
edthatas we were at one time staying
at Poonah, the capity] of the Mah-
rattas, [ strolled past the royal gar-
dens with my instrumien®slung acrosss
my shoulder. It was cvening, and the,
. silvery stars shone out lyilliantly.
The warmth was delicious. The
trees waved their branches to and
fro, finning the air, and filling it
with a thousand flewery perfumes. I
hardly knew where I was, and sit-

himself  well nigh down to the, ting down upon a store, I indulged

ground. L1 was of course much gra-
tified by his friendly looks and signs,
but it was not uptil a later period
that I became sufficiently acquaint-
ed with the language of the country
to understand .what he said. He
proved to be an Indian priest, antl had
acted towardsne like the good Sa-
maritan. The day after the battle
he had found me among the dead,
with life not quite extinct, and had
carried me to his own dwelling.
This charitable Heathen had treated
me as if he had been a Christinn, and
by means of aromatic leaves had
healed my wounds. Ile now gave
me abundance of nutritious food,
and, as soon as I was perfectly ree
covered, he dismissed me with his
blessing. K
I now stood alone in the wide
world beneath the open heaven and
scorching sun of India, without a
single creature near me who cared
for my life or death, or would relicve
my distress. With sych gloomy
thoughts for my companions, I was
&;roceoding on my lonely path when
suddeniy came upon a company
of jueglers. T stopped ang saluted
them, and they, in their turn, began
to pull me about, and play,all sorts
of tricks with me. However, among
their musical instruments T saw a
guitar, which I can play with tolel-
able skill. Taking it up in my hand,
I began to strike some lively cliotdd
as if [ had been at home in the val-
“* ley of the Elster, enjoying the Whit-
sun holidays. At any rate, I suc-
VOL. I.—NO. 1V,

in waking dreams. Far off T heard
a sweet soft Woiee singing, which
secmedrto penetrate my heart and
soul. Being in th®habit of accom-
panying singers, I involuntarily ran
myp fingers along the chords. At
length the voice was hushed, and |
rosg %o retice, when the tempter
whispered unto me: Wilhalm, the
garden door is not so very high, but
that you could clamber over it. Tt
was soon done, and when 1 looked
into the garden 1 fancied I must he
in Paradise. Gay-coloured lamps
were suspended at every corner and
turning, and reflected a soft light
upon the winiding paths cut through
beds ol countless flowers. Here and
thete pillars amsl statues might be
« seen through the dim glimmering of
the lamps or in the bright moon-
shine. Lillies and rases were gently
moving in the balmy air as if they
. weresending swget messages to each
other. The eﬂ't'cl, was S0 enervat-
ing that 1 thopght I should have
swoongd. Dut when, at the further
end of a long walk, I observed
a2 smail building flke a4 tower,
seemingly 'made of porcelain and
* gold, oI could no longer resist, but
crept up to it as silently as possible,
kqeping myself carefully in the
slmtse of the trees and shiubs. 5§
might ecasily have got close fp to it
‘had it not been for two large lamps
that were burning in front of the’*
door. I was at my wit’s end, and
« sore troubled wh¥mo do, Pgesently
the same female vgice 1¥™ued from
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that beautiful building. It was so
soft, se sad, so swget, that T was
quite overpowered. “The two lamps
were hanging within my reach. DBe-
fore my heart Rad beaten thrice,
they were coxtinguished, but the
singing went qn without interrup-
tion. I wasabout to peep in through
-the kev-holey whtn the door sudden-
ly opened and two females walked
out. They stood for an instant
talking to one another, or they must
have heard my heart beat. In a few
minutes, however, they were 105t to
sight, and at the rame moment that
wondrous harmony was rencwed.

The door had been left a-jar. I
crept softly up to it and looked in.
The apartment was fore beautiful
than I can describe.  Upona erim-
son velvat sofa i young female was
reclining. Her eyes were like two
stars and pierced my very soul. v A
tear stole down my c¢heck and invo-
luntary sobs hurst from me as € laid
my burring face upon the door-step.
But I cannot tell you how it all hap-
pened, though never shall 1 forget
that hour when a poor wandering
stranger won the heart of Madhawi,
the sister of the powerful sovereign
of the Mahrattas. Ifrom that time,
however, 1 went every evening into
the pavilion in the garden by the
assistance of her nurse when we
contrived to gain o+%r to our infer-
ests.

Being fully convinced in onr own
minds that we wever could enjoy life
separated from one another, we de-
termined to effect (our escape. 1
ought before to hav® told you that I

- had parted from my kind friends the
jugglers when they left Poonah, and
afterwards engaged lodgings for my-
self in the sublirbs. -

One dark moonless nigln 1 tock
my station, aseagreed upon, atea pri-
vate gate of the garden, with two
splendid steeds bought with money

siven 16 me for that purpose. 1
hardly made the appointed- signal

wheo Madhawi came out, carrying'

“dner jewels and valuable property in
several small boxes. These I packed
away in the sadd#bags with which

. ¥ loaded 6ne of the horses, while

“

Helena Vallisneria.

springing on the other T took up my
beauteous b ide behind me, and, like
a wounded hart, bounded away in
rapid flight. During the day time
we concealed ourselves in the woods,
but all night long we sped on until,
we reachéd a Fieneh factory.  Here
we were kindly and hospitably r.-
ceivel, and conducted in safety to the,
sea-coast, whene we took ship foy
Lurope ;and Janded at Marscillts
withont harm or accident. In that
city Madhawi was baptised by the
name of Helena Indiana, and then
bhecame my very dear wife.

Impelled by love of home and
fatherland, 1 returned once more
amongst you, my friends; but my
poor wife suflfered bittely from our
cold fopay climatp.  Often times too
she would talk to me about a white
cow she had petted and brought np
in her own country. Who would
not do something to please a wife
who had sacrificed wealth, elimate,
and regal splefid@ur, every thing, for
love ? 1 theretore ereeted a huld-
ing in my garden exactly like the
one m whidh her ITndian cow had
lived, and 1 myselt went away in
scarchg of a similar animal. <Fried-
hold accompanied me, and can vouch
for the truth of iy words.”

The citizens, on hearing this, would
kave sorely ill-treated old Friedhold
for not mentioning this before, had
“iot Wilhelm interposcd and pacified
their resentment.

From this time no man was held
in such high cstimation as Wilhelm.
Year after year he was surc to be
elected King of the Archery feasts,

2cause he never failed on such oc-
casions to bestow on his towns-folk
threc hogsheads of Bamberg beer.
If any onc wasin distres§, or com-
plained of oppression, he wasg sure
to mect with sympathy and redress
at the hands of Wilhelm. But at
length the foreign bank in which he
had invested ncarly all his money
became bankrupt, and soon after-
wards his house was burnt down, so
ih8he had nothing left hin? of all
his wealth but his wifc and the pot-
ter’s yard inherited from his father.
His reputation and influence depart-

¢
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ed together with his fortune, and
every house and purse evere closed
¢ against him,

llowever hé bore up bravely un-
der his misfortunes: He began to
turn his wheel as in the oldey time,
and his wife cerried the platey and
dishes to market.  Thus they lived
An a respectable and becoming snan-
ner, lik® good hon®st working peo-
pie.  But the poor young, womarr
gradually sank into mclancholy, and
died shortly afterwards in her first
child-birth.  The day after she was
committed to the earth, the potter’s
hut way deserted, and no one to this

day knows what became of Wilhelm. |

A few pigied him and sympathised

eX1x

with his sorrows, but all those who
had received fyvors from him de-
clured thate h& richly deserved his
fate. 'I'his—concluded the old hunts-
man—is all that Premember about
Wilhelm and his dark® Helena, and
her beautiful white gow.

¢« She was a Vallisneria, ™ said the
doctor.  “ That tar®elloug, plant
blooms deep benceath the wave until
moved by the Adinighty’s igfluence of
love, when it loosens itself from its
stalk and rises to the surface of the
water®into the new world of air,
to float across te the crimsonhued
flower of its beloved in order to
cherish ity and then wither and sink
for ever.

VERSES
( From the French of Mellin e St. Gellais. )

TIHE

ASSOCIATION.

Uron a certain féte day fair

Our Pastor did an £ignus chaunt

In sonorous voice both loud and clear,
While Annette from the distant aisle
Wept as she listened to his lay ;

To whom our friend, with kindly smile,

Thus said :— Why weep’st thou, laiden ?

Say.”

“ Aly, Messire Jean !’ the maiden eried,
“1 weep my donkey latélysdead,

“And ab ! your voice”-—and here she sigh'd—
% Did so reunnd me of poor Ned.”

THE VACUUM.
In the market place once a knave did say,

3

4
d

He'd the Deyil to all the word display,
And well I ween, there was never g wight
But rushed to the market to sec the sight!
A purse that was wide, and decp withal,

He then held upgin the Market Hall} ©

‘ Open your cyes !

Is thete nothdng within 2’ e

“ Nothing,” cried one, ¢ neither Dgyil nor tin.”
“ Hold " quoth'the knave, “etis the Devil, I swear
““To open one's purse and find nothing is there.

1 .
LOSS, A GAIN.

They say that thou l#hat dost thy precious heart

To thy sweet self' !

To thee most justly dear,

Tis well, since thou alone wilt feel the smart, e
And jealousy will never interfere. S
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THE UNKNOWN VOCALIST.

L)
(A Romance from the French.)

CHAPTER 1.

Tue anniverssry of the Marquise
de Laujon's birthday was cclebrat-
ed with great festivisy. "The saloons
of her house in the Place-Beau-veau,
were crowded with friends all cager
to give utterance to their congratu-
lations and good vishes. Iler hus-

band, the Marquis, a distinguished.

musical amatcur himself, at the re-
quest of his dear Marie, had arrang-
ed a concert for.tht occasion, at
which the first singers of thecltalian
Opeia and the Theatre Feydean
were to assist. I was present at
this féte which took place on ‘he
14th of August 1808. It was ten at
night, and the assembled con pany
were ergerly waiting for the arrival
of the beautiful and divine Barelli,
the prima donna of the Lmpress's
Theatre. At length, she made he.
appearance ; her delicious tones
charmed the friends of the Marquise,
and her trinmph was so complete in
the ¢ Ombra adoraia’ of Zingarelli's
“ Romeo,” that by a spontaneous
movement of admiration, every lady
present detached a #lower from ler
banquetto form a wreath with which
the Marquise de Laujon herself
crowned the brows of the melodious
Italian.
Onc lady alone, young and beau-
tiful, did not sharc in the general
“enthusiasm. She sat seemingly in
a deep reverie, regardless of all that
was going on around her. To her
downcast cye, the thousand wax-
lights, whosc rays scintiliated in
prismatic colors on the erystal
drops of the lustres, were with-
out brilliancy. The swell of har-
vnony, which floated through the
room, causing the mind to feel a
species of delirium and the heart to
'""tﬁrob again, reached not her ecar.
One of her hands, clutched, donvul-
sively, glittlelock. ¢, suspended round
her neck #Y a chain of light colored

hair." In the midst of fhe brilliant
throng, shealonc worehalf-m.ourning |

Surrounded by gaily dressed, bloot-

ing and smiling women, she appear-
ed to me to suggest the simile of a cy-
press, desolate amongst the roses.
The sorrowful attitude, the abstract-
ed air of this unknown one, inspired

. me with a degree of undefinable in-
~ terest.

Anxious to find out who she was,
I approached the Duchess de Lai-
ney, and begged ner to tell me the
name of the pensive beauty.

¢ She is,” answered the Duchess,
“a young lady from Provence, who
Jost her husband a month after
their marriage : 1t is now six years
ago.”’

“ Bix years,” cried 1, “ and she
still wears wourning? That is an
example of conjugal piety rather
rare “in these times; what ycu tell
me absolutely excites my cnriosity
about her to a degrec; by what
dreadful misfortune did she happen
to lose her husband so soon after
marriage ?”

¢ He died the victim of a Yorri-
ble outrage.”

“ Oh!” Duchess, cried I, “ pray
tell me all the particulars, it must
be a very interesting story.”

¢ It is much more mournful, than
curious, my friend,’’ said Madame de
Lainey ¢ and to talk of death, on a
birthday in the midst of a gay assem-
bly ? If we were Lo be overheard,
what would be said of us?

“ They are going‘down to the
garden to enjoy the fresh air, permit
me to otfer you my arm, and there,

. in that avenue of lindens we can

converse without being remarked.”

¢ But yet,”

< Do not refuse me, I beg.”

“ You fecl greatly intercsted in
the young widow, then, you fickle
being. What would your Madem-



The Unknown V.cdlist.

oiselle de Lussan, your prétendue
say, if she heard you enfreating me,
so earnestly to satisfy your curi-
osity?” L

‘«“She would join with me, in
begging of you to relate gll you
know, for she too has a lively sym-
pathy for all those who suffer;”

¢ As that is the case,” angwer-

cxxi

ed the Duchess, ¢ I can refuse you
no longer ; come along then, you in-
quisitive mgn? give me your arm,
but take care we are not observed,
the Duke is so jeslous!”

“No doubt, and who would not
be so, in his place ? ‘remembering of
what beauty he is the fortunate pos-
sessor.”’ e o ‘e

CHATTER TI.

Havina descended into the gar-
den, we sat down near a Laiterie
Suisse, where, concealed from intru-
sive eyes, by a screen of honey-
suckle byishes, Madame de Lainey
commen®d the following relation.

“The young widow, the object of
your almost feminine cutiosity comes
from Arlés. Her family, one of the
richest in Provgnce, united her in
1802 to a Monsr. de Venaont, a
young man of rare merit, and unit-
ing to the advantages of fortune all
the graces of mind a distinguished
education can bestow. Byought up
in Paris, M. de Vermont coald not
resolve to bury himself at his age,
twemty-five, in the feudal manor of
his future father-in-law, and only
consented to celebrate his marriage
there, on the condition that a fort-
night after the nuptial ceremony, he
should be at liberty to carry off’ his
wife to an estate he possessed, yn,
miles from the Capital. His wife’s
father agreed to all his wishes, such
was the edteem he had for the man,
to whom he was about to gonfide the
future happiness of his only child.
Emma (that is the name of her
you feel so interested *about) found
in the husband, selected by her pa-
rents, a disposition so noble, gene-
rous and tender, that she quitted her
hotise to ackompany him, without =
gigh of regret. They left at the
time fixed upon, and arrived at Ver-
mont’s estate towards the end of
July. Emma's husband, after ¢re-
senting his young and *lovely bride *
to ald the residents in the neighbomr-
hood, gave a féte champétre at his
Chateau. Madamne de Vermont’s
beauty, and her amiability of man-

ner gained at once the hearts of her
new friends. At the very com-
mencement of the féte, she made
each guest believe that they had
been acquainted with one another
for a long #me. Gifted with the
powew of being srncoful and gra-
cious everywhere and to gvery one,
which a young and lovely woman
#lone can possess, she distributed
her attentions with so much tact, that
a]l ®present were charmed with her.

“'I'he féte was kept up with much
merriment and briskness for aday or
two, then the mere acquaintances
gradually drop{)cd off, and only a
few of Mons. de Vermont’s friends
remained. The season forficld sparts
hd commenced. Emma’s husband
was passionately fond of the chase.
He arranged a party for a stag hunt
on the following morning, which
was cxactly the thirticth day after
his marriage.”’

“ Oh ! yes, I rememberit, as if it
were yesterday, it was the 14th of
Augnust.

¢« Madame dg Vermont’s sorrowful
air this eveniflg, is now accounte 1
for,” suid 1—¢ T tremble to guess the |
sequel of your story.” .

2¢Although placing no" faith in
dreaihs,”’ continufd Madame de
Lainey, * Eimama, haunted by what
seemed a vision thesight before the
huntipg party, endeavored strongly
;to persunde her husband not to go
out on that day. @

“§Stay at home, dearest Bdmond,’
she said to himn, ¢ do not leave me
alone, T am afraid to remain all aldf®
in thiisimmense chiteau .....cc........ q
Pray, do not*so, the gky is so
overcast, a storg .is-bmwing I am
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sure; hark! to the wind whistling
along the corridors. Again and again
1 beg of you, to stay &t home.'

“De Vermont laughed at her pre-
sentiments and cl.ildish fears, and
embracing her tenderly, he sallied
forth accompanicd by his friends.

“She followed with her eyes as
long as he wws in sight, and then
bursting into tears, returned to her
apartient. .

“ The chase was a glorious one,
the stag brought to bay soon suc-
cumbed, and the notes of the hunts-
man’s horn, announced the triumph
of the young and active sports-
men.

*¢ A drizzling mist was falling,
when they commenceds their return
homewards. o

“De Vgrmont,' prevented by a
slight spramin his foot, from kecping
step with his companions, who weue
hurrying on to cscape the coming
rahy, took advantage of this cirewm-
stance toestop a little hehing, and
gather some wild Howers to take
to his darling Emma. He sat down
at the edge of the wood to arrange »
his_little nosegay of primroses and
dajgies. His friends were already
more than a hundred pates'in ad -
vance of him, when, suddenly they
heard the report of fire-artns, follow-
ed by terrific cries, such as a,man
would utter struggling for life
Greatly alarmed, and missing De
Vermont, the othersportsinen rushed
towards the the spot‘from whence
the sounds proceeded.

«“ A dreadful spectacle awaited
them De «Vermont, the
unfortunate De Vérmont, was ly-
ing extended on the grdund writhing -
in terrible agony,—the pangs of
death........ Ilis head shatiered
and his body bleeding and mangled
veeeeeers  His gyn lay near him, but
it had not been discharged! No
doubt, the unfortunate young' man
wes the victim of some cowardly

. " murderer, who had lain in’ ambush

_ for him!
«.i¢ His friends lifted him up, and

* tended him with the utmost care,

‘but in vaig, the woupds were mortal,
and the niun€ gf Epma was the only

The Unknown Vocalist.

word which escaped his lips before
be expired.,

“ 1t is impossible to relate to you
the gricf an‘Y terror of poor Madame
de Vermont when she saw her hus-
band’s friends returning, pale and
trembling: without him.

“¢Ldmond! Whereis Edmond %
cried,she in a tone of anguish,
which wrung their very vhearts.,

,Liears, not to be repressed, were the

sole answer.

* Bdinond isdead!” she exclaimed.
My God! My God! thou hadst
forewarned me of this!” and she fell
to the gréund, deprived of gonsci-
ousness.  Diligent search was made
on the spot where the outrage had
been committed ; but no wwaces of
the culprit could be found. Emma
purchased that part of the wood
where her Kdinond had breathed his
last, and caused a gnonwment to be
ercctedr there.  She could not be in-
duced to leave the Chateau, the Cha-
pel of which coutained his remains,
and made a vow to wear mourning,
till the day should come, on which
she codld reveage his death.

“ Uy fortunate and noble woman,”
said I t&:the Duchess, “but to swhat
cause can one attribute this alinost
supernatural occurrence 2 Mons. de
Vermont was rich, supremely happy
in.the society of the wife he loved,
and of the friends who were attach-
edeo him. Oh! no, the demows of
suicide could not have armed his
hands against himself. His gun was
found still loaded 1 think™you told
me ?”’ v

¢ Tt is a mystery, which time, per-
haps,ewill solve, some day or other,”
rejoined Madame de Lainey.

“FEmmafoundaspecies of pleasure
in passing hours bgr the monument
ghe had cxected to her late husband
in the wood. One day, whilst unde-
signedly losening the moss which
covered the trunk of an old oak,
abopt ten paces distant from the
mausoleum, she found "

Jugh as the Duchess had gqt so
far in her narrative, the Marquis de
Laujon apmoached and scolded us,
for our long absence from the saloon.
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Madame de Luine%'
headache, which h
seek the open air.

pleaded a scvere
ad objiged her to
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She leant on my arm, and we fol-
lowed the Marqgis into the concert
room. o °

CHAPTER 1I).

I was greatly annoyed at this in-
tdfruption, and would gladly have
srenounced the remainder of the en-
Agrtainment, to have had my wish,
to know the end of this strarge story, s
gratified .

But Madame de Lainey went and
seated herself next to the pretty wi-
dow, and it was impossible for me to
leain amy thing further.

Upon the departure of the profesg
sional_simeers, some amateur music
wils per&ormed. Several young la-
dies of the comppny sgpg some pi-
quant picces out of the newest comic
operas.  Then a gentleman, whose
name no one cowld tell me, but who
seemed to be thought some celébrated
forcign artist, scated himself at the
piano and played something of his
own composition.  Mons. de Laujon
asked lum to be kind cpough o sing
a song, which be had sung once be-
fore at a party given by the*Chan-
cello¥ of the Fmpire.  Afte: a spirit-
ed prelude, he sang as requested.
We all applauded the flexibility of
his voigze, which was rich and full,
and when he ended, complimented
him on the talent he possessed of
scttfhg his own verses to music -ofs
his own composition. R

The twes of the singer had en-
grossed the attention of all preseut
wilh the exception of Madame de’
Vermont, whom I perceived amm—
rently suffering from the gaicty Which
reigned around her, and wishing to
make her escape from it. Madame
de Lainey begged of her to stay a
little Tongery and the Magquise hav-,
ing discovered that the lively air
which had just been sung was dis-
agrecable to Kmma, she requested
the artist who was still at the pigno,
to favor the companys, with some-
thing in a more serious style.q , o

The stranger bowed his assent to
the lady's request, and commenced
an expressive and solemn ritornelle.

Scarcely had he sang the first four
couplets of his ngw Jallad, when
Mde. de Vermont shook off Iemmprevi-
ous languor. ?ho started up from the
couch where she had beé¢h reclining
the whole evening, and paid most re-
markable attention to the song. The
applause whichfollowed it was even
greater than at the couclusion of the
first 2 Madame de Vermont added
her encomium to those of the other
ladies, and gven said to the singer,
with a peculiar grace : ¢ Can you
tell e, Monsicus, whurg you got
this romance, which yondhave just
sgug with so much taste ?”

“ Madame,” said the stranger, * it
hasgnot been publishedyet, althowrh
I* composed it a very long time
ago.”

%It is your own compositipn
then,” rejoined Madame de Ver-
mont, her eye glistening.

“ Yes, Madame, if you will jier-
it me-—»" *

“ You anticipate my wishes,
Monsicur 2T was about to beg the
favoy, of your giving me a copy of
the words.  § admire them exceed-
ingly.”

“ Really, Madame, the honor is®
too great for me;, and if yon will
permit me, I will myself bring you
the copy yoy, wish for to-morrow
morning.” &

“ No, not to-morrow, Monsiecur, I

“beg of you, for 1 start at day-Rreak
fog the country.”

“ Buty madame

This very evening T wish to
have a copy of your &elightful verses,
would you refuse this small favor to
’a lady who is entreating you for it !

¢ Certainly not, Madaite ; bur_ 1
am really quite confused at your
complimentary earnestness ; whish
doe# me so much honor. I am quite
ready to writequot only the words’
but the music algo, i you*wish it.”

hd "
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The Marquis de Laujon led the
stranger into his library ; Fmma
followed them. The drtigt returned
alone : Madame de Vermont had
taken the opportifaity to make her
escape from the company, which had
evidently been irksome to her from
the first. -
< A quadrille*was formed ; 1 stood
wis & vis to Mde. de Laincy, hoping
to extractin the course of the dance
the end of the beautiful Arlesien-
ne s story.

The orchestra had just struck up
the tune for the secend figure in the

The Ueknown Vocalist.

After whispering a few words to the
Marquis thy dreaded functionary
went up to the stranger artist, and
placing his hand on his shoulder, said,
“In the name of the law, 1 arrcst
you !”” The unknown, who alone had
blushed amongst the pallid guests
during the foregoing scene, stammes
ed ow some protestatious, declaring ,
that there must be some mistdke, thate,
Je knew not what they wanted witlt
him, in short, that he was well known
as a gentleman and a man of honor.
The Procureur Imperial having es-
tablished the identity of the stranger,

quadrille, when the valet of the + with the description in the warrant

Marquis entered and pronounced
these formidable words : ¢ Monsicur
le Procurcur Immperial.’”® A thunder-
bolt crashing over our heads would
have terrified us ‘ess ............ The
music stopped instantancously, the
gentlemen dropped the hands of theér
PArtners.... ...... the faces of all pre-
selit grew pale. .
The valet threw openqthe folding
doors of the saloon, and the Impe-
vial Procurcur, followed by four
gensd'armes entercd the apartment. *

CHAP™EP IV

S1x months after thiscovent had
taken place, & man was conducted
towards the Place de Gréve ifi the
condemned cart.

~ This man was a highway robber,

which he held in his hand, order-
¢d the gens d’armes to seizg his per-
son, and retired, making f1afy®a -
logies to the company for having
been oblighd to interrrupt their
amusements, in order to fulfil so
painful a duty. C .

This incident withered all the gay
flowers of the féte, and the party
broke up, evgfy one quitting the
house their minds filled with a vague
fear and astonishment at so inexpli-
cable ¥n occffrence.

5.

and it was the first copy full of era-
sures of a ballad written by &imn, he
had used as wadding to his gun
which brought him to the gcaf-
“fold ! )
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~IMPORTANT NOTICE,

1) mm@mﬂnmmm MESSES AND m@mm@m
RBIAL AN TS
LVERY ARTICLE SOLD, WARRANTEL TO BE ONLY OF THE BEST AND MOST
GENUINE QUALITY.
F. W. Browne anp Co. rnspectfully beg to draw the Particular atten-
tion®of their kind Friends and the Public to their Frnst INpENTS
of the coming Cold Seaso, now arriving per * Nile,”
¥ “ Wellesley,” and ‘¢ Ellenborough?
3 CONBIBTING OF THE FOLSOWING

PORTUGAL,:SFANISH, RHENISH AND YREN 'H

L WINES,
Delicions etimumagueaetogmcmmnhg autl =
"LIQUEURS,
CONFECTIONERY,

.GROCERY AFD ITALIAN S)‘WBE%

WE PARTICULARLY BEG ™0 RECOMMEND

THE NEW AND FASHIONABLY, WINES,
SPARKLING HOCK AND MOSELLE

OF THE MOST EXQUISITE .OLAVORY
All who have tasted these delicioud Wines declare them to be far superior
to any other they have eyer met with in.lndh.
TODD AND JAMES’
FIRST QUAI.IEY EEAMI‘QBEB
In QuANY
J. & C. WHITE, & co's CELEBRATI:D

PALE, GOLBEN- AND BRCWH @HEIBIE&

IN QUARTS AND HINSS.

TEEIR VERY SUPERiGR I’ORT

IN QUARTS AND PINTS.

GARBONRLLYS PORT,

IN qut'u ONLY.

amm;v AND “MAR WELLS CRAMPAGNE.

OF FIRBT,RAYE QUALITY IN QUAKTS.
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"STILL HOCKS,

OF THF. EINEST QUALITY, AND THE MOST APPROVED ‘BRANDS.
-PETER HERRING AND KNUDSEN’S

CEEBERRY BRAND Ya

. SIR FELIX BQOUTH’S

ULD TOM AND COR])IAL GIN,.

GRIUATE MARA&@EJ“?@ AYD CURACOA.
GENUINE PICXLED NATIVE OYSTERS,

In small jars ; a wost delicious DISH for TIFEIN at home or on fwcursions.

CENUINE BOLOGNA SAUSACUES,

Stewed Mushrooms; Artichokes and Green Peus ; Fresh Salmor®in ofie dud
two pound tins ; Fresh Lobstess, strongly recommended, Iced or in a Payo-
naise 'sa{nd Pate de Becasse, Pate de Beccassines & l’ate de Faisan; Pate de
Perdrix lluﬂ‘ees, Pate de Pluviers ; Pate l)‘AHouettes, &e. &c. 3 Sauclsses
Truffees ; Ortalans Truffees ; Cepes a I'Huille ; Patee de Foie (xras Truffees ;
Assorted Potted Meats ; Assorted Soups; Spiced and Corned Briskets nnd
Founds of Beef; Prime Englisy Ox Tongues; Dressed Englisn Rolled Ox
Tongues ; Sardines in JOil zad Butter; Herrings é Ia Sardines ; Smoked
Yarmouth Bloaters ;

CASTELL AND BROWN’S JAMS AND JELLIES.
FORTNUM, AN MASOE’S FANCY

CONFEC']I(\NER ,

‘ Patent Barley and Groats, Hor .Spathic Cotva, Assorted Suuceﬁ, &e. &e.,
Tart Fruits ; Froits in Brandj and Noyeau for dessert; Crystallised and
Fruits Glacés, in small kottles and tins; French Prunes; Muscatel Bloom
luusms and Jordan Almounds ; Chocolate ; Comfits and Lozenges; «Turkey
Figs; Granulated Honey, &c. Le. | "
F. W. BrowNE aND Co.
* ’/Vine, Beer, and Spirit Merchants.
& 9, Old Court House Street.

DESERVING OF NOTICE.
REAL OLD M’ANILLA CHEROOTS OF THE SEASON
1846-47%.° .
“Lie undersrg‘ned respectfully beg to notifly to their kind patrons and the

public in general, that they have ieceived 85,000 No. 3, and 50,007 No, 4,
Manilla Cheroots of the abnve season, of the well-known brands of

., S.H.&B, §.H.& CO.,, ANI'R. & 8, “
which they can confidently recommend as the finest Cheroots that care and
age can produce, having been manufactured more than four years back of the
raost choice and carefully picked Tobacco to special order.

Aréo No. 1, anp No, 2, OF 1HE SEASON 1849-50.
Early application is solicited from Mofussil (‘uslomers, as these really scarce
‘and valuable Cheroots are fast selling in Calédtta,

f
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PIRST TEAS OF (18 SBATON 485%~52,
SHORTLY EXPECTED FROM CHINA.

The first portion of our Annual Indents of Teas of the season 1851-52.

‘We have received per Erin advices of our first indent for Teuws being shipped
at Canton, and we are now hou-ly expecting the arrival of tl.em.

‘We are assured by our Agenis in China that the whole of them have been,
selected with the greatest care, and are of the finest quality. We tL...lore
~onfidently recommend them to our Friends and the Pablic, and have fixed the
following low prices on themn: :—

Imperia. Mixture, .. .. .. .. perlb.Rs. 2 0 O
Chinam’s ditto, ce er se ee es 2 0 0
Howqua’s ditto, e ae se se  ae 2 4 0
Keying’s ditto, e e e es 2 8 0
Finest Imperial Hyson, .. .. .. .. 2 80
Ditto Young Hyson,.. .. .. . .. 2 8 0
Ditto Gunpowder, .. .. .. .. .. 3 0 0

The above Teas may be had in any quantity, and are warranted by F. W. B,
and Co. to be the inest Teas procurable in Indid, and also gupanteed to reach
the most distant station in the Empire in perfect condition.

IMPORTANT NOTICE TO THE SPORTING
COMMUNIL1Y.
The undarsigned have just landed a few Kegs of .

WALKERR, PARKER AND CO.S CELEBRATED

PATENT . SHOT,

Of the undermentioned numbers, anu -vhich tley are prepared to sell at
mouderate prices.

B. 1,2345,6,7,8.

OVERLAND REGULATION TRUNKS, PORTMAN-
TEAUS, LEATHER AND CARPET BAGS AND
HAT BOXES. !
The very best Town made, and at very moderate prices for sale, at
F.:W. BrowNe anp Co.’s.
ALSO, BY THE “ HINDOOSTAN,” A CHOICE 3RLECTION OF

DA LA RUE AND C0.°S
MUCH ESTEEMED WEDDING STATIONE

Of every description ; Plain and Fancy Stationery of the most fashwuuble kmd
in very variaty, consisting of the following : —

ladies’ and (Gentlemen’s enamel Wedding ar ‘ds 'with silver Torsade border,
silver Tassels attached, dittp ditto, with Chenijle Ties attached, ditto ditto
small border, with silver cora attached, ard Torsade Wedding Cards, for print.
ing.
s.Also, a most choice assprtment af Wedding Envelopes, in veat bokes of 6. .
dozen in each, with a few quires of bedutifully enchased Note and Letter Pa.
per, tor wutlng Wedding invit&tsbns. . s
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Also a large quantity of the most elegant. Floral, fancy coloured
border, Diurnal 'Damask, Ivory, Rose and Violet Laid, Victoria Wave,l
crean and blue 1aid Note and Lctier Paper, of sizes, Ladies’ medium
Bank Post, Ovesland and Inland Letter Paper, with Envelopes to match.

An assoitment- of Mourning Letter and Note Paper, with narrow,
Italian, middle and broad border, ditto ditto, with Envelopes attached,
also Ledies’ and Overland Medium Baunk Post and Iunland Letter<td |
Note Paper. . ‘

I assortment of very chaste Fancy INttiar, Mosro, Divrnhr, fune-
Stuvek and ComrerHierosuyrnic Wiarers, De la Rue's finest Pravine
Carps in every variety, Calcutta. " )

F. V‘V Browne anp Co.,

. Wine, Beer and Spirit Merchants.
8 & 9, Old Court House Street. CareuTra.

HEALTII FOR ALL!!!

* Tue time has now come w' ep the public health in India"must be morc

attentizely considered with a view to its preserv ation and mprovement.
Notwithstanding the number of Medical Gentlemen employed in the
Country, itis a well known fact that hundreds of arir Countrymen are
annually consigned to an ecarly gr.ve, or eompell®d to retman to England
with shattered constitutions; no class of geople on ecarth are so physick-
gd—aye—and physicked with poigr . too—\g(& yet with hundreds e¢f Doc-
tors within the three Predidepr . ~and medicines innumerable—the mor-
tality in India is greater than in any other of our Colonies. The average
age to which persons five in this country is 40 years. Another gtartling
fact is, that one-half of a]l the children born of European parents in
India, die before thuy reael their fifth year, and in many nahecalthy Sta-
tions a large portion of these die within the first year. ‘

What can nore clearly demonstrate the fact, that while the Residents
in India have heen' physicked by a large standing Army of Doctors, they
have not been taught the best mode of preserving their h&uith. One |
truth must be clegrly understood and consistently acted upon, nam.ly,
that all the diseascs to which the human frame is subject, arise from.an
impure state of the blood. Let this vitel principal be freed from “impuri-
ties, and disease carlnot take place. ‘

.o PURE AIR AND PURE BLOOD.

« 14
The relationship betwepn pure air and pure blood is very intimate.
The office of the Yungs is tp decarbonize th¢'vlood. DPreviously t its
passing throdgh those organs it is of a dark black colowr, in consequence
of its being charged with Caxbon ; it is then te.med venous blood  When
it comes into contactwith the éxygen of the atmosphere, it is purged
®rom tge Carbon and changed to a beaytiful crimson ; it is then termed
-“arterial blood. If the surréunding air be foul,.charged with miasma of
Carbonic acid gas, which has escaped frqn the lungs of individyals or
from putrid matter, it is impossible that the blood should be changed
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from venous into artericl.  The object of the blood is to convey a replen-
ishing principle to every part of the human freme for the purpose of
repairing the waste which is constantly going on. But if it has come in
contact with impure air, it gallops through the systeud), charged—not
with health and vigour—but with a disease-cngendering principle : hence
low, intermittent fevers, dysentery, cholera, and other fearful discases.

AN EFFICACIOUS REMEDY FOR ALL DISEASES.

Now if disease arise from the cause thus described—who can question
the philosophy or doubt th~ eficacy of the ¢ Hollowayen System.” Un-
like Doctors in general, he shows how disease may be prevented, or if its
prgsence be detected, he shows them what is the cause. Of course, he says,
“If you are suffering from disease take my Pills.” For while Professor
Holloway’s Pills are perfeedly free from poison—they are at the sanie time
chargel “with a powerful diseasc-cxtérminating principle. Being taken
into the system—they assimilate wijh the blood, and the vital fluid is thus
charped with an element, which wages war with every unhealthy obstruc-
tiunl—a work of emancipation commences and most pleasuring are the
results. K

3

COMPLAINTS OF THE LIVER, THE LUNGS AND TIE
STOMACH REMOVED.

’ -

The Liver hitherto.morbid in its action' is Zeed from unhealthy scere-
tions, acrimonious biie is carried off, and, along with it distressihg pain
in the right side, and a burning scnsation at the Stomach, the sallowness
of the skin vanishes a~d is snceecded by a healthy liver. The ZLungs,
which had been held in thraldom by vitiated humours, causing a constant.
hacking cough, is set free by <he u.~ of these Pills, so that respiration beé-
comes easy.

The Stomack, in which impuritics haa been allowed to accumulate,
causcs nausea, violent headache, indigestion, nery »usness, burning sensa-
tion and acute pain, bowel complaints, sleepless nights, and a host of
other evils, the stomach is completely clgandd of its nisery-making occu-
pants, by a few doses of this extraordinary inedicine.

MALIGNANT CHOLERA ROBBED OF ITS VICTIMS.

"Lnis disease, which is so common in India, results from a redundancy
anw putrid acrimony of tite bile. Now Holloway’s Pls by cleansing the
intestines, and imparting vigour to the whole nerveus system are of
admirable use as a preventive ; it when this use of them has been over-
looked, the actual attacks of Cholera may be mitigated by a timely aﬁd
persevering use of them. The stomach and bowels will thus e efitctuafly
freed from all vitiated humours, and the .vzirious functions speedily
res.ored Lo their proper #ne. e

N - L)
RHEUMATISM AND GOUT PREVENTED AND CURED.
And what is Rheumatism ? It is a painful discase, affecting the joiuty,
and limhs—caused by an accwmblation of mnpurities. [Tow coifmon is,
the exclamation, ¢ I have caught a dold, and it ha< brought on that tire-
some excruciating pain on oy shoulders or limbs !~ Do you wish to
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know why this pain 2 We will tell you, and, which is still better, we will
tell vou how to get rié of it. By means of respiration and perspiration
the Iniman system is continually throwing off waste mat.er. Lavoisier,
the celebrated Trench Chemist, states that the skin alone during every
four and twenty hours parts with 20 ounces of useless matter.

This supposes health and favourable circmastances. But should any
of this matter be thrown back into the system, proportionate dis..se
must necessarfly ensue.  You spend sore time in a heated place, or
drive out viriting during the hot months, and the pores of your bod:
become ppen and rensitive; you go in this state under a punkha or pur-
haps lie down on a couch right before the ¢ tatties,” and fall asleep.
The pores are suddenly closed—perspiration is obstructed, and the waste
matter remaining in the syscem become a fruitfnl source of disease and
pain.  The next morning your eyes swim, your voice is husky and you
feel pain, and you exclaim, ¢ what a beastly country! I have taken cold
from just sitting near the tatties,”” and then how do you act? You do
not as you ought, at once seek to free the system from impure obstruc-
tions, but you conteat yonrself with some mere palliative, yo. luse ...ne
of the first unpleasant sersations, but the impurities still lurk within
you? Yvery now and then you feel twitching, torturing pains in your
limbs; but those pains are sent in mercy, and their language is—¢ you
have broken a physicial law: - our want of care has caused unhealthy
obstructions; get rid of these, and you vill be free from pain; allow
these to remain and paing s‘ill more fearful will be the result.” This
alone ecan be effectually done by resorting to a cou.se of Holloway's Pills
and Ointment, which will, in » few days, remove tnese obstructions, and
.restore health and vigour to the whole system.

DISEASES IN GFNERAL.

The same may be saiu of th  other, and almost numberless diseases
rising from this fertile, this cole cause of all dizeases—the impurities of
the blood—and none who have u.ed these invaluable Medicines—¢ have
been disappointed.” The grateful aspirations of thousands in every part
of the world furnish abur7ant lemonstration that never w-s a Medicine
employed, at once so safe and so salutay, so powerful to conquer di-case,
_yet so harmless that an infant may take it with safety. Wherever these
Pills and Ointment have been known they have been regarded as a bless-
ing and are held in the highest estimation as an invaluable Medirine,
and every resident in India ought to have a box of the Pills and a Pc* of
the Ointinent in h-s Bungalow, both for himsel, his family, his scrvants,
and his friends.

Snld in Boxes and Pots, a. 1, 2-8, 4-8, 11, 12, and 33 Rupees each.

Directions for their use ir all diseases accompany each Box and Pot.

4

AcgeNnTs ror INpIA.

Thomas Payne and Son‘s, 7-8, Writers’ Buildings, Caleutta ; Mr. Cook,
Dacea ; Mr. Fell, Cuttacl ; Mr. Chupman, Darjeeling; Mr. Wheeler,
Hazareebaugh ; Messrs. Thomas and Co., Monghyr ; F. Smith and
Co., Dinapore ; Tuttle and Charles, Lei:ares ; Mr. Ticrnan, CLunar ;

N
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Baboo Rhugbutty Chuin Chuckerbutty, Mirzapore ; Boilard and Co.,
Allahabad ; Brandon and Co., Lucknow ; Greei'way Brothers, Cawn-
pore ; Mr. Pyle, Futtyghur; Mr. J. A. Gibbons, Meerut; Noor
Buksh and Co., Delhi and Lahore ; MacDonald and Co., Umballah ;
Mr. Coutes, Ferozepore ; Nuby Bux and Co., Loodianah. and Jullun-
dur Doab ; Vivian and®Co, Simlah ; Mr. Greig, Musseorie; Mr.
Juhnstone, Nainee Tall ; Pastonjee and Co., Mhow ; Cursetjet and
Co., Sangor, Jubbulpore, Kumptee and Sccundrabad’; Hulse r:d
Nephew, Agra. *

N. B.—Directionstn “° Ocrdco’’ anw * Goozeratee” can also be had JSor

taking the Medicines. .

EDUCATION.

CARDS OF PARTICULARS,
(WITH UNEXCKPTIONABLE REFERENCES)
Lorwarded on Requuisition.

Princrean—H., WALLACE.

SAJNDERS
MONTHLY MAGAZINE

FOR ALL INMWI1A,

CONSISTING OF 100 RUYAL OCTAVO PAGES.
-

Monthly Subscription,e.cee. seevierieiiiinenaiinn. s, 2
Hatt-yearly,.ooeieimniiieoniinnciiiiiiiacienane y 12
Yearly,...... terersares sesracsreerane veseanaiees —evereeen: s 24

Apply to the Mawnaaing Prorrieror at the Dekli Gazette Press, (to
avhom all Communications for he Editor are to be gddressed.) Also to
be had of Messrs. LePace anp Co., Calewtta; Messrs. Puaroas awn
Co., Madras ; and Mr. A. G. Roussac, Bombay, who, %ill- register

Subscribers’ names, and receive Subscriptions;
L

rl

TO ADVERTISERS.
Advertisements will be received for S.wm;ms' Macazing on the
following Terms :—

Per Page,cciozacinnnanes eseaes reneraeereseaan

8
» Half Page or Column,...ccceceernnene g
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THE

DEHLY SKETCH BOOK,

Published in AXonthiy Numbers

“ @N THE BEGINNING OF _JﬂACH MONTH.

: «

* " “TERMS OF SUEBSCRIRTION :
In advance, yearly,eoooueeeveneeenitonnnenninn, Rs. 16 ©
' half-yeawy, s 8 0
Each number, s 1 8

TERMS OF ADVERTISING :
Per HINe, ceiareeiareinranrccreionse cocsnsenrsessnssecensosannns 0 4

par Conlract Rales for a Column or half Column, may be ascertained
on application to the Manacing Prorviror of the Dehli Gazette.
d

THE

" AGRA MESSENGER,
- A BEWEPAPER

PUBLISIHLED ONCE A WEEK AT AGRA.

: . TERMS OF S7.8SCRI'TION :
One year certain,..ceiininniiaininenines soeeuiresennns Rs. 20
Six months ceriaing.ccieverniiiiiiiaveinriinieerainne.. . 12

A1l payments must be made v apvance, and no name can be regis-
tered, except the order for ~egisiration be accompanicd by & remittance ;
and Subscription must cither be for 8ir or Twelve Months. .

,TERMS OF ADVERTISING :
Per line, for four insertions, . .ce.cveriiirreinecnienrennens 3 Annas.
Per line, for fifth and subsequent insertions,.......... 2, .

Contract Rates.ior Columns and half Col mns may be learncd ‘on
application to the. Eprror. )

N. B.—All Advertisements recrived, without specifying the number of
fii.2=tions, will be continued antil countermanded.

AGRA MESSENGER EXTRA :

Subscribers to the Delui Gazelte are entitled. equally with Subscribers
to the Agra Messenger, to a gvatis copy of all Extras of Overlund News
that may be issued at the Messenger Press.

JOB AND LITHOGRAPHIC WORK
Of o -ery description, can be neatly and expeditiously executed at this
" Press; where Civi}, Military, and other Lithographed Forms and Round
Jooks, Cheque Books, Dawk Books, Ruled Music Paper, may always be
had, with Lista of Prices, on.application Yo the Eprron. ’

A%
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Terxmys of Subscription

TO THE
13 r, f ’y
DEHLI GAZETTT.
In Advance, per Annum,..c.oooiiiiiiiiiiiininn Rs.. 36 -0
y per Ialf Yeor,.. e, 200
' I-r Quarter,. .., e 5, 120
In Arrcars, per Month,....oco o .olie [ L 4+ 8
TERMS OF ADVERTISING :
Per ling,........ e reerreererieeaeannaen peeanen TR 0 3
Less than 6 lines,eceeieen. eveetetineeerererraanatasa 1 0

©
sy Contract Rates for' Columms or half Columns may be learnt on
appheaiion to the Mivacine Prorrinror, Dehli

N. B.—AIl Advertisements received, without specifying the number of
in...lous, will be continued until countermanded, and charged for
accordingly.

Noricr.—All Vouchers and Receipts for monies received on account
of the Delli Gazelte, whether for Subscriptions, Advertisements, or ofler
work, will be sivn~d by J. O’B. S\u~orrs, Managing Proprictor, and the
following parties are appointed Agents for the Delle Gazette :— .

Calentta.—Messrs, Mackenzie, Lyall ana Cr. Madras. —Messrs Pha-
roah and Co. Bomba ;—Mr. John Turncr. .Jgre.—-Mr. P. Saunders,
Scnr. and the receipts of no others will be acknowledged. .

22 All letters conn-cted ith the Fditorial Department of the Dehkli
Gazette to be addressed To Tyr Borrox.—All letters on business con-
nected with the Press, to be addre.'ed to the Manacinag Proprieror,
Post-paid.

DEHLI GAZETTE OVERLAND -SUMMARY,

. ® .
Lublished on the last safe date of "despatch of each Ouverland Mail,
YVia Bombayp: °
IT CONTAINS,

GeENERAL RrMARK., AND SumMmARY OF INDIAN NWEwsa
Locan INTELLIGENCE. i '
GoveErNMENT NOTIFICA1.0NS i

Civil Orders,

Military Orders.
DomgesTic INTELLIGENCE.

Terms :—Twelve Ruptls per annam, ‘in-'.ding Inland Jostage from
Dehli to Bombay. This Subscription is payable in advance.

N. B.—The Mail viec Mhrscilles will of colirse entail the cost in Eng-
land of the French postage of 3d. each copy, for which no provision can.
possibly be made in the way of pre-paymens in this country. “hose of
our Subscribers who object to the slight expense thus incurred, may

lﬁv_ci,, as at present, their papgrs forwarded monthly by the Southamptor
ai '
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"THE DEHLI GAZETTE‘
LITHOCRAPHIC PRESS.

In g former irealar, the Proprietors of ethe Dehli Gazette Lithographie ~
» Press expresstd their desire to introduce the system of (dash payment for their

Lithograghic Forts tor which object (he prices were considerably reduced. ¢

The Mauaging Proprietor, with reference o tRe comparative cheapness with
which paper can now be imported direet Yronl Englaud, is glad to be able to
announce that he has further feduced the prices of printed Forms for Cash pay-
ments,  The ratesgiven below are veduced about TweNty-rive per cent., and
the terms of sale from the 1st of March, 1851, - will be cash in  three months
after despateh of the Forms ; if in that time payment is not made, ¢ Ten per
cent. interest will be charged on account.  Packing will be charged for.

‘ as Uasd
FOR NATIVE INFANTRY. . Rares Rares
¢ ! ¥ Doz. § 100

Monthly Returns, .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Bs1—8 11—0
Muster Rolls for Company, .. .. .. ¢ .. .o .. 1—8 11—0
Uopy ditto ditto, .. .. n ,.. . v ee ee .. F=0 T—0
Pay Abgtracts ditto, . .." .. .. .. .. .. s .. 1—8 11— 0
Acquittance Rolls, .. .. .. .. .. .. .. SNe Lo l—0 7—0
Muster Rolls, Adjutant’s Establishment, .. .. .. .. 1— 8 11— 0
Copy Muster Rolls ditto, .. o vf  ee o ee goat o 1— 07— 0
Pay Abstracts ditto,.. .. .. .. .. 4 ee .. .. 012 5— 8
Muster Bolls for Luterpreter and Q.-M. ', Esfyblishments, .. 0—12 55— 8§
Copy ditto ditto ditto,. .« .. . .. % .. .. .. 0—8 *3—8
Pay Abstracts for Iuterpreter auu Q.-M.’s Establishments, .. 1— 8 11— §
Acquittauce Rolls ditto ¢tto, .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 0—8 3—8
Inspection Returns, with back, .. .. .. .. .. . 2— 4, 16— 8
Coufidential Reports, 3 Sheetseiu each, .¢ .. .. .. .. 4—8 33— 8
Quarterly Reports of Bazar,® 2. 0 0 .0 0 .. .. e~12 5—38
Alphabetical Long Roll, .. .. .. e« .. o, .. .. 0—12 55— 9
Present States,.. .. v ci vi ee ve . a0 .0 J— 0 7—18
Discharge Certificates, .. .. .. .., .. 4o .. .. 0—8 3—2
Leave Certificales, .. v. vi ve er ae ae ee e 0= < 1m0 8
Review Roll .of Children,.. .. .. oo .0 oo oo o 0— 8 o100
Disposition Returpg.. .. o .o o0 o WV .0 . 1I—0 P12
Descriptive Rell of Payee, .. .. 40, o0 o0 4o o0 0—4 1—2
Receipts for the Treastry,.. .. & .. %%, .. %, ., 0—4 1—8

Rottef diwogean Non-Commissioned Officers, +. .. .. 0—8 3— 8
Casualty nist of ditto, .. a.* . .. .. ..

Letters to Collectors for Famjly Remittance Drafts, .., .. 0— 3— 8
Indentson the Magazine fu- Stoves, .. ., " .. .. G—8 &8

Biils for the Shbsistence of Recruits, .. .. ,. .. .. 0—8 34— 8
e 1—0 7—0

Field Returns, .. ea oo e oo as  ae PR
Statoement of Cash Balagce, .. . .. .. .. .. .. 0—4 l1-—I2
vAccuntpf Half Mounting, .. .. .. «v o oo o0 0—4 1—12
- Recpts for Payer's Drafts, . .. ..%.. .. Lo e 0 }-4;2,
0— 3 1—

* Letters for Patieuts into Hospitals,” .. .. ..*.. ..
“Prescut States of o Detachment, .. .. ¢& .. .. .. 0—8 »3— 8
Feild Officer’s Pay Abstracts, .. .o oo ee we e .. 0— 8
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FOR NATIVE INFANTRY. Rates Rates
* e voz. ¥ 100.
Review Rolls of Recruits,.. .. 4. .. .. .. . Re 1— 0 7—0
Half Yearly Retarn of Arms, .. .. . .. .. .. o 0--8 3—0
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Tamily Remittance nmfl;s, ce ee ee ee ee e 0—4 112
Ditto on Court of Directors, . P L0— 3 3-8
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Report of the Subaltern Officer of the Day, .. yee . 0—-8 3—8
Deseriptive Roll for Sepoy’s Petition at Lucknow, 3 As per copy.
Forms for applications of Veave of Absence; by. G O.%of the 10th July
1849.  Price per Copy, 6 annas.

* If additional sheets are required, the’price will be incrensed proportionately.
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Muster Rolls, Pay Abstracts, and Acqliittauce Rells, .. .. .. .. fl— o0
Mounthly Returns for Adjatants, tor 3 years [. .. v ee ee .. 88—
Regimental Descriptive Registers, .. .- .. . .0 o0 ar o 12—

SYNDRY BOOKS AND PAPERS. n‘" ‘
Dawk Book, .. eeqp o0 ce sr et se ae an se s owe 2— 0
Manthly Return Book for Horge Arfillery, for5 years, .. . .. 6—0
Ditto %9, Jor Foot Artillery, ditto,.. .. .. .. . .. .. 6—0
Music Paper for a Band, at per Quire,.. .. ¢ .. .0 ee . 3—0

Forms of Wills, per set; .. .. .. .. .“ . e ee es l—8
Ditto of Geweral Power Of -attorncy, .. & e ee s ee b—I1p
Bills of Exchunge, per set, e s se ee ee ss .e o2 0— 3
It is particularly rcqueSted, .that Gentlenien ordering any ‘Forms not
sspecified above, or requiring alterations from those usually required, will
have tfe goodness to sdnd San:ple Forms v.ith the orders, so as to save time
and expense. b .
e  1f Officers of any one regiment, or, i _¢ny one Station, will arrgnge to
take a supply of Forms' togetier, they will save considerably in Carriage,
postage, &c.
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JASH
PRICE OF FORMS NOT SPECIFIED. ‘Rates
1 100,
Fortis on whole,Sheet Demy Paper, not less than 500 LUPILS. o Rs-11—0
Ditto on half ditto, .. .. P T e -
Ditto on whole Sheet Foulwap Pﬂpel, " » e ey e T— 0
Ditto on half ditto ditto,.. e, . ' » e .. 3—8
thtn on Quarter ditto ¢I|tt0, a T . e e o 1—=12

3 FORI\;S FOR llEﬁ. MAJESTY’S REGIM ENTS, R

Lithographed and Printed JFogms, maed by Her Majest§’s Regiments serving
in India, can be had on applic+ion {8 the Delli Gazette Press, o the follow -
ing terms :— '

Muster Rolls, per hundred, .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Rs. 110
Parade States, ditto, .. . Y T ..
Ration ;I[ndent, ditto, .. o« .. ..° .. e e 2 8

..

L RO

Sich chorts, e 0
Non.Effegtive Retyrus (J fmms) car] IA per lmn(erd, e 8
Company’s Ledger, with Index, containing 120 sheets of (ienelal l‘et-
ter,ruled and byund in rough Calf, e .. 16 0
Company’sOrder &ook disto ditto, (Imlf the size, ) P ..& 8 0
(,omp'ulv s Day Book ditto ditto, (quarter size,) .. [}

Every description ot Mllltaly and Civi] Formns, Bill heu«h Notlces, an-
phlets, and Pexsian and Nagugee Books can be executed at the Yress on very
moderate ra‘es .

A large stock of the Forms in use is alwlys on hand aud new Forms can
be executed at the sho' test notice.
.

All appl'rations to be made to J. O'B. SaunpeEns, MaNAGING
Proruriuror, Delli Guzelte "rrsa,pu.t-pmd and to whom all remittances
should be made. ‘

Prafts and Bills should be en. 'vsed, “ ay to J. O'B. bunwnns,'
order.” ¢

BOOKS FOR SALL’
DEHLI SAZETTE PRESS

* TFOle CASTT ONLY.
Apply, Posl,-.Pairl, to Mg. J. O'B. Saunogrt.. - .

PN

4
Ezskine’s Book or Forsp, 2nd Edition, Prxce, evs ees e .. Rm 16
MacGregor’s Discases if India, %, e 5
A Trcatlse on the Blue Epidemic leolgrn, by ])r W L.

McGregor, ... ”» 4
Abstract of Genernl Ordere, so}d for the beneht ot tlu. Law- e
rence Asylum. ., . .
First Part, from 1841 to 1845, ... [.. v e gy A
Secdnd Part from 1815 to 15475 wyith Index *n ,both parts ey @7
Index only, ,... B R N 3,
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. L

Tar Stants oF Drurt. (sold for a charitable purpose.) . Rs.

Authorised Pay and Audlt chulatlom for the Bengal Armv,
neatly bound, ...... G ter e e ese e e e e gy

TransraTioNs by Capt. Hollings.

Promsagar, oo v. eve e e eee eer tere e aee eee g
Bytal l’;uhoesvb e e et e ey

«'9

The orders 10 &e m‘rom/mnwr/ by a Rcmlt’ance, with 8 annas for pack-,

_inghf Wwax cloth be required.

<

o

P

JOB AND LITHOGRAPHIC WORKS

Of every doqcnptlon, can be neatly and evpodltmuely executed ot this
Press, where Civil, Military and other Lithographed Forms, and Bound
Bnnk*, Cheque ]300]\\ Dawk Books,f Ruled Music B.oks, al!l Rukd

Music Paper, may zd\h_ys be had, with Lists of Prices.

¢ [
'}

D’ROAARIO A\D CO.’S LIBRARY,

) CALCUTT4

) __1,_1_',‘
DE LA RUE'S, WEBRING STATIONERY,

Just larled from the ** Maidstone.”

EDDING WAFERS, varimsgpntcern-, per box, e aee ee Foo ..
Plain Porcelain Embossed Beaded Envelopes, ‘per doz. .. .. ..
" 5 Orange Wreath Envelopes, do. « ae ar ae e e
" »  -Arahesque Envelopes, do., .." .. .. ... .. .. ..
" - ,Lgyptlun Envelopes do. . . o0 ci i v eelmge
" ” Wafer on flap linvelopes, do. .. .. .. .. .. ..

Orange Blossom, do. . .0 . th oh 4e ee e

Silver Porcelain Bord®2d Envelopes, 0. =+ xs e “ea e oe oe o
. ” Scioll Envelopes, do, .. cu we as s er ee es

» " Bordered Envelopes, 0. '@ oo ceq e oo e en
Beaded Euvelopes, &... b se e ae e ws

% <y §_4 ¢, Oraoge Wreath Eavelopes, do. se er a8 s we  em
w9 Bgyptian Envtlobes, 0. ve ee ce ee e .. &

” 54 Arabesque Fuvelopes, ...d s es

0 " Wafer oo flap,Hovelopes, do. ..

»w W Orange Blosg?ﬁ Uo. ’ *. e e

Silver Tnnsels. per doz.,..
Germnn Silver Ties Nos. 1, 2 3, 1per do; see e en e ee ee e e
Silver Ties, with Orange Blossomn per doz. G ose en es es es es s
nclased¢ Svo. Note Pape?, per quite, v WY ee e ee ee e s
Thm 1vory Cards, for Ladies, per pack; R T X U
for Geutlemén. do. ;.3 .. .. oo v e e v s

sm er Torsade Epamel Cardg. far Ladies,, i, ?. e ee ae e e
" " ” for GentlemeY, .. .o v ee ee ae e

os v W% ee

.e D Y .
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. Advertisemeyts’

Qunarter Tola Octavo Posts stamped P, S. l) w:u io agd Co. per ream,

Crearg Laid Alhert size Note PWV' stamped oy V€, .. e
Cream Laid Envelopes, to match), per Y»or of 100, ¥me oo

.

z Xv
ALBUMS, SOLID SKETCH BOOKS'. &c.
. 9 .
Post 4to. Freoch Mor. Albums, Emb, and Fancy Pages, .. .. .. .. 8 0
Medium 4to., P R T T T R T B T B TR T B YR TR T s es e 10 0
Royal 4to, 4, 4y 4» 90 IR L I I TR T BT .e « re e 12940
]lo)al 4t0. 12 sheet Music Bo'vk. e en e seb us se ae 4 e e 1B
Y qnerinl 4to. Solid Sketch Book, ve se 4 se 4s cew®. .. .. 8 0
Royal 4to., " o 21 Bas we ss  we ver ees se sa ax R 6 O
Medinm gto., , " T S T 3
Jemy 4ta., 1w 12 88 e ee ss ee ae s ee® .0 .. 4 O
o ®
TRACI‘%.CLOT[I AND PAPER. ¥
Double Crown Tracing Paper, per sheet, ... .. ¢ ve  ce e .: . . 0 4
Double Double Crown, do. do., .. . e se en ey ae . . 0 8
'I'raciug’(.‘loth, per yurd, o .o v @ ee ee aee as . SR S Y
P WHATMAN'S RRAWING PATER.
- - .
Demy, 20 15}, . .. e ee e+ ws ee .. .. per sheet, 0 8
Mcdiam, 22} hyl7.,, 4o Bes es me sa ae es es se . doo ., 0 6
Royal, 24 by 19}, .. e th ae e se e ss we wee doo N, 0 8
Super Royal, 271 by 195-, D | | N I X ]
Imperial, 30 by 22 ve vt ve e e o @ we e .e .. do. .. 012
Colombier, 35 by 4%&, S T R | M S )
Double Eleph®at, 40 by 27, .o . .. .. Wy e e e do., .. 1 8
’
. . .
DE LA RUE'S MISCELLANEOUS STATIONERY.
One ere Cream Laid Pnpetene\ 8V0. 8i2€, .. .. .t +. s es ee 012
Intto ditto  Queen's s1zé, .. . s s .. ee 0 S
Crean: Laid Royal Papeterie, Emerald . ben Border, Albert size, Ceee 012
Ditto ditto, Black Border, Queen’s size, ... .. .5 #. .. .. «» & 08
Black Bordercd Cameo Papeterie, ditto, +¢ +. . vt v ee s .. O B8
The Papeterie Dentelle Cream Wove, 8vo.,, .. .. ;. . .. s .. 1 0
The Cr.am Damask Laid Pa,eterie, 8vo,,.. .. es e s ea 1 O
%7 These Papeteries contain Enwelopes and aners .
Silver Borderdd ** At HomL" Note Paper, pdr paciet, 2. .. .. 2 0
Wed-ing Stationery, in a Lox), cuutﬂhu‘g Llegnnt Note paper, Envelopes
to match, and Wafers,.. ., 2 8
Damask Laid Medalion L‘nvelopes nf dlfereut slzes, per bax of slx dozen, 1 8
™Mogul P'ay ‘ug Card, per pack, e e 1 0
De ~ Rue’s Improved Pamphlet Bmder, with prendmg Back 4t0., W 6 0
L WHATMAN'S LAID FOOLSCAP.‘.
Whatman’s Superfine Eoglish Laid Foolsc™n, per ream,..p .. «2 «o .. 100
Erglish Laid Foolscap, from pther Manufacture:s,.. oo .o s o0 oo B S0
. GERMAN LAID FOOLSCAP. .o .
] s
Aldn equal to English Lai’ ’Foolscap, darger iq@’.n, per ream,... e e. 65 0
MISCELLANEQUS STATJONERY.
FrOM OTHER MA‘UFACTUKERS.-
w 20

-



VI " ddvertisements,

Quten’s size Note Paper, stamped as above, ..
Blue Wove Quarto Pogt, stamped as above, ..
Rhoad’s Blue Wove 4tU ‘post, .. .ov weo wee
Overland Quarter tola 4t9. post, «o oo v ..
French Foolseap, & .. .
2<ynire packets of Cream Lmd Note Paper. .
Black Bordered Overland 4to. pust, per quire, ..
Black Bordered [X:ter Paper, per ream,.. .o 7..

. Albert sike Cgeam, Laid Mourning Note Paper, J)l.r

Queen's size ditto, ditto,.. .. .. ee ..
Black Bordered Eunvelopes, per 100, .. .. s
Mourning Requisitts, sper packet,.a ooy goe oon
Cream Lailt4to. post, perream, ... .. % &
Envelopes of sizes, per 100, .. .. - .t 7
Rich Lace Bordeoed Note Paper® per quire, ..
100 F‘nncy Envelopes, Lace Boardered, per box,
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5q:;1re pneket e e
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5 quires Indian Cortespondence Note Paper, and equal qnnntlty of adhesive
Initial Envelopes to match, 1 tola, per packet,..

Self -adjusting or adhesive Seal 1nitinl Envelopes, per pncket of G doz o

Blotting Puper. (per quire 12 As.) per regn, ...
Black Writing Ink, fropn one auna per bottle to,
Blue Ink, per small stone bottle, .. <. .. ..
Red Ink, do. do., .. . . ce ee  ee
Office Quils, from one rupce per 100 to, ..
Black Lead Pengil 8 as. per dozen and, .. ..
Junctiou Tokstand, with red and blnc'& Ink, each,
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