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PROLOGO.

Aun cuando parezea extrano, es
sin embargo un hecho reconocido
que, para los espanoles que inlen—
tan aprender la Lengua Inglesa, no
existe obra alzuna que pueda ser-
les (til; ni como libro de texto dig-
no de confianza, ni como una bien
ordenada y sucinta introdoceion
al estudio de la Literatura Inglesa.
Nineuna obra de esta elase ha si-
do trazada hasta aquf con el espe-
cial ohjeto de reunir todos los re-
(quisitos necesarios. Una vez domi-
nados los rudimentos de la zrama-
tiea inelesa, y sinliéndose con
fuerzas para prineipiar 4 traducir,
todo el que se dedicaba a este idio-
ma se encontraba hasta ahora to-
talmente abandonado, 6 por lo
ménos entregado 4 sus propias
fuerzas. sin guin, amigo, ni conse-
jero, para luchar como. mejor pu-
diese por entre las nieblas de la
duda y la inseguridad que suele
acompafar i un mal digerido ¢ in-
completo estudio.

Hasta aqui, las obras, entre las
que el profesor se veia obligado 4
clegir, ninguna guardaba relacion
con la ensenanza del arle de leer
correclamente, v de pronunciar
con propiedad: ninguna habija que
pudicra servir para gujarle cui-
dadosamente por medio de leccio-
nes graduadas, 4 venecer primero
las pequenas y despues las gran—
des dificultades de la version de
un idioma @ oftro. Las fuentes de

PREFACE.

Hn'y a pas le moindre doute
qu'il existe en France des ouvra-
aes élémentaires destinés a instrui-
re les éléves dans Part de live cor-
rectement Panglais, el adaplés a
servir comme livre de lexte dans
la traduction pratique de celle
langne au francais. Cependant,
pent-étre serail—ce un probléme a
résoudre que ces livres embras-
sent tous les éléments essenlielle-
ment propres a écarter qnolques-i
unes des diflicultés hien connues
qui se vencontrent ordinairement
i chague pas dans étude de cetle
langue. Ces défauls qui. dans ees
sortes d'ouvrage. peuvent plutot
dlre congidérés comme des insufli-
sances, Pauleur du livee donl il
est question a fait un eflorl pour
v suppléer: el pour cela, il a appro-
fondi el soigneusement ¢laboré un
systéme de lecture enliérement a
lui, délrnizanl, pour ainsi dire,
jusquia la racine, ces mémes obs-
tacles gqui jusqu'd ee moment se
sont opinidtrément opposés a la
marche du progres el qui ont em-
péehé Mavancement de Déléve tout
en le remplissant de (roubles.

Par conséquent, afin de combat-
tre une insuflisance qui d'un com-



las que solian beber para inspi-
rarse lendian mdés 4 ofuscar que
4 iluminar la inteligencia, mas &
abalir que & animar el espiritu,
mis & entorpecer que b estimular
el progreso. Y nada liene de eslra-
no: porque estas obras son libros
de interés general para todos los
fque va poseen la lengua inglesa, v
no tienen aliciente alguno para
aquellos que procuran  adquirirla.

El deseo de remediar esta apre-
miante necesidad, deplorada en
vano por los profesores y sentida
tanto tiempo ha por los alumnos,
ha indueido al autor & publicar la
presente obra, que ha sido arregla-
da en sus diferentes partes con la
mira especial ¢ importante de
ofrecer al alumno un guia ele-
menfal parala lecfura inglesa y
un libro de fexto para la traduc-
cion progresiva.

Los (rozos, tanto en prosa co-
mo en veiso, han sido en su ma-
yor parte sacados de autores que
figuran en primera linea en la
Clasica Literatura de Inglaterra y
América, cuyos variados estilos
sirven como madelos de correc-
cion y elegancia, cuya pureza de
senfimientos y elevacion de con-
ceplos nos interesan & la par que
levantan nuestro espiritu, y cuyva
sabiduria instruyve nuestro enten-
dimienlo v vigoriza nuestra inte-
ligencia. El objeto ha sido propor-
cionar alimento que agrade al pa-
ladar sin estragar el apetito, ¥ que
alimente el cuerpo sin cargar el
estmago, inculcando cuidadosa—
mente todo lo que es puro, sano y
moral. y separando escrupulosa-
mente todo lo que tienda 4 ejercer
una influencia corruptora en el
gusto 6 en la imaginacion.

Omne tulit punctum qui miscuit utile dulei,

Una larga esperiencia ¥ una mi-

mun accord a été reconnue exister,
et pour fournir a I'éléve les mo-
yvens directs el pratiques d’éear-
ter ces empéchements qui ont
Jonglemps obstrué son passage,
I'auteur a été porté a publier l'on-
vrage cité. 11 a élé arrangé dans
ses differentes parties dans un but
spéeial et important, celui de ser-
vir de guide élémentaire & la lec-
ture de Panglais, de livre de texte
pour une fraduction progressive,
ef dlinfroduction sueceinte et hien
ordonnée pour I'élude de la Litté-
rature Anglaise,

Les morceaux, soil de prose soit
de vers, sonl la pluparl tivés des
auteurs qui figurent en premiére
ligne dans la Littérature Classique
de PAnglelerre el de PAmérique,
dont les styles variés servent de
modéles de correclion el d’élégan-
ce, dont la pureté de senliments
et "élévation didées nous intéres-
sent en méme temps qu'ils élévent
notre esprit, et dont la sagesse
instruit nofre enlendement et for-
tifie notre intelligence. On a eu
pour but de procurer un aliment
qui plaise an godt sans détruire
appélit, el qui nourrisse le corps
sans surcharger l'estomac, en in-
culcant soignensement tout ce qui
est pur, sain et moral, et en écar-
tant scrupuleusement tout ce qui
tend & exercer une influence cor-
ruptrice dans le godtou dans I'inha-
gination.

Omne tulit punctum qui miscuit ulile dulei.

Une longue expérience et une



nueiosa ohservacion, coma pro-
fesor de la lengua inglesa, han
servido para convencer al anfor
que el método de ensefianza mds
solido y mejor es aquel cuya base
fundamental consiste en remover
las dificultades. La ciencia se com-
place en la sencillez: sus escudri-
namientos y esludios se dirigen
siempre 4 remover 64 redueir los
obstaculos. Los incesanles inven—
tos de la mecanica fienden al des-
cubrimiento de principios en que
suprimiéndose la complicacion re-
leguen al olvido los antiguos sis-
temas 6 simplifiquen los existen-
tes. El ingenio literario esti ignal-
mente en continua actividad para
la adquisicion de descubrimientos
que abrevien la senda del saber.
Es tan constanie v marcada la ten-
deneia del ingenio humano & sim—
plificar, como la de la aguja mag-
nética en senalar el polo. La sen-
cillez es la aliada natural del pro-
greso: se dan la mano: separadlos
v la rueda se moverd perezosamen-
te: unidlos v de su enlace nacerd
el buen éxito.

Impresionadala menle con estas
firmes conviceiones, el aulor ha
introducido en sw obra varias in-
novaciones importantes i comple-
tamente nuevas y originales (que
mis adelante se defallaran) 4 fin
de que no se malogre el ftrabajo,
no se esfuerce el estudio v no se
agote la inleligencia en una lucha
inconveniente y estéril para ad-
quirir la lengua inglesa. Las difi-
cultades que comunmente se ofre-
cen para el estudio de este idioma
son tan conocidas, que es un mo-
tivo de sorpresa, y hasta deplora-
ble, que no se haya hecho hasta
ahora esfuerzo alguno por escrito—
res mas competentes, si no para
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minutieuse observation, comme
professeur de la langue anglaise,
ont sulli pour convainere auteur
que la méthode d'enseignement
la plus solide et la meilleure est
celle donl la base fondamentale
consiste a dliminer les obstacles. La
science se plait i la simplicité: ses
recherches el ses études s'achemi-
nent toujours & éliminer ou a ré-
duire les difficullés. Lesinventions
conlinuelles de la mécanique len-
dent & ln découverte des principes
qui toul en supprimant la compli-
cation reléguent au domaine de
P'oubli les anciens systémes ou
simplifient ceux que Pon posséde
déji. Le génie littéraire est égale-
ment en activité incessante afin
d'acquéric  des découvertes qui
abrégent le chemin du savoir. La
tendence do génie humain i sim—
plifier est aussi constante et aussi
marquée que 'est aiguille ma-
gnétique &' signaler le pdle. La sim-
plicité est par nature la compagne
du progrés: ils se donnent la main;
séparez-les ef la roue ne marchera
que nonchalamment: réunissez-
les et de leur union naitra Pissue
favorable.

Llimagination impressionnée de
ces fermes convictions, Pauteur a
introduit dans son ouvrage plusieurs
innovations importantes, compléie-
mend nevwves el de son erid (qui sonl
détaillées plus loin) afin qu’on ne
perde pas son temps, qu'on ne for-
ce point ses études el quion n’épui-
se point son intelligence dans une
lutte impropre ef stérile pour ac-
quérir la langue anglaise. Les diffi-
cullés qui se présentenl ordinaire-
ment dans Pétude de cette langue
sont tellement connues, quil est
surprenant, et méme déplorable,
que des auteurs plus compétents
n’aient fait jusqulici quelques ef-
forts, sinon pour éliminer compleé-
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removerlas completamente, al mé-
nos para reducirlas al eirculo mas
estrecho posible.

Los elemenlos de que se compo-
ne este libro, su distribucion, for-
ma'y objeto con que se presentan,
S01 como sigue:—

1.° Evu Lecron INGLES es una es—
cogida miscelanea de historia, bio—
grafias, viajes, narraciones, cuenlos
morales, fibulas, andedofas, discur-
s08, piezas dramdticas. poesias, ele.
abrazando en sus respeclivos es—
lilos modelos de las mis hermosas
composiciones didacticas, deserip-
tivas. patéticas. humoristicas, dia-
lécticas, narralivas vy podlicas,
acompanadas de nolas aclarato-
rias v apuntes biogrificos de sus
diferentes autores. De esta sperte
esla obra se adapta lo mismo pa-
ra el uso de los colegios de am-
bos sexos que para el estudio pri-
vado.

2.% Se halla dividido en tres li-
bros 6 partes.—El vino eriveno
se compone de lecciones elementales
de estilo sencillo y facil construccion,
adaptadas a las facultades é inte-
ligeneia de un principiante v arre-
gladas de modo que le conduzean
por grados ¢ imperceptiblemente
a vencer las dificullades que pro-
gresivamente se van ofreciendo en
las leceiones sucesivas.—El vinko
SEGUNDO contiene leceiones mas ade—
lantadas y de cardacter mis compli-
cado, hace contribuir las fuerzas
intelectuales del alumno en grado
mis elevado y se fundan igual-
mente en el prineipio de una estu-
diada progresion.—El Lisno TERCE-
R0 ofrece una variedad de modelos de
literatura del drden mdas  elevado,
desarrollando todas las complicacio-
nes que comunmente se encuentran
en los escritos de los mejores autores
ingleses, Asf, el que es capaz de

tement ces diflicultés. du moins
pour les réduire au cercle le plus
étroil possible.

Les éléments dont ce livre esl
composé, sa distribution, sa forme
et le but anquel il est destiné sonl
de la maniére suivante:—

1." Lk Lectevr Axcras est un
mélange choisi d'histoirve, de biogra-
phies, de voyages, de narrations, de
conles morawr, de fables, d'aneedo-
tes, de discours, de piéces dramati-
ques, de podsies, ete., qui embras-
sent dans leurs styles respectifs des
modeéles des plus belles composi-
tions didacliques, descriplives, pa-
thétiques, enjouées, dialectiques,
narratives el poéliques, accom-
pagnées de remarques explicati-
ves el de notes biographiques- de
leurs différents auteurs. De celte
maniere eet ouvrage s'adapte aus-
si bien & Pusage des colléges des
deux sexes quiaux ¢ludes parvlicu-
liéres,

2." 1l est divisé en lrois livres
ou parlies.—Le LIVRE PREMIER S
compose de lecons élémentaires dun
style simple el d'une construetion [a-
cile, adaplées aux forces et 4 Pin-
telligence d'un commengant, et
arrangées de fagon i ce qu'elles
le conduisent par degrés ef im-
perceptiblement & vaincre les dif-
fieultés qui se présentent progres-
sivement dans le cours des legons. .
—Le Liveg secoxn contient des legons
plus avanceées el dwn caractéve plus
compliqué; il impose & Péléve le
besoin de se servir de ses forces
intellectuelles & un pius hant de-
grié, el ces lecons se fondent éga-
lement sur le principe d’une pro—
gression caleulée.—Le LivRE TROI-
SIEME offre une varidld de modéles de
littdrature de Tordre le plus dlevd,
développant foutes les complications
qui se renconlren! ordinairement
dans les éervits des meilleurs auwleurs -



tradueir este ultimo libro, puede
decirse ha logrado alcanzar el ul-
timo grado de fuerza que le habi-
litara para leer v comprender las
obras de cualquier eseritor inglés.

3.2 Todas las palabras de dos 6
mas silabas llevan un AceExto en la
silaba acentuada. Bs sabido que en
inglés no se hace uso de los acen-
tos y no existen reglas especiales
que puedan servir como un guia
general para el conveniente énfa—
sis de los polisilabos. La ausencia
de reglas de acentuacion bien de-
finidas, ofrece una de las més
grandes dificullades con respeclo
fduna pronunciacion correcta, y
hasta el presente una larga prac—
tica se ha considerado como el
tinico medio de vencerlas. El autor
ha acentuado todas las palabras
que lo requieren, en la presente
obra, introduciendo esta innova-
cion cuya wtilidad sabrdn apreciar
los alumnos que hayan de hacer uso
de este libro, porque les emancipa del
augilio del profesor.

4.2 COada leccion va encabesada
de un VOCABULARIO DE PRONUNCIA—
cioy para hacer més clarala de las
palabras de sonido dificil 6 capri-
choso.,

5.2 Enlos LIBROS PRIMERO 1/ SE-
cunno lodas las sitabas de las palabras
fque tienen mds de una van separadas
por medio de un guion. Esta és una
reforma completamente original,
la que al paso que facilita la pro-
nungiacion, ensena el mélodo con-
veniente de dividirlas palabras en
silabas ¢ inslruye en la ortografia
inglesa de si muy dificil. En el L=
BRO TERCERO N0 se ha conlinuado
este sislema, porque se ha consi-
derado que el lector habrd adqui-
rido ya suficiente facilidad y prac-
tica para hacer inutil este auxilio.

v

anglais. Ainsi, Pon peul dire que
celui qui est capable de traduire
ce dernier livree est parvenu i at-
teindre le dernier degré de force
qui le metira en méme de live et
de comprendre les ouvrages de
n’importe quel auteur anglais.

3.2 Tous les mols de deur ow
plusiewrs syllabes porlent un ACCENT
sur la syllabe accentude. On saib
qu’en anglais on ne fait pas usage
des accents el il n'existe pas de
régles spéciales qui puissent gervir
de guide général pour la vérita-
ble emphase des mots polysylabi-
ques. Le mangue de régles défi-
nies sur Paccentuation présente
une des plus grandes difficultés
sous le rapport de la prononciation
correcte, el jusqu'd présenl (une
longue pratique a élé considérée
comme le seul moyen de pouveir
les vainere. L'auteur a acecentué
dans cel ouyrage lous les mols qui
Pexigent, en introduisanl cette in—
novalion dont les eléves qui devrond
faire usage de ce livre sauronl appré-
cier Dutilité, attendw qu'es la viguew:
ils penvent se pusser de professewr.

B Au commencement de chaque
tecon se trowve un VOCABULAIRE DE
PROSONCIATION (pii sevk & rendre plus
claire celle des mots dont les sons
sont difficiles ou capricieux,

5% Dans le prEMiEr el le SECOND
Livee foules les syllabes des mols qui
en ont plus d’une sont sdpardes par
un trait d'union. C'esl une réforme
tout-a-fait due & Pauteur, gui tout
en facilitant la prononciation, en-
seigne la méthode propre a diviser
les mots en syllabes, et 4anslrait
dans l'orthographe anglaise si dif-
ficile en elle-méme. Dans le Livee
TROISIEME 0N n'a pas continué ce
sysléme, parce quion a considéré
que le lecteur aura déj acquis
assez de facilité et de pratique pour
pouvoir se passer de ce secours.
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6. Lo union de dos 6 mis pala—
bras por medio de un doble guion. Se
ha intentado este nuevo sistema
para explicar la forma peculiar 4
la elocucion inglesa en la que la
Voz une y pronuncia ripidamente
varias palabras como sifueran una
sola. La oscuridad (que este modo
de articular ocasiona 4 un extran-
gero cuandoes interpelado por un
inglés, es por demés extrema, Pa-
ra familiarizar al alumno con esta
particularidad qgue tanta confusion
produce, va en la lectura, va en la
conversacion, y para ponerle en
disposicion de ejercitarse por sf
solo v adoptar esta especialidad
de estilo propia 4 los ingleses, el
autor ha concebido laidea de unir,
como se ha indicado, las palabras
que suelen enlazarse en la pronun-
ciacion.

Tal es en general el sislema que
EL Lecron Isgies tiene por base:
lal es en delalle el plan elabora-
do y llevado & término por el an-
tor. La piedra de toque de la préc-
tica sancionard con el tiempo 6
condenara esta innovacion. El ve-
redicto de ese distinguido v docto
cuerpo de profesores del idioma
inglés, cuya opinion merece ol
miés elevado respelo, se manifesla-
ra en breve. Pero cualguiera que
sea el resultado, el aulor recla-
ma, como recompensa de sus lar—
gos v érduos trabajos, el modeslo
mérito de un decidido esfuerzo
para reducir algunas de las mu-
chas dificultades que rodean la ad-
quisicion del idioma inglés y para
facilitar los medios de alcanzarlo
en el mas alto grado de perfeccion.
La causa del adelanto y progreso
en cualquier ramo del saber no
puede menos de ser promovida
por cualguiera y cada uno de los
concienzudos v laboriosos esfuer—

6.°  Lunion de dewe ow plusienrs
mots par fe moyen d'un double lrail
@union. On a essavé de ee nou-
veau systéme pour expliquer la
forme particuliére i I'élocution an-
glaise dans laquelle la voix lie et
prononce rapidemenl plusieurs
mols comme g§'ils n'en formaient
qu'un seul. La confusion que cetle
maniere d'articuler occasionne i
un étranger lorsqulil est interpélé
par un anglais est extréme. Pour
familiariser I'éléve a cetle particu-
larité quilui canse tant de frouble;
soit dans la lecture on dans la con-
versation, el pourle metlre en étal
de s'exercer par lui-méme el da-
dopter eette spécialité de style in—
née chez les anglais, 'autenr a
concu Pidée de joindre, comme
cela est déjh indiqué, les mols
quion lie ordinairement dans la
prononcialion.

Tel est en général le systéme que
Lr LeCTEDR ANGLAIS & pour base:
tel est en détail le plan soigneu-
sement travaillé et réalisé  par
Pauteur. (est en mettant en pra-
tique cefte innovation que lon
pourra avee le temps Papprouver
ou la désapprouver. Le verdict de -
ce savant et distingué corps de
professeurs de la langue anglaise.
dont Popinion mérile le plus grand
respect, ne lardera pas @i se pro-
noncer. Mais quel guen soit le
résultat, Pauteur réclame comme
récompense de ses longs el péni-
bles travaux le modesle mérite
d’un effort bien décidé & réduire
quelgques-unes des nombreuses
difficultés que renferme Paequisi-
tion de la langue anglaise, et & fa-
ciliter les moyens de loblenir au
plus haut degré de perfection. La
cause de Pavancement el du pro-
grés dans nlimporte quelle bran-
che du savoir ne peut moins d'd-
fre mende i sa perfection parquel-



zos (que se hagan para descubrir
una senda mas corta que lo alcan-
cen. Asf es como la ciencia de en—
Senar avanza un paso y una nue-
va luz por débil que sea se derra-
ma sobre el peregrino para alum-
brarle en su camino por la senda
del saber. Si el autor ha consegui-
do remover alganos de los obsta-
culos que hasta ahora han fatiga-
do y hecho vacilar 4 todo el que
emprendia el estudio del inglés; si
realmente ha dado origen 4 un sis-
lema que con ménos trabajo, mé-
nos esfuerzos y el ménos tiempo
posible, disponga al que se dedi-
que al inglés 4 adquirir una pro-
nunciacion correcla, un estilo flii-
do y natural en la lectura vy con-
versacion, facilidad en la traduc-
cion y un profundo conocimiento
de la construccion inglesa, su ob-
jeto habrd sido llevado 4 un tér-
mino feliz, mejorada la ensenanza,
v la teoria del progreso basada en
el gran principio de la remocion
de las dificullades, practicamente v
una vez mas eslablecida.

BARrceELonA: 1.° Oclubre de 1877.

VII
conque ou par chacun des cons-
ciencieux et laborieux efforts qui
se font pour découvrir un chemin
plus eourt capable de les atleindre.
C’est ainsi que la seience de 'en-
seignement avance d’un pas. el
qu'un nouveau rayon de lumiére
quelque faible qu’il soit, se répand
sur le pélerin afin de Déclairer
dans son chemin par le senlier du

‘savoir. Si Panteur est parvenu a

Gearter quelques-uns des obsta-
cles qui jusqu’a ce jour ont fatigué
el fait hésiter tous ceux qui onl
entrepris Pétude de Vanglais; si
réellement il a donné naissance a
un systéme qui, avee moins de
peine, moins de force, el le moins
de temps pessible, dispose celui
qui se voue A la langue anglaise &
acquérir une prononeciation cor—
recte, un style coulant et naturel
dans la lecture ef dans la conver—
sation, de la facililé dans la traduc-
tion et une profonde connaissance
de la construction anglaise, son
but aura été heureusement mené
a son terme, Penseignement aura
gagné, el la théorie du progres, ba-
sée dans le grand principe de Péli-
mination des difficultds, pratique-
ment el une fois de plus établie.

Banceroxe: 1 Oclobre 1877.




VIlE

CLAVE DEL VOCABULARIO

PARA LA PRONUNCIACION ESPANOLA.

Sg ha adoplado representar por lefras en vez de signos la pronunciacion In—
glesa, para evitar toda confusion.

Las tinicas dos lelras que lienen algo del cardcler de signos, toda vez que
ellas representan O espresan sonidos que una simple letra 6 combinacion de
latras no podrin dar elaramente en Espafiol, son a § o; ambas, como selob—
servard, so dislinguen de las demis por el uso de un tipo diferents & mds negro.

Las letras dobles, lales como an, @@, ee, il, oo, y uw, no guaieren espre—
zir nada mas que el sonido respectivo de las letras sencillas, algun (anto pro-
longado.

Toda letra cursiva es muda.

VOUALES Y DIPTONGOS.

Significa- Pronun-

Lotras, Efempla. cion.  cinoion,

a suenacome ai [rancesa en pain(fr.)pan pan

an n n a espanola large » ala

i1 » entre ay einglesa breve y de golpe » nul nuez el

S o ayeinglesa larga » hwrl  daio hewmt

ee pooeomo e eapalola large » fule suerte  foet

ii » n i espanola larga » frecze helar frils

o » B o inglesa muy cerrada » home casa  hom

00 n " 0 espaiola larga y muy abierte » all todo ool

un 1 o w  espafiola larga » lool tonto  fuul
UONSONANTES.

deh =uana como ¢h  espaiola espesa en few judio  dehia

153 » » £ rancesa v zéle(fr.)zelo dsel

r " W f  espanola suave n o galo

L es siempre aspirada » hill eolina  hil

T pronaneciese siﬂulpl‘b muy suavemente I orun correr TEn

seh suenaeomo o [edncesa n chez(fr.) en casa sche

7 » » z  espaiiola » zumba



CLEF DU VOCABULAIRE

ADAPTEE A LA PRGNONCIATION FRANCAISE.

On aadopld la méthede de représenler par des lettres au lien de signes la
prononeiation Anglaise, alin d'éviler lonte confugion.

Les seules leltres qui sonl sujelles o des signes puisqu’elles représentent ou
expriment des sons (u'une simple letire ou méme une combinaison de  leltres
ne pourrail exprimer clairemen! en Francais sont a (letlre plus foneée), &, f,
m', 1, d el v :

Toute lettre italique doil élre considérdée camme muelle.

VOYELLES.
Lettres, Exemple. Signifioation. Prononsiation.
sk o ybain (fr.)
a sonde ai francais commadmsmmn {ang.) homme raan®
< i tEar la-u[uur )
&  w» » aw frangais frés-ouvert Y gl {ang.) (ot al
. dge ([r.)
an w» a {d francais long " 1[;5(11"‘! (ang.) ecour haat

i le tréma indique que 1t doit nail (fr.)
sg prononeer j 1m’ght (ang.] mnuit naile
0 sonde ¢ [rangais (ros-fermd } ) lapdtm{fr.}

el long home (ang.) chez him
CONSONNES.
dj sonde j anglais comme dans jew (ang.) Jjuif djion
L est loajours aspirée y  honte(fr.)

indique le son de m francais ~ »  imiler ([r.)
wvenir (fi.)
3 {pcia (ang.) plume  pen’

n' n'a pasle son nasal

v conanencement des mols a j
le son pew sensible

¢ dars le corps des mols, ne g

» ran (ang.) courir  reune

commencant pasune syllabe, » fortune (ang.) fortune foolehieune

presque nul
r dlafindes mols ne se prononce pas »  her (ang.) sil hear
tehh son de oh anglais »  chucch (ang.) 6glise  teheurleh
v' indique une prononeciation brusque»  nalive (ang.] Datif neliv’
Jouir (fr.)

zeh son de j frangais 2 lusu.‘nl {ang.) commun iouzchiouel




NOTAS.

DE LOS ACENTOS, SIGNOS Y ABREVIATURAS.

! EL ACENTO.

Todas las palabras de mas de una silaba estdn debidamente acentuadas:
pero ha de tenerse presente que en Inglés no se marca el acento de mo-
do alguno en la escritura, pero si existe en la pronunciacion.

— EL GUION.

En los L1Ros PRIMERO y SEGUNDO s¢ senala la division de las palabras en
silabas por vx uion, para facililar la pronunciacion y ensenar el modo
de deletrear.

= EL DOBLE GUION.

En los 11BROS PRIMERO ¥ SEGUNDO el DOBLE 6U10N indica la union de dos O
mas palabras, las cuales, segun el estilo especial de los Ingleses en ha-
blar y leer, deben pronunciarse rapidamente, como si formasen una sola pa—
labra. El acento marca en donde debe cargarse la pronuneiacion.,

ABREVIATURAS.

En Inglés ciertas AvrEviaTvnas de palabras son comunes; tanto en la
poesia como en el estilo familiar. Ea el tisto TERCERD estas abrovialuras
se esplican colocando @ su lado las palabras mismas con lodas sus lelras en
letra cursiva y enlre paréntesis. Por ejemplo—Tll (1 will); Oer (over);
Hon. (Honorable), ele.
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NOTES.

DES ACCENTS, DES SIGNES ET DES ABREVIATIONS.

! L'ACCENT.

Tous les mots composés de plus d'une syllabe sont rigoureusement accentuds:
mais on doil remarquer qu’en Anglais on ne fait pas usage de Paccenl
en éerivant, quoique cependant il doive exister dans la prononeiation.

= LE TRAIT D'UNION.

Dans la prEMiEnE el la SECONDE PARTIE la division des mols én syllabes est
marguee par VN TRArr n'uyios, afin de faeiliter la prononciation et d'en-
seigner la maniere d’épeler.

= LE DOUBLE TRAIT D'UNION.

Dans la PREMIERE el la SECONDE PARTIE le DOUBLE TRAIT D'UNION: 1Rarque
Punion de deux ow plusiewrs mots, qui, selon le style spécial des Anglais,
quand ils parlent ou quand ils lisent, doivent élre prononcés rapidement,
comme s'ils ne formaient qu'un seul mot. Llaccentindique 14 ol Pon doit
appuyer sur la prononeialion.

ABREVIATIONS,

Certaines asrEviations de mots sonl générales en Anglais, soil dans la
poésie, soit dans le stvle familier. Ces abréviations sont expliquédes dans lo
TROISIEME PARTIE en placant & colé les mémes mots avee lowtes leurs lettres en
caractére italique et entre parenthése. Par exemple.—Ill (I will); Oer
{over); Hon. (Honorable), ete.
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AL ESTUDIANTE.

Procure (ue la ARTICULACION sea sonore 'y distinta.
Que la ProNusciacion sea pausada v clara.
Coloque el acexto en la propia silaba.

Lea con natwralidad v sin afectacion.

e b =

El discipulo que desee hacer ripidos progresos debe adaptar su estu-
dio al método signiente:—

Debe leer su leceion diaria 4 lo ménos bres ¢ cualro veces.

Observar con cuidado la acentuacion tal como va indicada.

Referirse al Vocabulario para la correcta pronunciacion de todas las
palabras que le ofrezean alguna duda,

Repetir, aun cnando le parezea mondlono y cansado, las palabras
unidas por un doble guion, hasta que logre pronunciarlas con soltura
y facilidad.

Aprender 4 deletrear de memoria las palabras del Yocabulario per-
tenecientes 4 su leceion, dando sus significaciones, v explicando de don-
de se derivan, ¢ indicando cuales son las otras varias palabras de las
cuales forman las raices. Por ejemplo, tomemos el verbo To ik, pen—
sani—

Cudl es su parlicipio pasado?  Tuovear, pensado.

o % N ! Turwken, pensador; THOUGHT, pensamiento;
Cuéles son los sustantivos que

se derivan de é1? THOUGHTFULNESS, medilacion;

THOUGHTLESSNESS, descuido.

{ THOUGHTFUL, pensativo;

{ TnoveuTLESS. alolondrado.

. THOUGHTFULLY, con reflexion;
i THOUGHTLESSLY, sin réflevion.

Cudles son los adjetivos?
Cuales son los adverbios?
Y asi sucesivamente. 8i este método se sigue con constancia, el estu-

diante se abrira paso para penetrar en una mina de s6lidos y verdade-
ros conocimientos.
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A L'ELEVE.

1. 11 faut que PAnTicuraTios soit sonore el distinete.

2. Que la ProxoxciaTion soil claive el bien marquée,

3. On doit appuyer la voix sur la syllabe accen tude.

4. On doil lire d’une maniére nafurelle el sans affectation.

Léléve qui veul faive de rapides progrés doit se conformer dans ses
études i la méthode suivante:—

1l doit lire sa lecon du jour trois ou quatre fois.

Observer avee soin les aceents tels qulils sont marqués.

S'en rapporter au Voeabulaire pour la pronenciation correcte de tous
les mols qui puissent lui présenter quelque doule.

Répéter, quoique cela paraisse monolone el falizant, les mots joints
par un double trail d'union, jusqu*h ce qu'il parvienne i les prononcer
d'une maniére facile et dégagée.

Apprendre 4 épeler par ceeur les mots du Vocabulaire concernant sa
lecon, en donnant leur signification, et en expliquant d’oli ils dérivent,
ou en indiquant quels sont les autres mots quiils peuvent former. Pre-
nons, par exemple, le verbe To taisk, penser;—

Ouel est son participe passé? TuovGHT, pense.
Tuinker, penseur; THOUGHT, penste;
TrouGHTFULNESS, méddilation:
TaovenTLESSNESS, dlourderie.

( THOUGHTFUL, pensif;

{ TnovenTLess, dlourdi.

f TroveHTRULLY, avee véflexion;

( ToovenrLessLy, sans réflecion.

Quels sont les substantifs qui en dé-
rivent?

Quels sont les adjectifs?
Quels sonl les adverbes?
Et ainsi de suile. 8i 'éléve suil cette méthode avee eonslance, il s'ou—

vrira passage el pénéirera dansun trésor de connaissances vraies ef
solides.
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EL IDIOMA INGLES

POR EL NUEVO METODO INGLES.

VADE MECUM:
6
'EL COMPANERO INDISPENSABLE
DEL ESTUDIANTE 13{}1;:&1{0 ESPANOL

IDIOMA INGLES,

POR

G. HUDSON-MONTAGUE,
DE LA UNIVERSIDAD DE OXFORD, INGLATERRA,

PROFESOR INGLES DEL IDIOMA 1NGLES.

£l objeto de esta Obra es:

1.% Facilitar al Viarero Espaforn y 4 los que quieren aprender el idio-
ma Inglés un Manual de la Conversacion facil y conciso.

2.9 Proporcionaral Estupiaste Espafon un Método nuevo, sencillo y
practico para el estudio y pronunciacion de la lengua Inglesa.

OPINIONES DE LA PRENSA.

Er Heraun.—Esta es una [notable obra. El Manual de Conversacion esta
tan por encima de las vulgares ¢ incompletas publicaciones de este
género como el oro de la escoria... Estd admirablemente ordenada,
escrita con claridad, vigor, acierto, y con la inleligencia y esperien-
cia de quien ha vivido en Londres. Claramente se conoce que su
autor es nalural de Londres. El nos hace hablar el lenguaje fami-
liar 4 las clases & quienes nos dirijimos. El nos ensena 4 conversar
con los cocheros de Londres en su habla especial: en la estacion
del ferro-carril nos hace adoptar el verdadero lenguaje de los viaje-
ros por los ferro-carriles ingleses; y si estamos en la fonda, en el tea-
tro, en la tienda, 6 en cualquier otro punto de Lindres, él ha adap—
tado su fraseologia con admirable tino y acierto, para que el viaje-
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o espaiiol puede darse & entender por la persona & quien se dirija.
Esto, por si solo, es de un extraordinario mérito. Pero hay mas.
Exanfinada bajo el punto de visla literario, hay en la obra capitulos
que por la pureza y elegancia del estilo, por la tersura y vigor en la
diccion, aguda satira y bellas imagenes, son modelos de composi-
cion Inglesa. Podriamos decir que el autor estd tan por encima de
la valgar «conjugacion de verboss v edeclinacion de nombres,» co-
mo un general sobre un simple soldado en conocimientos del arte
de la guerra. La portada indica que el autor es Profesor de Ingléds:
abrimos el libro, y su'contenido nos demuestra ademas que domina
el idioma por completo.

Respecto 4 la Segunda Parte de la obra, que (rata de la Pronuncia-
cion de la lengua Inglese, parece que el autor ha adoptado con pre-
ferencia para el uso de los estudiantes Espanoles el sistema que ha pre-
valecido por muchos siglos en Inglaterra. Ha hecho perfectamente:
pues es el tinico sistema que puede eficazmente enseiiar las reglas que ri-
gen la pronunciacion de nuestra caprichosa lengua.

Er Avisapor MArAcueSo,—Hemos tenido ocasion de ver atentamente es—
ta obra. y no supimos qué elogiar mas, si el Manual de la Conversa—
cion perfectamente ordenado en un mélodo bien establecido, 6 la
sencillez, claridad y conecision sin rivales de su Nwevo método que
trata de la Pronunciacion de la lengua Inglesa. Este es sin duda digno
de ser estudiado por todos los que inlenten saber las reglas de pro-
nunciacion tan dificiles v numerosas. De cuantos han tenido oca-
sion de estudiar con el Vape Mecum, no hemos oido mas que pla-
cemes, porgque gracias i su sencillez, claridad y método, han logra-
do comprender reglas, pronunciacion y frases que jamés habian lo-
grado entender con textos mas antiguos v ecelebrados. Por esta ra—
zon no nos cansaremos de recomendarla 4 Lodos, maestros y disel-
pulos, en la seguridad que lodos encontraran mucho bueno que
agradecernos.

LA Irustracioy Espafona.—Comprende un eslenso prontuario de las fra-
ses mas usuales que son halladas con facilidad, vy una gramatica de
método sumamente sencillo. Es una obra indispensable al viajero
Espanol.

Dranr1o bE Bancerova.—Muy util para el estudio préctico de la lengua
Inglesa.

[suprENTA ( Barcelona).—Escrito con mucha coneision y expurgado de to-
da redundancia vy frases inutiles,

Cronica nE CATALURA.—Muy recomendable y bien ordenado.

Gacera pE Barcerona.—Un libro sumamente ttil.

Conrneo pE Axparvcia.—Desarrolla un sistema enteramente nuevo.

Porvenmn e Sevitta.—Un libro de gran ulilidad. A veces puede dar me-
jor resultado que un diccionario para cierlas consultas.

Diario pE CApiz.—Lo recomendamos por considerarlo de una gran ufi-
lidad.

Las Proviscias (Valencia).—Ofrece la utilidad de una gramética y un
diccionario.

BARCELONA: Lisnenis pe Mavow, calle de Fernando VII, niim. 13.



ADVERTENCIA.

Antes de empezar un curso sistemitico de lectura del inglés, el disci-
pulo debe estar enterado del Vane Mecom, 6 el Companero indispensable
del Estudiantey Viajero Espanol para el estudio del Idioma Inglés que trata
detalladamente de un Nuevo Metodo para la Pronunciacion de la Lengua
Inglesa v de las reglas que la rigen. Se le recomienda especialmente que
ante todo trate de poseer por completo estas reglas explicadas en dicha
obra. El sistema de pronunciacion que el autor ha adoptado ¢on prefe—
rencia, para el uso de los Espanioles, ha formado durante largos afios el
primer fundamento de la ensenanza en lodas las escuelas v colegios
elementales de Inglaterra v de los Estados Unidos. Una autoridad muy
competente, al hablar de este Nuevo Mdtodo, se espresa asi:i—a Es el tinico
sislema gue sea capaz de enseiar con eficacia las reglas de la pronunciacion
las euales esta sujela la Lengua Inglesa.»




EL

LECTOR INGLES.

Non vi, sed s@pe cadendo,
Cmnia in consulti impetas coepts, initiis valida,
spatio languescunt., — TacrTus,

LIBRO PRIMERO.

THE TWIG.

P'ronun, espaiola,  Prongn, francaise, Pranun, espadala.  Pronon. frangaise
Fruit. . . frunt.. . . froute. Laugh.. .laf . . . . laf
Head.. . . hed. . . . hed Light. . .Isit. . . . Inite
Joke.. . . dchok. . . djike. Sigh.. . . sal. e B
Laid.. . .Jesd. . . .18 Smiled.. . smaild, . . smaild.

Two maids, Jane and Kate, were=on=their=wiy to=Lén-don,
éach wilh=a=greal=load=ol=(niil on=her=héad. Jane gave=a=sigh
and frél-ted all the=time, but Kale had=a=laugh and=a=joke al=
éach step,

« Héw=can=you=laugh=s0? » said Jane. «Your load is=as=gréat
as=mine and l=am as=stréng as=you=are,»

Kate smiled and=siaid, ¢I=have=laid=a=twig on my load thal=
makes=it=light. Do you the=sime.»

«What?» said Jane. «Thal=must=be=p=fine twig to=hdive: it
might make my load light too, ifsI=had=séme=ol=il. Téll=me,
whilt=do=they=call=it ?»

« It=is=a=twig from=a=plant thal makes all loads light —f,(m@u
WiLL. »
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THE TWO BIRDS.

Pronan. espagola, Fronan, lrangaise, Pronan, espaiils,  Pronon. fraagaise,
Birds., . . bmmds. . . beurds. Judge. . . dchmch, . . djeudje.
Brown.. . braun.. . . braouns. Please.. . plils. . . . plize,
Door.. . .dém. . . . dé-eur, Sure.. . . schig. . . chiou-cur,
Fixed. . , fiest., . . . fikst, Sweet. . . suiit. . . . souite.
Heard. . . hmmd.. . . herd. ‘Wrong., . rong . . .ron'gue

A=lirk and=a=gréen-finch were hung ai=a=mén's door. The=
lark sang=a=swéet song, and=as=il=sing, the man's son, a=lad
nine years old, héard=it.

« Which=of=thése two birds,» thought he, ¢sings such=a=swéel
song ? I=musi=sée=it.»

To=pléase=him his fath-er took hoth the=birds down . and=
sdid , « Now, here=are=h6th,—which=do=you=think sings such=a=
sweet song?»

The=hdy did not take a=mdé-ment Lo=think , but=at=dnce fixed
on=the=bird.

¢ [t=musl=be=the=dne that is such=a=brighl green ,» he=cried;
afor=you=may=he=siire it ean-not be that bréwn=one, — it=is=s6
plain! s

But=he=was=wrong. Do not judge of=mén or things by=lheir=
looks,

THE OAK.

Pronn, espaiola. Pranon, frangaise. Provim, espaiiola,  Pragon, francaise
A-bout,. . ebaut. . . e-bioute. No-thing. . ne-zing. . . néuth-in'gie
A-gain.. . e-guén. . . e-guéne. Qath.. . .05 . . . .éth
A-g6. . . e-go. . . . e-gh. Pré-cious,. pré-schms. . préch-euce.
A-way.. .ené. . . . e-oud Pris-on. . pris.. . . priz-zi.
Cried. . . craid. . . . kraid. Reéad-y.. . réd-a . . . red-é,
Give.. . . guiv, , guiv. Re-turn, . re-twmwn, . . ri-téurn,
Heart. . ., hiat. , , . haate Swear, , . sude, . . . souere
Hon-or.. . 6p-m. . . . éneeur. Thought. . zoot. . . . thite
High-est, . hdi-est. . . hii-est. Truth, . . truz. . .. . tronth
Kuow, . .no.. . . .16 Walk. . . uouk., . . . ouik
Li-ar. . . Li-m . . . lifeun ‘While.. , huail. . . . honaile.
Lie. . . M. . . .l; Win-dow. uin-do. . . onin-dd.

Long agd there=cime Lwo yvoung men, John and James, be-
fére a=jidge. John said to=the=jidge, « When I wenl a-way,
three years a-g6, I gave James, whom I thought my=bést friend,
a cost-ly ring with pré-cious sténes=in=it to=kéep=for=me, bul
now he will not give the=ring bick=to=me a-gdin, »

James laid his hand on=his=héart and eried, « [ swear on my
hén-or that=I=knéw né-thing a-béut the=ring! My friend John
must=be=out=of=his=wits to=sity he give=it=me. » :
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The=jidge said, «John , have you i-ny wit-ness who sdw=you
give=shim=the=ring ?»

« In—deed , » said John, «lhere was no one by when we took
leave of each 6-Lher, in-der=an=60ld oak, and I gave=him the=
ring. »

« [=am=read-y ,» said James, « to=take my oalh I know as lit-
lle of=the=dak as I do of=the=ring. »

Then said the=jidge, «John, go and bring a=lwig from this oalk;
I=should=like to=gée=il. Bul you, James, wail here till John comes
back, » :

John went off. Af-ter=a=lil-tle while, the=jidge said, «What
leeps John so=16ng? James, look=out=of=the=win-dow, if=he=is=
com-ing=hick=yel.»

James said, «0, Sir, he ¢in-nol re-tirn so soon. The=lree iz=
an=héur's walk from this.

Then cried the=judge stérn-ly. «O, you wick-ed li-ar , who
were will-ing to swear to=your=lie be-fére God, the high-est
Judge, who locks in-to all hearls! You know a-béut the=ring as
well as a-bont the=trée.»

And James Had=to=give=up the=ring, and=was=sent=to=pris-on
for=a=yéar.

¢« You=will=find time now », sail=the=judge, ¢ lo=think=o{=the=
trith, »

THE WONDERFUL BOX.

Priun, espafiola.  Fronan, frangaise, Pranan. espaiiola,  Pronoa. frangaise
Brouzht. . broot. . . . brite. Kitch-en, . kich-en. . . kitch-ine,
Cel-lar,. . sél-w ., . . cél-eurn Laughed. . laft. . . . laft.
Chéer-ful.. chig-ful. . . tchi-eur-foul. | Min-ute. . min-et. . . min-ite,
Clo-ver. . clo-vm. . . cli-veur, Pan-cakes pan-keeks, . pan-kékes,
Cor-ner. . cdo-nw, . , kdr-neur, Poor-er. . puwr-@, . . piure-eur.
Cows. ., .caus. . . . kious. Sta-ble.. . sté-b'L. . . sté-bl,
Cur-ried. . ker-ed. . . kéurdd. Sup-per. . sep-®.. . . SCup-eur.
Dirt, . . . dmewt. . ., . deurte Won-der- wen -dme-{ul oudun-denr-
Faith. . . feez, . . . féth, ful box.. ©boes. . . fouleboks.
In-stéad. . in-stéd. . . in-stéd. Won-ders. nen-des.. . oudun-deurs
Just, . . . dehwst, . . djeuste, With-out., uiz-dut. . . ouith-doute,

A wé-man once went to=a=wdéod lo=an=6ld=hér-mil, and=16ld=
him thal=the=hdéuse went all wrong; and that she=did=nol=knéw
Liow il was, bul=she=wuas=pdor-er each year.

The hér-mit, a=chéer-ful old man, téld=her to=wiil a=min-ute,
and then bréught=her a=lil-tle box, senled up, and said, «You=
must=like Lhis lit-lle-hox , and car-ry=it three times ev-e-ry day,
and three times év-e-ry night, for=a=whole year, in-to=the=kitch-
en, the=cél-lar, the=sliable, and=to=év-e-ry cér-ner of=the=hduse,
and then bring=it=bick~lo=me when=the=yeéar is=d-ver. »
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The=g6od wé-man had greal faith in=the=hdx , and car-ried=it
a-bdut just=ns=she=had=been=tdld.

When=she=wént next day in-to=the=cél-lar, a sér-vanl was ti-
king out beer with-6ul=her=léave. When=she=came fo=the=kitch-
en late=al=night, the=miid was ma-king a=grind sip-per for
her-sélf, with pan-cakes and=sti-gar and é-ther ddin-ties, When
she=wénl lo=the=sti-bles, she=féund the=céws stand-ing deep=
in=dirt, and=the=hdrs-es had 6n- -ly had hay in-stéad=of cli-ver,
and_had—nOL_beeu—cur-rled Ey-e-ry day she=fund=out séme-
thing wrong.

Af-ter the=yéar was past, she=téok=back the=hGx to=the=hér-
mit, and=sdid=to=him, «Kv-e-ry thing is bét-ter now. Lel=me=
lhave=the=box an-6-ther year: il=does=wén-ders. »

But=the=hér-mit laughed, and said, «I cdn-not let you have
the=b6x; but I=shall=give=you the=charm=in=it, thal does all
the=g6od, Then he d-pened the=hdx, and, lo! there=was=ni-
thing=in=it bul=a=slip=of=pi-per, with=thése wirds=on=i{—

«If you wish things to=go=wéll=with=you, you=musl=look=4f-
ter=them your-sélf, »

A STORY.

Promun, espaiola,  Pronon, (rancaise, I'romun. espaiiola.  Promon, francaise,
Beg-gar. . bég-m, . . . begeeur, Pi-ty. . .pi-te. . . . pité.
Bridge.. . brideh. . . bridje. Please.. . pliis. . . . plize.
Charles. . chaals. . . tchaals. Qui-et-ly. . cudi-et-le.. . koudi-et-1é,
Clean. . . ¢liin. . . . kline Schol-ar, . scélw.. . . skol-eur.
Fair.. . . fém.. . . . féeur, School.. . scnul . . . skoul.
Fol-lows, . fil-os.. . . fol-is Sto-ry. . . stére.. . . sthre.
Gai-ly. . . gué-le.. . . gué-lé, Though. .z0.. . . .thi.
George. . dehoodch., . djordje Un-der.. . mn-de. . . éun-denr.
High-way. hii-un,, . . hii-onéd, Vil-lage. . vil-edeh. . . vil-édje.
Knocked. . noet. . . . nokt. Walked. . nockt.. . . onikt.
Mead-ow.. méd-0.. . . med-. Whilst, . huailst. ., . houailste.
Out-side, . alt-said. . . donte-saide, Wind-ing. uiind-ing. oudin'd-in'gue.

It=was=a=bright spring mérn-ing, and=I=was=stind-ing al=
the=criss-roads in=the=vil-lage , where the=bridge leads, on=the=
right, to=the=schéol, and the=high-way winds, on=the=léft, to=
the=méa-dow, where the=fair is=held. There I heard two boys
speéak-ing as [Gl-lows:—

«Good mdrn-ing, Charles »

«(rood day, George»

« Whére=are=you=gi-ing, Charles?»

«To=schdol, George »

« l‘n_achool' Come, lél=us=go tc=the=méa—dow und—plnjﬁm—
stead. »
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«In=the=éve-ning, George., Now, I=musl=go=lo=schdol and=
léarn. Good-bye »

«For my part, if you go to=wdrlk, I=shall=gé to=pliy,» said=
Géorge , and=he=ran a-way gai-ly: whilst his friend walked qui-
el-ly lo=schdol, with his books un-der=his=irm,

Tweén-ty years la-ter I=was=in=the=sime vil-lage, at=the=sime
place. It=was=a=rdw, cold day in win-ter. A=pile, bid-ly dressed
man knocked at=the=ddor of=the=schdol and then G-pened=it,
and=I=héard what {6l-lows: —

«Good day, sirs»

«Good day, my good man»

«Al, sir, have pi-ly=on=me!»

¢« Whil=do=you=wish=from=me ?»

«Work, sir. T=will=cléan=out your school fér=you, will light
the fire, or do dn-y thing you please. Pray tike=me. »

«Can=you=notl do béi-ter than that?»

«No, sirs

« Why not?»

«J=am=n6 schél-ar, sir»

« What=is=your=name ?»

«Georgen

¢« Come=in, It=is=cold oiil-side, and=the=schdol is warm with-in.
I=shall=téach=youn to=spéll. read and write, though=you=are=6ld.

The=hég-gar was=Géorge. The=schéol mis-ter was=Chdrles.

THE BEAR'S SKIN.

Pronun, sspasole.  Pranon, frangaiss, Provun, espadola,  Proson. francaise,

An-swered, dn-smd. . . dn-ceur'd. Ground. . grsund. . . graound.
Bear.. . .bém. . . . bé-eur. Growl. . . graul. . . . graoul
Be-fore. . be-fow. . . bi-fi-eur. Lived. . . livd. . . .livid.
Breath.., . brez. . . . breth. Loud. . . land + o laounde.
Catch, ., . kach. . . . katche Mean. . . miin . . mine.
Climbed. . claimd. . . klaimd. Move. . . muuv.. . . mouve.
Cow-ard - Reached. . riicht.. . . riteh't.

ly. . . . eiu-ied-le. . kiow-eurd-1é Stretched. strecht. . . streteh't.
Dead, . .ded. . . . ded Talked.. . tookt. . . . tdk't.
Ea-ger.. . i-gt. . . . i-gueur, Thought. . zoot. . . . thite
Ear. . . .8, « o eur Threw. . zru.. . . . throu.
Fél-low. . fél-o, . . . fél-0. Touch. . . tiech. . . teutehe,
Flarce-ly.. fiws-le., . . fieree-1d, W his-per-
Fur-ri-er, . f@-vi-e, . . fénr-i-cur, ed... . . hms-p@ed, . honis-peur’id

Two hiint-ers had=heard=of=a=béar thal lived in=a=wdod. No
bear so strong and large had=been=séen for=a=ldng time, and its
skin musl=be=wdérth a good deal, so=the=two hint-ers talked



a-bout what they=would=do wilh=the=skin when the=bear=was=
killed.

«1f T shoot=him,» said=the=éne, « Isshall=make=a=nice fur
cloalk of=his=skin, lo=kéep=me warm in win-ler.»

«No,» said the éth-er, «if I shoot the=béar, I=shall=séll the=
skin. The ftr-ri-er 6f~fered=me two pdunds=for=it, and the md-
ney will clink [ine-ly in my péck-et.»

They=had=néw reached the=wéod, fur a-wiy from én-y one,
and soon found the=béar 's fdot-steps, next they=héard=it. Then
they be-gan to=be=a-friid and lo trém-ble. Nol long af-ter, the=
béar saw=them, and=gave=a=l6ud growl. On this, the hanl-er
who=was=to=sell=its=skin threw a-wiy his gun, and climbed=up=
a=trée as=fast=as=he=céuld. But the déth-er, who=was=quite as
éa-ger to es-cipe, found he=was=Lldo late.

By good luck, it=strickshim that=o=béar will nol touch a=déad
man, so=he=thréw=him-sélf on=the=gréund, held his breath, and
stretched him-sélf out, as=if=he=were=déad.

The bear came fierce-ly up;: but when he saw Lhal=the=méan
did not move, he=théught he=musl=be=déad. He smelt all 6-ver,
and went a-wdy with-6ut hurt—mg=h1m

* Af-ter=a=time bolh hiint-ers got 6-ver their fears: the=6ne rose
from=the=gréund, and the éth-er came down from=the=trée.

Then lhe:énc who-had =béen on=the=lrée asked—

« What did=the=béar sdy=to=you, when he put lllb nose lLo=
your=éar? »

« Well, » dn-swered the 6th-er, «I hard-ly re—mem—bcr all he
said: but he=whis-pered one thing pliin-ly in=my=right ear,
" Név—er sell a bear's shin be-fdre you m(ck the=béar"; and he whis-
pered in=my=léft ear, "He who runs a—widy [rom=his=friend al=a=

- plnch is @ ve-ry mean, cow-erd-Ty feél-low " »

Know thy friend, be-fore you=hunt=a=héar,

A GOOD NAME. — Shdlkspere.

Good name, in man and wé-man, dear my lord,

Is the=im-mé-di-ate jéw-el of their souls:

‘Who steals my purse, sleals trash; ‘tis séme-thing, no-thing;
"I'was mine, 'tis his, and has been slave to=théu-sands.

But he that filch-es frém=me my good name

Rébs=me of that, which nol en-rich-es him,

And méakes=me poor in-déed.



AN A B ¢ OF WISE SAYINGS.

Pronon. espaiola;  Pronon. francadse, Pronue, espaiiale. Promon, francaie,
A-bove.. . e-birv.. . . e-béuve. I-dle,. . .didl . . . aidll
Al-ways. . dl-ues.. . . dl-oudze. Jokes. . . dchoks. . . didks.
Blush, . . blasch.. . . blenche. Li-ars. . . lii-ips, . . . Lii-eurs.
Bu-sy. . . bise. . . . bi-ze, Of-ten. . .ofn. . . . dif-'m
Dén-ger. . déen-dehir, . déne-djenr, Pride. . . praid.. . . praide.
Debt.. . . det.., . . . dete Rue-ful. . mi-ful.. . . réu-foul.
Ea-sy. . . #-se. . . . i-zé Say-ings. . sé-ings. . . se-in'gues.
Ex-cel.. . ec-sél,. . . oc-s6l Sow.. < <80 & . . B0
Faults, .+ . folts. . . . filts Use.. . . iis. . . .lonee,
Hearts.. . haats.. . . hoats. Zig-zag. . dsig-dsag. . zip-zag,

As we=sGw s0 we=réap.

Bear and for-béar.

Child, if=you=blish, God sées=you.

Do good if=you=would=gét good.

Lar-ly good, dl-ways good.

For-give év—e-ry one bul your—séll.

(idod-ness is the hesl gréat-ness.

Hope on, hope év-er.

I-dle youlh, sad age.

Jokes should=mdke all langh, none ery.

Kind words cost né-thing, bul=are=6{~ten a-bdve all cost.
Li-ars are név-er trist-ed. '

Mend your=éwn faults be-fére yon=ménd Tom's,
Név-er put off till to-mdér-row whal=you=can=dé lo-diy.
Out=of=débt, ott=of=din-ger.

Pride goes be-fére a=fall.

Quar-rels are éa-sy to be-gin, but hard to=énd.
Réck-less youth malkes rie-ful age.

Some are vé-ry bu-sy bul yel do no-thing,
The=hést rose has thorns réund=it,

Use makes éa-sy.

Vél-vel words are=géod: vél-vel deeds are=hél-ter.
Wail God's time.

XL (ex-cél).

Young hearts are=sofle-st.

Zig-zag név-er wins the=race.

WILL'S, WONT'S AND CANT'S.

There=are=thrée kinds of men in=this=wirld—the «Will's,» the
«Wont'sy and the «Cant's.» The=first ef-féct év-e-ry-thing, the=sec-
ond op-pdse év-e-ry-thing, and=the=third fail in év-e-ry-thing.
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WE ARE SEVEN.

Preimun, espaiiala.  Franin, frangaise, P'ronun, espanola,  Pronon. francaiss’

Alp, o . i@, s e fen Enit.. . .nit. . . .n§ite
A-live. . . e-liiv.. . . e-ldive, Limbs. . . lims, . . . lims.
Be-néath.. be-niiz. . . bi-nithe. Way. & = ohe s e i
Church- chiech-iad. . tehéurteh- | Re-léased. ri-liist. . . ri-lis't.

yard. . . innde, Re-plied. . ri-pliid, « ri-plar'd.
Clus-tered. klwa-tmd.. . kléns-teur'd. Rus-tic.. . rms-tee, . . réus-tic,
Cot-tage. . cot-edeh.. . kit-édje. Sea. . . &, . . sk
Curl.. kmml . . . kenrle Seév-en.. . sév'n. . . .sey-n.
Dead. . .ded. . . .ded. Sum-mer.. ssn-w. . . SClm-eur,
Death. . . dez. . . . deth. Sup-per. . swep-#.. . . séup-eur.
Died.. . daid. . L . dai'd. Throw- zro-ing, . . thri-ing.
Dwell. . . duel. . . . douel ing.. :
Eight. . , éit.. . . . éyte To- g‘eth— tu-guéz-ie, . to-guéth-eur,
Forced.. . foost, . . . foos't, er. . .
Héav-en, . hév'n. . . . hév-y'n, Up-6n, . . @p-on.. . . eup-one.
Keér- chief. lir-chef. . . kéur-tchif. ild-ly. . naild-le. . . ouaild-lé.

RN . . As=simple child

'lhal lwhl-}_) draws its brealh,
And feels its life in év-e-ry limb,
Whil=should=it=know of death?

I met a lit-lle cdl-tage girl;
She=was=g8ight years old, she=siid ;

Her hair was l]m,l-. with mi-ny a curl
That clis-tered round her=héad,

She=had=o=rus-tic wood-land air,
And=she=was=wild-ly clad;

Her eyes were [nir. and vé-ry fair;
Her bedu-ty made=me glad.

«Sis-ters and bré-thers, lil-tle maid,
How mi-ny may you be ?»

« How mié-ny ? Sév-en in all,» she=sdid,
And win-der-ing léoked=al=me.

«And where are they? I pray you tell.»
She dn-swered, ¢Sév-en are we;
And twd=of=us at Cén-way dwell,
And Lwo=are=gone lo=séa,

«Two of us in=the=chirch-yard lie,
My sis-ter and my brd-ther;
And in=the=church-yard cot-tage, 1
Dwell néar=them with=my=md-ther. »
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«You say that two at Gén-way dwell,
And two are gone fo=séa,

Yet you=are=sév-en,—I pray you Lell,

Sweel maid, how this may be?»

Then did the lit-tle maid re-ply,
«Sév-en boys and girls are we ;

Two of us in=the=chirch-yard lie
Be-néath the=chiirch-yard tree. »

«You run a-béut, my lit-tle maid,
Your limbs they=are=a-live ;

If two are in=the=church-yard laid,
Then you=are=dn-ly five,»

« Their graves are=gréen, they may=he=séen, »
The lit-tle maid re-plied,

«Twelve steps or more from mé-ther's door,
And they are side=by=side.

« My slock-ings there I 6f-ten knit,
My kér-chief there T hem;

And there up-6n=the=gréund I sit,—
I sit and sing=to=them,

« And o6f-ten af-ter stin-set, sir,

ik When=it=is=light and fair,

I take my lit-tle pér-rin-ger,
And eat my stip-per there.

«The first that died was lit-tle Jane;
In bed she méan-ing lay,

Till God re-léased her from=her=piin,
And then she went a—wiéy.

« So in=the=chirch-yard she=was=liid ;
And all the sim-mer dry,
To-géth-er round the grave we played,

My bréth-er John and T.

¢« And=when=the=gréund was white wilh snow,
And I=could=rin and slide,

My bréth-er John was forced to=gd,
And he lies by=her=side, »
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« How mi-ny are you then,» said I,
If they two are in Héav-en ?»
The lit-tle maid-en did re-ply,
«0 mas-ter! we=are=seév-en. »

«Bul they=are=déad,—these two are dead!
Their spi-rits are=in=Héav-en ! »

"Twas throw-ing words a-wéay: for still

The lit-tle maid would have her will,
And said, « Nay, we=are=Seév-en.»

THE ECHO.

I'ranun. espamnle,  Pronan. frangaise, Proatin, espadols,  Prossn, francaise,
Be-have. . bi-héev. . . bi-héve. | Re-turn, . ri-temn. . . ri-ténm.
Ech-0. . . éc-0, . . .6c0. Rough.. .x&f. . . .réuf
Ex-pect. . ccapéct. . . ecs-péct Rude. . . rund. . . . rvoude
Friénd-ly.. frénd-le. . . frénd-lé. Star-tled. . stia-t'ld. . . staa-t'ld.
Kind.. . . kaind.. . , kain'd. Stu-pid, . stid-ped. . . stiod-ped.
Re-céived. ri-sfivd. . ., ri-civ'd. Sur-prised. sw-priisd, . sen-praiz'd.
Re - peat - Treat. . . triit. . . . frite

ing.. . . ri-piit-ing, . ri-pi-tin'gne. Words., . uimeds. . . ousurds,

Hén-ry had név-er heard=of=an=éch-o, and now when he called
out « Ho Hop» in a méa-dow, a=vdice came back from=the=wdod
re-peéat-ing «Ho Hop.» He=was=stir-tled and sur-prised , and
eried out, « Who=are=you?» The=viice cried back «Whd=are=
you?» He=thén cried, «You=are=a=sti-pid fool.» «Sti-pid
tvol, » came back from=the=wdod.

Hén-ry now be-cime éng-ry, and called out wick-ed names,
but they all came back just=as=he=siid=them. He then ran in-to=
the=wdod to=find the=bdy who, he=théught, was=méck-ing=him ;
but=he=could=sée né=one.

He=séon ran home , and=t6ld his moi-ther that=a=gréat héo-by
in=the=wdod was=mdck-ing=him ; but his md-ther said, « You=
are=wrong, my boy, you=have=been=cill-ing your-sélf bad names.
Whal=you=have=héard has been dén-ly your=éwn words; for,
as=you=have=6ft-en seen your=6wn face in=the=wa-ler, you=have
=lo-day heard your=Gwn voice from=the=wdods. If=you=had=called
=out kind words, you=would=have=re-céived kind words back,
Ii=is=dl-ways so, Hén-ry. The way Gth-ers be-hdve=to=you, is
vé-ry dfl-en the éch-o of=the=wiy you tréal=them. If=you=are=
kind and friénd-ly wilh=them, they=will=be=kind and friénd-ly
with you in re-tirn: but=if=you=are=réugh and=ride. you=can=
ex-péct nd-thing hél-ter buck a-gdin frém=them. »
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THE RING FINGER.

Fromn, espaiole.  Prooon, frangaise, Fromun, espaiola.  Pronon. frangalse,

Ab-surd. . ab-smmd.. . ab-céurd, Pré-cious. pré-schms. . pré-cheuce.
Ac-count.. ac-duni. . . ak-dount. Proud. . . praud.. . . praoud.
Ang-ry.. . angre. . . #n'ggre. Pull.c o wpulic o0 L ponk
Be-cause., be-cios, . . bi-kize. Quar-rel. . cudr-el. . . koudr-el
Course.. . coos. . . . kooce, Re-fused. . re-fiusd. .  ridionz'd,
Fin-ger, . fin-git: . . fin-gueur. Shone. . . shon. . . . chone.
Fore fin- f@ fin-gi. . £ - eur fin- | Sor-ry,. . sor-e . . . somé,

er. . . guenr, Sun-shine swn-schain, ., séun-chaine,
Gar-ters. . gia-tiva. . . gila-teurs, Sup-pose.. sep-08. . . seup-Oze.
Hip-pened hap-'ud. . , hap-p'n'd, Thumb.. . zem. . . . theume,
Huff,. . . hsf. . . . henf. Try. . . .6k . . ., tr6k
Pearls.. . pmmls.. . . peurls, With-out,. wiz-dut. . . ouith-ioute.

The=Ring Fin-ger on=a=lady's hand had=a=ring sel with pré-
cious stones and pearls, which shone like=the=siin-shine on=the=
wi-ter. Then the=Ring Fin-ger be-cime proud, and=would=have=
nd-thing to=do with the éth-er fin-gers, and said,—«I'm a=gréat
deal bét-ter than=ill=of=you. »

‘When the 6th—er fin-gers héard=this they were ang-ry, of=
course , assyou=may=sup-pose, and=the=Thiimb said,—« So you
won't have any more to=dé=with=us? Well, weé=shall=have just as
lil-tle te=do=wilh=you,and=you=can=try how to=gel=6n with-éut=
us.» 30, for threedays all the fin-gers were=in=a=hufl at=the=Ring
I'in-ger, and=would=have=nd-thing te=siy=lo=it.

Then, it hap-pened, that=the=Ring Fin-ger wished lo=pull a
plum from=a=lrée, butl=the=Thimb re-mirked céld-1y,—«I shan'l
hélp=you, you=are=sG6 proud.» And=sé the=plim had=to=be=léft
hing-ing.

Af-ler=a=lime, il winl-ed to=bréak a chér-ry off the=brinch
of=a=trée, but the 6th-er fin-gers re-fused to=hélp=il, be-ciuse
it=was=s6 proud, so the chér-ry had=to=be=léft hing-ing as=wéll.

It next wished to=knit=a=pair of silk gar-ters, butl néi-ther
the=Thimb , nor the=Fére Fin-ger would=hélp=it, on ac-céunt
of=ite=hdv-ing giv-en it-sélf such ab-sird airs. So=it=céuld=not
knit, and dropped the=née-dle.

Al last il saw that=it=could=dé né-thing wilth-6ut the 6th-ers,
and=il=was=sér-ry it=had=béen so proud to=ile=sis-lers. And=il=
wept u-léud, and=bégged=them lo=for-give=it. When the fth-er
fin-gers saw its grief, they=were=no=16ng-er dng- ry=wilth=it, and
be-gin Lo=hélp=it a-gdin, and they néy-er more had=a=quir-rel.

Zi-%0 thus ad-dréssed a g;}r—ru—ldus youth, — ¢Nd-ture give=
us two ears and one mouth, that=we=mighl=héar much and talk
lit=tle.»
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THE THREE BUTTERFLIES.

Pronun, espaiioln.  Pronon, frangaiss, Tronun, espafiola,  Pronon. frangaise,

But - ter - Pléa-sant. plé-sment.. . pléz-eunte.
flies. . . bmet-w-flais. . bét-eur-flais. Tﬁ—li?. . . tiu-lep. . . tiou-lep.
e .

Be-hind. . bi-hdind.. . bi-hdin'd. ‘ Mer-ri-ly., mér-e-le. . . mér-e-lé.
Faith-ful.. féez-ful. . . féth-foul. l “Won udnt. . . . oudnte.

Licly, . .lle, . o ok Yeél-low. . iél-o- , . .iék
Lis-ten-ing. lis'n-ing.. . lis-g'n-in’gne. White.. . huait-. . . hounaite,

There=were=once three Inil-ler—flies, a white one, a red one,
and a yél-low one, who were play-ing in=the=stn, and din-cing
now on this [I6w-er, now on that, and=they=were=nat tired, for=
it=was=so=pléa-sant. But=the=rdin came and=wé(=them and=they=
wished to=fly=a-way home; but=they=féund the héuse-door shul,
and they could not én-ter, and had to=stay=oul in=the=riin, and=
gl wél-ter and wél-ter.

Then they flew to=the=Tu-lip and=siid, «Tu-lip, 6-pen your
leaves a lit-tle, please, thal=we=may=take=shél-ter from=the=riin.»

But=the=Tu-lip re-plied, «I=shall=6-pen to=the=réd biat-ter-fly
and the yél-low one, and they may come in, but I won't lel the=
white=one én-ler.» Bul=the=réd and=the=yél-low biil-ter-flies
an-swered, «If you will not let our white bréth—er in, we won'l
come=at=ill, thank=you. »

But=il=réined more and more, and=they=fléw a-wiy to=the=
Li-ly. «Good Li-ly ,» said=théy, ¢would=you=kind-ly 6-pen your
[léw-er a lit-tle, and let us slip in gul=of=the=rdin, for we=are=
vé-ry web and=cold ? »

Then the Li-ly said, «I=shall=be=glad to=lél=in the while, for
he looks like my-sélf; bul=I=wdn't let the=dth-er two in.» Bul
the=white bil-ter-fly re-plied, «If you=will=nét let in my two
broth-ers, I can-not think of cém-ing in" with-6ul=them, for=
it=tvould=be=vé-ry wrong to=léave=them oul in=the=rdin.»

And=so=they=all flew a way to-géth-er, siad-der and wél-ter
and céld-er,

But=the=Stun, be-hind the=cléuds, had=been=lis-ten-ing all
the time and=had=heard how the bit-ter-flies had=heen=trie and
faith-ful te=éach 6th-er, and drove a-wiy the=dark cloud, and
shone outl a-géin bright=and=cléar, and=dried the wings of=the=
thrée but-ter-flies., Then they=ddnced ouce more dé-ver the
fl6w-ers , and=pliyed mér-ri-ly till=il=was=night, and=thén they
flew a-way home and=went=to=héd.
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THE SCHOOL LESSONS.

—

Tronem, espatiola,  Promon. francaise. Pronun, espadola,  Pronon, frangaise,
Bu-sy. . . bi:se. & . . bi-zé, Pluck. . . plee, . . . plenk,
Gﬁr—gaous goo-dehes, . gi-dehence, Quick-ly. . cuie-le. . . kouik-1é,
Hur-rah. . hur-ri. . . hou-ri. Rus-tles. . rms-'la. . . réus-a'ls,

Jui-cy. . . dehii-ge.. . djiou-cé.
Lés-sons.. lés-'na.. . . lés-a'ns.
Plu-mage., pliti-medeh,, plidu-médje,

School.. . scuul.. . . skoul.
Stu-dies. , stw-dis. . . stéu-diz,
Through.. zruu. . . . thron

A=boy was sit-ting in=his=réom vé-ry bi-sy wilh his lés-sons,
Then=the=bright Siun-shine sw=him, and=ldugh-ing=in through
the=win-dow, sfid=to=him , « My dar-ling boy, why=are=yous=sil-
ting there in=the=héuse? Come out and=play=wilh=me.» Bul=
the=bdy would not rise, and said to=the=Stin-shine,—« Lél=me
gel my=lés-sons réa-dy first.»

As=he=is=wri-ling=on in si-lence, a beati-ti-ful lit-tle Bird, of
gay and gér-geous pli-mage, comes and=pecks=al=the=win-dow
pane. Tarn-ing ils=héad on one side and léok-ing vé-ry drch-ly,
il=célled, « Come a-16ng, boy,—the=wood=is=gréen, the=sky blue,
the=birds are sing-ing their swéel-est songs, the=ll6w-ers are=in=
blos-som.» But=the=bdy does nol rise, but says in=a=féw words
to=the=Bird,—«Lel=me=gét my work done first.» And so he wriles
on and writes on, with=his=éyes fixed on=the=pige and=his=
heart=and=séul in=his=stid-ies.

Then Lthe L-'-'\pAple tree peeps in and ris-tles with=ile=léaves, and
says in=a=témpl-ing tone,—«Whé=would=be so hard wirk-ing as
you! Look alt=my=ip-ples! They=are=all ripe=and=swéel=for=you.
Come out, and plick=them, and=fill your pddc—elq-\\im*ulcm
Un—ly taste one. » But still the=b6y does=not=rise; he 6n-ly says
to=the=Ap-ple tree.—« Lét=me=get my lés-sons done first. »

At last he=has=them=dall done: he=packs=up his books quick-ly,
and=rins=out in-to=the=gir-den. Hur-rih! How the=Stn-shine
laughed! The Ap-ple tree threw=déwn=lo=him ap-ples by scores,
and=the=Bird sang=to=him ils prét-ti-est songs. The=bdy leaps
and bounds with joy in=the=mér-ry sun-shine, with=the=séng
of=the=lit-tle bird in=his=¢ars, and=the=gdld-en ap-ples with-in
his grasp. '

¢Now,» he cries, «I=can=en-joy my-sélf to=my=héarl’s con-
tént, for=my=work is done»—and so sdy-ing, he be-gins to=¢al
a=fine, red, jii-cy dp-ple. :

EM-pED-C-CLES , sée-ing his cdun-try-men live de-li-cious-ly
and build splén-did-ly, said,—¢ They in-dilge as=if=néxt=day to
die, and build as=if=il-ways to live.»
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WINTER.
Pranus. espaiiale.  Pronon. frangaise. Tranun, espagnla,  Proson. francaise,
Dor-mouse doo-mans. . di-maounce. North- -
Hoéo-ney wind.. . néoz-uind. . néoth-ouin'd
Bee. . . hinibi,, . héun-é bi. Swal-low. sudél-0,, . ., soudl-i,
Jump. . . dehemp.. . djenmp. Win-ter. . uin-t®. . . ouin-teur.

The=Nérth-wind doth blow, and=wé=shall=have snow,
And=what=will=the=Ré-bin do then, poor thing?

He'll sit=in=a=barn, and=kéep=him-sélf warm,
And=hide=his=head in-der=his=wing, poor thing,

The=Ndrth-wind doth blow, and=wé=shall=have snow,
And=whil=will=the=Swil-low do then, poor thing?

Oh! do you not know, thal=he’s=géne long a-gd
To=a=cotin-try much warm-er than ours, poor thing ?

The=Ndrth=-wind doth blow, and=we=shall=have snow,
And=whit=will=the=H6-ney Bee do, poor thing?

In=his=hive he=will=stdy, till=the=céld’s gone a-way,
And=thén he'll=come=6ul in=the=spring, poor thing.

The=Ndrth-wind doth blow, and=wé=shall=have snow,
And=whil=will=the=Dér-mouse do then, poor thing?
Rolled up like=a=bill, in=his=nést snug and small,
He'll sleep Lill warm wéath-er comes back, poor thing.

The=Nérth—wind doth blow, and=wé=shall=have snow,
And=whit=will=the=chil-dren do then, poor things?

When lés-sons are done, they'll jump, skip, and=riin,
And=play Lillsthey=mike=them-sélves warm, poor Lhings.

NEWS.

The word ex—pliins il-sélf with-6ut the muse.,
And=the=féur 1él-lers speak from whence comes iews
From north, easl, west and south, so-li-tions made,
Each quér-ter gives ac-céunt of war and trade.
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THE BROKEN HORSE-SHOE.

Pronim, espaiiola. Pronon, frangaise, Pronun, espaiole,  Promon. frangaise,

Bro-ken. . bro-k'n. . . bro-k'n, Laugh-
Dropped. . dropt.. . . drop't. ing.. . liaf-ing. . . Lif-in"gne,
Bat-en.. . ii-tm. . . . i-t'n Péa-sant. . pée-'nt. . . péz-nk
Famt—mg féent-ing.. . fént-in'gne. Piace, . . piis. . . .Dpice
Far-thing. fia-zing. . . fia-thin'gne. Quick-ly, . cuic-le. . . kouik-1é,
Horse- Thirst.. . zmmat.. . . theuste.

shoe., . hdéos-shu. . hise-chou. Trcu-ble. . tre-b'l. . . tréub-bl’.
Hun-dred.. hien-dred. . héun-dred. Vil-lage. . vil-edeh. . . vil-édje.
La-bor.. . lé-bm.. . . lé-beun f Wil-li-am, wil--gm. . . odil-i-eum.

A=péa-sant was=wilk-ing a-léng with=his=lit-tle son Wil-li-
am. «See!y said he to=the=hdy, «there lies a=piece=of=a=hdrse-
shoe on=the=réad. Pick=it=up and=take=it=with=you.»

«Why,» dn-swered the=lad, «il=is=ndt=worth the=tréu-hle
of=hénd-ing=ddwn=for. »

But=his=fith-er, siay-ing no-thing, picked=it=1ip, and=put=it
in=hig=pdéck-et. In=the=néxt vil-lage he=séld=it for=a=far-thing,
and=as=it=was=in=a=céun-fry where fruit was=vé-ry cheap, he=
boughl=a=gréat=ma-ny chér-ries with=the=mdé-ney.

They=béth jour-neyed on. The=sin grew vé-ry ‘hot: there=
was=n6 house far or near lo=be=séen: no tree, no shade, no
spring of=cdol wia-ter. Poor lit-tle Wil-li-am was=faint-ing
from=thirst, and=could=hard-ly {él-low af-ter=his=fiath-er.

But now his fath-er let one=of=the=chér-ries fall on=the=rdad.
and=Wil-li-am picked=it=1ip as quick-ly as=if=it=had=béen gold,
and=pit=it=in-lo=his=m6uth. After=a=féw steps, down fell an-
oth-er chér-ry; and=that, too, he=picked=up al=6nce: and=so=6n,
till all the=chér-ries had=been=drépped on=the=rdad.

When=they=were=all done, and Wil-li-am had=¢al-en [he=
last=of=them , his fith-er turned, liugh-ing=lo=him, and=sid.
«Now, ifsyou=had=stéoped=down once for=the=hérse-shoe, you=
would=not=have=néed-ed to=stéop=down a=hun-dred times for=
the=chér-ries!»

Those who=will=nét give=them-sélves tréu-ble a-bout lit-tle
lhings, 6ff-en make much more la-bor for=them-sélves in=
the=énd.

WE MUST BE FREE. — Wérdsworth. py,

We=musl=be=frée or die, who speak the longue f'-.,.-
That Shék-gpere spake: the failh and mér-als hold:
‘Which Mil-lon held, I—

i
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THE WOLF, THE GOAT, AND THE CABBAGE.

Pronun, espadols.  Pronoe, frangajse, Pronun. espafiola, Pronon, francaise,
Gah-hage kdb-edch. . kab-édje, Nib-bled. . nib-b'ld. . . nib-b'ld.

« o« f0EM . G . féne, Qués-tion, cués-chen, . koués-tehen-
Flerce . fims.. . . . fieuce. Re - turn - ne.
Goat. . ., goti. . . . GOl ing.. . . ri-temn-ing,, ri-ténn-in'gue
Jour-ney, dehem-ne. . djéu-né Séc-ond, : séc-wnd, . . sék-eunde,
Lose.. . .luus. . . .louze Trog-ble.. tre-b’l. . . fréub-bl.
Nar-row. ., nar-o.. . . narrd. Wolf. . . uulf. . . .ououlf

A=mdn once had to=take a=wolf, a=gdat, and=some=cib-ba-ges
d-ver a riv—er in=a=bdal, Bul=the=boat=was=sé small and=nar-row
that=he=could=tike 6n-ly one=at=a=time. Then came the=qués-
tion which he=should=tike=6-ver first, so=that=the=wélf migh!=
not=éat the=gdat, nor=the=géal the=cab-bage, while=he=was=
cross=ing.

I=would=have=la-ken the wolf ¢-ver first, said Rdéb-ert.

His Fdth-er. Bul=then=the=géat would=have=éal-en=up the
cab-bage in=the=méan-time.

Mi-ry. No, I=would=have=ta-ken the-géat a-crdoss firsl, for=
the=wdlf conld=not=¢al the=cab-hage.

Fith-er. Vé-ry good, That would do vé-ry well the=first lime:
but which should=he=have=cir-ried=6-ver the=séc-ond lime?
The=wolf or=the=cdb-bage?

Rdb-ert. The=w6lf.

Féath-er. Then=it=would=have=éat-en the=goal while he=was=
re-tarn-ing for<the=cib-bage.

Mi-ry. No, no: he=should=have=cir-ried=d-ver the=cab-bage
in=his=séc-ond jour-ney.

Fliith-er. Then=the=géat would=have=éat-en that, while he=
was=bring-ing=6-ver the=wdlf,

Mi-ry. Ah! then I=could=give the=péor=man=nc help,

Rdt-ert. Nor=l: for if=he=téok=6-ver the=cib-bage first, the=
poor goat would=be=ldrn by=the=fiérce wolf. Was the=hdut, then,
so veé-ry small and=ndr-row, that=he=could=not=have=ti-ken
the=w6lf and=the=cidb-bage at=énce?

Fith-er. If=he=could=have=ddne this, all would=have=been=
well : but=I=have=al-réad-y téld=you thal=he=could=ndéL.

Rib-ert. Then I can-not think what he=should=have=ddne. He=
must=lése one of=the=thrée.

Mi-ry. f=would=have=let the=géat eal=a=bit=of=the=cib-bage,
In=so=shorl=a=time it could not eat much. When=I=had=dnce got
the=wolf a-créss the=riv-er, then I=could=have=bréught=6-ver
the=cab-bage , and . last=of=all the=gdal.



=

Fith-er. Tt=would=have=git the=pdor man in-to tréu-ble if=he=
had=ti-ken nib-bled cib-bage to=his=mist-er.

Rib-ert. Now I see whal=he=must=have=déne. While he=was=
fétch-ing 6-ver the=wolf, he=must=bind the=gdat, so=thal=il=
could=nol=gél=at=the=cab-bage.

Fith-er. Thal’s vé-ry good : but=he=had=néi-lher=a=cérd=with
=him, nor=was=there=a=lrée near.

Rib—ert. What=a=pit-y-that év-e-ry thing shounld=be=so=hérd
for=the=pdor man.

Mi-ry, But eould=he=not=have=théught -be-fére-hand, and=
have=brought=a=cérd and=a=stick ?

Fith-er. He nuév-er théught=of=it. But now thal=he=had-gél=
in-to tréu-ble, T would fain see a way dul=of=il=fér=him.

I have=it! cried Réb-ert, who=had=been=think-ing with-dut
speak—ing.

Fith-er. In-déed ! Lel=us=héar.

Rib-ert. At=his=flrst cross-ing, the=mdin takes the=gdéal ; the=
cib-bage stays be-side the=wdlf, which , of=céurse, would=not=
tduch=it. The=sde-ond time, he car-ries Lhe=cab-bage a-créss, and=
brings=back the=gdat. He=Lhén puts the=gdal a-shore, and=tikes=
d-ver the=wolf, which comes a-giin to=the=cab-bage. Zast=0/=
@ll, he=takes=G-ver the=gdat, and=s6 all are=séved.,

Fith-er. Bri-vo, Rob-ert! You=are=right. The=man must, in-
déed, do=as=you=say.

THE ANGELS.

Tronun. espaiola, Pronon, franeaise, Promun. sspaiiols.  Pronon. franeaiss,
An-gels. . den-dehels. . én-djels, Moth-er. . miz-e. . . medth-eur,
Cér-tain. . smp-ten. . . cér-tens, Snow. . .sno. . . .snd
Cloud, . . elaud,. . . klaoude. Sol-dier, . sol-dehm.. . sil-djeur.
Dan-ger. . déen-dehm. . dene-dieur. Waive.. . neey, . . . onédye.
Déath-bed. dez-bed. . . déth-bed. Wheéth-er. huéz-m. . . houéth-eur,
Earth. . . amz ., . .erth World.. . umeld. . . oneurld.

A=mdélh~er once (old her=chil-dren a-bout the=in-gels. 1 don't
know whéth-er she=was=quile sure of all she=sdid; bul=her=
words were so pléas-ant, I'm eér=lain you=would=like=to=héar=
them.

The=in-gels, my dear chil-dren, she said . are-as=fair to=ldok=
up-on as=the=éarth=and=sky in=the<light=of=spring. They=liave=
eyes bright and blue, and Iéw-ers that név-er wilh—er in=their=
gold—en hair. and=their=swilt wings are like=the=sil-ver mdon-
beams. By day and night the=an-gels fly hith-er and thi-ther
in=their=glé-ry.

4
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Now let=me=[éll=you how light-ly lhe=in-gels fly. As sdft-ly
as=the=snéw falls from héav-en, as=the=mdon glides round the=
warld , as=the=bid breaks oub in-to=the=éw-er or=the=plint,
as=a=léaf 6-pens on=a=trée, as=lhe=cléud foats through=the=dir,
as=the=light piss-es d-ver land=and=séa: solight-ly and sdft-ly
do=the=an-gels fly. '

And now let=me=siy what=the=in-gels do. Where=a=péor man
prays=in=his=néed , they bring bread to=his=hduse; where=a=
mdth-er wittch-es by=a=sick child, they take the=child in=their=
kind kéep-ing: where=the=siil-or is=in=din-ger a-mid the=tém-
pest=on=the=séa, or the=sil-dier a-mid the=stérm of=fire=ond=
smoke, there the=in gels come: when any one weeps, they dry
the=téars: when=you=are=sid, they=con-séle=you: when yon
pray, they=y with vour words to=Gdd, and when you=are=on
your=déath-bed, they waive their hinds=lo=you and béck-on=you
to=fél-low=them to=their=6wn bright land.

THE GOLD SNUFF-BOX.

G{an—e-ral. dehén-e-r'l. . djén-e-r'l. Of-fi- cers. ofi-sms. . . dfd-ceurs,
Gen -tle - dehén - t'l- djén - tl" - | Pa-rents. . pé-rents.. . pé-ren'ts,

Pronun, espaiala.  Pronan, frangaise, Pronun, espasialn, Prondn, franeaise,
Dis-turbed dis-temb'd. . distéurb’'d. | Hén-ored.. én-ed.. . . dn-enr'd.
Ea-si-ly. . isi-le.. . . fzi-ld Kind-ly. . cdindde. . . kiin'd-l .
En-sign. . én-sain. . . én-saine. ‘ Li-ning. . lii-uing. . - lii-nin‘gue.

men. . . mem. . ., mens Sdus-age.. sos-edeh., ., si-sédje.
Hénce - Snuff-box, snief-bocs. . snénf-hoks,

forth.. . héns-fooz. . hién'ee-footh. Touched. . twech't.. . . teuteh't,
Here-up-0n himr-mp-én.. hier-eup-dne. | Who-év-er. hu-év-ie, . . hou-év-eur.

A=Gén-g-ral, while=al=ti-ble, shewed some 6f-fi-cers who=
were=at=din-ner=wilth=him a=néw gold snuff-hox, Af-ter=u=time
when=he=wished lo=take=a=pinch, he=sc¢arched all his péck-els
and=sdid , with=a=dis-tirbed=air, ¢ Wheére=can=my=hox=be?
Will=you=kind-ly look gén-tle-men , if some=6ne=of=you has
not , with-gut think-ing, pat=it=in=his=pdek-et ?»

They all here-up-6n stood up and turned their pdéck-ets in-
side out. The-En-sign a-léne kept=his=séat, his=fice show-ing
that=he=was=in=gréat trou-ble. «[ will not turn out my pock-
ets,» said=hé, «my word of hdén-or thal=I=have=nél=tle=héx
should=be=e-néugh.» The Of-fi-cers wenl a-wiy shak-ing their
heads to=gach dth-er, and think-ing he=was=the={hief.

Next mérn-ing the=Gén-e-ral called=him and=siid, «The=hix
has been found. The=li-ning of my péek-el was=lorn, and=the=
béx slipped down to=the=h6l-tom ‘of my coat. Bul now, téll=me,
why would=you=not=lirn=out your pdclk-et last night? All the
rest did=il=at=0nce. »
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The=lin-sign re-plied,— «I=shall=téll=you . Gén-e-ral, bul I
would not tell in—y one else. My pa-renls are veé-ry poor, and [
thére-fore give=them half my pay, and=eat=a=céld din-ner év-e-ry
day. When=I=was=in-vi-led=by=you my din-ner was=in=my=péck.
el, and it=would=have=pil=me to=shiame he-fére all the 6th-ers
if, when I turned oul my péck-el, they=had=séen my black bread
and saus-age. »

The=Gén-e-ral was touched by=the=in-swer. ¢ You=are=a=vé-
ry good son, » said=hé; «and, in 6r-der thal=you=may=hélp your
pi-rents the-more=éa-si-ly, hénce-forth you=will=dine=with=
mé.» So say-ing, he=léd=him in-to=the=di-ning-room and be-{dre
all the=6[~fi-cers made=him=o=prés-ent=of=the=sniafl-box, as-a=
proof of=his=high es-téem,

Who-év—er hdn-ors his fiith-er and mdth-er is sure to be lidn-
ored both by God=and=mdin.

THE PEACHES.

Ate, . . .eet,. .« « .éta Kér-nel. . kem-nel., . kéurnel,
Blushed. . blesht. . . bhlench't. Peéach-es.. pich-es, . . 'piteh-es,
Bea el e DR e e AL Shews,. . shos. . . . chos.
Doz-en.. . dms-n. . . dénz-z'n. Town. . . taun. . . . taoune,
Ed-mund., éd-mend. . éd-meéund. Trades-

Far-mer, . fis-me. . . fie-meur. man. . . tréeds-man. trédz-man.
Fe-ver,. . fi-vie. . . . fi-veur. Use. . . Jiif. . . .Iotces
Fua-ture, . fiu-chi. . . fiou-teheur. Young-

Half.. . . basf . . . haaf est.. . . ling-est. . iedin'gu-este.

A=larm-er brought five péach-es=wilth=him from=lthe=téwn,
and vé-ry fine ones they=wére. His chil-dren had név-er be-fére
seen péach-es, and wén-dered al=the=soft=hléom=on=them , and=
al=their=réd cheeks. Their fith-er gave one lo=each=of=his=[6ur
boys, and one to=their=ma-maé.

Al=night when=the=lGur were gi-ing to=béd, their [ith-er=
dsked=them,—« Well, how did=the=péach-es taste?»

«Oh, it=was=nice,» said=the=¢l-dest; ¢it mélt-ed in=my=mdouth,
and=was=sd sweel. Il=was=s6 good that I kept the=stdne, and
will grow a=trée=from=it.»

« Good!» said=his=fath-er; «that shews you take care of=lhe=
fi-fure, as=a=gdod fairm-er shéuld=do.»

«T ale mine up, and=thréw the=sténe asway,» cried the=ydung-
est; « and=ma-ma give=me Lhe=half=of=hérs. It=was=the=hést
peach I év-er ate »

«Ahly said=the=fath-er, ¢you=have=ndt=heen vé-ry wise;
but=you=are=én-ly=a=child, and=have=act-ed like=a=child. There
=ig=time te=grow wi-ser as=you=rréw dld-er.»
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Then the=séc-ond son be-gin. «I picked up and broke the=
sténe that my lil-tle bréth-er threw a-wiy. There=was=a=kér-nel
=in=it as=sweel=ns=a=nit. But=I=s6ld my peach for=as=miich as=
will=bity a déz—en when T go to=the=léwn.»

His filh-er shook=his=héad, and=said, « You=have=héen vé-ry
wise, but not like=a=bdy. I hope you=will=név-er=he=a=trades~
man. » )

«And=yot, Ed-mund?» asked their pa-pa.

Ed-mund dn-swered réad-i-ly and ¢-pen-ly, «I took my peach
to=sick Fréd-e-rick our néigh-bour’s son, who=has=a=fé-ver. He
=did=not=wish=to=tike=it, bult=I=ldid=it on=the=béd and=came=

A-Wily.»
«Now,» said=the=fath-er, «who has made Llhe=hésl=use of=his
=peach?»

They all cried, «id-mund!»

Td-mund said né- thing bul hung down his=héad and=blished.
But=his=ma-ma tdok=him=in= lml_.nms, and=wilh=tears=in=her=
éyes kissed=him.

THE FIDDLER IN THE WOLFE'S DEN.

Pronun, espaiole,  Pranon, francaise, Pronun, espadola.  Pronon, francnise,

Ached,, .eek’t .. . .Ek'% Howl-ing.. hiul-ing. . . hioun-lin'gne
Ag—o-ny . aZ-0-me. . . Ag-o-né. Im-a-gined im-a-dehin’d im-ad-djin’d
A—lnrmed e-ldam'd,. . e-liam'd, Mean-
Ale-house. éel-haus.. . éle-haouce. while, . miin-hudil. , mine-houdile
Al-most, . dl-maost. . . dl-mdste. Nu - me - niod - mer -
An-ger. , dange. ., . ang'g-gueur. rous, . . nil-mmor-es. enee
Choir. . . codi-w. . . kouii-eur. Pub-lic. . pwb-lie. . . péub-lik.
Com - pa - Rath-er, ., rin-ze. . ., rith-eur.

ny.. . . kmm-pe-ne..kéum-pe-né. | Star-ing. . stémr-ing. . sté-rin'gne.
Cucri-ous, kit-ri-ms.. . kiot-ri-eus, Sud-den-
De-scribed di-scraib’d, . di-skriib'd, ly. . . . smd-ende. . sénﬂ-en -1é
De-vour. . di-viu-m., . di-viou-eur. Sur-prize.. sg-priis. . . seur-priize.
Eu-rope. . it-rop. . . iot-rope. Sweat, . . suét. . . . souéte.
Fi-e-ry. . fiiere. . . fii-eré Tav-ern. . tdv-en. . . tdv-eurne.
Hor-ror. ., hir-w. . . . hir-eur. Wild-ly, . udild-le. . . ouaild-1¢.

It=is=nol=0=l6ng time since lhal wilves were nii-me-rous in
gome parts of=Eid-rope: in-déed here=are=a=gréal mi-ny still
in some ré-gions. But=the=sld-ry I=am=a-bdéul lo=re-lite is =o
strange and ci-ri-ous thal=il=may=préve in-ler-ést-ing.

Onece=on=ia=lime a=fid—-dler was gé-ing home from=a=nighl's
play-ing in=a=tav-ern, where he=had=drink more than=was=géod
=for=him , and=had=stayed till=il=was=vé-ry lale. He thoughl he
=should=take=a=shdrt way home, and ac-cord-ing-ly he=turned=
in-to=a=path that led through=the=wéod, bul=as=he=had=ndt his
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séns—es a-bdul=him vé-ry cléar-ly, he=was=séon lost in=the=thick
for-est. As=he=was=slig-ger-ing a-long, down he fell all=at=6nce
in-to=a=deep hole, which the=huni-ers had dug as=a=trap for=
wolves. He=was=frighl-ened e-néugh by=the=fall, though he=
was=not=hurt, bul=he=was=slill=more a-larmed on=féel-ing s¢me -
thing liv-ing tin-der=him, which sprang up wild-ly. To=his=
gréatl hor-ror he saw thal=it=was=a=hige wolf that, like him, had
fall-en in-to=the=pit, and now slood star-ing=al=him with {i-e-
ry eyes that glowed with=sur-prize=and=dn-ger.

The=fid-dler's po-si-tion was=tri-ly dw-ful, and=his=state=of=
mind more éa-si-ly im-é-gined than de-scribed. He=had=n6-
thing in=his=hdnd but=his=fid-dle, and=in=his=dg-o-ny, with-
6ut dl-most think-ing what=he=was=dé-ing, he=put=il=lo=his=
shéul-der, and be-gian play-ing all the pie-ces he knew, wilh=
the=w6lf gd—pmghand snirl-ing=at=him with=his=6-pen jaws.
But=the=wdlf, which, like=the=dég cin-not hear the=sound=ol=a=
fid-dle, was now as much frighl-ened=as=the=mén, and be-gin
la:lmwl:like:a:dég al év-e-ry fresh pull at=the=béw. There=was=
quite=a=cén—cert be-lween=them, for=the=scri-ping vig-o-rous—
ly, and=the=w(lf’s sing-ing=to=the=mi-sic were by=né=means in
lime.

Oth-er wolves now , out=in=the=wdods, when they heard their
cim-rade hdwl-ing al=the=top=of=his=vdice in=the=pil, he-gin
to join in=lhe=noise , and their cries came 6f-ten so near, thal=
the=pdor fid-dler, who thought a sin-gle wolf too much for cém-
pa-ny, far less two, was in tér-ror thal an-éth-er would=be=
déwn=on=him év-e-ry md-ment, or per-hips that=a=third and=a=
féurth mighl come o make a stip-per of=his=bdnes.

Mean—while Lthe léad-er of=this=chéir, the fid-dler, looked 6ft-
en to=the=sky to see if there were no signs of mérn-ing yet, for
he név-er had known his fid-dling pass the time so sléw-ly in=
his=life be-fdre, and=had=név-er felt so dull and=out=of=héart
al=his=6wn mu-sic. His neck and arms ached : his fin-gers could
scirce-ly hold the bow: he hard-ly felt the=[id-dle, he=had=
pliyed so long: and still he=had=to=kéep=on pliy-ing, or the
wolf might=éat=him. He though! to=him-sélf that=he=would=réth-
er chop wood all the week long for twén-ty years, than play to=
a=wolf for=a=sin-gle night.

Be-fore the=mdrn-ing came, fwo strings of=the=[id-dle had
bré-lken; and , when=it=was=light, the=third sid-den-ly snapped,
so=that=he=had=dn-ly the fourth string now to=play=up-6n. The
sweal streamed down his face and cheeks. If=the=last string
was=lo=bréalk, as he ex-péct-ed év-e-ry mo-ment it would, then
the wolf, whose hdwl-ing all night long had dn-ly mdde=it the
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hin-gri-er, would=give=him no time to put the fid-dle to=rights
=a-giin, and would=be=siire to=de-véur=him.

As=he=was=il-most des-pair-ing, old Job, lhe=hinis-man
passed that way, and heard from far off' the=héwl-ing=of=the=
wolf, and, af-ter=a=time, the sounds loo of=lhe=lid-dle out=of=
the=gréund. He=was=half fright-ened him-sélf, bul still he came
to=the=pit, and there he found the fid-dler mi-king the last
string screech as if he and il were mad a-like, and=the=wolf at
the ¢th-er side hdwl-ing al=lhe=mii-sic. A shot from the hints—
man killed the beast, and=the=poor=fid-dler was=lift-ed=up. But
=he=had=learnl=a=lés-son.

He wenl home wilh=a=gréat md-ny thoughts in=his=héad.
Név—er would=he=be=dul=a-giin at night in such roads, and=he=
would=dl-ways lake the straight road to=his=hduse, wilh-éut
trj-ing an-y short culs. Nor would=he=év—er play at piblic-héus—
es df-ter that, for drink had=déne=him all the harm, but took
to=hig=née-dle for=a=liv-ing, for=he=was=a=lail-or by trade: and
he re-solved if év—er he touched the fid-dle a-giin it=would=he
in=the=church, as=one=ol=the=chdir, for he felt sure that=the=
réad home from church was striight-er and si-fer than=from=
the=dle-house.

THE WISE SHEPHERD BOY.

Pronun, espatioln.  Pronan. francaise. Pronun. espafioln.  Pranon, francaise,

A-moéng. . e-meng. . . e-méungie. i T T e e e
Broad. . . brood.. . . bride. Fa-mous.. fé-mws, , . fé-mence.
Climb, . . c¢lsim.. . . klaime Pal-ace. . pales. . . pal-cce,
Count-ed.. ciunt-ed.. . kaount-ed. Queés-
Court, . .coot. . . koot. tions.. . eués-chiens, koués-teheuns
Di-a-mond diif-e- mend, dai-e-menn'd Shep-ha‘rd shép-md, . . chép-curd.
E -tér -ni- Thére-fore zém-fow, . . thér-fore.

ty. . . . i-te-ni-te. . i-téur-ni-td. We-a-ry. . ni-w-re. ., , oul-eur-é,

There=was=6nce a shép-herd boy who=was=fi-mous, far and
near, for=the=wise dn-swers which=he=give to qués-tions. The=
King=of=the=lind, &-mdng dlh-ers, héard=of=him , and=6r-dered
=him to=he=broughl=to=céurt.

When=he=cime , the King sdid=to=him,—«¢If=you=can=give=
me dn-swers fo three qués-tions which=I=shallspiil=lo=you, [=
will=bréal=you as=if=you=wére my own son, and=you=shall=live
in=lhe=pil-ace=with=me. »

« Whal=are=the=thrée qués-tions?» asked=the=bdy.

«The first quéstion,» said=the=King, «is,— How= ma—‘nv—drops
=of=wi-ler dre=lere in=the=séa?»



N
The shép-herd boy re-plied,— ¢ If=you=will=slp all the riy-
- ers in=the=world, so=lhat=nol=a=drdp I=have=nol=céunlt-ed will
flow in-to=the=séa, I=will=léll=you how=ma-ny=drops=ol=wi-ter
there are in=the=séa. »

Then said=the=King, «The next qués-tion is,—How=mi-ny=
slars=ire=Lhere in heav-en?»

‘When=he=héard=it, the shép-herd boy asked for=a=gveal=shéet
of white pa-per, and a pen and ink, and then made so mi-ny
dots all=6-ver=il=with=the=pén, that no one ecould think of
count—ing=them, and=the=vé-ry=éye grew wé-a-ry of léok-ing=
al=them. Then he said,— «There=are=as=mi-ny slars in=lhe=
heav-en as there are dots on this pi-per. You=may=couni=them
il=you=like. » But no one would think of trj-ing.

«Now,» said=the=King, «lhe third qués-tion is,—How=mi-
ny=séc-onds are there in e-lér-ni-1y?»

Then the shép-herd boy an-swered , — ¢ There=is-a di-a-mond
moéun-tain in=the=ndérth, which takes an hour to climb, al=the=
fast-esl, and=il=is=as=bréad al=lhe=bit-tom , év-e-ry way, as=il=
is=high. If=a=lil-tle bird were=to=céme once in=d=hin-dred
years, and fly a—wdy with whal its beak could pick np, when
ihe whole méun-tain had been cir-ried a-way, it=would=miike
the first séc-ond in e~tér-ni-ly. »

¢« You=have=ian-swered the three qués-tions,» said-the=King,
¢like=o=wise man, and shall, thére-fore, live=with=me in my
pil-ace, and be my son. »

THE TEN COMMANDS.

Gon has said :(—

Thou=shall=héve no more gods bul me:
Be-fére no i-dol bow Lhy knee:
Take=not=the=name of Gop in vain:

Nor dare the Sib-bath-day pro-fine:
Give both thy pa-rents hién-or due:

Take heed thal thou no mir-der do:
Ab-sléin from words and deeds un-cléan:
Nor steal, tho'=thou=he=p6or and mean :
Nor tell a wil-ful lie , nor=ldve=it :
What=is=thy=néigh-bour’s do not cov-et,

Cemamuswn -

—

THE SUM 0F THE wHOLE TEN.

Wilh all thy soul love Gop a-héve,
And=ps=thy-sell thy néigh-bour love.



By
THE FRIGHT CHARLES GOT.

e

Proutn, espadiola,  Pronon, frangalsa, Fronun, sspadola, Pronon, [rancaise,

Aw-ful,. . do-ful,. . . d-foul. Fright. . . frait. . . . fraite
Be-side . bi-sdid. . . bi-sdide. I New-ly.. . nio-le.. . . nioi-lé.
Bréath- Or-chard.. do-chied,. . do-teheud.

less. . . bréz-les. . . bréth-lecs Pre-vi-ous pri-vi-a . pri-vi-euce,
Cas-tle.. . cas-'L. . , . kis-sl’, Sha-dow,. schad-o . chad-o.
Charles. . chaals. . . tehaals, Si-lent.. . sil-lent. . . sai-len'te.
Crea-ture. cril-che. . . kri-tchenr. Sol-emn. . sél-em. . . sol-om’.
Dréar-y. . dri-e-re. . . dri-enr-é Stew-ard.. stit-wd, . . stiod-eurd.
Fig-ure. . fig-e. . . . fig-eur, ‘Whi-ted. , huii-ted.. . houdi-ted.

One day Charles thought he=would=rob=an=6r-chard , so vé-ry
late=al=night, he crepl to=the=will of=the=gar-den of=the=old=
cas-tle, and climbed=6-ver=it, and=filled two bags wilh ap-ples=
and=péars, dne=of=which he=was=lo=cir-ry=a—wiy al=a=lime.
When he reached the gir-den wall with=the=bég, it struck twelve
on=the=chirch-clock. It=was=vé-ry dark: the wind rus-tled a-
mong the=leaves=of=the=trées wilh=a=sid, sél-emn, dréar-y
sound: no liv-ing créa-ture was=to=be=séen: all, save the voice
oi=the=wind , was=as=si-lenl=as=the=grave. At this md-menl,
all=al=dnce, Charles saw a=blick fig-ure=of=a=mdin close be-side
=him, who seemed to=be=car-ry-ing the dlh—-er bag, Charles
gave=a=yell, let full the bag, and=ran=as=fusl=as=his=légs would
car-ry=him. The=black fig-ure lel=his=bag fall dl-so, and=spring
=on df-ter Charles as=far=as=the=end=of=the=gir-den wall, and
then he=was=oul=of=sight in=p=md-ment. But Charles did=not-
turn=to=léok to=the=right or left, and dn-ly slopped when=he=
réached home, pant-ing and bréath-less,

The=next=diy he men-tioned what=an=iw-ful ghost he=had=
séen the pré-vi-ous might, but, of course, he=did=nol=say=a=
word a=bout try-ing to steal. The sléw-ard, how-év-er, made=
him=cémes=to=him Lhat vé-ry day, and=said ,—« You=have=been= -
tr§-ing to rob the Gr-chard last night. There=is=a=siack full=of=
frait 1§-ing close=lo=the=will, and=it=has=your={ith-er’s name=
on=it. I-'-hall—shﬁ!.—you—up in pris-on. The=blick man you saw
was 6n-ly your=6wn sha-dow , which=the=mdon cast on the néw-
ly whi-fed gir-den wall.»

Here-up-dn Charles be-gin lo=cry, con-féssed Lheutruth and
prom-ised név-er=to=be=so=wick-ed a-giin as=lo=try=and=sléal,

It=is=the=sime with all who do wrong. liv-e-ry rist-ling leaf
fright-ens=them , and=they=run=a-wiy from=their=Gwn shi-dow.
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DAYS OF MY YOUTH.

Pronun, espaola.  Pronon, frangaise, Pronan. espatiol,  Pronoa, frangaise,

A stray. . e-stre.. . ., e-stré. Grey.. . .pgre.. . . . gré
Bath'd.. . beez'd.. . . beth’d. Q'er (d-ver,) O-®. . . . d-enr.
De-cay.. . di-ke. . . . di-ké. Re-li-gion. ri-li-dchien, . ri-lidj-eune,
B-vil. . BV L. iRl Vig-our. . vig-®.. . . vigu-eur.
Fur-rowed fier-o'd. . . féur-6'd. Wis-dom.. uis-diPm.. . oumiz-denme.
Gli-ded. . glii-ded.. . gldi-ded, Youth.. .iuz.. . . . Iouth,

Days of=my=yoiith, ye=have=gli-ded a-wiy:

Hairs of=my=yoiith, ye are {rést-ed=and=gréy:

Eyes of=my=yoiith, your keen sighl=is=no=more:
Cheeks of=my=yoith, ye are fiir-row'd all o’er:
Strength of=my=youth, all your vig-our=is=géne:
Thoughts of=my=yoiith, your gay vi-sions=are={16wn,

Days ofemy=youth, I wish not your re-call:

Hairs of=my=yotith, I'm con-tént ye=should=fall:
Eyes of=smy=youth, you much é-vil=have=séen:
Cheeks of=my=youth, bath'd in tears you=have=béen:
Thoughts of=my=yotith, you=have=léd=me a-striy:
Strength of=my=youth, why la-mént your de-ciy?

Days of=my=age, ye=will=shorl-ly be=pist:
Pains of=my=ige, yet a—while you=can=last:
Joys of=my=ige, in true wis-Jom de-light:

Eyes of=my=iige, be re-li-gion your light:
Thoughts of=my=ige, dread ye not the=cold=sdd:
Hopes of=my=ige, be ye fix'd on=your=Gad.

PETER PIPER.

Pé-ter Pi-per picked a peck of pick-ling pép-per off a péw-ler
plit-ter:

A peck of pick-ling pép-per Pé-ter Pi-per, off a péw-ter plat-ter.
picked;

If Pé-ter Pi-per a peck of pick-ling pép-per, off' a péw-ter plil-
ter, picked,

Where is the péw-ter plat-ter and the peck of pick-ling pép-
per Pé-ter Pi-per picked?

1]
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SOME STRANGE TREES.

Propun, espaiiola,  Pronon, francaise, Pronun, espaiigla.  Pranon. francaise.

Awn-ings. don-ings,. . f-nin'gnes. Mam-moth mam-mz., . mam-euth.
Bam-boo.. bam-bu. . . bam-bou. Ma-ple.. . mép'l, . . mépl,
Ban-yan. . ban-ian., , ban-ian Nét-tle tree net-'1trii.. . nét-tl' tri.
Ca - the - Palm. . . paam.. . .pasm.

dral. . . ke-zi-drel. . ke-thi-dral. Pic-kles. . pik-ls. . . pil-kl's,
Gam—phor kdm-fie, . . kam-feur. Ré- gl-ment rédeh-i-ment rédj-l-men'te
Chi-na.. . chéimnm. . . tchiinas. Se-vere-ly. si-vi@-le, . . si-vi-eur-le,
Co-coanut co-conmt. . co-conente, Sol-diers. . sol-dch#s, . sol- -djenrs,
Cow-tree.. can-trii, . . kadu-tri Stalks. . . stooks.. . . stiks,
Gam-boge. gam-biidch.. gam-béndje, Tal-low. . tal-o. . . . télld.
Gut-ta per- get-m pe-chie gudut-ta | Va-ri-ous.. véri-gs. . . vé-ri-euce.

cha, . péurt-cha. Var-nish, . via-nish.. . via-niche,
I-vo-ry.. . © fivre., . . dicveur-d ‘W ax- myr-
Ja-péan.. . dche~pan. . dje-pane. tle.. . . udcs-mip-t'L ondks-mer-tl’
Juice. ., . dchins. . . djionce. Whoéle-
Lon-don. . len-den, ., . léuns- deune. some,, , hol-s@#m,. . héle-seume.

Whit=do=you=think of=a=gréat tree, as=high=as=an=élm, that
needs dén-ly to have a cut made=in=ils=bark, in spring, to run
with sap so sweet that they boil it down to stug-ar! It=is=the=
Ma-ple.

The hér-ries of the Wax-Myrtle, when boiled, make béau-ti-
ful wax which=is=iised for cin-dles.

The Céw-tree needs én-ly to have a hole mide=in=il, and oul
flows sweet and whdéle-some millk.

The Néttle-tree stings you se-vére-ly, if=you=téuch=it év-er so
soft-ly, and rais—es the skin é-ven of hérs-es in—to greal blis-
ters, if they chance to=rub=a-gainst=it.

Some=of=the=¢Mam-moth» Pines grow as high as the cross-on
St. Paul's Ca-thé-dral in Lén-don, and would hold a school o
two hin-dred chil-dren, and=a=déz-en téach-ers. ifsthe=trunk
were hil-low.

The branch-es of the Banyan-tree shoot down in-to=the=éarth
a-giin, and be-céme new frees, so that one tree grows, af-ter a
long time, in-lo=a=smill wood, large e-ndugh to shél-ter a ré-
gi-ment of horse-soldiers.

Grit-ta pér-cha means the gum of the Pércha-tree. The vé-ri-
ous 1i-ses lo=which=it=is=ap-plied are wéll-known.

The Varnish-tree grows in Ja-pin. When pierced, its juice
is=a=vé-ry fine var-nish in-déed.

The Bamboo-cane tree, so well known in the trép-ics, is made
in-to béd-steads, té-bles, chairs, the frames of small hous-es,
hats, bas-kets, cups, brooms, soles of shoes, pipes, bows and
ar-rows, wicks of cin-dles, twine; the shi-vings of=the=cane
are used fo stuff beds and pil-lows; the leaves make cloaks to



Jeeep off the=rain; the soft sprouts are hoiled and éat-en: Gth—-er
parts are boiled and=made=in-lo=pa-per; the pith makes vé-ry
fine pic-kles and swéel-meats, and=the=juice of=the=céne is=a-
fi-mous méd-i-cine. Then, they make boéats=of=il , sails, ropes,
and cd-bles, rig—ging , fishing-rods, and man -y more things
that=are=of-use=at=séa or=on=the=likes and riv-ers. The firm-ers
=tise=it for carts, bar-rows, plonghs, wi-ter pipes, wheels, fén-
ces, and so on. But=[=can't=téll=you one=half=of=lhe=1i-ses of the
bim-boo lo=the=péo-ple of Chi-na.

Cam-phor is got by bdil-ing the leaves=and=brinch-es of=a
=trée:

The fine yel-low paint called gam-bige is=the=juice=of=a=trée
as large as=an=ling-lish oak.

The Tallow-tree and=the=dérch-tree have both bér-ries, which
give rich fat, of which they make cin-dles,

The Pialm-tree is said to be put to=as=mén-y u-ses as=there=
are=days=in=the=yéar. ll=is=cér-{ain that one kind or=6th-er=of=il
vields wine, oil, wax, flour, stig-ar, salt, and the wood and
dth-er things of which mén-y na-tions make their héus-es, and
their dish-es, arms, and clothes. The palm-tree has this great
use il-so, thal=in=the=dri-est dés-ert the=sight=of=one al-ways
tells where you=will=find wa-ter, for=there=is=al-ways wa-ter
near its roots. .

The dates you eal grow=on=a=Palm. One palm has=a=léaf so
large, thal=n=sin-gle=one which=was=bréught to this céun-try
was found to be thir-ty six feet round. No wén-der they make
um-brél-las, and tents, and &wn-ings=of=them. They dl-so
make béoks=of=them, and use slips=of=them in-stéad=of=pa-per
for all they want to write down.

The Oil-Palm gives=us the palm oil used for can-dles, lamps,
soap, and much else,

The Go-coa-nul palm gives-us, of course, the cé-coa—nut. But
il=is=of=such=tse where it grows that=an=6ld pé-el says=of=it:—

¢The In-di-an nut a-léne

Is cld-thing , meat and trénch-er, drink and can,
Boat , ca-ble, sail and née-dle, all in one.»

An-6th-er palm has a nut which is just like i-vo-ry when cul,
and makes mén-y things we=have=all seen.

The brooms with which our streets are swept are made from=
the=stalks of=the=léaf of=a=kind=of=palm.
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THE BLIND MAN.

—_—

Prontm, espaiiola, Pronan, frangaise, Pranun, espafiola.  Fronon, frangaise,
Dew—y . diuee. . . . diod-é. Lolled.. .lol'd. . « .lol'd
Fold... Lfold. . . . f0lde. New-mown niun-mon. . niou-mone.
Heart, . . haat, . . . haate. Psalms.. | saams. . . sgams,
June.. . . dehiun. . . djiciine Quiv-er. . kuiv-m, . . kotiv-eur.

The blind man sits in=the=chéer-ful sun,
And=his=héart sings psalms to God:
He=is=sméll-ing the sweet flow-ers, one by one,
Cut fresh from the br:ghL green sod
And=his=pale lips quiv-er with sél-emn joy,
For=he=thinks of=the=méa-dow he loved as=a=boy.

How he wan-dered a-mdéng the déw-y flow-ers,
In=the=béau-ti-ful June of old;
How he toyed with the néw-mown hay for hours,
Or lolled on the sheep-shéar-er's fold,
‘While the sun went down in géld-en light,
And=the=stars light-ed up the dark blue night.

THE BLIND.
Pronan, espaiiala, - Provn, [rancaisp, Pronun. espafiala,  Pronon, frangaise.

Ang-ler. . angl®. . . an'gleur, Hounds. . haunds. . . hacunds.
Bal-loon. . bi#l-luun,. . bal-loun. Joy. . . dehdl, . . . djol
Bi-ble. . . bdi-b'lL. . . bai-bl’, Meant, . . ment.. . . men'.
Blind. . . blaind.. . . blain'd. Numb. . . n@m. . . . neam.
Coarse.. . coos. . . . kooove | Réa-son. . ril-s'n.. . . ri-s'n.
Gol—lege . eol-edeh. ., kdl-edje, | Reins. . . recns.. . . rénes
Com-fort. . ki#m-fict.. . kéum-feurte. | Tongue. . tmng. . . . tenn'g
Coun-ties. cliun-tis, . . kdoun-tis. Val-leys. . ydles.. . . val-és.
Fought. . foot. . . . filte. ‘Wales.. . ueels.. . .ouél'z
Girl, . . . gx®l . . . guerl. .| Won,. . .u@n, ., . .oueum
Guide. . . gaid. . . . gaide, York. . .idok. . . .idrke.

How=can=a=blind=girl or boy read? Let=me=léll=you. They
have books with the words pricked through the pa-per with sharp
points, so=that=the=lél\-ters stand up on=the=pige, and=can=be=
{élt by the fin-gers. They first learn the shape of=the=lél-lers by
féel-ing=them, then go on to short words, and be-fére long, so
quick are they in larn-ing, they=can=réad as fast as=if=they=
could=sée.

You or I could nol do dn-y-thing, like this, and=lhe=réa-son=is
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that not néed-ing to use our touch go much, il=is-nol=se=kéen
and quick as theirs. Bul=ps=they=have=no=6yes, and must find
out what they want to know in éth-er ways. God has=hélped=
them by ma-king their touch grow so fine that=il=be-cémes al-
most=as=good=a=guide=to=them in min-y things as=the=éye
would=have=been. A blind man, who used to wrile a-bdut plants,
could tell what kind of planl dn-y one bréughi=him by=his={in~-
gers, or, if=he=were=not=quite=siire af-ler lduch-ing=il=with=
them, by pit-ling=it to=the=tip=of=his=téngue. An-dth-er blind
man who used to=teach=in=a=cél-lege, that is, in=a=schdéol for
young men , could Lell seralch-es on=a=sheel=of=pdl-ished sleel,
though they were so fine that éth-ers néed-ed a strong glass to=
see=them=at=all. A girl, who had for years read her Bi-ble by=
the=touch=of=her=fin-gers, was ta-lken ill, and found thal af-ter
a time her hands grew numb, so that she could not feel the lét-
ters as be—fére. You=may=be=siire she was vé-ry sér-ry to think
that=she=could=no=l6ng-er read that Book which=had=béen so
great a eom-fort=to=her in her dark-ness. Her heart was like to
breal, and she did not know how lo=pirt=with=it. She could at
least kiss il tén-der-ly be-fdre she gave it up, and so she lifi-ed
=it to=her=lips and=kissed=it 6—ver and 6-ver. Whal=was=her=joy
lo find thal=she=could=féel the dear lél-lers with=her=lips in-
stéad of pass-ing her fin-gers é-ver=them. From that day she
read her Bi-ble in=lhis=way.

There=was=dnce a blind Gér-man who=could=réad print just
like this, ifsit=was=print-ed on coarse pi-per which let the lét-
lers make a deep mark=in=iL. Il is vé-ry slrange what some blind
péo-ple have=heen=i-ble to do. A blind man used=to=be=pdst-
man Lo three vil-la—ges in Wales, The ad-dréss—es on the lét-ters
were=réad=to=him in=a=cér-lain or-der, and=he=was=név-er
known Lo make a mis-take in giv-ing=them to=the=dif-fe-rent
pér-sons for whom they were meant. There=was=a=blind man in
the north of Bng-land some years since who=was=a=great-ing-ler.
He fished in all the brooks a-méng the hills, and knew év-e-ry
gate and slile in all the dis-trict. A friénd=of=his, who=was=sléne
blind , was=a=fi-mous pliy-er at cards. An-6th-er blind man
was=g=gréal swim-mer and=a=béld ri-der. He=was=in=the=hab-il
of gé-ing out with=the=héunds d-ver hill and dale af-ter the
hare and=the=féx, and=he=once=réde=his=horse in a race and=
won=il. -In 1745 he=went=in-lo=the=ir-my, and fought at the
bit-tle of Cil-lo-den. In=the=dépth of win-ter, when the dri-
ver of=the=stige-coach from York could not make oul the road
tin-der=the=déep snow, the blind man would take the reins and
drive the coach sife-ly to=ils=jéur-ney s end. He could play on
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the fid-dle, he=was=a=[fi-mous hérse-dealer, and tri-ded in
méan-y things be-sides, and=in=the=énd look to ma-king roads,
and made min—y in=the=nérth-ern coun-ties. He=was=f-{en=to=
be=séen réam-ing through the céun-try, climb-ing hills, and
séarch-ing the best way for the road through val-leys, with no
help but=thal=of=a=léng staff. His name was John Mét-calf.

Blind men have 6f-len be-céme vé-ry clév-er in Gth-er ways.
One who=was=bérn blind, taught him-sélf to=be=a=firsi-rate
clock and witch-maker. An-Gth-er kepl his wife and chil-dren
by ménd-ing clocks, and dl-most dn-y-thing else thal=came=in=
his=wday. Mr. Lil-burn, the blind préach-er, went lo cél-lege
though=he=was=blind , and be-came a good schdl-ar by kéep-ing
all=that=he=héard in=his=héad. He lived af-ter=that in=a=wild
céun-try, with bad bridg-es, and streams which=had=lo=be=
férd-ed, and=the=réads were éf-ten 6n-ly tracks through the woods,
and yet he trav-elled six-ty théu-sand miles by év—-e-ry kind of
way , as he says, ex—cépt a bal-ldon or a hand-cart.

If=the=blind=can=d6 so much with-6ul=their=eyes, whal=
should=you=be=a-ble=to=do=wilh=them?

SIMPLE TILL.

Pronun, espaiola,  Pranon. fransalsa. Proniin, espaiiola, Pronon, francaise.

Cdr-ri-er.. car-i-e. . . kdr-i-eur, Prov-erb.. prav-@ah. . prov-eurbe,
Com-rade, com-red. . . com-réde, Rough.. .ref. . . ,reul
Edge.. . .edeh, . . ., edje Se-n-ous—
For-tune.. féo-chiun. . fir-tchieuns. ly. . . . siri-wsle. , si-ri-eus-lé.

Gal-lop. . gél-wp. . . galeup. Slow-ly. . sié-le.. . . slo-lé.
Height.. . hait. . haite, Straight. . street.. . . gtréte.
Lan-guage lé.r_pgneﬁnh lan-gonedge. Tired. . . tii-ed. . . tii-eurd.
Leaned, . lin'd,. . . lin'd. Té-wards. to-wds. ., to-eurdsz.
Plied. . . plaid. . . . plaid. Wag-gon. uag-in. . ., Oudg-eune.

Sim-ple Till was a hilf-wil-ted man. He laughed more than
he cried , and=did=a=théu-sand fdol-ish fricks, séme=of=them not
vé-ry good. But yet év-e-ry one was vé-ry glad to see the poor
owl-head-ed fél-low.

He=was=0nce will-ing in=the=céun-try, when a man on fool,
who=was=ve-ry tired, came up and said,—«Good friend, how
far=is=it, if=you=pléase, lo=the=néxt town ?» «Go on,» said Till.
The man thought,—«This fél-low must=be=a=féol, for I know
vé-ry well , with-6ut his téll-ing me, that=I=must=go=6n if=I=
am=to=get to=the=téwn.» He went on, thére-fore, and walked
as=fast=as=he=céuld. «F¥riend,» cried Till af-ter him. «if you
keep on as=you=have=be-gin, you will be in=the=téwn in two
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hours.» «But why did=you=nol=siy=this be-fére?» asked the
qrav-el-ler. Till dn-swered,—«1 wished, firsl, to see how fast
vou=were=i-ble to walk, for=I=could=nél=lell how long it=would
=like=you lo gel to=the=téwn till I knew that.»

An-oth-er lime Till met a car-ri-er who=was=dri-ving his horse
é-ver a rough road. as=if=il=were=ndét=worth a pén-ny. As=he=
was=piss-ing Till, he pulled up for=a=mé-ment and=called=6ul=
to=him ,—«Hil-loo, céun-try-man, shall T be d-ble to get to=
the=town to-night?» Mas-ter Till sel his cap straight and dn-
swered vé-ry sé-ri-ous-ly. «0 yes, car-ri-er, if you go sléw-ly.»
The cir-ri-er , who did not see the point of=the=in-swer . called
Till a foel and used bad lan-guage=to=him , as=he=plied his whip
on=the=pdor horse so stéut-ly that it broke in-to a gal-lop, in
spite of the bad road. But when Till came, té-wards night, to=
the=edge=of=the=ldwn , there was=the=car-ri-er on=the=rdad, with
his wag-gon bré-ken down. As Till came up, he=cilled=to=him
to come and=hélp=him fto paleh up his wig-gon a-gain. Till was
réad-y e-nough to=ddé=this, but he took care to let:-the car-ri-er
know Lthat he thought he=was=him-sélf to blame for=his=mis-{6r-
tune. «Did=I=not=tell=yon,» said Till, «that you musl go sléw-ly
if you wéant-ed to get to=the=téwn to-night? Fcir the prév-erb
says,— T0o fust comes in lasl.y

Till was, an-6th-er time, gd-ing with a néigh-hour for=a=léng
tramp. As 6f-ten as they came to=the=lop=of=a=mdéun~tain, and
had to go down hill , Till leaned sad-ly on his staff, and went
a-léng as if'in Lréu-ble; but when they were al=the=fool=of=6ne
and had to climb ip-wards, his face beamed with joy and he
seemed pleased. ¢« Why=is=il,» asked his cdm-rade, «that you
climb np the hills so chéer-ful-ly , and are so sad when you go
down?» « When=I=am=g6-ing=déwn the hill,» re-plied Till, «l=
am=think-ing, like a fdol-ish fél-low , on=the=héight thal is be-
fére=us, which=we=shall=séon have lo climb, and that spoils my
pléa-sure: bul when I=have=to=climb a hill, then I think of=the=
vil-ley that=is=to=f6l-low, and that gives=one good heart.»

If you wish nol=to=be=fdol-ish-ly hiap-py 6-ver good fér-tune,
or fdol-ish-ly cast down by tréu-ble, be as wise as Sim-ple Till,
who thought on=the=brighl when=il=was=ddrk , and=on=the=dark
when=if=was=brighl.

THE TDLER.— Chuper.

An i-dler is—a=wilch that wants both hands,
As tuse-less if=il=gées as=if=it=stinds.
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THE CUNNING GRETHEL.

Pranun, espanoln,  Fronon. franculse, Pronun, espaiinta. Pronon, (rancaise,

Bast-ed. . béest-ed.. . bés-ted. | Lus-ti-ly.. lms-ti-la. . . leiis-ti-1¢,
Be-haved.. bi-héev'd. . bi-hév'd, Méan-while miin-hnail, . mine-honail.
Cared. L kémd. . . . kd-eurd, No6-bo-dy.. no-be-de. . né-beu-dé.
Gér-tain, . smuw-ten. . . céu-tens Pit-y. . pit-e. . . . pit-d.
Cun-nmg ken-ing. . . kéun-ing'ne, Pre-sewe pri-smmv.. . pri-zéurve,
De-li-cious de-li-schws, . de-lich-guce, Secdld-ed. . scéold-ed. . skild-ad.
Dis-cov- _ Shout-ed.. shant-ed.. . chiont-ed.

ered. . . dis-kev-md. .dis-kéuv-ourd | Suc-céed,. sme-siid. . ., seuk-cide.
Else.. . .els. . . . else Wast-ed. . udest-ed,. . ouds-ted.
Jui-cy. . . dehiv-se.. . djiod-cé. Whet. . , huét. . . . houete

It=is=vé-ry pos-si-ble that=the~fgl-low-ing tale may nol be
per—fect-ly true , or thal=it=did=not=hap-pen just=as=it=is-re-li-
ted, but=il=is=so=full=of=fin that=I=shall=téll=il just=as=it=was=
t6ld=me,

There=was=a=céok who wore shoes with high red heels, and
when she walked out she used to turn her-sélf round to=ldok=al=
them , and=was=vé-ry préud=of=them and=théught. «Grét-hel,
you=are=a=vé-ry hind-some girl.» When she re-tiirned home,
she drank a=cup=cf=wine for glad-ness, and=as=the=wine made
her hin-gry, she be-gin to eat the besl of=whal=she=cdoked,
till=she=could=¢at no more, sdy-ing as=she=did=so.—«The cook
must know how the meats she dréss—es lastes. »

Her mis—ter once sid=to=her,—«Grét-hel, a guest is cdm-ing
with me to-night to=siip-per: gel réa-dy two hens.s

«That I shall, nice-ly ,» dn-swered Grét-hel. She soon killed
the hens, seild-ed=them, plicked=them, stuck=them=on=the=
spit. and=made=them réa-dy for réast-ing, and=as=éve-ning
came, she=pul=them to=the=fire. The hens be-gin to=be=nice-ly
brown and fo=be=réast-ed as=they=shéuld=be, but no guest came-
Then Grét-hel called lo=her=mas-ter ,—«If the guest is not edm-
ing, sir, I=must=tike the hens from=the=fire, bul=il=is=a=pi-ty
and=a=shime if=they=are=n6t soon éal-en, whilst=they=are=nice=
and=jii-cy. »

Her mas-ler said.—-«You=are=righL: I'll go my-sélf and fetch
the guest. »

When her més-ter had lurned his back, Grét-hel put a-side
the spit with=the=héns, and thought, «Sland—mg so long hy=the=
fire makes me sweat and feel thirs-ty: who knows whén=they=
will=come: I=shall=go=déwn to=the=cel-lar and have a drop.» So
sdy-ing, she ran down, look=a=jig, and drew off some wine in-
to=it, and=drink=il. «The wine wants to=come=6ut,» said=she,
«and=il=is=nol=géod=for=one to be wilh-6ut=some.» Then she
wenl up-stairs a-gdin, put the hens once more fto=the=fire, bist-



ed=them with Iit-ter, and turned round the spit las-ti-ly. But
they be-gén to smell so nice, and=to=send=ip such=a=témpl-ing
sleam, that she thought, «I'm a-fraid there's séme-thing not
quite right: I=must=try=them.» And so she rubbed her fin-ger
on one, and then pul=it=in-to=her=méuth. «Well,» said=shé,
«thal is good: it=is=a=sin and shame thal=they-are-not=éal-en=
al=6nce,» She then ran to=the=win-dow, to see if her mas-ler
was com-ing: bul=she=siw ndé-bo-dy, and came back to=the=
héns, «The one wing is burnt al-réa-dy.» thought she ,—cil=
would=be=bét-ter with-6ul=it.» So=she=cul=il=6{f'and ate=il, and=
it=was=de-li-cious. When=she=had-fin-ished=it, she thought,—
«The éth-er wing must go foo, else mast-er will see that=one=is=
want-ing. » When=she=had=éat-en the séc-ond wing, she went
once more to=the=win-dow and=looked=for=her=mast-er, bul=
she=did=noft=sée=him. «Who knows,» thought she. «per-hips,
they won 't come at all. It looks as=if=they=had=gdne séme-where
else.» Then she=séid ,—¢Grét-hel, my girl, you=have=be-giin
with one, fake an-6th-er drink, and fin-ish=it al-to-géth-er:
when=il=is=éal-en you=will=have=péace.Why should the good
things thal=are=sént=us be wist-ed.» She, thére-fore. ran once
more lo=the=cél-lar, took a draught, and then ale up the=rest=
of=the=hén with great glee. When=il=was=all=déwn, and her
mist-er had not yel come, she looked at=the=6th-er hen and
said,—«Where the one is, the §th-er must be, the lwo go to-géth-
er: what=is=right for=the=6ne is fair for=the=6th-er, » So the séc-
ond hen fél-lowed the firsl, for=she=ate=it=il-so.

When=she=had=just fin-ished, in came the mést-er, and cried,
—aGrét-hel, bring in the fowls quick-ly, the guest will=be=hére
prés-ent-ly. »

«Yes, mist-er,» re-plied Grél-hel, « I-shall=al - ténd=to=it=
al=6nce. »

Her mislt-er saw., méan-while, that=the=cléth was laid and=
the=ta-ble set out, and took up the carv—ing knife with which
he=was=lo=ciit=up Lhe hens, and be-gin to=whét=il. Méan-while,
the guest came and knocked méd-est-ly at=the=hall door. Grét-
lLel ran and looked=who=was=thére, and when she saw il=was=
the=guést, she put her fin-ger to=her=mdéuth and=siaid ,—«Hush,
hush! be off as quick-ly as=you=ciin , forif my mist-er citch-es=
vou, it=will=be=wirse={or=you: he=has=in-vi-ted=you to sip-per
[ know, but he d6n-ly did so to cut off both your ears. List-en,
how he whets=the=knife! » The guest heard the sound, and hiir-
ried as=fast=as=he=céuld from=the=dGor-step. Grét-hel there-
up-6n ran to=her=mast-er and said,—«¢ You=have=in-vi-ted a
prét-ly guest, in-deéd, mast-er!»

6
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« Why.» cried her mist-er sur-prised, ¢ what's=the=mdl-ler?»

«He snalched up hoth the hens from=the=dish, as=I=was=
bring-ing=them to té-ble, and=ran=6ff=with=them. »

«Thal’s a prét-ty way lo act,» ob-sérved the masl-er. «Ifshe=
had=6n-ly ta-ken one, there=would=have=heen=séme-thing lefl
for=me=to=éat,»—and sdy-ing this he ran to=the=stréet, and
shéat-ed=to=the= =guest to slop, but=the=guést pre-ténd-ed he=did=
not=héar=him. So he ran éf-ter=him, with=the=knife slill in=his=
hand, and eried out, «On-ly one, uu—ly one,» méan-ing Lthal=the=
guést should take the one hen and leave the 6th-er. Bul=the=guést
thought he meant 6n-ly one=of=his=éars , and ran as=if=fire was=
be-hind=him, that=he=mighl=pre-sérve the two.

Grét-hel's clév-er-ness did=nol=save=her long, for=her=mést-er
soon dis-cdv-ered how she=had=be-hived, and turned her a-wiy.
More than that , she=had=gol=fdnd of drink-ing , and=she=came=
to=be=a=poor drink-en wd-man, for whom né-bo-dy cared.

A lie may suc-céed once, nay lwice, bul=ils=de-téc-tion in=the=
énd is=as=cér-lain as=two=and=lwd make four.

DANIEL, THE SOAP-BOILER.

Pronun, espaiola.  Pronen, frangaise, Pronun. espaiiols.  Promon. frangaise,
Dan-i-el. . dan-i-el, . . déun-i-el. Live-ly. . liiv-le.. . . liive-1é.
Ex-chdnge ecs-chéndceh. eks-tehén'dje | Oys-ters. . dis-tes. . . dis-teurs.
Feast-ing. fiist-ing. . . fist-in'gne. Prom-ised prim-ist.. . prom-ist.
Fel-low. . fél-o.. . . fél-0. Scarce-ly . ské-ms-le,. . ske-eurceld
Grum-ble. gmm-b 1., . gréam-bl, Sigh-ing. . sdi-ing. . . sii-in'gne
Guard-ed., gis-ded. . . gia-ded. Soap-boil -
Hate-ful. . héet-ful. . . hete-foul. er. . . sOp-hoil-m. . sip-boil-eur.
How-év-er hau-év- @. . haou-év-eur. Teér-ror. . tér-e. . . . tér-eur,
I-dle.. . . fi-d’L . . ., di-dl’, | Tréa-sure, tré-sche. . . tréj-euve.

Din-i-el, the séap-boiler, had learnt mé-ny songs, and=sing=
them with=a=light heart all day at=his=wdrk. He 6ft-en had not
vé-ry much to eat, yel=he=was=as=hdp-py=as-a=king , and=the=
séund of=his=cléar voice rang all round. When men héard=it
they=would=dsk, « Who is il that=is=il-ways sing-ing in thal.
way ?»—and=they=would=be=téld , « Tt=is=Dén , the séap-boiler.»

There lived near this chéer-y fél-low,a rich, i-dle, fat man,
who used lo spend half the night féast-ing , and then tarned the
bright mérn-ing in-te=night, by ma king=il his sléep-ing lime,
He=could=scarce-ly shut=his=éyes, how-év-er, be-fére Dan
would break in on=his=rést hy=his=live-ly mérn-ing songs. No
won—der then that=the=rich i-dle man was=dn-gry. «'I'he cir-ri-on
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erow fly a-wéy with=your=sdngs, you hale-ful créa-ture,» he=
W ould=cry=6ut; «I én-ly wish that sleep were=as=chéap Ilere as=
Oys-ters=are!»

He soon found oulb who it was who sang, and got Dan to=céme
=to=him at noon one day. « How=are=you , my stout fél-low? How
=do=you=gel=6n? Ev- e-ry one speaks well=of=your=séap; how
mueh doub—lb-febch—} ou a=yéar?»

¢ In=g=yéar , my dear sir?» re-plicd Dan. «I név-er céun-ted
that: I don't réck-on that way. The=dne day gives what=the=néxt
day ti-ses. It=is=the=sdme all=the=year=réund , so=you=may=céunt
what I gain a=yéar: there are three hiin-dred and six-ty five days
in one.»

« That's=all=right: but could=you=nol=téll=me what a day
brings=you?»

« Yuu=are=too=clése wilh me, sir. One brings less, an-6-ther
more, as=it=hdp-pens. I=have=nd-thing to=grum-ble=at, ex-cépt
thal=there=are=so=ma-ny feast days, when=Isam=f6rced lo re-
milin i-dle. I'm sure Lhat=the=min who made so ma-ny, must=
have=been=rich like you: he could nol have néed-ed to work
for=his=liv-ing » .

The rich man was vé-ry glad to=héar=all=this, and paid Din-i-
el a great sum for né-thing but that=he=should=sing no more in=
the=mdrn-ings, and break in on=his=sléep as=he=had=ddne. Dan
prom—ised he=would=be=qui-et and ran off home in high spir-its
with=his=moén-ey, and=hid=it, for fear of dn-y thief sée-ing=it.
He céunt-ed, stroked and=kissed=it, and thought him-sélf the
hip-pi-est man in=the=wérld.

To=keep=his=new=tréa-sure safe from thieves, he watched
night=and=1dy é-ver the wéll-locked box in=which=he=pit=il. If=
his=lit-tle dog chanced to stir in=lhe=night, or=ifsthe=cil moved,
he=would=spring=out=of=béd in tér-ror, think-ing he=was=réh-
bed: un-Lil al last, af~ter he=had=6fl-en béat-en and=scéld-ed=
them=héth , he got rid=of=them. He saw, al last, the=mdre he
gudrd-ed=il, that care comes with mdn-ey: he saw all his peace.
all his joy, slow-ly léave=him. Né-thing that=he=dte list-ed well:
he did not care for=what=he=drank : he=could=nol=sléep in peace:
and a-wiake he=was=rést-less and filled with fears, sigh-ing in-
slead=of=ging-ing.

Al last, his=6ld hap-py days roge in=his=thdughts a-gfin, and
lie ran to=his=néigh-bour, the rich man, and=siid,—«My dear
sir, give=me séme-thing bét-ter than=to=wétch mdn-ey in-
stéad=of=sing-ing ! Take your gold baclk, and=léave=me my light
hearl. Let who will én-vy your for-tune, I won't ex—chinge my
joys for yours. I=shad=a=light heart and=a=giy song, in-stéad=of=
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mén-ey and=the=clink=of=it. What T used to be in days gone-by,
I=shall=be=a-géin,— plain Dan, the séap-boiler.»

CHINESE FISHING BIRDS.

Pranun, espaiola,  Pronan, frangaise, ; Pronun, espaiola, Pranon, francaise
Af-férd.. . af-dod.. . . af-fird. Prey.. . .pre.. . . i Dré
Chi-nese, . chii-niis. . . tehai-nize, Pur-pose.. pe-pes. . . pén-peuce.
Di-ving., . ddl-ving, . . dii-vin'gue, Pur-suit, . pe-siit, . . peu-sioute.
Doubt. . . daut. . . . dsoute Sa-ga- se-gué-cheti-
Fal-cons. . fol-kens, . . fil-keunes. cious., . se-gué-schies ce.
Junks. . . dchenks.. . djeun’ks. Scent. . . sent. . . . sen'te
Man-age. . mau-edcl, . man-édje. Size. . . .siie. ', . . Eiize,
Mor-sel. . mio-g'l. . . mor-sl. Span-i-el . span-i-el.. . span-i-el.
Pe-cu-li-ar pi-kiv-li-w. . pi-kiou-li-eur n-used. . en-iug'd. . . eun-iouz'd.

The strin-gest mode of fish-ing in Chi-na, a mode pe-cu-li-ar
=to=it, is by birds trained for=that=pur-pose. Fil-cons when em-
pléyed=in=the=dir, or hounds when fél-low-ing a=scent=on=Lhe=
éarth, are not more sa-gi-cious in=the=pur-suit of their prey, or
more cér—tain in ob-ldin-ing=it , than these birds in (heir wiler-
hiinting. They=are=a-héut the=size=of=a=gGose, with grey phi-
mage and webbed feet , and=a=léng and vé-ry slén-der bill, erdok—
ed=at=the=pdint. Their pdw-er of di-ving, or re-main-ing in-der
wa-ter , is nol gréat-er than that of min-y 6th-er birds that prey
up-0n fish; bul=the=wdén-der—ful thing is, how these birds em-
ploy their in-stinct al the com-mand of=the=fish-er-men who=
own=them, in=theé=sime man-ner as the hound, the span-i-el,
or=the=pdinl-er o-béys the hunts—man or=the=féwl-er.

The nim-ber of these birds=in=a=bdat is=in=pro-pér-tion lo=
the=size=of=it. Al=a=cér-lain sig-nal, they rush in-to=the=wi-ter
and dive af-ter=Lhe=fish;and the mé-ment they=have=séized their
prey , they=(ly=with=it to their boal; and though there=may=bé a
hiin-dred of these vés-sels to-géth-er, the sa-gia-cious birds -
ways re-tirn lo=their=éwn més-ters; for, a-midst the crowd of
fish-ing junks which=are=sdme-limes as-sém-bled on these oc-
ci-sions, they név-er fail to dis-tin-guish that to which they be-
16ng. When the fish are=in=gréat plén-ly, they soon fill=a=béat=
with=them; and will séme-limes be seen {lj-ing a-léng with=a=
fish of such size, as=lo=mike dn-y one un-used=to=the=sight,
doubt his vé-ry eyes; and=such=is=their=sa-gi—ci-ty, that when
one of them hip-pens=to=have=ta-ken a fish which=is=loo=large=
for=him a-léne to mén-age, the rest at once af-ford their help.
‘While=they=are=thiis la-bour-ing for=their=méas-ters, they are
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pre-vént-ed from piy-ing dn-y at-tén-tion fo=them-sélves, hy a
ring passed round Lheir necks, so con-trived as to hin-der an-y
al-témpt to swil-low the least mdr-sel of what they take.

TEN FRIENDS.

Pronan, espaioln,  Provon, frangaise, Pranun, espaioln, Pronoa, frangaise.
A-ble. . .ébL . . .ébl. La-zy, . .lése. . . . lé-zé
Friends. . frends. . . fren'ds. Sure.. . . schivw. . . chiod-eur,
Grum-ble., grem-b'l.. . gréum-bl', Thumbs, ., zmms., . . thoums,
Jagk.. . . dchac.. . . djak. Yawn. . . idon. . . . iine

«I=wish=I=had=some=good=friends to help me on in life!» cried
li-zy Juck, with=a=yawn.

«Good friends! why, you=have=lén!» said his méas-ter.

«I am sure [=shave=nol=half=so=méan-y, and those I have are loo
poor to help me.»

«Count your fin-gers, my boy,» said his mas-ler.

Jack looked down on his big, strong hands.

«Count thumbs and all,» dd-ded the mas-ter.

«I have; lhere=are=tén,» said the lad.

«Then név-er say you=have=nol=lén good friends, 4-ble to help
you on inlife. Try whal=they=can=dd=for=you, be-fére you grim-
ble and fret be-cause you do not get help from dth—ers.»

. A. FUNNY CHORTUS.

I saw B-sau kiss-ing Kate,
And=the=facl=is we all three saw:
For I saw li-sau, he saw me,
And she saw I saw B-sau.

OPPOSITE SIDES.

When Ol-i-ver Grom-well first coined his mé-ney, an old
roy-al-ist, léok-ing on one of the new pie-ces, read Llhis in-
serip-tion on one side, «God is with us!» —on the 6th-er, «The
Cém-mon-wealth of Eng—laml.» «I see,» he ob-sérved, «God and
the Com-mon-wealth are on dif-fer-enl sides.»
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THE POLISH hUNTER'S SON.

Pronun. espala, Pronon, frangaise, Prostin. espaiila. Promon, frangeise,

An-xzious. . dnk-schms. , dn'k-chense, | Mus-cle. . mas'l, . . . méus-sl'.

Bit-ter-ly.. bit-w-le. . . bit-teu-le. Néck-tie. . née-tal. . . nék-tai
Dis-cov-er dis-km-vee, . dis-kéuv-eur. | Pulled.. . pul'd. . . . ponl'd
Ex—haust.— Ri-fle, . . rilfl ., . HE-f,

+ + . 6es-dst-ed, . égz-fis-ted. Bbugh-er.. vief-@, . . . réuf-eur.
Fore wa fOm-poos.. . fore-piize. Scratched. scraeh't. . . skrach't,
Fur-t fe-z@, . . . féur-theur. Shoul-der. schol-dm.. . chil-deur.
Ghs—tened glis-nd. . . glis-s'n'd. Strug-gles strmg-ls. . . streng-gl's,
Hind.. . haind.. . . hain'd. Bus-pense ses-pens.. . seus-pen'se.
Jaws. . . dchoos. . . diis. Tongue. . teng. . . teun’g.
Lév-elled.. lév-1d.. . . lév-T4d, U-ni-ted. . in-nii- ted, . iou-nan-ted.
Min-ute. . min-it.. . . min-ite Vén-ture.. vén-che. . . vén-tcheure,

A=hints-man, who lived in Pé-land, sent=his=sén, a boy of
four-teen, one éve-ning to=a=vil-lage a short dis-tance off. As=
the=lit-tle fél-low was com-ing home a-giin, and=had=réached
with-in three hin-dred pa-ces of=his=fath-er’s house, he saw
some-thing sit-ting=on=the=réad , which he fan-cied al first a dog.
The moon threw a pale light=on=the=wiy, the snow glis-tened,
and=il=was=bit-ter-ly cold. The boy pro-céed-ed a few steps fiir-
ther, and saw, to=his=sur-prise thal=il=was=a=héar. He=had=
heard=il=0fl-en said thal, ifsyou=were=chased=by=a=béar, the
best thing you=could=dé was=to=thréw your-sélf on=the=garth
and pre-ténd=to=be=déad. In=his=tér-ror he=théughl=of=this, and
threw him-sélf flal=on=the=gréund. The beasl prés-ent-ly rose
and came néar—er and néar-er, with slow, cau-lious steps, stood
still be-side=him , and=sniffed=all=6-ver=him to_dis—c6-ver what
he was. The boy did=not=mdve a limb or=a=mis-cle, and=the=
béar walked round and réund=him, then stood still at=his=féet,
and be-gan to=sméll=him, and=to=pike=him here and there with
=ils=nése. It slepped=upon=his=clothes év-e-ry min-ule,and pulled
al=pié-ces=of=them. Lit-tle by lit-tle il came néar-er and néar-er
his head and touched his necle ,—the first bare flesh ,—licked=it,
sniffed=al=it, and took héld=of=his=néck-tie with=ils=lips, the
wé-ter rin-ning-out=of-its=lips while=it-did=so. Ev-e-ry lick
was roigh-er, and=the=sniff-ing was grée-di-er each breath.

The bear now put one=of=its=féel d-ver the boy, so=thal=il=had
=his=néck be-twéen his two fére-paws. «It's life or death, now»
thought the boy in=an=ig-o-ny of hér-ri-ble sus-pénse. Quick=as
light-ning he seized the ng-ly beast by=ils=bwo=[ére-legs, and=
dréw=them so clése=to=him that=it=had=nol=réom to=lay=héld=of=
him with=its=téeth. Its snout lay pressed a-gainst his left shoul-
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der, its=l6ng dry fongue hung out a-léng-side the mouth=of=the
=hGy. The bear's throal made a noise as=il=it=was=ché-king, and=
it=seritched through the boy's boots and sléck-ings with=its=
hind claws, till=he=was=bléed-ing.

«Fath-er! fith-er!s eried he, as=he=now=gol=to=the=h6use-
door. «Fath-er! fath-er! fith-er! d-pen!» re-péat-ed he in=his=
fig-o-ny, for no one héard=him. The door was bhéll-ed in-side,
and=all=were=a-sléep. He=was=ex-haust-ed: he could not push
or knock=at=the=déor, for=he=had=béth=his=hands full pull-ing
hard at=the=béar’s legs to=keep=him=-on=his=bick. He could not
vén-ture to kick with his fool , for=he=was=a-fraid he might lose
his bil-ance with=the=béast's strig-gles, and fall. At last he
turned his back to=the=ddor, and banged the bear a-giinsl=it
with all his force, so=that=il=gave=a=yéll that woke the héuse-
dogs, and set=them=all béark-ing {heir léud-est. «Fith-er!»
shrieked the boy, a-bdve the biy-ing=of=the=ddgs ,—«d-pen for
mér-cy’s sake, I=shave=a=béar... a-livel» .

The hunts-man heard now at last the=voice=of=his=sin, and=
the=an-xious moth-er was=in=an=in-slant down in=the=yird asnd
é-pened the door. There slood the fith-er, wilh=his=ri-fle lév-
elled.

«Don’t fire, fith-er,» cried the boy,—«I have=him=on=my=
bick: én-ly 6-pen the door.» This done, he Lhrew in the bear
with all his force on=its=back , a-mdng the dogs, and=the=fith-er
énd-ed its life with=a=ball, but not till=it=had=killed three=of=the
=dogs.

Cour-age u-ni-ted wilh prés-ence=of=mind may éfl-en sniitch=
us from=the=jaws=of=déath.

BRILLIANTS SET IN GOLD.

No oak falls with one blow. A bad egg spoils the whole dish.
Héin-dle pitch and=some=will=stick=to=you. Love de-sérves
love in re-kirn. A good con-science is=a=soft=pil-low. Rude-ness
and pride grow=on=one=stilk. We=must=léarn as long as we live.
Bad ¢6m-pa-ny is=the=dé-vil's school. He who does not go for-
ward in what is good, goes bick-ward. All hén-est work is né-
ble. Wanl=of=dé-cen-cy shows want=of=sénse. Live so=as=nol=

to=be=a-shiimed to live 16ng-er. Beg not a long life, but=a=géod=
one,
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THE DARK BLUE MEADOW.

Froven, espaiinle.  Prons, frangaise, Fronmn. espaiiole.  Prenon, francaise,

Apg-nes., . dg-nes. . . ag-nes, Eye-sight.. di-sait.. . . di-saite.
An-tho-ny. An-to-ne.. . An-to-né. Flée-ces. . fli-ses. . . fli-ges.
Bléat-ing.. bhlt-i.ng . bli-tin'gue. Fly-ing.. . fldi-ing. . . fldi-in'gne,
Bur-den. . biie-d'n. . . béur-d'n. Hea-vy.. . hév-e,. . . hév-é,
Can't (cin- kaant, . . . kan't. Hun-ger.. . hien-gie, . . héun'g-guenr

not).. . Jé-cob. . . dchékw®b. . djé-keub,
Com- pa.‘red kitm-pé-@d.. keum-pé-eurd| Lau-ra.. . léor®.. . . lira
Dif-fi-cult,. dif-i-kielt. . dif-i-keulte. Ré—al—ly.. . ri-Ele. . . ri-al-d,
Edr-nest, . @-uest. . . dr-neste. Righ-ard. . rich-pd. . . ritch-eud.
Ei-ther.. . ii-z@®, . . . [-theur. Rid-dle., . rid-L-, . . rid-al,
Eng-land.. ing-land. . . ing-glan'd. Yon-der. . ion-dm. . . ién'd-en

Fiith-er. I know a dark hlue meéa-dow.

Rich-ard. Fath-er, that=is=a=j6ke,—there are no blue méa-
dows: méa-dows are green. nol blue.

Fith-er. Yet my méa-dow is blue, and , he-sides that, il=is=
lir-ger than all the méa—dows in=the=world.

Ag-nes. Have=l=séen=it , fath-er?

Fith-er. 1011=Imve-:111~51,811—1t and=séen=it év-e-ry day. O-ver
my méa-dow there wéan-der, year in year out, one day as an-
Gth-er day, more great and lit-ile sheep than=you=can=céunl,
and that though né-thing gréws=on=it.

An—tho-ny. But, fith-er, what=do=they=do if-they=have=nd-
thing to=éat? Sheep can’t do with-6ut food.

Fith-er. My sheep and lambs név-er eal and=are=néy—-er hun-
ary.

Rich—ard. There's some rid-dle in this. They cén-not be liv-
ing sheep, else they=would=néed lo=¢at, and=must={éel hin-gry.

Iith-er. The sheep are liv-ing: they=have=been=liv-ing al-
réa—dy 6-ver a thu-sand years, and=they=are=il-ways the same
as=they=were=at=first, al-théugh they név-er éi-ther hin-ger or
thirst.

Rich-ard. Your sheep are 6-ver a Lhéu-sand years pld, fith-er?
I cdn-not guess what you mean. Our téach-er télls=us that sheep
sél-dom live more than féur-teen years, at=the=vé-ry léng-est.

Fith-er. Yei=il=is=jist=as=I=have=siid, dear child. And my
sheep are léve-ly, so léve-ly, and shi-ning, and gdld-en, that
the sheep in... in... in..,. what=do=they=cill that cotlin-try where
the sheep are i"-nest

An—tho-ny. Enﬂ'—land

Fith-er. 'lhat—the-sheep in ¥ing-land eéin-not be com-pared=
to=them, for the whole flock have géld-en flée-ces.

The chil-dren looked=al=each=6th-er in wén-der, but burst
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oul in-te lond liugh-ter be-fére long, and cried, There=are=no
sheep with géld-en f{lée-ces! How=could=the=péor weak créa-
tures bear such=a=héa—vy bir-den? Falh-er, you=sre=6n-ly try-
ing=to=see if we will be-lieve your sté-ry.

Fith-er. I=am=in=éar-nest, chil-dren. Their flée-ces do shine,
re-al-ly, like gold, as bright and shi-ning, and=you=have=6ft-en
re-jGiced to gaze=al=their=beatu-ty.

Ag-nes. Arve they all in=the=mdsa-dow? Can one hear their
bléat-ing?

Fiith-er. Yes, Lhey=are=ill=sin=the=méa-dow , but=they=are=nét
=seen by day. As=lo=Lheir=bléal-ing, no one év-er héard=them.

Liu-ra. But when the wick-ed woll comes, then=they=will=
ery and run a-way.

Fith-er. The woll cin-nol get in-to my méa-dow: and be-
sides, my sheep have=a=shép-herd=6-ver=them who walch-es=
(hem.

An~tho-ny. One shép-herd! How=can=6ne shép-herd take=care=
ol=so=mé-ny , mi-ny sheep? What=kind=of=a=shép-herd=is=he?

Fith-er. He=wears=a=brighl, beat-ti—-ful, white robe, that
shines like sil-ver, and=is=név-er soiled. And though he=has=
witched the flock for=more=than=a=théu-sand years, yet=he=has
=név-er once slept, and=has=név-er changed his robe, and yet
he=is=il-ways walch-ful and bright. and=his=robe=is=il-wayvs
spol-less.

Lav-ra. Well, T cin-nol=un-der-stand=it. He=musl=he=a=
stringe kind of=a=shép-herd.

Ag-nes. He can-not be like old Ji-cob, down=in=the=vil-lage,
who=is=on-ly éight—y years old ,—for=he=can=néi-ther stand nor
walk , and=he=is=blind.

Fith-er. My shép-herd név—er stands still, bul=is=adl-ways gi-
ing through his sheep: and=he=is=nél=blind, bul=has=the=cléar—
esl éye-sight. :

Rich-ard. He sure-ly sleeps, and=you=are=n-ly spéak-ing=as
=you=dd to=kéep=us from gd-ing to sleep. He may sleep with-
oul dé-ing iin-y harm, for=his=ddégs can walch till he walkes.

Fith-er. His dogs ? He=has=né=dogs , and=does=not=néed
an-y.

Liv-ra. Bul=he=has=a=pipe and=pliys=on=it,—does=he=no6t?

Fith-er. No. He=has=né=pipe, bul=he=has=a=heat-ti-ful horn,
yet he ein-not blow=on=il, for=it=gives no sound.

An~tho-iny. Now, lhal=is=still=more be-yénd=me. A shép-herd
with=hig=shéep, who=is=6-ver a lhéu-sand years old, who=has=
a=horn and cin-not bléw=it, who név-er sleeps and=is=név-er
héa-vy ,—1 can-not make=it=6ut.
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Ag-nes. Falh-er, in what céun-lry, then, is this méa-dow,
where these wén-der-ful shéep=are?

Fith-er. Tl=is=in=no céun-try at all, bul=it=réach-es=G-ver év-
e-ry coun-try in=the=wérld.

Liitt—ra. Tt=is=in=the=4ir then,— is=il=in=the=air?

Fiith-er. Yes,—it=is=thére.

;{ﬁ—{!w—ﬂy. But=hdw=can-sheep get=tip=to=it? They cin-nol
fly.
Fith-er. O yes,—my sheep can roam a-héul in=the=iir, and
fly round , and yet not fall down.

Liu-ra. How=I=should=like=to=sée=them fly-ing! :

Fith-er. You=can=sée=them flj-ing 4-ny day. When=it=is=éve-
ning they come out, and feed all night long.

Rick-ard. Ah! now I know what the géld-en sheep are,—bul=
the=shép-herd ?

Fith-er. He=is=with=the=shéep,—and , if=you=would=like=lo=
sée=him, throw up the=win-dow,—for yén-der he comes. Look!

A1l the chil-dren. The=mdon! The=mdon! Oh, now we=kndw=il.
The=stars=are=the=shéep, and=the=blue méa-dow is Lthe héav-ens.
But=you=have=mide=it too dif-fi-cult for us, fith-er. Bul tell the
sté-ry a—giin ,—dn-ly once a-giin.

Fith-er. To-mér-row, chil-dren. And now go=to=bhéd. Good
night and pléa—sant dreams.

THE CHILD'S FIRST GRIEF.— Mys. Hémans.

——

I'rogun. espaiola.  Pronon. frameaise, Promun. espafiola. P'roman, francaise.

A-cross. . e-ords.. . . ekrdss. Grief.. . .grif. . . .grif

A-round. . e-riund. . . e-raoun'd. Sowed.. .so'd, . . . EBdde

Flight... . fialk . . . fluite. Sun-beams ren-biims. . s}é]nn-bllmse.
. .« thaouw'lt.

Glan-cing. glan-sing., . gldn-cin'gne. Thou'lt.. . zau'lt..

Oh, call my bréth-er back=lo=me!
I cdn-nol play a-léne:

The stiim-mer comes with flow-er and bee;
Whetre=is=my=bréth-er gone?

The but-ter-fly is glin-cing bright
A-crdss the sin-beams track ;

I care not now to chase its flight:
Oh, call my bréth-er back!

The fléw-ers run wild ,—the Aéw-ers we sowed
A-réund our gir-den tree;
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Our vine is dréop-ing wilh=ils=léad:
Oh, call_‘mm bick=to=me !

He (,ould not hear I.]n' voice, falr dnld
He may not céme=to=thee;

The face, that once like spring-lime smiled ,
On earth no more thou'lt see.

And has=he=18ft his birds and Néw-ers?
And must [ call in vain?

And throungh the long, long stim-mer hours,
Will=he=nol=céme a-géin?

And=by=the=bréok, and=in=the=glide,
Are all our wan-der-ings o'er?

Oh, while my bréth-er with=me=played,
Would I=had=léved=him more!

THE LEAVES OF THE TREES.

Pranun, ¢spaiola.  Proncn. framgaise, Pronun. espafiola,  Pranon, francaise,

A-ma-zing. e-mé-dsing. . e-mé-zin'gne, No-tice.. . no-tis.. . . ni-tice.
Au-gust, . do-gast. . . d-gueust, Ob-vi-ous. db-vi-ws. . . db-vi-euce.
Gheer—mg ahnur-mg . chi-eur-in'gne Out-side. . aut-said, . . doute-saide,
Chéw-ing. chi-ing. . . tehoi-in’gne. Pro -té¢c- pro-téc-pro-ték-chen-
Cu-ri-ous.. kit-ri-es.. . kiod-ri-ence. tion. . . schmn.. . me
Ex-change ecs- .chéandeh eks-tehén’dje | Reé-gions., ri-dchmns. . ri-djeunze.
Hedg-es . hédeh-es,. hed,i-r-z South. , . sauz. . . . saouth.
Im-pure, . im-piim,* . im"-pioiire. Square.. . skuée.. . . skonére.
Ju-ly.. . . dchiu-ldi. . djiou-lii Sucked.. . s#k't. . . . senk't
Mar - vel - Vér-dure.. ve-dinm, . . vér-dieure.

lous. . . mia-vel-ws, . mia-vel-ence Wis-dom., nis-dem. . . oniz-deume,
Minds. . . mainds. . . main'dze. Won-drous usn-dres. . ouetin-drence

Mois-ture, mdis-che. . mois-tehenr. Worms. . umems, . . OUCUTIEZe,

Whal=is=the=use=of=the=léaves on=the=lrées? Lel=us=try lo=ex—
pliin=il. 1f you put fléw-ers in wi-ler, you né-lice thal=there=
is=léss wia-ter next mom-ing. That=is=be-cause Lhe=flow-ers
have drunk up what they néed-ed , through lit-tle pipes=in=their=
stilks. The réa-son why the earth in=a=fléwer-pot gets so soon
dry, is mési-ly that=the=roots=of=the=plinls have sucked in the
méis-ture. You=have=né-ticed that when you put cold wi-ter
in-lo=a=gliss, the 6ut-side=of=the-glass is cév—ered with drops
of wia-ter. Thal wi-ler was=in=the=dir, and=gilh-ers=on=the=
glass be-cause the wi-ter in-side has made the glass so cold,
Bul=there=would=ndt=have=been néar-ly so much méis-lure=in=



the=dir but=for=the=léaves of=the=trees=and=plints all réund=us.
They breathe out the wia-ter their roots have drunk in, and=it=
1s=this which makes the air so soft and pléa—sant to breathe. If=
it=were=dry, it=would=be=vé-ry pain-ful=for=us, and vé-ry hirt-
ful. Just think how méd-ny leaves=there=ire, and=you=will=éa—
si-ly see Lhat=they=must=e-mit a great deal of wi-ter, al-lo-
géth-er.

Then, the leaves are vé-ry béau-ti-ful and chéer-ing. In win-
ter when all the trees and hédg-es are stripped=and=bire, how
dréar-y the cOun-try looks: and, when spring is re-tirn-ing,
how we re-jdice to wateh the=birst-ing=of=the=bids. The fresh
green is=a=de-lighl=to=the=éye and=to=the=héart. God=has=
cléthed the earth with=the=vér-dure=of=sium-mer, that=we=may=
re—jéice in the léve-li-ness He=has=made.

A=third use of leaves is=to=give=shiide. How re-frésh-ing=il=is (o
get in-der=a=trée in=the=h6t days of Ju-1§ and Au-gust. Af-ter
wialk-ing through sté-ny streels and diist-y roads, it=is=de-lighl-
ful to=come=on=a=squiare or park in which léaf-y shad-ows of-
fer=us pro-téc-Lion from=the=fierce=riys=of=the=siin. How pleased
the=céws and sheep look tin-der=the=trées al mid-day, chew-
ing=the=cid. The vé-ry fruit needs the=shade=of=the=léaves in
some de-grée. It=would=be=with-ered if=it=were=not=hid-den in
part from too much bright stiin-shine.

Bul=the=greal=use=of=léaves is=to=lkéep plants and trees a-live,
and=tosmike=them grow. If=you=were=lo=strip=ofl’ all the leaves
from=a=plant as fast as they came out, you=would=kill=it af-ler=
a=while. Séme-times worms eat up the leaves on trees, and=if=
this=is=ddne year af-ter year the=trée dies.

Leaves are=the=same things to plants zs lungs are to us or Lo
an-i-mals. We draw the air in-to our lungs by bréath-ing, and=
just=in=the=same way, the leaves draw the air in-fo=the=Ltrée
or plant. You=may=see={rom=Lhis how much good must=be=done
=to=a=plant whose leaves are dus-ly by wa-ler-ing=it. It lets the
lit-tle mouths thal=are=all=6-ver=the=léaf hreathe frée-ly.

One vé-ry cl-ri-ous thing must=be=nd-ted. 1l=is=well=knoéwn
that if we breathe the=air=of=a=réom too long with-éut lét-ting
in fresh air, it grows im-pdre. You=have={éll=this, I=have=no=
déubt, at some par-ty, or=at=a=méel-ing where ma-ny péo-ple
were to-géth—-er. Now, what be-cémes=of=this=im-puare air which
we breathe oul=of=our=lings? The plants ab-sérb=il=all, for=it=
s=the=vé-ry thing they need. It=makes=them grow. They draw
in the bad air we breathe out, and lhey breathe out the good
air we need. So the leaves of all (rees and plants, and=the=lings
of men and=of=all=liy-ing créa-tures are mik-ing an ex-change
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all the time; Lhe one liv-ing on=what=would=kill the o6th-er.

Bul=it=may=be=isked , —how=is=it=in=win-ter, when all the
leaves are gone, while the lungs still re-main? We=will=ex-pliin.
There=are=al-ways plén-ty of leuves in=the=soulh, é-ven in win-
ter, and then the stim-mer of=the=6th-er side of=the=wdrld
comes just when our win-ter comes to us, and the planls in all
these ré-gions work=for=us when there=nre=né leaves in=our=
own céun-lry, The bad air is ecir-ried a-way all through the
sky, and the leaves find=it=6ut and=draw=it=in when-év-er il
téuch-es=them as=il=piss-es, and=in=the=same man-ner the
good air which=the=plints breathe out is blown év—e-ry-where,
and réach-es our lips, and is our life. Is=it=nol=mar-vel-lous how
(iod has made all things so wise-ly?

Just one thought more to=keep=in=your=minds and re-fléct
up-6n. ll=is=6b-vi-ous that if plants and liv-ing créa-tures help
each 6th-er in this a-méa-zing way, and=work=for=each=6th-er,
there must név-er be too ma-ny ol=the=plants or too mi-ny of=
the=liv-ing créa-tures, else there=would=be=lGo=much bad air
or too much good air for=the=6ne or=the=6th-er. Yet so wén-
drous is=the=pdw-er and wis-dom of God that the bal-ance is
dl-ways kept, and=there=are=il-ways just the lungs and just the
leaves all 6-ver the world Lhat=are=néed-ed for=cach=¢th-er.

LOVE OF LiBERTY.— Cowper.

1 would=nol=have a slave to Lill my ground,
To=tar-ry=me, to=fan=me while I sleep,

And trém-ble when 1 wake, for all the wealth
That sin-ews bought and sold have év-er earned.

FERTILITY.

The world pro-di-ces for év-e-ry pint=of=hé-ney, a gil-lon
of gall: for év-e-ry drachm=of=pléa-sure, a=pound=of=piin: for
év—e-ry inch=of=mirth, an=ell=of=mdan : and=as=the=i-vy twines
a-round Lhe oak, so do mis-e-ry and mis-for-tune en-com-puss
the hap-pi-ness u[ man. Fe-li-ci-ty, pure and un-al- luycd fe-li-
ci-ty, is=nol=a=plant=of=¢arth-ly growth: her gi
skies.




ABOUT PLANTS.

Pronun. espafiola.  Pronen. francaise, Pranun, espaola. Pronan, frangaise,

A-corns. . é-coons. . . é-kornze, Muil-ti-tude mel-ti-tind. meénl-ti-tionde
Al - migh- Né-ture. . né-che. . . nd-tcheur.

ty. . . . ol-mdi-te,. . dl-mii-té, Nou-rished ne-riseh't. . néur-ich’t,
Cir-cle.., . sme-kK'l . . céurkl. Pur-pos-es pi-pes-es. . pén-peu-séze
Clothes. . clozs. . . . klothze uan-ti-ty. cuin-ti-te. . konan-ti-té.
Co-lour. ., km-l®.. . . kéul-eur. -pened, . rii-pen'd.. . rdi-p'n'd.
Con - tin - kon' - tin - | Road-waysrod-ues. . . rode-ouéze.

ued. . . ken-tin-ind. ioude. Sér-vice. . s®-vis.. . . séu-vice.
Dan-de-1li- dan- de -lii- dan'-di-14i- | Sow,. . .80, . . . .80,

ORLLITS L e T e Stom-achs stmm-mes. . stéum-enkee
De-signs. . di-siins. , . di-zdinze. Strac-ture strme-chme,  stréuk-teheur
Des-pised. dis-piis'd. . dis-piiz'd. Sur-vey. . smm-vé, . . Heur-ve,
Di-réc-tion di-réc-schen di-rék-cheune | Talk.. -+ . took. . . . tik,
Feéa-thers. fi-zms., . . féth-eurze. This - tle - this - 51" -
Fo-reign. , for-en.. . . far-ene. down.. . gis-fl-daun. daoune.
Fruait-ful. . frant-ful, . frént-foul. Un-in - eun-in =
Fur-nished fie-nisch't. . fed-nich’t. jured.. . mn-in-debwed djeu’d
Fur-rows. for-os. . . féar-oze. Val-ley.. . vale.. . . val-é
Growth. . groz. . . . grith Whirl - hdénerl -ouin®
Is-lands. &i-lens. . . ai-lans. winds, . humel-uinds  dze,
Jan-u-a-ry dehan-iu-g-redjdn-iou-e-ré | Wound. . vund.. . . ououn'd,
Know- Year.. . .i&.. . . .ieure

ledge.. . ndl-edch.. . ndl-edje.

Iiv—g-ry one must wén-der when he Lhinks of=the=ntim-ber=
of=plants with which the earth is clothed year by year. In=the=
lit-tle eir-cle which=the=éye is é-ble to sur-véy, whal=a=grand
dis-play of Al-migh-ty péw-er and match-less wis-dom in=the=
stric-ture=of=cach, ar-rést the thoughts! Nor=can=we=wdin-der
less at=the=guick-ness with which ni-ture sows, and cév-ers
with grass, or herbs, or shrubs, év-e-ry vi-canl spot in dés-o-
late fields, un-trav-elled réad-ways, ni-ked rocks, walls=and=
réofs, where éven a hind-ful of fér-tile soil has=been=col-léct-
ed. We=see=il=0ft-en and don't think=of=it, just be-cause we=
have=been=tsed=to=it from child-hood God's wis-dom shews
il-sélf in=the=sim-ple and éa-sy way in=which=all things are
brought a-bott, and we do not luke né-tice=of=it, just be-ciuse
it=is=so=sim-ple and éa-sy.

Most plants are wén-der—ful-ly friil-ful. A théu-cand seeds
from=a=sin-gle plant da-ring its life are=a=gdod ntm-ber; and
all do not yield so ma-ny, but=it=is=fir be-l6w what some pro-
daes. For-ty théu-sand sceds have=been=céunl-ed on=a=sin-gle
to-biac-co plant, as the nim-ber it=had=ri-pened in one séa-son
6n-ly. But=the=6ak lives for fil-ly 500 years I[f-one=of=these=
trées were to bear d-corns én-ly once in év-e-ry ten years for
that long time, and=if=il=had, d-ver its wide-spread branch-es
and twigs, 6n-ly 500 d-corns each time, il=would=yét pro-diice
in the 500 years, 25,000 &-corns, each of which was fit-ted, if



sown, Lo grow up in-to=just=such=a=lrée. If, how-év-er, Lhose
25,000 d-corns were thus sown, and=they=had=just=as=few -
corns=én=them, at=jist=as=rare in-ter-vals, the sin-gle d-corn
that=had=spring to=an=6ak at first, would have no féw-er than
625.000,000 grand-children! How mé-ny a mil-li-on means is
far éa-si-er to talk a-bdub than=to=un-der-stind, for=if=a=hdy
were=lo=méke a théu-sand marks a day on=a=gréat wall, from
the 18t of Jin-u-a-ry to the 31st of De-cém-ber; he=would=dn-
ly=have=mdde, al=the=end=of=the=yéar 365,000 marls; and=if=he
=con-tin-ued mak-ing 1,000 more each day for an-éth-er whole
year, he=would=6n-ly=have=made 730,000 at=the=end=of=the=
séc—ond year; nor=would=he=have=fin-ished mé-king a sin-gle
mil-li-on of strokes till=he=had=m#de 1,000 more, each day, from
the 1st of Jan-u-a-ry to the 27th of Sep-tém-ber of the third year,
But our oak would have 625.000,000: and=it=would=be=the=same,
in their de-grée, with éth-er plants in=a=much=shért-er time,
with-6ut edunt-ing 6th-er ways of growth be-sides growth from
seeds. No won-der there are so mi-ny plants of all kinds, for
though men and an-i-mals were=to=use=as=mi-ny=as=they=liked,
and though thou-sands die in=the=gréund from bad wéa-ther, or
pér-ish at=their=first spring-ing, from méa-ny ciu-ses, yet there
dl-ways ré-mains, year df-ler year, a vast quin-ti-ty Lo in-créase
the growth of=the=yéars that [Gl-low. O-ver all the earth there=
is=neév-er &-ny want jof seeds, but én-ly ofsroom=for=them=to=
grow.

Bul=if=év-e-ry ripe seed fell from=the=méth—er plant straight
to=the=éarth, and lay there, all would=be=héaped one on=the=
dth-er, and none could grow, and where there=were=né plants
none could come. All this has=been=pro-vi-ded=for by God’s wis-
dom. Some seeds are scat-tered by=the=férce with which the ripe
pods burst d-pen; a greal ma-ny are small and light, and=are=car—
ried=by=the=dir in év-e-ry di-réc-tion ; and méa-ny have déwn-y
féa-thers réund=them, like=the=seeds=of=the=dan-de-li-on, which
chil-dren like to blow be-fére=them in=the=fields; or like this-
tle-down , which flies on béau-ti-ful sil-ver-y wings as=the=wind
cér-ries=it. When=the=storms and whirl-winds of &u-tumn
come, they cir-ry up vast mil-fi-tudes of=these=bird-likke seeds
in-to=the=fir, and=béar=them to great dis-lan-ces; so=that=these
=lém-pests, which we dread so much and which we la-mént,
are ré-al-ly dé-ing=us a great sér-vice by sow-ing the wide earth
with mé-ny plants of=greal=lse=to=us. There=are=céunt-less
seeds which=Lthe=eye=can-not=sée, which=are=swepl=in-to=the=
dir in=the=sdme way by these high winds, and then cév-ered
with dust where=they=chance=to=fall. Then comes the rain and=
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moist-ens=Lhem. Thus=il=is=6-ver plain and field, 6-ver mdun-
tain and val-ley, 6-ver ridge and slope.—some seeds fall-ing
where the=birds=of=the=dir pick them up and=8al=them, some
a-maéng thorns and this-tles which spring up and=chéke=them,
some on=the=dr§ rock-y spots where=the=stiin spéed-i-ly with—
ers=them, but=a=gréal ma-ny on good soil, where they bring
forth a hindred-fold. :

Not=a=léw seeds, how-év-er, are too large and héa-vy for=the=
wind to bear a-wiy. but=they=are=réund and smooth, and roll
hith-er and thith-er with=the=léast touch of men and an-i-mals,
Oth-ers are flir-nished with hooks or spines all=réund=them,
and caleh=on=the=fir or wool of an-i-mals or=on=the=clgthes of
men , and=are=thts borne far and wide, and sown in fresh spots,
with-dul the kndéw-ledge of=the=pér-son or créa-ture who does
this fér=them. Mi-ny seeds go through lhe stém-achs and
béd-ies of birds and beasts un—di-gest—ed and un-in-jured , and=
are=dropped in far dis-tant pli-ces. In this way, no doubt, ma-
ny seeds of trees and plants have=been=bréught=to=us from fi-
reign céun-tries, and now grow to=our=greal=ad—vin-tage in our
coun-try. Still éth-er seeds fall from o-ver-héng-ing branch-es
in-lo rin-ning streams or riv-ers, or=are=cir-ried=to=them by
floods and winds, and=are=thén fléat-ed a-way . wher-év—er the
wi-ters flow. Some é-ven float down the riv-ers in-to=the=séa,
and reach f6-reign shores, or=the=céasls of’ dis-tant is-lands,
and there spring up.

Thus all the él-e-ments and péw-ers of ni-ture fiar-ther the
kind de-signs of God. Snow and rain. light-ning and hail, storms
and winds, ful-fil His pur-pos-es.

Bul lhis=is=the=gréat tréu-ble of=ihe=firm-er. for il=is=in=this
=way that so mé-ny weeds come in-fto=his=fir-rows and gir-
dens, stéal-ing so much space and néu-rish-menl from tse-ful
plants , and while giv-ing no end of care and tréu-ble. re-mdin
still be-y6nd his pédw-er to des-tréy, ex—cépt in parl. But the
mil-ter is nol so bad as=il=al=first seems. For, af-ler all, man=
is=not=the=6n-ly créa-ture up-én=earth. Mé-ny thou-sands of
hé-ings of all kinds, with énd-less wants, which wait for=their=
f6od in due séa-son must=be=néu-rished and fed. Ma-ny=of=
them are=of=the=gréal-est va-lue=to=us: there=are=mé-ny with-
dut which we=could=not=live, and=we=musl=thére-fore own
that=a=kind hand ér-ders things as=they=ire, lo sil-is-fy Lhe
wanls of év-e-ry liv-ing thing. Be-sides, man him-sélf has 6ff-
en found the gréat-est bén-e-fits from whal he thought tse-less
weeds, which=he=had=néi-ther sown nor plini-ed , néi-ther cév—
ered in=the=frosl=of-spring nor wé-tered in=the=heats=of=stiim-



B

mer. A sin-gle plant, des-pised and worth-less though=il=may-
have=hbéen , is worth all the trou-ble and dim-age the théu-sand
Glh-ers may=have=caused . if=it=héal a wound, re-lieve a pain.
or save life, éi-ther for=your-self, for=your=chil-dren., or é-ven
for=your=cal-tle,

THE STRIFE BETWEEN WINTER AND SPRING

Pronun, espaiiala,  Prooan, franciise, Froaun, espadiol.  Pronon. [rangaise.
Al-so. . . dleo.. . . il-sb. Hur-ried. . hitr-id.. . . héar-ide.
A-moéng. . e-mgeng. . . esménngue. Ice. . . .iis . . . .nice
Ar-gue.. . as-guin, . . da-guiou, I-ci-cles. . di-si-k'ls. . . di-si-kl'ze.
Au-tumn.. do-tem, . . d-teume. Mut-tered. m@ted. . . méut-eurde,
Axe., . .aks. . . .akee Pushed. . pusch't. . . pouch't.
Beard. . . bimd. . . . bienrde. Rain-show rene - chaon-
Elos-soms bljs-mmes. . blds-ceumsze, -ers. . . réen-shau-iPs  eurze
Col-ored. . kiel-red, . . kéul-eur'd. Seéa-sons.. sii-a'ns. . . si-z'nze.
Goun-sel. . cinn-sel,, . kioun-cel, Sléigh-ing slé-ing. . . slein'gae.
Cro-cus. . cro-kms. . . krd-keuce, Sli-ding. . slii-ding.. . sldi-din’gue,
De-cide. . de-siid. . . di-siide. Snow -
De-ci-sion. di-si-schmn.. di-cizj-eune, storm. . sud-stoom. . snd-storme,
Dis-pﬁte. . dis-piut. . . dis-pioute. Stalks. . . stooks. . . stikoe,
Di-vi-ded.. di-vii-ded. . di-vii-ded. Sun-beams sin-biims, . séun-bimze,
E-qual.. . il-cuml.. . . i-kouel Un - time -
Fui-ri-ous.. fid-ri-ws. ., . fiod-ri-ence. ly. . . . En-tiim-le. . eun-tiime-1¢,
Grum-bled grem-b'ld. . gréum-bl'd. W{xer-év- houdre - év
Hair.. . . hée. . . . hé-eur.

- er, . . hueier-év-@..  eur.
Has-tened. hés’nd. . . hésn'd. Yield. FTor B

When=the=féur Séa-sons were {irst made, they=were=16ld to=
go=déwn lo=the=éarth one af-ter .the Gth-er: first Spring, then
Stim-mer, then Ad-tumn, and then Win-ler.

And so it was. They di-vi-ded the twelve months a-mdng=
them , each gél-ling three. And now lhe three months of=the=
Spring came=on=the=éarth, then the three months of Sum-mer,
and then Au-tumn wilth=her=thrée months. Bul when Win-ler
first came to=his=tdirn, he grim-bled at bé-ing lasl, and said,
—«lf=l=am=to=be=last, I shall, at any rale, stay léng-er-on=the=
éarth than the dth-ers. »

When=his=thrée months were d-ver, Spring came and said,
—aNow=il=is=my turn a-géin.» But Win-ter said,—«Come=
back=to=me in=a=month.» And when Spring was not will-ing,
Win-ter drove such=a=Mi-ri-ous snéw=-storm in=her=fice, thal
Spring was glad to lake her-sélf off us=fasl=as=she=céuld. Bul
Win-ter laughed and thoughl,—«I=have=gol=rid=of=her=now. »

When Spring came back al=the=end=of=the=mdénth, Win-ter
said a séc-ond time ,—«Come back in an-6th-er month:» bul
Spring was not will-ing. Then Win-ter let great snéw-llakes fall
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all 6-ver=her, and senl=a=c6ld, sharp wind Lhrnugh_her—bﬁ{:k
Spring could=not=béar=it &-ny 16ng-er, and went a—way and told
her troti-ble to=the=An-gel=of-the-Séa-sons.

Then the An-gel called Win-ter=to=him, and=siid ,—« What=
are=you=d6-ing=up-on=earth now that your three months are 6-
ver?»

Win-ter did=not=knéw what to say, and mit-tered=in=his=
white beard,—e«The=péo-ple don’t want=me=to=léave, be-cduse
they=will=hive no more sli-ding and skéd-ting and sléigh-ing
when=I=am=gone. »

But the An-gel re-plied ,—«That=is=nol=trie: they=are=tired=
of=sli-ding and ski-ting long a-gd, and=wish=you=were=géne. Go
your way.»

When Win-ter saw that=he=could=nol=stiy léng-er, he took
up a great axe and broke up the ice on=the=riv—ers, streams and
ponds, so=thal=it=fléat-ed=a—way, and=he=bréke=off the i-ci-cles
from=the=trees=and=stilks, and=thréw=them all a-wéy. He took,
al-so, a great broom and swept all the snow to-géth-er. When=
he=had=swépt=off all the snow, be-hdld he saw white, yél-low
and blue points péep-ing=oul=of=the=¢éarth. They=were=the=tips=
of=the=cré-cus flow-ers. Bul when Win-ter saw that they were
fléw-ers, he took a great spade and férced=il in-to=lhe=éarth,
wish-ing to=dig=them=1p and=tike=them=with=him.

Bul when Spring saw this, she=cime=to=him, took=him=by=
the=arm, and asked,—« What=are=you=dé-ing ?»

Win-ter an-swered,—¢ I=um=pﬁck—ing my things to-géth-er,
as=you=sée.»

«You=may=pack=your=6wn thngs t&geth er,» said Spring,
«but let these l6w-ers a-léne, they=are=mine, Theg_are_Juslcon-
Iy pécp-i1'|g=ouL=0f=Lhe:gr(3und, and=are=not=yet=bléwn , and=
have=no=léaves=yet. They will not 6-pen till=you=are=géne: so,
pray, get off quick-1y.»

Then Win-ter let the eré-cus fléw-ers stay, and went far-ther
on, and swepl the=last=of=the=snéw to-géth-er. Bul=he=siw no
end of green leaves and buds and fléw-ers shéot-ing up wher-év-
er he cleared a—wily the snow, and=he=was=glid , and=t6ok=his
=great=spade once more ands=struck=it=in-fo=the=éarth, wish-ing
to=réot=them=up and=tike=them=with=him.

Once more Spring hir-ried=to=him, took hold=of=his=4rm. and
said,—¢ What=are=you=dé-ing? Let my fléw-ers a-léne!»

Then Win-ter was=in=a=rage, and cried ,—« [=have=léft=you
the eré-cus fléw-ers, though=l=had=a=right=to=them, but=I=shall
=nbl=give=you these, do-whal=you=like.»

«But,» re-tér-ted Spring, ¢« do=you=nol=sée how the leavesand
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blis-soms are green? Théy=are my first ehil-dren, which=have=
théught-less-ly come oul too soon. »

« Név-er mind,» said Win-ter, «though I do not bring forth
an-y-thing green, yel these flow-ers=are-mine: they grow \in-
der my snow , and=are=at=their=ftll blow al-réad-y. They are,
and shall re-mdin mine.» And=as=he=siid this, he pushed the
spade deep=in-fo=the=gréund with=his=stréng arm, and réol-ed
the=fl6w-ere=6ut=of=it.

But Spring would=not=for=a=mé-ment con-sént to=lel=him=
tike=them=with=him, and be-gin fo dr-gue with Win-ler, and
dis—pile the mat-ter. Win-ler how-év-er would=not=yield=in=
the=léast. At list when=they=could=not=at=all a-grée, they hés-
tened to=the=An-gel and laid their Lréu-ble be-fGre=him.

When the An-gel hud heard both, and saw how néi-ther would
yield an inch, he said,— «The=thing=is=ré-al-ly vé-ry hard.
Win-ter=is=so=far=right, be-ciuse the fléw-ers grew un-der=
his=snéw and are al-réad-y in blés-som, and fléw—-ers which
blés-som in Win-ter are Win-ter fléw-ers, and be-léng=to=him=
as=his=Gwn. But you dl-so are right,» said=hé to Spring, «when
you claim the flGw-ers as yours, for when did Win-ter bring
forth an-y-thing green, far less an-y léw-ers? But why did=you
=let=them=come=0ut al=such=an-un-time-ly séa-son? You=are=
to=bldme as=far=as=thal goes. I, thére-fore, de-cide Lhal=éach=
ofsyou have=an=¢-qual right to=the={léw-ers, and=that=you=
shall=éach=have é-qual shares=in=them. The=léaves=and=the="
stalks shall be-léng to Spring, bul=lhe=buds=shall=be=Win-
ter's. »

Then Win-ter took the green buds and=héld=them so long in=
his=c6ld hands that=they=grew=as=while=as=snéw. Bul Spring
col-ored the leaves, which=at=first were pale and yél-low. a
béan-ti-ful dark grass green, and specked the {léw-ers wilh two
green spols, with=her=hair pén-cil,—on which there=was=still
some cél-or ,—just to spile Win-ter.

This done they sel the=[16w-ers=in=the=éarth a-giin, and took
coun-sel to-géth-er, what=they=should=call=them. Win-ler said,
—¢No dth-er name will suit bul Sudw—flower, for=il=is=n=
fléw-er, and=il=blds-soms tin-der the snow, all a-l6ne : it=must=
be=called Sndw—flower , by rights. »

«Féol-ish eréa-ture,» said=Spring, «go a-way wilth your Sndn-
flower: that=is=a=ndme (hal makes one think dén-ly of Win-
ter: you know that I have my share in=the={l6w-er as well , and=
have=a=rfghl to=give=il=a=name as=well=as=y6u. And=let=me
=téll=you what name I=shall=give=them. They=shall=be=called
Spring=bells. Is their cup nol the vé-ry shape=of-a=héll? These
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fléw-ers are my bells, which sound all the time I come d-ver the
earth as you léave=it.»

But Win-ler was not will-ing to=hear=of=Spring-bells, and
thought that Spring had in-vénl-ed the name lo=mock=and=spite
=him, as=if=the=flow—ers rang their bells for joy at=his=gié-ing=
a—-wiy and lél-ting the Spring come.

Thus they gol in-to an-Gth-er hot dis-pute, and=lhoughl=at=
last |haErtlu__kn-gel—b]wuld =de-cide=it.

Now, when=the=An-gel heard whal=each=had=to=siy, he spoke
thus : — «Since= ea(h-ol =you has as good a right to the [l6w-er as
the 6th-er, each of you has=an=é-qual right to=give=it=n=name.
But=as=the=fléw-er can=have=6n-ly one name, I=shall=tike Snow
oul=of=the=nédme Win-ter gave=il, and Bell oul=of=the=nime
Spring give=it, and=shall=call=it Sadw-bell, thal=éach=of=you
may=have=an=é-qual part=in=it. And now, get you gone. and
don’t quir-rel a-gain.

Spring and Win-ter were quile con-tent-ed with this de-ci-sion,
and wenl their way.

But=they=had=nol=héard his last words, for, as=all=the=wdrld
knows, they quar-rel still év-e-ry year. Win-ter wants to stay
I6ng-er than=he=shéuld , and=does=not=wish=lo=let Spring come,
and so they strive a-gainst each dth—er with snéw-flakes and
rdin-showers, with=the=raw cold ndérth-wind, and=with=the=
s6ft warm séuth-wind, with bi-ting frosts and mélt-ing sin-
beams, till Win-ter sees, at last, that=he=can=stay no léng—er
packs up all his things, and goes off griim-bling, smp ping=as=
he=goes, and 6ft-en ldok-ing as=if=le=could=not=yield the earth
up to the Spring af-ter all.

MAN'S STATURE.— Dr. Waits.

Were I so tall to reach the pole,

Or grasp the é-cean in my span;
I=musl=be=méa-sured by my soul.—

The mind's the stan-dard=of=the=mén.

WEALTH.—Lord Bdcon.

De-sire On-ly such rich-es as thou canst gel hén-esl-ly, use
prép-er-ly. and leave con-tént-ed-ly.
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WHAT IS THE EARTH?

Promun. espaiiola,  Pranan, frangaise, Pronun, espadiole, Tronn, francaise.
Au-thor. . doz@®.. . . i-theur. Mai-den. ., mé-d'n. ., . mé-d'n,
Gnmpmgn kam-peen . kam'-péne. Mi-ser, . . mii-s®. . . mii-zeur.
Chis-euled. chis-'T'd. . . tehiz-T'd. Mon-arch.. mén-ak. . . mon-ak.
Chris-tian, kris-chim, . kricetcheuns | Realm.. . relm, , . . relm
Dis-éase. . dis-fis., . . diz-ize. Scene. . .siin. . . . sine
Earth. . . ##z. . . . erth. Sculp-tor.. skiglp-tie.. . skeulp-teur.
Gre Séam - )

arcL . gre bi-p@ed. , gré bi-enrde. stress, . siim-stres. . sime-strece,

Ti¢r wl’fr) wel.. o . . el Slug-gard slitg-iied. . sletigu-eurds
Law-yer. . Ibo-i-®. . . li-ieure. Wid-ow. . uid-0.. . . ouid-0.

‘What is earth, séx-lon?— A place fo dig graves.
What is earth, rich man?—A field to work slaves,
Whal is earth, grey beard?—A place to grow old.
‘What is earth, mi-ser?— A mine lo dig gold.

Whal is earth, schéol-hoy?—A yard for my play.
What is earth, chirch-man?—A tém-ple lo pray.
What is earth, séam-stress?—A place where I weep.
What is earth, shig-gard?—A bed where 1 sleep.
Whal is earth, sél-dier?—A cam-paign or a bil-tle.
What is earth, hérds-man?—A pen lo raise cat-tle.
What is earth, wid-ow?—A scene of true sér-row.
What is earth, trades-man ?—1'1l tell you to-mor-row.
Whal is earlh, sick man?—'Tis né-thing to me,
Whal is earth, sail-or? —My home is the sea.

What is earth, mai-den?—A ball-room or play.
What is earth, wise man?— A night and a day.

Whalt is earth, law—yer?—A place to count fees.
Whal is earth, déc-lor? —The home of dis-éase.
What is earth, art-isl?—Brush, can-vass and paint.
What is earth, seilp-tor?—Stone chis-elled to saint.
‘Whal is earth, states-man?—A place to win fame.
What is earth, au-thor?—T'll wrile there my name.
‘What is earth, mén-arch?—For my realm 'lis giv-en.
What is earth, Chris-tian?—The gate-way of Héav-en.

THE GREAT AND THE LITTLE.— Young.
(1681-1765.)

Pig-mies are pig-mies slill, tho’ perched on Alps,
And pyr-a-mids are pfr-a-mids in vales.
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RABBI MEIR AND HIS WIFE.
From the Tdalmud.

Pronua. espaiola,  Tronon. frangaise. Pronun, espazola, Pronan, francaise.
Al-l6w.. . alén. . . . alliou. | Lord., . .lood. . . . lorde
A-mén.. . e-mén. . . é-méne, Péo-ple. . pii-pl.. . . pi-pl',
Cham-ber. chéem-bi. . techéme-beur | Rab-bi.. . rdbai., . . rdb-ai
Jéw-els. . dchii-els. . djioi-elze Sab-bath. . sab-@z. . . sdb-euth.
Know- Tal-mud. . tal-mad.. . tal-meuds
ledge.. . nol-edch.. . nél-edfe. Up-per.. . @p-®. . . .eup-eur,

Rilb-bi Meir, the great téach-er, sat on lhe Sab-bath day, in=
the=school=of=the=law, and taught the péo-ple. Méan-time both
his sons died, both al-réa-dy grown to man-hood, and well in-
striict-ed=in=the=law. His wife tdok=them and=bére=them to=an=
tip-per cham-ber, laid=them=on=her=béd , and spread a white
sheel GO-ver their bdd-ies. In=the=éve-ning Rib-bi Meir came
home. « Where=are=my=sdns,» asked he, « thal=I=may=give=them
my hléss-ing?» «They=are=géne in-to=the=school=of=the=law ,»
was=her=an-swer. «I looked réund=me in=Lhe=schdol, » re-plied
he , «and=l=did=not=sée=them. »

She set be-fére=him a cup,—he praised the Lord for=the=close
=of=the=Sab-bath ,—drank, and then asked a-giin, « Where=are
=my=séns, that they al-so may drink of=the=wine=of=bléss-ing?»
«They can-not be far off,» said she, and she set be-[dre=him to
eat, When=he=had=giv-en thanks af-ter=the=meéal, she said,—
«Réab-bi, al-low=me=a=qués-tion.. «Say on,» an-swered he, ¢my
love.» «Some time a-go,» suid she, «one give=me jéw-els to=
kéep=for=him and now he=asks=lhem back a-gdin. Shall=I=give=
him=them?» «My wife should not need to ask such=a=gués-tion,»
said Rab-bi Meir. « Would you hés-i-tate to give an-y one back
his own?» «Oh, no,» re-plied she, «but 1 did not like to give
them back with-6ut your knéw-ledge be-fére-hand.»

Soon af-ter, she léd=him to=the=ip-per cham-ber, stepped in,
and took the cév-er-ing off the béd-ies. «Oh, my sons,» sobbed
the fith-er, «my sonsl» She turned her-sélf a-way and wepl.
Al last she=ldok=him by=the=hand and said,—«Rab-bi, have=
you=not=taught=me that=we=must=not=re-fuse to give back whal=
was=en-trist-ed=to=us to keep? See, the Lord gave, and=the=
Lérd hath ta-ken a-wiy,—the=name=of=the=Lérd be bléss ed.»
And Rab-bi Meir re-péat-ed the words, and caid, ¢« A-mén.»
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A LUMP OF COAL.

Pronan. espaiiola.  T'rogon, francase, Pronun. espaiola.  Pronen. frangaiss,
Blos-soms blds-s'ms.. . blds-ceumze. | Hume-ble, . 2m-b'l. . . éum-bl'.
Blue:.. . . blin. . . . bliow. Kin-dled. . kin-d'l'd.. . kin-d'l'd.
Bow-els. . bau-els, . . biou-elge, Mauve.. . mov. . . .mauve
Cas-tles. . eds-'ls.. . . kis-lze, O0z-es.. . uis-es., . . Guz-ez.
Coun-tries kan-tres.. . hetin-tréze, Pér-fumes. pie-inms.. . péur-fioumze
Créa-tures crii-chis, . kri-teheurze, Pic-tures.. pik-chi#s, . pik-tcheurze,
Fu-ture. . fid-chi. . . fiou-techeur, Rain-bow. réen-bo. . . réne-bd.
Gath-er. . pgaz-p.. . . gath-eur. Sol-diers,. sol-dchis, . sdl-djenrze.
Growths, . groze. . . . grothze. Through -

Héat-ed. . hit-ed.. . . lut'ed. oéut.. . . zro-dut. . . throu-ioute.
Height.. . hait. . . . hiite, Weight. . néet. . . . ouéte.

In win-ter time, when you gath-er round the fire lo=look=for=
cis—tles=and=sél=diers, and strange fan-las-tic pic-lures=of=all=
kinds=in=it, did you év-er think where the coal came from?

It is dug up out=of=mines, in this and Glh-er eéun-tries, for,
through the géod-ness of God, coal is found in néar-ly év-e-ry
part=of=the=world. Far a-way in=the=i-cy north, where win-ter
now reigns through-éut the far gréat-er part=of=the=yéar, coal is
found crép-ping=out=of=the=riv-er banlks; stires=of=it are laid
up in céun-tries as yet with-6ut péo-ple, for=the=tse of long
fa-ture a-ges.

You think that coal is=a=kind=of=sténe that burns. Well, it
laoks like=a=sténe, but what will you say when=I=téll=you that=
il=issmade=of=the=léaves and trunks and stems of trees and
moéss-es, crushed=in-to=a=hdrd mass by=the=aw-ful weight=of=
the=récks that grad-u-al-ly gith-ered=6-ver=them. There=is=6{-
ten earth a-mdng these re-miins=of=plants=and=(rées, as=you=
may=sée from=the=bréwn dsh-es, left af~ter bad coal has=been=
birnt. They=are=just=so=much=of=the=éarth in which the trees
or plants grew.

All the coal you now burn once grew as great woods of strange
trees, or still strin-ger mdss-es, which=musl=have=been=as=
ligh=as=trées. Al-to-gélh-er, be-twéen three and four hin-dred
kinds of plants have=been=f6und in=the=céal of Eng-land a-léne,
They=are=most-ly ferns and pine-trees, or trees séme-thing
like these, and=a=kind=of=réed like Lhe hérse-tail you find gréow-
ing in wet pli-ces. Bub év-e-ry-thing grew vé-ry thick and high
when=the=céal was bé-ing made; and thus, though our hérse-
lails are vé-ry small plants, these old ones had slems féur-teen
or fif-teen inch-es round, and grew to=a=heighi=of=thir-ty or
[6r-ly feet. The=ferns=ol=those=days were vé-ry plén-li-ful, and
rose lo=he=trées, in-stéad=of=bé-ing the hum-ble plants dur-
ferns=are.
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There=were=vé-ry few liv-ing créa-tures in=the=woods=ol=
these=i-ges, and=the=wéods them-sélves were=a=dark green,
chéer-less, wil-der-uess of rank growths. Frogs, sér-pents, and
cré-co-diles gli-ded a-moéng the fern swamps ; bul=there=were=
no=mén then, for all this took place long be-fére man=was=mide:
in-déed, man could=net=have=lived=on=the=earth in those days,
for=it=was=not=yel=réa—dy=for=him.

But=héw=is=it that=the=cdéal burns=as=il=ddes? Let=me=(éll=
you a great won-der. The coanl is just a great pris-on of sin-
beams, and when you set lire=to=il Lhe sin-beams are set free
and=you=get the=light=of=days that shone i-ges on fi-ges a-go,
to cheer and=warm=you=ndw! Plants drink in the light and grow
by=its=hélp TIt=takes=all=the-stun-shine of=a=léng stim-mer lo
make the leaves and blés-soms you see in=a=yéar, and=to=add
one thin ring of wood lo=the=lrinks=and=branch-es=of=a=lrée;
and=you=may=think how man-y years it=musl=have=ti-ken to
grow [l6w-ers and leaves and trees e-ndugh to make all the coal
there is, df-ler they=had=been=squéezed so small and close, and
how much light of=lhe=6ld sin-shine of=the=days when=they=
were=grow—ing must be shut up in=the=black lumps we burn.
A coal fire is just so much sin-shine kin-dled a-gain in-lo=
bright-ness , af-ter ly-ing hid=in=the=céal , far down in=the=héw-
els=of=the=éarth, for d-ges and a-ges.

Bul=this=is=not=ill the wodn-der in=a=piece=of=céal. Where=
are=all=the=cdl-ours of=the=6ld fléw-ers and leaves, if=the=coa]
be=méde=of=them? Just look=in-to=the=fire Do=you=sée Lhese
red and yél-low flames? They=are=lhe=vé-ry col-ours of=the=6ld
fléw-ers that helped to make the coal Loolk=at=lhe=bright green
and blue, and mauve and ma-gén-ta, and rose and yél-low rib-
bons, on=the=la-dies or=on=lhe=girls=a-réund=you. Where do=
you=think most of these cél-ours come from? They=are-ob-tained
from=the=tar that Goz-es out of coal when=il=is=héat-ed , and=
they=are=né-thing but=the=bright léve-ly c6l-ours ofsthe=0ld
old fléw-ers and leaves. Bul how did=the=leaves=and={lGw-ers
get these 16ve-ly cdél-ours? They drank in the cél-ours=of=the=
6ld old stin-shine , which=was=just=the=sdme then as=il=is=now,
and you see in=the=rdin-bow what that is; and all these ¢6l-ours
are just the rain-bow cél-ours=of=the=light that made the sim-
mers when these fléw-ers and leaves were gréw-ing. But where
is=the=swéet smell of=these=6ld old fléw-ers? Why, you=can=
buy=it=al=the=shéps, if=you=like; for=some-of=the=swéet-esl
pér-fumes thal=we=hive are made from coal, and=are=just=the=
pér—fumes of=the=buds=and=blds-soms Lhal waved in=the=stim—
mer light d-ges of d-ges of a-ges a-ga.
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THINK OF OTHERS FIRST.

Pronun, espaiiola,  Pronon, francaise, Frooun, espaiola. Pronon, francaise,
Al-ex-an- *al-eks - an- Ex-tréme. eks-triim.. . eks-trime,
der. . . al-eks-dn dme. deur. Gen-e-rous. dehén-ir-ps, dién-er-euce,
Ap- préach ap - proch = ap protche— In-stance.. in-stans. . . in-stan'ee,
-ing. . Ing. . . in'gee Poured. . pé-med. . . po-eur'd,
A-sia. . . e-sehm .« bch-i-a. Re-gard. . ri-giad. . . ri-giade.
Blood. . . blmd. . . . bleud. Route. . . ruut. . . . route
Con- Sol-dier. . so0l-dchme., ., sol-djeur.
q‘uared eom-kid,. . kin'g-keur’d Sur-geons sp-dchens. , séur-djeunz.,
De-ni-al. . di-nidi-el. . di-nai-al. Thigh. . . zal. . . . thai
Dif-fi- cul- Tow-ered. tiu-wd. . . tdoun-eur'd.
ty. . . . dif-i-kmlte.. dif-i-kenl-té. Tri-fles. . triif'ls. . . trii-fi'z.
Di-rest., . ddi-mr-est, . ddi-eur-este, Va-lue.. ., vakiu. . . valiou.
En-dured.. en-diis'd. . en’-diour'd. Wound-ed uun-ded.. . oundund-ed.

N6-thing is hérd-er, and né-thing is né-bler, than=to=think=of
~Glh-ers rath-er=than=of=opur-sélves. K-ven in tri- fles we=are=
apt=to=think of=our=6wn pléa-sure rath-er than that of 6th-ers,
and the dif-fi-cul-ty of bé-ing un-sélf-ish in-créas-es with=the=
va-lue ofsthe=sdc-ri-fice re-quired. In-stan-ces are nol winl-
ing, how-év-er, of né-ble self-denial, é-ven=in=the=mosi=ex-
(réme cd-ses, as, for in-slance, where pér-so-nal suf-fer-ing,
or é-ven the de-mands of life, seemed to ex—cise in-dil-gence.
No dg-o-ny, it=is=siid, is gréat-er than thal of ex-cés-sive thirst;
and yet some=have=been=knéwn who=have=hand-ed=to=6lh-ers,
in=their=6wn di-rest ex-trém-i-ty, the cup=of=céld wi-ter which
=they=might=them-sélves have drunk, Nor=has=il=been=6n-ly
the com-mon pangs=of=thirst that=have=thus=been=en-dired;
some=have=é-ven re-sis-ted the ag-gra-vi-tions ad-ded by fé-ver,
wounds , or=the=déad-ly fainl-ness of=ap-préach—ing death,
Thus=it=is=re-la-ted of Al-ex-an-der the Greal thal=when=he=
was=march-ing=back his dr-my from=the=fn-dus, af-ter hav-ing
con-quered A-sia, the route ta-ken léd=them through a tér-ri-
ble dés-ert called Ge-dré-si-a, on=the=shores=of=the=Pér-sian
Gulf. On=the=1éft was=the=sall=séa , tin-der their feel an énd-less
wasle of sand and grav-el, and-—-omth[',lr-rlglli téw-ered ran-ges
of méun-tains of bare red stone. O-ver all a cléud-less sky op-
préssed=them with swél-ter-ing heat, from which there=was=n6
es-cdpe. No-thing could save the whole force from de-strice-tion
bul=the=gréal-est=ex-ér-tion , that=they=might=gél=through this
féar-ful ré-gion be-fére they=sank=in-der=its=hér-rors. Al-ex—
an-der shared all the héird-ships and pri-va-lions=of=the=mirch,
and=was=gréat-ly ex-hausi-ed=by=them. One day when, like=
the=whdle dr-my, he=was=réa-dy to sink with heal and déad-ly
9
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faint-ness, a lit-tle wi-ter was=bréught=him in=a=sél-dier’s hél-
met. It=had=been=ob-tained with great dif-fi-cul-y, and=was-
lémpt-ing be-yond méa-sure. But=he=de-clared that=it=was=too=
pré-cious=for=him to=drink=it, and=thal=hi:=dd-ing=so would
on-ly make the=thirsi=of=his=sél-diers the gréat-er, by=their=
sée-ing=him=tike=it, and he thére-fore poured=il=out=on=the-
gréound as=an=0f-fer-ing to=the=gdds, to win their fa-vor for=the-
whole=hést. Whé=can=doubt but=that=such=gén-e-rous re-gird
for 6th-ers gdined=him the love of all his men.

The=case=o0f=Sir=Phil-ip Sid-ney was still more stri-king. He=
had=been=mdr-tal-ly woiind-ed at=the=bat-tle=of=Zit-phen, in
Hél-land, and=was=bé-ing=la-ken=to=the=réar to let stdr-geons
try if an-y-thing could=be=déne=for=him. Bé-ing faint with loss
of blood ,—for=his=thigh=was=bré-ken ,—he asked for=a=drink=
of=wi-ter, which=was=alt=once=bréught=him: but=as=he=was=
put-ting the bét-tle to=his=lips, a poor wound-ed sdél-dier just
then bé-ing cdr-ried past chanced=to=léok=at=it with wist-ful
eyes. The gil-lant Sid-ney , sée-ing=this. in=a=md-menl strelched
out the bét-tle to=the=péor man, with-6ul him-sélf li-king dn-y
~of=it, siy-ing,— « Your need is gréat-er than mine. » E-ven=in-
his=ag-o-ny he thoughl=of=the=pdor cém-mon sdl-dier rith-er-
than=of=him-self.

’
SIMILES.
Proaun, espafiela, Prosen, frascaise, Pronun, espaiiola. Proven, francaise

Black. - :blak. . . . blak. , Mar-ble. . maa-’l . . mis-Dbl\
Blithe. . . blaiz. . . . blaithe. | Peéa-cock.. preok. . . pi-kok
Broad. . . brood.. . . bride. Plain. . . pleen., . . pléne
Brown.. . braun.. . . braoune. Sim-i-les . sim-i-lis. . . sim-i-liz.
Deaf.. . . def.. . . .def Sly. . . .slai. . . . sl
Dove.. . . dmyv. . . . deuv’. Stee-ple. . stii-p’l. . . sti-pl’,
Ea-gle.. . gl . . .igl. Straight. . street.. . . siréte.
Féath-er. . féz-e. . . . féth-eur. Sure.. . . schiu-®. . . ehioure,
Jew.. . .dchii.. . . djiod. Tall.. . . tool . . . til
Judge. . . dehmdch.. . djeudje. s citis). tie. . . . .z

As bold as an éa-gle—as mild as a dove:

As true as the moon—as fic-kle as love:

As proud as a péa-cock —as round as a pea:
As blithe as a lark —as brisk as a bee:

As light as a [éath-er—as sure as a gun:

As green as a leek—as brown as a bun:

As rich as a Jew —as warm as a toast:

As cross as two sticks—as deaf as a post:
As sharp as a née-dle —as strong as an ox:
As grave as a judge —as sly as a fox:
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As old as the hills—as straight as a dart:
As still as the grave—as swift as a hart:
As s6l-id as mar-ble—as firm as a rock:
As soft as a plum—as thick as a block:
As pale as a li-ly—as blind as a bat:
As white as a sheet—as black as my hal:
As yél-low as gold—as red as a chér-ry:
As wet as the riv—er—as brown as a bér-ry:
As plain as a pike-staff—as big as a house:
As flat as a td-ble—as sleek as a mouse:
As tall as the stée-ple—as round as a cheese:
As broad as 'tis long—as long as you please.

THE DURATION OF LIFE.

Pronun, espaiiale.  Pronon. francaise. Pronun. esvatiala, Pronen. frasgaise.
A-buse.. . e-biis.. . . e-biotice. Jest.. . . dchest. . . djeste.
A-las. . .elas. . . . e-liss. Léngth-
Al-low-ed. al-ind. . . al-lioud. ened.. . léngz-'nd. . lén'g-th'n'd.
AsE. . . 888 .. . 008 Mon-key. . mmn-ke. . . meung-ké,
Built. . .bilt., . . . bilt. Nou-rish-
Bur-den. . be®-d'n,. . bedr-d'n. es. . ., . ne-risch-es., nedr-iche-ez.
Cre-a-ted.. kri-é-ted.. . kri-é-ted. O-bliged. . o-bliidch'd.. &-blaidj'd.
De-sire,, . di-shi-e. . . di-zdir. Re-joi-ces, ri-dehdi-ses.. ri-didi-sez,
Die; 5 5 aash. o & el Suf- i- seuf-fich-en’
Eight-een. éit-iin.. . . éy-tine, cient., . smf-isch-ent. te.
Health-y, . hélz-é.. . . hélth-é, Thir-ty. . zem-te. . . théur-téd
Hearth.. . hasz . . . haath. Twelve. . tuelv.. . . touelve.
Howl. . . haul. . . . haoul, Weéa-ri-
In-quired.. in-cudi-md. . in-kéuair'd. some.. . nim-ri-sem. ., ovi-ri-senme,

When=the=wdrld was first cre-i-led, it=was=ap-pdint-ed how
méan-y years each créa-ture should ex-ist. So=the=iss came and
in-quired how long he=was=to=live,

«Thir-ty years,» he=was=t6ld; and then he=was=asked, «Is
that suf-fi-cienf?»

«A-las,» re-plied the ass, «that=is=a=l6ng time. Think how
méan-y wea-ri-some bir-dens I=shall=have=to=cir-ry from mérn-
ing till night, how mén-y cdrn-sacks I=shall=tike to=the=mill,
that 6th-ers may eat bread , while I re-céive né-thing but blows
and kicks, and yet keep dl-ways dc-tive and o-bli-ging. Take
a-wiy some of my years, I pray.»

So the ass was pil-ied , and=a=life of én-ly éight-een years ap-
péint-ed=to=him; where-up-6n he went glad-ly a-way, and=
the=dég then made his ap-péar-ance , and=was=asked the same.
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«How long do=you=wish=to=live?» was in-quired=of=him?
«Thir-ty years were too much for=the=éss, but per-hips you=
will=be=sét-is-fied. »

¢«Do=you=think=s0?» said the dog. «Re-mém-ber how much
I=shall=have=to=rin; my feet will not last them out; and then,
when=I=have=16st my voice and cin-not bark, and my teeth and
cin-not bite , what=will=there=hé for me to do but=to=crawl and
howl from one cér-ner to an-6th-er?»

So=the=ddg’s plea was al-léwed, and twelve years ap-pdint-ed
=for=his=dge, daf-ter which he de-part-ed and made rcom for=
the=mdn-key.

«You will live thir-ty years wil-ling-ly, no doubt,» was=said=
to=the=modn-key. «You need not work like the ass=and=the=dog,
and thére-fore will 4dl-ways be well off. »

«A-las. it=should=be=so,» said the mdn-key; «but ré-al-ly it
is vé-ry dif-fer-ent. I=must=al-ways be ma-king cém-i-cal fa-ces
for péo—ple to laugh at; and all the dp-ples they=give=me to eal
turn out sour ones. How dft-en is sdd-ness hid-den=by=a=joke!
But thir-ty years I=can=név-er en-diire.» There-up-6n ten years
were=al-16w-ed=to=him.

Last of all, man ap-péared , héalth-y and vig-o-rous, and re-
quést-ed a time to=be=ap-péint-ed=to=him.

«You=shall=live thir-ty years,» was=the=re-plj; «is that
e-néugh?»

«What=a=shdrt time!» ex-cldimed man, «just when=I=shall=
have=built my-sélf a house, and light-ed a fire upon=my=6wn
hearth, and just when=I=shall=have=plinl-ed trees to=béar=me
fruit in=their=séa-son, and=l=am=think-ing of en-jéy-ing life,

=must=die! I pray let my life be léngth-ened .»

«The éight-een years=of=the=iss shall be ad-ded.»

«That is not e-néugh ,» said man.

« You=shall=il-so have bwelve years of=the=dig's life.»

«Still too lit-tle , » re-plied man.

«Well, then, you may have the fen years al-léw-ed=to=the=
mén-key; bul=you=must=de-sire no more.» Man was then o-bliged
to leave, but=he=was=not=sil-is-fied.

Thus man lives sév-en-ly years. The first thir-ty are=the=years
=of=his=man-hood, which pass quick-ly a-wiy; he=is=thén
héalth-y and vig-or-ous, works with pléa-sure, and=re-joi-ces=
in=his=bé-ing. Then fGl-low the éight een years of=lhe=life=of=the
=dgs, which bring=lo=him one bir-den af-ter an-6th-er; he=musl=
work for corn which néu-rish-es 6th-ers, and a-buse and blame
be-céme the=re-ward=of=his=ld-bours. Next come the twelve
years=of=the=ddg , di-ring which man has=lo=sit=in=cér-ners,
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grim-bhling be-ciuse=he=has=no=léng-er an y teeth to=bite=with-
And when Lthis time is up, the ten years=of=the=mdn-key bring
the=close=of=the=scéne. Then man be-cémes child-ish and fGol-
ish, and does strange things , which too éft-en makeshim=a=jést.

CAPTAIN WILLIAM HORNBY.

buss. . , blen-de-bwes beuce. Per-se-ve- pme-si-vimr- per-si-vi-ran

1744,
Prowun, espaiiola,  Promon. frangaise, Pronun, espaiiola, Proson, [rancaise,
Af-ter- af-tenr- Kid-
wards. . af-te-umds. . ouardze. napped.. lml-napt . kid-nap't.
A-long- Ma -a-zine.mag-e-siin. . mag-a-zine.
side. . . e-ldng-said., e-ldn’g-saide, Main- méen= méne-
A-shére. . e-shém. . . e-chire shrouds. shrauds, . chraoudze,
As-sured.. a-schit-®d.. a-chioi-eur'd | Madn-gled.. man-g'l'd, . man-gl'd,
A-vail-a- | Mor-ti-fied. moo-ti-faid.. mor-ti-fai'd.
ble.. . . e-véel-g-b'l. e-vé-le-bl'. Padr-don-a-
Blun-der- bletin- deur- | ble.. . . pia-d'n-e-b’l pir-d'n-e-bl’,
|

Hurled.. . h®pl'd. . . heurl'd.

1 ‘War-fare, udo-few, . . oud-fére.
Huz-zds. . hus-is. . . houz-ziss.

Yard-arm. iiasd-asm. . idrde-arm,

Bow-sprit, ho-sprit.. . bi-sprite. | rance. . Aans.. . ce.
Broad- Podle-ax-es pél-aks-es. . pole-aks-en.
sides.. . bréod-ssids., bride-saidz. | Pri-va-téer prai-ve-tiw. . prai-ve-ti-eur
Céar-go.. . cia-go. . . cir-gd. Prom-ise.. prom-is. . . prom-ice.
Ca-tas-tro- Sa-lute., . sm-liit. . . ca-lioute.
phe. . . ke-tds-tro-fo ke-tds-tro-fo. Star-
Com-rades. cdm-reds. . kdm-redz. board. . stia-bemd, . stir-borde,
De-fi-ance. di-fii-ans. . di-fii-an'ce. Steered. . stimd. . . sti-eur'd
Déx-te- déka-ter- Stirred.. . stmmd. . . steur'd.
rous. . . déks-ter-ms.. euce Strug-gles strwg-1s.. . stredg-gl'z.
En- sxgn . én-sain. . . én’-saine, Sur-rén- BeUr-ren-
Flogge flog'd.. . . flugd. | der.. . .s@r-én-dm, , deur.
Han kar— hén-ker- | Sym-pa-
chief,. . hdn-kie-chif, tchif. | thy. . . sim-pe-ze. . sim-pa-thé,
Hé-roes, . hi-ros. . . hi-rdz. ‘ Urged.. . mmdch'd.. . eurdj'd.

Wil-li-am Hé6rn-by was kid-napped al=a=vé-ry=6ar-ly age, and
placed on board a man-of-wir, to be a «péw-der mon-key »
that is, a boy who=had=to=serve=6ut the péw-der and shot on
board a man-of-wir when=il=was=in=dc-tion , rin-ning from
gun to gun through=the=thick-est=of=the=fight.

Poor lit-tle chil-dren six and sév-en years old used=to=be=ti-
ken by préss-gangs from=the=stréets for this work, and mén-y
poor lit-tle fél~lows no ¢ld-er might=be=séen in=the=6ld days of=
our=wirs , ly-ing dead or dy-ing on=the=déck , man-gled by shot
or shell, and yet béar-ing death like hé-roes, as=they=wére. The
first dawn of Hérn-by's life was=in=the=battle-smoke , and=his=
schéol-ing was=that=of=burst-ing bombs, déuble-héaded shot,
and bdarding-pikes, He=may=be=said=to=have=ti-ken well to=
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this=schdol-ing, but ndé-ble cén-duct does not con-sist 6n-ly in
deeds of war-fare, and Hérn-by was=as=gén-e-rous=as=he=was=
brave; for=one=of=his=lit-lle ship-mates, a mere child of=a-béult
=his=own=dge , bé-ing charged with=an=af-fénce, Wil-li-am gén-
e-rous-ly took all ihe blame up-6n him-sélf, and let him-sélf be
logged with=the=cat, rath-er than be-tray his friend This=was=
the=first proof ofshis=no-bil-i-ty of soul, but min-y éth-ers were
giv—en be-fore the=end=of=the=wér sénl=him a-shére a-giin. He
soon ¢gol a ship,» as sdil-ors say when=lhey=gel=em-pléy—ment
on board a vés—sel, and dis-played such ndé-ble céur-age in rés—
cu-ing the ecrew of=a=féun-der-ing brig, that, al-théugh then
but=a=bdy , he=was=sdon made mas-ter=of=the=vés-sel,—of
course a mér—chant-man,—and sailed in her from Great Yar-
mouth, in=the=yéar 1744. He steered for=the=coast=of=Hoél-land,
but when well d-ver lo=lhe=6lh-er side ofsthe=Chin-nel, a
French pri-va-léer, the Bra-né-as, came up-on his vés-sel, the
Is-a-bél-la. The strength of=the=two=vés-sels was vé-ry un-é-
qual, for the Is-a-bei-la méunt-ed Gén-ly four cdr-riage guns
and two swiv-els, and=her=créw con-sist-ed of dn-ly five men
and three boys, be-sides the béy-captlain; while the French ship,
com-mind-ed by Cép-lain An-dré, had ten car-riage guns and
eight swiv-els, and sév-en-ty five men, with three hin-dred
smill-arms.

It=would=have=béen a par-don-a-ble thing, a-giinst such
odds , to=have=sur-rén-dered the ship and car-go. But Cap-tain
Ho6rn-by was=not=a=mdn to=dé=this; he felt thal=the=hén-or=of=
his=céun-try and=the=in-ter-ests=of=his=em-pléy-ers were con-
cérned , and so, hav-ing stirred up his crew by some téll-ing
words, and ob-tained their prém-ise of stind-ing=by=him=to=the
=last, he brave-ly hédist-ed the Brit-ish cél-ours, his men giv-
ing three cheers, and=with=his=twé swiv-el guns re-tirned the
fire of=his=én-e-my's chiase-guns. At last, af-ter fir-ing at each
Gth-er in=lhis=wiay for=some=lime, the Frénch-man got close
to the Is-a-bél-la, and 6r-dered CGédp-tain Hérn-by to strike.
The brave Eng-lish cap-lain re-birned an én-swer of firm de-
fi-ance, up-6n which the pri-va-téer, doub-ly shél-ting her
guns, pul=her=helm=ip, and poured such a shéw-er of bil-lets
in-to=the=Is-a-b¢l-la, that Hérn-by found it né-ces—sa-ry to call
his men in-to=the=héld, sét-ling up some=of=lheir=céir-go on
the deck round=the=moéuth=of=it, so=as=to=férm a pro-téc-tion.
Here he col-lécl-ed all his a-véil-u-ble fire-arms, and kept some=
of=his=mén léad-ing while the Gth-ers kepl fir-ing at the én-e-
my, who Lwice tried to=béard=him, but were frus-tri-led by=
the=déx-ter-ous séa-man-ship of Hérn-by in hand-ling his
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vés-sel. The Frénch-man now kepl up an in-cés-sant fire up-6n
the Is-a-bél-la, both with guns and sméll-arms, and at two
o’cléck, when the éac-tion had lést-ed a-bove an hour, the pri-
va-téer, rin-ning fii-ri-ous-ly in up-én the Is-a-bél-la, en-tan-
gled her bow-sprit a-méng lhe mdin-shrouds, and=was=lashed-
fast=to=her.

Cap-tain An-dré now bawled out in=a=mén-a—cing tone, «You
Iing-lish dog, strike!» Cip-tain Hérn-by chal-lenged=him to-
come=on=béard and strike his cél-ours if=he=dared. The fi-ri-
ous Frénch-man in-stant-ly threw in twén-ty men on the /s-a-
bél-la, who be-gdn to hack and hew al=lhe=ride de-fén-ces
round the hold ; but=a=gén-e-ral dis-charge of blin-der-buss-es
with which the lng-liah were well pro-vi-ded, slew beV—E—lﬂi
of=the=as-sail-ants, and forced the 6th-ers lo=a=spée-dy re-tréal,
und:al:l,]m:sume=tima some=of=the=Eng-lish sail-ors leaped
for-ward and com-pélled the pri-va-leer to sheer off. As=soon=
as=he=f6und him-sélf dis-en-giged from the Is-a-bel-la, Cap-
tain An-dré turned round and made an-6th-er at-témpl to=béard
=her from=the=dth-er side, when the val-i-ant Hérn-by=and=his=
mile shot each his man as=the=én-e-my were a-giin lish-ing
the ships lo-géth-er. The Frénch-man once more com-mind-ed
the Eug—]ish—mau to strike, but=the=lal-ter t6ld=him he név-er
would strike, and that, riath-er=than=dé=so, he and his ship and
men would all go to=the=bdt-tom to-géth-er, and=that=he=méant
to make him, the Frénch-man, strike be-fore=he=had=ddéne=
with=him.

Mér-ti-fied at=this=de-fi-ance , the French cdp-tain made a
grand mis-ter=of=his=mén, and hav-ing laid his ship a-16ng-side,
a-béut thir-ty of them rushed fi-ri-ous-ly on board the Is-a-
bél-la, and made a se-vére at-tack on=the=hold with hatch-ets
and péle-ax-es, wilh which they=had=néar-ly cut their way
through in three pla-ces, when the cén-stant and well di-récl-
ed tire kepl up by Cap-tain Hérn-by and=his=créw o-bliged=them
a séc-ond time to re-tréat, car-ry-ing their wodund-ed with=
them, and haul-ing their dead=af-ter=them with=their=héat-
hooks.

The Is-a-bél-la con-tin-u-ing still lashed=to=lhe=én-e-my, the
lat-ter, with sméll-arms, fired re-péat—ed and tér-ri-ble vol-leys
in-to=the=héld ; but=the=fire=was=re-tirned with such spi-rit
and ef-fécl, thal=the=Frénch-man re-péal-ed-ly gave way. Al
length, Cap-tain Hérn-by, sée-ing=them créwd-ing be-hind
their main-mast for shél-ter, aimed a blin-der-buss=at=them,
which, bé-ing déub-ly l6ad-ed , and con-tain-ing twelve balls in
each bar-rel, threw him down in=the=fi-ring . to=the=gréat con-
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ster-nia-tion of=his=lit-lle crew , as=they=sup-pésed=him dead.
Hérn-by, how-év-er, leaped up nim-bly, told his men he=was=
none=the=wérse , al-théugh the blood was péur-ing from=his=
tém-ple. Léad-ing an-6th-er blin-der-buss, and céll-ing up-
6n=his=mén to f6l-low=him, he rushed t6-wards the French vés-
sel, and poured such=s=rain=of=bil-lels in-to=the=mén clis-
ter-ing on=the=déck as=to=o-blige=them to dis-en-gige them-
sélves from the Eng-lish ship, to which they=had=been=lashed
for more than an hour, in=the=vain hope of=com-pél-ling=ner to
sur-ren-der.

While the Frénch-man was shéer-ing off, Gap-tain Hérn-by
ex—ilt-ing-ly fired his two stir-board guns in-lo=the=én-e-my's
stern, laugh-ing=al=the=same=time, and tell-ing the I'rench cap-
tain it=was=his=part-ing kick. This so en-raged=him thal=he=im-~
mé-di-ate-ly re-tirned and re-néwed the con-flict , which=was=
car-ried=on, yard-arm to yard-arm, for ndar-ly two kowrs. The
Is-a~bél-la was shot throngh her hull sév—e-ral times, her sails
and rig-ging were=lorn=to=pie-ces, her én-sign was dis-méunt-
ed, and év—e-ry yard and mast dim-aged; but this én-ly made
Hérn-by sus-tain the cém-bat more oOb-sti-nate-ly. AL last a
wéll-aimed shol struck the French ship.be-tween wind and wé-
ter, and=o-bliged=her to sheer off; and=as=the=én-e-my was re-
li-ring, Horn-by and=his=lit-tle crew sil- lied out froms=their=
fast-ness, and, e-réct-ing their fil-len én-sign, gave three
cheers.

By=this=time both vés-sels had driv-en so near the Eng-lish
shore, thal im-ménse crowds had as-sém-bled to=sée the=fight.
The Frénch-man, hiav-ing stopped=the=léak, re-lirned to the cém-
bat, and poured a dréad-ful vél-ley in-to=the=stern=of=the=Is—a-
bél-la, when Cip-tain Héorn-by was wéund-ed by=a=ball=in=the=
héad, and bled pro-fiise-ly ; but=he=lied=a=hand-ker-chief round
his head, and told his men that=the=blood=had=re-fréshed=him,
and=giv-en=him strength, and made his head cool , and=tirged=
them to=huve=al=the=Frénch-man a-géin, On this their §pi-rits
re-vived; and a-gdin, tdi-king post in their lit-tle cit-a—del, they
sus-tained three more tre-mén-dous bréad-sides, in re-hirn-
ing which, they forced the French ship by a wéll-aimed shot a
sé-cond time Lo sheer off. The hur-ris of the Is-¢-0dl-la's crew
were re-newed, and a-gdin the men set up their shat-tered én—
sign, which=was=shol=through=and=thréugh in-to hén-or-a-ble
rags.

An-dré, who=was=not=de-fi-cient in br-ve-ry, re-tiirned=to-
the=fight, and, hav-ing dis-a-bled the Is-a-bél-la by five tér-ri-
ble bréad-sides, once more sum-moned Hérn-by with tér-ri-hle
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mén-a-ces, to=strike=his=cé-lours, bul Hérn-by turned=to=his:
gil-lant cém-rades, and péint-ing=to=lhe=chdre, said,—«you
see yén-der, my=lads, the wil-nes-ses of our fight?s This=was-
e-nuugh — they=one-and=all as-sired=him that-they=would-
stdnd=by=him to=the=list, and find-ing=them thus de-tér-mined.
he hurled his fi-nal de-fl—.mce Lo=the=én-e-my.

An-dré im-mé-di-ate-ly ran his ship up-én the Is—a-bel-la's
how, and lashed=it close a-lang-side. Bul=the=mén of the fs-a-
bél-la lel Ny=at=them , and=stood=al=the=ging—way so mén-a-
cing-ly, that=his=crew=fell=bick wi-ver-ing, and re-fiised to at-
témpt the dan-ger-ous task of a-gdin béard-ing. An-dré was
thére-fore o-bliged Lo cul the lash-ings that held the two ships
fo-géth-er, and=lo=sheer=6ff. Cap-tain Hérn-by re-sélved to
sa-lite the pri-va-téer. with one pért-ing gun: und this last
shot, fired=in-to=the=stérn of the PBra-né-as, hap-pen-ing 1o
reach the mag-a-zine, it blew up wilh=a=tre-mén-dous ex-plé-
t¢ion, and=the=vés-sel in-stant-ly went=to=the=bdt-lom. Oul=of=
sév-en-ly five men , thir-ty six men were killed or wéund-ed=
in=the=ic-tion , and all the rest, to-géth-er wilh=the=woéund-ed,
pér-ished=in=the=déep, ex-cépl Lhree who=were=picked=ip by=an-
Eng-lish boat.

This hér-ri-ble cat-ds-tro-phe ex—ci-ted the déep-est sym-pa—
thy in=the=hreasts=of=the=brive Hdérn-by and=his=mén, bul their
ship was=so=shil-tered, thal=they=could=rén-der no as-sis-tance
to=their=ill-fated én-e-mies.

ap-tain Horn-by éaf-ler-wards re-céived=Irom=the=king a
large gold meéd-al for=his=he-ré-ic con-duet, which per-hips
is un-sur-péassed by an-y-thing in=the=in-nals=of=dn-y=na-tion,
and which af-férds=us an ex-am-ple of céu-rage, skill, en-di—
rance and per-se-vé-rance thal=may=be=wéll im-i-ta-led in
min-y of=the=striig—gles of life.

FIDELITY. — Simuel Bitler. (1612-1680.)

True as the di-al to the sun,
Al-théugh it be not shined up-dn,

NOSE-6rocy.

He knows his nose. I know he knows his nose. He said I knew
his nose; and if he said he knew I knew his nose, of course he
knows I know he knows his nose.

10
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THE ORPHAN BOY.— Mys. Opie.

Pronun. espadala.  Promon, francaiss, ) Pronun, espaiiola, Pronon, frangaise.
Boun-ty, . baun-te. . . bioun-fé. Re-joice. . ri-dchdis. . ri-djdics.
Geén-tle, . dehén-t'l. . djén-tl’ Shouts.. . shauts, . . chaoutse,
I'm (Tam). dem. . . . dem. . Shud-der- chéud-enr-
Kuell, . .xnel.. . . .nal ing. . .shed-er-ing.  in'gee.
Laugh.. .laaf. . . .laf ‘Sought.. .soot. . , . site
Light-ed. . lit-ed. . . Liit-ed. They've, , zeev. , . . théve
Mer-cy.. . md-se. . . mer-cé. 'Tis (it is). tis. . . . . tiz
Nay:s soemeis < oTe, Toll'ld, . . tol'd. . . .tdl'de.
Nél-son. . nél-s'n, . . nél-a'n, Vic-to-ry.. vie-tie-re.. . vie-tenr-é,
Or-phan. , do-fien. . . do-fune. Youll ( you y
Pa-rents. . pé-rents.. . pé-ren'tee, wilt), . JAdl. . . . ddule,

Stay , La-dy, stay for mér-cy's sake,
And hear a hélp-less 6r—phan’s tale!
Ah, sure my looks must pi-ty wake,—
’Tis want that makes my cheek so pale!
Yet=I=was=6nce a mélh-er’s pride,
And my brave fath-er’s hope and joy;
But in the Nile's proud fight he died,
And I am now an Or-phan Boy.

Poor féol-ish child! how pleased was I,
When news of Nél-son's vie-to-ry came ,
A-léng the créwd-ed streets to fly ,
And see the light-ed win-dows flame!
To force me home my mdth-er sought;
She counld not bear to see my joy,
For with my fith-er’s life 'twas bought ,
And made=me a poor Or-phan Boy.

The péo-ple’s shouts were long and loud!

My méth-er, shiid-der-ing , closed her ears;
«Re-jdice! re-joice!» still eried Lthe crowd;

My mdéth-er dn-swer'd with her tears.
«Why are you cry-ing thus.» said I,

« While 6th—ers laugh and shout with joy?»
She kisg'd=me, and with such a sigh!

She céll'd=me her poor Or-phan Boy.

« What is an Or—phan Boy?» I cried,
As in her face T look'd and smil'd;

My mdth-er throngh her tears re-plied,
«You'll know too soon, ill-fited child!»
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And now they've toll'd my méth-er’s knell,
And I'm no more a pi-rent’s joy ;
O Li-dy,—TI have learnt too well
What 'tis to be an Or-phan Boy.

Oh, were I by your béunt-y fed ,—
Nay, gén-tle La-dy, do not chide;
Trist=me, T mean to earn my bread;
The sml—or s Or—phan Boy has prlde
Li-dy, you weep!—Ha ! —this to me?
You'll give me clé-thing, food , em-pldy?
Look down , dear pa-renls! look and see
Your hap-py , hap-py Or-phan Boj.

ABRAHAM'S CHILDHOOD.

A JEWISH TRADITION

Pronun, espafiols, Pronon. frangaise, Proaun. espaiiola,  Pronon, francaise,

A-bra-ham é-bre-ham. . é-bré-ham. I-dols. . . di-d'ls. . . di-deulz.
Ap-péared. ap-i-itd. . . ap-pi-eurd, Meéa-sure.. mé-schi. . méj-eure,
Birth, , . biewz.. . . beurth. Move. . . muuv,, , . mouve,
Chal-de-a kal-die.. . kal-dia. O-béy. . . oDbé. . . . 0-be
Climbed. . claim'd. . . klaim'd. Pie-ces. . pii-ses, . . pi-sez.
Coun -te-kdun-te- kdoun-te Prove. . . pruuv.. . . prouve.

nance. . nans. . . Dance Quenched. kuénch't. . kouén'ch’t.
COre-d-tor.. cri-é-tie, . . kri-d-teur, Tra-di-
En-ti-cing, en-tdi-sing. . en-tii-cin'gne | tion. . . tre-disch-n tre-dich-eune
Fur-nace,. fai-nes. . . féur-néce. Ty-rant. . tai-r#nt, . . tii-ran'te.
Glo-ri-ous. glo-ri-®s.. . gli-ri-euce. WWor-ship. ti@-schip. . dueur-chip.

A-bra-ham was brought up in=a=céve, for=the=ty-rant Nim-
rod thirst-ed for=his=life. But é-ven in this dark home the light
of God was=in=him He thought much a-béut=his=Cre-i~tor and
asked him-sélf the ques-tion , Whé=could be=He ?

When=he=was=six-teen years old he went out, and when he,
for=the=first=time, saw héav-en and earth , he=was=as-tén-ished
and re-jdiced be-yond 'méa-sure, and asked all things réund=
him, « Who is your Cre-i-tor?»

The=stin rose, and A-bra-ham fell down=on=hig=fAce.

«This,» said he, cis=the=Cre-a-tor, for=his=céun-te-nance is
"Id—-ri—ous »

The=siin climbed up the=sky¥, and then de-scénd-ed and sel at
¢ve-ning. ‘Then the=mdon rose, and A-bra-ham said to him-
sélf,— «The light llml=]‘ms=gone~d6\\-n was not the God of héav-
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en; per=hips this lés-ser light, which=the=dr-my of stars o-béy,
is He.» Bul both moon and stars went down, and A-bra-ham
stood a-léne.

He=went=lo=his=fith-er and=isked=him ,— ¢ Who is=the=God=
ol=héav-en and earth?» and Té-rah showed=him his i-dols. «I=
will=préve=them ,» said A-bra-ham fo him-sélf, and when=he=
was=a-16ne, he laid the most en-ti-cing fruits be-fére=them, «If
ye be liv-ing gods,» said he, cac-cépt the of-fer-ing made=
vou.» Bul=the=i-dols stood there and=did=not=mdve.

«Can my falh-er count these for gods?» said the boy. « Well,
per-haps I=will=teach=him=bét-ler.» So=he=took=a=stick and
broke all the i-dols in pie-ces butl one, then pul the stick in that
one's hand and ran to=his=fath-er. «Fith—-er.» said he, chas
vour chiefl god bré-ken all the 6th-ers?»

But Té-rah looked fierce-ly=at=him and an-swered,— «You=
are=méck-ing=me , boy; how=could=it=ddé=so , when=I=made=il
with=my=6wn hands?»

«Oh, be nol dn-gry, my fath-er,» said A-bra-ham, «and let
Lthine ear hear whal my mouth spéak-eth! If you cdn-not be-
lieve that your god could do what={=have=done with my boy
hand , how=cen=he=Dbé the god who cre-i-led me and thee, and=
the=héav-ens=and=the=éarth? » Té-rah was si-lent be-fére the=
lad’s words. -

Bat=the=news=of=the=déed soon came to=the=t§-rant Nim-rod,
and=he=called A-bra-ham be-fére=him and said ,— « My god
shalt thou wir-ship, O boy, or=the=birn-ing fir-nace shall be
thy re-wird.» For all the wise men had fore-tdld to=the=King,
al A-bra-ham’s birth, that=he=would=o-ver-thréw |the i-dols,
and=would=put=an=¢nd to=the=woér-ship 6r-dered by=the=King
in=his=king-dom.

«Who=is=th¥ god, O King?» asked the un-dis-mayed boy.

« The=fire=is=my god,» an-swered the King ; ¢il=is=the=most=
might-y of bé-ings. »

«The fire,» said=the=bhdy, «is quenched by wa-ter, wa-ter ri-
ses up light-ly in-to=the=cléud , the cloud is driv-en a-way by=
the=winds, bul man can stand a-gainst=the=winds: so man is=
Lhe=most=might-y=of=bé-ings. »

«And I am the=might-i-esl=of=mén » said King Nim-rod. «Wor-
ship=me , 'or=the=gléw-ing fiir-nace shall be thy re-ward! »

Then=the=béy lifl-ed up his méd-est eyes and said, «I saw
Lhe=sin rise yés-ter-day in=the=mdérn-ing and go down in=the=
éve-ning ; com-ménd , O King , that, to-day, it rise in=the=éve-
ning and go down in=the=mdrn-ing, and then I=shall=wdr-ship=
thee. »



— T -

And A-bra—ham was thrown in-to=the=flir-nace.

But=the=flames=ol=the=fire did=not=hirm the lad , for=an=dn-
gel came and=héld=him lo=his=bréast, and fanned back the=
flames=from=him, and=they=rése round, while and fri-grant as=
the=ow-ers=of=the=li-ly. The lad came out from=the=fiir-nace
more béan-ti-ful than when he=wenlt=in-to=it , and soon af-ter
(iod ap-péared=to=him , and=called=him from Chal-de®-a, and-=
gave=him the greal name of His Friend.

And A-bra—ham was=the=f6und-er, for all tlime, of=the=trie
wor—ship ofsthe=dne God who made héav-en and earth.

THE THREE FRIENDS.

Pronun, espaiols.  Pronon. frangaise, Pronan. espaiioia.  Pronon, frangaiss.

Ac - cOm - ak-@m-pie- ak- keum-‘pa Ex-cused,. eks-kius'd. . eks-kiouz'd.

pa-ny. ne. . . . Judg-ment dchitdeh-  djéndj- men'
Ac-cmmt ac-dunt. 3 ak knuunt ment. . . te
Ac-cused. . a.k-msd . ak-kiouz'd. Pris-on. . pris'n.. . priz-z'n.
Ac- qlut- Proved.. . pruuv'd. . . prouv'd.

ted.. . . ac-kuit-ed. . ak-konit-ed. Ré-al-ly. . ri-el-e. . . ri-al-é.
An-gry.. . an-gre. . . An'g-gré. Sum-
Built, . bty . oo Dk moned. . sitm-#n'd. . séum-eun'd.
Bu-si-nes. bis-nes. . . biz-nece. Trust. . . trsest. . . . treuste,
Doors. . . do-ips.. . . dorz. Weéll-nigh uél-nai. . . ouél-nai,

Trust no friend lill=you=have=préved=him: there are min-y
more at=the=ti-ble=of=féast-ing than=at=the=door=of=a=pris-on.

A=man=had=thrée friends. Twi=of=them he loved very much,
but=he=cired vé-ry lit-tle a-bdul=the=third, though=he=was=ré-
al-ly the=trii-esl=of=thems=all.

So it was that, af-ter=a=lime, this man was siim-moned be-
fore the King, to=give=an=ac-céunt. of=a=trist that=had=been
com-mil-ted=to=him. Then he asked his friends, —«Who a-
méng=you will go with me and bear wit-ness=for=me, for=I=am=
hird ac-cused, and=the=King=is=in gry ?»

The=first=of=his={riends ex-cised him-sélf at once, say-ing,
«Lhat=he=could=nol=gé=with=him on ac-céunt of 6th-er bi-si-
ness » The sée—ond weénl=with=him to=the=door=of=the=judg-
meat hall, but then turned baclk, for fear of=the=an-gry judge.
Bul=the=third , on whom he=had=buill ledst hopes, not én-ly
weént=with=him , but went in and=spéke=for=him be-fére the
judge, and bore such wit-ness in=his=la-vour, that=the=judge
not 6n-ly ac-guit-ted=him, but=give=him rich gifts.

Man has three friends=in=this=wdrld: how do=they=béar them-
sclves in that hour when God calls=him to jaddg-ment? Md-ney,
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his besl friend ; léaves=him first and=will=not=gé=with=him. His
re-la-tions and [riends, who=are=the=séc-ond in=his=re-gird,
go=with=him to=the=doors=of=the=grive, and then turn back to=
their=hémes. The third, whom, in life, he wéll-nigh o-ver-
16oked, are=his=géod deeds. They, a-l6ne, ac-com-pa-ny=him to=
the=throne=of=the=jidge ; they go be-fére=him , and=spéak=for=
him, and=are=héard with fi—-vour and love.

THE BATTLE OF HASTINGS. — Charles Dickens.
(. p. 1066.)

Pronun. pspaiiola, Pronon. francaise, Pronun, espaiinla,  Pronan. francaise,
A - ban - e-han-den’d e-ban'-deun Hd-rold. . har-wld, . . har-eulde
doned. . 'd, Hon-or-a-
Am-has-sa am-hds-e- am'- bds-ge- ble.. . . dn-wr-e-b'L . dn-ear-e-bl’
-dors.. . d#s. . . deurz. Leagued. . liigid. , . . lig'd.
Arch-ers.. dach-®s. . . drteh-eurz. Mass. . . mas. . . . mace
Arm-our.. iam-®, . . drm-eur. Més-sage.. més-edeh. . més-édje.
Ar-rows., dr-0s., . . ar-oz. | Mor-tal. . mdo-tiel.. . mir-tal.
As - cer - Nor—wé-ginuo-ui- nor-owi-
iin. . . as-s®-téen. . as-cer-téne. | . . dehien. . djenne.
Ban-ner. , ban-#. . . ban-eur. Pl‘l laged. « pil-eden’d. . pil-edj'd.
Bar-ons. . bar-#ns.. . bar-eunz, Por-tion. . pdo-schan. . pér-cheunsd,
Bat-tered. batied. . . bhat-eur'de; Prow, . . prau . praou.

Bat-le-axe bat'l-aks.. . bat-tl'-akce, Pur-su-ing pe- aiu.-ing. . peur-siou-in’

Beéard-ed.. bied-ed. . . bienrd-ed. gne.
Be-sieged. bisiideh'd. . bi-eidj'd. Ral-lied. . rdl-ed., . . rél ed.
Blind. . . blaind. . . hlain'de. Re-sign. . ri-siin. . . ri-ziine
Blood. . . blied. . . . bleud. Re-sound- risinnd-ed.. ri-zionn'd-
Ca - rou - ka-rion- zin' ed. . . ed.

sing. . . kie-rau-sing.  gne, Re-tl-rmg‘. ri-tai-@-ring ri-tdir-in'ged
Cés-tle.. . cis-'L . + hiis-al’, | Rus-tled.. res-'1'd. . . réus-sTd.
Cir-cle.. . sia-k'l « céur-kl’, | Slaugh-ter sldo-ta. . . sli-teur.
Com-pa-ny kim-pit-ne. kénm-pa-né, Spéc-ta-cle spéc-te-kl, . spél-te-kl’.
Con-tra-ry. con-trie-re. . kin-tra-ré, Strewn. . struun., . stroune.
Corpse.. . coops.. . . korpce, . | Stum-bled stirm-b’l'd. . stéum-bl'd
Coun-eil. . kiun-sil. . . kioun-cil. | Sur-véy. . sip-ve. . . seur-ve.
Cou-rage.. kit-redch. . kéur-edje. Sword.. . scod. . . . sorde
Ed-ger,. . i-g® . . . i-guenr. Up-per.. . #p-i, . . . éup-eur.
Faith- ful- Up-ward.. @p-u@d. . . énp-oneurd.

ly. . . . féez-fule. . féth-fonl-é. Vas-sal. . vas-al. . . vas-al
Fi-e-ry.. . fai-@-re, . . fil-aré, Vie-to-ri-
Fi-gure. . fig-i. . . fig-eur, ous. . . vie-tO-ri-ma, vik-to-ri-ence
Front. . . frient.. . . freunte, Wair-rant. ndér-ant-ed. . oudr-an't-ed.
Fu-ne-ral.. fiti-ner-®l. . fioi-ner-al. Wdr-ri-or. udr-i-@, . . ondr-ienr,
Gor-geous gio-deh@s. . gi-deheuce, Wound-ed dund-ed.., . cuoind-ed.

Ha-rold was crowned King of Kng-land on=the=vé-ry day of
Kd-ward the Con-féss-or's fi-ne-ral. When=the=néws reached
Nér-man Wil-li-am , hunt-ing=in=his=park at Rou-en, he dropped
his bow, re-lirned=to=his=pil-ace, called his nd-bles to céun-
cil, and prés-ent-ly sent am-bas-sa-dors to Hé-rold, cdll-ing=
on=him to keep his oath, and re-sign the crown. Ha-rold would
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do no such thing. The ba-rons of I'rance leagued to-géth-er
ronnd Duke W 11 li-am for the in-vi-sion of Eng-land. Duke
Wil-li-am prém-ised frée-ly lo dis-tri-bute Eng 11<h wealth and
lsng—hqh lunds a-mdng=them. The Pope sent to Nér-man-dy a
con-se-cra-ted ban-ner, and=a=ring con-tain-ing a hair which=
he=wéar-rant-ed to=have=gréwn on=lhe=head=of=St.=Pé-ter! He
blessed the én-ter-prise, and cursed Hé-rold, and re-gues-ted
that=the=Nér-mans would pay «Pé-ler’s pence» (or a tax to
him-sélf of=a=pén-ny a year on év-e-ry house) a lil-lle more rég-
u-lar-ly in fi-ture , if=they=could=make=it con-vé-ni-ent.

King Ha-rold had a réb-el bréth-er in Flin-ders, who=was=
a=vis-sal of Ha-rold Hdrd-ra-da, King of Nér-way. This bréth-
er and=the=Nor-wé-gian king, jéin-ing their for-ces a-gainst

ug—]and with Duke Wil-li-am's help won a fight, in which
Lhe Lng-llsh were com-mand-ed by two nd-bles, and then be-
sieged York. Hi-rold , who=was=wil-ing 101‘—tlle=\ur—muns on=
the=coa 5t=0f=[—1els-—t-ing.~s, with=his=dr-my , marched to Stam-ford
Bridge, up-6n=the=riy-er Dér-wenl, to give his bréth-er’and=
the=Nor-wé-gians in-stant bat-tle. \

He=f6und=them drawn up in=a=hél-low cir-cle, marked out
hy=their=shi-ning speurs. Ri-ding round this cir-cle at=s=dis-
tance, to=sur-véy=il, he saw a brave fi-gure on hérse-baclk , in=
a=blie man-tle and=a=bright hél-met, whose horse sid-den-ly
stum-bled and=thréw=him.

« Who is that man who=has=fill-en?» Hi-rold asked of=one=
of=his=cap-tains.

«The King of Nér-way ,» he re-plied.

«He=is=a=tall and stdle-—ly king, » said Hi-rold , «bul=his=énd
is near.»

He add-ed, in=a=lit-tle while,—«Go }611—(131' to my bréth-er,
ond=téll=him if he with-draw his troops he=shall=be=Earl=of=
North-um-her-land, and rich and péw-er-ful in Eng—land.»

The cap-tain rode a-wiy and gave the més-sage.

«What will=he=give to=my=friend the king of Nér-way?» asked
the bréth-er. .

«Sév-en feel of earth for=a=grave,» re-plied the cap-tain.

«No more?» re-plied the bréth-er, with=a=smile.

«The=king=of=Nér-way bé-ing a tall man, per-haps a lit-tle
more ,» re-plied®the cip-tain.

«Ride back » said=the=bréth-er, cand tell King Hé-rold to
make réa-dy fm-—Lhe_f'ghL"

He=did=so vé-ry soon. And such a fight King Hé-rold led
a-giinst that force, that=his=bréth-er, the Nor-wé-gian king,
and év-e- ry chief ot note. in all their host, ex—cépt the Nor-wé-
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gian king's son Ol-ave, lo whom he gave hén-or-a-ble dis-miss-
al, were lefl dead up-én=the=field The vie-té6-ri-ous dr-my marched
to York. As King Ha-rold sat there at=the=féast, in=the=midst of
all his cém-pa-ny, a stir was heard at=the=ddors, and més-sen-
gers, all cv—ered wilh mire from ri-ding far and fast through
bré-ken ground, came hir-ry-ingin to re-pért that=the=Noér-
mans had lind-ed in Bog-land.

The in-tél-li-gence was true. They=had=been=lossed=a-houl
by cén-tra-ry winds, and some of their ships had been wrecked.
A=part=of=their=own=shére, to which they=had=heen=dri-ven-
hnck, was strewn wilh Nér-man bdd-ies. Bul=they=had=once=
mére made sail, led by=the=Dike's own gal-ley, a prés-enl
from=his=wife, up-6n= Lheﬂpréw where-6f the fi-gure of=a=g6ld-en
boy stood péint-ing to-wards Eug-land. By day, the bau-ner
of=the=thrée li-ons of Ndr-man-dy , the di-verse cd-loured suils,
the gild-ed vanes, the man-y dec-o-ri-tions of=this=gér-geous
ship, had glit-tered=in=the=siin and sin-ny wia-ter: by night, a
light had spar-kled like a star=al=her=mast-head: and now,
en-camped near Has-tings, with their léad-er Jj-ing in=the-
6ld Ré-man cas-tle of Pév-en-sey, the Eng-lish re-ti-ring in all
di-réc-tions, the land for miles a-réund scorched and smé-king,
fired and pil-laged, was=the=whdle Nér-man pédw-er, hope—ful
and strong, on Eng-lish ground,

Hé-rold broke up the feast, and hir-ried=lo=Lén-don. With-in
a week his ar-my was réa-dy. He sent oul spies to as-cer-tain
the Nor-man strength. Wil-li-am téok=them, caused=them tov be
led through=his=whéle camp.and then dis-missed=them. «The
Noér-mans ,» said these spies to Héa-rold, ¢are not béard-ed on=
the=tip-per lip as we Eng-lish=are, but-are=shérn. They=ure-
priests.» «My men ,» re-plied Ha-rold, with=a=laugh, «will find
those priests good sél-diers.» «The Sax-ons,» re-pért-ed Duke
Wil-li-am's dul-posts of Nér-man sél-diers, who=were=in-striict-ec
to re-tire as King Ha-rold’s ar-my ad-vanced, «riish=on=us through
their pil-laged coun-try with=the=Mi-ry of mad-men.»

«Lel them come, and come soon,» said Duke Wil-li-am.

Some pro-pé-sals for a re-con-cil-i-i-tion were made, bul=
were=s6on a-ban-doned. In the mid-dle of=the=month=0f=0¢-16—
ber, in the year 1066, the Nér-mans und=the= Lng -lish came
front to front. All night the ar-mies lay en-camped be-fére each
Gth-er, in=a=part=of=the=céun-try then called Sén-lac, now
called (in re-mém-brance=ofsthem ) Bal-tle. With=the=first dawn
of day they a-rése. There, in=the=faint light, were the Ting-lish
on=a=hill; a wood be-hind=them; in their midst the réy-al ban-
ner, re-pre-sént-ing a fighl-ing wir-ri-or, wd-ven in gold thread
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a—dérned with pré-cious slones; be-néath the bin-ner, as=il=
riig-tled=in=the=wind , stood King Ha-rold on fool . with=two=of=
his=re-miin-ing bréth-ers by= hlq—mde a—round*them still and
si-lent=as=the=déad, clis-fered the whole ling-lish :ir—rm,
¢v-e-ry sél-dier céy-ered= =by=his=shield, and béar-ing in=his-
hind his dréad-ed }mg—llsh battle-axe.

On=an=6p-po-site hill, in three lines ,—arch-ers, fdol-soldiers,
hcirse—meu,—was:l.he.:Ndr-man force. Of=a=stid-den, a greal
hattle-cry burst from=the=Nor-man lines. The Eng-lish dn-swered
with=their=own=béttle-cry. The Nor-mans then came swéep-ing
down the hill to at-tick the Eng-lish.

There=was=6ne tall Nér-man knight who rode be-{6re the Nér-
man ar-my en=a=prin-cing horse, thréow-ing up his héa—vy
sword and catch-ing=it, and sing-ing of=the=bra-ve-ry=of=his=
coun-try-men. An B HU-IISII knight, who rode out from=the=Fng-
lish force to=meet=him, fell by this knight's hand. An-éth-er
Iing-lish knight rode out, and he fell too. But then a third rode
out, and killed the Nér-man. This=was=in=the=be-gin-ning of=
llu'—iaghl It soon raged év-e-ry-where.

The Eng-lish, kwp~1|1{., side by side in=a=gréal mass. cared
no more for=the=shéw-ers of Nér-man ar-rows than=if=they=had
been=shéw-ers of Nor-man rain. When the Nér-man horse-men
rode a-giinst=them, with their batfle-axes, they cut men and
hors-es down. The Nér-mans gave way. The hng-llsh pressed
for—ward. A ery went forth a- mdug the Nér-man troops that
Duke Wil-li-am was killed. Duke Wil-li-am took off his hél-
mel, in dr-der thal=his=face mighl=be=dis-tinet-ly seen, and
rode a-16ng the line be-fére his men. This=géve=them céur-age.
As=they= Lurned —a-gain to face the Kog-lish, some=of- the=Ndr-
man horse di-vi-ded the pur-si-ing hod—-v-of—the-}f.ng-llsh
[rom=the=rést, and thus all the fére-most por-lion of—bhe._hng—
lish fell, hght-mg briave-ly. The main bdéd-y still re-méin-ing
firm, heed less=of=the=Ndr-man ar-rows, and=with= Lhur—battlc~
dxes clut-ting down the crowds of hérse-men when they rode up,
like for-ests of young trees, Duke Wil-li-am pre—tend—ed to re-
tréat. The éa-ger Eng-lish fél-lowed. The N6ér-man dr-my closed
a-giin, and féll=up-6n=them with great slaught-er.
~ «Still,» said Duke Wil-li-am, «there are thén-sands=of=the-
Eng-lish, firm as rocks a-réund their king. Shoot ip-ward, Nér-
man drch-ers, that=your=ir-rows may fall down up-6n=their=
fi-ces.»

The=sin rose high, and sank, and=the=bét-tle still raged.
Through all that will Oc-té-ber day, the clash and din re-séund-
ed=in=the=air. In=the=red=siin-sel, and=in=the=white=mdon-
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light, heaps up-6n heaps of dead men lay strewn, a dréad-ful
spec-ta—cle, all G-ver the ground. King Hé-rold, wéund-ed by
an ér-row in=the=éye, was néar-ly blind. His bréth-ers were al-
réa-dy killed, Twén-ty Nor-man knights, whose bél-tered arm-our
had flashed fi-e-ry and géld-en in=the=sin-shine all day long,
and=now=looked=sil-ver-y in=the=mdon-light, dashed fér-ward
lo=séize the réy-al ban-ner, from=the=Iing-lish knights and sél-
diers, still fiith-ful- -1y col-léct-ed round their blind-ed king.
The king re-céived a mdr-tal wound, and dropped. The=Eng-
lish broke and fled. The=Nér-mans ral-lied, and=the=day=was=ldsL.

Oh! what=a=sight be-néath the moon and stars, when lights
were shi-ning in=the=tént of=the=yic-td-ri-ous Duke Wil-li-am.
which=was=pitched near the spot where Hi-rold fell ,—and he
and his knighls were ca-rou-sing with-in,—and sdl-diers with
téreh-es, gé-ing sléw-ly to and fro with-dut, sought for=the-
corpse=of=Ha-rold a-mdng piles of dead ,—and=the=wir-ri-or,
worked in géld-en thread and pré-cious slones, lay low, all torn
and soiled with ‘blood,—and=the=thrée Nér-man ll—ons kept
walch d-ver=the=lield !

PRECEPT UPON PRECEPT.
A Fdther’s advice to a Diughter.

Pronun, espaiiola,  Pronos, frangaisa, Prongn. espafiela.  Pronan, frangaise,
Ad-vice. . ad-wiis. . . ad-viice Di—et oo dikdeet, . . . didi-ete.
Aw-ful.. . doful.. . . i-foul Di-vine.. . di-viin, . . di-viine.
Come-ly. . kitm-le. . . keim-1é, Pré-cept. . pri-sept, . . pri-vepte.
Cour-teous kéo-chiws . kor-tehieuce, Qm -et.. . kuai-et. . . kouai-ete
De-vout, . di-viut. . . di-vioute. Talk.. . . took . ik,

Lel thy thoughts be di-vine, dw-ful, g6d-ly:
Thy talk lit-tle, hén-est, true:

Thy works prof-it-a—ble, hé-ly, char-i-ta-ble:
Thy mén-ners grave, cour-teous, chéer-ful:
Thy di-el tém-pe-rate, con-vé-ni-ent, fri-gal:
Thy ap-pa-rel sd-ber, neat, céme-ly:

Thy will eén-stant, o-bé-di-ent, 1éad-y:

Thy sleep méd-e—rate, qui-el, séa—-son—-a-ble:
Thy pray-ers short, de-vout, of-ten , fér-vent:
Thy rec-re-a-tion law-ful, brief, sél-dom.



"PIS THE LAST ROSE OF SUMMER.

Thomas Moore.

Thi-mas Moore was born in Dhib-lin in 1779, and dled in 1852, His ldng-est pi-om
is « Liil e Rook? », He was an in-ti-mate friend of Lord By-ron and Shér-i-dan, and
wrote the lives of both, His pi-et-ry iz mel-(-di-ons and él-e-gant, but it wants sim-
pli-ci-ty and ni-fu-ral-ness, Min-y of his songs and vérs-es haye been set to de-light-
ful mii-sic, and their pop-u-lir-i-ty is im-ménse, — and none more go than the éx-
quis-ite-ly touch-ing and pliin-tive mél-o-dy of « The tast Rose of Sdm-mer.»

Pronun. espaiiola, Progen, frangaise,

Blush-es. . blesecl

Pranun, espafiola, Peandn, [frangaiss,

4. . bléuche-ez.

Cir-cle,. . sm®-k
Com-pan-i kani-

-on., . . dimn.. . . icone Scent-less, sént-les. .
Gems. . . dchems, . . djemz. Swigh. S B
TN (T witt) . del. . . . dele ith-ered uiz-med, .

. . . oeur-kl'. Nigh.. . . nii.

pan- kentn - pdn-

"Tis the last rose of sim-mer,
Left bldom-ing a-léne:

All her léve-ly com-pin-i-ons
Are fi-ded and gone;

No fléw—ers of her kin-dred ,
No rése-bud is nigh,

To re-fléct back her blish-es,
Or give sigh for sigh!

T'll not leave thee, thou lone one!
To pine on the stem;
Since Lthe léve-ly are sléep-ing,
Go, sleep thou with them
Thus kind-ly [ scél-ter
Thy leaves o'er the bed ,
‘Where thy mates of the gar-den
Lie scént-less and dead

So soon may T fél-low,
‘When friend-ships de-ciy,
And=from=léve's shi-ning cir-cle
The gems drop a-way!
When Lrue hearts lie wilh-er'd,
And fond ones are flown,
Oh! who would in-hab-it
This bleak world a-léne?

Kind-ly.. . kiind-le. .
Rose-bud.. ros-bed. .

, kdin'd-1é.

+ ik

. rize-heud,
. sén'te-lece.
. Bil.

. ouith-enr'd.
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THE LITTLE WORD «ONLY.»

Pronun, pspaiiola,  Froaon, francaise, Proaun, espafiols, Pronan. (rancaise.

Aw-ful.. . do-ful.. . . d-foul | Mrs. mises misez
Can't rcr'.u- George.. dchoodch.. djordje.

wot) . . ., caout, . . . kan't. O-blige.. . o-bliidech. . d-bliidje.
Gér-tain- ly swie- _tenele. . cer-ten’-lé, On-ly. . . on-le.. . .dn:lé,
Clothes. . clozs. . . . kldthz, | Pdw-er. . piu-g.. . . paon-eur,
E-ven. , .iiwvn.. . .ivi. Sin-gle.. . sin-gl. .-, sing-gl’.
T've (Thave). dav.. . . . dove. Sov-e-

Lég-a-cy.. lég-a-se, . . lég-a-cé, reign.. . sdv-ren. . . sdv-rene,
Li-lac, . . lii-lme. . . lii-lac. Sure.. . . schiti-w, . . chiod-eur
Mam—o—'ry mém-g-re, . méum-eur-é, | Thou-sand zéu-send, . thiou-zan'd:
Mén - tion- mén - schien- mén - cheun- Tri-fle, . . trii- fl L. o . traifl

ing.. . . ing . . . in'gee Wid-ow. . nid-o.. . . ouid-d,

Mrs. George. What brings=you so éar-ly, néigh-bour?

Mrs. Dash. I=have=a=fa-vor to=isk=of=you , néigh-bour.

Mrs. Gearge. A fi-vor! If=it=is=in=my=péw-er to=o-blige=you,
T=am=stire I=shall=dd=it.

Mrs. Dash. 1Ws du-ly a tri-fle T=have=to=fsk ,—that=you=will-
be=so=kind as=to=lénd=me a sév-e-reign.

Mrs. (George. On-ly a suv—e—re:gn'

Mpys. Dash. On- {y a sov—-e-reign. I've seen a dress=in=the=tdwun.
—such=a=dar-ling dress!—Ili-lac, with white flow-ers. To=be=
sure, I can’t m\_} [ néed=it: but=il=is=such=a=béan-ti-ful dress!—
such=a=béau-ty! And=il=is=so=vé-ry cheap! Think, neigh-bour.
il costs dn-ly four-and-six-pence!

Mrs. George On-ly four-and-six-pence?

Mrs. Dash. On-ly four-and-six-pence. Per-hdps I=may=é-ven=
gel séme-thing=6ff=that: bul T must have=it.

Mrs.. G.eur.qe. In-déed ?

Mrs. Dash. T=am=sdr-ry that=I=have=to=trdu-ble=you : but the
limes are so hard, one can hard-ly gel the four sér-ry shil-lings
lo-gélh-er that one needs for=clothes, liv-ing, and ex-pén-ses,
But=I=ex-péct the md-ney from my lég-a-cy lo-mdr-row, and
then Isshall=re-piy=you with thanks.

Mrs. Gieorge. Then you got séme-thing léft=you hy=your=
fath-er?

Mrs. Dash. Yes, 1 did: bul=il=was=s6 small, it=is=not=worlh=
meén-lion-ing.

Mrs. George. How much wis=it, then?

Mrs. Dash. Un—.-’_; twén-Ly five pounds.

Mrs, George. On-ly Lwén-ty tive pounds?

Mrs. Dash. No more, néigh-bour.

Mrs. George. Now , I=shall=wil-ling-ly lénd=you the md-ney:
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bul=l=must=Ask=you to hear a sté-ry which=may=bring=you a
lég-a-cy of bweén-Ly five pounds a year if=you=think=6-ver=it well.

Mrs. Dash. In-déed? Pray lel=me=héar=it.

Mrs. George. Did you know the géld-smith’s wid-ow that lived
G-ver=in=the=edr-ner yon-der?

Mrs. Dash. That I did. She=has=jusl=died in=the=wdérk-house.

Myrs. GGeorge. And=she=tnce=had a deal of mé-ney , néigh-bour:
but=a=lit-tle word bréught=her to=be=a=bég-gar.

Mrs. Dask. A word! How=can=théat=be ?

Mrs. George. Yes, a word,—a sin-gle word, a vé-ry lit-tle word.

Mrs. Dash. Whit=could=it=be ?

Mrs. George. T=shall=téll=you. In=the=first place, she dl-ways
thought év-e-ry-thing vé-ry cheap. If=she=cime home in=the=
fére-noon from mir-ket, she=was=il-ways in high spir-its; for=
she=had=got=év-e-ry-thing for next to né-thing. The chick-ens
cost dn-ly two shil-lings,—the bui-ter du-ly the same. She=was
=in=high glee when=she=had=this spent dn-ly ten or twelve shil-
lings. How much does=the=dress=césl, néigh-bour?

Myrs. Dash. The=dréss? The=dréss? They ask four-and-six-pence

for=it.

Mrs. Gearge. Yes, that's it. My mém-o-ry fails=me at fimes-
The good wdé-man had, be-sides, the wéak-ness of think-ing
in-y mé-ney she=might=gét dn-ly a tri-fle. She sold her gir-den
for dn-Iy a hin-dred pounds, her wine bréught=her dn-ly éight-y
pounds, and=her=hduse du-ly a théu-sand pounds. She=was=glad
when=she=had=got=rid=of=it. But you know néigh-bour, that she
soon had né-thing left. That aw-ful word dn-ly! Yes, that dun-ly! -

Mys. Dash. That én-ly! 1 see what you mean.

Mrs. GGeorge. How much shall=I=lénd=you , neigh-bour?

Mys. Dash. Ah, dear néigh-bour, I=shall=lét the dress go. The
sto-ry a-béut=the=wid-ow is vé-ry sad. Goed day, néigh-bour.
Don't take=il ill of me.

Mrs. George. Cér-tain-ly not, If I can af any time hélp=you 1=
shall=be=glid. Good day.

LIFE.

There ap-péars lo ex-ist a gréal—er de-sire to live long than=
to=live=wéll. Méa-sure by man’s de-sires, and he cian-not live
long e-ndéugh: méa-sure by=his=géod=deeds, and=he=has=ndit
lived long e-ndugh: méa-sure by=his=é-vil deeds, and=he=has-
lived Loo long.



THE SPARROW AND HIS FOUR CHILDREN.

Pronun, espaiiola.  Pronon, frangais, Pronem, ¢spanola, Pronon. frangalss.
Bo-som . Wi-smm. . . biu-zenme. Féath-ers. fiéz-ms.. . . féth-eurs.
By-ways. . hii-uees.. . bii-ouéze. Far—g L. . for-gumét. . . for-guete.
Care-ful-ly kéwm-ful-e. . kérefoul-lé, For-tu-~ foo-chiu-net- foo-rehiou-
Cat-er-pil- kat-a-pil- nate=ly.. 1le. . . . netelé
lars, , . cat-m-pil-mr.  eurz, Hawlks.. . hooks.. . . hilkce.
CGon- High-ways hii-uees.. . hii-onéze.
science,. cin-schens. . kin-chen'ee. In-ju-ry. . in-dehm-rve. , in-djen-ré,
Court, . . coot. . . . kort. Owls, ., . duls. . . doulz,
Dai- . oo dée-les. .. de-ld Pro-vi-ded pro- viti-ded.. pro-vid-ded.
De-v ur. . disviu-e., . di-viou-eur. Pushed., . push't.. . . pouch’t.
Dis - cov - dis-kéuv-eur | Re-l-gion. rvi-lideh-mn. . rvi-lidj-enne,
ered. . . dis-kev-md.. 'd. Rough.. .ref, . . . reuf
Ea-gle,. . i-gl . . . i-gl. Sér-mon. . seE-men. . ser-meune,
Es—pé»msl es-pleh-enl | Spéar-row. spar-o. . . spar-0.
« .« . es-pésch-mle  =é, Spi-ders, . spii-dmes. . . spai-deurz.
Fﬂl-cons. . fool-kmens, . fil-keunz. Swal-low. sudl-0.. . . soudl-o,

A Spér-row had four young ones in=a=swal-low’s nest, but=
just=as=they=were=flédged, some naugh-ty boys dis-civ-ered the
nest and pushed the birds oub. Fér-tu-nate-ly a slight breeze
was blédw-ing at=the=time, and bore them up. Bul=the=6ld spar-
row was sor-ry be-cause her chil-dren were=gone=dul=in-lo=the=
world be-fére she=had=warned=them of=its=dan-gers , or laught=
them good mén-ners.

In=the=néxl spring-lime a greal min-y spar-rows chanced to
meel to-géth-er ins=a=field=of=corn, and=a-mdng=them the old
spar-row hap-pi-ly met=wilh=his=y6ung=ones , and=fook=them=
héme=with=him , with great joy. «Ah, my dear chil-dren ,» he=
sdid=to=them, «what a tréu-ble I=have=béen=in a-béul=you all
the siim-mer , while you faced the world with-6ul my ad-vice:
now , hear my words , and=at-ténd=lo=your=fith-er , and=take=
care=of=your-sélves, for lit-tle birds must needs meel great dian-
gBI'S. »

There-up-6n he asked his él-dest young one where=he=had=
béen di-ring the sim-mer, and=how=he=had=képl=him-sélf. « I=
have=heen=in=a=gar-den,» he re-plied , «éat-ing cil-er-pil-lars
and worms, lill=the=chér-ries were ripe. »

«Al, my dear son,» re-plied the old bird , «éat-ing grubs is
not so bad , bul=there=is=greal=ddn-ger=in=il: thére-fore keep a
zood look-6ut , es-pé-cial-ly if péo-ple come=in-lo=the=gir-den
car-ry-ing long poles: they are hél-low, and=have=a=small hole
al=the=lop, outl of which comes fire that=will=kill=you.»

«Yes, my dear fith-er,» re-plied the young spér-row , «bul=
what=if=a=gréen leal be stuck with wax 6-ver thal lil-tle
hole?»
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¢ Where=have=yous=séen=il=so?» in-quired the fith-er.

«In=a=mér-chanl’s gar-den, » was=the-re-ply.

«Oh, my son,» cried the old bird, «¢mér-chanls are crafl-y
péo-ple; tru-ly you=have=héen a-mdng the world’s chil-dren,
and=huve=séen their cin-ning ways; take care now Lhal you
make good use of=what=you=have=léarnt, and=do=nol=he=téo
con-fi-ding. »

Then he asked the séc-ond young one where hé=had=heen.

@Al court,» he re-plied.

aSpir-rows and those sort of birds do not be-16ng to=such=
pla-ces=as=thdt,» said Lthe falh-er; ¢al conrt there=is=much gold,
vél-vet, sille , ar-mour , hir-ness, and suech birds as hawks, fal-
cons, and owls. Keep you to=the=sti-bles where they store the
oals, or Lhrash oul the corn, and then you=can=sil-is-fy your
wants wilh=a=déi-ly sup-ply of food. »

«Yes, fath-er,» said=the=s6n; «but if the boys weave their
skraw in-to knots and mésh-es, mdn-y a one may gel hanged=hy=
them. »

«' Where=have=you=seen=that?» said the old bird.

« Al court, a-moéng the stible-boys.»

«Ah, my son, stable-boys are bad hoys. Il=you=have=been=al=
courl with the fine lords, and yel have left be-hind=you no féalh-
ers , you=have=léarnt cire-ful-ly , and know (o be-have your-
sélf in=the=wdrld: still , keep a sharp walch , for=the=wdlves 6f-
Len eat the clév—er-est dogs. »

¢ And=where=have=yéu=sought your liv-ing?» asked the old
bird of=his=third young one.

«On=the=high-ways and by-ways [=have=fél-lowed the farm _
carts , and so, now and then , I=have=chinced lo pick up corn
and bar-ley seed.»

«That is, in-déed a fine way of liv-ing,» said=the=falh-er;
«bul mind you ob-sérve the hédg-es , and see thal no one bends
down lo=pick=up=a=stone; for, if so, il=is=lime=for=you=le=
start. »

«That is true,» said the young bird ; «but what if one should
car-ry lit-tle peb-bles in his hd-som or pdéclk-ets, be-hind stone
walls?»

« Where=have=you=seen=thal ?»

« With=the=mi-ners , dear falh-er,» he re-plied; «for when
they trav-el a=bdut they=cir-ry=with=them sé-cret-ly stones lo
throw at péo-ple.»

«Oh, mi-ners, wérk-ing péo-ple ,—eii-ri-ous péo-ple they ! If=
you=have=been=a-mdng=them you=have=scéen and learnl a greal
deal.»
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Al last the fath-er comes=lo=his=yéung-est son, and said.
«Ah! my dear cick-ler, you=were=al-wuys the weéak-est and
most fOol-ish: do you stop with me, the world has so man-y
wick-ed and rough birds with sharp beaks and long claws, who
al-tack and de vour all the lil-lle birds: keep you wilh me, and
let the worms and spi-ders on=the=lrees=and=ground=néar=us
con-lent=you.»

«Ah, my dear fath-er, he who finds=his=6wn Inhmg with=6ul
in—ju-ry to 6th-ers fares well , and no hawlk, owl, éa-gle, or fal-
con will=harm=him: for=al= I1ll times, and év-e- ry moérn-ing and
éve-ning, he asks God for=his=dai-ly food , —asks God , who=is-
lhe=mia-ker and pro-técl-or of all the birds in=the=wéods and
vil-lage cops—es,— who feeds the young ri-vens, and hears their
eries, and with-6ut whose will no spar-row or créa-ture falls=to=
the=gréund. »

«“ here=did=you=learn=all=this?» cried the old bird , as-Lon-
ished.

«When the breeze t6ok=me a-way ,» re-plied Lthe bird,«I came
to=a=chirch, where I spent the sim-mer in éal-ing the flies and
spi-ders off the win-dows, and there 1 heard a sér-mon preached,
and the lath-er of all lil-tle birds, who=is=in=héav-en, look=
care=of=me through the sim-mer, and=képl=me from all harm
from wick-ed and fierce birds. »

«True, my dear son,» said the old bird, «fly back lo=lhe-
chirch and keep the flies and spi-ders from=the=win-dows. And
do not for-gét to ery to God like the ri-vens, and pray to Him
év-e-ry day , and so you will keep well , in=spile=of=all wick-ed
birds ; for he who gives him-sélf up to God who hears all, — he
who prays, and is gén-tle and kind, and keeps true to=his=re-li-
gion , and=lakes=care=lo=have=il-ways a clear cén-science , will
al-ways be pro-téct-ed and pro-vi-ded for by God.»

LOVE OF COUNTRY.— Sir Wilter Scott.

Breathes there Lhe man, wilh goul 20 dead ,
Who név-er to him-sélf hath said,
«This is my own, my ni-live land!»

He wno séd-u-lous-ly at-ténds, pdint-ed-ly asks, cilm-ly
speaks, cGol-ly an-swers , and céas-es when=he=has=ndé=more to
80y , is=in=pos-sés—sion of=some=-of=the=hést ré-qui-giles of man.
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THE LITTLE MATCH-SELLER.

Promun, espaiola,  Pronon, frangafse, Pronoe. espafiola, Pronon. frangaisy

A-pron.. . épren. . . d-prenne. Im-d-gined im-ddch-in'd im'-dd-djin'd
Bun-dle. . ben-d'l. . . bénnp-dl'. I-ron.. . . di-en.. . . di-eune
Cadr-ri-a- ; Jumped. . dchemp't. . djenmp't,

28, . . karideh-es.. kdr-idje-dze. Rubbed. . reb'd.. . . reub'd.
Christ-maskris-mes. . . kris-mece, Sd-vour-y. sé-vir-e,. . sé-veur-e.
Cor-ner. . kéo-n®. . . kir-neur. Shoul-der, schol-di., . chil-denr.
Corpse.. . koops.. . . korpee. Sput-tered spat-m@ed. . spéut-teur'd,
Curls. . . kemls.. . . keurlze. Streak.. . striik.. . . strik.
Eve, . . . dv.. . . .dve Tér-ri-ble. tér-i-b'L ., . fér-i-hl’,
Floor. . .flom. . . . flire Up-wards. a'p-uigwds, . éup-oueurdze
Howled. . haul'd.. . ., haoul'd. Veil. . . . veel. . . . véle
Hud-dled.. hmd-1'd. . , hénd-dl'd, Wad-dled. udd-1d. . . ondd-al'd.

Il=was=tér-ri-bly cold and meéar-ly dark on=the=last=éve-ning
ol the old year, and the snow was fill-ing fast. In=the=céld and=
the=ddrk-ness a poor lil-tle girl, with bare head and nia-ked feet,
roamed through the streets. If=is=trie she had on a pair of slip-
pers when she left home , bul=they=were=nol=of=much=tise. They
were ve-ry large; so large, in-déed , that=they=had=be-lénged to '
her méth-er, and the poor lil-tle créa-ture had=ldsl=Lhem in
riin-ning a-cross the street to a-véid two cir-ri-a-ges that were
roll-ing a-long at=a=tér-ri-ble rate. One=of=the=slip-pers she
could not find, and a boy seized nup-6n the éth-er and=ran=a-way
=wilh=il, siy-ing that=he=could=tise=it as a cri-dle when he had
chil-dren=of=his=dwn. So the lit-tle girl went on with her lit-tle
ni-ked feet, which were quite red and blue with the cold. In=
on=old=d-pron she car-ried a nim-ber of mitch-es, and=had=a=
bin-dle=of=them in her hands, No one had bought dn-y-thing
of her the whole day , nor had an—y one giv—en=her é-ven a pén-
ny. Shiv-er-ing wilth cold and hung-er she crept a-léng: poor
litl-tle child, she looked the pic-ture of mis-e-ry. The snéw-flakes
fell on her long, fair hair, which hung in curls on her shoul-
ders, but she re-gird-ed=them=not.

Lights were shi-ning from év-e-ry win-dow, and=lhere=was=
u=si-vour-y smell of roasl goose, for=il=was=Néw=Year's=lve,—
yes, she re-mém-bered that. In a cér-ner be-twéen two hous-es,
one=of=which pro-jéct-ed be-yénd the 6th-er, she sank down
and hid-dled her-sélf to-géth-er. She=had=drawn her lil-lle feel.
tin-der=her, but she could not keep off the cold; and she dared
not go home , for=she=had=séld no match-es, and could not take
home é-ven a pén-ny of mén-ey. Her fith-er would cér-lain-ly
béal=her; be-sides, it=was=il-most=as=c6ld at home as here,

for=they=had=6n-ly the roof to=cév-er=them , through which the
12
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wind howled, al-théugh the lir-gest holes had=been=slopped=ip
wilh straw and rags. Her lit-tle hands were l-most {ré-zen with
Lhe cold. Ah! per-haps a birn-ing match might be of some good,
if=she=could=driw=il from the bin-dle and=strike=it a-gainst the
wall, just lo warm her fin-gers. She drew one out,—e«scratehly
how il spit-tered=as=it=birnt! It gave a warm, bright light, like
a lit-tle cin-dle, as she held her hand d-ver=it. Il=was=re-al-ly
a won-der—ful light. It seemed to the lit-tle girl as=if=she=was-
sit-ting by a large i-ron stove, with pél-ished brass feel and a
hrass 6r-na—ment. How the fire burned! and seemed so béau-li-
ful-ly warm, that the child stretched out her feet as=if=to=warm=
them, when lo! the flame of the malch went out, the stove vin-
ished, and=she=had=6n-ly the re-mdins of the half~burnt malch
in her hand.

She rubbed an-6th-er malten on the wall, It bursl=in-lo=a-
flime, and when its light fell up-6n the wall, it be-cime as
Lrans-pé-rent as a veil, and=she=could=see=in-to=the=réom. The
ti-ble was cOv-ered with a sndw-y white tible-cloth, on which
stood a splén-did din-ner sér-vice, and=a=sléam-ing roast goose,
stuffed wilh dp-ples and dried plums, And=whal=was=slill=more
=won-der-ful , the goose jumped down from=the=dish and wad-
dled a-crdss the floor, wilh=a=knife=and=férk in its breasl, to
the lit-tle girl, Then (he match went oul, and there re-mained
né-thing butl the thick, damp, cold wall be-fére=her.

She light-ed an-6th-er matel, and then she found her—séll
sit-ting in-der=a=béau-ti-ful Christmas-tree. Il=was=lar-ger and
more béan-ti-ful-ly déc-o-ra-ted than Lhe one she had seen
through the glass door of the rich mér-chanl's, Thou-sands of
li-pers were burn-ing up-én=the=green=brianch-es; and ci-
loured pic-tures, like those=she=had=séen in the shéw-windows,
looked down up-6n=it=ill. The lil-tle one strelched oul her hand
to—wards=them , and the malch went out.

The Christ-mas lights rose high-er and high-er, ill they
l6oked=to=her like the stars in the sky. Then she saw a slar fall,
leav-ing be-hind a bright streak of fire, «Some=one=is=dy-ing!»
thought the lit-tle girl, for her old grand-mother, the 6n-ly one
who=had=év-er=lved=her, and=who-was=now=déad, had 6ld=
her that when a star falls a soul was gé-ing up to God.

She a-giin rubbed a match=on=the=wéll, and the light shone
réund=her In=the=brighl-ness stood her old grand-mother, clear
and shi-ning, yeb mild and Iév-ing in her ap-péar-ance. ¢Grand-
mother,» eried the lit-tle one, ¢oh! tike=me wilh=you; I know
you will go a-wiy when the match burns out; you will vén-ish
like=the=warm=stGve , the roast goose, and the large, glé-ri-ous



Christmas-tree. » And=she=made=histe to light the whole biin-
dle of miteh-es, for she wished to keep her grind-mother Lthere.
And the mitch-es glowed=with=a=light thal was bright-er than
the ndon-day, and her graind-mother had név-er ap-péared so large
or so béau-ti—ful. She ook the lit-tle girl in=her=arms, and they
both flew tdp-wards in bright-ness and joy far a-bave the earth,
where=there=was=néi-ther cold nor hing-er nor pain, for they
were with God.

In=the=dawn=of=mdérn-ing there lay the poorlit-tle one, with
pale cheeks and smi-ling moulh, léan-ing a-giinst Lhe wall, She-
had=been={ré-zen to death on I,hc last év e-nmg of the old year:
and the new year's sun rose and shone up-6n=a=lit-tle corpse.
The child still sat, in the sliff-ness of death, hdld-ing the
milch-es=in=her=hénd, one bun-dle of which was burnt. «She
iried to warm her-sélf, » said some. No one im-i-gined whal
bénu-ti-ful things she=had=séen , nor in-lo whal glé-ry she=had=
en-tered with her grind-mother on New Year's day.

AN [CEBERG.— Ddna.

Pronun. espafiala, Pronoa, francaise, Pronun. espaiola.  Pronan. franease.

A-stérn. . estipEn. . . e-stéen, Is-land.. . di-lend. . . di-lan'd,
Be-l6w. . bild. . . . bi-ld. Just, . . dehipst, . . djeuste.
Cén-tre. . sén-t@. . . cén-tenr, Lar-board. lia-bwwd. . Lir-borde,
Char-ac- Moved.. . muuv'd. . . mouv'd.
ter.. . . kar-ac-tie, . kar-ac-tenr. Pin-na-
Cir-cum- sa@-kibm-fitr- cer-kelm-fer cles. . . pin-ek'ls. . pim-ekl'z
fer-ence. ens.. -onee, Scut-tle. . skat-t'l, . . sheut-tl’
Com-bined kim-biin'd.. keum'-biin'd. Stu-pen- stiou-pén-
Edg-es.. . édch-es. . . ddje-ez, dous. . . stin-pén-dies deuce.
Gran-deur. gran-deha, . gran-djeur, Té-wards, t0-irds. . . th-enrdz.
Height.. . hait. . . . haite. Un-fér-tu- am-fdo- chiu- enn-fér-
Huge, . . hiudch. ., . hiotdje nate-ly. . mnetle.. . tehiounete
Ice-berg. . iis-hivwg. . diee-bergue. -1é, :
I-dé-a. . . ai-di-w. . . ai-di-a, Val-leys, , vdl-es. . . val-éz

At bwelve o'eléek we went be-16w , and=had=jist fin-ished
din-ner , when=the=céok put his head down the scut-tle, and=
lild=us to come on deck and see the fi-nest sight thal=we=had=
év-er seen. « Where a-way, cook?» asked the first man who=
was=tp. «On the lir-hoard bow.» And there lay, float-ing=in=
the=6-cean sév-e-ral miles off, an im-ménse ir-rég-u-lar mass,
its lop and points cdv-ered with snow , and ils cén-lre of=a -déep
in-di-go edél-our. This= wac_an—lce-hcrg, one=of=the-lir-gest size,
as one of our men said who had been in=the=Ndrth-ern O-cean.
As far as the eye could reach, the seain év-e-ry di-rée-tion was=
of=a=déep blue edl-our, the waves run-ning high and fresh, and
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spirk-ling=in=the=light, and=in=the-midst lay this im-ménse
mdun-tain is-land, ils civ-i-ties and vil-leys thrown in-to deep
shade, and its points and pin-na-cles glit-ter-ing=in=the=siin,

All hands were soon on deck ldok-ing=at=it, and ad-mi-ring
in vi-ri-ous ways ils béau-ty and grin-deur. Bul no des-crip-
tion can give any i-dé-a of=lhe=slrange-ness, splén-dour, and
ré-al-ly the sub-lim-i-ty=of=the=sight. Its greal size,— for=il-
must=have=been from lwo to three miles in cir-cam-fer-ence.
and sév-e-ral hin-dred feel in height: its slow md-tion , as ils
base rose and sank in=the=wa-ler, and ils high points néd-ded a-
giinst the clouds ; the dash-ing=of=the=wiaves up-dn=it, which,
bréak-ing high with foam, edv-ered its base with=a=while crusl;
and the thin-der-ing sound of the crack-ing=of=the=miss, and
the bréak-ing and tim-bling down of huge pie-ces, lo-géth—er
with its néar-ness and ap-préach , which ad-ded u slight él-e-
ment of fear, all com-bined to=give=il the chéir-ac-ler of true
sub-lim-i-ty.

The main béd-y of the mass was, as=I=have=siid, of an in-di-
go c6l-our; its base was crist-ed with fré-zen foam ; and-=as=il=
gréw thin and trans-pi-renl to-wards the édg-es and top , its
col-our sha-ded off from=a=déep blue to=the=white-ness=of:
snow. It seemed Lo be drift-ed sléw-ly té—wards the north, so
that we kept a—way and a-void-ed=it. It=was=in=sight all the al-
ler-noon; and as we got to=lée—ward=of=it the wind died a-way.
so=thal=we=lay=16 quile néar=it for a gréat-er parl=of=the=night.
Un-fér-tu-nate-ly , there=was=n6 moon , hut=il=was=a=cléar
night, and=we=could=plain-ly marlk the long, rég—u-lar héav-ing
of=the=stu-pén-dous mass, as ils édg—es moved sléw-ly a-gdinsl
the stars. Sév-e-ral times in our walch loud cracks were heard.
which séund-ed as thongh they=must=have=run=throetigh the
whole length of=the=ice-berg, and sév-e-ral pie-ces fell down
with=a=thin-der-ing crash, phin-ging héav-i-ly in-to=the=séa.
Té-wards mérn-ing a strong breeze sprung up, and we filled a-
way our sails and=léfl=it a-stérn , and at day-light il=was=out=
of=sight.

CRUELTY.

I=would=nol=én-ter on my lisl of [riends

( Though graced with p6l-ished mén-ners and fine sense,
Yel wantl-ing sen-si-bil-i-ty,) the man

‘Who néed-less-ly sels fool up-6n=a=wérm.
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THE GREAT PLAGUR IN LONDON.——Z)@‘}J’P.
A, o 1665, .

Pranun. espatiola,  Pronan, frangalse, P'ronun, espaiiols, Pronon, [rancaise,
Al-most. . Gl-most. . . il-moste. Hyp-o0-
An-chor, . ank-w.. . , an'k-eur. crite, . . hip-o-crit. . hip-O-crite.
As-sure, . a-schiim, ., a-chioi-eur. In-fin-ite. . in-fi-nit. . . in-fi-nite.
Be-stowed bi-sto'd. . . bi-std'd. Once.. . . u=mns. , . oueunce,
BOW. o ~D0in sy o DB Plague.. . pleeg. . . . plégue,
Com-fort. . kism-fmmt. . kedm-fenrte, Re-li-
Con-cérn.. ken-seen, . kenn-cérn. gious. . ri-lidch-ms. . vi-lidj-euce,
Cu-ri-08-i kiou-ri-ds-i- Re-signed. ri-siin'd.. . ri-zdin'd,
~ty.. . . kin-ri-ds-i-te. té. Re-lired. . ri-tal-md.. . ri-tdir'd.
De-foe.. . di-f6. . . . di-fo. 2 5 o A s S B .
E-jac-u-la- i-dehae-in-1¢ i-djak-ion-1¢ Se-cu-ring si-kidm-ring. si-kiodre-in'
tion. . . schen.. . chenne, gne,
Gréen- Sé-ri-ous. . si-ri-ps. . . si-ri-ence.
wich.. . grin-ideh. . grin<dje. Veén-ture.. ven-chi®.. . ven-tcheur,
Groat. . . groot.. . . grite Weight, - neet. . . . ouéte.
Health.. . helz. . . . helth, Wool-
Hith-er-to. hiz-e-tu. . . hith-eur-ton, wich.. . wil-ideh.. . onmil-idje.
Hon-est. . dn-est., . . On-eate, | Worse.. . uiiPs.. . . oueurse.

Much a-béut the same time I walled oulb in-to=the=fields (6
wards Bow, for=I=had=a=gréat mind to see how things were
min-aged in the riv-er and a-mdng the ships; and, as=I=had=
some con-cérn in ship-ping. I=had=a=nd-tion thal=it=would=
have=héen one of the best ways of se-cii-ring one’s self from the
in-féc-tion to have re-tired in-to=a=ship; and mi-sing how to
siil-is-fy my eu-ri-os-i-ty on that point, I turned a-wiy é-ver=
the=fields, from Bow lo Brom-ley, and down to Black-wall, to
the stairs that are there for lind-ing or ti-king wi-ter.

Here I saw a poor man wilk—ing=on=the=bank or séa—wall,
as=they=cill=il, by him-séif. I walked a while dl-so a-bdut,
sée—ing the hdus-es all shut up; at last I fell in-fo some tall al a
dis-tance with this poor man. Firsl I=dsked=him how péo-ple
did thére-a-bouls.

«A-lis! sir,» says he, «il-mosl dés-o-late; all dead or sick.
Here are vé-ry few fam-i-lies in this part, or in that vil-lage,»
— point-ing at Pép-lar,—«where half of them are not dead al-
réud-y, and=the=rést sick.» Then he dd-ded, péint-ing to one
house: «There Lhey=are=ill dead, and the house stands 6-pen:
né-ho-dy dares go in-lo=it. A poor thief vén-tured in lo steal
some-thing, but he paid dear for=his=théft, for=he=was=car-
ried to the chirch—yard, too, last night.» Then he pdint-ed to
sév-er-al oth-er héus-es. «There,» says he, «they=are=all dead,
—Ilie man and his wife and five chil-dren. There.» says he,



PRI

«they are shut up; you see a wilch-man al the deor, and so of
oth-er hous-es.»

«Why,» said I, «what do you here all a-léne?»

«Why.» says he, «l=am=a=pdor dés-o-late man;: il hath
pleased God I am not yet vis-it-ed, though my fim-i-ly is, and
one of my chil-dren dead.»

«How=do=you=méan then,» said I, ¢that you are nol vis-il-ed?)

«Why ,» says he, ethal is my house,»—pdint-ing to=a=vé-ry
lit-tle léw-boarded house ,—«and there my poor wife and lwo
chil-dren live, ifsthey=may=be=said=lo=live: for my wife and=
one=of=the=chil-dren are vis-il-ed , but I do not edme=al=them.»
And with that word I saw the tears run vé-ry plén-ti—ful-ly
down his face ; and =o they did down mine, too, I=as-sire=you.

¢«Bul,» said 1, ewhy=do=you=not=céme=at=them? How can you
a-bin-don your own flesh and blood ?»

«Oh, sir,» says he, «the Lord for-bid. I=do=nol=a-bin-don=
them; I=wiérk=for=them as=much=as=l=am=d-ble; and, bléss-ed
be the Lord, I=skéep=them from wanl.» And with that I ob-sérved
he lift-ed up his eyes to héav-en with a cdun-te-nance thal
prés—ent-ly téld=me I had met with a man that=was=nd hyp-o-
crite, but a sé-ri-ous, re-li-gious, good man; and his e-jac-u-
la-tion was=an=ex—prés-sion of thank-ful-ness thal,in such a
con-di-tion as=he=was=in, he should be a-ble Lo say his fam-i-ly
did nol want.

«Well,» said T, «hén-est man, thal=is=a=gréat mér-cy as
things go now with the poor. But=how=do=you=live, then, and
how are you kepl from the dréad-ful ca-lam-i-ty Lhatl is now
up-tn=us=all?»

«Why, sir,» says he, ¢«l=am=a=wi-ter-man, and there is my
boal,» says he, ¢and Llhe boal serves=me for a house. I=woirk=
in=il in the day, and=I=sléep=in=il in the night: and what I gel.
I=lay=it=down up-dn that stone,» says he, shdw-ing me a broad
stone on the dth-er side=of=the=stréet, a good way from his home;
¢and then,» says he, ¢I hal-loo and=cill=to=them Lill T make
them hear, and they come and=félch=il. »

«Well, friend ,» said I, «bul=how=can=you=get=md-ney as a
wi-ler-man? Does an—y-bod-y go by wa-ler these limes?»

«Yes, sir» says he, «in the way I=am=em-pldyed there does.
Do=you=see=thére ,» says he, ¢five ships lie at in-chor?»— pdinl-
ing down Lhe riv-era good way be-16w the lown ,—¢and=do=you-
sée ,» says he, «eight or ten ships lie al=the=chain there, and=al=
an-chor yon-der?»—pdint-ing a-béve the town. «All those ships
have fam-i-lies on board , of their mér-chants and dwn-ers, and
such like . who=have=locked=them-sélves=iip, and live on board,
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¢lose shut=in, for=fear=of=the=in-féc-tion;and 1 ténd=on=them Lo
feteh things for them. car-ry lél-ters, and do what is db-so-
lute-ly né-ces-sa-ry. that they may not be o-bliged lo come ou
shore, and év-e-ry night I fis-ten my boal on board one=of=the
=ship’s boats, and there I sleep by my-sélf; and bléss—ed be God,
[=am=pre- sérved hith-er-to.»

«Well, friend .» said I, «but=will=they=lél=you come on board
af-ter you have been on shore here, when=this=has=héen such a
tér-ri-ble place, and so in-féct-ed=as=il=is %

«Why, as to thal,» said he, ¢« vé-ry sél-dom go up the ship-
side, bul de-liv-er what I bring to their boat , or lie by the side,
and they=héist=il on board. If T did, T think they=are=in=né dan-
ger [rém=me, for I név—-er goin-to an—y house on shore, or touch
an-y-bo-dy,—mno . nob é-ven one=of=my=6wn fam-i-ly,—bul I
feleh pro-vi-sions=for=them. »

«Noy .» said T, «but=that=may=be=wdrse, for you must have
those pro-vi-sions from séme-ho-dy or 6th-er; and since all this
part=of=the=téwn is so in-fécl-ed, il is dan-ger-ous so much as
to speak with dn—y-bo-dy ; for the vil-lage ,» said I, «is, as=il=
wére, Lhe be-gin-ning of Lén-don, though it be at some dis-
lance=from=it. »

«That ig true . » ad-ded he, ¢but=you=do=not=un-der-stand=
me right. 1 do nol buy pro-vi-sions for them here: I row up to
Giréen-wich, and buy fresh meat there , and séme-Limes [ row
down the riv-er to Wéol-wich, and buy there: then I go to sin-
gle farm-houses on=the=Ként-ish side, where=I=am=kndwn, and
buy fowls and éggs and bual-ler, and bring to=the=ships, as=they=
di-récl=me , séme-limes one, séme-times the ¢th-er. 1 sél-dowm
come on shore here ; and 1 came 6n-ly now to call my wife, and
hear how my lit-tle faim-i-1y do, and=give=them a lit-lle mé-ney
which I re-céived last night. »

«Poor man!» said 1, ¢and how muech hast thou gét=for=
hem? »

«I=have=g6l four shil-lings,» said he, « which=is=a=great sum
us things go now with poor men : but=they=have=giv-en=me a
bag of bread too,and a salt fish, and some flesh; so all helps oul.»

« Well,» said I, «and have you giv—en=it=them=yét? »

«No,» said he, «bul=I=have=cilled, and my wife has én-
swered that she cin-not come out yei: but in half an hour she
hopes to come , and=I-am=wail-ing=for=her. Puor wom-an ! »
says he, «she is brought sad-ly down; she=has=had=a=swél-ling,
and=it=is=bré-ken , and T hope she will re-cév-er, but I fear the
child will die; but=it=is=the=Lérd!» Here he stopped , and wept
ve-ry much.
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« Well, hén-esl [riend,» said I, «thou=hast=a=sire com-fort-¢r
if=thou=hast=bréught=thy-séif lto be re-signed tlo=lhe=will=of=
(36d ! He is déal-ing with us all in judg-ment.»

«Oh, sir,» says he, «il is in-fi-nite mér-cy if dn-y of us are
spared; and who am I lo re-pine?»

« Siy—est thou so?» said I: «and how much less is my failh
than thine!»

At length, af-ter some fiir-ther talk, the poor wém-an 6-pene
the door, and called , « Réb-ert , Réb-ert.» He én-swered, and
bid her stay a few mdé-menls and=he=would=céme; so he ran
down the cdm-mon stairs to=his=boal, and fetched up a sack in
which were the pro-vi-sions he had brought from=the=ships, and
when he re-tirned he hial-looed a-gdin. Then he went to the
greal stone which=he=shéwed-me and émp-Llied the sack, and
laid all oul, év-e-ry-thing by them-sélves, and then re-tired: and
his wife came with a lit-tle boy lo=felch=them=a-way . and he
called and said, such a cip-tain had sent such a thing, and such
a cap-tain such a thing: and at the end add-ed, «God has sent it
all; give thanks to Him.» When the poor wom-an had ti-ken up
all, she=was=s6 weak she could not cir-ry=it at once in, though
the weight was not much néi-ther : so she left the bis-cuil,
which was in a lit-lle bag, and left a lit-tle boy to=witeh=it till
she came a-gain. |

« Well, but ,» said=I=te=him , «did you leave her the four shil-
lings loo, which you said was your week 's pay?»

«Yes, yes ,» says he; « you shall héar=her éwn=it.» So he calls
a-giin, « Ra-chel, Ri-chel, » —which il seems was her name, —
«did you take up the mé-ney ?»

«Yes,» said she. « How much wés=it?» said he. «Four shil-
lings=and=a=graéut ,» said she. «Well, well,» says he, «the Lord
keep=you=all , » and so he lurned to 2o a-way.

As I could not re-frdain con-trib-u-ling tears to this man's
sl6-ry, so néi-ther could 1 re-friin my char-i-ly for his as-sisl-
ance, so=I=called=him. «Hark thee, friend ,» said T, «come
hith-er , for [ be-lieve thou arl in health, that=I=may=vén-ture
near thee,» so I pulled out my hand, which=was=in=my=péek-el
he-fdre. «Here,» says I. «go and call thy Ré-chel once more.
and=give=her a lit-tle more com-fort from me. God will név-er
for-sike a fam-i-ly that=trust=in=Him as thou dosl,» so=I=give-
him four éth-er shil-lings, and=bid=him go and=liy=them=on-
the=stdne, and call his wife.

I=have=nol=wérds Lo ex-préss the poor man's think-ful-ness,
néi-ther could he ex-préss=it him-sélf, but by tears rin-ning
down his face. He called his wife, and=téld=her God had moved
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the=heart=of=a=slrin-ger, up-on héar-ing their con-di-tion, lo=
give=them all that mé-ney, snd a great deal more such as that
he=said=to=her, The wié-man, loo , made signs of the like thank-
ful-ness , as well to héav-en as to me , and joy-ful-ly picked=il=
ip:and I part-ed with no mé-ney all that year that I thought
bét=ter be-stowed.

RABELAIS AND HIS POISON.

Franun, espaiiala, Pranon. frangalse, Pronun, espadola, Franon, francaise

Cir - cum - gme-kem-  ceir-kenm'- Pdr-doned pis-d'w'd. . pac-d'n'd.

stance. . stans. . . stan'ce Poi-son. . pil-e'n. . . pil-z'n.
Dau-phin.. ddo-fin. . . di-fine Po-lice.. . po-lis. . . pi-lice
Ex-pe-di- eks-pi-di-en’ Pow-der, . piu-die. . . phon-denr,

ent.. . . ckspi-di-ent. te. Pro-cured. pro-kit-ed.. pro-kionr'd.
Gdl-leys. . gal-es.. . . gdl-ez. Réc-o0g-
Heéart-i-ly. haat-i-le.. . hiate-i-1é, nised.. . rék-mg-nais'd rék-og-naiz'd
Jest. . . . dehest. . , djeste. Re-course. ri-coos., . . ri-korse.
Lodged. . lodeh'd. . . lodj'd. Roy-al.. . rdi-wl.. . . rdlal
Monk., . . m®nk., . , meungk. Trai-tor, . trdetw. . . tréteur.

Rab-e-lais, a cél-e-bra-ted French monk, sdl-i-rist, and phy-
si-cian of the 15t cén-tu-ry, was once on his way from Rome to
Pi-ris. On réach-ing Ly-ons, his mé-ney was=al=an=énd, a cir-
cum-stance which 6f-ten hap-pened=to=him. Wish-ing, how-
ev-er, Lo pro—céed, he had re-céurse to the f6l-low-ing ex-pé-
di-ent. He asked the hisl-ess, in whose house he lodged,
whéth-er she=had=an-y=one who could write. She re-plied thal=
her=sén, a lad of twelve years, could. Rab-e-lais look the boy
in-to=his=rdom=with=him, and , hav-ing pro-ciired some bricl-
dust and made sév-e-ral pac-kefs=of=it, he dr-dered=him to
wrile on=the=6ne «péi-son for Mén-sieur,» up-dn=a=géc-ond
«pbi-son for the Dau-phin,» and on=a=third «pdi-son for the
King.» Hav-ing made this pro-vi-sion for the réy-al fam-i-ly,
he told the boy not to say a word a-béul=it, 6lh-er-wise they=
should=be=all hanged. The lad, how—év-er, fright-ened, ran=lo=
his=mdth-er, and=téld=her what had ti-ken place. The plot suec-
céed-ed as he de-sired The hdst-ess sent im-mé-di-ate-ly to=
the=po-lice, who soon ar-rived, seized the sup-pésed trii-tor,
and=tdok=him to Péa-ris. As=soon=as=he=ap-péared be-fére the
min-is-ter, he was réc-og-nised as the cél-e-bra-ted Rab-e-lais;
and his péw-der, up-6n ex-am-in-é-tion, bé-ing found vé-ry:
in-no-cent, the jest, for which a less ém-i-nent wag might=
have=been=sént to the gil-leys, was héarl-i-ly laughed=at and
pir-doned.

14
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ARAB HORSES.

Pranun, espaiala,  Pronon, francaise, Pranun, espasola, Pronan, frangaiss,

Bar-gain, . bia-guen.. . bir-guena, Jéw-els. . dchin-els. . djioli-elze.
Com- Kind-ness. kiind-nes, . kiind-pece.

pared.. . kem-pé-md. , kom-pér'd. Man-age. . man-edch, . man-edje,
Con-sul. . kin-g'l. . . kin-s'l, No-tice.., . nd-tis.. . . nd-tice.
Cours-ers. cios-ms, , . kdr-senrs. Pas-ture. ., pis-chi, . . pis-tchenr,
Do-cile.. , dde-l. . . . ddsil Per-mis- pem-misch- per-mioh-
Eu-ro-pé- sion. . . ®n. . . . eune

an. . . .iv-ro-pi-en.. ion-ro-pi-ane | Stirs.. . . stmms.. . . sténrze
Gal-loped. gdl-mp't. . . gal-enp't, I S
Hurt-ing. . hemt-ing.. . héurte-in'gne U-ni-
Im-mé-di- im'-mi-di-gte- verse., . id-ni-vems, . iou-ni-verse
ate-ly. . im-mi-di-et-le 1é, | Weld, .. .id. . . .iilde

The Ar-abs mén-age their hérs-es by means of kind-ness and
ca-réss-es, and rén-der=them so dé-cile that there are no dn-i-
mals of the kind in the whole world to=be=com-pired=with=them
in béau-ty and in gdéod-ness. They do not fix=them to a stake in
the fields, but sif-fer=them fo pas—ture at large a-réund their
hab-i-ta-tion, to which ‘they come rin-ning the mé-ment that
they hear the sound ofsthe=mdst-er's voice. Those tracl-a=ble
an-i-mals re-sdért at night to their tents, and lie down in=the=
midst=of=the=chil-dren, with-6ut év-er hirt-ing=them in the
slight-est de-grée. If the ri-der hap-pens to fall, his horse stands
still in-stant-ly, and név-er stirs lill=he=has=méunt-ed a-giin,
These péo-ple, by means of the ir-re-sist-i-ble in-{lu-ence of a
mild ed-u-céd-tion, have ac-quired the art of rén-der-ing their
hérs-es the first cours-ers=of=the=ti-ni-verse.

The whole stock of a poor A-réd-bian of the dés-erl con-sisl—ed
of=a=mosl=beéau-ti-ful mare. The French cén-sul at Said 6f-fered
to piir-chase=her , with the in-tén-tion to=sénd=her to his mést-er
Léu-is XIV. The Ar-ab, pressed by want, hés-i-ta-fed a long
time, but=at=léngth con-sént-ed, on con-di-tion of re-céiv-ing a
vé-ry con-sid-er-a-ble sum, which he named. The ¢dn-sul, not
di-ring with-6ul in-stric-tions to give so high a price, wrole
home for per-mis-sion to close the bér-gain on the terms stip-u-
la-ted. Ldu-is XTIV gave dr-ders to pay the mdé-ney. The cén-sul
im-mé-di-ate-ly sent né-tice lo the Ar-ab, who soon al-ter—
wards made his ap-péar-ance , méuni-ed on his mag-nif-i-cent
céurs-er, and the gold which=he=had=de-mand-ed was=paid=
déwn=to=him. The Ar-ab, cév-ered with a mis-er-a-ble rug, dis-
méunts, looks=at=the=mé-ney, and then tirn-ing his=eyes=to=the=
miire, he sighs and thus ac-c6sts=her: —«To whom am T gé-ing
lo=yield=thee=tip? To Eu-ro-pé-ans, who=will=tie=thee ¢lose.
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who=will=beat=thee . who=will=rén-der=thee mis-er-a-ble. Re-tiirn
with me, my béau-ly, my darl-ing, my jéw-el! and re-jéice
the hearts of my chil-dren.» As he pro-néunced these words, he
sprang up-6n her back, and gil-loped off t6-wards the dés-ert.

THE TEACHING OF NATURE.—G. v. Hérder.

Jé-hann Gatt-fried v, Hér-der was a Gér-man the-o-1d6-gi-an and pd-et of great ém-
lnence, some high au-thor-i-ties sét-ting his péw-ers a-bove é-ven those of Schil-ler,

Born 1744; died 1803,

Prafun, espaiiols, Pronn, [rangaise, Protun, espaiiola, Pronon, frangaise,

Dis-ci-ples dis-ski-p'ls. . dis-sii-pl'ze. | Poi-son-

Growths. . grozs.. . . grithee. ous. . . poi-s'n-me. . pdi-z'n-euce.
Heart, . , haat. . . . haate. Sli-my.. . slif-me. . . slii-mé.
I-dler. . . di-dle.. . . di-dleur, Sor-row. . sir-0. . . . sdr-d.
Im-age.. . im-edch. . ., im-edje. | Soul.. . .sol. . . .sbls
Je-ru-sa- dehi-riv-sm- dji-riot-sa- This-tles,, »is-sls, . . this-sl'ze,
lem. . . lem.. . . leme. ‘Whole-
Loath- some., . holsem.. . hile-ceume,
some.. . 16z-smm,. . loth-seums, Wind - oudin'd-in’
Na-ture. . né-che. . . né-tcheur. | ing. . . udind-ing. . gwe

In the num-ber of the dis-ci-ples of Hil-lel, the wise téach-er
of=the=sons=of=Is-ra-el, was one by name Sa-both, who dis-liked
ev-e-ry-thing like work and gave him-sélf to i-dle-ness and la-
zi-ness, Bul Hil-lel was sér-ry for=the=lad and de-lér-mined to=
try=to=ciire=him.

To this end he=led=him=6ut to the Vil-ley of Hin-nom, at Je-
ri-sa-lem, where there=was=a=stand-ing pool, full of worms and
vér-min, and cév-ered with sli-my weeds. When=they=had=
come=to=the=val-ley, Hil-lel set down his staff’ and said , «We
shall rest here from our walk. »

But=the=ldd won-dered and said: ¢« What, mést-er! at this
léath-some pool? Do=you=not=féel what a pdi-son-ous smell
comes=from=it?»

« You=are=right, my son,» dn-swered the téach-er, «this pool
is like the soul of the i-dler. Who could bear Lo stay near=il?»

Hil-lel next led the young man to=a=wiste field, on which én-
ly thorns and this-tles grew, which choked the corn and the
whole-some plants. Then Hil-lel leaned on his staff and said :
«See, this field has good soil , fit to bear all kinds of use-ful and
pléas-ant growths, Bul=il=has=been=for-gol-ten and neg-lécl-ed,
und so il now yields én-ly this-tles and thorns and péi-son-ous
weeds , with sér-pents and toads nést-ling un-der-néath. You
saw the soul of the i-dler be-fére, now you see his life, »
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Then Sa-bolh was struck with ghame and sér-row, and said;
«Rib-bi, why=do=you=léad=me to snch waste and dis-mal pli-
ces? They=are=the=pdin-ful im-age of my life.»

But Hil-le¢l dn-swerel and said : «Be-ciuse you would not be-
lieve my words, I have tried whéth-er the voice of Na-ture might
not reach your heart.» '

Sa-both then pressed his téach-er's hand and said: «You=
have=not=ddéne=so in vain; a new life, as=you=will=sée, is=he-
gin=in=me. »

And=so=it=was. Sa-both be-camea dil-i-gent young man. Then
Hil-lel léd=him flo a frait-ful val-ley, on=the=banks=of=a-cléar
stream, which flowed in de-light-ful wind-ings be-twéen trees li-
den with fruit, through 1¢w—-e-ry méa-dows and sha-dy cdps-es.
«See here,» said the gréy-headed man to the youth, «the pic-
ture of thy new, dil-i-gent life. Ni-ture which warned=thee,
wonld now il-so re-ward=thee. He dén-ly can en-jéy her charms
and bhéau-ty who sees in her life a pic-lure=of=his=dwn.»

THE SEA. — Hidson-Mdntague.

Pronun, espaiola,  Pronon, frangaise, Tronun, espaiiols.  Franun, fragguise.

A-byss-es. e-bis-es. . . e-hiss-ez. Moves.. . muuvs. . . mMouve.
Ac-know- ac-ndl-edeh- ak-niél-edj- Na-tive.. . nétiv.. . . né-tiv,

ledg-ing. ing . . . in'gue. O-cean.. . O-schan.. . 6-choune,

-most, . dl-most. . . dl-moste, Op - po -
Fic-kle.. . fik-l. . . . fie-kl', site. . . dp-o-giti . . dp-d-zite
Found-er.. faund-a. . . fioun-deur. Ré-gion. . ri-dchan. . ri-djeuns.
Har-bour.. hia-b@®. . . hia-beur. Si-zes. . . sui-ses. . . sii-zex
Hem-i- Sure-ly.. . schii-ie-le, . chionrelé,

sphere, . hém-i-sfi-®. . hém-i-sfire. Sur-face. . s@ip-fes. . . seirfece,
I-de-al.. . ai-di-al . ., ai-dial ! Tiny. . ..taine. . . tii-né
Mind.. . . maind. . . main'd. I Wir-tue. . vir@-chiu. . vér-tchion.

On=the=sur-face of this globe , there is né-where lo=be=fdund
so in-hos-pit-a-ble a dés-ert as=the=cwide blue sea.» Al an-y
dis-lance from land Lhere=is=n6é-thing=in=il for man lo eat: nd-
thing=in=it thal=he=can=drink. His ti-ny foot no séon-er rests=
up-6n=it, than he sinks in-lo=his=grive ; it grows néi-ther 6w~
ers nor fruits; it 6f~fers mo-nit-o-ny to=the=mind, resl-less mo-
tion to=the=bdéd-y;: and when, he-sides all this, one re-flécts thal
it is to=sthe=most=fic-kle of Lhe él-e-menlts, the wind, that vés-
sels of all si-zes are to sup-pli-cate for as-sist-ance in sail-ing
in év-e-ry di-rée-tion to their vi-ri-ous des-tin-i-tions, il
would al-most seem that=the=6-cean was di-vesl-ed of charms,
and armed with storms, to pre-vént our bé-ing per-sud-ded Lo
én-ter its do-min-i-ons.
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But though the sil-u-f-tion of=a=vés-sel in a héav-y gale of

wind ap-péars in-des-cri-ba-bly ter-rif-ic, yel, pric-li-cal-ly
spéak-ing, ils se-cii-ri-ly is so great, thal=it=is=lri-ly said ships
sél-dom or éy-er féund-er in deep wa-ler, ex-cépt from dc-ci-
dent or in-at-tén-tion. How ships man-age lo get a-créss thal
still ré-gion, that i-dé-al line, which sép-a-rates the 6p~-po-site
trade-winds of each hém-i-sphere: how a small box of men mén-
age Lo=be=buf-fel-ed for months up one side ofsa=wave and down
that of an-6th-er; how they év-er gel out of the a-byss-es in-to
which they sink: and how , af-ter such pitch-ing and téss-ing,
they reach in safe-ty the vé-ry héir-bour in their ni-live céun-try
from which they o-ri-gi-nal-ly de-part-ed, can and ought dn-ly
to=be=ac-count-ed=for, by ac-knéw-ledg-ing how tri-ly il=has=
been=writ-len , «that the Spir-it of God moves=up-6n=the=fice
of=the=wa-ters.

Ii=is=ndt , thére-fore, from=the=6-cean 1t-sélf Lhal man has so
much to fear; the earth and=the=wé-ter each af-férd to man a
life of con-sid-er-a-ble se-cti-ri-ly , yel (here ex—ists be-twéen
these two él-e-ments an ev-er-last -ing war, in-to which no pass-

ing ves.sel can én~ter with im-pi-ni-ty ; for=of=all the tér-rors of

this world , there=is=siire-ly no one gréat-er than that of bé-ing
on=a=lée-shore in=a=gale=of=wind, and in shal-low wa-ter. On
this ac—count , it is nd-tu-ral e-ndugh that=the=fear=of=lind is=
as=siréng in the sdil-or's heart as is his=al-tich-ment=lo=it; and
when , héme-ward bound, he day df-ter day ap-prdach-es his
own lal-i-tude, his love and his fear of=his=né-tive shores in-
créase as the dis-tance be-twéen=them dim-in-ish-es. Two fates,
the most dp-po-sile in their ex-trémes , are shérl-ly lo=a-wiit=
him. The sailor-boy fan-ci-ful-ly pic-tures to him-sélf that=in=
a=féw short hours he=will=be=once=a-gdin nést-ling in his méth-
ers arms, The dble-séaman bét-ler knows that=il=may=be=de-
créed=for=him , as=il=has=heen=de~créed for thdu-sands, that in
ghin-ing his point he=shall=lése its 6b-ject,—that Eng-land,
with all its vir-tue, may fade be-fére his eyes , and,

<While he sinks with-dut=an=irm to save,
His céun-try blooms, a gir-den, and=a=grave.r

SUCCKSS. — Addison. (1672-1719.)

"TIis not in mér-tals to com-mand suc-céss, 4
But we'll do more, Sem-pré-ni-us: we'll de-sérve=it."~ -

&
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INFAMOUS TURPITUDE.

Promun. espadola.  Pronen. francaise. Pronsn, espaiiole. T'ronan, frasgaise,

Ac-cépt. . ak-sépt. . . ak-cépte. Da-par- di-pir-
Be-séech.. bi-siich. , . bi-citche. ture. . . di-pis-chm. . tcheur.
Con-fés- kon-féch- En-jéin. . en-dchdin. . en'-djdine,

sion, . . kon-fésch-mn  eune, Im-pi-ous. im-pi-ms. . im-pi-euce.
Con- In-fa-mous, in-fie-mes. | in-fu-meuce,

science.. kon-schens. . kin-chen'ce, Priest. . priist. , . . priste,
Cu-rate. . kid-ret. . . kiou-réte Turhpl-tu.de Lo pl-tlud teur-pi -tioude

Have you con—féssed all? said=a=vén-er-a-ble ¢0-0¢ to a sin-ner
al con-fés-sion. No, re-plied the lit-ter, I=have=an-6th-er siu
on my cén-seience. I=have=sté-len a wateh: will you ac-cépt=it?
1! said the of-fénd-ed priest, how dare you in-sill=me and my
liG-ly pro-fés-sion in=such=a=man-ner? Re-{irn the watch in-
stanl-ly to the 6wn-er. I have al-réad-y éf-fered to=res-tore=il,
and he has re-fised : thére-fore I=be-séech=you to=tike=it. Ceast
to=in-silt=me, said the d@l-b¢, you=should=have=if-fered=it a-
giin. I=have=déne=so, re-plied the thief, and he de-clares he wil
not ac-cépl=it. In that case, said the hé-ly and un-sus-pécl-ing
fath-er, I=can=ab-sélve=you: but I strict-ly en-jéin=you not Lo
com-mil dn-y more thefts, Soon af-ler the de-par-ture=of=the=
pen-i-tent, the cu-rate dis-cév-ered that=his=6wn waltch had been
sté-len from the hook on which he=was=ac-cis-tomed to=hing=
it: and he Lthen per-céived that the im-pi-ous thief had 6f-fered-=
it=to=him , but=he=had=re-fised to=ac-cépt=il,

THE USE OF WORDS.

An ém-i-nent phil-6l-o-ger has made the cti-ri-ous ob-ser-
va-tion that=in=the=ri-ral dis-tricls of Greal Brit-ain and fre-
land a large nim-ber of péas-ants who are slill in=an=un-éd-u-
ca-ted con-di-tion scirce-ly em-pléy 200 or 250 dif-fer-enl
words in their con-ver-si-tions. Men=of=the=world pos-séss—
ing 6r-di-na-ry ed-u-ci-lion em-pldy not more than from 3,000
to 4,000. Lit-e-ra-ry men, and those pos-séss-ing a high ed-u-
cii-tion-al stan-dard, make use of 10,000 words én-ly : and
Shikes-peare a-léne, in the im-ménse va-ri-e-ly of words that
fig-ure=in=his=wdérks, has a-dérned=them with but 15,000 dif-
fer-ent words, while Mil-ton em-pléys in his pé-ems dn-ly 8,000.
The Old Tést-a-ment pre-sénts=us with a-bdul 6,000 dis-tinet
words. This=is=a=cii-ri-ous scale by which the de-grée of a
mﬁlll}'s knéw-ledge may be méa-sured by his con-ver-si-tion
a-ldne.
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SOMEBODY'S DARLING. — Mdrie Lacdste.

A pé-em writ-ten di-ring the great Civ-il War in A-mér-i-ca, from A-pril 11, 1861, to
May 29, 1865. The au-thor-ess is a li-dy of Sa-van-nah, Géor-gi-a, and the in-ci-dent
was on-ly too eom-mon in the Sduth-ern dr-mies, as it isin all dth-ers, of all i-ges
and edun-tries, in times of war,

Pronun. espafiola,  Pranon, frangaise, Pronan. espainla. Pronon, frangaise,

A-ges. . , é-dches, . . é-djez. | Geéor-gi-a. dehdo-dehi-mdjor-dji-o.
Au-thor- | Mould. . . mold.. . molde,

ess.. . Go-zmr-es, . d-thor-ece. | Mur-mur.. msg-mos. . néur-meur.
Bap-tized. bap-tais'd. . bap-tiiz'd. Sign.. . . sdin. . . . saine
Bay-on-ets he-imn-cis, . bé-yeun'-ctee | Some-bo-
Bu-ry. . . bére, . . . béré, ¥.. . .sem-bod-e. . séum-bod-é.
Curls. . hemls.. . . keurlz. South-ern. sez-men.. . séuth-surn,
Fore-head for-hed. , . fdr-hed. Yéarn-ing, iemn-ing.. . idrn-in'gme,

in-to=a=wird of the white-washed walls,
Where the dead and the dj-ing lay,—

Widund-ed by bay-o-nets, shells, and balls,—
Séme-bo~dy's dar-ling was borne one day.

Séme-ho~-dy’s dir-ling! So young and so brave,

Wéar-ing still on his pale , sweel face,
Soon to be hid by=the=dust=of=the=grive,
The ling-er-ing light=of=his=hiy-hood's grac

Mit-ted and damp are the curls of gold
Kiss-ing the snow of that fair young brow ;

Pale=are=the=lips of dél-i-cate mould,—
Sdme-bo-dy’s dér-ling is dg-ing now.

Back from the béau-ti-ful , blie-veined face
Brusgh év—e-ry win-der-ing silk-en thread ;

Cross his hands as=a=sign=of=grace ,—
Séme-bo-dy’'s dar-ling is slill and dead.

Kiss=him=6nce for Sdme-bo-dy’s sake,
Mir-mur a pray-er soft and low,

One bright curl from the elis-ter take,—
They were séme-ho-dy's pride, you know,

Séme-bo-dy's hand hath rést-ed there:
‘Was=it=a=mdth-er's soft and while ?

And have the lips of a sis-ter fair
Been bap-lized in those waves of light?

God knows best. He was séme-bo-dy's love;
Séme-bo-dy’s hearl en-shrined him there:

a.
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Séme-ho-dy wifl-ed his name a-hove,
Night and morn on the wings of pray-er.
Séme-bo-dy wept when he marched a-way,
Ldok-ing so hand-some, brave, and grand;
Séme-bo-dy's kiss on his fére-head lay ;
Séme-bo-dy clung to his part-ing hand.

Séme-bo-dy's watch-ing and wail-ing for him,
Yeéarn-ing to hold him a-géin to her heart;
There he lies,— with the blue eyes dim,
And smi-ling, child-like lips a-pért,
Tén-der-ly bii-ry the fair young head,
Paus-ing to=drop=on=his=grave a lear;
Carve on the wdod-en slab=al=his=héad,—
«Sdme-bo-dy's dir-ling lies bir-ied here!»

THE DAYS OF THE WEEK.

Pronan. espafiola.  Pronon, frangaise, Protun, espadola,  Pranon, francaise,
Fri-day. . frai-de. . . frii-dé. | Satur-day. sat-p@-de, . sat-eur-dé,
Héa-then.. hii-z'n. . . hi-th'n. Sédx-ons. . sdks-ms, . . sdks-'nz,
Mon-day. . min-de, . , metn-de. Thurs-day zaits-de.. . theirz-dé
Myth-6l-0- miz-dl-0- Tues-day.. tiis-de. . . tiouze-dé,
£Y- - . dehe. . . mith-0l-G-djé Week, . . uiik, . . . ouik.

The Anglo-Saxons were héa-then , as=may=he=séen from their
names for=the=days=of=the=wéek: —

MéON-nay, or=the=day=of=the=Mdon,.

Tous-pav, Tiv's day (Lhe god of war).

Wen-Nes-pAY, Wd-dew's or O-din's day (the chief god of=the=

ndrth-ern myth-él-o-gy).

TrORS-DAY, Thor's day (the god of thiin—der).

Fri-pay, Fri-ge’s day (wife of=the=chief god O-din).

SAT-UR-DAY, Sdt-urn's day ,—a name a-ddp-ted by=the=Sax-
ons from=the=Ré-mans.

———————
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LIBRO SEGUNDO.

Learn to apeak plain : all dther grices
Will féllow in their prdper plices,

Aut nunguam tentis, aut perfice.

CHARACTER OF THE BRITISH SOLDIER.

Sir William Ndpier.

GEN-ER-AL St Wit-ni-am NA-prER was bovn in 1785, and served with his brd-
thers Charles and George in the Pe-nin-su-la till ge-vére:ly wound-ed. In li-ter
life he wrote the « His-to-ry of the Pe-nin-su-ler War,» one of the gréat-est mi-li-ta-
ry his-to-ries ev-er writ-ten. The fél-low-ing is ta-ken from it. Sir Wil-li-am died
in 1860,

Promun, espaiola, Pronon, francaise, Protan. espaiiola,  Pronan, frangaise,

Cén-sure.. sén-schm., . cén-chenr. Na-pier. . né-pie. . . né-pis
Dis-ci- Phleg-

plined. ., dis-si-plin'd, ’dis-ci-plin‘d. mat-ic. . fleg-mat-ic. . fleg-mat-ic,
Eu-rope. . fi-rop. . . iod-rdpe. Phys-ic-al fis-i-kal.. . fiz-i-cal.
Ex-céss. . ek-sés., . , ek-céce. Prov-ing.. prinv-ing. . prouv-in'gne,
Fa-tigue. . fe-tiig,. . . fe-tig. Se-vere-ly. si-vie-le.. . si-vi-eur-lé.
Fount. . . faunt . . . faount. Spé-ci-
Gén-er-al. . dehén-er-al. djén-er-al men. . . spés-i-men. . spés-i-mene.
Hab-it-u-al he-bich-iu-al he-hitch-lou- | Sus-tdins.. sis-téens. . seus-tén'ze,
Mave- al. U-ni-ted. . in-ndi-ted. . fou-nidi-ted.

ments. . miigy-ments minv-men’tes U-su-al-ly iu-schiv-al-e iod-jfiou-al-é.

That the Brit-ish in-fan-try sél-dier is more ro-bist than the
gil-dier of dn-y Gth-er né-tion, can scarce-ly be déubt-ed by
those who, in 1815, ob-sérved his péw-er-ful frame, dis-tin-
guished a-midst the u-ni-lted dr-mies of Eii-rope; and nol-wilh-
stind-ing his ha-bit-u-al ex-céss in drink-ing, he sus-ldins
fa-tigue, and wet, and the ex-trémes of cold and heal, with in-
eréd-i-ble vig-our. When com—pléte-ly dis-ci-plined, (and three
years are re-quired to ac—com-plish this,) his port is 16f-ty,
and his mdéve-ments free; the whole world ¢in-not pro-diice a
né-bler spé-ci-men of mil-i-le-ry béar-ing, nor=is=the=mind
un-wér-thy of the Sut-ward man. He does nol,in-déed, pos-séss
that pre-siump-te-ous vi-vi-ci-ty which=would=léad=him to dic-

14
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tate to his com—nand-ers, or é-ven to cén-sure ré-al ér-rors,
al-théugh he=may=per—céive=them; but he is ob-sérv-ant, and
quick to com-pre-hénd his ér-ders, full of re-séur-ces tin-der
dif-fi-cul-ties, calm and rés-o-lute in dan-ger, and more than
u-su-al-ly o-bé-di-ent and care-ful of his 6f~fi-cers in md-
ments of im-mi-nent pér-il.

It=has=been=as-sért-ed that his un-de-ni-a-blé firm-ness in
bat-tle is the re-silt of a phleg-mit-ic con-sti-ti-tion, un-in-
spired by mér-al féel-ing. Név-er was=a=more=sti-pid cil-nm-
ny tl-tered. Na-pé-le-on’s troops fought in bright fields, where
év-e-ry hél-met caught some beams of glé-ry; but the Brit-ish
sél-dier con-quered un-der Lhe cold shade of ar-is-téc-ra-cy: no
hén-ors a-wiit-ed his da-ring, no des-paleh gave his name to
the ap-plats-es of his c¢éun-try-men,—his life of din-ger and
hird-ship was un-chéered by hope, his death un-nd-ticed.

Did his heart sink, thére-fore? Did he not en-diure with sur-
pass-ing fér-ti-tude the sér-est of ills, sus-ldin the most tér-ri-
ble as-saults in bal-tle un-mdved, and with in-créd-i-ble én-er-
gy o-ver-thréw év-e-ry op-pd-nent, at all times prév-ing thal
while no phys-ic-al mil-i-ta-ry qual-i-fi-ci-lion was wanl-ing,
the fount of hén-our was al-so full and fresh with-in=him?

The re-sult of a hin-dred bat-lles, and the u-ni-led tés-ti-
mo-ny of im-pir-tial wri-ters of dif-fer-ent na-tions, have
giv-en the first pluce a—méng}st the Eu-ro-pé-an in-fan-try, to
the Brit-ish ; but, in a com-pér-i-son be-twéen the troops of
France and Eng-land , it=tvould=be=un-jiist not to ad-mit that the
ciav-al-ry of the for-mer stands high-er in the es-ti-mia-tion=of=
the=wdrld.

MODESTY.

Thou canst not steal the ré-ge's bloom,
To dée-o-rate thy face;

But=the=swéet blush of méd-es~ty
‘Will lend an é-qual grace.

THE BANE AND THE ANTIDOTE.

‘WHEN THE MiL-L1-0N ap-pléuds=you, sé-ri-ous-ly ask your-
sélf what=harm=you=have=déne: when they cén-sure=vou, what
good,
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DEATH OF LITTLE NELL.
Charles Dieclens.

CuanLes Dick-Exs, the most pép-u-lar név-el-ist of our day, was born at Pérts.
mouth in 1812, His bdy-hood was passed in such striit-ened cir-cum-stan-ces, that
lie wus sent at one time to a rel-a-tive, a blick-ing mi-ker, to tie up and li-bel
blick-ing bot-tles, as his trade. He af-ter-wards be-cime & re-port-er; then puib-
lished the Pick-wick Pd-pers, while still dn-ly twén-ty one years of age. His min-y
Gth-er books are known to all. He died of dp-o-plex-y, June 8, 1870, at Gads-hill,
Roch-cs-ter, d-ged 58, uni-vér-sally re-grét-ted. Bu-ried in Wést-mins-ter Ab-bey.

Pronun, espaiiola,  Pronon, frangaise, Fromun, espaiiola. Pronon, (rangaise,

An-cient. . éen-schmnt. . ¢én-chen'te. Jus-tice. . dchms-is. . djets-tice,
A-non. . . e-ndn.. . . e-none. Lan-guid.. lan-giid.. . lan'g-gouid.
Ber-ries. . bér-es.. . . bér-reze, Maj-es-ty.. madch-cs-te madj-es-te,
Bu-ried. . bér-ed. . . bér-ed. Mo-tion~ mé-schwen- md-cheun-
Calm. . . ksam.. . . kesame less. . . les. . . . lece
Couch. . . kauch.. . . kaoutche, Mur-mur- meEmeEr-  meir-menr-
Dédy-break dé-breek., . dé-birelke. ing.. . . ing.. . . in'gee
Earn-est. . mm-nest. . . ér-neste. Paths. . . paszs.. . . pathze.
Fa-tigue, . fe-tiig.. . . fe-tig. Pa-tient. . pé-schent, . pé-chen'te,
Fing-er. . fin-gm.. . . fin-gueur. Ports-
Fire-side.. fiiw-said.. . faire-saide. mouth. . pdots-mmz, . pértee-menth
For-geét. . foo-pguit. . . for-guéte. Prés-sure, présch-m., . préch-gur.
Fur-nace,. fiem-nes, . . féur-nece. Qui-et, . . kuidi-et, . . koudi-ete,
Gath-ered. gdz-md. . . gath-eur'd. Scenes.. ., siins. . . . sin'ze.
Haunts.. . hoonts. . . hintee, Sol-emn. . s6l-em. . . sil-em’,
Hugged. . hegd.. . . héngu'd. Un-al-
Im-aged. . im-edeh'd. . im-edj'd. tered,. . mn-odl-temd. enn-il-teur'd
Jour-ney- dechmm-ni-  djénr-ni-in' Ut-ter. . . mt-e. ., . . eit-eur.

ings. . . ings. . . gnez World.. . numwld. . . oueurld.

She=was=déad. No sleep so béau-ti-ful and calm, so free from
trace of pain, so fair lo look up-6n. She seemed a créa-ture fresh
from=the=hand=o0f=Gdd, and wiil-ing for=the=breath=of=life ; not
one who had lived and staf-fered dealh.

Her couch was dressed here and there with some win-ter bér-
ries and green leaves, gith-ered in a spob she=had=been=tsed to
fa-vour. « When I die, pul néar=me séme-thing thal=has=loved=
the=light, and had the sky a-bdve=it al-ways.» These were her
words.

She=was=déad. Dear, gén-tle, pi-tient, né-ble Nell was dead.
Her lil-tle bird,—a poor slight thing the prés-sure of a fing-er
would=haye=crished,—was slir-ring nim-bly=in=ils=cige: and
the strong heart=of=its=child-mistress was mute and mo-tion-
less for év-er.

Where were the tri-ces of her éar-ly cares, her sif-fer-ings,
and fa-tigues? All gone. Sér-row was dead in-déed in her, but
peace and pér-fect hdp-pi-ness were born: im-aged=in=her=tran-
(uil béau-ty and pro-féund re-pése.
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And still her fér-mer self lay there , un-dl-tered in (his
change. Yes. The old fire-side had smiled up-6n thal same
sweel face: it=had=péassed like a dream throngh haunts of mis-e-
ry and care ; at=the=ddor of=lhe=poor=schiol-master on the sim-
mer éve-ning, be-fére the fur-nace fire up-dn=the=cdld wet
night . at the still béd-side=of=the=dj-ing child , there=had=héen
the same mild 16ve-ly look. So shall=swe=know=the=in-gels in
their méj-es-ty, af-ter death.

The old man held one lin-guid arm in his, aifd had the small
hand tight f6ld-ed to his breast, for warmth. It was the hand
she=had=stretched=6ut=to=him with her last smile,— the hand
that=had=led=him=6n through all their win-der-ings. Kv-er and
a-nén he=préssed=it=to=his=lips ; then hiugged=it=to=his=breast=
a-gain, mur-mur-ing that it was warm-er now; and=as=he=siid=
it he looked, in 4g-0-ny, to those who stood a-réund , as=if=im-
plér-ing=them to=hélp=her.

She=was=déad ,—and past all help, or=néed=of=it. The én-
cient rooms she=had=seemed=to=fill with life, é-ven while her
own was wi-ning fast ,—the gir-den she=had=ténd-ed,—the
eyes she=had=glad-dened ,—the ndise-less haunts of man-y a
théught—ful hour,— the paths she=had=tréd-den=as=it=were=but=
yeés—ter-day ,—could know her no more.

¢ Il=is=ndt,» said the schdol-master. as he bent down to=kiss=
her=on=the-chéek, and gave his tears free vent,—«il=is=not=on=
éarth that Héav-en's jias-tice ends. Think whal it is com-
pared with the World to which her young spir-il has winged its
car-ly flight, and say, if one de-lib-e-rate wish ex-préssed in
sdl-emn tones a-bdve this bed could=call=her=back to life, which
of us would=it-ter=it!».....

She=had=been=déad two days. They=were=all=a-bout=her at
the time , knéw-ing that the end was driw-ing on. She died
soon af-ter day-brealk. They=had=read=and=talked=lo=her in
the ear-li-er pér-tion of the night, but=as=the=hours=crept=6n.
she sank fo sleep, They could tell, by whal she faint-ly 1t~
lered=in=her=dréams , that they were of her jour-ney-ings wilh=
the=old=min : they=were=of=no=padin-ful scenes, but of those
who=had=helped=and=iised=them kind-ly, for she df-ten said
«God bless you!» wilh great fér-vour., Wa-king, she név-er
wan-dered=in=her=mind but once, and that was a-bdut beau-
ti-ful m-gsic which she said was=in=the=air. God knows. Il=
miy=have=heen.

O-pen-ing her eyes at last, from a vé-ry qui-et sleep, she
begged that=they=would=kiss=her once a-giin, Thal done, she
turned=to=the=old=man with a léve-ly smile up-én her face, —
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such, they said, as=they=had=név-er seen, and név-er could for—
gét,—and clung with both her arms a-béut his neck. They did
1ot know thal,-she was=déad, at first.....

She=had=név-er mir-mured or com—plumed but, with=a=
qui-et mind , and man-ner, quile un- dl-—LBI'l,(l,—Sli\'e that she
év-e-ry day be-cime more éarn-est and more grale-ful=to=them,
—la ded like the light up-6n=a-siim-mer’s éve-ning.

TURNING THE GRINDSTONE.
Bénjamin Frdanklin.

Biin-7a-y1N FRANE-LIN, born at Bds-ton, U-ni-ted States, 1706, died 1790, was
an A-mér-i-can of great o-ri-gin-ial-i-ty and force of mind, At first a work-ing print-er,
he rose to be Am-bis-sa-dor to France from the U-ni-ted States, and to hold a high
place a8 a nit-u-ral phil-ds-o-pher.

Pronun. espaiola, Prason, francaise, Pranun, espaiiola, Pranon, francaise,

Axe,. . ,aks, . . .akes Lib-er-ty,. lib-m-te, . . Lib-eur-té.
Beén-ja- bén-dehas- Mind.. . . maind. . . main'd.

min. . . min. . .bén-dja-mine | Pro-fés- pro-fésch-  pro-fech-
Blis-tered. blis-temd. . blis-tenrd. sion. . . ®n.. . . eune
Count-er. , kiunt-i, . . kioun-tenr, Rads-cal. . ris-k'l. . . riskl.
Cus-tom- kéus-teum- Bue: L 7 LT, . - TOu.

ers.. . . kms-tem-ms.  eurz. Shoul-der. schol-dm. . chol-deur.
Fél-low. . fél-o. . fél-0, Tic-kled. . tick-ld. . . tik-kl'd
Frank-lin, frank-lin, . frank-line. Tru-ant, . ted-snt. . . trod-an'te.
hrmd— ) Tugzed. . teg'd.. . . teug'd.

. griind-ston. griin'd-stine Use-ful. . iis-ful. . . iotee-fonl.

Ket.—l.la-flzl két-'I-ful.. . két-tl'-foul, You've,. . idv. . . . ioive.

‘When=I=was=a=lil-tle boy, I re-mém-ber one cold win-ter's
morn-ing I=swas=ac-cost-ed by a smi-ling man with an axe on
his shéul-der. « My prél-ty boy,» said he, «has your fath-er a
grind-stone?» «Yes, sir,» said 1. ¢« You=are=a=fine lit-tle fél-
low,» said he: «will you let me grind=my=ixe=on=il?» Pleased
with his eém-pli-ment of fine lit-tle féi-low, «Oh, yes, sir,» I
dn-swered , «it is down in the shop.» «And will you, my man,»
said he, pat-ting me on the head , « get a lit-tle hot wa-ter?» How
could I re-fuse? I ran and soon brought a kél-tle-ful. «¢How old
are vou, and what's your name?» con-tin-ued he, with-6ut
wail-ing for a re-ply. «l am sure you are one of the fi-nest lads
thal=I=have=év-er seen. Will you just turn a few min-ules for
me ?» Tic-kled with the flat-ter-y, like a fool I went to worl, and
bil-ter-ly did I rue the day. It was a new axe, and I toiled and
lugged lill=I=was=al-most tired to death. The schéol-bell rang,
and I could not get a-way: my hands were blis-tered , and=il=



— 110 —

was=nol=half ground. At length, how-év-er, the axe was shirp-
ened, and the man tirned=to=me with, « Now you lit-lle ras-cal,
you've played the tri-ant; scud to school, or you'll rie=it.»
A-las! thought 1, it=was=hard=e-néugh to turn a grind-stone
this cold day, but now to be called a lil-tle ris-cal was too
much. It sankdeep inmy mind, and éf-ten have=I=théught=of=it
since. When T see & mér-chant 6-ver po-lite to his cts-tom-ers,
—bég—ging=them Lo take a lit-tle bran-dy, and throw-ing his
goods on the edun-ter, —T think, that man has=an=axe=to=grind.
When I see a man flil-ter-ing the péo-ple, ma-king great pro-
fés-sions of al-tach-ment Lo lib-er-ty , who=is=in=pri-vale life a
ty-rant,—me-thinks, look out, good péo-ple: that fél-low
would=sét=you tirn-ing grind-stones. When I see a man hdistl-ed
in-to éf-fice by par-ly spir-it,—with-dut a sin-gle qual-i-fi-cia-
iion to=rén-der=him éith-er res-péc-ta-ble or tuse-ful,—a-las!
me-thinks, de-li-ded péo-ple, you are doomed for=a=séa-son to
turn the grind-stone for=a=béo-by.

ARABIC PROVERBS.

Protun, espaiole,  I'roson. fraagaise, Fromun, espaiiola,  Pronen. francaise.

Des-pise. . dis-piis. . . dis-piize, | One-eyed.. dimn-aid.. . ouetine-aide
In-qui-ry.. in-kuai-m-re, in-koudi-a-ré | On-i-ons. . @n-iens. . . éun-ieunz.
Mur-dered. mae-die@d., menr-denr'd. Prov-erhs. priv-itatbs, . prov-erbz,
Mur-der- maenr-leur- ‘ Sci-en-ces sai-en-ses. . Sil-en-sez.
er. . . . m@e-dere,  eur Suaf-fer.. . s®ef-@.. . . seuf-eur.

L. Séme-limes the tongue cuts off the head.

2. If your friend be hén-ey, do=not=éat=him al-to-géth-er.

3. The pro-vi-sions sif-fer when the cat and the mouse live
on good lerms,

. When there are min-y cip-tains, the ship sinks.

. Bér-rowed dréss-es give no warmth.

6. When you pass through the céun-try of the dne-eyed,

make your-sélf éne-eyed.

7. The best com-pin-i-ons when you sil, are good books.

8. The worst kind of men are Lhose who do not care when
men sée=them dé-ing wrong.

. Hon-or your-sélf, and=you=will=be=hén-ored-: des—pise
your-sélf, and=you=will=be=des-pised.

10. The méth-er of the miir-dered sleepz, but the méth-er of

the mir-der-er does nol sleep.

0
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11. Sei-en-ces are locks, and in-qui-ry the=kéy=to=them.
12. He thal pdss-es through the dn-i-ons, or their peel, will
smeéll=of=them.

SIR FRANCIS DRAKE. — a. p. 1590.
J. L. Mdtley.

Joun Léra-roP Mdr-LEY was born in Mas-sa-chus-sets in 1814, In 1856 he piib-
tished his « His-to-ry of the Rise of the Dutch Re-piib-lic,» and in 1860-1865 his « His-
ta-ry of the U-ni-ted Néth-er-lands, » His léarn-ing is dd-mi-ra-bly re-lieved by a
vig-or-ous and pic-tu-résque style, which gives his wri-tings a fére-most place in the
his-tdr-i-cal tri-umphs of our lin-guage. From 1869 to 1870 he was U-ni-ted States
Min-is-ter in Eng-land.

Pronan, espaials,  Pronon. francaise, Pronun, espasiola, Pronon, frangalse,

Ad-vén-tu ad-vén- ad-vén'- Hum-ble. . 1im-b'L. ., . éum-bl",

rer, . , cher-m, . tcheur-eur | Knight-
Ap-prén- hood.. . niithud. . ndite-hond.

tice. . . ap-rén-tis. . ap-prén’-tice Lén-guage lan-gnedeh. . 1an'g-gounedje
Au-tumn, . do-tem, . . d-teume, Le-git-i- li-dchit-i-
Be-queath- mate.. . met, , , l-djit-i-mete

ed. . . . bi-kuiiz'd. . bi-kouith'd. MaJ-eu-ty.. madch-es-te mé.d]-cﬂ-t(..
Bur-then,. bee-d'n.. . béur-d'n. Na-tive.. . nétiv.. . . nétiv',
QGal-lous. . cdl-ms, . . kal-lence. Ner-vous.. nitw-ys. . nér-veuce.
Cap-tured. cdp-chmmd.. kap-tcheur'd Pic-tu- pik-tehenr-
Gom—plex- kmm-plée-  kenm-plék- résque, . pik-chi-résk ésk.

mn.. . « gch@n.. . chenne, Plou hed. plaud.. . . plaoud.
Curl-ing. . kmel-ing.. . kéurl-in'gne, Pur-suit. . piee-siit., . peur-sioite,
Doub-let. . deb-let. . . dénb-lete. Rath-er, . ria-z@®. . . rvith-eur.
Earned.. . @##n'd. . .ern'd Reéc-og- rék-#g-nais
Em-pire. . ém-paim, . . ém-paire, nised.. . 'd. . . rék-eug-naiz'd
Fa-vour- | Re-leved.. ri-liiv'd. . - ri-livid.

ite.. . . féwerit.. . fé-vourite. Schooled. . skunl'd. . . skoul'd.
Fore-head fér-hed. . . for-hed. Spé-cial. . spésch-®l, . spéch-al.
For-tu- for-tehion- Sta-ture. . stach-ive. |, statch-ienr.

nate, . . féo-chiu-net. nete. Style. . .stail. . . . staile
Fur-row. , firro. . . ., feiir-6. Tri-umphs trii-i#mfs, . tril-enm'fee,
Hague. . . heeg. . , ., hégue. Use-ful. . idsful. . lotice-foul,
Hind.. . . haind.. . . hain’d. Waged. . ueédeh’ e onddj'd,

Late in the du-tumn of this year an Eng-lish-man ar-rived in
the Nélh-er-lands, béar-er of des— pdlch—'s from the Queen. He=
had=been=en- Lrusl—ed by her Maj-es—ty with a spé-cial mis-sion
to the States-Géneral, and=he=had=sdon an in-ter-view wilh
thal as—sém-bly at the Hague.

He=was=a=small man , ap-péar-ent-ly fér-ty five years of age, of
o fair but séme~what weéather-slained com-pléx—ion, with light

brown, eldse-ly curl-ing hair, an ex-pén-sive fére-head, a clear
blue eye, rdlh-er eém-mon-place féa-tures, a thin, brown
poinl-ed beard, and=a=slight mous-tiche. Though low of sti-
ure, he was broad chésl-ed, with wéll-knil limbs. His hands,
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which were small and nér-vous, were brown and ¢il-lous wilh=
the=marks=ol=téil. There was séme-thing in his brow and glance
not=to=be=mis-tid-ken , and which men wil-ling-ly call mast-er;
vet he did not seem=to=have=spring of the born mag-nales=of=
the=éarth. He wore a héav=y gold chain a-béul his neck, and=
it=might=be=ob-sérved that up-6n the light, full sleeves of his
slashed ddub-let, the im-age of a small ship on a ter-rés-fri-al
globe was el-ri-ous-ly and man-y times em-bréid-ered.

1t was not the first time thal=he=had=vis-it-ed the Néth-er—
lands. Thir-ty years be-fore, the man had been ap-prén-tice on
board a small lig-ger, which tri-ded be-lwéen the kEng-lish
coast and=the=ports=of=Zée-land. IE-mér-ging in éar-ly boy-
hood from his pa-rénl-al man-sion,—an old boat, turned bél—
tom 1ip-wards on a sand-y down,—he had nat-u-ral-ly ti-ken=
to=the=séa, and his mast-er, dy-ing child-less not long af-ter—
wards, be-quéathed=to=him the lig-ger. But in lime, his spir-
it, too much con-fined by céast-ing in the niar-row seas, had
ti-ken a béld-er flight. He had risked his hird-earned si-vings
in a véy-age with the old slive-trader, John Haw-kins,—whose
ex-ér-tions, in=what=was=thén con-sid-ered an hén-our-a-ble
and use-ful vo-ca-tion, had been re-wird-ed by Queen E-liz—a-
beth with her spé-cial fi-vour, and=wilh=a=coal=of=arms, Lhe
crest where-of was a né-gro’s head, prop-er, chained,—but the
lad's first and last én-ler-prise in this field was un-fér-tu-nate.
Cap-tured by Span-i-ards, and én-ly es-cd-ping with life, he
de-tér-mined to re-vénge him-sélf on the whole Span-ish na-
tion: and this was con-sid-ered a most le-git-i-mate pro-céed-ing
ac-cérd-ing to the «sea div—in-i-ty» in=which=he=had=heen=
schéoled. His sib-se-quent ex-pe-di-lions a-gainst the Span-ish
pos-sés-sions in the West {n-dies were ém-in-ent-ly suc-céss—ful,
and soon the name of Frdun-cis Drake rang through the world,
and stir-tled Phil-ip in=the=dépths=of=his=Es-c6-ri-al. The first
Eng-lish-man, and the séc-ond of any na-tion, he then ploughed
his mém-o-ra-ble «fir-row round the earth,» cér-ry-ing a-mize—
ment and des-triic-tion to the Spin-i-ards as he sailed; and
af-ter three years bronghl=to=the=Quéen tréa-sure e-néugh, as=it
=was=as-sért-ed, lo main-tdin a war wilh the Span-ish king for
sév—en years, and=lo=pay=him-sélf and com-pén-i-ons, and the
mér-chant ad-vén-tu-rers who had par-li-ci-pa-ted in his én—
ter-prise, fér-ty sév-en pounds stérl-ing for év-e-ry pound in-
vést-ed=in=the=véy-age. The spec-u-la-tion had=been=a={6r-tu—~
nale=one both for him-sélf and=for=the=king-dom.

The tér-ri-ble Séa-King was=one=of=the=great=types of the six-
teenth cén-tu-ry. The sélf-helping pri-vale ad-vén-tu-rer, in
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his lit-tle vés-sel the Gold-en Hind, one hiin-dred tons biir-then,
had waged suc-céss-ful war a-gdinst a might-y ém-pire, and=
had=shéwn Iing-land how to hdam-ble Phil-ip. When he
a-giin set fool on his na-tive soil he was fél-lowed by erowds,
and be-came the fi-vour-ite hé-ro of ro-mance and bal-lad ; for=
il=was=not=the=ig-né-ble pur-suit of gold a-léne, through toil
and pér-il, which had en-déared his name to the na-tion. The
pop-u-lar in-stincl réc-og-nised that the true means had been
found ab last for rés-cu-ing Kug-land and Prél-es-lant-ism
from the o-ver-shid-ow-ing ém-pire of Spain. The Queen vis-
it-ed=him in his Gdld-en Hind, and=give=him the hdén-our of
knight-hood.

THE SEVEN SLEEPERS.
A Légend.

Pronun. espaioln, Pronon, franaise, Promus, espafiole, Promon. [ rasgeise,
Bowaed.. . bau'd.. . . Laon'd | Qués-tions kués-chiens, kouds—
Chris- leris— | teheunz.,
tiins., . kris-chi@ns. tchieunz. Re-sus-ci- ri-sms-si-te- ri-séus-ci-
De-ny-ing. di-nii-ing. . di-nai-in'gee ta-ted. . ted.. . . té-ted.
Di-on-ys- dai-2-nis-i~ dai-0-nis-i- Sac-ri-fice sde-ri-fais, . sal-ri-fuice.
o S C PR T SR T Sa-vi-our. sév-ie. . . sev-ieur.
Dis- ruise.. dis-giis.. . dis-giize. Sifm.. . .ssin. . . .sdine
Ed-i-fice. . éd-i-is. . . éd-i-fice. Souls, . . sola. . . . sdlze
Eph-e-sus éf-i-aws. . , éf-i-ceuce, The-0-d6- zi-0-10-si- thi-o-dd-si-
- si-us,. . @& . . . euce
claimed. eks-kléem'd. eks—clém'd. Thréat -
Fu-ry.. . fhi-re.. . . foi-ré. ened.. . zrét-n'd. . thrit-tn'd.
Gov-ern- guéuv-enr- Tréa-sura. tréseh-d. . tréj-sure.
or. . . . EEv-i-nid, . neur. Tri-al, , . tril-al. . . trai-al,
Hur-ried. . ha#r-éd. . . héur-ed. Urged. . . @adeh’'d.. . eurdj'd.
I-dols. . . di-d'ls, . . ai-d'lz. | Uc-ter ly.. we-le. . . éut-znr-1é.
Mar-tyrs. . mis-tie@s. . mar-tenrz, | Vie-tu-
Per-pléx- piie-pleks- per-pleks- | als.. . .vit'ls, . . wvil-tl's,
S S R T | Wor-ship. nii-schip, . ousir-chip.

The Iim-per-or Dé-ci-us, who pér-se-cu-ted the Chris-lians,
hév-ing come to Eph-e -sus, r-dered the e-réc-tion of tém-ples
in the ecit-y, that all might come and sdc-ri-fice be-fGre=
him, and he com-ménd-ed that the Chris-tians should be sought
out and giv-en their choice , éi-ther to wér-ship the i-dols, or
to die. So greal was the con-ster-na-tion in the cit-y, that=the=
friend de-néunced his friend , the fath-er his son , and=the=sén
his fath-er '

Now there were in Eph-e-sus sév-en Chris-tians , —Max-im-
i-an, Mal-chus, Mar-ci-an, Di-o-n¥-si-us, John Se-ri-pi-on,

15
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and Coén-stan-tine by name. These re-fused to sédc-ri-fice lo
the i-dols, and re-mdined in their héus-es pray-ing and fast-
ing. They were ac-cused be-fére Dé-ci-us, and they con-léssed
them-sélves to be Chris-lians. How-év-er, the Em-per-or ghve=
them a lit-tle time to con-sid-er what line they=would=a-
dépt. They took ad-vin-tage of this re-prieve to dis-pénse
their goods a-mdéng the poor, and then they re-tired , all sév-en,
to Mount Cé-li-on , where they de-tér-mined to con-céal them—
sélves.

One of their mim-ber, Mal-chus, in=th e=dis-guise of a phy-si-
cian, went to=the=tdwn to ob-tdin vie-tuals, Dé-ci-us,who=had=
been=ib-sent from Eph-e-sus for a lit-tle while, re-tirned, and
gave dér-ders for Lhe sév-en lo be sought. Mal-chus, hiv-ing es-
ciped from the town , fled, full of fear, lo=his=cédm-rades, and=
t6ld=them of the Em-per-or's fii-ry They were much a-lirmed:
and Mal-chus hind-ed=them the loaves he=had=bdéught , bid-ding
them eal, that, fér-ti-fied by=the=[6od, they might have cdur-age
in=the=lime=of=tri-al. They ale, and then, as they sal wéep-ing
and spéak-ing to one an-6lh—er, by the will of God they fell
a-sléep.

The Pé-gans sought év-e-ry-where , but=could=not=find=them,
and Dé-ci-us was gréal-ly ir-ri-ta-ted at their es-cipe. He had
their pi-rents brought be-fére=him, and thréat-ened=them with
death if they did not re-véal the place of con-céal-ment: bul=
they=could=6n-ly én-swer that the sév-en young men had dis—
trib-u—ted their goods to the poor, and=thal=they=were=quite
ig-no-rant as to their whére-a-bouls.

Dé-ci-us , think-ing it pés-si-ble that=they=mighl=be=hi-ding
in a cav—ern, blocked up the mouth wilth stones that=they=
mighl=pér-ish of hing-er.

Three hun-dred and six-ty years passed , and=in=the=thir-ti-
eth year of the reign of The-o-dd-si-us, there broke forth a hér—
e-sy de-ny-ing the res—ur-réc-tion=of=the=déad.

Now it hap-pened that an Eph-é-sian was build-ing a sla-ble
on=the=side=of=Mounl=Cé-li-on, and find-ing a pile of stones
hind-y he=tdok=them for=his=éd-i-fice, and thus dé-pened the
mouth=of=the-cidve. Then the sév-en sléep-ers a-wdke, and it
was to them as=if=they=had=slépt but a sin-gle night. They be—
gin to ask Mal-chus what de-ci-sion Dé-ci-us had giv-en con-
cérn-ing=them.

«He is gé-ing to=hunt-us=déwn , so=as=to=fGree=us fo sic-ri-
fice to=the=i-dols ,» was his re-ply. «God knows,» re-plied Max-
im-i-an, «¢we=shall=név-er do that,» Then ex-hori-ing his
com-pan-i-ons, he urged Mal-chus to go back=to=the=téwn lo
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buy some more bread, and=al=the=same=time to ob-tdin [resh
in-for-mda-tion, Mail-chus took five coins and left the civ-ern,
On sée—ing the stones he was filled with as-tén-ish-ment; how-
év-er he went on t6-wards the cil-y: but what was his be-wil-
der-ment, on ap-proach-ing the gate, to=see=6-ver=it @ cross!
He went to an-éth-er gate, and there he be-héld the same si—
cred sign: and so he ob-sérved=it d-ver each gate of=the=cit-y.
He be-lieved that=he=was=sif-fer-ing from=the=ef-fécts=of=a=
dréam. Then he én-tered Kph-e-sus, rib-bing his eyes, and
walked to=a=ba-ker’s shop, and laid down his md-ney. The bé-
ker, ex-am-in-ing the coin, in—guired whéth-er he=had=f6und
a tréa-sure, and be-gidn to whis-per to some dth-ers in the
shop. The youth, think-ing that=he=was=dis-cév-ered, and=
that=they=were=a-h6ut to=con-dict=him to the Em-per—or, im-
pléred=them to let him a-léne, déf-fer-ing to leave loaves and
moé-ney ifshe=might=6n-ly be sif-fered to es-cape. Bul the
shép-man, séiz-ing=him, said,—«Who-év-er you are, you
have found a tréa-sure; shéw=us where it is, thal=we=may=
share=it=wilh=you, and then we=will=hide=you.» Mal-chus was
too frighl-ened to an-swer. So they put a rope round his neck,
and=dréw=him throngh the streets in-to=the=mar-ket place. The
news soon spread that the young man had dis-cév-ered a greal
tréa-sure, and=there=was=prés-ent-ly a vast erowd a-béut=him.
He stéul-ly pro-tést-ed his in-no-cence. No one réc-og-nised=
him, and his eyes ran-ging 6-ver the fi-ces which sur-réund-ed
=him , could dis—cév-er not é-ven one which=he=had=kndéwn, or
which was in the slighl-est de-grée fa-mil-i-ar=to=him.

So Mar-tin, the bish-op, and An-lip-d-ter, the gév-ern-or,
hdy-ing heard of the ex-cile-menl, ér-dered the young man to=
be=brought=be-fére=them , a-léng with the ba-ker.

The bish-op and the gdév-ern-or asked=him where he had
found the tréa—sure, and he re-plied that=he=had=[6und none,
bul=that=the=féw coins were from=his=6wn purse. He was next
asked whence he came. He re-plied thal=he=was=a=né-tive of
Eph-e—sus, «if this be Eph-e-sus, »

«Send for your re-la-tions,—your pa-rents if they live here,»
6r-dered the gév-ern-or.

«They live here, cér-tain-ly,» re-plied the youth; and he
mén-lioned their names. No such names were known in the
town. Then the gdév-ern-or ex-cliimed. «How dare you say
that this mdé-ney be-lénged to=your=pa-rents, when it dales back
three hiin-dred and sév-en-ty sév-en years, and=is=as=Gld as
the be-gin-ning of=the=reign=of=Dé-ci-us, and is tut-fer-ly un-
like our mdd-ern cdin-age? Do=you=think o im-pdse on the old
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men and si-ges of Eph-e-sus? Be-lieve=me, I=shall=-mike=you
suf-fer the se-vér-i-lies of=the=law un-léss you show where you
ma le the dis-cév-e-ry.»

«I im-plére=you,» cried Mail-chus, «in=sthe=name=of=Gdd,
dn-swer me a few qués-tions, and then 1 will an-swer yours.
Where is the Em-per-or Dé-ci-us géne=to?»

The bish-op an-swered ,—«My son, there is no ém-per-or of
that name; he who was thus called died long a-gé.»

Mal-chus re-plied ,—«All I hear per-pléx-es=me more and
more. Fol-low=me, and=I=will=shdw=you my com-rades who
fled with me in-to=a=cive of Mount Cé-li-on dn-ly yés-ter-day,
to es-céape the cri-el-ly of Dé-ci-us. I=will=léad=you=to=them.»

Then they fél-lowed, and a great crowd af-ter=them. And
Mil-chus én-lered first in-to=the=cav-ern lo his com-péan-i-ons,
and the bish-op af-ter=him. And there they saw the mar-tyrs
seéat-ed=in=the=cave, with their fi-ces fresh and bléom-ing as
ro-ses ; so all fell down and glé-ri-fied God. The bish-op and
the gdv-ern-or sent né-tice to The-o-dé-si-us, and he hiir-ried to
Eph-e-sus. All the in-hdb-it-ants mét=him and con-dict-ed=
him to=the=civ-ern. As soon as the saints be-héld the Em-
per-or their fi-ces shone like the sun, and the Em-per-or gave
thanks=tin-to=God, and em-briced=them, and said ,—«I sée=
you, as though 1 saw the Sa-vi-our res-lér-ing Liz-a-rus.»
Max-im-i-an re-plied , — «Be-lieve=us, for the faith's sake. God
has re-siis-ci-ta-ted=us be-fére the great res-ur-rée-tion day, in
dr-der that you may be-lieve firm-ly in the res-ur-réc-tion=of=
the=déad For as the in-sect is=in=its=chrys-a-lis liv-ing and
not. sif-fer-ing, so have we lived with-6ut suf-fer-ing, fast
a-sléep.» And hav-ing thus spé-ken, they bowed their heads,
and their souls re-tirned to their Ma-ker,

SMILES.

The smile chin-ges cd-lor like=a=cha-mé-li-on. There=is=a=
vii—cant smile, a cold smile, a sa—tir-ic smile, a smile of hale, a
smile of ap-pro-bé-Lion, a friend-ly smile, a smile of de-cép-tion;
but a-béve all, a smile of love. A wdé-man has two smiles thal=
an=an-gel might én-vy: the smile thal ac-cépts the lév-er be-
fore words are ut-tered, and=the=smile that lights=on=the=first—
born, and as-sires=him of=a=mdth-er’'s love.
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BISSET, THE ANIMAL TEACHER.

Pronun. espaiiola,  Proaon. francaise, Prontin. espaiials, Pronon. francaise,
Ad-ver- rl-vﬂ?:'t'—'tdia ad-ver-tiiz O-béi-

B . E . sance., . 0-bd-sans. ., d-bé-san'ce,
Ghalked . chook’ d. . .« tehik'd, Pli-ant.. . plii-ant.. . plii-an'te.
Cem-pa- Pu-pils. . pii-pils., . pioi-pile.

ny. . . . kom-pit-ne. kénm-pa-né Pur-pose.. pitif-piPs. . péur-peuce
Con- Quad-ru- kudd-riu-  koudd-riou-

quered. . cin-kie@d. . kon'g-keur'd ped. . . ped.. . . ped
Dis-tin- dis-ting— dis-tin— Ran-e -

ish., . iisch. . . gouiche. lagh. . . rdn-e-le. . rdn-e-la.

Feath - Reared., ., ri@ied. . . vi-eur'd

ered. . .fez-m@d.. . féth-eur'd. Rég-u-lar. rég-in-l®. . régu-iou-la.
Hind.. . . haind.. . . hain'd, Squall-ing skudol-ing, skouil-in'gne.
In-dus-tri- in- ll.L&—tLI- in'-déus~tri- Suc-céed-

ous. . v eness ed. . . . swk-siid-ed. senk-cid-ed.
In-| ge-nu-l m—ﬂche niti- in'~dehe— Sur-pri-  s@@-prai-  senr-prai-

—ty.. . . Ie.. . . mnioi-i-té BIN T . e CEIE. . e oRINCPRE
Méth-od. . méz-id. . . méth-eud. Tu-i-tion.. tin-isch-mn., tion-ich-euns
Min-ute. . min-it. . . min-ite. Tar-tle.. . tee-tL . . téur-tl'.
Mon-keys. min-kes. . méungk-ez. U-su-al. . hi-schiu-al. iou-zehiou-al

Few in-di-vid-u-als have pre-sént-ed so stri-king an in-stance
of pi-tience and ec-cen-tri-ci-ty as Bis-sel, the ex-lra-6r-din-a-
ry téach-er of dn-i-mals. He=was=a=né-live of Perth, and an
in—dis-tri-ous shée-ma-ker, un-til the né-tion of téach-ing the
quad-ru-ped kind at-triact-ed his al-tén-tion in the year 1759.
Réad-ing an ac-céunt of a re-mark-a-hle horse shown al St. Gér-
mains, cu-ri-6s-i-ty léd=him to try his hand on a horse and a
dog, which he bought in Lén-don, and he suc-céed-ed be-yond
all ex-pec—ti-tion. Two mén-keys were the nexl pi-pils he
took in hand, one of which he taught to dance and tum-ble=on=
the=répe , whilst the éth-er held a cén-dle in one paw for his
com-pan-i-on, and with the ¢th-er played a bar-rel dr-gan.
These an-lic an-i-mals he al-so in-strict-ed to play sév-er-al
fan-ei-ful tricks, such as drink-ing tosthe=cém-pa-ny, ri-ding
and lim-bling on a hors-e's back, and gi-ing through sév-er-al
rég-u-lar dan-ces with=a=dég. Bé-ing a man of un-wéar-ied
pi-tience, three young cats were the next éb—jects of his tu-i-
tion, He taught these do-mes-tic ti-gers lo strike their paws
in such di-réc-tions on the didl-cim-er as=to=pro-dice sév-er-al
rég-u-lar tunes, hav-ing muisic-books be-fére=them, and squall-
ing ab the same time in dif-fer-enl keys or tones, first, séc-ond
and third, by=way=of=cén-cert. He af-ler-wards was in-diced
to make a pub- -lic ex-hib—i-tion of his an-i-mals, and the wéll-
known Cat's Op-er-a was ad-ver-tised in the Hay-mar-ket; the
horse, the dog, Llhe mdn-keys, and=the=cals, wenl through
their séy-er-al parls wilh un-cém-mon ap-plause to créwd-ed
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héus-es; and=in=a=féw days Bis-sel found him-sélf pos-séssed
of néar-ly a théu-sand pounds to re-wird his in-gen—i-i-ty.
This suc-céss ex-ci-ted Bis-sel's de-sire to ex-fénd his do-
min-i-on é-ver th-er an-i-mals, in-cli-ding é-ven the féath-
ered kind. He pro-cired a young lév-er-el, and=reéared=it to
beal sév-er-al march-es on the drum with=its=hind legs, un-lil
il be-came a good stout hare. He taught ca-ni-ry birds, lin-
nets, and spar-rows to spell the name of dn-y pér-son in com-
pa-ny, to dis-tin-guish the hour and min-utle of time, and to play
man-y 6th-er sur-pri-sing fan-cies. He trained six tir-key
<ocks to go through a rég-u-lar céun-try dance; bul in dé-ing
this con-féssed he a-dép-ted the Hast-ern mélh-od , by which
cam-els are made to dance by héat-ing the floor. In the conrse,
of six monlh's téach-ing he made a tir-tle feteh and car-ry like=
a=ddg: and hav-ing chalked the floor and blick-ened ils claws,
could di-réct=it to Lrace oul an-y giv-en name in the cém-pa-ny.
He trained a dog and cab to go through man-y a-ma-zing per-
férm-an-ces. His cén-fi-dence é-ven léd=him lo try ex-pér-i-
ments on a gdld-fish, which he did not des-pair of ma-king
pér—fect-ly trict-n-ble. Bul some time af-ter—-wards a doubt
bé-ing start-ed=lo=him, whéth-er the G&b-stin-a-cy of=a=pig
could not be edn-quered , his 1i-su-al pa-tient fOr-li-tude was
de-vi-ted to the ex-pér-i-ment. He bought a black sticking-
pig, and trained it to lie in-der the stool on which he sat at
work. At vé-ri-ous in-fer-vals di-ring six or sév-en months
he tried in vain to bring the young boar to his pir-pose; and,
des-piir-ing of év-e-ry kind of suc-céss, he=was-on=Lhe=pdint
of giv-ing it a-way, when=it=strick=him to a-dépt a new mode
of téach-ing, in cén-se-quence of which , in the course of six-
teen months, he made an dn-i-mal sup-pésed the most Gb-stin—
ate and per-vérse in nid-ture, be-cdme the most trac-ta-ble. In
Au-gust, 1783, he once a~gain turned i-tin-er-ant, and look his
léarn-ed pig to Dub-lin, where=il=was=shéwn for two or three
nights at Ran-e-lagh. It=was=nol=6n-ly tn-der full com-mind,
but ap-peared as pli-ant and géod-natured as a span-i-el. Tt=
was=séen for two or three days by man-y pér-sons of res-pect-a—
bil-i-ty, to spell, with-6ut én-y ap-pér-ent di-réc-tion, Lhe
names of those in the cém-pa-ny; to cast up ac-céunts, and Lo
point out é-ven words re-péal-ed by peér-sons prés-ent; to tell
ex-dcl-ly the hour, min-utes, and séc-onds; to point out the
mér-ried ; to kneel, and to make its o-béi-sance lo=the=com-pa—
ny, &¢. Poor Bis-sel was thus in=a=fair way of ¢bring-ing his
pig lo=a=géod mdar-ket,» when a man, whose in-so-lence dis-
griced au-thér-i-ty, broke in-to the room with-6ut dn-y sort of
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pré-text, as-sault-ed the un-of-fénd-ing man, and drew his
sword to kill the pig, an dn-i-mal that, in the prac-lice of good

andn-ners, was al least su-pé-ri-or to=his=as-sdil-ant. The in-
jured Bis-set pléad-ed in vain the per-mis-sion that=had=been=
granl-ed=him ; he=was=Lhréal-ened lo be dragged lo pris-on..
He=was=con-striined Lo re-tiirn home, but the a-gi-ta-tion=of=
his=mind thréw=him in-to=a=fil=of=ill-ness, and he died a few
days al-ter al Chés-ler on=his=way home,

ENGLAND UNDER THE STUARTS.—1603-1688.
Lord Macdulay.

THOM-A5 BAB-TNG-TON MAC-AU-LAY, a great his-td-risn, es-siy-ist, po-et, was born
in 1800. He=was=the=sin of Zich-a-ry Mac-gu-lay, a fi-mous énti-slivery man in
lis day, and a striet Pres-by-té-ri-an, His wri-tings em-brice és-says of the
ligh-est dr-der on min-y his-tdr-i-cal and lit-er-a-ry sib-jects. His « His-to-ry
of Hag-land,» which was név-er fin-ished, iz é-qually fi-mous. He died of
dig-éase=of=the=héart in 1859, und was de-sérv-ed-ly i-ried in Wést-mins-ter
Ab-bey. Some time be-fdre his death he=was=ruised=to=the=péer-age as Lord
Mac-aun-lay.

Pronun. espaiiola, Pronan. frannise, Pronun. espaiiola. Pronon, francaise

Ab-bey.. . db-e. . . .ab-g Meér-cy,. . mese-se,, . mér-od,
As-si-zes.. as-sai-dses,, as-siiz-ez. Peéd-a-
At-mo- ogue. . péd-e-gog, . ped-e-gogue.

sphere, . dt-mo-sfiee,. at-mo-shire. Peer-age.. pi@r-edch. . pieur-édje.
Bow-els. © baon-els. . . baoi-zlz. Pow-er- paoi-eur—
Con-céive, kwn-siiv.. . keun'-cive. ful.. . . piu-m-ful. . foul,
Dis-ci- Pres-by-té pres-bi-ti-ri préce-bi-ti—

pline.. . dis-si-plin. . dis-ci-pline. -ri-an, . @n.. . . ri-ane
Doubt-less dait-les.. . daoit-lece. | Pries. . . prais. , . ., praize
Du-ty. . . dii-te. . . dioi-té. 1 Pu-pils.. . pit-pils, . . pioi-pilz.
En-déav- | Ri-pened,. rai~p'n’'d.. . vii-pn'd.

oured.. . en-ddv-iewed en'déy-sur'd Scaf-fold.. scaf-wld. . scaf-euld.
Ex-ci-ted.. ek-sai~ted. . ek-sii-ted. Sen-si-tive sén-si-tiv. . sén-si-tiv’.
Galled. . . gool'd.. . . gil'd. Show-er. . schiu-fe. . . oulou-eur,
Gen-er-a- dehen-mwr—¢— djen-er-ié- So-ci-a-ty. s0-sii-i-te, . so-sdi-i-té.

tions.. . schens. . cheunz, Soéft-ened.. sdf-'n'd, . . sif-'n'd.
Howl. . .haul. . . . haoul Sol-dier. . s6l-dche. . sil-djeur,
In-fin-ite- Sti-arts. . stiu-wts., . stiod-artee

ly. . . . in-fin-it-le. . in—fi-nite-1é Sub-jects.. swb-deheks., seib—djekee.
Ju-ry. . . dehii-re. . djioi-ré, Thom-as.. tém-w®s, . . tdm—euce.
Large-ly. . laadeh-le, . lardje-lé. Tow-er. . tdu-ie.. . . tdov-eur.
Lin-coln. . lin-keen, . . lin-keune, Wéa-pons nép-'ns. ., . oudép-p'nze.
Lit-er-a- lit—er—e— Wretch-

ture. . . lit-er-e—chge techeur. ed. . . .réch-pd. . . retch-ed.
Mac-au-

lay.. . . mak-do-le, . mak-i-1é,

The gréund-work of the ni-tion-al char-ac-ter has been the
same Lhrough man-y gen-er-i-lions, in the sense in which the
gréund-work of the char-ac-ter of an in-di-vid-u-al may=be-
siid=to-be the same when=he=is=a=riide and théught-less schéol=
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boy , and=when=he=is=a=re-fined and ac-cém-plished man. Ti is
pleﬂq—m" to re-fléct that the pib-lic mind of Eng-land has s6ft-
ened while=it=has=ri-pened, and that we have, in=the=course=
of=d-ges, be—céme . not én-ly a wi-ser, bul al-so a kind-er péo-
ple. There is scarce-ly a page of the his-to-ry or light-er lil-
er-a—ture of the sév-en-teenth cén-tu-ry which does not con-
tiin some proof that our dn-ces-lors were less hi-mane than
their pos-tér-i-ty. The dis-ci-pline of wérk-shops, of schools.
of pri-vate fim-i-lies, though not more ef-fi-cient than at
prés-ent, was in-fin-ite-ly harsh-er. Péd-a-gogues knew no
way of im-pérl-ing knéw-ledge but by béal-ing their pu-pils.
Hus-bands of dé-cent sti-tion were not a-shamed to beal their
wives. The im-pla-ca-bil-i-ty of hds-tile fic-tions was such
as=we=can=scirce-ly con-céive. Whigs were dis-pésed Lo miir-
mur be-cduse Straf-ford was suf-fered to die with-Gul sée-ing his
béw-els burned be-fére his face. Té-ries re-viled and in-silt-ed
Rus-gell as his coach passed from the Téw-er to the seaf-fold
in Lin-coln’s Inn Fields, As lit-tle mér-¢y was shown by the
pop-u-lace to sif-fer-ers of a him-bler rank. If-an=of-fénd-er
was=pul=in-to=the=pil-lo-ry, it was well if=he=es-ciped wilh
life from the shéw—er of brick-bats and pa-ving stones. If=he=
was=tied to the carl's tail, the crowd pressed réund=him, im-
plor-ing the hing-man to=give=il=lhe=fél-low well and make=him
howl. Geén-tle-men ar-ranged par-ties of pléa-sure to Bride-
well on céurt-days for the pur-pose of sée-ing the wrétch-ed
woé-men, who beat hemp there, whipped. A man pressed lo
death for re-fii-sing to plead, a wdé-man burned for edin-ing,
ex-ci-ted less sym-pa-thy than is now felt for a galled horse.
or an 6-ver-driv-en ox. Fighls, com-pared with which a
béxing-match is a re-fined and hu-mine spéc-ta-cle, were
a-méng the [a-vour-ite di-ver-sions of a large part of the town.
Mil-ti-tudes as-sém-bled to see glid-i-a-tors hack each éth-er
to pie—ces with déad-ly weéap-ons, and shéut-ed with de-light
when=one=of=the=c6m-bat-ants lost a fing-er or=an=éye. The
pris-ons were hells on earth, sém-in-a-ries of éy-e-ry crime
and of év-e-ry dis-éase. At the as-si-zes Lhe lean and yél-low
cul-prits broughl=with=lhem from their cells to the dock an
at-mo-sphere of stench and pés-ti-lence, which séme-fimes
a-vénged=them sig-nal-ly on Lench, bar, and ji-ry. Bul on
all this mis-er-y so-ci-e-ly looked with pro-féund in-dif-fer—
ence. No-where could=be=féund that sén-si-tive and rést-less com-
pis-sion which has, in our time, ex-ténd-ed a péw—er—ful pro-
tée-tion to=the=fic- Lu-rv child, to= Lhe=Hin-doo wid-ow, to=the=
né-gro slave; which pries=in-to=the=sléres and wiater-casks of
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év-er-y ém-i-grant ship, which win-ces at év-e-ry lash laid on the
hack of a drink-en sél-dier, which will not sif-fer the thief in
the hulks to be ill-féd or o-ver-wdérked, and which has re-péat-
ed-ly en-déa—voured to save the life é-ven=of=the=mir-der-er.
It is true that com-pés-sion ought, like all dlh-er féel-ings, to
be lin~der the gév-ern-ment of réa-son, and has, for want of
such gév-ern-ment, pro-dieced some rid-ic-u-lous and some
de-plé-ra-ble ef-fécts. Bul the more we stid-y the dn-nals=of=
the=pést the=more=shall=we=re-joice that we live in a mér-ci-ful
age, one in which pain, é-ven when de-sérved, is in-flict-ed
re-lic-tant-ly and=from=a=sénse of di-ty. Iv-e-ry class déubi-
less has gained large-ly by this greal mdér-al change; bhut the
class which=has=gdined most is the péor-est, the most de-pénd—
ent, and the most de-fénce-less. -

APRIL FOOLS.
N. Hiwthorne.

Na-TRAN-I-EL. HAw-rHORNE was born at Si-lem, Mos-sa-chuis-setts, in 1804
and died in 1864, at Ply-mouth, New Hamp-shire. His lit-er-a-ry fame rests
on hi ndv-els and ro-min-ces, which show a rich im-a-gin-i-tion, and great
ob-ser-vi-tion of men and things. He=wag=n=si-lent, loue-ly man, s pi-et a-
bave all things, whose mind lived in the world of its own fin-cies. He
wrote, n-mong doth-er books, «The Sode-let Lét-ter», « Trans-form-d-tion», ete.

Trovam. espatiola;  Pronan. frangaise, Pronun, espanols. Promon, frangaise.
A-pril, . . é-pril.. . . é-pril. Home- =
Bach-e-lor. bach-i-lie, . batch-i-leur. stead.. . hém-sted. . hime-sted.
Bourne. . boon.. . . birne In-qui-e- in-kudi-i- in“koudi-i-
Cat-a- tude, . . tiud. . . tioude.
logue. , kat-se-log. . kdt-a-log. Mar-ri-age mar-edch. . mar-redje,
Cou-ple. . keep-1. . . keup-pl. Na-than-i- i
De-ceiv-er di-siiv-te, . di-ci-venr. el. . ., . ne-zén-iel. . ne-than-el,
E-gré-gi- i-gri-dehi- i-gri-dji- Pair.., . .pe®. . . ., pé-sur.
ous, . . @8 . . ., eoce Path.. . .paaz. . . . path
E-vil, . .ii-v'L . . il Ply-mouth plim-geg., . plim—euth,
Gréy- Ri-ot-ous.. rii-mt-ees, . rii-eut-eunce,
hajred, . grée-hemd. . gré-hér'd. Truth, . . trunz.. . . trouth,
Group.. . group.. . . groupe. Wealth, . uelz. . . . onelth.
Hamp - Wise-a- ondize——
shire.. . hamp-schwe. hamp-cheur, cre.. . . uiis-e-km. . keur.
Worth.. . um®z.. . . oueurth.

He who=has=wést-ed the past year in i-dle-ness, neg-
léct-ing his op-por-tii-ni-ties of hén-our-a-ble ex-ér-tion:
he who=has=léarnt né-thing good, nor wéed-ed his mind of
in-y-thing é-vil ; he who=has=been=héap-ing=up gold. and

there-by gained as min-y cares and in-qui-e-tudes as=
16
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there=are=céins in his stréng-box; he who=has=re-diced
him-sélf from af-flu-ence Lo pdv-er-ty, whéth-er by ri-ot-
ous liv-ing or dés-per-ate spec-u-la-tions,—these four are
A-pril fools. He who=has=climbed, or stf-fered him-sélf
to=be=lift-ed, to a sta-tion for which he is un-fit, does but
stand upon a péd-es-lal to show the world an A-pril fool.
The gréy-haired man, who=has=séught for joy with a girl
in her teens, and the young girl, who has wéd-ded an old
man for=his=wéalth, are a pair of A-pril fools The mar-
ried cdu-ple, who=have=linked=them-sélves for life on the
strength of a week's li-king; the ill-malched pair, who
turn their réugh-est sides té-wards each 6th-er, in-stéad
of mi-king the best of a bad bar-gain; Lhe young mun
who=has=déomed him-self to=a=life=vf=dif-fi-cul-ties by a
loo ear-ly mar-riage; the middle-aged bach-el-or, who is
wail-ing to be rich; the ddm—sal who=has=trisl-ed her
loy-er too far; the lov-er, “hﬂmis-déwn-(.ast for a dam-
sel’s fic-kle-ness,—all these are A-pril fools. The farm-er,
who has left a gnod héme-stead in New Kng-land, to ém-
i-grate to the Mis-sis-sip-pi vil-ley, or dn-y-where else on
this side of heav-en; the sti-dent, who has turned a-side
from the path of his pro-fés-sion, and gone a-striy in pi-
el-ry and [in-ci-ful-ness , — whal are these bul=a=gréup of
J-pm?;aa!s? And the wxse—acre, who thinks him-sélf a
fool in né-thing ,—Oh, su-pér-la-tive A-_pu! fool!

Bul=what=a=f6ol are we, to waste our ink and pa-per in
ma-king=6ul a cal-a-logue of A-pril fools. We will add
but one or two more. He who, for an-y éarth-ly con-sid-
er-da-tion, in-flicts a wrong on his own cdn-science, is=o=
most=e-gré-gi-ous A-pril fosl. The mér-tal man, who has
neg-léct-ed tlo=lhink=of=e-lér-ni-ty, till he finds him-sélf at
the tt-most bourne of Time , — Dealh pdints=at=him for an
A-pril fool. And now let the whole world , dis-cérn-ing
its own non-sense, and him-bug, and chir-la-tan-ism, and
Lhow in all things , or most, il=is=both=u=de-céi-ver and
de-céived , — let=il=pdinl ils in-nu-mer-a-ble fing-ers, and
shout in its own ear, «Oh, world, you A—pril fool!» Lést-
ly, if the réad-er, in tarn-ing G-ver this page, has notl
prof-it-ed by the mtir—al truths which=il=con-tains, must we
not wrile=him=déwrn in our list of A-pril fools? Bul=if=
Lhere=be=no=trith, né-thing well said, nor worth sdy-ing,
we=shall=find=il=6ut a-nén; and shall whis-per to our-
self, «Mr. Au-lhor, you=are=an=A-pril fool.»
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THE SPIDER AND ITS WEBS.

Cdanon Tristram.

Dr. Tais-TRAM, L.L.D, F.R 6, i8 & clir-gy-man, and dl-so & fi-mous
nit-u-ral-ist, He has triv-elled wide-ly, and writes d4d-mir-a-bly., He has
writ-ten séy-e-ral works of triv-cl, Born 1824,

Pronun, espaiola,  Pronon. frangaise: . Pronue. espaiila. Pronon. frangakse.
Ac-tu-al- ak-chiu-al- dk-tchiou- Jéw-elled. dehiv-el'd. . djiod-el'de.
AR S e R e Kind.. .. . kaind.. . . kain'd.
An-chor. . dank-w. . . an'k-eur. Man-u- fac man-in-fac- man'-ion-
Arch-i- fak-i-tee~  drk-i-tek- ~ture.. . cha.. . . fal-tcheur,
tec-ture. chee.. . . tcheur. 1 Méa-su- mésch-er-  méj-eur—
Av-e-nue.. av-i-nin.. . av-i-nion, ring. . . ing.. . . in'pee.
Blood- blged-zeceest bléud- Min-ute. . min-it. . . min-ite,
thirst-y.. -e, ., . . theurst-é. Moist-ened mdis-'n'd. . mdis-s'n'd.
Bored. . . bowd.. . . bot'd. Mos-qui-
Breath,. . brez. . . . hreth. toes. . . mos-ki-tos.. mos-ki-toze.
Breathe. . briiz. . . . hrithe. Mov-ing. . miuv-ing. . méuv-in'gne
Bu-ry-ing. bér-i-ing, . bér-i-in'gne. Mur-der. . m@we-dat, . méur-deur.
Buzz. . . budss.. . . beuzz. Mpyr-i-ads. mir-i-teds. . mir-i-endze.
Cap-tive. . cap-tiv. . . cap-tiv" Pounce. . pauns. . . paoun’ce
Cap-ture.. cap—chie., . cap-tchear. Prey.. . .prée. . . .pre.
Ceil-ing. . sii-ling. . . ci-lin'gne. Pulled.. . pul'd. . . . poul'd.
Cir-cu-lar. swe-kin-le. cér-kiou— udr-ters, kudo-ties. . kénidr-teurz,
leur, eég-u-lar. rég-in-lw. . régu-iou-lar,
Combed. . kom'd. . .kdm'd. RowW.:, « LV ToSn ooy
Com-fort- kwm-fieret-c kénm-feur- Sa-vour-y. sé-vier-g. . sé-veur—é,
a=ble.. . bl . . te-bl. Se-vére-ly si-vim-le. . si-vieur-1¢.
De-voured di-vins ‘d, . di~viour'd. Shovwel. . schiev-"L. . eheov-vl'.
Doz-en.. . deseds-'n. . . déuz—z'n, Spe-cies, . spi-schiis. . spi-chiz,
Draughts., dranfts. . . drafic:. Spi-der, . spai-dw.. . spii-denr.
En-tire-ly. en-tiis-le. . en'-taire-1¢, Spied . . spaid.. . . spaid.
Ex- haust- Sub-ma- sieb-me-  seub-me-
ed. . . . eks-dost-ed. egz-iat-ed. NG, & e B e CTIDE
Fast-ened. fias-'n'd., . fis-s'n'd. Sub-ter-ra seb-ter-ré- senb-ter-ré-
Fa-vour- | ne-an, . ni-®n.. . ni-ane.
ite.. . . fé-vmer-it. . fé-veur-ite. Sup-ply. . swep-lui. . . senp-plii
Fringe.. . frindch., . . frin'dje. Swal-low. sudl-0. . . Boudl-o.
Gi-gan-tic. dchai-gan- djai-gan-tik. | Swarms, . suooms. . . souirmz,
1 RN Tis-sue. . tisch-in . . tich-iou.
Glued. . . glin'd.. . . gliow'd Touch.. . tweh,. . . teutche,
Gnats, . .nats. . . . natce. Tough.. . twf. < Jitend
Hairs. . .hewms. . . . hérze Treéa-sures trésch-ews. tréj-eurze.
Hid-e-ous- Tried, . . traid. . . . traid.
ly. . . . hid-i-gs-le, hid-i-eus-1¢, | Trou-ble- tréub-bl'-
Hinge. . . hindch. . . hindje. some.. . treeb-1-siem senme.
Hus-band. hies-biend. . héuz-beun'd, Twin-kle.. tnin-k'L. , . touin’gk-kl"
In—gé-n.i— in-dehi-ni-  in'-dji-ni- Weave., . uiiv. . . . ouive
ous. a  $BBC .U . anea, | Wind-ing. niind-ing. oudin'd-in'gne
Is-land.. . di-land. . . di-lan'd. | "Wren,. .ren. . . .rene

There are néar-ly three hiun-dred kinds of Brit-ish spi-
ders, liv-ing not én-ly in eét-la-ges and halls, but in lanes
and heédg-es, or trees, or in fields, but some bi-ry-ing
lhem-sélves in the ground, and d&th-ers, strin-ger still,
liv-ing tin-der wi-ler,—nol=in=it, like fish-es or rép-tiles.



but de-tu-al-ly bét-tling the air, ta-king=il=déwn=with=lhem,
and kéep-ing e-ndugh a-bdut=them to breathe, and then,
when=that=is=ex-hédust-ed, com-ing up a-giin for=a=frésh sup-
pl¥. But all these spi-ders weave webs, and=the=wébs are
al-most as va-ri-ous=as=the=spi-ders. If=thére=are near three
hiin-dred spé-cies of spi-ders in FKng-land, (here=are=as=
mén-y dif-fer-ent pit-terns=of=wébs. Just as silk is wév-en
in-lo sar-sen-et, or sit-in, or vél-vet, or net, so the fair-y
gos-sa-mer of the spi-der’s web is spun séme-times to form
the brown dist-catching silk which fes-téons the neg-lécl-ed
cor-ners=of=a=réom; some-times those béau-ti-ful pal-terns
of nét-work we see jéw-elled with déw-drops on a sam-
mer's morn-ing in the hédg-es, or the fine threads which
strelch from tree to tree, or the light hairs we catch up
with our feet as we walk a-créss a field in éar-ly spring.
But all spi-ders spin, though all do not spin nets. Some
con-tént them-sélves wilh spin-ning héus-es for their young
ones, and vé-ry tight and tough hdéus-es those while and
yél-low silk bags are. Oth-er sub-ter-rd-ne-an spi-ders
make sillk hin-ges for=the=doors=of=their=hous-es, whilst 6th-
ers make lit-e-ral fish-ing-nets, for the wiler-spiders of
which we have spd-ken dc-tu-al-ly spin webs in the wa-
ter and calch the wa-ter in-sects.

But=there=is=an-oth-er kind of spi-der, which by candle-
light looks=as=large=as=a=mé6use run-ning a-crdss a room,
which=is=a=vé-ry=old friend of mine. I once had one=of=
these=spi-ders, which I kept tame in my bed for=a=year=
and=a=half, It=was=in=the=is-land of Ber-mu-da, which
swarms with év-e-ry kind of dis-a-grée-a-ble in-sects, and
where the mos-gui-loes, gi-gin-tic bléod-thirst-y gnats, nob
6n-ly mir-der sleep by their sharp shriek-ing buzz in the
eur all night long, but thrust their long lin-cets through
the skin and suck out the blood, rais-ing greal sores
which=are=6f~ten vé-ry (réu-ble-some.  No=one=can=eléep
there in peace with-6ut a mos-qui-lo net, or large bag
made of hob-bin mnet, which is hung from=a=hook in=the=
céil-ing, and cév-ers the whole bed to the ground, like a
huge gauze nighl-cap. But lhe mos-qui-toes are veé-ry dac—
tive, and when you lift up the net to=gel=in-to=héd, sdéme
=of=them are sure to be nim-ble e-néugh lo=gel=in=wilh=
you to keep you cém-pa-ny. Now my bed-fel-lows were
vé-ry brou-ble-some, and would néi-ther sleep lhem-sélves
nor let me sleep. Séme-times they tast-ed the tip of my
nose, then they bored my ears, then they ran their lin-



— 125 —

cets in-to=my=éye-lids, sing-ing all the time most hid-e-
ous-ly. At last I de-tér-mined to make friends with=a=large
spi-der. I cdught=him one éve-ning as=he=was=jimp-ing=
af-ter the flies in the win-dow etr-tains, and=pil=him in-to
a lit-tle bag which I [asl-ened in-side my net al the vé-ry
top. Then I=féd=him with large flies for=a=féw days un-til
he be-gian to find him-sélf in vé-ry cém-fort-a-ble quar-
ters, and thought of spin-ning his nest and ma-king his
home. I then cut a hole in the bag, and my spi-der soon
spun a béau-ti-ful nest as=large=as=a=wine-glass for him-
sélf’, wind-ing him-sélf round and round, as he combed
out the silk from=the=end=of=his=tail. In this nest he sat
pér-fecl-ly mdé-lion-less, for these spi-ders do not weave
nets, but On-ly homes for them-sélves and their young
ones, and calch their prey by léap-ing up-6n=them with
a-ma-zing speed. There, abt the top of the net sal my
friend , and 6f-len have=I=wétched=him when a fly or mos-
qui-lo got in-side our gauz-y tent. I could fan-cy I sew
his eyes twin-kle as his vic-tims buzzed a-bdul, Lill, when
they were with-in a yard or so of the top, one spring,
and the fly was=in=his=fér-ceps or nip-pers, and an-6th-er
leap took=him=bick to=his=dén , where he soon fin-ished
the sd-vour-y moéuth-ful. Séme-times he would bound
from side to side of the bed, and seize a mos-qui-to at
év-e-ry spring, rést-ing 6n-ly a moé-ment on the nel to
swal-low=it. In an-6th-er ecoOr-ner=of=the=réom was the
nest of a fé-male of the same spé-cies. She=was=not=con-
tént with so small a house as her his-band, but Aad-ded
some béau-ti-ful lit-tle silk bags or co-cdons lir-ger than
a thim-ble, of vé-ry tough yél-low silk made by her-sélf,
in each of which she laid more=than=a=ddz-en eggs, the
young ones from which used to sit on her back when
hatched, but all dis-ap-péared as soon as=they=were=old=
e-nough to hunt and leap for them-sélves. I kept my use-
ful friend in bed for néar-ly a=year=and=a=half, when un-
for-tu-nate-ly one day a new hduse-maid spied his prét-ty
brown house, pulled=it=déwn, and crushed tn-der her black
feet my poor com-pan-i-on.

There=was=an-6th-er kind of spi-der in Ber-mi-da, much
more hénd-some than my béd-fel-low, but not néar-ly so
great a fa-vour-ite of mine, a-bdut=an=inch long, with-6ut
méa-su-ring its long legs, and=with=a=bright yél-low and
black béd-y péint-ed in béau-ti-ful pat-terns. This spi-der
did not weave nets, bul ndos-es of bright yél-low silk. It
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=spun=them in the woods from tree to tree, sil-ling at Lhe
ex-trém-i-ty of a branch, and then, ti-king ad-van-tage
of=a=breath=of=wind, it would sail out in-to the air, cir-
ry-ing its thread be-hind=it, till it reached Lthe next Ltree,
where it fist-ened=it and then start-ed back a-gain with
an-6th—er thread. These spi-ders gén-er-al-ly choose the
trees on each side of a path-way for their op-er-i-tions,
and the silk-en threads hang a-créss=it in myr-i-ads. When
the large béau-ti-ful bit-ter-fies come flut-ter-ing down
the dv-e-nue in the sin-light, they 6f-ten get en-tan-gled
in these cords. If the cord breaks at once, the but-ter-fly
es-capes, but if not, in its strig-gles it would soon touch
two or three more lines, and=as=soon=as=it=was=com-pléte-
ly en-lan-gled, the spi-der would come run-ning a-léng ils
thread from the tree, and rap-id-ly mdv-ing round and
round its léve-ly prey, would spin its gum-my silk (il
the biit-ter-fly was com-pléte-ly fél-tered, when it de-véured
its cap-tive on the spot. I once saw two of these spi-ders
to-géth-er cap-ture a lit-tle bird, a-béut the size of a wren,
in this way. The threads had gol so en-tan-gled round ils
wings, that the spi-ders were f-ble to=séize=it as it strig-
gled in the snare, and had bit-ten ifs throat so se-vére-ly
that, though I fréed=it af-ter watch-ing the bat-tle for a
min-ute or two, the poor lit-tle bird died=in=my=héind.

An in-gé-ni-ous A-mér-i-can tried to=make=use=of=this=
silk, and once ex-hib-it-ed at a show in Ber-mu-da a
yél-low silk hénd-ker-chief of spi-ders’ webs. Bul=though=
it=was=far=fi-ner than silk-worms' silk, it=was=so=tréu-ble-
some lo col-léct, that no one at-témpt-ed the man-u-fac-
ture af-ter-wards,

There is an-6th-er spi-der which=I=have=df-ten watched
in Greece and the Hé-ly Land, which is, I think, the
most wdn-der—ful of all in its arch-i-tec-ture. It is cém-
mon-ly known as the Mi-son Spi-der. This spi-der is en-
tire-ly noc-tur-nal in its héb-its, and név-er éi-ther hunts
or feeds in day-light, but makes it-sélf a most cém-fort-a—
ble house, where=it=is=pér-feci-ly safe and locked=1ip till
sin-set. It bores a cir-cu-lar hole in=the=side=of=a=binl,
or an-y slé-ping ground, a-bdéut the size of a man's mid-
-dle fing-er. The tin-nel is most ex-ict-ly réund-ed, and
from two to four inch-es deep. To rake up the earth and
shév-el=it=a—way, it has a row of hard points on its head,
like the leeth of a rake. As=soon=as=il=has=scooped=6ut the
soil, it lines the tun-nel with silk, through which no
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damp can pén-e-trate; and no drawing-room was év-er so
béau-ti-ful-ly plas-tered, and pa-pered with dim-ask, as
the mé-son spi-der’s silting-room. But the door is=the=
most=won-der-ful part of this mén-sion. The spi-der does
not like draughts, and cén-not bear hidv-ing the door left
6-pen, so=it=con-irives that=it=shall=shiit it-sélf. The door
is pér-fect-ly round and flat, a-boul the size of a six-
‘pence, bul vé-ry thick, made of thin lay-ers of fine earth
méist-ened and worked to-géth-er with fine silk, so=that=
it=is=vé-ry tough and e-las-tic, and cén-not crim-ble, and has
a won-der-ful silk hinge at the top. The hinge is e-lds-tic
silk, vé-ry splin-gy, and so tight that when the door
is 6-pened it clé-ses im-mé-di-ate-ly with a sharp snap.
But the door does not fit=6n=to=the=héuse , but=in-to=il. Il
has a béau-ti-ful-ly hard séck-et, bound with silk, in=
which=it=fits vé-ry tight-ly, while the Gut-side is cév-ered
with bits of moss or 6th-er things glued on, so=that=no=
one=can=p6s-sib-ly de-léct=it. The 6n-ly way of d6-pen—ing=
it from with-6ut is by a pin, but é-ven then I=have=éf-ten
seen the spi-der kéep-ing tight hold of the hét-tom of the
door with her claws, while héld-ing on to the walls of
her cell with her whole force. Here the lil-tle ar-chi-tect
re-mains all day, and al night spins a few threads a-moing
the grass near her home, in which she cdtch-es her prey:
but she &l-so hunts for food by léap-ing up-6n hée-tles,
and cér-ry-ing=them in-to her tin-nel. So at-tiched is she
to her cel-lar, that=I=have=df-ten cut the mnests out=of=the=
éarth and bréught=them=p-wiy in my péck-et with the in-
hab-it-ant with-in; and I have now be-fére=me a row of
these nests, all with their doors fit-ting ex-act-ly a-like.
I once cut=6ff the=door=of=a=neést, and next day found a=
néw=one al-réad-y hung in its place.

One more spi-der I=should=like=lo=siy a word a-hdut,
be-cduse it is one we may 6f~ten see in this cdéun-iry,
and is vé-ry lil-tle known. Il=is=the=wéter-spider, and il
is wvé-ry in-ter-ést-ing, be-ciuse it bot-tles up air and
tikes=il tin-der wi-ter to=bréathe=with. In fact, had péo-
ple On-ly watched wiler-spiders, diving-bells would=have=
been=dis-cév-ered hun-dreds of years a-gé, and péo-ple
might have learnt how to go to the bét-ltom of the sea
and save the tréa-sures of wrecks. We know there are
lwo ways in which di-vers des-cénd and work tn-der wa-
ter. One is by the diving-bell, which=is=like=a=gréat bell
dropped in-to the wa-ter, sosthat=the=fir céan-not es-cipe;
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the 6th-er is by a diving-dress, in which there is a sup-
ply of air in-side the clothes of the di-ver. The spi-der
-ses both these méth-ods. It lives in ditch-es and stég-
nant pools, near the bét-tom, and weaves a strong silk-en
cup of the shape of a bell, which it fist-ens by long
cords stretched on all sides to the stems of wiater—weeds,
and=which=is=filled with air. As the bag is al-ways kept
mouth déwn-wards by the cords, the air cén-not es-cipe;
and here the spi-der lives and de-pds-its ils eggs in lil-
tle eap-sules or bags, where its sub-ma-rine cra-dle kéeps=
them pér-fect-ly safe. Its bdd-y is cév-ered with long hairs,
and these hairs hold the air all réund=it, so=that=when=il=
swims ly-ing on its back,—which=is=its=rég-u-lar méth-od
of mév-ing a-béut,—it looks like a sil-ver-y - bub-ble of
air. It 6f-ten comes to the sir-face to re-néw its sup-ply.
The walls of its nest are vé-ry thin, com-pésed of a tis-
sue of fine white silk, to=which=is=at-tached quite a fringe
of threads to=in-chor=it to the weeds. Here the spi-der
lives, with his head déwn-wards, réad-y to=pounce=up-én
dn-y un-wi-ry in-sect. In win-ter, when=it=sléeps for
min-y weeks to-gélh-er, it weaves a fléor-ing to its mnest
to=se-ctire=it from 4n-y ac-ci-dént-al én-trance of wi-ter.

FOOLS. — Bdwring.

Could fools but feel their want of sense,
And strive to earn in-tél-li-gence,
They=would=be=wi-ser for their pains:

But °tis the bane of fdél-ly év-er

To think it-self su-préme-ly clév-er,—
And thus the fool a fool re-miins.

Popr Ar-px-AN-pEr VII, dsk-ing the cél-e-bra-ted Greek,
Lé-o Al-la-ti-us, why=he=did=not=én~ter=in-to Gr-ders? he an-
swered ,—«Be-cause [ de-sire to=have=il=in=my=péw-er Lo mir-
ry if I choose.» The Pope ad-ding,—«And why=do=you=not=mér-
ry?» Lé-o re-plied,—« Be-cause I de-sire to=have=il=in=my=
pow-er to én-fer in-to or-ders if I choose.»
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GOD SAVE THE QUEEN.
THE ENGLISH NATIONAL ANTHEM.

Pronus. espainla. - Pronen. frangaise, Prosun. espaiiola, Prones, francaiss.
An-them, . dn-zem. ., . @n-theme, No-ble.. .né-b'l. . .nd-bl.
Deign. . . deen. . . . déne. Pour. . .pomw. . . .Dire
Kna-vish ., né-visch.. . né-viche. Queen, . . kuiin. . . . kouine.
Na-tion-al. nasch-men-wl ndach-eun-eul. | Reign. . . reen. ., . . réne

God save Old Eng-land's Queen,
Long live our no-ble Queen,
God save the=Queen.
Sénd=her vie-to-ri-ous,
Hip-py and glé-ri-ous,
Long to reign d-ver=us,
God save the=Qieen,

O Lord our God a-rise,
Scil-ler her én-e-mies,
And make=them fall:
Con-féund their pol-i-ties,
Fris-trate their kna-vish tricks,
On her our hopes we fix,
God save=us=iall.

Thy chobi-cest gifts in store,
On Vic-lo-ri-a deign lo pour,
Long may she reign.

May she de-fénd our laws,

And év-er give=us cause,

To sing with heart and voice,
God save the=Qiieen,

God save Old ]:Jugﬁlan{l's Queen, a—
Long live our ndé-ble Queen, !
(God save the=Quieen.
Sénd=her vie-ld-ri-ous,
Hap-py and glé-ri-ous,
Long lo reign d-ver=us,

God save the=Queen.
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RULE, BRITANNIA.
ENGLISH NATIONAL NAVAL SONG.

Thomson.

JawmEs TadM-sox, one=of=the=mdat dmlight—ful of ¥ng-lish pd-ets, was born
at Hd-nam, Réx-burgh-shire, A. D, 1700, The=son=of=a=—clér-gy-man, he
him-gélf stiid-ied for=the=Cluireh, but turned in préf-er-ence to lit-e-ra-ture.
He=was=n=min u-ni-vér-sal-ly be-léved for=his=swéet tém-per and ldv-ing
ni~ture. He died in 1748, He=is=lést known by his « Sde-sons » and « Cis-
tle of In-do-lence ,» but he wrote s nim-ber of plays and pé-ems of Vi-ri-
ous mér-it, be-sides. The mii-sic of this cél-e-bra~ted song was com-posed

by Dr. Arne.
Pronun, sspaiiola,  Proson, francaise,

An-gels. . den—dchels, . én-djelz.

A-rouse. . e-vius. . . e-rionze.
A-zure.. . é-dchiue. . é-jieure.
Be-loved. . bi-lev'd. . bi-ledv'd.
Brit-ain. . brit-en. . . brit-ene.
Clér-gy- clem-dehi- klér-dji-
man, . . man. . . mane
Flour-ish.. flier-isch. . fletir-iche,
Guard. . . gaad. . . garde.
Guard-i-an giad-i-ten. . gir—di-ane.
Haught-y.. héot-e. . . hi-té,
el . .. 85k .. . oEie
James. . . dcheems.. . djémze.

‘When Brit-ain first,

Prougs, espaiiola, Proasn, fransaise,

lit-er-e-
cheur.
me-djés-tilk.
mioi-zez.
né-val,

Lit-er-a-
ture, . . lit-er-e-chee
Ma-jés-tic. me-dchéa-tic
Mu-ses.. . mii-dses. .
Na-val.. . né-val. . .
Ne'er (ndv- )
) u o TeR. v v o DE=RNP,
Rox-burgh riks-ber-ge riks-beur-a
-shire. . -schwe,. . cheur,
Séa-sons.. sii-ds'ns.. . si-z'nz.
Thom-son. téom-s'n, . . tém-s'n.
| Ty-rants. . tai-reents, . tai-ran'tse
| Woe. . .ub.. . . .oud

at Héav-en's com-miénd,

A-rése from out the éa-zure main,
This was=the=chir-ter of=the=ldnd,

And guird-i-an

«Rule, Bril-in-

dn-gels sung this strain:
nia , rule the waves;

Brit-ons név-er=will=be=slaves! »

The né-tions, not so blessed as thee,
Must in their turn to ty-rants fall;

While thou shalt fldur-ish great and free,
The dread and=én-vy=of=them=all.

Still more ma-jés-tic shalt thou rise,

More dréad-ful
Ag=the=loud=blast that

from each fér-eign stroke;
tears the skies

Serves but=to=réol thy nd-tive oak.

Thee, héught-y ty-rants ne'er shall tame:
All their al-témpts to=hénd=thee down

‘Will but a-réuse thy
But work their

gén-er-ous f[lame,
woe and Lhy re-néwn.
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To thee be-léngs the ri-ral reign;

Thy cit-ies shall with cém-merce shine;
All thine shall be the sib-ject main,

And év-e-ry shore it cir-cles thine.

The Mii-ses, still with frée-dom found,
Shall to thy hip-py coast re-pdir ;

Blest Isle! with match-less béau-ty crowned,
And mén-ly hearls to guard the fair:
«Rule , Brit-n-nia, rule the waves;
Brit-ons név-er=will=he=slaves!»

EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE AT CRESSY.
(A. D. 1346)
Sir Wilter Scott.

8m WAir-tEn Scorr was born at Ed-in-burgh in 1771. His fith-er was an at-
tér-uey, He is known best by his mét-ric-al ro-min-ces, « The Lay of the
Last Min-strel,» «Mdr-mi-on,» «The Ldé-dy of the Lalke,» ete,—and by his
« Wit-ver-ley Niv-els,» of which the first, < IWd-ver-ley,» was pib-lished when
he was fir-ty three years=oi=ige. His works al-to-géth-er fill one hin-dred
vil-umes in the best e-di-tion. He=was=mide a bir-on-et by George IV. He
died at Ab-bots-ford, the ba-ré-ni-al min-sion he had built on the Tweed, in
1832, in his six-ty first year, of pa-ril-y-sis of the brain. His wri-tings are
still read d-ver the world, and will ap-pir-ent-ly live for d-ges.

Promun, espaiinla,  Pronos, francaize. Pronun, espaiila, Fronon, francaise,

Arch-ers.. dach-mees. . artch-enrs. Op-po-site dp-o-dsit. . dp-t-zite.
At-tor-ney at-i-ne.. . at-tetir-né. Per-se- per-ai-vi-
Bri-dle., . brai-d'l. . . brai-di’, vére, . . pem-si-vie,  eur.
Ca-réer. . ke-riee. . . ke-ri-eur. Prince.. . prins, . . ., prin'ce.
Cén-tre. . sén-te. . . cén-teur. Pub-
Charles. . chaals., , . tchaals. lished. . psb-lisch't. peib-lieh't.
Di-a-logue dai-w;e-log. . dai-a-log. Spurs. . . spees. ., . SpeuUrE.
Ed-in- Squad- sleotid—

burgh. . éd-in-bwer-e éd-in-beur-a rons. . . skuid-riens. reunz.
E-di-tion.. i-disch-ien., e-dich-eune, Suc-cour. ., swk-ge. , . seuli-eur.
Heir., . .e:;.. .' . .idre Suit-a-ble. siit-e-b'l. . siout-e-bl'
Knight- ‘Wales.. ueels.. . . onél'z,

hood. . . nait-hud.. . ndite-hond. | Wadl-ter, . uodl-tw. . . oudl-tenr.
Liege-men liidch-men. . lidje-mene. War-wick uodr-ie. . . oudr-ik.
Ma-jor-ca. me-dehéo-km me-iljor—ka. Wa-ver-
Mix, . . . miks . . . mikece ley.. . . ueé-vie-le. . oug-veur-1¢.

Squiad-rons of French and Gér-mans rushed on with
such fi-ry in the same di-réc-tion, that they burst an &6~
pen-ing for them-sélves through the Ing-lish drch-ers,
who=had=but=im-pér-fect means of re-pél-ling horse, and
dashed fi-ri-ous-ly up to the place where the gil-lant
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Prince was sti-tioned. The Earl of War-wick now be-
cime a-lirmed: for he con-clii-ded that the stin-dards of
the French King and his ni-me-rous ér-my were f6l-low-
ing close up-6n the new ecOm-ers. In this be-lief, Wir-
wick and Chén-dos sent to King Kd-ward, re-quési-ing
stic-cour for his vél-i-ant son, the young Prince of
Wales, or the Black Prince, as=he=was=called, on ac-céunt
of the black ér-mour he wore, when the fél-low-ing di-a-
logue ook place be-twéen the King and the més-sen-gers.

«Is my son,» said Td-ward, «dead, wéund-ed, or felled
to=the=gréund ?»

«Nol so, thank God,» dn-swered the més-sen—gers, «but
he needs as-sis-tance.»

«Nay, then,» said King Bd-ward, c<he has no aid from
me. Let him bear him-sélf like=a=man, and this day
show him-sélf wdér-thy of the knight-hood con-férred=on=
him. In this bat-tle he must win his own spurs.»

In the meéan-time, a strong-' de-tich-ment of men-at-
drms, dis-pétched by the Earls of Ar-un-del and North-amp-
ton, the com-miénd-ers of the séc-ond di-vi-sion, had re-
lieved the Black Prince from his tém-po-ra-ry em-bar-
rass-ment. And now the KEng-lish arch-ers G6-pen-ing in
the cén-fre, sif-fered their céav-al-ry to rush fér-ward
through the in-ter-val, and en-céun-ter the French men-
at-arms, who were in té-tal con-fii-sion. This was aug-
mént-ed by the fierce at-tick of the Eng-lish; and the
most ex-pé-ri-enced on the dp-po-sile side be-gin to des-
piir of the day. The King of France him-sélf fought with
the gréat-est val-our, was re-péat-ed-ly wéund-ed and dis-
méunt-ed, and would préb-ab-ly have=died=on=the=field,
had not Sir John of Hain-ault led=him=6ff by force. Not
more than six-ty of his gial-lanl ar-my re-mained in at-
ténd-ance up-6n their sév-e-reign’; and with these he
reached , af-ter night-fall, the cas-tle of Broye. When the
wird-er de-mand-ed what or who he was.,—«¢I am,» said
the King, «the for-tune of France,»—a sé-cret re-biike,
per-hips, to those who térmed=him «The hip-py,» an
ép-i-thet nol vé-ry siil-a-ble to his prés-ent con-di-lion;
and, as=his=own=ex-am-ple showed, apt to prove in-dp-
pli-ca-ble if con-férred be-fére death.

The King of Ma-jér-ca is gén-er-al-ly said to=have=been=
a-méng the fall-en, and the sliughl-er a-mdéng prin-ces,
counts, né-bles, and men of rank, was with-6ut ex-am-
ple. Bul=the=most=re-mérk-a-ble death a-méng those of so
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man-y prin-ces, was thatof John, King of Bo-hé-mi-a, a
moén-arch @al-most blind with age, and not vé-ry well
quél-i-fied , thére-fore, to mix pér-son-al-ly in fight.
When all seemed lost, the old man in-quired af-ter his
son Charles, who was né-where vis-i-ble, hdv-ing, in fact,
been com-pélled to fly from the field. The fath-er re-céiv-
ing mno sat-is-fac-tion con-cérn-ing his son from the
knights who=at-ténd-ed=on=him, he=sdid=to=them, «Sirs, ye
are my knights and good liege-men,—will ye con-dict=me
so far fér-ward in-to the bat-tle thal=l=may=strike one
good stroke with my sword?s

To sat-is-fy this wish, which his f6l-low-ers looked up-
on as the ef-féct of des-pair, four faith-ful knights a-gréed
to share their mast-er's fate rith-er than leave=him to
pér-ish a-léne. These de-vi-ted at-ténd-ants tied the old
king's bri-dle reins to their own, and=rished=with=him in-
to the mid-dle=ofsthe=fight, where, stri-king more good
blows than one, they=were=all=sliin, and found there the
next day, as=they=had=fall-en, with their hérs-es’ reins
tied to-géth-er! Be-side the old King's béd-y lay the hél-
met which=he=had=wérn, and tn-der the Os-trich féath-ers
there-6n, was found Lhe mdt-to «fch dien,» I serve. The
young Black Prince a-ddpt-ed this mdt-lo, and il has év-
er since con-lin-ued lo be that of the prin-ces of Wales.
[t=may=be=mén-tioned that al this béil-tle cdn-non was
first used. ;

Thus énd-ed this cél-e-bra-ted bit-lle, in which the Kng-
lish for-ces were dn-ly 30,000, whilst those=of=the=Frénch
were 120,000. There lay on the field of Creés-sy two kings,
e-léy-en high prin-ces éight-y bin-ner-ets, one théu-sand
two hun-dred knights, and more than thir-ty théu-sand
pri-vate sol-diers. .

The méet-ing of HEd-ward and his son took place by
téreh-light af-ter the bat-tle was d-ver. «Well have you
won your spurs!s said the brave King. «Per-se-vére in
the co-réer which=you=have=G-pened ., and=you=will=be-come
the bright-est hén-our of the nd-ble king-dom of which
you=are=Lhe=wir-thy heir,»

One=HAs=SAID thal=a=tdv-crn was=a=plice where mdd-ness
was sold by the bét-tle, '
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THE SLY OLD WOLF.
G. E. Léssing.
(IN SEVEN FABLES.)

GOTT-FRIED E-PHRA-IM Lis-sing wos=a=Gér-man pd-et and erit-ic, of great
and list-ing ém-i-nence, His prose is won-der-ful-ly pér-feet, and his crit-i-
cism that of=one=of=the=a—cii-test méd-ern in-tel-lects. He is best known
now by his dri-ma of <Nd-than the Wiser DBorn 1720, died 1781.

Pronun, espaiiola.  Pronen. frangaise, Pronun. espaiola, Pronon. [rancaise,
Al-low.. . al-du. . . . al-liou Pow-ers. . piu-ees. . pioun-eurg,
Con- Praise- prées-uiee- préze-oueir-
cerned, . ken-swen'd keun-cérn'd, wor-thy. ze. . . . thé
Créa-tures krii-chees.. kri-tcheurz. Quar-
De-ci-ding di-sdi-ding. . di-sii-din’ relled. . kuirel'd. . kondr-el'd,
gue, Qui-et—i]r. . kuai-et-le, , koueu et-1é,
Died.. . .'ddid. . . . daid. Héa-son. . ril-dsn. . . ri-z'n,
Dis-turb. . dis-twweb, . dis-téurh. Re-jéct-ed ri-dehéet-ed. ri-djékt-ed.
Don't ( do Seér-vice. . sewe-vis, ., sér-vice.
not)., . .dom't. . . . ddn'te Sly. . . .slal. . . .slel
Ea-si-ly. . ii-dsi-le. . . i-zi-le. Suit.. . .sint. . . . sioute
En-raged.. en-réedeh’'d. en -ru:h e Tho rnugh
E-ven, . . iiv'n . . .i-v'n. 1y. . gwerege-le, . théur-a-1é,
Growled. . granl’'d. . . graoul'd. Touch.. . twech, . . . teutche.
Guard.. . gaad., . . . garde, Trib-u-ta-
Hyp-o-crit hip-0-crit-i- hip-o -krit-i- ry. . . . trib-in-te-re trib-ion-te-ré
—f-eal.’ o WL L Un-in- wn-in- eun-in'-
Jo-king. . dchok-ing. . d}u~kl.‘|1 gne, jured.. . dehmed.. dleur'd.
Lambs, . lams. . . . lamze, en-ture.. vién-chie,, . vén'-teheur.
Mor-al-ize. mor-el-ais. . mor-al-aize. Vi-o-lent.. vai-o-lent. . wii-0-len'te.
Pas-ture. . pias-chw®e, . pas-teheur. Whole . »hol., . . .Mhdle
Pleased. . pliids'd., . . pliz'd Wor-ry. . umr-e. . . ousur-é,
|0

The wick-ed woll was gél-ling old, and came to a hyp-o-
crit-i-cal res-o-li-tion I.o_h\L-on_a-:gcod_ioﬂt—mg with the
shép-herds. He rose, thére-fore, and came to the shép-
herd whose fold was néar-est his den. «Shép-herd,» said
he, «you=cill=me a Dbléod-thirst-y réb-ber, but I ré-al-ly=
am=ndt=so. Cér-lain-ly, | have to lake some of your sheep
when I get hin-gry, for hin-ger knows no law; bul=if=
you=kéep=me from hian-ger, and dn-ly sit-is-fy my wants,
you=will=have=réa-son to be vé-ry well pléased=with=me. I
am, ré-al-ly, the ti-mest and génl-lest of créa-tures, when
=I=have=gal-en e-néugh.» «When=you=have=éal-en e-ndéugh,»
said the shép-herd, «that may well be. But when did you
év-er feel thal=you=had=had=e-néugh? You and the gréed-y
man are név-er sat-is-fied. Go ofl.»
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The wolf thus re-jéct-ed came=to=a=séc-ond shép-herd.
«You know, Shép-herd,» he be-gin, «that=I=could=wdr-ry
a greal mén-y of your sheep in the course of the year.
But if you will con-sént lo=give=me, say, six sheep a
year, I=shall=be=con-tént-ed. You may then sleep qui-et-ly,
and gend a-widy your dogs with-6ut more to do.» «Six
sheep?» an-swered the shep-herd, «that=is=a=whdéle flock.»
«Well, be-céuse=it=is=yoii, I shall con-tént my-sélf with
five sheep,» said the wolf. «You=are=jo-king! five sheep!
I hérd-ly of-fer more than five sheep in=a=whole=yéar to
Pan.» «Not four?» asked the wolf, a-gdain, and the shép-
herd shook his head dis-dain—ful-ly. «Three? Two?» «Not
¢-ven one!» fell at last the de-ci-ding words. «For=it=would
=in-déed be féol-ish if I made my-sélf trib-u-ta-ry to an
én-e-my from whom I may pro-téct my-sélf by wilch-ful-
IEss. »

II.

«The third time is lick-y,» thought the wolf, and came
to a third shép-herd. «I am vé-ry much con-cérned,» said
he. «that=I=sould=be=looked=up-6n by you shép-herds us
such a hate-ful an-i-mal, I=will=shéw=you, sir, what wrong
they=déd=me. Give=me=a=shéep a year, and your flock may
pas-ture free and un-in-jured as I my-sélf am, in Lhal
wood, wilh né-thing to=dis-lturb=them. A sheep! Whal=a=
tri-fle! Could I be more muog-nan-i-mous? Could 1 act more
un-sel-fish-ly? Do=you=laugh, shép-herd? Whal=are=you=
laugh-ing=at, then? «0, al né-thing. Bul=how=0dld=are=you,
friend?» said the.shép-herd. «What is my age to you? I
am  still young e-néugh to wor-ry your best lambs if I
liked.» «Don't be an-gry, old Ise-grim! I am sér-ry you
make your pro-pé-sals a few years too lale. Your téoth-
less gums let oub your sé-cret. You pre-ténd to be gén-e-
rous 6n-ly to gel your liv-ing more éa-si-ly and with less
dan-ger,»

27

The wolf was en-riged, but kepl com-ménd of him-
sélf, and went to the fourth shép-herd, whose faith-ful
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dog had just died, and of this the wolf took ad-vin-lage.
«Shép-herd, » said he, «I have quar-relled with my bréth-
ren in the wood so thé-rough-ly, that I shall név-er a-giin
in my life-time have an-y-thing=to=ddé=with=them. You
know how much you have to=féar=from=them. If you will
én-ly take=me=in-to=your=sér-vice in-stéad of your dead
dog, I give you my word that you will have no more
need lo look df-ler én-y of your sheep » «You will
gufird=them, then, a-gdinst your bréth-ren in the woods,
will=you?» <«What else can T mean? Cér-lain-ly I shall.»
«That would be all vé-ry well,—but pray téll=-me, if I
let you in-to my folds, who would guard my poor sheep
a-gainst you? To take a thief in-to the house, fo pro-téet
one's self a-gdinst a thief out of doors. is what we men
look up-6n as—» ¢Ah,» said the wolf, «I un-der-stind;
you are be-gin-ning lo mor-al-ise. Good day.»

V.

¢lf=I=were=not=so=61d !» growled the wolf; «but I must
just the more suit my-sélf to my age.» And so he came
to the fifth shép-herd. « Do=you=kndéw=me , shép-herd?»
asked the wolf. «I know some like you, at any rate,» an-
swered the shép-herd. «Like me? I vé-ry much ddéubt=
that. T am such a pe-cu-li-ar wolf, that I well de-sérve
your friend-ship, and that of all shép-herds.» «What is
pe-ctu-li-ar a-bdéut=you, then?» «I could not wér-ry and
eat a liv-ing sheep, if my life de-pén-ded=on=it. I név-er
touch any but dead sheep. Don't you think that praise-wor-
thy? Al-l6w me then, at an-y time when I come up-én
your flocks, and vén-ture to ask whéth-er you have not—»
«Say no more,» said the shép-herd. «You must eat no
sheep, not é-ven a dead one, if=I=am=ndt=lo=be your én-
e-my. A beast thalt eats dead sheep al-réa-dy, learns éa—
si-ly from hing-er to mis-tike sick sheep for=déad=ones,
and sound sheep for=sick=ones. Don’t trust to my friend-
ship, but=be-gine=with=you.»

VI.

«I=musl=now=put=6nt all my pdéw-ers, if=I=am=lo=giin
my end,» thought the wolf, and he came to the sixth
shép-herd. «Shép-herd, how does my fur pléase=you?»
asked the wolf. «Your fur?» said the shép-herd. «Lel=
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us=sée; il is béau-ti-ful. The dogs cdn-not have had you
6f-ten tn-der their teeth!» «Well, héar=me, Shép-herd. I
am old, and cdn-not live long. If you will pro-vide=for=me
till I die, I=will=léave=you my skin.» «Eh! Whal!» said
the shép-herd, «are you gé-ing to play the trick of=the=
old=mi-ser? No, no! your skin would=cdst=me, in the end,
sév—en times more than=it=is=wérth. Ifsyou=are=in-éar-nest
a-béut ma-king=me a prés-ent, do it now.» With this the
shép-herd snatched=at=his=clib, and the wolf took=to=his=
héels.
NIL,

«Oh, the hird-hearted créa-tures!s ecried the wolf, and
flew in-fo=the=most=vi-o-lent rage. «I will die your én-e-
my then, be-fére 1 let hin-ger kill=me, for you will not
al-l16w=me to do bét-ter.» He then ran, broke-in-to the huts
of the shép-herds, flew at their chil-dren, and=was=nol=
killed with-6ut great dif-fi-cul-ty. «There,», said the
shréwd-est=of=them , «we were not wise to drive the old
rob-ber to ex-trém-i-ties, and shut=6ut all chance of his
re-form-ing, late and ex-tért-ed by ne-cés-si-ty though his
re-pénl-ance was.»

DOCTORS AND DENTISTS. 7

Pray, Sir, what is a Dén-list? /

A dén-tist, Sir, makes teeth of bone
For those whom ni-lure left with-6ul;
And finds pro-vi-sion=for=his=6wn,
By pull-ing 6th-er péo-ple's out.

And pray, then, whal is a Ddc-lor? e

Three fi-ces wears the dée-tor: when first sought
An én-gel’s: a God’s when half the cure is wrought:
Bul when com-pléte Lhe cure, he seeks the fee,
The dév-il looks less tér-ri-ble than he.

Waar scilp-ture is lo a block of mér-ble, ed-u-cé-tion is

lo the mind.
18



S
THE BURIAL OF SIR JOHN MOORE.
WHO FELL AT CORUNA IN 1808,

Charles Wolfe.

CaARLES WOLFE, an I-rish div-ine and @& pd-et of great prém-ise, was born
at Dib-lin in 1791, éd-u-ca-ted at Trin-i-ty Cdél-lege, Dib-lin, and died of
con-stimp-tion in 1823, A-mdng Oth-sr pd-ems of con-sid-er-a-ble mér-it he
wrote the fél-low-ing ode on the « Bi-ri-al of Siy John Mopre,» which some
have er-ré-ne-gus-ly st-trib-u-ted to By-ron, who pro-néunced=it=to=b¢ «the
most pér-fect ode in the Eng-lish lin-guage.s

Proniin. espaiiols.  Pronon, frangaise, Pramun, espaiola, Pronan, frangaiss,

Bay-on-ets bé-imn-ets. . bé-yeun'-etee | Prdy-ers. . pré-smes., . pré-eurze,

Bu-ri-al. . bér-i-@el. . . bér--eul. | Ran-dom.. rav-diemn. , ran-deume,

By-ron.. . bii-reen, . . bil-reune. Re-ti-ring, ri-tader-ing., ri-tairdin’gee,

Corse. . .coos. . , . korce Sor-row. . 80r-0, . . . 8010,

Fare-well. fére-uel. . . feére-ouel. Stéad-fast-

Fu-ner-al. fid-ner-iel. . fibu-ner-eul, ly. . . . stéd-frest-le.. stéd-fast-16

John.. °* . dchon.. . . djom’. That's (that

Lan-tern. . lan-tiesen. . lan-teurne, f s ety o that'se:

Mar-tial. . mia-sehwl. . mar-cheul, They'll

Moore. . . mi®. ., . . moi-eur. | (they will.) zeel, . . . thé'l,

Q'er (d-ver), 6-@. . . . d-eur. | Up-braid. . ap-bréed. . eup-bréde.
I

Po-et-ry. . po-st-re. . . po-et-ré. dr-ri-or. uoor-i-ge.. . ouordenr.
Not=a=drim was heard, nor a fi-ner-al nole,

As his corse to the rdm-part we hur-ried;
Not=a=sil-dier dis-charged his fare—well shol

O'er the grave where our hé-ro we bi-ried.

We bu-ried=him dark-ly at dead of night,
The sods with our bay-on-ets Wirn-ing,
By the strmig-gling mdon-beam's mist-y light,

And=the=lan-tern dim-ly birn-ing.

No use-less e¢dof-fin en-cldsed his breast,
Nor=in=shéel nor=in=shréud we bdund=him;

But he lay like a wir-ri-or li-king his rest,
With=his=mir-tial cloak a-réund=him.

Few,—and short, were the priy-ers we said,
And we spoke not a word of sér-row ;

Bul we stéad-fast-ly gaz'd on=the=face=of=the=déad,
And we bit-ter-ly thought of the mdr-row.
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We thought, as we hél-low'd his nir-row bed,
And sméoth'd=down his léne-ly pil-low,
That the foe and the strin-ger would tread o'er his head,
And we far a-way on the bil-low,

Light-ly they'll talk of the spir-it that’s gone,
And o'er his cold dsh-es up-braid=him;

But. né-thing he’ll reck, ifsthey=lél=him sleep on,
In the grave where a Brit-on has=laid=him.

But half of our héav-y task was done
When=Lhe=cléck toll'd the hour for re-li-ring,

And we heard by the dfs-tant and ran-dom gun,
Thal=the=fée was sid-den-ly fi-ring.

Slow-ly and sad-ly we laid=him down,
From the field of his fame fresh and gd-ry;
We carvid not a line, we rais'd not a stone,
But=we=léfl=him a-léne with his glé-ry.

THE WONDERFUL LETTERS 0 UG H.

Fronus, espaiiola, Fronon. frangaise, Pronun. espaiala. Pronon. frangaise-

Cough.. . koof. . . . Xkoof. Plough. .plan. . . . plaou.
Goup-let.. keep-let. . . keup-lete. Though. .zo0.. . . . thi.
Hic- cough hik-gep, . . hik-gupe. Through.. zru.. . . . throm.
Lough.. - . okl L=, ok Tough.. . tef. . . .teuf.

In=the=fél-low-ing céup-let, the lét-ters o » g % are pro-
nounced sév-en dif-fe-rent ways:—

Though the tough cough and hic-cough plough me through,
O'er life’s dark lough, my course I still pur-sie.

AMBITION.

Go in-to=the=chiirch-yard , and read the griive-stones:
they=will=téll=you the end of am-bi-tion. The grave will
soon be your béd-cham-ber, earth your pil-low, cor~rup—
tion your fith-er, and=the=wérm your méth-er and sis-ter.
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INDIA AND THE HIMALAYAS.
Dr. Duff.

Pronun, espaiiols.  Pronen, frangaise, Fronun, espaiiola, Pronew. framcaise.

A-but, . . e-bmt. . . e-beit In-dd-e-  in-Ad-i-kuet in'-Ad-i-
A-zure.. ; é-idchiuwe, . é-jienre, quate-ly. -le.. . . kouetelé.
Ben-gal. . ben-gdol.. . ben'-gil. Li-quid, . lik-uid. . . lik-ouide.
Ce-les-tial si-lés-chiml, ci-lés-tehi-al Ma-jés-tic. ma-dchés-tic ma-ajés-tik.
Cli-mate. . clii-met.. . kldi-mete. Mi-nute. . mai-nidt. ..mai-niote.
Com-pdr-a kom-par-@- kom'-par-a— | Pin-na-

~tive-ly.. tiv-le. . . tiv'-lé. cles. . . pin-ge-k'ls. . pin"-a-kl'z.
Di-vér-si- di-veem-si- Por-tray, . poo-tré, . . por-tré.

ties, . . tes. . . . dl-vér-sitez | Pur-ple. .11:1_»&‘——1:'1.. . petr-pl’,
Else-where éls-lmew. . élse-hounea. Ré-gions. . ri-dchmns. . ri-djennz.
E-qua-tor. i-kué-te.. . i-koué-teur. Rus-sia. . resch-m,. . retch-a.
Eu—rn -pé- 10u=rh-pi- Spires. . . spii-tees . spii-eurz.

. . lu-ro-pi-ten, ane Stér-ile. . stér-il.. . . stér-il
ng‘ht . hait. . . . haite Tinge. . . tindch.. . . tin'dje.
Hi.m—a-—lay‘ him-e-1éi- Ty-pal.. . tii-pwl. . . tii-pal.

8. . . him'-a-1éi-nz, Va—l‘l-e-ty ve-rii-i-te, . ve-rai-i-té.
Ho-ﬂ-zon ho-rai-dsn.. ho-rii-z'n, Vé-ge-ta-
I-cy. . . .&ni-8e. . . . di-cd ble.. . . védch-i-teb'l védj~i-tebl’.
dlu—mmed il-ivi-min d :I-lwtl -min'd VeMure.. vire—dinm, . vér-dioun,
Im-4-gin-a im-adch-in- im'-adj-in- Vi-sion.. . visch-ten. . vij-cune,
-ble. . . eDblL . . ebl « White. . . huait.. . . houaite.

Mén-y are apt lo think and talk of In-dia as=if=it=were=
com-par-a-tive-ly a small céun-try, like one of our Eu-ro-
pé-an king-doms, as=well=as=séme-what sim-i-lar in ils
c¢li-mate, in its soil, and in ils in-hab-it-ants; where-is.
in di-mén-sions, it is more like a cén-tin-ent than a Eu-
To-pé-an kmﬂ‘-dom bé-ing, in ter-ri-té-ri-al ex-tént, the
size of all Ku-rope, ex-cépt-ing Rus-sia; while there is
not on the face of the earth a con-tin-ent, whéth-er in
its cli-mates, its soil, or its péo-ple, more va-ried. In all
these res-pécts it ex-hib-its al-most énd-less di-vér-si-ties.
There we have spé-ci-mens of &l-most all the ty-pal tribes
of earth, ex-cépt the Af-ric-an né-gro. There we have
spé-ci-mens of év-e-ry cli-mate to=be=mél=with be-twéen
the e-qué-tor and the poles. There we have spé-ci-mens
of all the soils on=the=face=of=the=clébe, from the rich and
in-ex-haust-i-ble al-li-vi-al de-pds-its of Bcnﬁgnl to the
dr-id sands and dés-erts thal a-but up-6n the in-dus, as
the Lib-y-an sands and dés-erts a-bit up-6n the Nile.
There we have all kinds of pré-ducls, of shrubs, and trees,
and vér-dure, and 6f-ten no pré-ducts ab all. Té-wards
Cape Cém-o-rin, and a-léng the hill-ranges élse-where, we
have ma-jés-tic fér-ests which, in stite-li-ness and va-
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ri-e-ty, baf-fle all de-serip-tion; while in the stér-ile ré-
gions lo the north of the fn-dus, from the top to the bét-
tom of the hills, not én-ly is there no fér-est, or bush,
or shrub, but not é-ven the ap-péar-ance of the mi-ni-
tesl im-d-gin-a-ble weed év-er héard=of in-der the sun,—
év-e-ry thing ldok-ing as=if=it=had=been=scérched and burnt
up, plants and soil and all, by some might-y con-fla-gra-
tion of ni-ture. The dél-tas of some of the great riv-ers
are fil to be the grin-a-ries of the world; a large pér-tion
of the dél-ta of=6ne=of=them is strewn 6-ver with salt, in
which no' life,—nol é-ven in-seet or vé-ge-la-ble life,—
can ex-ist. In some pli-ces as much rain falls in three
or four months as in Great Brit-ain for twelve or é-ven
lwén-ly years, and in dth-er parts scarce-ly én-y rain at
all.

In the low-est flats of Ben-gil and élse-where the soil
is Of-ten be-l6w the lév-el of the sea, which is kepl out
by em-bénk-ments, as in Hdél-land; and in stri-king cén-
trast with these are the Him-a-liay-as,—the moslt stu-pén-
dous pro-li-be-ran-ces on the siur-face of our globe.—ex-
ténd-ing in length for two théu-sand miles, and shdéot-ing
up their 16f~ly sum-mits in-to the sky, half as high a-gdin
as the An-des, or néar-ly {wice the height of Mont Blanc.
The ap-péar-ance of these will vi-ry vé-ry in-déf-in-ile-ly,
ac-cord-ing to the po-si-tion or dis-tance of the spec—ta-
tor, thé séa-son of the year, or the state of the dat-mo-
sphere. As the wri-ter of these lines cén-nol én-fer in-to
mi-nile or vi-ried dé-tails, he ecan On-ly try, how-év-er
in-dd-e-quate-ly, to por-tray=them as they once pre-séni-ed
them-sélves to his own view. View-ing them from a part
of the great Gan-gét-ic plain be-néath, they were seen
ri-sing in suc-gés-sive and cléar-ly de-fined rdn-ges, one
a-bove the dth-er. Léok-ing at the léw—est range first, it
some-whal re-sém-bled the Welsh, or Cum-ber-land, or
(iram-pi-an mdéun-tains, seen from the dis-tance of a ddz-
en or tweén-ty miles. Be-hind that, an-6th-er range as-
cénd-ed ab-ript-ly and béld-ly, some sév-en or eight
thou-sand feet high. Be-yénd the séc-ond a third was seen
low-er-ing a-16ft  a-midst -ev-er-last-ing snows, péer-ing
in-to the clonds, or rith-er a-béve the clouds. Gi-zing al
this mag-nif-i-cent scene when the sun was sét-ting, we
saw on the first range bé-ing dark-ened wilth the shad-
ows of night; the séc-ond still il-li-mined, with the fi-e-ry
blaze of the sun; when it, in its turn, bhe-cdme dérk-ened,
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there was still the third, with its déz-zling mdss-es of
pure while snow. When the sun had fair-ly ap-préached
their ho-rf-zon, they ap-péared to con-triact a slight tinge
of pur-ple, which griad-u-al-ly déep-ened in-to scar-let or
erim-son. And when the king of day had man-i-fesl-ly
dis-ap-péared from these un-sea-la-ble heights, the rié-se-ale
blush sud-den-ly van-ished, and was in-stanl-ly suc-céed-ed
by a gréen-ish pale, like the ghast-li-ness of a coéun-te-
nance in the grasp of déath, fér-ci-bly yet sdd-ly re-mind-
ing=us of one bléom-ing like the Dbright rose of sim-mer,
and the next md-ment a strick-en corpse.

Hav-ing as-cénd-ed the séc-ond range, and li-ken our
sta-tion there be-fore the dawn of day, what an in-de-seri-
ba-ble spéc-ta—cle pre-sénl-ed it-sélf to our as-tén-ished
view! Ere the sun be-cime vis-i-ble, his firsl rays were
seen in one di-réc-tion, stri-king on those ecold, i-cy, sharp,
néedle-like points, which seemed to spir-kle like glil-ter-
ing di-a-monds or stars in the dark blue d-zure a-héve;
and, as Lthe sun mdunt-ed twp-wards, the bril-li-an-cy
de-scénd-ed, like vi-ried streams of lig-uid fire péur-ing
down, till all be-came one gér-ge-ous and en-chinl-ing
scene. Then, in an-6th-er di-réc-tion, it seemed fo the
eye of sense as=if=there=was=nol=as=a=yi-sion of the fin-cy
én-ly, but séme-thing like a ré-al ce-lés-tial cil-y or for-
tress, with domes and pil-lars, pin-na-cles and spires,—
as=if=they=were=the=land-marks of in-fin-i-ty, the mu-ni-
ments of the Un-chinge-a-ble, the ve-ry pial-ace and cit-y
of the great King!

A TOAST.

The fél-low-ing math-e-mét-i-cal toast is wor-thy of at-
tén-tion:—«The fair daughl-ers of Eng-land,—may they add
vir-tue to beald-ty, sub-tract én-vy from friend-ship, mul-li-
ply é-mi-a-ble ac-cdm-plish-ments by swéel-ness of téem-
per, di-vide time by so-ci-a-bil-i-ty and e-cén-o-my, and
re-dice scan-dal to its léw-est de-nom-in-d-lion.»

Tue FmsT in-gré-di-ent in con-ver-si-tion is !r-astﬁ, the
séc-ond good sense, the third good hi-mour, and the fourlh
wit,
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[NCIDENT IN THE PENINSULAR WAR.
Qudrterly Review.

The Qudr-ter-ly Re-vlew first ap-péared im Féb-ru-a-ry, 1809, as=the=dr-gan
of the Téry pir-ty, to op-pose the Fd-in-burgh Re-view, {he=dr-gnn=of=the=
Whigs, It=has=il-ways been marked by its high lit-e-ra-ry mér-it.

Pragun, aspaiiola,  Pronon, frangaise, Pronun, espaniola, Pronon, frangaise’
Back-ward bak-uwed- bak-oueurd- | Ob-nox-  ob-nék- ob-ndk-
-ness.. . nes,, . . nece ious. , , schws, . . chence
Bul-lets. . biil-ets. . ., boil-etse, Of-fi-cer. . 6f-i-sw. . . df-i-ceur.
Cow-ard . kiu-mwed, . kion-eurde. Ol-ive, . . dl-iv. . ., . ol-iv’.
Edged. . . edch'd. . edjld. Par-a-

Ed-in- éd-in'-beur— lysed.. . par-a-laids'd par-a-laiz'd.
burgh. . éd-in-bawr-e  a. Pri-vates.. prai-vets.. . pril-vetse.
E-qual.. . fi-kual. . . i-kounal. Pur-sued.. piew-gii’d, . peur-sion’d
Gren-a- gren'-a— Quar-ter- {

diers.. . gren—te-diws  dieurz. ly. . . . lkundo-tee-le.. kduir-teurle
High-er. . hii-ee.. . . hii-eur Reéc-og-  rék-mp- rék-eug-
Houl-ton. . hol-ten. . . hile-teune, nised.. . naide'd.” . naiz'd
In-ci-dent. in-si-dent. . in-ci-den'te, | Sac-ri-fice sdc-ri-fais. . sak-ri-faice.
In-duced. . in—didg't.. . in'-dious't. Scene, . .slin.: . . . sine
Join. . . . dehoin. . , djoine Shoul-ders schol-dmms. chil-deurz.
Kind-ness. kiind-nes, . kiin'd-nece. Show-er. . schati-ie.. . thaot-eur.
Lieu-tén- | Stir, . .stmme.. . . Steur.

ant. . . lef-tén-went.. lef-tén'-an'te | Stu-por. . stit-pwe. . . stiod-peur.
Lose.. . . Iouds. . . . louze Sur-geon.. sim-deheen, setir-djoune
Ly-ing.. . lai-ing. . . ldi-in'gne. U-mi-form. it-ni-foom. . ioi-ni-forme.
Ma-jor.., . mée-dehie. . mé-djeur. Vil-our. . val-ee. . . valeur

The Trench, on dis-cév-er-ing t{hat=they=were=not=pur-
sied, turned round and fired vi-o-lent-ly. «Stung,» says
Sir Wil-li-am Na-pier, «by the bick-ward-ness of my men,
I told Dobbs I=would=sive=him or lose my life by bring-ing
up the two ecdém-pa-nies.» Dobbs en-tréat-ed=him not to
make the al-témpl, since=il=was=im-pés-si-ble to move from
un-der the wall and live. He wenl, and passed through
the shéw-er of bil-lets un-hirt. Both the cém-pa-nies, in
the ab-sence=of=their=ciip-tains, were com-mind-ed by lieu-
tén-ants in-ex-peért in their pro-fés-sion , and ob-néx-ions,
from their tyr—in-ni-cal dis-po-si-tions, to the pri-vates.
One of them was a du-el-list: but, with céur-age e-néugh
for sin-gle cém-bals, he=was=a=pic-ture of ab-ject tér-ror
in bat-tle.

When Ni-pier re-turned to the first wall, he=féund=him
ly-ing wilh his face lo=the=gréund. Re-préach-es and ex-
hort--tions to re-mém-ber his d-ni-form were com-pléte-
ly lésl=on=him. He did not stir. Then Na-pier flung a
large stone at his head, which=in-diced=him (o rise. A-
gdin the word lo ad-vince was giv-en. The ¢6ém-pa-unies
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cleared the wall, and the wrélch-ed lieu-tén-ant o-béyed
the im-pulse. He=had=no=séon-er got to the dlh-er side
than his fright was re-néwed, and he stood in a sta-por
with sta-ring eyes and spréad-out hands. A slep had been
gained. With-6ut de-lay Wil-li-am Né-pier con-tin-ued his
course Lo the séc-ond wall, and a séc-ond time he made
the pér-i-lous pis-sage in sife-ly but=made=it=a-léne. «It
was on-ly,» wrote Mda-jor Hdul-ton to him in 1811, «<lo
mén-tion to the men that you were at their head, and=a=
sort=of=frén-zied céur-age im-mé-di-ate-ly pos-séssed=them,
so that they were é-qual to #én-y-thing.» The dis-pir-it-
ing in-flu~ence of the céw-ard had for once pre-vailed 6-
ver the an-i-ma-lting ex-Am-ple of the hé-ro. HKEv-e-ry sol-
dier had edged to the right to es-cipe the héav-y fire,
and the das-tard-ly lien-tén-ant led the way. He it was
that had pre-vént-ed the o-ri-gi-nal ad-vince, and the pu-
sil-lan-im-i-ty of a sin-gle un-wdr-thy mém-ber was vic-
t6-ri-ous G6-ver the in-vin-ci-ble 43rd. Mad-dened by
their dis-o-bé-di-ence, Wil-li-am Na-pier for the third lime
was cross-ing the dédn-ger-ous field to re-néw his éf-forts
to=bring=them=6n, when=he-was=striick in his spine by a
bil-let and féll. In 1858, when néarly half a cén-lu-ry
had e-lipsed , he was 'al-tacked by an ill-ness which
thréat-ened to be mér-tal. «In léok-ing=back, » he said,
«on my life, it=would=be=a=cém-fort to me now if=I=could=
re-mém-ber to have done a pér-fect-ly sélf-sacrificing aect,—
if=I=could=think [ had been réad-y and wil-ling at dn-y
mé-ment to lay=ddwn my life for an-Gth-er pér-son's good.
I try to re-mém-ber, but I cin-not re-mem-ber that I
év-er did. I have df-len run in-to dan-ger and ex-
pésed my-sélf, séme-iimes to save d6lh-ers. Yes, I have
done that, but=there=was=al-ways a spring-ing hope, a=
sorl=of=con-vie-tion thal=l=should=es—cipe; and that bé-
ing so, a—way flies the mér-il. The neéar-est thing I év-
er did to ab-so-lute sélf-sacrifice was at Cas-al Noé-va,
when I re-céived in my back the ball that lies there
still.» These words, spdé-ken in the prds-pect of death,
rén-der it plain that he ex-péct-ed to be killed, and that
the sole mo-tive for his con-duct was the de-ter-min-ia-
tion to save the life of a cém-rade or pér-ish.

Vial-our in an én-e-my, which wins res-péet from high-
er né-tures, réus-es the miir-der-ous pro-pen-si-ties of the
base. The French have their share of chiv-al-rous men,
but=they=were=not=at=the=will , and the sdl-diers wenl on
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fi-ring at Cap-tain Néa-pier when=he=was=déwn. His nér-
vous sys-tem be-l6w the point where his spine had been
hit was par-al-ysed by the blow; and, un-d-ble to use
his legs, he had to drag him-sélf by his hands to a small
heap of stones which cdév-ered his shéul-ders and head.
Twén-ty shols struck the heap, and his life was gone if
his friend Lloyd and his own cém-pa-ny and a pér-tion
of the 52nd. had not ap-péared at the md-ment and driv-
en the rép-ro-bales a-wiy. He was céar-ried=6fT the field,
and a vé-ry gal-lant and néble-minded of-fi-cer, the prés-
ent Cé-lo-nel Sir J. M. Wil-son, who=was=ad-vian-cing
with his cédm-pa-ny of gren-a—diers a-giinst the én-e-my,
des—cried=him from a dis-tance strelched on the ground be-
néath an dlive-tree. «I ran towards=him,» writes Sir
John Wil-son, who=had=név-er=sel=éyes=on=him bLe-fore,
aand said, I hope you arve nof din-ger-ous-ly wound-ed! —at
which he shook his head. Have you been at-ténd-ed=to by
« sir-geon? He néd-ded as-sént. Can I be of dn-y sér-vice=
to=you? —and he a-gidin shook his head, but did not ul-ter
a word.» Céap-lain Wil-son had a flask of tea and bréan-
dy, and=isked=him if he would like a lit-tle, A sid-den
beam of pléa-sure spar-kled=in=his=éyes, and he éa-ger-ly
strelched=6ut his hand. Twice the tdim-bler was filled,
and=he=driined=it with an air of in-lénse en-jéy-ment.
«When he had fin-ished, » con-tin-ues Sir John Wil-son,
«he seized my hand, and=grasped=il sév-er-al times, as=
much=as=to=siy, I don’t know who youw ave, my good [él-low,
but 1 feel most grdte-ful-ly think-ful for your kind-ness. 1
then said, Héav-en pro-téct=you!—and=ran=6{I to join my
com-pa-ny. I was déep-ly im-préssed with the clis-si-cal
dut-line and béaun-ti-ful ex-prés-sion of his cdun-fen-ance.
In af-ter life, I o6f-ten spoke of this wéund-ed 6f-fi-cer as
the hénd-som-est man I had év-er be-héld.» They did not
meet a-gdin for six-teen years, and néi-ther réc-og-nised
the dth-er. The scene was dra-mdat-ic which re-véaled=lo=
them that their o-ri-gi-nal in-ler—view had been be-néath
the dlive-tree at Cas-al No-va. Sir John Wil-son was
stay-ing with his father-in-law , at Far-ley Cés-tle, and
the con-ver-sa-tion af-ter din-ner furned up-6n hénd-some
men, «Of all the hdnd-some men I=have=év-er=séen, » said
Sir John, «in the va-ri-ous parts=of=the=wdrld where I
have been, there was none to=be=at=all=com-pared with the
one.., » and he pro-céed-ed to re-lite the in-ci-dent of the
wound-ed df-fi-cer in Spain. With the tears trick-ling=
1
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from=his=éyes, Né-pier sprang from his chair, and=pit-ting=
his=arms round his pre-séry-er, ex-claimed, «My dear Wil-
son, was that you? That glass of tea and brén-dy saved
my life.»

SPORTS AND AGRICULTURE IN THE
MIDDLE AGES.
Hénry Hdllam.

HiN-Y Hir-vam, an ém-in-ent his-té-ri-an, born 1777, died 1850, His ohief
wri-tings arve the o Con-sti-fistion-al His-to-ry of Eng-lund,n «The Mid-dle A-ges,»
and « His-to-ry of Lit-er-a-twre,» which have passed through mén-y e-di-tions,
and=have=been=trans-li-ted in-to gév.er-al con-tin-én-tal lin-gua-ges,

Pronan, espadola, Pronon; francaise, Fromm, espaiiola, Pronon. frangaise.

Ag-ri-cul- dg-ri-keel- dg-ri-keul- Mis-chiev- mis-tehiy-

ture. . . chiue. .. tchieur ous, ., ., mischiv-es euce
A-muse- e-miotize- No-ticed. . no-tis’d. . . ni-tis'd.

ment.. . e-mids-ment 1nen’te, Pas-sion. . pasch-men, . pach-cune,
Av-a-rice.. dv-w-ris. . dv-a-rice. Pas-ture, . pias—chium,, pis-tchienr.
Bar-ba- Priv-i-lege priv-i-ledch.. priv-i-ledje.

rous. . . bia-ba-ries, bir-ba-reuce Re-source, ri-séos. . . ri-siree.
Boar. . .bhom. , . ., bia. Slaught-
Bu-si-ness bids-nes.. . biz-nece. ered . . slio-tme'd.. sli-tenr'd.
Con-jéc- kon-dehék- kon'-djek- Source,. . B00d. . . . BOrce.

ture. . . chiwe.. . tchienr. | Spé-cies. ., spi-schis.. . &pi-chiz,
Dan-ger. . déen—dchw.. déne-djeunr, Theme.. . ziim. . . thime.
Fal-con-ry idol-kwen-re. fil-keun-ré. Tombs.. . tunms.. . toumze.
Gréy- Tyr-an-ny. tir-an-e.. . tir-ap-é.

hound. . grée-huund.. gré-haoun'de Ven-is-on. vén—i-dsn, . vén-i-z'n.
Im-proved im-priuv'd., im'-proiv'd. Whole-
Low-er.. . 10w . . . ld-eur. some-  hol-siem-  Wile-scume-
Lux-u-ry.. lek-schin- ledk-chiou- ness. . . nes. . ., . Tece

s - . Wild., . . uwiild. . . . ondild.

Mén-ors. . man-&es. . mAn-eurze. Wrist. . . rist.. . . . riste

The fi-vour-ite div-ér-sions of the Mid-dle A-ges, in the
in-ter-vals of war, were those of hint-ing and héawk-ing.
The fér-mer must in all edun-tries be a source of pléa-
sure; bub it seems to=have=been=en-jéyed in mod-er-a-lion
by the Greeks and Rdé-mans. With the ndrth-ern in-vi-
ders, how-éy-er, it was rith-er a pre-dém-in-ant ap-pe-
tite than an a-muse-ment; it was their pride and their
é6r-na-ment, the lheme of=their=séngs, the dh-ject of=their=
liws, and the bu-si-ness of=their=lives. Fal-con-ry, un-
knéwn as=a=div-ér-sion lo the d&n-cienls, be-came from
the fourth eén-tu-ry an é-qual-ly de-light-ful oc-cu-pi-tion.
From the Sal-ic and other bar-ba-rous codes of the fifth
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cén-tu-ry, to the close of the pé-ri-od tin-der onr re-view,
év—e-ry age would fir-nish tés-ti-mo-ny to the ri-ling
pis-sion of these two spé-cies of chase, or, as=they=were
=some-times called, the mys-te-ries of woods and riv-ers,
A knight sél-dom stirred from=his=hdéuse with-6ut a fil-con
on=his=wrist, or a gréy-hound that fél-lowed=him. Thus
are Hir-old and his al-ténd-ants rep-re-séni-ed in the fa-
mous tap-es-try of Bdy-eux. And in the modn-u-ments of
those who died an-y-where but=on=the=field of bal-tle, it
is d-su-al to find the gréy-hound Iy-ing at their feet, or
the bird up-on their wrist. Nor are the tombs of li-dies
with-6ub their fal-con; for this div-ér-sion, bé-ing of less
dan-ger and fa-tigue than the chase, was shared by the
dél-i-cale sex.

Though hunl-ing had ceased fo be a né-ces-sa-ry means
of pro-ci-ring food, it=was=a=vé-ry con-vé-ni-ent re-sdurce,
on which the whéle-some-ness and cém-fort, as=well=as=
the=lix-u-ry of the ti-ble de-pénd-ed. Be-fére the ni-tu-
ral pds-tures were im-préved, and new kinds of fod-der
for cil-tle dis-cov-ered, il=was=im-pds-si-ble to main-tdin
the stm-mer stock di-ring the cold séa-son. Hence a
por-tion=of=it was rég-u-lar-ly sliught-ered and sélt-ed for
win-ter pro-vi-sion. We may sup-pdse that, when no al-
tér-nu-tive was df-fered but these salt-ed meats, é-ven the
léan-est vén-is-on was de-véured with rél-ish. There was
géme—-whal more ex-cise, thére-fore, for the se—vér-i-Ly
with which the lords of fGr-ests and méan-ors pre-sérved
the beasts of the chase, than=if=they=had=been=con-sid-ered
as meére-ly db-jects of sport. The laws re-la-ting to pres—
er-ya-tion of game were in éyv-e-ry céun-try un-eém-mon-
ly rig-or-ous. They formed in Eng-land that ¢-di-ons sfs-
tem of fSr-est laws which dis-lin-guished the |yr-an-ny
of our Nor-man kings.

Cap-ilt-al pin-ish-ment for kill-ing a stag or wild boar
was fré-quent, and per-haps war-rant-ed by law, un-til
the char-ter of John. The French code wus less se-vére, but
é-ven Hén-ry 1V e-nict-ed the pain of dealh a-gdinst the
re-peat-ed of-fénce of chi-sing deer in=the=rdy-al for-ests.
The priv-i-lege of hint-ing was re-sérved to the no-bil-i-
ty till the reign of Léu-is IX, who ex-lénd-ed=it in some
de-grée to pér-sons of léw-er birth.

This ex-cés-sive pis-sion for=the-field pro-diced those
é-vils which are apt to re-sill=from=it; a strén-u-ous i-dle-
ness, which dis-ddined all tse-ful oc-cu-péd-tions, and=an=
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op-prés-sive spir-il té-wards Lhe péas-ani-ry. The de-vas-
ti-tion com-mit-ted un-der the pre-ténce of des-iréy-ing
wild én-i-mals, which had been al-réad-y pro-léct-ed in
their dep-re-da-tions, is mné-ticed in sé-ri-ous du-thors,
and=has=dl-so been the top-ic of pdp-u-lar bdl-lads. What
el-fécl this=must=have=hdad on dg-ri-cul-ture, il=is=éa-sy to
con-jéc-ture. The lév-el-ling of fér-esls, the drdin-ing of
mo-ris-ses, and the ex-tir-pa-tion of mis—chiev-ous an-i-
mals which in-hab-it=them, are the first éb—ject of man's
ld-bour in re-clidim-ing the earth to=his=tise: and these were
for-bid-den by a land-ed ar-is-téc-ra-cy, whose con-ird]
G-ver the pré-gress of ag-ri-eil-lu-ral im-préve-ment was
un-lim-it-ed, and=who=had=nol=yet=léarned to sdc-ri-fice
their pléu-sures to their év-a-rice.

THE GIANT AND THE DWARF.
Oliver Gdldsmith.

Or-1v-Er  Gono-smire, a cél-e-bra-ted po-et, his-té-ri-an and es-siy-ist
was born at Pil-las in Ire-land, in 1728, He=was=in-ténd-cd for the mid-i-
cal pro-fés-sion, and=in=his=ydéuth gave no signs of those re-mirk-s-hle til-
ents which he daf-ter-wards dis-pliyed. He was the son of a clér-gy-man ; and
was éd-u-ca-ted st the u-ni-vér-si-ties of Dib-lin, Ed-in-burgh and Léy-
den. His ec-cen-tri-ci-ties and care-less odn-duct were the pro-lif-ic source
of dif-fi-cul-ty to him-sélf and his friends; and=when=he=ab-rupt-ly quit-ted
Léy-den he=had=but=d¢ne shirt, and no md-ney, though he in-ténd-ed to
make the tour of Eu-rope on foot. He triv-elled through Flin-ders, France,
Ger-ma-ny, Switz-er-land and ft-a-ly, ¢f-ten sub-sisting on the béun-ty of the
peas-ants, re-tirn-ing the ob-li-gi-tion of=a=night's lédg-ing by play-ing on
the Hute, which=le=car-ried=with=him in his pock-et as his stock in trade.
His chief works are the u-ni-vér-sal-ly known o Vieear of Wike-fleld,n the
o His-to-ries of Eng-land, Greece, and Romey wA His-tovy of the Earth and An-i-
wmi=ted Ni-ture,v the com-e-dies of «She stoops to Chn-quer,» and « The Gdod-
watured Man,» and mi-me-rous pé-ems and és-says of high meérit. He died
in 1774.

Pronun, pspadols, Pronan. frangaise, Pronun, espaiiola, Pronen, franguise,
Ad-vén- ad-vén'- Dealt, . .delt. . . .delt
ture. . , ad-vén-chse. tcheur. Des-pised. dis-paids'd. . dis-paiz'd.
As-s6-ci- as-so-schi- Dwarf. . . dooof, , . . douirf.
ate.., . . ‘eet.. . . as-si-chi-éte Gi-ant. . . dehid-went. . djdi-an'te
Bar-gain. . bia-guen., . bir-guene, In-ju-ry. . in-dchin-re. . in'-djiou-ré.
Cham-pi- teham-pi- Once., . . WEns, . . . OUSNDCE,
on. ., . .chédm-pi-cen. eune. Plight. . . plait. . . . plaites
Cour-a- kenr-¢- Sdl-yrs. . sat-wms., . sateurz
eous. . mr-é-dchmes  djeunce. Sword.. . sood.. . .sorde
Dam-sel, . dam-ds'l. . dam-zl' Un-é-qual en-i-kuel. . eun-i-konal.

Once=up-én=o=time, a gi-ant and a dwarl were friends,
and kept to-géth-er. They made a bar-gain thal=they=
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would=név-er for-sike each déth-er, but go and seek ad-
vén—tures. The first bat-tle they fought was with two
Siar-a-cens; and the dwarf, who was vé-ry cour-a-geous,
deall one=of=the=chdm-pi-ons a most Aan-gry blow. It did
the Sér-a-cen vé-ry lit-tle in-ju-ry, who lift-ing=ip his
sword, fiir-ly struck=6ff the poor dwarf's arm. He was
now in a wé-ful plight; but the gi-ant, cém-ing to his
as-sisi-ance, in a short time left the two Siar-a-cens dead
on the plain, and the dwarf cul=6{T the dead men's heads
out of spite. They then trav-elled on to an-6th-er ad-vén-
ture. This=was=a-gainst three bléody-minded sdt-yrs, who
were car-ry-ing=6ff a dim-sel in dis-tréss. The dwarf was
not quite so fierce now as be-fore; but for all that, he
struck the first blow, which was re-tirned hy an-Glh-er
which knocked=6ut his eye: but the gi-ant «was=soon=tip=
with=them, and had they not fled, he would cér-tain-ly
haye=killed=them év-e-ry one. They were all vé-ry joy—ful
for this vic-to-ry, and the dém-sel who was re-lieyed,
fell in love with the gi-ant, and=mér-ried=him. They now
trav-elled far, and far-ther than=I=can=léll, lill they mel
with a gang of réb-bers. The gi-ant, for=the=first time,
was fdre-most now; bul the dwarf was not far be-hind.
The bat-tle was sloul and long. Wher-éy-er Lhe gi-ant
came all fell be-fére=him, but the dwarf had like fo=have=
been=killed more than once. At last, the vic-to-ry de-
claired for (he two ad-vén-tu-rers: but the dwarf lost his
leg. The dwarf had now lost an arm, a leg and=an=eye,
while the gi-ant was with-6ut a sin-gle wound, up-én
which he cried=6ut.to his lit-tle com-pan-i-on:—«My lit-
tle hé-ro, this is glé-ri-ous sport; let us get one vic-lo-ry
more, and then we=shall=have=hén-or for év-er.» «No.»
eries the dwarf, who was by this time grown wi-ser; « no,
I de-clire=6ff: T'll fight no more: for I find in év-e-ry
bét-tle, thal you get all the hén-or and re-wirds, but all
the blows fall up-én me.»

Ap-pli-cd-tion.

Such=as=are=pdor, and will as-sé-ci-ale with mnone bui=
the=rich, are hi-ted by those they a-véid, and des-pised
by those they fél-low. Un-é-qual com-bin-i-tions are &l-
ways dis-ad-van-li-geous lo=the=wéak-er side: the rich
héy-ing the pléa-sure, and=the=péor the in-con-vé-ni-en—
ces that=re-gilt=from=them.
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THE WRECK OF THE HESPERUS.

Léngfellow.

TuE po-ét-i-cal works of Long-fel-low, an A-mér-ic-an pé-et, en-joy a de-
sér=ved-ly high rep-u-td-tion. His « E-vdn-ge-line» is fall of téuch-ing sén-

ti-ment and dél-ic-ate pia-thos,

Prontn. espasiola.  Pronon. frangaise,

Pronun, espaiola, Pronon, frangaise.

A—ghtst . e-gist,. . . e-giste, I-ci-cles, . di-si-k'ls. . di-si-k'lze,
Bil-lows, . bil-o0s, . . bil'-Oze, Laugh.. . laaf. « Jnaf.
Bo-som. . buds'm. . . bou-zeume, ge. e s 2 ODia . . 4 0P8
Ca-ble, . . ké-bl.. . .kébl Rough-est reef-est. . . reif-este.
Christ. . . kraist.. . . kiaiste. Schoo-ner. ski-n@, . . skoi-neur.
Com-pa-ny kem-pe-ne. ketm-pa-né. Skies. . 8kais, . . skaize,
Corpse.. . coops, . koopee. Surf.. . . swef. . . seurf.
Fair-y flax fé-o-re flaks, fo-enr-¢ To-wards. 1 16-mds. . - th-purdze.
flaks. Veer-ing. . vi-ier-ing. . vi-enr-in‘gne.
Frothed. . frooz'd. . - froth'd. Whiff. - i, . o .ooulf
Haw- W hist- honis-slin"
thorn.. . hio-zoon.. . hi-thorne. ling. . . hmis-ling, gne.
Hur-ri- Win-try. . uin-tre. . ouin'-tré.
cane. . . her-i-ken, . hedr-i-kéne, Woe.. . .uo.. . ond.

It=was=the=schoon-er Hés-per-us,
That sailed the win-try sea;

And the skip-per had ta-ken his lit-tle daughl-er,

To=bear=him cém-pa-ny.

Blue were her eyes as the fairy-flax,
Her cheeks like the dawn of day,
And her bé-som while as the héw-lthorn buds,

That ope in the month of May.

The skip-per he slood be-side the helm,

His pipe was=in=his=mdéuth,

And he watched how the véer-ing flaw did blow
The smoke now wesl, now south.

Then up and spoke an old sail-or,

Had sailed the Span-ish Main;

«1 priy=thee, put in-to yén-der port,

For T fear a hur-ri-cane.

«Last night the moon had=a=géld-en ring,

And to-night no moon we see!»
The skip-per he blew a whiff from his pipe,
And a scérn-ful laugh laughed he.



— 151 —
Céld-er and cd6ld-er blew the wind,
A gale from the north-éast;
The snow fell hiss-ing in the Dbrine,
And the bil-lows frothed like yeast.

Down came the storm, and smole a-miin
The vés-sel in ils strength;

She shid-dered and paused, like=a={right-ed steed,
Then leaped her ca-ble's length.

«Come hith-er! come hith-er! my lit-tle daught-er,
And do not trém-ble so;

For I can wéath-er the réugh-est gale
That év-er wind did blow.»

He wrapped=her warm in=his=séa-man's coal,
A-giainst the sting-ing blast;

He cut a rope from=a=bré-ken spar,
And bdéund=her lo=the=mist.

«0 fath-er! I hear the chirch-bells ring,
O say, what may il be?»

«"Tis a fég-bell on a réck-bound coast!y
And he steered for=the=6-pen sea.

«0 fath-er! T hear the sound of guns,
O say, what may it be?»

«Some ship in dis-tréss, that can-not live
In such an an-gry sealy

«O fath-er, I see a gléam-ing light,
O say, whal may il be?»

But the fith-er én-swered név-er a word:
A fré-zen corpse was he.

Lashed=lo=the=hélm, all sliff and stark,
With his face lurned to the skies,

The lan-lern gleamed through the gléam-ing snow
On his fixed and gliss-y eyes,

Then the méi-den clasped her hands and prayed
That si-ved she might be;

And she thought of Christ, who stilled the wave,
On=the=Lake of Gal-i-lee.
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And fast through the mid-night dark and drear,
Through the whist-ling sleet and snow,

Like=a=shéet-ed ghost the vés-sel swept
Té-wards the reel of Nér-man’s Woe.

And év-er the fit-ful gusts be-twéen
A sound came from the land;
It=was=the=séund of the tram-pling surf,
On the rocks and the hard sea-sand.

The bréak-ers were right be-néath her bows,
She drift-ed a dréar-y wreck,

And a whéop-ing bil-low swept the crew
Like i-ci-cles from=her=déclk.

She struck where the white and flée-cy waves
Looked soft as card-ed wool,

But the cri-el rocks, they gored her side
Like=the=horns=of=an=An-gry bull.

Her rat-lling shrouds, all sheathed in ice,
With the masts went by=the=bdard;

Like a vés-gel of glass, she slove and sank,
Ho! ho! the bréak-ers roared!

Al day-break, on=the=bléak sea-béach,
A fish-er-man stood a-ghast,

To see the form of-a=mdi-den fair
Lashed close to=a=drift-ing mast.

The salt sea was fré-zen on her breast,
The salt tears in her eyes;

And he saw her hair, like the brown sea—wéed,
On the bil-lows fall and rise.

Such was the wreck of the Hés-per-us,
In the mid-night and the snow;

Christ save us all from=a=déath like this.
On=the=réef of Nér-man's Woe!

AN un-chér-i-ta-ble man wounds the vé-ry vi-tals of re-
li-gion,
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THE WHISTLE.
Bénjamin  Frdanklin.
A TRUE STORY.—ADDRESSED TO HIS NEPHEW.

BiEN-TA-MIN FRANK-LIN (vi-de bi-o-griph-ic-al nd-tice at page 109.) made his
im-pér-tant dis-civ-er-ies in e-lec-tri-ci-ty in 1744, He drew down the light—
ning from the clouds, and in-véut-ed the lllthtmng -condictor. His prin-ei-pal
works ave his o dw-to-bi-dg-ra-phy,» his « Esspys,» and his & Phil-o-stph-ie-al
Pig-ces.v Born, 1708, Dled, 1780,

Prronun. espadiola.  Pronon. franaise, Pronan. espaiiola. Pronon, frangaise,
Af-fairs. . aféas, . . af-brze, | Hol-i-day.. hdl-e-de, . . hidl-é-dé.
Bér-gain. . bis-guen.. . bir-guene. Hus-band.. hwds-b . nd,, heiiz-beun'd.
Bus-tles, . b s-Is. . . beis-sl'ze. Lau-da-ble 16o-de-t'l. . li-de-bl’,
Ca-réer. . ke-rim., . ., ke-rieur. | Man-kind.. man-kaind. . man’-kdin'd.
Don't (do | Mar-ried, . mar-id. . . mar-rid.
sof,) . . dont. . . . dbm'te Mi-ser. . . midi-dsee, . . mii-zeur,
E-quip-a- ék-uip-edeh- ék-oni-pédj- Neéeph-ew. . név-in.. . . név-iou,
e8. . . o8 — Val-ue.. . val-in. . .valiou
For-tune. . féo-chiun, . fér-tchiouns. | Vex-a -tion vek-se-sehion vek-sé-chetine
Far-ni- || Vir-tue.. . vie-chin. . . vér-tehiou.

ture. . . fwm-ni-che, feirni-tehenr | Whis—tle.. huis-L. . . honis-sl’.

‘When=I=was=a=child , of sév-en years of age, my friends
on a hél-i-day filled my pdck-ets with cdp-pers. T went
di-récl-ly to=a=shép where they sold toys for chil-dren;
and, bé-ing charmed wilh=the=sound=of=a=whis-¢le, that I
mel by the way in the hands of an-Gth-er boy, I vol-un-
ta-ri-ly 6f-fered=him all my mé-ney for one. 1 then came
home , and wenl whisl-ling all d-ver the house, much
pleased with my whis-tle, bul dis-tirb-ing the whole fim-
i-ly. My bréth-ers, and sis-ters, and céus-ins, un-der-stand-
ing the bar-gain [ had made, 6ld=me T had giv-en four
times as=much=for=il as=il=was=wdrth. This pul=me in mind
whal good things I=might=have=béught with the rest of the
mé-ney; and they ldughed=at=me so much for my fél-ly,
that I cried with vex-d-tion, and the re-fléc-tion give=me
more cha-grin than the whis-ile gave=me pléa—sure.

This, how-év-er, was af-ler—wards of=tise=lo=me, the im-
prés-sion con-tin-u-ing on my mind; so that 6f-ten when=
I=wag=témpt-ed to buy some un-né-ces-sa-ry thing, I said
lo my-sélf . —Don't give too much for the whis—tle; and so I
saved my mé-ney.

As 1 grew=np, came in-to the world, and ob-sérved the
dc-tions of men, I thought I met wilh méan-y, vé-ry man-y,

who gave foo much for their whis-tles.
20



When I saw én-y one too am-bi-tious of court fi-vours,
sic-ri-fi-cing his time in al-ténd-ance at lev-ées, his re-
pose, his lib-er-ty, his vir-tue, and per-hips his friends,
to=al-tain=it , I=have=said=lo=my-sélf,— Phis man gives {too
much for his whis-tle.

When I saw an-dGth-er full of pop-u-lir-i-ty, cdén-stant-ly
em-pléy-ing  him-gélf  in  po-lil-ic-al bus-tles, neg-lécl-ing
his own af-fiirs, and ra-in-ing=them by that neg-léct,—
He pays in-déed, say 1, too much for his whis-tle.

If 1 knew a mi-ser who gave=ip év-e-ry kind of cim-
fort-a-ble liv-ing. all the pléa-sures of dé-ing good to 6Lh-
ers, all the es-téem of his fél-low cil-i-zens, and the joys
of ben-év-o-lent friend-ship, for=the=sake=of=ac¢-ci-mu-la-
ting wealth ,—Poor man, say I, you do in-déed pay too dear
[or=your=whis-tle.

When I meet a man of pléa—sure, sidc-ri-fi-cing év-e-ty
land-a-ble im-prove-ment=of=the=mind, or=of=his=fér-tune, to
mere cor-po-re-al sen-sa-tions,— Mis-td—ken man, say 1, you
are pro-vi-ding pain for youwr-sélf in-sicad of pléa-swre: you
give foo much [for=your=whis=tle.

If T see one fond of fine clothes, fine far-ni-ture, fine é-
quip-a-ges, all a-béve his for-tune, for which he con-tracts
debts, and ends his ca-réer in pris-on,—A-lis! say 1, he=
has=paid=déar, vi-ry dear, [or=his=whis-ile.

When I see a beau-ti-ful, swéel-tempered girl, mir-ried
to an ill-natured brute=of=a=htus-band,— What=a=plt-y=it=is,
say 1, that=she=has=paid so much for a whis-tle.

In short, I con-céived that great part of the mis-er-ies
of man-kind were brought up-dn=them by the false es-Li-
mates they had made ofsthe=val-ue=of=things, and by their
giv-ing toe much for their whis-tles.

A GOOD DEED.—Shdskpere.

How far thal lit-tle cin-dle throws his beams!
So shines a good deed in=a=ndugh-ty world.

HABIT.

Hab-it, in a child, is at first like o spi-der’s web: il
neg-léct-ed , it be-cémes a Lhread or twine: next, a cord
or rope: [i-nal-ly, a ci-ble : and then who=can=hréak=it ?
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THE BLACK HOLE OF CALCUTTA.-

Tae Giv-ern-or of Fort Wil-li-am, at Cal-eit-ta, hiv-ing im-pris-oned a
mér—chant, the m-fa-mous Na-bdb of Ben gil, Su-ri-jal Ddéw-lah, marched
a—gainst Fort Wil-li-am with a con-sid-er-a-ble force , be-sicged and tdok=it,
and im-pris-oned the sur-vi-ving part of the gir-ri-son in the birrack-room
named the Black Hole. Mr. Hdl-well, the of-fi-cer in com-mind, wrote
a lét-ter short-ly after—wards, tIes~cn-hin;, the hor-rors of this im-pris-on-
ment, which was print-ed in the Anw-nu—al Ré-gis-ter for 1758, and from it
the fil-low-ing éx-tracts are made.

Promun. espaiiola,  Pronon, frangaise, Prouun, espaiiola, Pronon, [rancaise,
Al-lay-ing. al-é-ing.. . al-lé-in’gne, | Knuc-kles. niek-"Is. . . neik-k1'z,
Anx-i-e-ty ang-dsii-i-te an'g-zai-i-té. | Lieu-ten-
Ap-proved ap-prinyv'd. ap-préuy'd ant.. . . lef-tén-rent.. lef-tén'-an’te
As-su-ring a-schidiwr- a-chioir- Out-live, . ant-liv. . . sout-liv.
ing. . . . in'gne Out-ra- aout-ré-
Bowl. . .bol. . . . bile geous. . aut-ré-dchis djence,
Cal-cut-ta. kal-keet-a. . kal-ketit-a. | Quit-ted. . kuit-ed. , . konit-ed,
De-vised. . di-viids'd. . di-viiz'd. Rés-er-
Dou-ble, | dieb-'l. . . deiib-hl". voirs.. . réds-m-vias, réz-er-vOuars
Draughts., draafts. . . draftse. Sér-geant. sia-dchient., sir-djeun’te,
Edast-ward iist-nwed. . ist-onenrd. Shirt.. . . schweamt. . . 'cheurte
Ef-flu-vi- ef-flipi-vi- Soéuth-ern- gvz-mwwn—  seith-surn=
um.. . . ef-fili-vi-em  eume, most.. . most. . . .modste.
Ef-forts. . éf-weets., , df-feurtse, Sual-try.. . swl-tre. . , seil-tré
Es-sayed.. es-ée'd, . , es-sd'd, | Tu-mul-tu tiv-mel-chiu tion-meil-
Ex-pired.. eks-pii-seed oks-piird. ous-ly, . -ms-le.. . tchiou-eus
Height- ~1é.
ened.. . hii-t'n'd.. . hdi-t'n'd. | Vél-a-tile.. vil-we~til. . wil-a-til.
Jem-ma- | Wedged. . uedel'd. . . ouedj'd.
dar. , , dchem-me-di djem-ma-dd. | Whole.. . hol. . . . hdle

Pic-ture to your-sélves the sit-u-d-tion of one han-dred
and fér-ly six wrétch-es, ex-hiust-ed by con-lin-u-al fa-
tizue and dc-tion, crammed lo-géth-er in a cube of éight-
een feel, on a close siil-try night in Ben-gal: shul=tip to

the éast—ward and séuth-ward (the dén-ly quar-ter from-

which air could=réach=us) by dead walls, and=bhy=a=will
and deor to the north; é-pen dén-ly to the wési—ward by
two win-dows stréng-ly barred with i-ron, from which
we=could=re-céive scarce-ly dn-y cir-cu-li-tion of fresh air.

We had been but a few min-utes con-fined, be-fére év-e-
ry one fell in-lo a per-spir-d-tion so pro-fise that=you=
can=form no i-dé-a=of=it. This broughl=6n a ri-ging thirsl,
which in-créased in pro-pér-tion as the béd-y was drained

of ils mdis-ture. Vi-ri-ous ex-pé-di-ents were théught=of

to gain more air and room. To gsin the fér-mer, il was
moved to=put=6I our clothes; this was ap-prived=of as a
hiip-py né-tion, and=in=a=féw md-ments év-e-ry one was
stripped , my-sélf and three 6lh-ers ex-cépl-ed. For a lit-
tle while they féat-tered them-sélves with hév-ing gained
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a mighl-y ad-van-lage. Kv-e-ry hat was=put=in=md-tion to
gain a cir-cu-la-tion of air, and Mr. Bail-lie pro-posed
that év-e-ry man should=sil=déwn on his hams. This ex-
pé-di-enl was sév-er-al times pul in -prie-lice, and=al=
dach=time mdan-y of the poor ecréa-tures whose na-tu-ral
strength was less than that of dth-ers, or=who=had=been=
mdére ex-haust-ed, and=could=not=im-meé-di-ale-ly re-cov-er
their legs when the word was giv-en to rise, fell lo rise
no more, for=they=were=in-stant-ly tréd-den to dealth or
sif-fo-ca-ted. When the whole bdéd-y sal=ddwn, lhey were
so clése-ly wedged to-géth-er. that=they=were=o-bliced Lo
use man-y éf-forts be-fére they=could=gel=ip a-gdin. Be-
fére nine o’clock év-e-ry man's thirst grew in-tél-er-a-ble,
and res-pir-a-tion dif-fi-cult. Bf-forts were made to force
the door, but in vain. Man-y in-sulls were used to the
guard to=pro-véke=them to=fire=on=us. For my own parl,
I hith-er-to felt lit-tle pain or un-éa-si-ness but whal re-
still-ed from my anx-i-e-ty for the suf-fer-ings of those
with-in. By kéep-ing my face close be-lwéen two of the
bars, I ob-tained air e-néugh to give my lungs éa-sy play,
though my per-spir-d-lion was ex-cés-sive, and thirst com-
mén-cing. At this pé-ri-od, so strong a vil-a-lile ef-fla-
vi-um came from the pris-on, that=I=was=not=d-ble to turn
my head that way for more than a few séc-onds at a
lime.

Now év-e-ry-bod-y, ex—cépt those sit-u-a-ted at and mear
the win-dows, be-gdn to grow out-ra-geous, and man-y
de-lir-i-ous. «Wa-ter! wi-ter!» be-came the gén-er-al cry,
An old jem-ma-dir, ti-king pil-y=on=us, ér-dered the péo-
ple to bring some skins of wa-ter. This was what I
dréad-ed. T fore-saw it would prove the rd-in of the small
chance léfl=us, and es-sayed min-y (imes to=spéak=lo=him
pri-vate-ly to for-bid its bé-ing brought: but the clim-our
was so loud, that il be-came im-pés-si-ble. The wi-ler
ap-péared. Words can-not paint the u-niv-ér-sal a-gil-a-
tion and ri-ving in-to which the=sight=of=it thréw=us. I
flat-tered my-sélf that some, by pre-sérv-ing an é-qual
tém-per of mind, might out-live the night; bul now ithe
re-flée-tion which=give=me the gréat-est pain was, that [
saw no pos-sib-il-i-ty of dn-y one es-ci-ping to tell the
dis-mal tale. Un-iil the wi-ter came, 1 had not my-sélf
suf-fered much from thirst, which in-stant-ly grew ex-cés-
sive. We had no means of con-véy-ing=it in-to the pris-
on bul by hats forced through the bars; and thus my-sélf
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and Coles and Scolt sup-plied=them as fast as pds-si-ble.
Bub those who have ex-pé-ri-enced in-ténse thirst, or are
ac—quaint-ed with the cause and na-ture of this dp-pe-lile,
will be suf-fi-cienl-ly sén-si-ble that=it=could=re-céive no
more than a mé-ment-a—ry al-le-vi-i-tion; the cause still
sub-sist-ed. Though we brought full hats through the bars,
there en-sied such vi-o-lent strig-gles and fré-quent con-
tests to=gét=it, that be-fore it reached the lips of én-y
one, there=would=he=scirce-ly a small téa-cup-ful léfl=in=
them. These sup-plies, like sprink-ling wa-ter on fire,
6n-ly seemed to feed the flame. Oh! how=shall=l=give u
just con-cép-tion of what I felt at the cries and cri-vings
of those in the re-md-ter part of the pris-on, who=could=
not=en-ter-tiin a préb-a-ble hope of ob-tain-ing a drop,
yel=could=not=di-vésl them-sélves of ex-pect-i-lion, how-év-er
un-a-viil-ing, cdll-ing=on=me by the lén-der con-sid-er—i-
tion of af-féc-tion and friend-ship? The con-fi-sion now
be-cime gén-er-al and hoér-rid. Sév-er-al quit-ted the o6th-er
win-dow (the 6n-ly chance they had for life) to force
their way to the wié-ler, and the throng and press up-6n
the win-dow was be-yénd béar-ing. Man~y, fér-cing their
way from the fdar-ther part of the room, pressed=16wn
those in their pis-sage who had less strength, and tram-
pled=them lo death.

From a-béut nine to e-lév-en I sus-tdined this crii-el
scene, still sup-ply-ing=them with wi-ter, though my legs
were al-most bré-ken with the weight a-gdinst=them. By
this time I my-sélf was néar-ly pressed to death, and my
two com=-pin-i-ons, with Mr. Pér-ker, who had forced
him-sélf' to the win-dow, were ré-al-ly so. At last I be-
cime =0 pressed and wedged=ip, that=l=was=de-prived of all
mé-tion. De-tér-mined now to give év-e-ry-lhing up, I=
célled=to=them, and bégged=them, as a last in-stance of
their re-gird, that=they=would=re-lieve the prés—sure up-on
=me, and per-mit=me to re-tire oul=of=the=win-dow to die
in qui-et. They gave way; and with much dif-fi-cul-ty I
forced a pas-sage in-to the cén-tre of the pris-on, where
the throng was less, 6w-ing to the min-y dead. a-mduni-
ing to one-third, and the ntam-bers who flocked to Lhe
win-dows, for by this time they had wi-ter dl-so at the
Olh-er win-dows. I laid my-sélf down on=some=of=the=déud.
and, re-com-ménd-ing my-sélf to Héav-en, had the com-—
fort of think-ing my sdf-fer-ings could have no long du-
ra-tion, My thirst now grew in-sup-pért-a-ble; and the
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dif-fi-cul-ty of bréath-ing much in-créased; and T had not
re-méined in this sil-u-i-lion ten min-utes be-fore=I=was=
séized with a pain in my breast and pal-pit-i-tion of heart,
both to=the=mosl=éx-quis-ite de-grée. These o-bliged=me lo
gel=1ip a-gain; but still the pain, pal-pit-d-tion, and dif-
fi-cul-ty of bréath-ing in-ecréased. I re-tdined my séns-es,
not-with-stind-ing , and=had=the=grief to see dealh not so
néar=me as=I=had=héped, bnt could no léng-er bear Lhe
pains T sif-fered with-6ut at-témpt-ing a re-lief, which I
knew fresh air would and could 6n-ly give=me. I in-
stant-ly de-tér-mined to push for the win-dow dp-po-sile
to me, and=by=an=éf-fort of déu-ble the strength I év-er
be-fire pos-séssed, gained the third rank=at=it; with one
hand I seized a bar, and by thal means gained a séc-ond,
though T think there were at least six or sév-en ranks
be-twéen me and the win-dow. In a few mdé-ments the
pain, pal-pit-a-tion, and dif-fi-cul-ty of bréath-ing ceased,
but the thirst con-tin-ued in-iGl-er-a-ble. I called a-l6ud,
« Wi-ter, for God's sake!» I=shad=been=con-cli-ded dead;
but as soon as the men fdund=me a-moingst=them, they
still had the res-péct and tén-der-ness=for=me to=cry=6ut,
«Give=him wi-ter!» nor would one of them at the win-
dow at-témpt to=téuch=it till T had drunk. But from the
wi-ter T had no re-lief, my thirst was rath-er in-créased=
by=it; so I de-tér-mined to drink no more, but pa-tient-
ly wait the e-vént. I kept my mouth moist from time Lo
time by stck-ing the per-spir-d-tion out of my shirt—
sleeves, and céatch-ing the drops as.they fell like héav-y
rain from my head and face: il=can=hard-ly be im-d-gined
how un-hip-py I was ifsin-y=of=them es-ciped my mouth.

I was ob-sérved by one of my com-pin-i-ons on the
right in the ex-pé-di-ent of al-lay-ing my thirst by suck-
ing my shirt-sleeve. He took the hint, and rébbed=me
from time to. time of a con-sid-er-a-ble part of my slore;
though, af-ter=I=de-téct-ed=him, 1 had the ad-dréss to be-
gin on that sleeve first when I thought my rés—er-voirs
were suf-fi-cient-ly re-plén-ished, and our mouths and
né-ses Gf-ten met in cén-tact. This man was=one=of=the-
féw who es-ciped death. He=has=since=paid=me the com-
pli-ment of as-si-ring=me that he be-lieved he owed his
life to the man-y cém-fort-a-ble draughts he had from my
sleeves. No Bris-tol wi-ter could be more soft and pléas-
ant than what a-rése from per-spir-i-tion.

By hélf-past e-lév-en, by far the gréat-er mim-ber of
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those liv-ing were=in=an=oul-ri-geous de-lir-i-um, and dlh-
ers quite un-gdv-ern-a-ble; few re-tiin-ing any cilm-ness
but the ranks near the win-dows. They now all found
that wa-ter, in-stéad of re-liev-ing their un-éa-si-ness,
rath-er héight-ened=it, and «Air. airl» was the gén-er-al
cry. Ev—er—y in-sult that=could=be=de-vised a-giinst the
guard was re-péal-ed, to=pro-vike=them to=fire=on=us; év-
e-ry man that could, rushed tu-muil-tu-ous-ly té-wards the
win-dows, with éag-er hopes of méet-ing the first shot.
But these fail-ing, they whose strength and spir-its were
quite ex-hdust-ed laid them-sélves down, and qui-et-ly ex-
pired up-6n their fél-lows; déth-ers, who had got some
strength and vig-our left, made a last éf-fort for the win-
dows, and sév-er-al suc-céed-ed, by léap-ing and scram-bling
d-ver the backs and heads of those in the first ranks, to
get hold of the bars, from which there was no re-mév-
ing=them. Mén-y to the right and left sank wilh the vi-
o-lent prés-sure, and were soon sif-fo-ca-ted; for now a
sleam a-rése from the liv-ing and the dead which af-fécl-
ed=us in all ifs cir-cum-stan-ces, as=if=we=were=fér-cib-ly
held by our heads 6-ver a bowl of strong vil-a-tile spir-it
of hirts-horn un-til suf-fo-ca-led ; nor could the ef-Mi-vi-
um of the one be dis-tin-guished from the dth-er. I need
not ask your com-mis-er-d-tion when I téll=syou that in
this plight, from half an hour éal-ter e-lév—en till Lwo in
the mérn-ing, I sus-tdined the weight of a héav-y man,
with his knees on my back, and the prés-sure of his
whole béd-y on my head; of a Dulch sér-geant, who had
la-ken his seat on my left shdul-der; and=of-a=blick sdl-
dier béar-ing on my right: all which né-thing would=
have=en-a-bled=me to sup-pérl but the props and prés-sure
é-~qual-ly sus-ldin-ing=me all round. The two ldt-ler 1
fré-quent-ly dis-l6dged by shift-ing my hold on the bars,
and dri-ving my kntde-kles in-fo their ribs; but my friend
a-béve stuck fast, and, as he held=6n by two bars, was
im-méy-a-ble. The re-péat-ed tri-als I made to dis-l6dge
this in-sif-fer-a-ble en-ctiim-brance up-Gn=me at last quite
ex-haust-ed=me ; and té-wards two o'cléck, find-ing I
must quit the win-dow or sink where I was, I re-sélved
on the fér-mer, hiav-ing borne, tri-ly for the sake of 6lh—
ers , in~fin-ite-ly more for life than=the=hést=of=it is
worth.

I was at this lime sén-si-ble of no pain and lil-tle un-
éa-si-ness. I found a sli-por eém-ing on a-pice, and laid
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my-sélf down by that gil-lant old man, the Rev. Jér-vas
Bél-la-my , who lay dead with his son, the lieu-tén-ant,
hand in hand, near the séulh-ern-most wall of the pris-
on. Of what passed in the in-ter-val to the lime of res-
ur-réc-tion from this hole of hér-rors, I can give no ac-
céunt.

At six in the mdérn-ing the door was G6-pened, when dn-
ly three and twén-ty, oul of the hin-dred and for-ly six,
still breathed, These were sib-se-quent-ly re-vived.

’r
=
DIAMONDS.
Promun, espaiinla,  Pronan, francaise, Fronun, espaiiola,  Pronon, [rancaise.
Brah-ma.. bri-ma. . . bri-ma. Priest-
Bra-zil,. ., bre-dsil. , . bré-zil, hood.. . priist-hud. , prist-houde.
. Cour-tier.. kod-chig, . kir-tehiens Queen.. . kouiin. . . kouine,
Di-a- diti~m— didi-a-meun’ | Ru-by. . . ri-be.. . . roi-bé
monds. . mends. . dz. Searched., swwehi't.. . seurtel’t.
Ex-hib-i- eks-hi-bisch eks-hi-bich- | So6-journ.. sidch-ween ., si-djeurne.
tion: . o ende . euoa Sta-tue, . stach-in.. . statch-ioun.
Feigned. . feen'd.. . . fén'd. Swiltz-er- suit-dsir-  souit-zer-
Hyde Park haid psak. . hiide park. land. . . land, . . lan'd
I-dol.. . . di-dwl . . di-denl Tréa-sur-
Koh-i-néor ko-i-nd-w. . ki-i-nore. er. . . . trédeh-er-te tréj-eur-eur.
Mo-gul. . mo-gwl . . mi-pgueil. Vil-ue.. . val-in. . . val-iou.
Po-ni-ard. pon-inad. . pdn-iarde. Weigh,, . ueé. . . . ond

The vil-ue of di-a-monds vi-ries ac-cérd-ing lo their
form, lrans-pid-ren-cy, pi-ri-ly, and size. The trans-pi-
ren-cy of a di-a-mond ought to be like=that=of=wa-ler; when
péo-ple say, «A di-a-mond of fi-nest wi-ter,» they mean
a di-n-mond of pér-fect cléar-ness. The pi-rer and lar-
ger they are, the gréat-er is their worth; bul=lo=mike=them
ré-al-ly vil-n-a-ble, these two quél-i-lies must be com-
bined. There are in the world five or six cél-e-bra-ted
di-a-monds. .

The lir-gest di-a-mond which ex-ists is=siid=to=be thal
of the Hm- -per-or of Bra-zil. 1t weighs 1,730 cér-als,
and=is=of=il-most in-és-tim-a-ble vil-ue; per-hips il=would=
be=worth a mil-li-on pounds slér-ling if=it=had=ndét some
de-fécts which mar its bril-li-an-cy, and have made some
ill-tempered and ecril-ic-al lip-id-a-ries say thal=it=is=4n-ly
a while tdi-paz.

Next to the Em-per-or of Bra-zil's di-a-mond, comes
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thal of the Great Mo-gul. It weighs 279 car-ats, now that
the Queen of Eng-]nnd to whom it he-léngs, has=had=it=
cit. Be-fére then, it weighed a third more. It is called
«Koh-i-ndor,» that is, in In-di-an lin-guage, «The Mdun-
tain of Light.» It was ex-hib-it-ed in the first Great Ex-
hib-i-tion in Hyde Park, in 18531, and al-trict-ed crowds
of wdn-der-ing ad-mi-rers.

~ The mi-ner who found this di-a-mond wun-der-stéod
when=he=saw=il=roll=ddwn at his feel, thal in it he might
pos-séss the fér-tune of a prince; but as, on léav-ing the
mines, the woérk-men are, like con-viets, most rig-or-ous-
ly searched, he in-flict-ed a wound with his axe on his
thigh , where-in he hid the di-a-mond, and then bound
his thigh up with his hind-ker-chief. Thanks to the se-
vére wound, and=to=the=bléod with which he was cdév-ered,
he left the mine with-dut being ex-dm-ined, The «Mdun-
tain of Light» was first sold for a-bhdut 4,000 pounds.
Then it passed from hand to hand, dl-ways in-créas-ing in
vil-ue, Gll it fell in-to that of the Greal Mo-gul, who
paid more than 80,000 pdéunds=for=it.

The next great di-a-mond, which é&l-most é-quals the
Koh-i-ndor in size and bril- ll—un—{'y, was brought to u-
rope by a French sél-dier of the gar-ri-son at Pon-di-
chér-ry. Du-ring his séj-ourn in that cél-o-ny, he learnt
that a sti-tue of the god Briah-ma, in a cér-tain Hin-doo
tém-ple, had eyes of di-a-monds. He re-sélved lo get
pos-sés-gion of those eyes. Cdén-se-quent-ly, he de-sért-ed
from the French dr-my, em-briced the re-li-gion of Lhe
Brah-mins, and, by a feigned de-vé-tion, was ad-mil-led
in-to the priest-hood of this i-dol. This was the db-ject
he de-sired. The priests of Brih-ma by Llurns pass the
night a-léne in this tém-ple, walch-ing and pray-ing.
The turn of the French sél-dier came at last. The night
was all that=he=could=de-sire , dark and stérm-y. In the
midst of ter-rif-ic thinder-claps which shook the tém-ple,
and a har-ri-cane of wind which made it trém-ble to its
base, the French sél-dier seram-bled=ip the sti-tue and set
to work.

Bul, nol-with-stdnd-ing all his éf-forls, he was dén-ly a-
ble to=tear=¢ut one of the i-dol's eyes:; the G6th-er was so
firm-ly fixed, that=he=was=o-bliged to=give=tip lry-ing to
dis-16dge=il. 'When the day dawned he fled, léay-ing the
i-dol with én-ly one eye. Nol bé-ing d-ble to re-tdrn lo
France by réa-son of his de-sér-tion, he es-ciaped to the

a1
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Eng-lish sél-tle-ments, and, forced by want, df-ing of
hing-er, though with the rdn-som of a king in his phek-
et, tréem-bling év-e-ry in-stant lest=he=should=be=killed and
robbed, he sold his di-a-mond for 2,000 pounds.

The puar-cha-ser, who=did=nol=him-gélf know the vil-ue
of the stone which=he=had=béught, came to Bng-land and
s6ld=it for 4,500 pounds to an Ar-mé-ni-an named Léz-a-
rus. He pre-sént-ed=il to the Em-press Cdlh-er-ine of Riis-
sia, who, if=she=had=giv-en=him what it was worth, would=
have=péid=him a-bdéut a mil-li-on and a half péunds=for=it.
He re-céived, how-év-er, in ex-chinge a-bdut 500,000
pounds, 12,000 serfs, a life-pension, and lét-ters of no-bil-
i-ty. This di-a-mond is called the «Or-loff.»

The «Ré-gent,» thus named be-cduse it was bought by
the Duke of Or-leans di-ring his ré-gen-cy, weighs 137
cir-ats, and cost a-bdut 100,000 pounds,

The next is the «San-cy.» The Sin-cy was=one=of=the="
thrée pré-cious stones which Charles the Bold wore up-6n
his hél-met at the bat-tle of Nan-cy; the dlh-er two were
a ri-by and an ém-er-ald. A blow from a sword dashed
them all out of the hél-met. The ri-by and the ém-er-
ald were lost. A Swiss sél-dier found the di-a-mond, and=
s6ld=it to a priest for a fér-in.

From his hands it passed in-to those of An-id-ni-o, King
of Pér-tu-gal, who, flj-ing from his states and wan-der-ing
through Eu-rope, séld=it in a néed-y mé-ment for 4,000
pounds to Har-lay de Sdan-cy, the Tréasurer~-Géneral of
France ; hence the di-a-mond took the name of the «Sian-
¢y.» Har-lay de Sin-cy was soon af-ler-wards sent as
am-bds-sa-dor to Swilz-er-land. He was stiy-ing at Sé-
leure, when Hén-ri III. wréle=to=him:—«¢ Sénd=me your df-
a-mond by a trist-wor-thy man, so=that=I=may=mike some
mé-ney dut=of=it. »

The sér-vant, who was in-déed a vé-ry trist-wor-thy
man, said to his mdisl-er, as=he=was=slarl-ing,— « If=I=am-
at-tacked by réb-bers I shall swal-low the di-a-mond; then,
if=I=am=killed’, you will de-mand my béd-y and re-cév-er=
it.» The sér-vant stdri-ed with the di-a-mond; he was, in
fact, at-tacked by the réb-bers, so=he=swil-lowed=it, and
was killed éaf-ter-wards by a p6-ni-ard. Sin-cy re-cov-
ered the hdd-y of his faith-ful sér-vact, and the di-a-mond
was found as=he=had=prom-ised.

This pré-cious stone, which weighs 106 céar-ats, was sold
by Hén-ri III., to whom Sin-cy sént=it, to Gér-man Jews,
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a-méng whom if=was=lost=<ight=of for a time. How-év-
er, in 1688, we know that il be-lnged to James III., of
Eng-land, who=sold=it to Léu-is XIV., of France. Loéu-
is XV. wore=it al his cor-o-né-tion; then, for a hin-
dred years, il a-gdin dis-ap-peared. Fi-nal-ly, it was
sold to a Ris-sian cdéur-tier, who paid a-béut 80,000
péunds=for=it.

THE LOSS OF THE « ROYAL GEORGE. »

Tue fol-low-ing eci-ri-ous and high-ly in-ter-ést-ing ndr-ra-tive is giv-en by
one of the séa-men who=wus=on=>board at the time the «Rdy-al Georgen
sunk. It fs giv-en in his own sim-ple lin-guage, as af-fird-ing a more
griph-ic de-serip-tion of this ex-tra-dr-din-a-ry and mél-an-chol-y ca-tis-tro-phe
than more béau-ti-ful lin-gnage could do. At=the=same=time it=may=sérve
as=un=d¢x-er-cise in séa-terms.

Pronun, espaniola.  Pranon. frangaise, Pronum. aspaiiola. Pronon, francaise.
Ac-cu-ra- [ Lév-el. . . lév-1. . . . léy-1\.
C¥. . . . dk-iu-re-ge. dk-iou-re-cé' | Lieu-tén-
Bar-ber, , bas-le, . . bia-beur. | ant.. . . lef-tén-eent. lef-tén'-an'te
Bouse. . . bauds.. . . buouze. Ma-rines, . me-riins.. . me-rinz.
Bow-er. . bhé-w.. . . bi-enr. Out-er.. . ait-ee. . . sont-our.

Bow-sprit. ho-sprit.. . bi-sprite,
Bu-si-ness bids-nes.. . biz-nece.
Ca-tds-tro

-phe. . . ke-tds-tro-fe ke-tas-tro-fé
Dra ged. . drag'd. . . drag'd.

Piped. . . paip't. .
Pla-cid. . plas-id. . . plas-id.
Plunged. . pleendeh'd. . pleun'dj'd.

. paip't.
Pulled.. . pald.. . .poul'd.

Pushed. . pusch't. . . pouch't.

Drowned.. draun'd. . . draoun'd. ‘Shoved.. . shwv'd. . . chenv'd,
Edge.. . .edch. . . .edje Shrouds. . schrauds. . ehraoudz.
En-sign. . én-sain. . . én'-saine, Sized. . . saids’'d. . . saiz'd.
Fath-oms. faz-ems.. . fdth-eumz. Star-board stis-bmeed. , stia-beurde.
George.. . dehoodch. . djordje, Stéer-age. stizer-edch. . stisur-edje.
Grap-ple. . grap-'), . . grap-pl. Stow. . .sto.. . . .std.
Hal-yard. . hal-iesed. . hal-ieurde. | Suc-céed-
Har-bour.. hda-bre . . hia-beur. ed. . . . smk-siid-ed. seuk-cid-ed.
Hatch- | Surf.. . .swef.. . . seurf
ways.. . hach-uees. . hateh-oudze, | Taff-rail. . taf-reel. . . taf-réle
I-rish-man di-risch- di-riche- Thwarts, . zusats.. . . thoudrtz.
man., . .. Imane Tons.. . .tens. . . . teuns.
Jumped. . dehiemp't. . djeum'p't. Towed.. .to'd. . . .to'd
Lar-board. lis-buwd, . lia-beurde, Trou-ble- tredb-1'-
Léak-age. lik-edch. . lik-edje. some.. . treeb-lsem. senme.

The «Roy-al George» was a thrée-decker, a ship of one
hin-dred and twén-ty guns, 24 and 32 pdéund-ers, with
a crew of one théu-sand men. The length of her gun-deck
was 210 feet, the breadth 56; her main-mast was 124 feel
high, fére-mast 112, mizen-mast 112, and the main-yard
one hiin-dred and six feet long. She méa-sured six-ty six
feet from Lhe kél-son lo the faff-rail; and, bé-ing a flag-

\
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ship, her lan-terns were so big, that the men used lo go
in-to=them lo=cléan=them.

In Au-gust, 1782, the «Réy-al George» had come to
Spit-head. She=was=in=a=vé-ry com-pléle stale, with hdrd-
ly dan-y leéak-age, so=thal=there=was=no=oc-ci-sion for the
pumps to be touched O&f-ten-er than once in év-e-ry (hree
or four days. By the 19th of Au-gust she had got six
months” pro-vi-sions on board, and dl-so mian-y tons of
shot. The ship had her gal-lants up, the blue flag of Ad-
mir-al Kémp-en-feldt was fly-ing at the miz—en, and the
én-sign was héisl-ed on the énsign-slaff, —and she was in
a-béut two days to have sailed to join the grand fleet in
the Med-it-er-rd-ne-an. It was as—cer-lained that the
wiler-cock must be ta-ken=6ut and=a=néw=one pul=in. The
wiler-cock is some-thing like the tap of a bar-rel, —it is
in the hold of the ship on the star-hoard side, and al
that part of the ship called the well. To=get=6ut the old
wiater-cock , it was né-ces-sa-ry lo make the ship heel so
much on her lar-board side as to raise the dul-side of this
wiler-cock a-béve wi-ter. This was done al a-béut 8 o'cléck
on the mérn-ing of the 19th of Au-gust. To do this, the
whole of the guns on the lar-board side were run=6ut as
far as=they=would=g6, and the lar-board guns drawn=in a-
mid-ship and se-cured by tic-kles, two to év-e-ry gun.
This brought the wa-ler néar-ly on a lév-el with the pdrt-
holes of the lir-board side of the Ildw-er gin-deck.
The men were work-ing al {his water-cock on the dut-side
of the ship for néar-ly an hour, the ship re-mdin-ing on
one side.

At a-bbéut 9 o'cléck a. m., or rath-er be-fére, and
the last light-er, with rum on board, had come a-long-
side: Lhis vés-sel was a sloop of a-béut fif-ty tons, and
be-lénged to three bréth-ers, who used=her to cir-ry
things on board the men-of-wiar. She was lashed (o the
lar-board side of the «Réy-al George,» and we were piped
to clear the lighl-er and gel the rum odul=of=her, and
stow=it in the hold of the «Rdoy-al George.» I=was=in=the=
waist of our ship, on the ldr-board side, béar-ing the rim-
casks O-ver, as some men of the «Réy-al George» were a-
béard the sloop to=sling=lhem.

Al first, no din-ger was ap-pre-hénd-ed from the ship’s
bé-ing on her side, al-théugh the wa-ter kept dash-ing=in
al the port-holes at év—e-ry wave; and there bé-ing mice
in the léw-er part of the ship, they were hint-ed in the
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wi-ter by the men How-év-er, by a-bdéut 9 o'cléck, the
ad-di-lion-al quan-ti-ty of rum on board the ship, and
dl-so the quin-ti-ty of séa—waler which=had=dashed=in al
the pori-holes, brought the lar-board pdri-holes of the l6w-
er gun-deck néar-ly lév-el=with=the=séa.

As soon as that was the case, the car-pen-ter went on
the quarter-deck to the lieu-tén-ant of the walch, to=isk=
him to give 6r-ders lo right ship, as=she=could=not=beéar=il
an-y léng-er. How-év-er, the lieu-lén-ant méde=him a
vér-y short dn-swer, and the cir-pen-ter went be-16w. The
cap-lain's name was Wiag-horn. He=was=on=bdard, but where
he was I do not know: how-év-er, cap-tains, if an-y-thing
is=lo=he=déne when the ship is in héar-bour, sél-dom in-
ler-fére, bul=leave=it=all lo the df-fi-cer of the watch. The
lieu-tén-ant was, if I re-mém-ber right, the third lieu-
tén-anl; he=had=nol=jdined=us long; his name I do not reec-
ol-léct ; he=was=a=géod=sized man, be-tweéen Lhir-ty and
for-ty years of age. The men calledshim e«Jib-and-Toresail-
Jiclk ,» for, if he had the walch in the night, he=would=
be=il-ways béth-er-ing Lhe men to al-ter the sails, and it
was «up jib» and «down jib,» and «up fére-sail» and
«down fére-sail,» év-e-ry min-ute. How-év-er, the men
con-sid-ered=him more of a tréu-ble-some Gf-fi-cer Lhan=a=
good=one; and, from a hab-it he had of mdéy-ing his fing-
ers a-hout when walk-ing the quérter-deck, the men said
he=was=an=6rgan-player from Loén-don, bul=I=have=no=réa-
son to sup-pése that that was the case. The dad-mir-al
was éi-ther in the cdb-in or in his stéer-age, I do nol
know which; and the bar-ber, who had been to=shive=
him, had just left. The ad-mir-al was a man tp-wards
of sév-en-ty; he=was=a=thin, tall man, who stooped a good
deal,

As=I=have=al-réad-y sti-ted, the ecar-pen-ter left the
quiirter-deck and went be-léw. 1In a vér-y short lime he=
came=up a-giin, and asked the lieu-tén-ant of the watch
to right ship, re-péat-ing that the ship could=not=Dbéar=il;
but the lieu-tén-ant re-plied, «D—ye, sir, il=you=can=mén-
age the ship beél-ler than I can, you had bét-ler take the
com-mand,» My-sélf and a good man-y more were at the
waist of the ship and=at=the=ging-ways, and heard what
passed, for=there=were=some=cép-it-al séa-men on bhoard, who
knew whal they were a-béut quite as well as the df-fi-cers,

In a vér-y short tlime, a min-ute or two I should
think. the lieu-tén-ant Ge-dered the drim-mer to be called
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to beat to right ship. The drim-mer was called in a
mdé-ment, but the ship was then just be-gin-ning to sink.
I jumped=6ff the ging-way as soon as the dmim-mer was
called. There was no time for him to beat his drum, and
I don’t knmow that he had é-ven lime to=gél=it. I ran
down to my sta-lion and, by the time I=had=gdl=there. the
men were. lim-bling down the héalch-ways one d4-ver an-
6lh-er lo get lo their sta-tions as soon as pds-si-ble. [
said to the lieu-tén-ant of our gun, whose name was
Cér-rell, (for év-e-rv gun has a ecédp-tain and a lieu-tén-ani,
though they are én-ly siil-ors),—«Lel=us=try to bouse our
gun out with-6ut wiilt-ing for the drum, as il will help
to right ship.» We pushed the gun, bul=it=ran=bick up-én
us, and=we=could=not=stirt=it. The wi-ler then rushed=in
at méar-ly all the pdrl-holes of the lar-board side of the
16w-er gin-deck, and I di-réct-ly said to Giar-rell, «Ned,
jump=6ut at the pdért-hole, the ship is sink-ing, snd=we=
shall=all be drowned.» He jumped=6ut at the pdri-hele
in-to the sea: 1 be-lieve he=was=dréwned, for I név-er saw=
him éaf-ter-wards. I im-mé-di-ale-ly gol=6ut al the same
port-hole, and when I=had=ddne=so, I saw the port-hole
as full of heads as it could crum, all try-ing to=get=6ul.
I caught hold of the bdwer—inchor which=was=just=a-hdve=
me, lo pre-vént my fall-ing back a-gidin in-to  the péri-
hole, and seized hold of a wd-man who was try-ing to=
get=0ul at the same place,—1 dragged=her=dut. The ship
was full of Jews, wié-men, and péo-ple séll-ing all sorts
of things. I threw the wd-man fréom=me,—and saw all the
heads drop=bidck=a-giin in al the péri-hole, for the ship
had got so much on her lar-board side, that Lhe star-
board pért-holes were as tp-right as=if=the=mén had tried
to=get=6ut at the top of a chim-ney with né-thing for their
legs and feet to ack up-6n. The ship then sank in a md-
ment. 1 tried to swim, but I could not swim a stroke,
al-théugh I plunged as hard as I could with both hands
and feet, The sink-ing of the ship drew=me=déwn=so. In-
déed, I think I=musi=have=sink néer-ly as low as=the=ship=
did. 'When the ship touched the bhét-tom, the wi-ter
boiled=ip a great deal, and then I felt that I could swim,
and be-giin to rise.

When I was a-bdéut half way up to the top of the wi-
ler, I put my right hand on the head of a man thal was
néar-ly ex-héusi-ed. He wore long hair, as méan-y of the
men ab that time did; he tried to=grip-ple=me, and he
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put his four fing-ers in-fo my right shoe a-long-side the
éut-er edge of my foot, I suc-céed-ed in kick-ing my
shoe off; and, pul-ting my hand on his shoul-der, I
shéved=him a-wéy,—I then rose to the sir-face of the
wa-ter, ~

When my head came a-béve wi-ler, I heard the ciin-
non a-shére fi-ring for dis-tréss. I looked a-béut=me, and
at the dis-tance of eight or ten yards frém=me, I saw the
main-tépsail-halyard-block a-béve wa-ler;—the wa-ter was
a-béut thir-teen filth-oms deep, and al thal time the tide
was-com-ing=in. I swam to the main-lépsail-halyard-block,
and=gol=6n=it. The fore, main, and miz-en tops were all
a-héve wa-ler, as were part of the béw-sprit and part of
the énsign-stafl, with the én-sign up-6n=il.

In gé-ing down, the mdin-yard of the «Rdy-al George»
caught the boom of the rim-lighter and=sank=her; and=
there=is=no=ddubt that this made the «Rdy-al Georges
more up-right in the wa-ter, when sunk, than she G6th-
er-wise would have been, as=she=did=not=lie much more on
her heam-énds than small vés-sels o6f-fen do when left
dry on a bank of mud.

When I gol on the main-tdpsail-hdlyard-block, I saw Lhe
dd-mir-al's bd-ker in the shrouds of the mizen-tépmast,
and di-réct-ly af-ter that, the wd-man whom=I=pulled=6ut
of the péri-hole came réll-ing=hy. 1 said to the bi-ker,
who=was=an=[-rish-man, «¢Bob, reach=6ul your hand and
catch hold of that wé-man,—that’'s the wdé-man I pulled=
éut at the pdrt-hole. I dare say she=is=not=déad.» «1
dare say she is dead e-néugh,» said he; ¢it is of no use
to=catch=hodld=of=her.» I re-plied, «I dare say she=is=ndt=
dead.» He canght=héld of the wé-man and hung her head
6-ver one=of=the=rit-lins of the miz-en shrouds, and there
she hung by her chin; but a surf came and knécked=her
bick-wards, and a-wiy she went réll-ing dé-ver and dG-ver.
The cap-tain of a frig-ate which was Iy-ing al Spil-head
came=iip in a boat as fast as he could. I dashed=06ut my
left, hand in the di-rée-tion of the wd-man as=a=sign=to=
him. He saw=il, and saw the wdé-man. His men lefl=6iT
réw-ing, and they pulled the wd-man a-bdard their boal
and laid=her on=one=of=the=thwirts. The céap-tain called=
out=to=me, « My man, I must take care of those that are
in more din-ger than you.» [ re-plied, «I am sife-ly
moored now, Sir.»

There was a séa-man named Hibbs hing-ing by his two
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hands from the miin-stay; and=as=he=hiing=there, the sea
dashed=o-ver=him év-e-ry now and then as much as a
yard deep G6-ver his head, and=when=he=siw=it com-ing,
he roared=6ut: how-év-er, he=was=but=a=féol for that, for=
if=he=had=kept=qui-et and still, he=swould=nol=have=wisl-ed his
strength. and=would=have=been=d-ble lo take the chance of
héld-ing=6n so much the léng-er. The cip-lain of the
frig-ate then got all the men that were in dif-fer-enl parts
of the rig-ging, in-cli-ding my-sélf and the bi-ker, in-lo
his boat, and tdok=us on board the «Vie-to-ry,» where the
dée—tors re-cév-ered the wi-man, but=she=was=vé-ry=ill for
three or four days. On board the «Vie-to-ry» I saw the
béd-y of the car-pen-ler, Iy-ing on the earth be-{fére the
gil-ley fire; some wd-men were {ry-ing lo=re-cov-er=him,
but=he=was=quite=dead.

The Captain of the ¢ Rdy-al George,» who could nol
swim, was saved by one of our séa-men. The lieu-lén-ant
of the watch, who=wassthe=prin-ci-pal cause ol the mis-
fér-tune, I be-lieve was drowned. The num-ber of pér-
sons who lost their lives, I cén-nct state with én-y de-
grée of dc-cu-ra—cy, be-cause of there bé-ing so min-y
Jews, wo-men, and Gth-er pér-sons on board who=did=nol=
be-16ng to the ship, The ecém-ple-ment of Lhe ship was
ném-in-al-ly 1000 men, bul=it=was=nol=quite=fill. Some
were a-shére, and six-ly ma-rines had gone a-shdre that
vér-y mérn-ing.

The gév-ern-ment al-léwed five pounds each lo the sea-
men who=were=on=board, and not drowned, for the loss of
their things. T saw the list, and there were én-ly sev-en-
ty five. A vast num-ber of the best men were in the
hold stéw-ing=a—wiy the ridm-casks; they must all have
pér-ished, and so must min-y of the men who were
sling-ing the casks in the sloop. Two of the three bréth-
ers be-long-ing to the sloop pér-ished, the dth-er was
saved. I have no doubt that the men caught=héld of each
6th-er, for-ty or fif~ty to-géth-er, and drowned one an-éth-
er,—those who could nol swim catch-ing=héld of those who
could: and there is dl-so lit-tle doubt Lhal as man-y gol=
in-to the launch as=could=cram=in-lo=her, hdé-ping lo save
them-sélves in thalt way, and wenl=déwn=in=her all to-
géth—-er.

In a few days af-ter the «Rdy-al George» sank, dead
béd-ies would come=ip, thir-ly or for-ty néar-ly al a
time. Nod-thing was more fright-ful than, when the moon
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shed her tén-der beams G-ver the pli-cid wi-lers where so
min-y brave men had lost their lives, to see the heads
pép-ping=ip from tn-der the waves. A bdéd-y would
some-limes rise=tip so sid-den-ly us=to=make=one’s=hdir
stand on end. The wa-ter-men, there is no doubt, made
a good bu-si-ness=of=it: they took from the béd-ies of the
men their bie-kles, mdn-ey and walch-es, and then made
fast a rope to their heels and=téwed=them to land.

The wiler—cock oGught=to=have=heen pul to rights be-fore
the im-ménse quan-tit-y of shot was put on board: bul if
the lieu-tén-ant of the wateh had giv-en dr-ders®to right
ship when the car-pen-ter first spoke=to=him , né-thing a-
miss would have hip-pened, as three or four men al each
tic-kle of the star-board guns would veér-y soon have
boused=them=all=6ul and right-ed the ship. At the time
this hap-pened, the «Roéy-al George» was dn-chored by
two dan-chors from Lhe head. The wind was from the
north-wést,— nol=much=of=it, —dén-ly a=bit=ol=a=bréeze: and=
there=was=no=siid-den gust of wind lo=mike=her heel just
be-fore she sank; il=was=the=we¢ight of mét-al and the wi-
ter which=had=dashed=in throungh the poirt-holes which=
sink=her, and not Llhe ef-fect of the wind wup-én=her. In-
déed, l=do=nol=rec-ol-léct thal=she=had=é-ven whal is called
a stiteh of can-vas lo keep her head stéad-y as=she=lay=
al=in-chor.

I am now sév-en-ty five years of age, and was a-bdut
(wén-ly four when this hap-pened.’

THE WORLD.

e~
The World's a beok, writ by th'e-tér-nal art /

\

Of the great Au-thor, print-ed in man's hearf: P
"Tis false-ly print-ed, though Div-ine-ly penn'd, ST )
And all the er-rd-ta will ap-pear’t the end. Sl
. | { |
- \ &
i ¥

TASTE AND KNOWLEDGE.

Taste, like an ar-lif-i-cial ca-nil, winds through a b
li-ful céun-try, bul=its=bor-ders are con-fined and=its=lérm
lim-it-ed. Knéw-ledge ndav-ig-ales the 6-cean, and is per—
pét-u-al-ly on voy-a-ges of dis-cov-er—y.

22
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HOW’'S MY BOY.
Sydney Dobéll.

Syp-KXEY DoO-BELL, an }';ng-lish po-et, was born near Lin-don in 1824, He
was the the él-dest son of a wine-merchant, and worked for fif-teen years
a8 a clerk in his fith-er's edunting-house, em-ploy-ing his léi-sure hours
in stid-y snd com-po-si-tion. In 1850 he made him-sélf known to the
world by the pub-lie-i-tion of his pd-em o The .Ri-man,» which was fil-
lowed by an-Gth-er pd-em en-ti-tled w Bdld-er,» « Sdn-nets on the War,» ote.
His li-test poé-em was s fi-e-ry lyr-ie en-ti-tled « Eng-land’s Day,» Diib-
lished in f871. He died in 1874

Pronun, espaiiols,  Pronsn, francaise, Tronue. espaiiola. Proson. fransaise.

A-board. . e-héod, . . e-hdrde. Jél-ly. . . dchdl-e. . . djol-é
Af-ford. . af-fdod. . . af-firde. Loud. . ,'land, . . . lsoude,
A-ground. e-grinod, . e-grdounde. Liowea & o . 16,
An-chor. . dnk-w. . . dn'k-eur. Own-ers, . 6-nes, . . O-neurz.
Clerk., . . claak.. . . clark, Swear.. . suém, . . BOLETe,
How's (how Syd-ney. . sid-ne. . . sid-nd.

i5). .+ . . haunds.., . . haonz. There's
Tl ¢Fwill), del.. . . . fiel (there is,) zéms, . . . thérze,
Jack-et. .. dchak-et. . djak-ete. ‘What's
John., . . dchon. . . djon. (what is), huots,. ., . houotse.

«Ho, sdil-or=of=the=séal
How's my boy,—my boy?»

«What's your boy's name, good wife,
And=in=whiat good ship sailed he?»

«My boy John,—

He that went to sea,—

What care I for=the=ship, séil-or?

My boy’s my boy to me:

You come back from sea,

And not know my boy John?
T=might=as=well=have=isked some linds-man :
Ydén-der, down=in=the=téwn ;

There's not an ass in all the par-ish
But=he=knéws my John.

«How's my boy,—my boy?

And un-léss you let me know,

T'll swear you are no séil-or,

Blue jack-et or no,

Brass bit-tons or no, séil-or,

An-chor and erown or mo!

Sure his ship was the Jdl-ly Brit-on...»
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« Speak low, wé-man, — speak low!s

«And why should I speak low, siil-or,
A-béut my own hoy John?
If=I=was=l6ud as=I=am=préud,
I'd=sing=him ¢-ver the town!

‘Why should I speak low, sail-or?s

«That good ship... went down!»

«How's my boy,—my boy?

What care I for the ship, siil-or,

I was néy-er a-board=her.

Be she a-fldat, or be she a-gréund,
Sink-ing or swim-ming, 1'll be bound
Her déwn-ers can=af-férd=her!

I say, how's my John?»

«liv-e-ry man on board went down,
liv—e-ry man a-béard=her!»

«How's my boy,—my boy?
Whal=care=I for the men, sail-or?
I'm not their moth-er:

How's my boy,—my boy?.
Telleme=of=him and no dth-er!
How's my boy,—my boy?»s

A BACHELOR'S WISH.

. Fé-male com-pAn-i-on to séft-en my cares:

. Théu-sand a year to sup-pdrt my af-fairs:

Dogs and=a=gun to pass a-way time:

Hérs-es and chaise to=in-dilge=me and mine:
Jol-ly com-pan-i-ons to=langh=with when mér-ry:
. Dish-es each day, with six Dbét-tles of shér-ry:
. Beds in my house for my friends at their léi-sure:
. Some-thing or dth-er to add to their pléa-sure:

. Pounds in my péek-et when ecash I re-quire:
. Oh! Jove grant but these, no more I'll de-sire.
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TRAVELLING IN THE DESERT.
Arthwr  Kinglake.

Ly

Ar-riuunr Kive-raxe iz the él-o-quent his-td-ri-an of the o Iu-vd-sion of the
Cri-mid-a.0  He is dl-so the du-thor of a chirm-ing book of trav-els en-ti-
tled af—o-thenn

Pronun, espaiiole,  Pronon, [rangaise, Pranan, espodiola. Pronon. francaise,
Ache, . , eek. . dke. [ Halt.. . . hoolt. . . . hilte
A-light-ed e- ddit-ed. . . o-ldi-ted] Out-er.. . dut-v.. . . dou-tenr,
Browse. . brauds, . . braonze. | Pér-sia, . pwm-schim. peiir-chia.

Com- | Séa-son. . si-ds'm. . . si-z'n.

passed. . kiem-pies't. . keim-pens’t, | Shoul- :
Des-ert. . déds—emt, . déz-erte. | ders. . ., schol-dwews. chil-deurs,
[

Failed.. . feel'd.. . . fél'd. Shroud-ed schriud-ed.. chriou-ded.
Glows.. . glods.. . . gloze. Sky. . . .skai. . . , skai
E‘rur-ghng guee gl.tng gretir-glin' Veiled.. . veel'd., . . vél'd.

gne. Wa-vy.. . uée-ve. . . oué-vé.

As long as=you=are=jSur-ney-ing in the in-té-ri-or of the
dés-ert you have no par-lic-u-lar point to=mike=for as
vour résting-place. The énd-less sands yield nd-thing but
small stint-ed shrubs; é-ven these fail af-ter the first two
or three days, and from that time you pass G-ver broad
plains, you pass O6-ver néw-ly reared hills, you pass
through val-leys dug=6ut by the last week's storm,—and
the hills and the val-leys are sand, sand, sand, still sand,
and dn-ly sand, and sand, and sand as-gdin. The earth is
so same-ly that your eyes turn té-wards héav-en,—té-wards
héav-en I mean in sense of sky. You=look=to=the=sin, for
=he=is=your=tisk-mast-er, and by him you know the meéa-
sure of the work thal=you=have=déne, and the méa-sure
of the work that=re-miins=for=you (o do. He comes when
you strike your lent in Lhe éar-ly mdérn-ing, and then,
for the first hour of the day, as you move for—ward on
your cim-el, he slands af your near side, and makes you
know that the whole day's toil is=be-fére=you; then for a
while, and a long while, you=sée=him no more, for=you=
are=véiled and shroud-ed, and dare not look up-én the
gréal-ness=of=his=glé-ry, but you know where. he sirides
o-ver-héad by=the=touch=of=his=fli-ming sword. No words
are spo-ken, but your Ar-abs moan, your cém-els sigh,
vyour skin glows, your shéul-ders ache, and for sighls yon
see the pat-tern and the web of the silk that veils your
eyes, and the glare of the oul-er light. Time la-bours on,
—your skin glows, your shéuld-ers ache, your Ar-abs
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moan, your cim-els sigh, and you see the same pil-lern
in the silk, and the same glare of light be-yénd; bul cdén-
quer-ing lime méarch-es on, and by and by the des-cénd-ing
sun has cém-passed the héav-en, and now sdfl-ly l6uch-es
your right arm, and throws your lank shid-ow é-ver the
sand righl a-léng on=the=way=for=Pér-sia, Then a-giin you
look up-6n his face, for his péw-er is all veiled in his
béau-ty, and the réd-ness of flames has be-come the réd-
ness of rdé-ses; the fair, wi-vy cloud that fled in the
mérn-ing now comes Lo his sight once more,—comes
blish-ing, yet still comes on: comes birn-ing wilh blish-
es, yel comes and clings=to=his=side.

Then he-gins your sés-son of rest. The world a-héul=
you is all your own, and Lhere, where you will, you
pitch your sol-il-a-ry tent; there is no liv-ing thing lo
dis-pute your choice. When at last the spol had been
fixed=up-6n and we came {o a halt, ene of the Ar-abs
would touch the chest of my cam-el, and qt-ter ab the
same lime a pe-ci-li-ar gir-gling sound. The beast in-
stant-ly un-der-stdod and o-beyved the sign, and slow-ly
sunk tn-der=me, till she brought her bdéd-y lo a léy—el
with the ground ,—then glad-ly e-néugh I a-lighl-ed, The
rest of the cam-els were un-léad-ed and turned loose to
browse up-6n=the=shribs of the dés-ert, where shrubs
there were: or, where lhese failed, to wait for the small
quan-til-y of .food Llhal=was=al-ldwed=them out of our
stores.

ATONEMENT. — Gdldsmith.

‘When léve-ly wdé-man stoops to fél-ly,
And finds loo lale that men be-triy;

‘What charm can soothe her mél-an-chol-y,
What art can wash her guilt a-way?

The On-ly act her guilt to cdv-er,

To hide her shame from év-e-ry eye,
To give re-pént-ance to her lév-er,

And wring his bd-som, is,—¢o die.

Hr that slin-ders, Dblick-ens=me: he that flal-ters, be-
diaubs=me.
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FACULTIES OF ANIMALS.
Edward Jesse.

Ep-wARD JessE, an Lng-lish nd-tu-ral-ist, was the son of & elér-gy-man,
and was horn near Hil-if-ax, in Yirk-shire, a-béut 1780. He was carl-y ap-
point-ed Pri-vate Sée-ro-ta-ry to Lord Dirt-mouth, and filled af-ter-wards
vi-ri-ous of-fi-cial po-si-tions till with-in a few years of his death., A-mong
Lis ni-mer-ous wri-tings arve,— <« An-ec-dotes of Dogs ,» and «Gléan-ings in Nii-
tw-ral His-to-ry.» He died st Bright-on in 1868,

Pronun, espadola,  Peonon, francaise, Pranin, sspainla. Pronon, frangalse.

Ad-ver- ad-voree- Il-las-trate il-we-treet.. il-leis-tréte.

tised.. . taide'd. . dd-ver-taiz'd Oc-curred. ok-me'd.. . ok-keur'd.
A-light-ed e-liit-ed. . e-lii-ted. Pe-cu-li- pi-kiou-li-
Ca-nine. . ke-ndin. . . ke-niine, ar. . . . pi-kid-lm, + eur.
Dart-mouth diat-mmz, . darte-menth, Pined. . . pain'd. . . pain'd.
Eu-16-gi- in-lo-dchi- iou-16-dji- Ri-val. . . rai-viel. . . rii-veul,

um.. . . ‘gem.. . . oums Square.. . skuéme. . . skoué-eur.
E-vince. . I-vins., . . i-vin'ce. Suf-folk. . swf-wk. , . seuf-feuk.
Ex-cur-  eks-kiere—  eks-keir- Trou-sers. trau-dsm;s., traoi-zeurs.

sion. , . sch#en., . cheune. U-su-al. , hi-schiu-@l, iod-jion-al.
Fac-ul-ties fak-wel-tis, . tdk-eul-tia. York-shire idok-sehie, . idrke-chenr.

The more 1 con-sid-er the sib-ject, the more dif-fic-ult
it ap-péars to fix én-y lim-it to the fac-ul-ties of the én-im-
al cre-a-tion. Un-der pe-ci-li-ar ecir-cum-stan-ces, én-im-
als will fré-quent-ly e-vince a de-grée of sense tri-ly
sur-pri-sing, and dl-so éx-tric-ate them-sélves from dif-fic-
ul-ties and dan-gers which man, with all his réa-son-ing
pow-ers, would név-er have ac-com-plished. They have
per-se-vé-rance, strong af-féc-tions, fid-el-it-y, and a de-
grée of mém-o-ry, both as to time and pér-sons, which
é-ven those who=have=been=in=the=hiab-it of at-lénd-ing Lo
these fic-ul-lies in dn-im-als would scérce-ly give=them=
créd-it=for. A few in-stan-ces may serve to il-lis-lrate
these re-marks.

The late Duke of Ham-il-lon had a fi-vour-ite bhill-dog
called Dum-plin, who=was=in=the=hab-it for some years ol
ac-com-pa-ny-ing the duke in his car-riage to Hém-il-ton
While=he=was=slill vér-y heéalth-y, and far from an old
dog, a young-er f[a-vour-ite was se-léct-ed as Lhe com-
pan-i-on of the duke, and Dam-plin was left be-hind.
The dog saw his ri-val gel=in-lo the cér-riage and de-part,
and from that mdé-ment he be-came in-dif-fer-eénl to his
food, re-jéct-ed=it, and drooped and pined. The sér-vanls,
in whose care he was left, sent for a dég-doctor, who,
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how-év-er, was not &-ble lo as-cer-tiin that d&n-y-thing
wus the mil-ter with the poor dn-im-al. At length he
in—-quired whéth-er dan-y un-i-su-al e-vént had oc-cirred
like-ly to oc-cd-sion the state in which he found the dog.
The sér-vants then re-li-ted the a-bdve cir-cum-stance of
his not hdy-ing been al-léwed to ac-com-pa-ny his mast—
er as 1u-su-al. «Ohl» ex-cliimed the ddc-tor, «I=can=do=
né-thing=for=him; the ecréa-ture is bréken-héarted, and will
die.» This ap-péared lo be the case. The poor af-féc-tion-
ale an-im-al died vér-y shért-ly af-ter-wards.

A gén-tle-man of Sif-folk, on an ex-edr-sion with a
friend, was al-ténd-ed by a New-féund-land dog, which
soon be-cime Lhe sib-ject of con-ver-si-tion. The mast-er,
if-ler a warm eu-lé—gi-um up-6n the per-féc-tions of his
ca-nine fa-vour-ite, as-stired his com-pin-i-on that he
would, up-6n re-céiv-ing the 6r-der, re-tirn and fetch
an-y dar-li-cle he should leave be-hind from éan-y dis-tance.
To con-firm this as-sér-tion, a marked shil-ling was put
tin-der a large square slone by the side of the road, hé-
ing first shown fo the dog. The gén-tle-man then rode
for three miles, when the dog re-céived his sig-nal from
the mast-er to re-tirn for the shil-ling he=had=seen=pul=
un-der the stone. The dog turned=bick; the gén-tle-men
rode=6n, and reached home: but, to their sur-prise and
dis-ap-pdint-ment, the hith-er-lo faith-ful més-sen-ger
did  not re-tirn di-ring the day. It af-ter-wards ap-
peared that=he=had=géne 1o the place where the shil-
ling was de-pés-il-ed, but the stone bé-ing loo large for
his strength to re-méve, he had stayed hdéwl-ing at the
place till two hérse-men ri-ding=b¥, and at-tract-ed by his
séem-ing dis-tréss, stopped to=léok=al=him, when Odne=of=
them a-light-ed, re-mdved the stone, and sée-ing the
shil-ling, put it in-to his péck-et, not at the lime con-
céiv-ing=it=to=be=the=6h-ject of the dog's search. The dog
fol-lowed their hérs-es for twén-ty miles, re-mained un-—
dis-birbed in the room where they supped, fél-lowed the
chim-ber-maid in-to the béd-cham-ber, and se-cré-ted
him-sélf tin-der one of the beds. The - pos-séss-or of the
shil-ling hung his {réu-sers up-6n a mnail by the béd-side;
but when the trav-el-lers were both a-sléep, the dog tdok=
them in his mouth, and léap-ing=out=of=the=win-dow,
which was left 6-pen on ac-céunt of the sul-try heat,
reached the house of his mést-er al four o'click in Lhe
mérn-ing with the prize he=had=made={rée=with, in the
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pock-et of which were found a watch and mén-ey, that
were re-biarned upon bé-ing ad-ver-tised, when the whole
mys-le-ry was mii-to-al-ly un-riv-elled, 'to the ad-mir-i-
tion of all the par-lies.

CANINE INSTINCT: OR .REASON?
G. Hitdson-Mdintague.

Pronon, espaiiala.  Pronon, [ranghise, Promun, espaiiola, Proson, franasise,

Acﬁq_uired. ak-koai-med ak-kKonair'd.
Ad-ja-cent. ad-dché-sent ad-djé-cen'te
A-roused.. e-riuds'd. |, e-rdouz'd,

O-béyed. . o-hée'd. . , O-bé'd.
Once. » o« WEENDH. . . . OUeuncd,
Own-er. . O0-nwe.. . . d-neur.

As-su- ach-ion-ran Pl'u:- 0Se.. DieE-pEs. . pelr-pence,
rance.. . asch-id-rans ‘ce. Quad-ru- kouad-riou-
Be- ped. . . kuidrin-ped pede.

smeéared. bi-smigmd., bi-smi-eur'd
Bréak-fast brik-frest, . brék-feuste,
Brushed. . briesch't.. . brench't,
Bulk.. . . beelk. . , . benlk ty. . . . se-gds-i-te.. se-gas-i-tc.
Clue.. . .e¢lin. . . elion, Scent. . .sent . . .sen'te.
Coém-pass. keem-pws. . keim-pence. | Shag-gy. . schagu-e. . chagu-é.
Dou-ble. . dib-'L . daidb-hl", Shoe-black selii-blak, . choi-blalk,
Dumb, . . diem. . . , deume. Stout-ly. . staut-le. . . stioute-le.
Fault. . . foolt. . . . filte, Sub-stan- swh-stdan- eenb-stan-
Frown-ing fraun-ing. . fraoin-in'gne tial.. . . schel , . chenl
Guide. . . gaid. . . . gaide Taxed. . . taks't.. . . taks't.
Jour-nals.. dehiie-neels dieir-neunls. The-o-ry.. zi-0-re, . . thi-6-ré.
Jump-ing.. dehuwmp-ing djgim’p-in Times. . . taims. . ., . taimz.

Qués-tion.. kues-chim, kués-tchenn's
Quon-dam kudn-dam. . koudn'-denne
Sa-ga-ci-

Y "Eie. Urged.. . medeh'd. . enrdj'd.
Leéi-sure- Vexed. . . veks't.. . . veks't.
ly. . . . lésch-m-le.. lé-jeur-1é | WA his-tled huis—"l'd.. . houis-sl'd.

A slé-ry, not less ci-ri-ous than those a-bdve re-la-ted,
is fold res—péct-ing whal=may=be=cilled the «lit-er-a-ry»
in-stinet of the dog. A gén-tle-man pos-séssed a fine New-
féund-land , whose. diu-ty was to go to the ad-ja-cent vil-
lage, some three miles dis-tant from his misl-er's dwéll-
ing, eév-e-ry moérn-ing at 8 o'cléck, to fetch the Zimes
néws-pa-per. His pric-lice was lo=set=6ut év-e-ry morn-
ing, Sin-days ex-cépl-ed, ex-dct-ly at the hour mén-tioned
on his jour-ney, of his own ae-cérd and with-6ut heé-ing
pré—vi-ous-ly ér-dered to do so; and this he had done
faith-ful-ly and panc-tu-al-ly for three years, név-er hiv-
ing been guil-ty on a sin-gle oc-ca-sion of a de-re-lic-
tion of di-ty. He=might=have=been=séen rég-u-lar-ly év-e-
ry mérn-ing tréb-ting léi-sure-ly a-léng. now a-erdss fields
and now a-léng the high-road, un-til he reached the
néws-ven—dor’s shop in the High-Street of the vil-lage in
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qués-tion. Here he pre-sént-ed him-sélf at the cdunt-er,
like én-y Oth-er in-tél-li-gent cis-tom-er, and seemed si-
lent-ly to de-mind his «mdrn-ing pi-per.» The wdi-man
be-hind the cdéunt-er, on sée-ing her dai-ly cis-tom-er,
would al once hést-en fo=fold=ip the Zimes in-lo a small
pérl-a-ble eém-pass, wrap=il=iip in a piece of brown pi-
per, and hind=it to the ex-péct-ant an-im-al, or rdath-er
place=it in his mouth. This done, he=would=al=6nce lurn
on his heels, walk=oul=of=the=shép, and make the best of
his way home a-giin ; where, on his ar-ri-val, he would
place the pi-per by the side of his mast-er's plate on the
bréalk-fast ta-ble.

One moérn-ing his mast-er, on séal-ing him-gélf at the
bréak-fast ta-ble, found to his sur-prize that there was no
pi-per be-side his plate. He called and whis-tled to Ré-
ver, as lhe dog was named, who ab once ran to his side.

« Where's the Z%mes, Ro-ver?» ecried his im-pi-tient
own-er. ;

Ré-ver looked=ip si-lent-ly, sid-ly, él-o-quent-ly, in-to
his mast-er's face, but his dumb lin-guage was whdl-ly
un-in-lél-li-gi-ble.

«Go, in-stant-ly, Sir.» con-tin-ued the spéak-er, fréwn-
ing,— ¢go=off=with=you=at=6nce and félch=it.»

The in-tél-li-gent créa-ture com-pre-hénd-ed rap-id-ly and
o-béyed in-stant-ly, with-6ut é-ven a growl of re-mdén-
strance or an-y té-ken of ill-humour, which, no doubt, a
gér-vant gift-ed with su-peé-ri-or in-tél-li-gence would un-e-
quiv-o-cal-ly have ex-préssed in words or dis-pliyed by
his looks.

Af-ter the lapse of a-bdul three quéart-ers of an hour,
the dog re-turned, still with-éut the pd-per, and ap-pér-
ent-ly still more dis-cén-so-late and crést-fallen.

There ap-péared to be some mys-te-ry in all this.
Bréak-fast d-ver, his midst-er re-sélved to drive in-to the
vil-lage and seek an ex-pla-nd-tion. Rdé-ver ac-com-—pa—
nied=him, éag-er-ly. On réach-ing the néws-vend-or’s shop,
the wér-thy wdé-man hist-ened to the door.

«Oh, Sir,» she eried, «it is nol my fault that=you=have=
not=re-céived a néws-pa-per this mérn-ing. The ZTimes did
nob ar-rive as t-su-al by the first train from Lén-don; and
knéw-ing that=you=would=miss your pd-per I pul=ip the
Mirn-ing Post in-stéad,  and gave=it to your dog. He téok=
it and start-ed ; but 4af-ter a few min-utes he re-turned,
drépped=it on the shdp-floor, and left. In vain did=I=céll=

23
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to=him: he did not é-ven stop to=look=back. An hour li-
ter he re-lirned a-giin, and I a-giin gave=him Lhe Mirn-
ang Post, but, af-ter sniff-ing=al=il, he re-fised é-ven to=
téuch=it. »

Ré-ver was ex-cil-pa-ted: it was clear that the Mirn-ing
Post was mot the ZTimes: he had de-téct-ed the in-no-cent
fraud prac-tised=on=him : and=he=had=re-fised Lo sib-mit=
to=it. He had re-turned and dropped the pi-per on the
floor, per-hdaps wilh ca-nine in-dig-nia-tion and con-témpt,
His mast-er laughed héarl-il-y, and ob-sérved.,—«Per-hips
the dog ob-jécts to the pdl-it-ics of the Mirn-ing Post.»

With-6ut how-év-er ac-cépl-ing this thé-o-ry as an ex-
pla-nd-tion of this in-stance of ca-nine in-Lél-li-gence, it
is veér-y préb-o-ble that the an-im-al's keen sceut en-a-
bled=him to dis-tin-guish be-twéen the two jour-nals, and
to de-léct the dif-fer-ence be-lwéen=them Dby the smell of
the pa-per, or thal of the ink with which they were
print-ed: or, per-hips, by their tact and bulk

An-Gth-er strange sté-ry, dis-play-ing the ex-tra=dr-din-a-
ry sa-gi-cil-y of the dog, is re-cérd-ed up-om au-thér-it-y
thal=is=in=év-e-ry res-péct de-sérv-ing of créd-it. An KEng-
lish gén-tle-man was once on @ vis-ib to Par-is. The mdrn-
ing had been rdin-y, and the roads, now dry-ing [fast,
were still muad-dy. He was criss-ing one=of=the=bridg-es
léad-ing d-ver the Seine, and ob-séry-ing a shde-black on
the side-way, he de-lér-mined up-6n gél-ling his bools
brushed. This op-er-d-tion con-chi-ded, he con-lin-ued
trin-quil-ly on his way, pick-ing his steps ecare-ful-ly
through the mud a-créss the bridge. He had not pro-céed-
ed far, when an ug-ly lil-tle dog with a long shag-gy
coat, all be-sméared with mud and dirt, came rin-ning=
post=him; bul=just=as=il=réached his legs, it slipped and fell
up-6n his bools, eév-er-ing=them with mud. There=was=no=
al-lér-na-live but to re-lirn lo the shiée-black and get his
bools brushed a séc-ond time. This done, he thought no
more of the cir-cum-stance, but hdr-ried on his way.
Scarce-ly  had ‘he reached half way G&-ver the bridge,
when the i-dén-tic-al lit-tle an-im-al, a-gdin came rash-
ing=past by his side. In vain did the Kng-lish-man slrive
to a-v6id the beast, and to move oul of his héad-long
course. Al the vér-y mod-ment he thought him-sélf out of
dan-ger, it had knocked=ip a-gainst his legs, and fall-ing,
as was na-tu-ral, with the shock, it sphil-lered the mud
all 6-ver his ré-cenl-ly pol-ished beols: then jump-ing=up
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his-til-y, as if féar-ing a blow, il=ran=6if in the 6p-po-
site di-réc-lion. Vexed and éng-ry, the gén-tle-man pur-
siued his way, and soon for-got the mdat-ler al-lo-gélth-er.

The next day, he had oc-ci-sion to re-tirn and cross the
same bridge. A-gdin had he his boots brushed by the
same shée-black, and a-giin, to his great as-ton-ish-ment,
were they be-sméared, just=as=on=the=pré-vi-ous day, by
our shag-gy and dirt-y- lit-tle friend. The eu-ri-6s-it-y, if
not sus-pi-cion, of the Eng-lish-man was fair-ly a-réused.
He watched the dn-im-al. He nd-ticed sév-er-al passers-by,
who=had=had their boots blacked by the shde-black on the
bridge, tréat-ed just as he had been by this lit-tle dog.
The mys-te-ry was solved: the dog must le-ling to the
shie-black! Was it pds-si-ble that the én-im-al had been
in-strict-ed by his mdst-er in the arl of be-sméar-ing
boots, which he, the masi-er, had pré-vi-ous-ly pél-ished?

The Eng-lish-man re-tirned to the shée-black and béld-
ly tixed=him with com-pli-cit-y with the dirt-y lit-tle én-
im-al.

The poor man at first stéut-ly de-nied all kndw-ledge
of, or ac-qudint-ance wilh, the quid-ru-ped, but bé-ing
close-ly pressed, he con-féssed he was its dwn-er, and ad-
mit-ted that=he=had=taught=it ¢the art» of béol-dirtying;
and fi-nal-ly urged that but=for=the=sér-vi-ces rén-dered by
his faith-ful pért-ner, he would long since have died of
hing-er and thr—\m-tmn

The Kng-lish-man pro-pésed biy-ing the dog on the spot,
but his 6f-fer was re-jéct-ed: he 6f~fered a slill lar-ger sum,
an ex-or-bit-ant price , and with great re-lic-tance the
shée-black was témpt-ed to part with his com-pan-i-on.
In a few days the Iing-lish-man left Par-is with his néw-
ly ac-quired pir-chase and re-tirned to Lén-don. At the
end of a week or so, the dog was, to his great grief,
lost, and he con-cli-ded that=it=had=been=slé-len by some=
of=the=nti-mer-ous ddég-stealers in Loén-don, who make a
trif-fic in stéal-ing val-u-a-ble dogs and res-lor-ing=them
up-6n re-céiv-ing a sub-slan-tial re-ward. He ad-ver-lised
in the néws-pa-pers: he O6f-fered a large re-ward : bul
all to no pilr-pose: the dog was not forth-cém-ing: it
was in-déed lost!

Three years had passed a-way. The dog had heen for-
obt-ten. Our Eng-lish triv-el-ler was a-gdin in Par-is. He
a-gdin crossed the old bridge 6-ver the Seine. Was he in
lis right séns-es? Could he be-lieve his eyes? He paused
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stood still, and stared wilh é-pen mouth ! There, be-fGre=
him, he be-héld his léng-lost dog, shig-gi-er and dir-ti-er
than év-er, rin-ning with rést-less and mis-chiev-ous ac-
liv-it-y here and there on the ldok-out for néw-ly pdl-
ished boots. He re-sdlved to test the mit-ter fir-ther, io
make as-su-rance déub-ly sure, He ac-cérd-ing-ly had his
shoes blacked by his qudén-dam friend the shée-black, who,
bi-sy with his oc-cu-pi-tion, failed: to réc-og-nize his oll
cts-tom-er. In a few min-utes and his boots were thé-
rough-ly Dhe-sinéared with mud, as=they=had=béen three
vears a-g6. by our in-de-fal-ig-a-ble lit-tle friend.

To re-tirn and ac-ctise the shde-black of hiv-ing slé-
len the dog was the work of an in-stant, but the poor
fél-low, pale and trém-bling, de-clired he=had=had=né=hand
in the af-fiir: bub that one mdrn-ing on gé-ing as d-su-al
to his work, he was thiander-struck at sée-ing the dog
pa-tient-ly séal-ed on the vér-y spot where he was ac-
cis-tomed to take hiz stand. As a té-ken of his in-no-
cence he 6f-fered, with Llears in his eyes, to re-tirn the
an-im-al to ils ldw-lul Own-er, who how-év—er, struck
with so great an in-slance of ca-nine fid-él-it-y, af-féc-
tion and in-tél-li-gence, had not the heart to parl man
and dog, who were so wair-thy of each dth-er,

No clue could év-er be ob-tdined as to how or by
what means the dn-im-al had found his way from Lén-
don to Par-is: and, un-der Lhe ecir-cum-stan-ces, one is
forced to the con-cli-sion that it had no Olh-er guide
than its own keen ni-tu-ral in-stinct in pdint-ing out the
road, bolth by land and sea, from the lng-lish to the
French cap-it-al.

YOUTH AND AGE.

He that=wonld=piss the lat-ter part=of=his=life with hdén-or
and dé-cen-cy, must, when=he=is=ydung, con-sid-er that he
shall one day be old, and re-mem-ber when=he=is=6ld , that=he=
was=6nce young.

THE LAW.— Pope. (1688 —1744.)

There, take (savs Jis-tice), take ye each a shell,—
We thrive at Weést-min-ster on fools like you:
"T'was a fal Gys-ter,—live in peace,— a—dieu.
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A SWARM OF BEES.

Pronun, espaiola, Pronon, frangaise, Pronun. espadola, Pronen. francaise.

Ac-tive.. . dc-tiv. . . ak-tiv. Just, . . . dehiest. . . djenste.
Ar-gu- aa-guin- ar-guion- Mild.. . . meild.. . . maild

ment.. . ment. . . niente. Se-cure, . si-kiu-w,’, . si-kiod-er.
Cau-tious. kdéo-schies. . kii-cheuee, Sua-di-ous stid-di-ws, . stiou-di-ence
Christ-like kriist-liik. . krdiste-laike. Sub-sér-vi sgweb-sieaevi- seub-gér-vi-
Cir-cum- swe-kivm- céur-kenm’- -ent. . . ‘ent. . . . en'te

spect.. . spekt, . . spekt. Sug-gést. . smd-dehest,. seud-djéste.
Cour-a-  kwr-e- keur-é- | Buare-ly. . schid-me-le. . chiod-eur-le.

geous. . dchees., . djeuce. Swarm.. . suoom. . . souirme,
Cour- | Thou'it

te-ous, . kéo-chi-ws . kir-tchi-euce | (thow teilt ) zan'lt.. . . thaoun'lt
Firm.. . . fieeem,, . . feurine, You'll
Hum-ble. . emn-b’l, . . eum-bl. (yone w0illy) 'l . . Lden’l

B pa-tient, B pray-er-ful, B hum-ble, B mild,
B wise as 8 Sél-o-muan, B meek as a child:
sti-di-ous, B thought-ful. B lév-ing. B kind,
sure you malke mal-ter sub-gér-vi-ent Lo mind:
cau-tious, B pri-dent, B lrist-ful, B Llrue,
cour-te-ous to all men, B friend-ly with few:
tém-p'rate in ar-gu-ment, pléa-sure and wine,
care-ful of cén-ducl, of mé-ney. of time:
chéer-ful, B grate-ful, B hodpe-ful. B firm,
péace—ful, he-név-o-lent, will-ing to learn:
cour-i-geous, B gén-lle, B lib-er-al, B just,
as-pi-ring, B meel, be-cduse thou art dust:
peén—il-ent, cir-cum-specl, sound in the faith,
dc-tive, de-vo-ted, B faith-ful lo death:
hon-est, B hdé-ly, trans-—pa-rent and pure,
de-pénd-ent, B Christ-like, and you'll be se-ciire:
but half as pér-fect as these lines sug-gést,
nd here and here-af-ter thou'lt sire-ly B blest.

oot o=l - el o~ - oo = ool

h-s

o

WHAT TIME DOES.

Time tries the chiar-aoc-ter of men, as the fir-nace as-
siys the qudl-it-y of mét-als, by di-—en-gi-ging the im-pa-
rit-ies , dis-si-pa-ting Lhe su-per-fi-cial glit-ter, and léav-ing
the stér-ling gold bright and pure.

5
ONCE in a year & man may say,—on my cén-science.
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THE SWORD HUNTERS OF ABYSSINIA.
James Bruce.

James Broce, a fi-mous Af-ric-an triv-el-ler, who=was=the=first to give
an de-en-rate and re-li-a-ble sc-ciunt of Ab-yssind-a, wus born at Kin-ndind,
Scot-land, in 1730, and died at the same plave, in 1794, He=was=0One=of=
the=man-y triv-el-lers who have risked life snd limb to un-riv-el the mys-
tery of the sour-ces of the Nile. From 1863 to 1868, he dil-i-gent-ly stud-
iedl the O-ri-én-tal lin-gua-ges, mir-ge-ry and meéd-i-cine, with the view of
qual-i-fy-ing him-gélf to un-der-tike a joéur-ney to Al-ys-sin-i-a, whers he
stib-ge-quent-ly re-miined two vears. His work of triv-els is one of un-cém-
mon in-ter-cst,

Pronan, espaiiola, Pronen, frasgaise, Pronun, espaiiola, Franoa, frangaise,
A-bys-sin- ab-is-sin'~{ Péo-ple. . pii-p'l. . . pi-pl.

i-a.. . . ab-is-in-i-n. -a Pierce.. . piaws, . . pi-eurce.
A-chil-les, e-kil-is. . . e-kil-liz. Prés-sure. présch—fuwe.. préch-ienre.
Ag-a- ag-n-dji- Pro-bos-

geers.. ., ag-a-dchiges, eurs. cis . . . pro-hds-is.. pro-bis-cice,
A-gile. . . adch~il. . . &dj-il. Pur-suit. . piem-siit., . peur-siotte.
A-sun-der. e-swn-die. . e-seun’-deur ual-i-ty.. knil-i-te. . koudl-i-té.
Be-hind. . bi-haind.. . bi-hdin'd, d-zor.. . ri-dse . . ré-zeur.
Bri-dle.. . brii-d'l. . . brai-dl. Rhi-no-ce- rai-nos-i-  rai-nos-i-
Broad- ro8. . . T@B. . . TEuce.

sword. . briod-sood.. bride-sorde. Scab-bard. scab-w@d. . sedb-eurde.
Bush-es. . busch-es. . béuch-ez. Seize. . . #iids, . . .@ize
Bu-si-ness. bids-nes.. . biz-nece. Sour-ces. . sio-ses, . . Bir-ser.
GolE o o akash oo ksl Straight. . street.. . . strite.
Char-ac- kar-acte- kar-ac-te- Suc-cu- seik-ion-

ter-is-tic ris-tin.. . ris-tic. lent. . ., sek-iu-lent, len'te.
Chasms. . kadsms, . . kazmz. Such. . . smch. . . . seutche.
Con-fines.. kén-faina, . kdn'-fainz. Sur-ge-ry. sme-dcher-e senr-djer-d.
El-e-phant él-i-fient, . él-i—fun'te. Swar-thy., sudo-ze, , . sondr-the,
Féa-tures. fii-chwms. . fi-tcheurs. Swictch.. . suich.. . . souitche.
Herd.. . . hesed. . . heurde. Sword.. .sood. . . . sorde,
Hough.. . hok. . . .hok Tén-don. . tén-den., . tén-deune,
Jav-e-lins, dchav-lins, . djav-lin'z. ‘Weéap-on., uép-'n, . . ouép-p'n.
Limb. . . lim. . . .lime ‘Wheels. . huiils.. . , houilz,
Med-i-cine méd-i-sin. . méd-i-cine. Whip-
Nu-bi-a. . niti-bi-a.. , nioti-bi-a, cord. . . huip-cood. . hounip-korde.

In the nérth-western part of Ab-ys-sin-i-a, near the
cin-fines of Ni-bi-a, there are men who make hint-ing
the él-e-phant their par-tic-u-lar bu-si-ness, These men
dwell cén-stant-ly in the woods, and know vér-y lit-tle
of=the=use=of=bréad, liv-ing en-tire-ly up-6n the flesh of
the beasts they kill,—chief-ly that=of=the=¢l-e-phant or rhi-
nd—ce-ros. They are ex-céed-ing-ly thin, light and a-gile,
both on hérse-back and foot, und vér-y swir-thy, though=
féw=of=them are bDlack, and=néne=of=them wdolly-héaded,
while=ill=of=them have Ku-ro-pé-un fén-tures,

They are called ag-a—géers, the name of their pro-fés—
sion, nol=of=their=na-lion,—a name which comes from the
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word d-gar, and, sig-ni-fies lo hough or him-string wilh
a sharp wéap-on; more prép-er-ly it means, in-déed, the
cit-ting of the tén-don of the heel, and is a char-ac-ter-
is-tic of the man-ner in which they kill the él-e-phant,
which is shért-ly as f{él-lows.

Two men, db-so-lule-ly né-lked, with-6ut an-y rag or cév-
er-ing=al=all=a-béut=them, get on hérse-hack. This pre-ciu-
tion of gé-ing to the chase with-6ut cléth-ing is ti-ken
from fear of bé-ing laid=hdéld=of by the trees or bush-es
when=they=are=com-pélled to es-cipe in haste from a ver-y
witch-ful én-e-my. One=of=these=ri-ders sils up-dén the
back of the horse, séme-limes with a sid-dle, sdéme-times
with-6ul=one, with 6n-ly a swilch or short stick in one
hand, cére-fu'-ly mian-a-ging the bri-dle with the d6th-er;
be-hind=him sits his com-pin-i-on, who has no 6th-er arms
but a bréad-sword. His left hand is em-pldyed grisp-ing
the sword by the han-dle, and a-béut four-teen inch-es
of the blade are cOv-ered with whip-cord; this part he
takes in his right hand and wilh-6ut any déan-ger of bé-ing
hirt=by=it, and though the édg-es of the léw-er part of
the sword are as sharp as a rid-zor, he car-ries=it with-
6ut a scab-bard.

As soon as the él-e-phant is found féed-ing, the hdrse-
man rides be-fére=him as=near=as=pds-si-ble; or, if he flies,
he cross-es=him in all di-rée-tions, ery-ing=6ut,—«I=am=such
=and=sich=a=man; this is my horse, that=has=sich=a=name;
[ killed your fath-er in=stch=a=place, and your grand-father
in=stich=a=place, and now I=am=come=lo=téll=you you are
but an ass in com-pir-is-on with them.»

This nén-sense Lhe hint-er vér-il-y be-lieves the él-e-
phant un-der-stinds, who, chafed and ang-ry at héar-ing
the noise im-mé-di-ate-ly be-fdre=him, seeks lo seize his
pér-se-cu-tor with his trunk, or pro-bés-cis; and in-tént
up-6n this, fél-lows the horse év-e-ry-where, tirn-ing=
réund=with=him fré-quent-ly, neg-léct-ful of mé-king his
es-cipe by rin-ning straight fér-ward, in which con-sists
his dén-ly sdfe-ty. Hav-ing made him furn once or twice
in pur-siit of the horse, the hdrse-man rides close=ip
a-long-side=of=him, and drops his com-pin-i-on just be-
hind on the 6ff-side; and while he en-gi-ges the él-e-
phant's at-tén-tion up-6n the horse, the féot-man be-hind
gives=him a drawn slroke just a-béve the heel, or what
in man is called the tén-don of A-chil-les.

This is the erit-ic-al mdé-ment; the hdrse-man im-mé-
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di-ate-ly wheels=rund and lakes his com-pdn-i-on up be-
hind=him, and rides=6{ at full speed éaf-ter the rest of the
herd, if=they=have=stirt-ed more than one; and séme-times
an ex-pért ag-a-géer will kill three out of one herd. If
the sword is good, and the man not a-friid, the ten-don
is cém-mon-ly en-tire-ly sép-a-ra-ted; and, if=il=be=nol=
cul=thréugh, it is gén-er-al-ly so far div-i-ded, that the
an-im-al, with the stress he=puls=up-6n=it, breaks the re-
miin-ing part a-sin-der. In éi-ther case, he re-mdiins
in-ca-pa-ble of ad-van-cing a step till, the hdrse-man re-
tirn-ing, or his com-pan-i-ons cdm-ing=tp, pierce=him=
thréugh with jav-e-lins and lan-ces; he then falls to the
ground, and ex-pires through loss of blood. ;

The ag-a-géer néar-est me prés—enl-ly lamed his él-e-
phant, and Iéft=him stand-ing. Ay-to Cén-fu and sev-er-al
Gth-ers fixed their spears in-to the dth-er be-fore the ag-o-
geer had cut his lén-dons. My ag-e—gder, how-év-er, hav-
ing wound-ed the first él-e-phant, failed in the pur-suit
of the séc-ond, and, bé-ing eclose up-6n=him at én-ter-ing
the wood, he re-céived a vi-o-lent blow from the branch
of a tree which the él-e-phant had bent by his weight,
and af-ter pass-ing, al-lowed=il to re-place il-self, when
it knocked=déwn both the ri-ders, and ver-y much hurl
the horse.

This, in-déed, is the greal din-ger in él-e-phant hint-
ing, for=some=of=the=trées thal are dry and short break by
the vi-o-lent prés-sure of so im-mense a bod-y miov-ing
so rap-id-ly, and fall up-én the pur-si-ers or a-créss the
roads. But the gréal-esl nim-ber of these trees, bé-ing of
a suc-cu-lent qual-it-y, they bend with-6ut bréak-ing, and
re-tirn  quick-ly lo their f{ér-mer po-si-lion, when they
strike both horse and man so vi-o-lent-ly thal they df-ten
beat=them to pie-ces, and scil-ter=them up-6n the plain.
Déx-ler-ous, too, as the ri-ders are, the él-e-phanl sdme-
times réach-es=them with his trunk, with which he dish-es
the horse a-giinst Lhe ground, and then sels his fool up-
on=him till he téars=him limb from limb with his pro-
bos-cis. A great min-y hanl-ers die this way. Be-sides
this, the soil al this time of the year is split in-to deep
chasms, or civ-il-ies, by the heat of the sun, so that né-
thing can”be more dan-ger-ous than the ri-ding, |

Lire is but a short day: bul it is a wérk-ing day.
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As soon as the él-e-phant is slain, they cul the whole
flesh off his bones in-to thongs, like the reins of a bri-
dle, and hang these, like fes-téons, up-én the branch-es
of ftrees Lill they be-céme pér—feet-ly dry, with-dut salt,
and then they=lay=them=by for their pro-vi-sion in the
séa-son of the rains.

There now re-mdined bul two él-e-phants of those thal=
had=been=dis-cév-ered . which were a shé-one and its calf.
The ag-a-géers would will-ing-ly have let Lhese a-léne, as
the teeth or tusks of the fé-male are vér-y small, and
the=ydung=ones are of no sort of wvil-ue é-ven for food,
its flesh shrink-ing much up-6n dry-ing: but the hiint-ers
would nol be lim-it-ed in their sporl; the péo-ple hiv-ing
ob-sérved the place of her re-tréat, thith-er they éag-er-ly
f6l-lowed.

She was vér-y soon found, and as soon lamed by the
ag-a-géers : but when they came to=wéund=her with the
darts, as éyv-e-ry one did in his turn, fo their vér-y greal
sur-prise the=yéung=one , which=had=been=sif-fered to es-
cipe un-héed-ed and un-pur-sied , came=éut from the
thick-et, sp-par-ent-ly in greal dng-er, rin-ning up-6n the
hirs-es and men with all the vi-o-lence it=was=mast-er=of.
[ was a-mdized to see the great af-féc—tion dis—played by
the lit-tle dn-im-al in al-lémpl-ing to de-fénd its wound-
ed mdth-er, héed-less of its own life or safe-ty. I thére—
fore eried=to=them to spare the mdlh-er, though il was
then too lale, and the calf had made min-y rude al-ticks
up-6n=me, which I a-véid-ed with-6ut dif-fic-ul-ty. At
last, in md-king an al-tidck on=one=of=the=pir-ty, il hirt=
him a lit-tle in the leg, on which he=thrusl=it=thréugh with
his lance, as Gth-ers did af-ter, and it then fell dead be-
fore ils wdund-ed mdth-er, whom it had so af-fée-tion-
ale-ly de-fénd-ed,

Here=is=an=ex-am-ple of a beast, a=ydung-one, loo, pos-
séss-ing &b-stract sén-tim-ents to a vér-y high de-grée. By
ils flight on the firsl ap-péar-ance of the hunl-ers, il is
plain' that it ap-pre-hénd-ed dan-ger lo il-sélf; il al-so re;
fléct-ed up-6n that of its mdth—er, which=was=the=cduse c
ils re-tirn to her as-sist-ance. This al-féc-tion, or di-ty,
or=let=ug=cill=it an-y-thing we please, ex-cépt in-stinct,
was stréng-er lhan=the=fear=of=din-ger , and=il=must=have=
con-quered that fear by re-fléc-tion be-{Gre il re-tirned,
when it re-s6lved to make its best and last ¢éf-forts, for it
név-er al-témpl-ed to fly éf-ter-wards,

24 -
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SWORD HUNTERS OF THE HAMRAN ARABS.

Sir Sdmuel Bdker.

Sm Siy-t-EL Bi-mmr, an én-ter-pri-sing Af-ric-an trdv-eller, was the dis-
gov-er-er of=one=of=the=twd great e-qua-té-ri-al lakes, the Al-bert Ny-in-za, in
1864, from which is-sues the main stream of the Nile. The dth-er great lake,
the Vietd-ria Ny-in-za, was dis-eov-ered by Cip-tain Speke in 18063, Bir
8. Bi-ker has mib-lished sév-er-nl vil-u-a-ble and in-ter-ést-ing works of triv-
el, and he holds a fire-most rank ins=the=list=of=in-trép-id Eng-lish dis-oév-
er-ers,

Pranun, espaiola, Pronan frangaise, Pronan. espaiiola, Proson. francaise,
Al-bert. . al-bmwt.. . dl-beurte. | Joint. . . dehoint. . . djoin't.
Al-most. ., o6l-most.. . dl-mdste, | Jumps. . . delzemps. . djeum’pse,
Bull.. . .bul. . . , toul Pur-su-ers pue-sin-pes peur-siod-
Clum-si-ly kil m-dsi-le. kleum-zi-1é. CUrZ,
Gal-lop. . gdlwep, . . gdleup. Sam-u-el,. sam-in-el. . gAm-iou-el.
In-sures. . in-schidms, . in'-chiodrz, Sin-ew.. . gindn.. . . sin™on.
Is-sues.. . isch-ius. . . ich-iouz Slow-ly. . slo-le.. . . slé-lé

The fore-gé-ing ac-céunt, giv—en by Bruce, of the pe-
ci-li-ur mode of hunt-ing the él-e-phant by the ni-lives
of Ab-ys-sin-i-a, is cor-réb-o-ra-led by Sir Sam-un-el Bi-
ker. He des-cribes=it as fil-lows.

Pro-vi-ded with hérs-es, the par-ly of hunl-ers should
not ex-céed four. They starl be-fére day-break, and ride
sléw-ly through the coun-lry in search of él-e-phants, gén-
er-ul-ly keéep-ing a-léng Lthe course of a riv-er un-til Lhey
come up-6n the tracks where a herd, or a sin-gle él-e-
phant , may have drunk dd-ring the night. When once
up-6n the lracks, they fdl-low fast té-wards the re-tréal-
ing game. The él-e-phants may be lwén-ty miles dis-lant,
but it mét-ters lit-tle to the ag-a-gders. Al length they dis-
cév-er=them, and the hunt be-gins.

The first step is to sin-gle=6ut the bull or male wilh the
lar-gest tusks, this=is=the=com-ménce-ment of the fight.
Af-ter a short time the él-e-phant lurns up-6n his pur-
stu-ers, who scil-lter and fly from his héad-long charge, un- |
til he=gives=tip the pur-siit; he at length turns to bay J
when a-giin pressed by the hiini-ers, Il=is=the=dii-ly of one
man in par-lic-u-lar to=ride=ip close to' the head of the
él-e-phant, and thus o ab-sérb its at-lén-tion up-6n him-
gélf. This in-sires a dés-per-ate charge. The gréal-est
céol-ness and dex-lér-it-y are then re-quired by the hinl-
er, who now the Adnt-ed, must so a-déplL the speed of his
horse to the pace -of the él-e-phant, that the en-riged |
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heast guins in the race un-til it dl-most réach-es the tail
of the horse.

In this mén-ner lhe race con-lin-ues. In the méan-time
two hant-ers gél-lop=ip be-hind the él-e-phant, un-séen by
the én-im-al, whose al-tén-lion is com-pléte-ly di-réct-ed
to the horse dl-most with-in his grasp. With ex-tréme a-
gil-it-y , when close to the heels of the él-e-phant, one
of the hunt-ers, while at full speed, springs to the ground
with his drawn sword, as his com-pin-i-on séiz-es the
bri-dle , and with one déx-ter-ous twd-handed blow he
sév-ers the back sin-ew. He im-mé-di-ale-ly jumps=out=of=
the=wiy, and re-mdéunts his horse; but=if=the=bléw is sue-
céss-ful , Lhe él-e-phank be-comes dis-ia-bled by the first
prés-sure  of its fool up-6n the ground: the e-nér-mous
weight of the dn-im-al dis-lo-cales the joint, and=it=is=rén-
dered hélp-less.

The hunt-er, who has hith-er-to led the él-e-phant, im-
meé-di-ate-ly tuens, and ri-ding to with-in a few feet of
the trunk, he in-da-ces the dn-im-al to al-témpl an-6th-
gr charge. This, clum-sil-y made, af-férds an éa-sy op-
por-ti-nit-y for the ag-u-géers be-hind lo slash Lhe sin-ew
of the re-miin-ing leg, and ihe im-ménse Dbrute is re-
diced to a stand-still: it dies of loss of blood in a shorl

time, thus pos-i-tive-ly killed by one man with two strokes of

the smord!

TRUE NOBILITY.— Alfred Ténnyson.

How-é'er it be, il=séems=to=me,

"Tis én-ly né-ble to=he=géod,

Kind hearts are more than cdr-o-nels,
And sim-ple faith than Ndr-man bloed.

PLEASURES. — Rébert Burns. (1759-1796.)

But pléa-sures are like pdp-pies spread;
You seize the flow-er, ils bloom is shed:
Or like the sndw-flakes in the riv-er,

A md-ment while,—then melt for év-er!
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THE HISTORY OF A LIFE.
Bdrry Cornwall.

Bry-A% WAL-LER Pric-Towr,an Eng-lish pi-et, bét-ter known by his som e
plume of BAR-BY CORN-WALL, was born a-bout 1788, He was éd-u-ca-ted at
Hir-row, where he had as schiol-fellows Sir Rob-ert Peel, the great stites-
maen, and Lord By-ron, the great pd-et. He was called to the bar in 1831
tut he did not dis-tin-guish him-sélf us s pléad-er, nor care much for his
pro—fés-sion. He had al-réad-y won a high place az a pi-et by his < Dra-
mdt-ic Scenes and dth-er Pi-ems, v 4 Mir-cl-an Co-ldwna , r and es-pé-cial-ly by
his tri-ge-dy of <« Mir-dn-do-la,» which was pro-duced in 1831, He was he—
sides the du-thor of sév-er-al prose works, He died in Lin-don in 1874, 4
the age of 85,

Pronon, espaiiola.  Pronen, [rangaise, Pronun. espaiiola. Pronon. francaise,
Cur-tained kee-t'n'd, . keir-t'n'd | Rough.. .ref. . . . reuf.
Dawned. . doon'd. . . din'd. Strug-gled streeg-14d. . stréug-gl'd
Death. . . dez.. . . . deth, | Thoaght-

Died.. . . daid . . daid. | ful.. . . zdot-ful.. . thit-foul.
Hu-man-i- hioti-mén-i- | Un-dréam- @n-driim-  eun'-drim-
ty. . . . hin-mén-i-te té. ‘ ing.. . . ing. . . in'gee.

Mien.. . .miin. . . . mine Wore. . . udm. . . . ub-eur.

Day dawned. Wilh-in a eciir-tained room
Tilled, to faint-ness, with per-fume,
A la-dy lay, al poinl of doom,

Day closed. A child had=seen=the=light:
But for=the=la-dy, fair and bright,
She rést-ed in un-dréam-ing night!

Springs came. The li-dy's grave was green;
And, néar=it, df-len-limes was seen
A gén-tle boy. with théught-ful mien.

Years fled. He=wore=a=mén-ly face,
And striig-gled in=the=wdrld's rough race;
And won, at last, a léf-ty place.

And then,—#Ae died!... Be-hdld, be-fére=ye
Hu-man-i-ty's poor sum and sté-ry:—
Life,—Death,—and (all that is of) Glé-ry.

To err his hi-man: to for-give, div-ine.



— 189 —

THE «ADMIRABLE» CRICHTON.
J. D. Forbes.

James DA-vin Fompes, an ém-in-ent sei-en-tifsic man, Pro-féss-or of Ni-tu-ral
Phil-ds-o-phy in Ed-in-burgh U-niv-ér-sit-y, and df-ter-wards Prin—cip-al of
the U-niv-ér-sit-y of St. An-drew’s, was born in Ed-in-burgh, in 18049, and
died in 1868. He=was=the=din-thor of min-y sei-en-tif-ic works, and=was—a—
min of fine gé-ni-us,

Prongn, espaiiale,  Pronon, frangalee, Pronun, espaiola, Pronon. francaise,

Ac-quired. ak-kuai-mmd ak-konii- | Ob-scure.. ob-skiiwm, . ob-skiotire.
Ad-mir-a- enr'd, Par-a-dox par-ie-doks- par-a-doks-

ble.. . . @d-mir-e-h’l dd-mir-e-b'l -e8.. . . es . . . @
Ar-is-to- Paul.. wpool. . . W pil

tle.. . . ar-is-tit-'l.. ar-is-tit-tl' Phil-6s-0-
Bdre-ly. . béa-le. . . bére-lé. phy. . . fil-ds-o-fe. . fil-Gs-0-fé
Col-lege. . cil-edeh.. . kdl-edje. Pré-ma-  pri-me- pri-me-
Crich-ton. krai-t'n. . . krii-t'n. ture. . . chine,. . tchieur,
Dis.course dis-kdos.. . dis-kdree. Prince.. . prins, . . . prin'ce.
Dis-guise.. dis—gils, . . dis-giize. Prod—x—:’;y prod-i-dehe. . préd-i-dje,
Doge. . . dodch. . . didje. Pro-fi-cien pro-fisch-en pro-fich-en'-
Er-rors. . er-ees, . . @r-eurz. ~C¥.s v ¢ =BB « 4 o« (BB
Ex-tém-po eks-{ém-po- eks-tém-pd- | Pur-sued., pew-siid. . peur-sion'd.

=il R e R T | Re-li-
Ex-té-ri- eks-ti-ri- | gious.. . ri-lidch-wes.. ri-lidj-ence.

or. . . .eks-ti-ri-ee,. eur. Re-
Flou- nowned.. ri-ndun’d, . ri-nicun'd.

rished. . fleer-isch't. . flevir-ich't. Saint sent én- sen'te An'-
Gé-ni-us. . dehi-ni-es. . dji-ni-euce. An-drew  drin, . . driou.
Hia-lo. L hé-lo , ., . hé-16. Scho-las-
Hér-ald-ed hér-sel-ded.. hér-al-ded. tic.. . . sco-las-tic.. skd-lds-tik.
Hom-age.. hom-edch. . him-edje, Sci-ence, . sii-ens, . . sai-en'ce.
Hi-zue- hiovigu-e—- So-ci-e-ty. so-sdi-i-te,. sd-sii-i~té.

nots. . . hidgu-e-nots notse. Sur- seur-rionn
James. . . dcheems.. . difmze. rounds.. ser-aunds.. ‘dz.
Ju-ve-nile, dehid-vi-nail djion-vi-naile | Tua-tor.. | tid-tee. . . tioi-teur,
Mé-di-um. mi-di-pem. . mi-di-enme. Vén-ice. _ vén-is. . , vén'-ice
Mére-ly. . miwe-le. . . mi-eur-1é. Zeal;. . | asill. . 0 . Elle.

James Crich-ton, who fléur-ished in the lal-ter part of
the six-teenth cén-tu-ry, was=one=of=the=few=pér-sons who
have ac-quired a list-ing rep-u-ti-tion in the chidr-ac-ter
of a sti-dent mére-ly. The ha-lo which sur-runds his
mém-o-ry , and=of=which=the=ép-ith-et «Ad-mir-a-ble» is the
stri-king and time-honoured ex—prés-sion, is the re-fléc-
lion of thal blaze of con-lém-po-ra-ry hom-age by which
this re-mark-a-ble young man was sur-réund-ed di-ring
the last few years of his too short life.

Crich-ton was born on the 19t: of }Lu—gust, 1560, and
his fith-er ap-péars to=have=giv-en=his=son an éx-cel-lent
gd-u-ci-lion. Of the scene of=his=schdol-life né-thing cér—
lain is known The first év-id-ence res-péct-ing the fi-
lure préd-i-gy is found in the réc-ords of the u-niv-ér-
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sit-y of St. An-drew's. In the grad-u-a-tion lists of
the u-niv-ér-sil-y, com-mén-cing with the éar-ly dale of
1413, James Crich-ton's name ap-péars first as Bach-el-or
of Arts of St. Sdl-va-tor's Gdél-lege, on the 20th March,
1573-4. He=was=thén be-lwéen thir-teen and féur-leen
vears of age, and=must=have=én-tered cél-lege prdéb-a-bly
in 1570, at the ¢éar-ly age of ten. Per-héps there is nj-
thing in this to in-dic-ale vér-y ex-tra-6r-din-a-ry pro-
fi-cien-cy, such ji-ve-nile sti-dents hév-ing been nol un-
knéwn at that pé-ri-od: but on tia-king his més-ter's de-
grée in 1575, we=find=him ¢&ird on Llhe list of thal year,
which was préb-o-bly ar-ranged in dr-der of mér-it.

Crich-ton's as-sid-u-it-y did not a-bdle é-ven when he had
grid-u-a-ted. Be-twéen 1575 and 1577 he pur-siied his
shid-ies in vé-ri-ous di-rée-tions, and then no doubl laid the
found-d-tion of his sib-se-quent rep-u-ti-tion. He con-fined
him-sélf lo no sin-gle siid-y, but ranged a-like through
all the sci-en-ces; and=as=he=was=a=yéuth of u-niv-ér-sal
e-ru-di-tion and su-pé-ri-or til-ents and mém-o-ry, he al
one time éx-er-cised him-sélf in po-lit-ic-al, at an-6th-er
in rhet-6r-ic-al stid-ies; then a-gain he would de-véte
him-sélf to phil-o-séph-ic-al, and @f-ter that to the-o-16-
gic-al sub-jects; and this, too, wilh such suc-céss, Lthal=
he=was=ac-céunt-ed most versed in év-e-ry kind of sci-ence.
At this time, be=it=re-mém-bered, he=was=al=mésl sév-en-
teen years of age.

The next stoge of Crich-ton's his-lo-ry is rith-er more
ob-sciire. Ki-ther in the year 1578, or l6-wards the close
of the pre-cé-ding one, he wenl to France, where he
spent two years, parl-ly in sbid-y and part-ly in f6l-
low-ing the pro-fés-sion of arms.

Par-is was his éar-li-est re-sérl, Crich-ton for the firsl
time lived in a cap-it-al; and there, no doubt, ecil-tiv-a-
ted those mién-ly ae-com-plish-ments for which the French
have él-ways been re-ndwned. We now be-gin to hear of
the ex-lra—6r-din-n-ry béau-ty=of=his=pér-son, his feats of
grace and slrenglh; of his swords-man-ship, léap-ing, ri-
ding, and dan-cing. From the tés-lim-o-ny of wri-ters
néar-ly or quite his con-tém-po-ra-ries, it is im-pés-si-ble
to doubt that to an in-tel-lect and mém-o-ry of as-lén-
ish-ing quick-ness and re-tén-tive-ness, he add-ed an ex-
té-ri-or which be-spéke the in-ter-est of all in-to whose
so-ci-e-ly he came. An-im-a-ted a-like by y6uth-ful dr-
dour and re-li-gious zeal, he took part in the war then
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waged by Hén-ry IIL. of France a-gdinst the Hua-gue-nols.
Grich-ton left France in 1579 or 1580, af-ter two years’
rés-id-ence. We={ind=him at Vén-ice in Au-gust, 1580,
when=he=was=ex-dcl-ly tweén-ty years of age; and to this
for-tu-nate vis—it we owe mosl=of=the=au-thén-tic .in-for-
mi-tion which=has=been=pre-sérved res-péct-ing this wodn-
der-ful young man.

Crich-ton’s fame had no doubt long be-fére=this reached
Vén-ice. It=was=thén one=of=the=mosl=lil-er-a-ry lowns in
lin-rope; the seat of the Al-dine press, and in close prox-
im-it-y to the great U-niv-ér—sil-y of Pad-u-a. When,
thére-fore, Crich—-ton hér-ald-ed his ar-ri-val by ad-dréss-ing
a po-ét-ic-al e-pis-lle to Al-dus Ma-ni-ti-us, in which he
be-spéke his friend-ly df-fi-ces, he=was=nol=ma-king him-
gélf known for the first lime to=an=en-lire slrin-ger, bul
claimed the rec—og-ni-tion due tos=his=po-si-tion in the
cém-mon-wealth of lél-ters, and=to=the=il-moslt fra-tér-nal
bond by which the grid-u-ates of all Eu-ro-pé-an u-niv-
ér-sit-ies were then u-ni-ted in a gén-er-al fél-low-ship,
to which the cém-mon mé-di-um of the Lat-in lin-guage
not a lit-tle con—trib-u-ted.

Ar-rived at Vén-ice , he found that he had not mis-
count-ed on Al-dus’s pro-téc-lion., It=was=to=Al-dus the most
ni-tu-ral thing in=the=wérld that a lil-er-a-ry [G-reign-er,—
and, from=what=has=been=sdid, es-pé-cial-ly il=he=were=o=
Scéteh-man ,—should pre-sént him-sélf as a cin-did-ate for
the high-est hén-ours in scho-lds-tic and the-o-l6-gic-al
léarn-ing. He re-céived Crich-ton wilh=an=en-tli-si-asm
which was un-a-bi-ted di-ring the life-time of the lal-ter,
and é-ven af-ter ils un-fér-tu-nale close. Al-dus was then
pub-lish-ing in suc-cés-sive voOl-umes his f6-li-o e-di-tion
of Gi-ce-ro, and=at=the=lime=o0{=Crich-lon's ad-vent to Vén-
ice he had not in-ap-pré-pri-ate-ly ar-rived at the Pedr-a-
doz-¢s of (he Rdé-man dr-a-lor, which, as=was=then=cis-
lom-a-ry, he in-tro-diced to the world with a gléw-ing
ded-ic-ii-tion to the néwly-arrived préd-i-gy. From this most
¢l-ri-ous and, cér-tain-ly, au-thén-tic ddéc-u-ment, we learn
that Crich-ton had been pub-lic-ly in-tro-diced lo the
Doge and Sén-ate, be-fére whom he sus-lained his rep-u-
li-tion by a bril-li-ant dis-céurse; that he daf-ler-wards
dis-pi-ted on the-Gl-o-gy, phil-6s-o-phy, and math-e-mai-
ics be-fore a large cén-course of léarn-ed men; that=he=did=
the=like al Pad-u-a, the seat of a re-ndwned u-niv-ér-sil-y,
com-meén-cing with an ex-lém-po-re pé-em in praise of the
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cil-y ; then en-giged in dis-pu-té-tion with=the=mosl=léarn-
ed ddéc-lors and sli-dents of the place, ex-pé-sing the ér-
rors of Ar-is-t6-tle and his c¢ém-men-ta-tors, and fi-nal-
ly, af-ter=a=cén-test of six hours’ du-ri-tion, con-cli-ded
with an Gr-nate dis-céurse in praise of «Ig-no-rance, » a
theme pre-seribed=to=him on the spot. Re-turned te Vén-
ice, he un-der-wént a three days’ cdn-test of a sim-il-ar
kind at Whit-sun-tide in the Church of St. Pé-ter and Saint
Paul, on which oc-ci-sion he put=férth a pré-gramme or
chal-lenge, a cu-ri-6s-it-y of the age, which, Al-dus has
pre-sérved. The suc-céss and ad-mir-d-tion which at-ténd-
ed these dis-plays of e-ru-di-lion and tal-ent, Al-dus states
to=have=been=un-béund-ed ; and=il=is=to=he=rec-ol-léct-ed that,
as he ex-préss-ly in-férms=us, he=was=him-sélf a spec—
ta-lor.

From Pad-ua and Vén-ice, Crich-ton pro-céed-ed to
Mén-tu-a; but there is lil-tle au-lhén-tic pre-sérved res-
péet-ing his rés-id-ence there, save the cir-cum-stan-ces
which led to his pré-ma-ture death, or rath-er muir-der.
These, though=they=have=been=cén-tro-verl-ed, are in gén-
er-al sti-ted with suf-fi-cient u-nan-im-it-y by those who
lived néar-est his time, to=im-préss=us with the con-vic-
tion of their sub-stan-tial truth. He=had=been=en-giged by
the Duke of Min-tu-a as tu-lor toshis=sén, Vin-cén-zo di
Gon-zi-ga, a youth of a-bil-it-y (sdb-se-quent-ly the pa-
tron of Tas-so), but of vi-o-lent pas-sions. Séme-how,
Crich-ton came in con-fact in=a=mid-night brawl wilh Lhe
young né-ble-man and some com-pin-i-ons in dis-guise.
The Scétch-man, with his ac-kndéw-ledged skill in fence,
¢a-sil-y o-ver-came his an-liag-o-nists, and hév-ing Vin-
cén-zo un-der=him,  dis-cév-ered=him  lo=be=his=pu-pil,
Though he had dis-drmed=him in self-defénce, he ex—
préssed his con-cérn, and=on=one=knée pre-sént-ed his sword
to the prince, who, in a dis-fard-ly méan-ner, re-vénged
him-sélf by run-ning=it through his bdéd-y.

Thus, as is be-lieved , on the 3rd of Ju-ly, 1582, pér-
ished James Crich-ton, when bare-ly twén-ty two years
of age.

HONOUR AND SHAME. — Pope.

Hén-our and shame, from no con-di-tion rise:
Act well your part: fhere all the hdn-our lies.
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ORATIONS.

Bénjamin  Frdnlklin.

BEN-TA-MIN FRANE-LIN, (vi-de bi-o-graph-ic-al nd-ti-ces at pi-ges 109 and
163}, was & man of much sound pric-tie-al wis-dom, and through-dut life e-
vinced o zéal-ous so-li-cit-ude for the wél-fare and ad-vance-ment of man-kind.
His fith-er was a tillow-chandler and ém-ig-ra-ted from Eng-lund to A-mér-ie-
4, and Bén-ja-min was the fif-teenth of sév-en-teen chil-dren. He be-gin life
at Phil-a—dél-phi-a as a print-er, where he ar-rived on foot from New York,
with-dut means or rec-om-men-di-tions, and with én-ly a pén-ny roll in his
hand and a ddl-lar in his pdck-et, He was vér-y de-tive in the odn-test be-
twien England and her A-mer-ic-mn ecél-o-nies, aud ip 1783 he signed the
déf-in-ite tréa-ty of peace. Born, 1706, Died , 1700,

Prdis-es to the Lord.

Pronun, espaiala,  Pranen, frangnise, Proman. espaiiola, Pronos. francaise,

Al-might-y ool-mil-te, . il-mdi-té. Noéur-ish. . nmer-isch-  nedr-iche-
Be-ha-vi- ment.. . ment. . . men'te.

our.. . . Li-hé-yim, . bi-hév-ieur. O-ra-tions o-ré-scheens d-ré-cheun's
Con- Prais-es. . prée—-dses. . pré-zez.

science. . kin-schens.. kén-chen’ce. | Punc-tu-al penk-chin- peun'gk-
De-céit.. . di-siit.. . . di-cite. al. . . . tchion-al
De-li-cious di-lisch-ges. di-lich-ence. | Rdi-ment.. réc-ment. . ré-men'te
E-ven-ness ii-v'n-es.. . I-v'n-nece. Réa-son. . ri-da'n, . . ri-z'n.
Féw-ness, fii-nes, . . fioi-nece, Tréach-e-
Héalth-ful hélz-ful.. . hélth-foul. Y. « . . tréch-ter-e.. trétch-er-é,
In-nu-mer in-nii-mer- in'-niod- Vir-tue. . viewe-chin. . veir-tehion.

-a-ble. e-'l. . ., meur-e-b'l | Vir-tu-ous veem-chiu- velr-tehion-
Mal-ice, . mal-is. . . mdl-ice. w8, . . . euce

0 Cre-ii-tor, O Tith-er! I be-lieve thal=thou=ari=gdod,
and=that=thou=art=pléased with the pléa-sure of thy chil-
dren.—Prais-ed be thy name for év-er!

By thy péw-er hast thou made the glé-ri-ous sun, with
his at-ténd-ing worlds; from the én-er-gy  of thy might-y
will, they first re-céived their pro-di-gious md-tion, and by
thy wis—dom hast thou pre-scribed the wén-drous laws by
which they move. — Prais-ed be thy name for év-er!

Thou ab-hdr-rest in thy créa-tures tréach-e-ry and de-
céit,, mal-ice, re-vénge, in-lém-per-ance, and év-e-ry Gth-
er hurt-ful vice; bul=thou=art=a=lév-er of jus-lice aud sin-
cér-il-y, of friend-ship and ben-év-o-lence, and év-e-ry
vir-lue; thou art my friend, my fiath-er, and my ben-e-
fac-tor,—Priis-ed be thy name, O God, for év-er!

A Sup-plic-d-tion to the Al-might-y.

That=I=may=be=jist in all my déal-ings, tém-per-ate in
25
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my pléa-sures, full of can-dour and in-gén-u-ous-ness, hu-
man-il-y and ben-év-o-lence ,—Hélp=me, O TFath-er!

Thal=T=may=be=grate-ful to my ben-e-fic-tors, and gén-
er-ous to my friends . ex-er-ei-sing chiar-il-y and lib-er-
al-it-y to the poor, and pil-y to the mis-er-a-ble ,—Help=
me, O Filh-er!

That=I=may=pos-séss in-lég-ril-y and é-ven-ness of mind,
res—o-li-tion in dif-fic-ul-ties , and fér-tit-ude tun-der af-
flic-tion ; thal=I=may=be=plinc-tu-al in per-férm-ing my
prém-is-es, péace-a-ble and pri-dent in my be-ha-vi-our,
— Hélp=me, O Fith-er!

That=I=muay=be=hén-est and épen-héarted, gén-tle, mér-
ci—ful, and good, chéer-ful in spir-it, re-jéi-cing in the
good of 6th-ers ,—Hélp=me, O Fith-er!

That=I=may=have=a=cdin-stant re-gird fo hén-or and préb-
il-y, that=I=may=pos-séss a pér-fecl in-no-cence and a good
con-science, and at length be-céme tri-ly vir-tu-ous and
mog-nin-im-ous, — Hélp=me, O Fath-er! 3

Thinks-giv-ing.

For peace and lib-er-ty, for food and rdi-ment, for corn,
and wine, and milk, and év-e-ry kind of héalth-ful néur—
ish-ment, — Good God, T thiank=thee!

For the cém-mon bén-e-fits of air and light , for use-ful
fire and de-li-cious wi-ter,—Good God, I think=thee!

For knéw-ledge, and lit-er-a-ture, and év-e-ry use-ful
art; for my friends and their pros-pér-il-y , and for the
féw-ness of my én-e-mies, —Good God, I think=lhee!

For all my in-ntd-mer-n-ble hén-e-fits ; for life , and
réa-son, and=the=use=of=spéech; for health, and joy . and
év-e-ry pléas—anlt hour,— My good God, I think=thee!

VIRTUE AND GOLD.

To piir-chase héav-en has gold the pow-er?
Can goid re-moéve the mor-tal hour?

In life, can love be bought with gold?

Are friend-ship's pléa-sures Lo be sold?

No. All thal's worlh a wish or thought
Fair vlr-{ue gives,—un-bribed, un-bdught.



THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH.
W. M. Thdckeray.

WiL-LI-AM MAEE-PEACE THACE-E-RAY was=one=of=the=gréat-est nov-el-ists
that Eug-land has év-er pro-duced. His style is a mdd-el of pu-rit-y and
gim-pli-clt-y. The fél-low-ing char-ae-ter-is-tic sketeh of the great Duke of
Marl-bo-rough is from o Hs-mond , v one=of=his=fi-nest niv-els, His « Vin-it-y
Fairy en-joys o world-wide ce-léb-rit-y. He=was=born in 1811, and died sid-
den-ly in 1863,

Pronun. ospafiola.  Pronon, francaise, Pronus, espaiiola. Pronen. francaise:
A-chieved. e-chiiv'd.. . e-tehiv'd, | Half-penny hép-ne. . . hépe-né.
Al-lies,. . al-iids. . . al-laize. Jén-nings. dehén-ings., djen’™-nin’
Annes o o . 0Nk | Marl-bo- gneze.
Calm-ness kium-nes. . kaam-nece, rough, . mial-bee-vee marle-beur-a

‘ Reign. . . reen . . . réne

Cringz.. . kvindch. . . krin‘dje.

Earl.. . . @9, . erl, Sa-rah.. . sé-ree. . . 8é-ra.

Es-mond. . és-meend, . és-meun’de, Shoe-

False- | black.. . schi-blac. . chou-blak.
hood. . . fools-hud. . filse-hond. | Styx.. . . stiks, , . , stiks

Gal-loped. gdl-mp't. . gal-eup't. Tréa-son.. trii-ds'n.. . tri-z'n.

He per-férmed a tréa-son, or a court bow; he told a
filse-hood as black as Styx, as éa-si-ly asshe=paid=a=cém-
pli-menl or spoke a-béut the wéath-er. He=look=a=mis—
tress, or léfl=her; he De-lriyed his ben-e-fac-tor, and sup-
port-ed=him, or=wounld=have=mir-dered=him, with the same
cilm-néss dl-ways, and hdv-ing no more re-morse than
Clé-tho, when she weaves the thread, or La-ché-sis, when=
she=cilts=it. Per-hdps he could not have been the greal
man he was, had=he=had=a=héart éi-ther for love or hi-
tred, or pit-y or fear, or re-grét or re-mérse. He a-
chieved the high-est deed of da-ring, or déep-est cal-
cu-la-tion of thought, as he per-férmed the ver-y méan-
est dc-tion ofswhich=a=méan is ca-pa-ble: he told a lie,
or chéat-ed a fond wod-man, or robbed a poor bég-
gar of a half-penny, with a like aw-ful se-rén-it-y
and é-qual ca-pé-cil-y of the high-est and léw-est acts
of our na-ture. Not=thal=he=had=no=léars: he could 4al-
ways oOr-der=tip this re-sérve at the prdép-er mé-ment (o
bal-tle: he could draw up-6n tears or smiles a-like, and
when-év-er need was for t-sing this cheap coin. He
would cringe to a shde-black, as=he=would=flal-ler a min-
is-ler or a moén-arch; be héught-y, be hum-ble, thréat-en,
re-pént, weep, grasp your hand, or=stib=yon, when-év—er
he saw oc-ca-sion. Butl yet those of the ar-my who=knew=
him=bést, and had sif-fered mdst=from=him, ad-mired=him
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most of all: and as he rode a-léng the lines to Dbat-tle, or
gal-loped=ip in the nick of time to a bal-til-i-on réel-ing
from bhe-fére the én-e-my's charge or shot, the fiinl-ing
men and Of-fi-cers got mnew céur-age as they saw the
splén—did calm of his fuce, and felt that his will méde=
them ir-re-sist-i-ble.

The once great name of Mdrl-bo-rough is linked with
the reign of Queen Anne (1702-1714). John Chirch-ill
was born in 1650, served 1tin-der Tu-rénne, and learned
from his fi-ture én-e-mies the way to=cén-quer=them. He=
got=in—to=the=fi-vor of James II. by means which re-fléct
deep dis-hén-or=on=him, and then laid the found-d-tion
of=all=his=far-ther ad-vance by mir-ry-ing Sa-rah Jén-nings,
a maid-of-hénor of Queen, then Prin-cess, Anne, Hiv-ing
de-sért-ed James on Wil-li-am IIT's cém-ing=6-ver, he=
was=made Earl of Mirl-bo-rongh in 1689, and &f-ler=a=
shért loss of fa-vor when Queen Anne be-gin her reign.
he=was=mdde Cap-tain Gén-er-al of the Brit-ish fér-ces
and their al-lies in a war which=he=had=ad-vised a-gdinst
Léu-is XIV. He=was=a=gréat sol-dier, but a man of the
méan-est and most sér-did néa-ture. His great deeds filled
all men’s mouths once, and crushed all the life-long am-
bi-tion of Ldu-is XIV. In 1711, Marl-ho-rough was de-
prived of all his Of-fi-ces on char-ges of cor-rip-tion, and
he died in 1722.—G. H-M.

HOMER AND VIRGIL.

H6-MEr was the gréal-er gé-ni-us; Vir-gil, the bél-Ller
art-ist: in the one we most ad-mire the man, in the
6th-er the work. Hé-mer hiir-ries=us with a com-ménd-
ing im-pet-u-ds-it-y; Vir-gil léads=us with an al-trac-live
maj-es-ty. Hd-mer scdl-lers with a gén-er-ous pro-fii-sion:
Vir-gil bes-ldws with a care-ful nag-nif-i-cence. Hd-mer,
like the Nile, pours=6ut his rich-es with a sid-den d-ver-
flow; Vir-gil, like a riv-er in its banks, wilh a cén-stant
siream.
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« NO LIFEBOAT THERE. »
R. M. Bdllantyne.

R. M. Bir-na%-Tv§E is 8 pop-u-lar wri-ter and con-trib-u-tor to mig-a-zine
and pe-ri-dd-ic-al lit-er-a-ture.

Pronun. espaiiola,  Pronon, frangaise, Pronun. espasiola, Prongn. francaise.

Béa-cons.. bii-k'ns. . . bi-K'nz. Life-boat.. 1dif-bot, . . ldife~bote
Blind-ing . bliind-ing, . bliin'd-in’gne | Mis-tle-toe mids-'I-to. . miz~-z'1-16.
Cap-sized, cap-siids'd.. kap-siiz'd. Peals. . .piils. . . . pilze
Christ- Pi-lot. . . pai-liet. . . pii-lente.

mas. . . kris-mies, . kris-mace. Reés-cue, . rés-kin. . . rés-kiom.
Crouched. krauch’'t.. . kraoutch't. | Tow-er- taoti-cur-in'
Home- hom— hime— | ing.. . .téu-wr-ing.. gre

bound. . baund. baoun'd. Vés-tige, . vis-tidch. . viés-tidje.
Hur.-ried- W hist- houis-slin'

ly. .. . . heer-id-le. . hedr-id-lé. | ling. . . houis-ling, . gne

Mén-y years a-gé, on a night of dréad-ful storm, a héme-
bound ship drew near to land, sdéme-where a-bhéul the
shores of Kent. The sky was Dblack, forked Ilighl-ning
dirl-ed a-mdéng the dri-ving clouds, and peals of thin-
der seemed to rend the héav-ens a-sin-der. To add to the
tér-rors of the scene, blind-ing snow rén-dered=it im-pos-
si-ble for those on board the ship to see a yard a-héad=of=
them , so that they=could=not=dis-lin-guish the bhéa-cons
and lights which t-su-al-ly marked that dan-ger-ous coast
and gui-ded séa-men in their course.

The cap-tain stood at the helm. His lil-tle daugh-ter
clung to the sides .of the ship néar=to=him. The men clis-
tered round the fére-mast, and a nim-ber of pas-sen-gers
crouched in shél-tered parts of Lhe quarter-deck.

The slorm had last-ed so long that=they=knéw=not how
near they were to land. They had failed to ob-ldin a pi-
lot to=guide=them safe-ly in-lo port; bul the cip-lain, a
brave and &-ble séa-man, knew the coast well, and felt
con-fid-ent of ta-king his good ship through the chan-nels,
as=he=had=déne méan-y a time be-fire; so he spoke héart-
il-y to the pas-sen-gers, and bade his c¢lit-tle May» cheer=
ip, forsthey=would=soon=be=in=pért, and «they would,» he
said, «eal their Christ-mas din-ner at home af-ler all.»

A séa-man in the chains cast the lead con-lin-u-al-ly,
and sang=6ut lhe depth of wi-ler; but the wind shrieked
so fi-ri-ous-ly through the rig-ging that his strong voice
was swepl=a-way to lée-ward, and could scarce-ly be heard.
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On-ward they rushed ¢-ver the ri-ging sea,—l6-wards a
snug hir-bour, as the cap-tain thought, though=he=could=
not=help=féel-ing séme-what an-xious,—lo des-tric-tion, as
was feared by some of the pas-sén-gers, whose sink-ing
hearts beat Mit-ter-ing-ly when they thought of death; but
they said not a word, for=lhey=were=4ll men. Lit-lle May
was the dén-ly fé-male.in the ship. May thought of porl
and safe-ty when by the lightning-flash she saw the stoul
form of her félh-er stind-ing firm-ly at the wheel. She
thought of death when dirk-ness en-stied, and her heart
al-so flat-tered like a caged bird. Bul she thought séme-
times of God her Sd-vi-our, and then was cdém-fort-ed in
the midst of dark-ness.

On shore thal night péo-ple were pre-pi-ring to make
mér-ry. Mis-tle-toe was hung. Yule logs were piled, lar-
ders were filled; old hearts were warmed , und young
hearts were glad. A-mdng the in-land towns and vil-la-
ges the storm made lil-tle im-prés-sion. Déubt-less, théu-
sands of théught-ful and éarn-est péo-ple eév-e-ry-where
théught=of, and prayed=for, those who=were=al=séa, bul the
ef~féct of the fierce gale on=mdst=of=them wa% to rén-der
the shel-ler and glow of their own fire-sides all the more
de-light-ful by eén-trast.

It was dth-er—wise on the cousts. There men, wi-men,
and chil-dren knew séme-thing of the tér-rors of a har-
ric-ane at sea, for=they=had=6f-ten=séen Lhe bil-lows thin-
der on the beach as if they wished to=beal=déwn and o~
ver-léap the s6l-id land; they had felt the cit-ting Dlast
li-den with salt spray, had seen the shét-tered wreck, and=
had=too=6f-ten=héard the shriek of des—piir.

In one par-tic-u-lar vil-lage on the coast of Kent there was
lit-tle thought of mér-ri-ment that night, and there wus
much cause for anx-i-e-ly, for man-y of the |péo-ple had
fath-ers , his-bands, sons, and bréth-ers on the sea; and
the life-boal,—that greal ark of mér-cy which has saved
hiin-dreds and théu-sands of lives,— had not yet found ils
way to the place There were life-boats at man-y of the
points of dan-ger on our coasts, and the in-hab-it-ants of
that vil-lage had long wished=for and tried to ob-tain such
a boat, bul=they=were=too=pdor, their éf-forts had failed;
there was no life-boat there to rés-cue the pér-ish-ing if a
ship should get=up-én the rocks, and the béach-men knew
full well that no cém-mon boat could live in such a
storm.
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Té-wards mid-night the clouds é-pened a lil-tle, lét-ting
the méon-beams strig-gle=thréugh the mist of ming-ling
snow and spray: and then il=was=séen that a large ship
was béar-ing straight up-6n the land. Crowds of men ran=
déwn to the beach with ropes and bdat-hooks, to rén-der
all the help they could. A few wé-men and some of the
stéut-er boys weént=with=them, bul=it=was=as=mich as they
could do to strig-gle té—wards a réck-y point, and clis-ter
there un-der ils lee.

In such a gale, and=on=such=a=rigg-ed coast, des-trie-
tion came swill-ly. So close was the vés-sel, that the
béach-men could al-most see the fi-ces of the péo-ple on
board. Du-ring one bright-er gleam of mdon-light, a tall
strong man was seen to bind the drdéop-ing form of a
young girl to the stump of the mizen-mast, to pre-vént=
her bé-ing washed=a-widy. At this sight, some=of=the=bdld-
esl béach-men ran to one of their boals, and tried to=
launch=it. They suc—céed-ed, but were in-stant-ly cap-
sized in the surf, and were rés-cued with dif-fic-ul-ty. A
man named Jefl' then seized a rope, tied=it round his waist,
and made sév-er-al dés-per-ate at-lémpts to swim=0{f Lo the
wreck, but=he=was=casl=bick on the shore a-giin and a-
giin. While these éf-forts were [bé-ing hur-ried-ly made,
the ship was lift-ed by each suc-cés-sive wave and dashed
on the rocks so vi-o-lent-ly that she be-gan to=break=up. A
low-er-ing bil-low, big-ger than its fél-lows, came at
last, and dashed=0-ver the doomed vés-sel in a might-y 6-
cean of séeth-ing foam. Some=of=the=mén on shore thought
they heard a wild cry as it fell; per-haps they did,—bul
oth-ers said they heard nd-thing save the whist-ling of the
blast. When thal wave re-tired, no veés-tige of the wreck
was=Llo=be=séen.

For man-y days af-ler that, il=was=a=sdd sight lo see the
péo-ple of the coast pick-ing=tup lhe cérps-es and the cér-
go of that hémeward-bound vés-sel. One day Jeff, while
wian-der-ing a-léne on the shore, far from the place where
the wreck had téa-ken place, ob-sérved part of a mast 1y-
ing a-méng the rocks. On gé-ing=tp=to=it he be-héld the
sad spée-la-cle of a life-less fé-male form lashed=to=it with a
rope. 1L was the re-mdins of lit-tle May. She had pér-ished,
and so had her fith-er and his crew; and so pér-ish man-y
do-e-ry year on some parts of our réck-y shores, for the same
réa-son ,— be-cfuse there was No Lire-BoaT THERE.
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BE HEAVEN MY STAY.

Allan  Rdmsay.

—_—

Ar-nax Rim-say, a Scotech pd-et, born in 1685, He served his ap-prén-tice—
ship to a wig-maker, which trade he fol-lowed for a time, and then be-cime
a béok-sell-er in Ed-in-burgh, where, in 1721, he piib-lished his first vil-ume
of pé-ems and fi-bles. These rén-dered him in the high-est de-grée pdp-u-
lar. His ac-qudint-ance was céurt-ed by man-y dis-tin-guished pér-sons, and
his shop be-cime the cdm-mon re-sort of the lit-er-a-ry chir-ac-ters and wits
of ¥d-in-burgh. He died in 1758

Be-16w,, . bi-16. . . . bi-lé. | Mor-tal. . mdo-teel, . mdr-tal,
Chas- Path.. . . psaz. . . .path,
tened.. . chéz-'n'd. . tchéce-s'n'd, Scared.. . ské~md. . . skér'd,
De-ri-ded.. di-rdi-ded . di-rii-ded, Eore-ly.. .s80- -le.. . sOre-l¢.
E'en (d-ven). iin.. . . . ine Soul.. . .sol. . . . &l
For-1o1n. . for-ldon. . . for-lérn. Stay.. . .stee. . . . st
Guér-don.. gww-dan. . guér-deune, | Tran-sient tran-gchi- fran-chi-en’
Health.. . helz. . . . helih enh. .o A
Héav-en. . hév-"n. . . hév-v'n. Vi-sions, . visch-ens, . vij-eunze,
Hu-man. . hiv-man, . hioi-mane, Weal. . . uiil. . . . ouil
Jor-dan. . dehdo-dan.. djir-dane, Woe. . .u0,. . . .ub.

In all the chin-ges here be-léw

Of tran-sient weal or try-ing woe

It=mey=be=givin my soul to know.—
Be Héav-en my stay.

When the faint heart would faint for fear,
No hi-man eye to pit-y near,
No hand to wipe the bit-ter fear ,—

Be Heéav-en my stay.

When=I=must=béar the wdrld-ling's scorn,
De-ri-ded for my lot for-lérn,
E'en of il-sélf bul héard-ly borne,—

Be Héav-en my slay.

When of=the=friends whom once 1 knew,

A-réund=me I can find but few,

And doubls a-rise if* these be Lrue.—
Be Héav-en my stuy.

‘When days of health and youth are flown,
My path with fa-ded ré-ses strown,
And fhorns are all I find my own,—

Be Héav-en my sfay.
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When full of léss-ings on my bed,

I cin-not rest my weé-a-ry head,

Scared wilth dim vi-sions=of=the=déad, —
Be Heéav-en my stay.

When sére-ly chas-tened for my sins,
And pléa-sure ends while grief be-gins,
And dg-o-ny no guer-don wins,—

Be Heéav-en my slay.

When all in vain I strive to brave

The gloom of Jor-dan's swéll-ing wave,

And hand of mér-tal cidn-not save,—
Be Héav-en my slay.

When pray-er no long-er will pre-viil,
When praise sinks to a trém-bling wail,
When faith it-sélf’ be-gins to fail ,—

Be Héav-en my slay.

A MADMAN AND A FOOL.

A roor is he that from right prin-ci-ples makes a wrong
con-cli-sion: but a mad-man is one who draws a just in-
fer-ence from false prin-ci-ples. Thus the fool, who cut=6{I
the fél-low's head that lay a-sléep, and=hid=it, and then
wait-ed to see what he would say when he a-woke and
missed his héad-piece, was in the right in the firsl thought,
that a man would be sur-prised lo find such an al-ter-a-
lion in things since he fell a-sléep; bul=he=was=a=lit-tle mis—
li-ken to im-d-gine he could a-wake at all af-ter his head
was cut=0fr.

Booxs, like friends, shouldsbe few and well ché-sen. Like
friends, too, we should re-tirn=tosthem a-giin and a-giin,—
for, like true friends, they will név-er fail=us, név-er cease
to in-strict, név-er cloy.

VIRTUE. — Pope.

Know then this truth,—e-ndéugh for man to know,—
Vir-tue a-léne is hip-pi-ness he-low.
2
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STORMING OF BADAJOS.
Sir William Ndpier.

GEN-ER-AL St Wirt-11-AM Xi-prem, (vi-de bi-o-griph-ic-al nd-tice at page 105
cn-tered the ar-my when fifteen years old, and served in the ex-pe-di-tion
to Copen-hi-gen in 1807, to Spain in the fél-low-ing year, and through-ont
the whole of the Pen-in-su-lar War, in which he was min-y times wéunded,
But his rep-u-ti-tion rests not éo-ly on his dis-tin-guished mil-it-a-ry sér-vi-
ces, but on his wri-tings, which are all chir-sg-ter-ized by great force of
thought and él-o-quence of ex-prés-sion. He was a fré-quent con-trib-u-tor o
the F;'n‘-a'n-bm'_r.!-'& and  Weést-aming-ter Re-views, but his great work is the «His-
to-ry of the Pen-in-sy-lay War.» He died at the age of 74; snd o sti-tue to
his mém-o-ry has been e-réet-ed in St. Paul's Cath-é-dral in Ldn-don.

Peanum, espaiola.  Pronon. francaise. Fronan. espaiinla.  Pronon, frangaise.

Bas-ti-on.. bds-ti-en. . bas-ti-cune. | Height.. . hait. . . . haite,

Bridge.. . bridech. . . bridje La-va. . . li-va.. . . li-va.
Broad. . . brood . . bride, | Lead-en. . léd-n. . . léd-d'n.
Gas-tle.. . kis-"l,. . . kis-sl". Ma-gl- me-dehiseh- me-djich-
Chasm.. . kadsm . kazm, | gian. . . ®n.. . . ana
Co-lo-nel.. kiee-nel. . keir-nel. | Plied. . . phid. . . . plai'd.
Col-umns.. kdil-tems.. . kil-enmz. Pow-der. . puti-dee. . . paou-denr.
Counter- kaint-w-  kioun-teur- Rdv-e-lin.. rdv-lin. . . rav-line.
uard. . paad. « garde, Rear.. . , riw. . . .ri-eur.
Dou-ble. . dwb-"l. . . deib-bl% Rough.. .ruf. . . . rveuf
Em-bra- em-bré- em'-bre- Row.. . .r0.. . . .rd
sure, . . schiw.. . jioure | Rugg-ed. . reegu~-ed.. . retgu-ed,
En-gin- Bhout. . .schaut. . . chaoute.
éer.. . . en-dehin-iw. en-dji-nieur | Shéw-ers.. schali-was, chaoi-curs,
Fail-ure. . féel-inmw.. . file-ieur, Sin-gle.. , sin-g'lL. . . sin'g-gl.
Fig-ures, . fig-mwes. . , figu-eurz, Smoth- smelith-
Front. . . frient . . . frean'te, ered. . . smirz-waed, eurd.
Fu-sil-iers fin-dsil-ites,. fiou-zil- Sol-diers. . s6l-dehiees, sdl-djenrs.
ipurs. Stir. . . .stw,. . . steur.
Gar-ris-on gdr-i-s'n, . gdr-i-s'n, Touch. . . twech, ., . . teutche
Gld-cis., . glé-sis. . , glé-cice. Tu-mult. . tid-mwlt, . tioti-meulte.
Gren-a- W hirl- honérl-ouin’
dier, . . gren-e-diie.. gren'-e-dieur wind. . . himeml-uind de,
Groups.. . gruups. . . groupse, | Wri-thing réi-zing. . . rai-thin'gne

A sid-den blaze of light and the ral-tling of mis-kel-ry
in-dic-a-ted the com-ménce-ment of a most vé-he-ment
com-bat at Lhe cas-lle. There Gén-er-al Kempt,—for
Pic—ton, hurt by a full in the comp, and ex-péel-ing no
change in the hour, was not prés-ent,—there Gén-er-al
Kempt, I say, led the third div-i-sion, He had passed the
Riv-il-las in sin-gle files, by a nér-row bridge, un-der a
tér-ri-ble mus-kel-ry, dll(l then re-form-ing and rin-ning=
ip the migg-ed hill, had reached the=lool=ol=the=cis-tle,
when he fell se-vére-ly wéund-ed, and bé-ing edr-ried=
back to lhe trénch-es, met Pie-ton, who his-lened=for-ward
to take the com-ménd. Méan-while his Llroops, spréad-ing
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a-léng the front, reared their héav-y lid-ders, some a-gdinst
the 16[-ty cas-tle, some a-giinst the ad-jéin-ing fronl on the
left, and wilh in-eréd-i-ble céur-age as-cénd-ed a-midst shéw-ers
of héav-y stones, logs of wood.and birst-ing shells, rolled=6ff
the par-a-pet, while from the flanks the én-e-my plied his
mis-ket-ry with a féar-ful ro-pid-it-y, and in front, wilth
pikes and bdy-on-ets, stabbed the léad-ing as-séil-ants, or
pushed the lid-ders from the walls: and all this at-ténd-ed
with déaf-en-ing shouls and the crash of lréalk—ing lad-
ders, and the shrieks of crushed sél-diers, dn-swer-ing to
the sil-len stroke of the fall-ing weighls.

Still, swirm-ing round the re-miin-ing ldd-ders, (hese
un-daunt-ed vét-er-ans strove who should first climb, un-
til all bé-ing o-ver-turned, the Fremch shdéut-ed vie-to-ry,
and the Brit-ish, baf-fled bul un-tamed, fell=bick a few
pi-ces, and tlook shél-fer tn-der the riugg-ed edge of the
hill. Here, while the bré-ken ranks were séme-what re-
férmed , the he-ré-ic Cd-lo-nel Ridge, spring-ing fér-ward,
called, with a sten-fd-vi-an voice, on his men to [6l-low,
and séiz-ing a lad-der, once more raised=it a-giinst fthe
cis-tle. a lil-tle to the right of the {Gr-mer al-ticlk, where
the wall was ldw-er, and an em-bra-sure Of-fered some
fa-eil-it-y. A séc-ond lad-der was soon placed a-long-side
of the first, by the gren-a—dier 6f-fi-cer Couch, and the
nexl in-stant he and Ridge were on Lhe rdm-parlt, the
shéul-ing troops préss-ing &f-fer=them : the gir-ris-on
a-mized, and=in=s=mén-ner sur-prised, were driv-en
fight-ing through the ddéu-ble gale in-to the town, and
the cas-tle was won. A re-in-férce—ment. senl from the
Freneh re-sérve, then came=ip, a sharp de-lion fél-lowed,
both sides fired through the gate, and the én-e-my re-
tired; bubt Ridge fell,—and no man died that night with
more glé-ry: vet min-y died, and=there=was=mich glo-ry.

Di-ring these e-vénts the ti-mult at the bréach-es was
such as=if=the=vér-y=éarth had been renl a-sin-der, and
its cén-tral fires were Dburst-ing up-wards un-con-trélled.
The two div-i-sions had reached the gli-cis just as the
fi-ring al the cés-tle had com-ménced, and the flash of a
sin-gle mus-ket, dis-chiirged from the cév-ered way as a
sig-nal, shéwed=them that the French were read-y; yel no
stir was heard, and dark-ness cév-ered the bréach-es.
Some hiay-packs were then thrown, some lad-ders were
placed, and the forlérn-hopes and slérm-ing pir-lies of
the light div-i-sion, a-boéut five hin-dred in all, had des-
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cénd-ed in-to Lhe ditch wilth-6ul op-po-si-lion, when a
a bright flame, shdol-ing tup-wards, dis-pliyed all the tér-
rors of the scene. The ram-parts, créowd-ed with dark
fig-ures and glit-ter-ing arms, were seen on Lhe one side,
and=on=the=6th-er the red cél-umns of the Brit-ish, deep
und broad, were cém-ing=6n like streams of lnirn-ing la-
va: il=was=the=léuch of the ma-gi-cian’s wand, for a crash
of thin-der {dl-lowed, and with in-créd-i-ble vi-o-lence
the stérm-ing par-ties were dashed lo pie-ces by the ex-
plé-sion of hin-dreds of shells and pdéwder-birrels.

For an in-stant the light div-i-sion stood on Lhe brink of
the ditch, a-mazed at the fer-rif-ic sight: then; .with a
shout that matched é-ven the sound of the ex-plé-sion,
flew=déwn the liad-ders, or, dis-dain-ing their aid, leaped,
réck-less of the depth, in-lo the gulf be-léw ; and néar-ly
at the same mé-ment, a-midst a bleze of mus-kel-ry that
daz-zled the eyes, the fourth div-i-sion came rin-ning=in,
and des-cénd-ed with a like fi-ry. There were, how-év-
er, dn-ly five lid-ders for Dboth cél-umns, which were
close to-géth-er, and a deep cut made in the bél-tom of
the dileh, as far as the edunter-guard of the Trin-id-ad,
wus filled with wi-ter {from the in-un-da-tion; in-lo this
wi-ter-y snare the head of the fourth div-i-sion fell; and=
it=is=said that a-béve a Iin-dred of the Tu-sil-iers, the
men of Al-bu-é-ra , were there smdlh-ered. Those who
fol-lowed, checked mot, but, as=if=such=g=dis-ds—ter had
been ex-pécl-ed, turned to the lefl, and thus came=up-6n
the face of the un-fin-ished riv-e-lin, which , bé-ing bré-
ken and rough, was mis-la-ken for the breach, and in-
stanl-ly cév-ered with men: yel a deep and wide chasm
was slill be-twéen=them and the ram-parls, from whence
came a deéad-ly fire wasl-ing their ranks Thus baf-fled,
they dl-so com-meénced a rap-id dis-chiarge of mis-kel-ry,
and dis-6r-der en-sied; for Lhe men of the lighl div-i-sjon.
whose con-dict-ing en-gin-éer had been dis-a-bled éar-ly,
and whose flank was con-fined by an un-fin-ished dileh,
al-témpt-ed to cul=6{I the bis-ti-on of Sin-ta Ma-ri-a, and
rushed té-wards the bréach-es of the eir-lain and the
Trin-id-ad, whiclh were in-déed bhe-fére=them , but which
the fourth div-i-sion were dés-tined (o storm.

Great was the con-fii-sion, for now the riv-e-lin was
quite eréwd-ed wilh men ©of both div-i-sions, and while
some con-lin-ued to fire, éth-ers jumped=déwn and ran
to-wards the breach; min-y &l-so passed be-lwéen Lhe
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riv-elin and (he céunler—scarp of the Trin-id-ad; the
two div-i-sions gol mixed, and the re-sérves, which=
should=have=re-miined al the quér-ries, dl-so came péur-
ing=in, un-lil the ditch was quile filled, the rear still
erowd-ing f6r-ward, and all chéer-ing vé-he-ment-ly. The
én-e-my s shouts, 4&l-so, were loud and t{ér-ri-ble:
and the birst-ing of shells and gren-ides, the réar-ing of
the guns from the flanks, dn-swered by the i-ron héw-itz-
ers from the bil-te-ry of the pér-al-lel, the héav—y roll
and hor-rid ex-plé-sion of the péwder-birrels, the whizz—
ing flight of the bla-zing splin-ters, the loud ex-hort-a-tions
of the 6f-fi-cers, and the con-tin-u-al clat-ter of the miis-
kets, made a mad-den-ing din.

Now a mul-ti-tude béund-ed=ip the great breach, as if
driv-en by a whirl-wind ; but a-créss the top glil-tered a
row of sword-blades, shdrp-pointed, kéen-edged on both
sides, and firm-ly fixed in pén-der-ous beams, which were
chained to-géth-er and set deep in the ri-ins; and for ten
feet in front the as-cénl was cdv-ered with loose planks,
stid-ded with sharp i-ron points, on which the feel of the
fére-most bé-ing set, the planks moved, and the un-hép-
py sél-diers, fall-ing fGr—ward on the spikes, rolled=déwn
on the ranks be-hind. Then the Frénch-men , shéul-ing at
the suc-céss of their strit-a-gem, and léap-ing fér—ward,
plied their shot with tér-ri-ble ra-pid-it-y: for év-e-ry man
had sév-er-al miis-kets, and each mus-ket, in ad-di-lion
to its Gr-din-a-ry charge, con-tiined a small eyl-in-der of
wood ; stuck full of léad-en slugs, which scél-tered like hail
when they were dis-charged.

A-giiin the as-siil-ants rushed=ip the bréach-es, and a-
gain the swdrd-blades, im-mdv-a-ble and im-pédss-a-ble,
stopped their charge, and the hiss-ing shells and thin-
der-ing péwder-birrels ex-plé-ded un-céas-ing-ly. Hun-dreds
of men had fill-en, and hin-dreds more were drép-ping,
but still the he-ré-ic Gf-fi-cers called a-l6ud for new Lri-
als, and séme-times [6l-lowed by man-y, séme-times by a
few , as—cénd-ed the ri-ins; and so fi-ri-ous were the men
them-sélves, that in one of these chdr-ges the rear slrove
to push the fére-most on to the swérd-blades, will-ing é-
ven to make a bridge of their wri-thing béd-ies; but the
Oth-ers fris-tra-ted their at-lémpt by drép-ping=déwn ; and
men fell so fast from the shot, that=it=was=hard to know
who went=déwn vol-un-ti-ril-y . who were strick-en; and
man-y stooped un-hirt that név-er rose a-ghin. Vain, dl-
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so, wonld=il=lave=béen to break=thréugh the swird-blades,
for the trench and par-a-pel be-hind the breach were [fin-
ished ; and the as-siil-ants, créowd-ed in-lto é-ven a nér-
row-er space than Lhe dilch was, wounld=still=have=been=
sép-a-ra-ted from their én-e-mies, and the slaught-er would
have con-tin-ued.

Two hours spent in these vain é[-forls, con-vinced the
sol-diers that Lhe breach of the Trin-id-ad was Im-prég-
na-ble; and=ag=the=6-pen-ing in the cir-tain, al-théugh less
slrong, was re-tired, and the ap-préach=lo=it im-pe-ded by
deep holes and cuts mede in the dilch, the troops did nol
much no-tice=it af-ler the par-tial fail-ure of one at-tack
which=had=been=made=éarl-y. Giath-er-ing in dark groups,
and léan-ing on their mis-kels, they looked=ip with sil-
len des-pe-ri-tion at the Trin-id-ad, while the én-e-my,
stép-ping=6ut on the riam-parls, and aim-ing their shots
by the light of the fire-balls which (hey threw=6-ver,
asked, as their vie-tims fell, «Why they did not come=in—to
Bi~da-jos?»

A-béut mid-night, when two théu-sand brave men had
fédll-en , Wel-ling—ton, who=was=on=a=heéight close to the
quir-ries, sent dr-ders for the re-mdain-der to re-tire, and
re-form for a sée-ond as-siult, for=he=had=jusi=héard thal
the cas-tle had been li-ken, and (hink-ing the én-e-my
would still hold=6ul in the town, was re-golved to as-sail
the bréach-es a-gdin.

Bad-a—jos was ti-ken thal night, A-pril 6, 1812, The fdr-
ces which had gol=in-lo the cas-tle, al the 6th-er side of
the town from the grealt breach, marched through the
streets, which were as qui-et as a dream, while the aw-
ful ti-mmlt was ri-sing from lhe dis-tant scene of the as—
sault, and took the de-fénd-ers in the rear. 'The Trench,
on this, a-ban-doned the breach: the Wng-lish én-fered.
and next mérn-ing re-céived the keys from the Irench
gév-ern-or Phil-ip-pon.

HUMAN JUDGMENT.

'"Tis with our judg-ments as our wilch-es: none
Go just a-like, yet each be-lieves his own.
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THE THREE WARNINGS.
Addpted by G. Hiidson-Mdntague.

Pronun, espatiola,  Pronon, francaise, Pronun, espaiiala. Promon. francaiss.

Balm-y.. . binm-e. . . bi-mé. Spéc-tre, . spée-tee, , . spéli—teur.
Deal.. . .def.. . . .def, ' Stéalth-il-
Dlyou (do 1 o i stélz-i-le. . stélth-i-1¢.

gom. ) o .odid, o . . diod. Su-san.. . si-dsn. , . s0l-4T.
Ech-oed. . ¢k-0'd. . . ék-0'd, | There's
Ex-iled. . ék-dzail'd, . ég-zail'd. i (there is.) ziégs. . . . thé-eurz.
Huge, . . hitdeh. . . hioidje. | Un-wel- wn-uél- enn'-ouél-
T've (fhave) fev., . . . dey. | come.. . kiem. . . kenme,
Jo-cund. . dehd-keend.. djid-keun’d. | Vexed.. . veks't. . . voks't,
Laugh-ter. liat-te. . . laf-tenr, Warn-ing. uwian-ing. . ondrn-in'gn e
Mirth. . . mwsz. . . meurth. | Welll (e
Mu-tu-al- miti-chiv—- miou-tchion | will.) . .miil. . . .onile,

ly. . . . ale. . . alé | Wreathed. rifz’d.. . . rith'd.

-

The tree of déep-est root is found

Least will-ing still to quit the ground.

"I'was thére—fore said, by #n-eient si-ges,
Thut love of life in-créased with years

S0 much, that in our lit-ter sti-ges,

When pains prow sharp, and sick-ness ri-ges,
The prést—est love of life ap-péars.

Il=was=a=fine sim-mer’s day. The sun shone, the chirch-
bells rang their mér-ri-esl chimes, bright fi-ces were
wreathed in their pléas-ant-est smiles, and gay liugh-ter
fldat-ed like glid-some mu-sic on the balm-y mérn-ing
air.  It=was=our=néigh-bour Ddb-son's weédding-day! Sad-
ness for the md-ment |was éx-iled, and Joy, un-fét-tered
and uwn-héund-ed, reigned the moén-arch su-préme of the
pass-ing hour,

But the bright sun fi-ded=a-wiy like a dream: the hours
méll-ed=a—wiy un-per-céived like snow in the gé-ni-al
stiin-shine: it was Night. Sull, all wenl mér-ri-ly as=in=
the=mérn-ing. Strains of mu-sic and song filled all hearts
wilh in-créased de-light, and a-réund the fés-tive board all
was wild, ex-u-ber-ant, un-res-triined joy. It=was=our=
neigh-bour Ddb-son’s wédding-night!

Std-den-ly, an un-ex-pécl-ed guest, un-bid-den and un-
weél-come , én-tered stéallth-il-y. It was Death! Ddb-son
looked sur-prised and vexed atb the in-lrd-sion: the mér-ry
guests sad-den-ly ceased Ltheir laugh-ter, and felt un-éa—sy
and fright-ened, as was ndi-tu-ral: bul Death, béck-on-ing
to the jé-cund bride-groom, cilled=him a-side in-to an-—
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6th-er room, and ldok-ing grave, said in a sdél-emn tone,
thal , it=must=be=con-féssed , ill-befitted the oc-ci-sivn,—
« You must quit your fair bride, and come a-léng with
me. »

« Wilh you!» cried the hér-ror strick-en his-band; «and
quit my Sid-san’s side! With you! Young as I am, it is
mén-strous-ly hard! Be-sides, to tell the truth, I'm nol
pre-pired : this is my weédding-night, and my Lhoughts
run on Gth-er mat-ters.

‘What more the wrélch-ed his-band urged is nol re-edrd-
ed, bul=il=may=be=¢a-sil-y im-d-gined. His réa-sons could
nol well be stréng-er, and=he=préssed=them with such él-
o-quence and force that Dealth, for onece re-lént-ing.
spared the poor fél-low and con-sént-ed lo=lét=him live=6n,

But cill-ing=ip a sdl-emn fone and a sé-ri-ous look, his
hdéur-glass trém-bling the while in his hand, he said,—
« Néigh-bour , fare-wéll: no more shall Death dis-tirb=you
in your hour of mirth and joy: and, far-ther, to a-véid
an-y slig-ma of cri-el-ty on my name, I am con-lént Lo
al-low=you time for prep-a-ri-lion to fit you for your fii-
ture sta-tion. You shall have three sév-er-al wdra-ings be-
fore you are sum-moned (o the grave. For once I will
quit my prey and grant a ve-prieve; but when T call a—
gain this way, you must uu-der-tike will-ing-ly to leave
this world and to come a-léng with me. Is il a-gréed 2»

«A-gréed ,» éch-oed Déb-sou hir-ried-ly, for his wife
was wail-ing=for=him : and so Llhey pirl-ed mi-lu-al-ly
con-ténf-ed.

Time passed, as lime péss-es all 6-ver the world. Years
flew rap-id-ly by, ming-ling their dust with those of their
bir-ied an-ces-tors, Our hé-ro’s course flowed=6n smdolh-
ly e-ndéugh. He ate and dranle, bought and sold, langhed
and joked: he had mén-y friends, his gains were large,
his wife was no shrew, snd his chil-dren were few; and
so he passed his days in peace, nor once per-ceéived thal=
he=was=gréw-ing old, and cér-lain-ly he néyv-er thought of
Death,

But while he basked in the warm sin-shine of warld-ly
hép-pi-ness and suc-céss, (réad-ing con-lént-ed-ly the
while the béal-en track a-léng Life’s dist-y road, Old Time,
who spares no mdr-lal, broughl=6n un-a—wares and un-
héed-ed Ddb-son's éight-i-eth year.

And now, one mnight as the old man sat all a-lone,
wrapped in flain-nel and con-lem-pli-tion, in his éa-sy
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chair, be-side a huge warm fire, the un-wél-come més—
sen—ger of Fale once more stood stérn-ly be-fére=him.

«So soon re-tirned!s» said Ddb-son, sur-prised and
ang-ry.

«S0 soon d'you=céll=it?» re-plied Death. «Sire-ly, my
friend , you=are=in=jést Re-mém-ber, it is fif~ly years al
least since 1 was last here, and=you=are=néw four score.»

#So much the worse,» cried Ddb-son im-pa-tient-ly.
«To spare the a-ged would on-ly be an act of kind-ness.
Be-sides, vou prém-ised=me three mwdrn-ings, which T have
loked=for in vain night and day.»

«I know,» re-mirked Death, «l am név-er a wél-come
guest. But, pray, don't be cip-tious, friend. Lil-tle did I
think to find you still a-ble to stump a-bdut your farm
and std-ble. Cér-tain-ly, your years have run to a greal
length, and I wish you joy of your strength.»

«Hold!» cried the farm-er, f(ési-il-y; «not so fast. I=
have=been=lime for these last four years.»

«And no greal wén-der,» re-plied Death. «How-éyv-er,
you still keep your eyes. Your sighl is éx-cel-lent; and
to be é-ble to see one's fam-il-y and friends is, at least,
some con-so-li-tion for the loss” of one's legs.»

«So it might be, per-haps,» growled Déb-son sdr-li-ly;
«but lat-ler-ly ['ve lost my sight.»

«Ah! this=is=a=shéck-ing state of Lhings,» said Death;
«bul there's some cém-fort léft=for=you. Ky-e-ry one a-
round=yon must strive to a-mise=you in your af-flic-tion.
and I wir-rant you hear all the news.»

«There's no news, s griunt-ed Ddéb-son snfip-pish-ly; «and
if there were, I've grown so deaf, I could not héar=il.»

¢« Nay, then,» re—jdined the stern spéc—tre. «If you are
Lame, Deaf, and Blind, you have had your Three Wirn-
wngs. So come=a-long=with=me and we’ll part no more.»

So sdy-ing, he touched the old man with his dart, who,
birn-ing pale, yield-ed with-6ut fir-ther re-mén-strance to
his fate.

MAN.

What a piece of work is Man! How nd-ble in réa-son!
How trans-cénd-ant in fac-ul-ties! In form and méve-ment,
how ex-préss and é&d-mir-a-ble! In dc-tion, how like an
an-gel! In ap-pre-hén-sion, how like a God!

27
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PERILOUS ADVENTURE IN THE ROCKY
MOUNTAINS.

From  « Millhdusen's Trdavels.»

Peanun, espaiola.  Pronon. franeaise, T'rnnan, espainla, Pronon, frangaise,

Al-ley. . .4dl-e. . . .allé Mis-for- mis-fio- mis-fir-
Bow.. . .bo.. . . .bb, tunes. . chiuns.. . tohiounz,
Breast.. . brest., . . lrest. Mis-sou-
Buf-fa-lo.. baf-a-10. . beiif-fa-15, ri. . . . mis-i-re.. . mis-soi-ré.
Bul-let.. . bul-et. . . boul-ote. Proph-e-
Car-case.. kin-kws.. . kir-kace, sied. . . profi-said, . prof—i-saitd.
Cath-o-lic, kdz-o-lic. . kdth-o-lic. Scalped. . scalp't. . . skalp't.
Cou-pled.. keep-"1'd.. .. keup-pl'd. Scene, . . sin. . . . Bine
Cow—a:rd— Scream, , skriim, . . shrime.

ly. . kati-wmed-le kaou-enrd-1é | Signs, . . salus, . . , sainz.
Dou-bled.. deb-"Td.. . deub-bl'd, Sin-ew-y.. sin—in-e. . . sin'-iou-é
BRe, . .o dll. oo S | Squaws. , skudos. . . skuouiz,
Fig-ures, . fig-ws, , . fige-eurs, | Sug-ges- smd-dehéds- seud-djés-

Gés-tures.. dehéds—chiws djés-tehicurs tions. . . chiens.. . ‘tocheunsz,

Hair.. . . hém. . . hé-eur. | Sup-plied.. s ep-laid.. . seup-plii'd,
Hol-i-days hol-i~des. . hol-i-déz. | Tréach-er tréteh-eur-
Hol-low. . hél-o.. . . hol-6: -ous, . . tréch-er-ms.  euce,
Jea. . . . M8, . . ., dice ‘Weigh., . ude.. . . . oue
Jour-ney, . dchoe-ne, , djetir-né, Wil-low. , uil-0. . . . ouil-0,
Laud-a- ‘Wolves. . unlvs.. . . onoulvz

num. . . léd-nem, . 16d-neume. Wran-gle. ran-g'l. . . raog-gl.
Med-i-cine. méd-i-sin. . méd-i-cine, | ‘Wrapped.. rap't. . . . rap't.

In the month of No-vém-ber, 1851, Mr. Moll-haus-en, was
re-birn-ing a-créss the Sndw-y Mdun-tains to the Mis-
sou-ri, with a wiaggon-load of goods drawn by three
hérs-es , and a mule for ri-ding=on. He=had=with=him=6n-ly
one man as a com-pian-i-on of his toils and dan-gers.

The first mis—fér-tunes of the (riv-el-lers a-rise from
the loss of their dn-im-als, their last horse bé-ing killed
by cold in a spot called Sind-y Hill Creek. With the
death of this an-im-al they lest their 6n-ly hope of léav-
ing thal tér-ri-ble waste of smow. They had ndé-thing now
but to re-midin, on=lhe=chance=of=piss-ing aid, ex-poésed
to the tér-rors of death by starv-i-tion, or lmm in-créas—
ing eold, or, more tér—ri-ble still, from tréach-er-ous In-
di-ans. Un-l6ad-ing their wig-gon, which=was=lefi=in=the=
Sndw, they put=ip a lit-tle In-di-an tent which=they=had=
with=them, and ex-Am-ined their re-séur-ces. A small
sup-pl§ of bad bif-fa-lo meat, some rice and [n-di-an corn,
was all they had; and on this they lived for a few days.
Then came a hope of re-lief; the post. a small car-riage
drawn by six mules, passed that way, gé-ing to the Flab
Riv-er, bub the pér-sons who trav-elled=wilth=il could‘du. lil—
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lle to=re-lieve=lhem, They had du-ly food e-néugh lo last
for lheir ewn jour-ney, ands=il=was=with=dif-fic-ul-ty they
could make room for one man be-sides them-sélves; bul=it=
was=pos-si-ble to rés-cue one, and they a-gréed lo draw
lots as to who it should be. The lot to re-main fell to
Mr. Moll-héus-en. He was Lo stay in charge of the goods,
and the posl was to=sénd=him hdrs-es on réach-ing Lhe
Ro-mun Calh-o-lic Mis-sion, a-béut a hin-dred miles from
that spot.

On went the post, léay-ing the poor (rav-el-ler a-léne
in that dréar-y waste, the one liv-ing bé-ing in a deés-erl
of snow. His sole ap-par-ent chance for life was in the
sénd-ing of hérs-es be-fore cold or In-di-ans, starv-i-lion
or wolves, had=pul=an=énd lo his life. He cal-cu-la-ted
that four-teen days musl e-lipse be-fére aid could=réach=
him; and he there-fore div-i-ded his food in-to féur-teen
rd-lions, lo=eke=0Oul his pro-vi-sions for that time. He &l-
0 built=tip a wall of snow round his lil-lle lent, and
dragged=iap wood from the riv-er and=piled=il be-fére his
door. He had plén-ty of blinlk—ets and buffalo-hides on
pis bed close to the fire, which was made in a hdél-low
of the ground; and wus dal-so well sup-plied wilh arms
and am-mu-ni-lion. And now came night,— the first night
a-léne in that waste of snow,—and the si-lence and sél-
il-ude pressed heéav-il-y on the trav-el-ler’s soul. He tried
lo talk to him-sélf, bul the sound. to which no res-pénse
came, made=him shad-der. In the vél-ley, where Lhe
hones of the last horse were ly-ing, the wolves, who had
de-voured the flesh, came to wran-gle d-ver the lasl rém-
nants of their feast. All night he heard their héwl-ing.
and he tried to=while=a-way the hdr-rors of déark-ness by
list-en-ing to their roar and div-i-ning their nam-bers=hy=
it, as it in-créased or died up-6n the blast. At last he
slept, and did not wake till morn on the fdl-low-ing day.

He first cut a nofch in the pole of his lent lo mark Lhe
day, then went=6ul for more wood and fresh wi-ter. He
was lame and weak from ex-céss of cold and bad food,
and his mind was bil-ter-ly de-préssed Dby his hdpe-less
po-si-tion. He was sit-ting be-side his fire, smd-king
dried willow-leaves in his pipe, the &én-ly sib-slil-ule he
had for to-béc-co, when he saw some hérse-men ap-
préach-ing his tent. He a-wait-ed=them wilth a gun in his
hand, but, as=they=drew=néar-er, he per-céived they were
In-di-ans of a friend-ly tribe, and in-vi-led=them lo én-
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ter. They=had=been=hiint-ing' béa-vers, and their hors-es
were li-den with spoil. They=spdke=to=him in Ing-lish,
and in-vi-ted=him to=gé=with=them as the On-ly chance
of sé-ving his life.

«The wolves will=give=you no rest,» they said, «day or
night; and if the men of the Piaw-nee tribe find=you=but,
you=will=be=rébbed, mir-dered, and scalped. You have no
hope of rés-cue. Bad hérs-es would not live to=get=lo=you:
and the whifes of the Mis-sion will not risk good hors-es
and their own lives to save one whom they=will=give=ip
for lost. Come=with=us.»

But Mr. Moll-hdus-en was dn-xious to save the goods
en-triust-ed to his care, and con-sid-ered him-seéll bound
in hén-our to=ddé=so, for they were not his own. He
trist-ed, too, in the préom-ise of aid made by the post.
and there-fore he=would=nol=lis-ten to the kind sug-gés-
tions of his siv-age friends. They rose to=léave=him.

¢«The word of a white man,» said the In-di-an, «is
more to you than the will and deed of a Réd-skin You
have had your choice,—may you not de-céive your-sélf.»

And a-giin the triv-el-ler was left sél-it-a-ry al the
door of his tent, wilch-ing his re-jéct-ed friends as they
dis-ap-peared swift-ly d-ver the ridg-es of snow; bul=they=
had=léfl=him some food, and=he=was=d-ble at least to al-
lay the pangs of hing-er. Tor eight days the snow fell
in-cés-sant-ly, and he feared he should be bir-ied a-live
in his tent. The wolves, too, grow-ing fier—cer as they
grew more hung-ry, came néar-er and néar-er ev-e-ry
night, héwl-ing close to the frail dwell-ing, where their
keen smell de-léet-ed food, till one night, through the
wealh-er side of his tent, he saw the teelth of=dne=of=them
ap-péar. By fi-ring, he=drove=them=a-way for a time, bul
they soon re-tirned, and=gaveshim mno rest [till=il=was=
bréad day.

His suf-fer-ings from O6th-er caus-es were vér-y greal.
He was so weak, that when he went to fetch wa-ter, he
was o-bliged to erawl on his hands and feet. His head
swam, and his mém-o-ry was g6-ing fast, from want of
rest. On the ninth day, he had du-ly strenglh e-ndugh
left to make a notch on his pole; on the tenth, he=could=
not=é-ven ef-féct this. Bul=he=had=with=him a small
médicine-chest, and, half in des-piir, half ig-no-rant ol
whal he did, he seized a bél-lle of land-a-num and
swil-lowed a large quin-tit-y=of=it. This préb-a-bly saved
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his life, for=it=give=him the sleep he so much néed-ed,
and=with=it rest and strength to his wéar-y brain. When
he a-wdke il was quile dark, his fire was dl-most out,
and he felt hing-ry and thirsl-y. He drank some hall~
melted snow, and de-véured some raw bif-fa-lo flesh:
then, light-ing the fire, he cooked a large poér-tion of his
meat, and de-véured at one meal what=he=had=sel=a-side
as sul-fi-cient for three days. By the mdrn-ing he was
bél-ter; sleep and food had a—wua-kened hope once more,
and=he=went=6ut for air and eéx-er-cise. A few days more
and=he=had=né pro-vi-sions left, and, whal wus worse,
lie felt the fn-di-an had pwph-—e—smd tri-ly when he said
the péo-ple Dbe-long-ing to (he Mis-sion would=nol=sénd=
him aid. He must now feed on the wolves, who had sgo
long been wish-ing to feed on him. The flesh of these sav-
uge dn-im-als is mnobt good for food. bé-ing dry and sin-
ew-y; but he took the best parl=of= I,!mm, and their com-
rades de-véured the rest, no trace of the re-main-ing parts
of the cdr-case hé-ing év-er vis-i-ble by mdrn-ing.

The hard-est tri-al of all, how-év-er, to the léne-ly man,
was lhe s6l-il-ude of his po-si-tion. Ev-e-ry day he felt
this more and more,—séme-times he feared he was gé-ing
mad, so in-ténse-ly dld:lh-\wxgh—up-éu him. The un-chén-
ging while-ness of the scene a-réund must have add-ed Lo
the ef-féct of ldne-li-ness, céu-pled as it was with the 1il-
ter slill-ness of those sndw-y tracts; slill the brave man
strove=6n, — he walked . he sang, he whis-lled, and so the
deys passed=b¥, and yet no re-lief came.

On the six-teenth day he was wéalch-ing the sun go=
déwn from a lit-tle hill-top, when he des-cried two hi-
man fig-ures eém-ing from the north ,—from the ver-y dis-
trict m-hab it-ed bx the tréach-er-ous Péaw-nee In-di-ans.
Think-ing that it would be sa-fer to=lie=in=wdit=for=them
oul-side his tent, he re-tirned, and armed him-seéll with
as min-y wéap-ons as he could car-ry, hi-ding the rest
un-der the bed. He piILd wood on his fire, that the
smoke might de-céive=them in-lto a be liel thal=he=was=with-
i, and fast-ened the door on the in-ner side, thal they
might sup-pése he had re-tired for the night. Then he
walked back-wards to the riv-er, that his steps in the
snow might seem as if they led to the fent, mnob a-way=
from=it ; and hav-ing crossed the ice with-6ut his shoes,
lest any serdlch-es might be-fray=him to his wi-ry foes,
he climbed the dép-po-site bank, and hid him-sélf’ a-méng
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some with-ered bush-es, with-in Dbillet-range of the tent.

For a long time he watched. The frost was so in-lénse
that his breath froze on his beard ; but=he=did=nol=féel the
cold, for név-er had the fé-ver of life, the Iéng-ing to=
pre-sérve=it, burned so in-lénsely as at this mé-ment,
Al last,— it seemed an énd-less lime=lo=him ,—the heads
of the two men ap-péared ¢-ver the hill, then their whole
béd-ies came in sight, and=he=had=no=l6ng-er a doubt that
they were Piw-nees. He or they must die! If he Kkilled
but one, the 6th-er would re-turn to his tribe, and=he=
would=be=o-ver-whélmed by sidv-a-ges. What an aw-ful
md-ment of sus-pénse must that have been as=he=watched=
them draw=néar his tent!

The smoke had at-trict-ed their al-tén-tion; they threw=
back their buffalo-skins , and pre-pared their bows and dr-
rows. Now they des-cried his féot-steps, and while one
tracked=them on the hill, the éth-er ex-Am-ined those he-
twéen the wi-ter and the tent. As if sat-is-fied that their
vie-tim was safe in his a-béde, they re-firned thith-er, and
each by si-lent gés-tures com-mi-nic-a-ted his o-pin-i-on
to the Gth-er. Their plan for=slay-ing=him was as cow-
ard-ly as=il=was=sim-ple ; for, not di-ring to face their foe,
they shot from ép-po-site sides in-to the tent, think-ing
to=des—tréy=him in his sleep. But the sup-pésed vie-tim
was watch-ing and wiil-ing , con-vinced that év-e-ry-thing
de-pénd-ed on his fi-ring at the right mdé-ment, and with=
a=sure aim. Prés-ent-ly (he sav-a-ges appréached the
tent, list-en—ing; then one knelt fo=creep=in 1n-der the
door . while the déth-er stood bhénd-ing=6-ver=him, with an
ar-row fixed in his bow, réad-y to shoot if an-y liv-ing
bé-ing should ap-péar, The skull of the knéel-ing In-di-an
was just wilh-in the trav-el-ler's line of sight; he cocked
his ri-fle, but the quick ears of his déad-ly én-e-mies
caught the sound, and they both start-cd and looked
round. As=they=did=so, the nd-ked breast of the stind-ing
in-di-an df-fered the best aim.

Mr. Mill-haus-en fired. and, wilh a scream {ihat wenl=
thréugh év-e-ry nerve in his bdd-y, the siv-age fell. 'The
dth-er In-di-an sprang to his feet, but a séc-ond dis-
charge laid him desd by the side of his gréan-ing com-
pan-i-on.

Far from re-j6i-cing in his vie-to-ry, Mr. Moll-hius-en’s
first féel-ing was one of hdr-ror that, é-ven tin-der the
prés-sure of so dire a ne-cés-sil-y, he=should=have=ti-ken
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the life of his two féllow-créatures. Nor was this hdr-ror
léss-ened by the con-gid-er-d-tion that their bid-ies must=
be=put=oul=of=sight. But driw-ing=néar, he found one of
the In-di-ans slill a-live, gréan-ing with pain, his eyes
eli-ring through his long black hair, and his wounds
bléed-ing ed-pi-ous-ly A bléss-ed thought of mér-cy gleamed
through the vie-tor's breast; he would nurse and heal (his
poor siav-age, and=kéep=him as a com-pin-i-on of his
dréar-y sdl-it-ude. As he re-gdlved on this, he tried to
com-mi-nic-ale by signs to his fall-en foe how ben-év-o-
lent were his in-lén-tions , and pdinl-ing to his tenl and
hiffalo-skins, strove (o make him un-der-stind thal=he=
should=be=shél-tered in bhoth. At first his eéf-forts were
vain; bul ab last the sdv-age seemed lo un-der-stand, and=
signed=to=him to come néar-er, pdint-ing at the same lime
to his right hand and arm, which were déu-bled tin-der=
him. Mr. Moll-hius-en knell by his side, név-er think-ing
of tréach-er-y, with the in-tén-lion of pli-cing his arm
in_an éa-si-er po-si-tion. But at the same md-ment
the sdv-age drew=it=6ut for him-séif, armed with a gléam-
ing knife. which he thrust twice al lhe gén-er—ous hreast
that=had=6f-fered=him kind-ness. With a sud-den re-vuil—
sion of feéel-ing, Mr. Moll-hius-en drew=6ut his own knife,
and while he re-céived in his right arm the blade aimed at
Lis heart, he plunged that held in his left hand in-to his
un-for-giv-ing foe. An-6lh-er mdé-ment and=he=was=déad_
and the triv-el-ler a-giin a-léne in the fré-zen waste, with
the béd-ies of the sav-a-ges ly-ing at his feet. That night
and its hor-rors efn-not be des-cribed. With the dark-ness
came the wolves, and cir-cled héwl-ing round the cérps-es:
but the léne-ly man re-sélved that they should not de-yéur=
them, and=kepl=them=6{I' by fi-ring his pis-tol with his lefi
hand, while ap-ply-ing snow to the wound on his right arm,
As soon as the wolves were dis-pérsed by dawn of day, he
rose to pul the béd-ies out of sight. lest Lhey=should=be-triy=
him to any win-der-ing in-di-ans, Maimed as he was, il was
with greal dil-fic—ul-ty that=he=drigged=them, wrapped in
their buffalo-skins, lo the river-side, and Lhrist=them through
the hole in the ice by which he pro-gired his own sup-ply
of wit-ter. e al-so lit a large fire on the spot where the
siav-a-ges had fall-en, lo ef-fice all tri-ces of their death, and
to des—trdy the scent of blood, which at-trict-ed the wolves.
As it died=6ut a snéw-storm came=6n, préb-a-bly the first
that=had=been-mét with wél-come by the (rav-el-ler, for it
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bi-ried all signs of the ré-cenl com-bal be-néath ils while
sur-face.

Christ-mas Day ar-rived, a day he had hoped to spend at
~ the Mis-sion, but no one had yet come to his aid, and he

was con-démned lo spend it a-léne in his dréar-y sdl-it-ude,
Sad were his thoughts as he re-cilled past Christ-mas Days,
when=he=was=a=hip-py child, re-jdi-cing in all the pléas-any
gifls and glad gréel-ings of that bléss-ed time.. Christ-mas
trees and Christ-mas hol-i-days ecame=back=to=him, and he
pic-tured how the hé-ly tide was bé-ing kepl in 1115 na-live
land. Bul=it=was=a=qui-et, gén-tle sid-ness; he had sif-
fered too déep-ly lo in-dilge in bil-ter grief.

Then came New Year, and still no help and no hope,
for how could he live=én thus through months of snow?
Am-mu-ni-tion must fail at last, and all would be d-ver.
How min-y have des-paired of aid in this world, to whom
help has come in the mdé-ment of their des—pdir, be-cduse
there=is=an=eye=of=mér-cy walch-ing a-like é-ver the eréwd-ed
dl-ley and the sél-it-a-ry dés-ert!

He wos I¥-ing on his bed one mérn-ing éarl-y in Jin-u-
a-ry, when he heard ap-préach-ing féot-steps, and prés-
ent-ly the In-di-an tongue. He sprang=ip and seized his
ri-fle, but Eng-lish words fell on his ear with a kind-ly
gréel-ing. «You are béd-ly off here, friend,» said the
voice, and Lhe lént-covering was raised, and six In-di-ans
én-tered , not foes this time, but friends, and of a friend-
Iy tribe. They had seen the smoke of his fire (wo miles
off, while on a lnint-ing ex-pe-di-tion, and had come to
his re-lief. «You are hung-ry,» they=said=lo=him, pro-
du-cing lheir own food; «eal. You are réad-y to pér-ish;
céme=with=us, You are sick; we=will=take=care=of=you, and
clothe=you.» Nor were these émp-ty words, for on the
161- low—mg day the whole pir-fy, aid-ed by the squaws, as
the In-di-an wives are called, and the boys, set to work
to re-méve the trav-el-ler and his goods fto their own
camp. The wig-gon was dug=6ul of the snow, and, in-
stéad of hérs-es, the wdé-men and boys were hir-nessed=
to=it. Mr. Moll-héus-en and the wir-ri-ors fél-lowed. As
he turned=a—wéy, he gave a last look at the spol where his
di-ing fire was the én-ly re-miin-ing t6-ken that a liv-ing
beé-ing had there lived and sif-fered. Wilh what a thank-
ful heart was that last look td-ken, and how chéer-ful-ly .
did=he=tiirn=from=it, and fol-low the [n-di-an friends who=
had=re-called=him to life and hope!
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THE RIVER.

Charles Swain.

Dronun, espaiiala.  Pronon. frangaise, Pronun. espaiinla. Pronon, francaise.
Geé-ni-us. . dchi-ni-ws. . dji-ni-euce. Quiv-er, . kuiv-@, . . koniv-eur,
Haunts.. . hoonts, . . hin'tse, Riv-er. . . riv-@®,. . .riy—eur.
Hues.. . . hiids.. . . hiotze. Scenes.. . siins. . . . sinze,
Lie, . .'.1sl. . o . lal Sky. .. . .skal. . . . gkal
Li-quid. . lik-uid. . . lik-ouide. Sub-li- senb-Litm-
Mu-sic.. . mit-dsic. . miot-zik. mest. . . gebliim-est  este.
Mu-si-eian min-dsich-en mion-zich- Sur-pass- seur-pace-

eune. eth.. . . sm,-pds-ez. . eth,

Né-ture. . né-chee, . . né-teheur, Syl-van, . pil-veen, . . sil-vane,
Pla-cid.. . plas-id. . . plas-id. Wild-est. . ndild-est.. . ouaild-este.

Théu=art the Pd-el=of=the=Wéods, fair Riv-er,
A lév-er of the béau-ti-ful! —and still

Wiand'-rest by wild-est scenes, while night-stars quiv-er.
The 6n-ly voice that haunts the dés-ert hill:

Théu=art the Pé-el=of=the=Wdods, whose lay
Charms the dim for-est on thy syl-van way.

Théu=art the Art-ist=of-the=Vile, bright Riv-er,
That paint'st the gléw-ing hues of earth and sky

On thine own pure and pli-cid breast for év-er;
Two worlds of béau-ty on thy wié-ters lie!l

Thou’rt Na-ture's béld-est Paint-er ,—broad and free,—
And hi-man gé-ni-us ne'er sur-pass-eth thee!

Théu=art the Min-sirel=of=the=Fields, sweel Riv-er,
‘Whose mu-sic ling-ers like an én-gel's tongue ,—

A voice that sings the glé-ry of the Giv-er!
Cre-a-tion’s first, sub-li-mest, birth of song!

Still let my soul thy lig-uid mui-sic hear,
Oh, sweet Mu-si-cian ! —voice for év-er dear!

e ——

PRIDE EVEN IN DEATH.— Pope.

No; let a chirm-ing chintz and Bris-sels lace,
‘Wrap my cold limbs, and shade my life-less face:
One need not, sure, be ug-ly, though one's dead:
And, Bét-ty, give this cheek... a /{t-tle... red.

28
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THE STAR OF DESTINY.
A TRUE TALE OF THE WAR IN AFFGHANISTAN.

From the « New Mdnthly Magazine. »

Pronen. espaiiola, Pranon, francaise, Pronun, espagola, Pronon, frangalse,
Aff-ghan- af-gan-is— af-gan'-is- Ju-dé-a. . dechin-di-ee.. djion-di-n.
is-ian. . tan.., . . tan’, Lead., . .led.. . . . led.
Al-des. . . al-ais. . . al-liiz. Mér—gm— mia-dehin-
Ar-i-i-  aa-ti-fisch- al, . . . mir-djin~al,
cial. . . @l . . . ar-ti-fich-al Mbon-shae mun-schi. . motin-chi.
Au-dic-ors. do-dir-vms. i-dit-eurz. Or-i-gin. . ér-i-dehin. . ér-i-djine.
Be-sought bi-siot. * . bi-site, Proph-e-
Blind-ed. . bliind-ed. . bliin'd-ed. C¥.. . . prof-i-se. . prof-i-cé
Bo6 n-bay.. bém-be, . . bém-bé, Quick- ]
Braised. . bruuds'd.. . brouz'd. ened. . . kuik-"v'd. . kouik-"n’d.
Ca-bul.. . ke-bul. . . ke-boul. Sand-
Cir-cle. . . swo-k1.. . céur-kl'. hurst.. . sand-ha @mst. sdn’d-heurst
Clue.. . ,clin. . . clion, Saul.. . .sool. . . .sil
Gl:lm—-pléx— ke m-plek- kenm'-plék- Scrip- skiip=
ions. . . schuns. . cheunz. tures.. . scrip-chims., tchieurz,
Dé-mon. . di-méen, . . di-meune, Seers. . .si-uirs. . . Si—2Urs.
Dés-uin-y.. dés-ti-ne. . dés-ti-né, Singed.. .sindeh'd., ., sin'dj'd.
Di-a-lect. . dii-u—-lect. . dii-a-lekte. Soared.. . sowiwed, . . sir'd,
Dire-y. . . dwie-te. . . detir-té, Staff.. . .stsaf. . . . staf.
Ef-ful- ef-fetil-djen Sur-geon.. su w-dehivn, seir-djeune.
gence.. . cf-il-dchens 'ce. Sur-vi-val. sy e-vai-viel seur-vai-val.
En-suzd. . en-sid'd.. . en’-siod’d, Swar-chy.. audoz-e. . . rouir-thé,
Ex-haus- eks-Gos- B Sword.. .sovd. . . . 8Orde
tion. . . chwmn, . . tcheune. Tinc-ture.. tink-chiz., . tin'gh-
Ex-quis- ¢ks-koui- tehieur.
ite.. . . éks-kui-dsit. zite. Tra-di-tion tre-disch-gen tre-dich-
Group . « Bruup.. . . groupe, eune.
Hoax, . .hoks. ., . , hikse Truth. . .truus . . . trouth.
Hos-ta-ges hos-tedch-es hos-tedj-ez Tyre.. . . taie. . . . tai-eur.
How-ard. . hin-iead. . hiou-arde. Up-ri ht- t
In-di-an. . in-di-unp.. . in'=di-ane, gr . . . @p-rait-le, . énp-raite-16,
Is-ra-el. . is-ree-el.. . is-ra-cl. Ven- vén'-djeun’
Is-sued. . isch-iu'd.. . ich-ion'd. geance, . vén-dchans, ce.

Or-ders had been fis-sued for the march of troops in-lo
Aff-ghun-is-tan , und a large bdéd-y of fér-ces had al-réad-y
moved nérth-wards, with the big-gage, and were some
days' march on their road t6-wards Ca-Inil. The last éve-
ning be fére the de-par-lure of the last de-tach-ment had
ar-rived , the 6[-fi-cers who=were=lo=ac-cém-pa-ny=it, twén-
ty two in nim-ber, were séal-ed at a gay sip-per in a
large tent. AL the ta-ble, léad-ed with the pro-fise a-bin-
dance of an in-di-an meal, the mdon-light ,—for=il=was=a=
pér-fect-ly cléud-less and most bril-li-ant night ,—glanced,
mixed wilh and o-ver-cém-ing lhe ar-li-fi-cial lighls, up-
6n the d-ni-forms, Llhe bright locks, and the fair com-
pléx-ions of the Brit-ish Gf-fi-cers, most of whom of this
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de-tich-ment were young men, some &l-most boys, and
formed a stri-king cén-trast wilth the disk-y folds of their
tent, and the dark forms of their In-di-an at-ténd-ants,
who moved to and fro in their sér-vice, a-bdut the doors
of the tent. One swir-thy fig-ure a-léne stood md-tion-less.
and was ap-par-ent-ly en-gaged in list-en-ing to év-e-ry
word of the gay dis-céurse of the young sél-diers, all éag-
er to take lhe field, ar-dent for hdn-or and for ex-cite-
ment of an-y kind,

« I wish we knew a lit-tle of the fél-lows we are g6-
ing lo fight, » said one young sél-dier: «they don’t seem
like an-y thing we=have=seen=yét, and they say their di-a—
lect is séme-Lhing quite dif-fer-ent to an-y thing we know
of here. It is loo bad, af-ter all the pains 1 have ta-ken
al Sand-hurst, and cém-ing=6ut, and cram-ming with my
méon-shee here, to find all my tréu-ble will=be=of=no=iise
in Aff-ghan-is-tan; for=we=shall=nol=knéw, when a fél-low
cries=6ut, wheth-er he is sur-rén—der-ing him-sélf , or
téll-ing=you where his di-a-monds are hid-den.»

The dark fig-ure I=have=spé-ken=of ad-vanced from Lhe
door of the tent to the cir-cle of young Ing-lish-men.

«Do not ,» he said in a sdél-emn and thrill-ing tone,
which im-mé-di-ate-ly ar-rést-ed the al-fén-ltion é-ven of
the giy-est and most cére-less of his au-dit-ors ,—«do not
be-lieve that the dc-cents you will hear from the lips of an
Aff-ghan will=be=a=pray-er for mér-cy, or the 6f-fer of his
tréa-sures, lo save a life which the dé-mons them-sélves
watch=G-ver; but if you knew by whom the priy-ers of vén-
geance , which will burst from Aff-ghan lips, will be heard,
and who will list-en with de-light lo those dc-cents well=
knéwn=to=them , you would long for the péw-er of héar-
ing to pass from your shid-der-ing séns-es. F-ven the
name of the ecit-y you=march=to is fd-tal. When Sdl-0-
mon, the gréal-est king then up-én the earth, re-piid
Hi-ram, king of Tyre, for his cédar-trees and his gold
with Lhe prince-ly gift of twén-ty eit-ies, and they pleased
not Hi-ram, look in the first Book of Kings in the Old Tes-
ta-ment of the Chris-lian Serip-tures, what ~Hi-ram called
the gift. »

The yoéung-est of the pér-ty , Wil-li-am Héw-ard, de-si-
rous to know whal=was=al-li-ded=to, drew from his bréast-
pocket a lit-tle bi-ble. He had faith-ful-ly kept the last
prom-ise he had made to his mdéth-er, al-ways to céar-ry
this lit-tle bi-ble, her last gifl=to=him, next his heart.
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He read in the thir-teenth verse of the ninth chap-ter of the
first Book of Kings,— «What cit-ies are these which thou=
hasl=giv-en=me , my bréth-er? And=he=cilled=them the land
of Ca-bul 1dn-to this day.» The bi-ble young Héw-ard's
méth-er had giv-en=him had mér-gin-al notes, in which he
saw Ca-buil was trans-la-ted , dis-pléas-ing ov dirt-y.

«¥-ven so; and though those cil-ies stand in Ju-dé-a,
yet here in Hin-dos-tan, does the same name bear the
same dark sig-nif-ic-d-tion. Lisl-en=to=me, and learn what
én-e-mies you will have to=déal=with; learn the true 6r-i-
gin of the Aff-ghan race, the chil-dren of a might-y mén-
arch while he walked 1ip-right-ly , and the déar-ly be-ldved
heirs of the dé-mon tongue. When Saul, the=son=of=Kish
was ché-sen from his filh-er's sons to be king 6-ver Is-ra-
el, be-cduse he=was=lhe=most=géod-ly and the stréng-est of
his race, his am-bi-tion, in-flaimed by the price so éa-sil-y
ob-tained, soared to l6f-ty and for-bid-den things, af-ter
his love for éarth-ly péw-er had been ful-ly sat-is-fied.
Re-mém-ber the witch of En-dor!»

The young men looked with in-créas-ing in-ler-est and
at-tén-tion on this strange nar-ra-tor.

He con-tin-ued: «The léng-ings of Saul were grat-i-fied
é-ven here as=they=had=béen be-fére, and he ob-tiined pow-
er and mast-er-y é-ven é-ver the dé-mons. Night and day
did his dé-mon slaves toil at his bid-ding to build the
pél-ace his pride de-light-ed=in : it=was=lo=ex-cél in rich-es
and in work-man-ship, and the dé-mon art was tasked by
their un-fal-ter-ing mast-er to=com-pléte=it. Bul long was
the toil, and héav-y the la-bour his will re-quired, and=
the=days=of=Séul drew té-wards their close. To hést-en the
work, he bade his él-dest born, Prince Aff-ghan, la-bour
with the dé-mons, to in-créase their ex-ér-tions; and=to=
rén-der=him &-ble to com-mii-nic-ate with these slaves, he
taught Prince Aff-ghan the dé-mon tongue. Yet all was far
from com-plé-tion, when the An-gel of Death stood be-fére
Saul and de-ménd-ed=of=him his soul. The mdn-arch bowed
his knee be-fére a mdn-arch more péw-er—ful than him-
sélf, and be-séughl=of=him the boon lo spare=him yet a
while ; to=pass=a-wéy=from=him for a séa-son, till his pél-
ace was com-plé-ted ; for well Saul knew that his dé-mon
woérk-men would o-béy no prés-ence bul=his=6wn. But the
An-gel of Death said,—«Lo! to no man liv-ing have I
said , thou=shalt=fél-low=me, and he said nay; and thou=
must=f6l-low=me like-wise. But for thy pdéw-er and thy
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wis-dom, for=it=is=miich, and like n-to mine own , will=
[=grant=thee Lhis thing,—thy éarth-ly form shall re-mdin
in-to the eye as though thy soul were=in=it, when=il=is=
ag—wiy=with=mé, and the dé-mons shall be-lieve thou liv-
est and they shall li-bour al thy pdl-ace.»

So the dead Saul stood, night and day, propped up-én
his staff be-fére his pal-ace as the liv-ing Saul had done,
and the dé-mons be-lieved that he lived, and la-boured
on. Buf the white ants came and grew bold, as=he=mdved=
nolt, and they de-véured the wood of the staff on which
the dead Saul leaned, and the staff erdim-bled and fell=
déwn, and the dead béd-y of King Saul fell al-so: then
the dé-mons saw and knew that their masl-er was dead,
and they gave one loud shout of tri-umph, so=that=such=a=
gbund wes név-er heard be-fére, and they fled home. And
Prince Aff-ghan left the un-fin-ished pél-ace, which he had
no woérk-men to com-pléte, and win-dered in-to Aff-ghan-
is-tan , where he féund-ed a great king-dom, and all his
chil-dren and his sib-jects spoke his tongue, which=is=the=
léngue of the dé-mon.

«So we=are=to=fight,» said one of the young 6f-fi-cers,
«with the friends of the dé-mons, who, no doubt, will lend
their help to their al-lies, and give the word of com-mind
in this éx-quis-ile tongue which none of us un-der-stind.
It is hérd-ly fair play, es-pé-cial-ly as I dare say these de-
light-ful foes of ours are in-férmed first by their al-lies
which of us are to fall be-fére=sthemm. We will try whatl steel
and lead will do to bal-tle a-géinst their préph-e-cies.»

« At this in-stant,» said the strin-ger, «the dé-mons
know well which of yon will fall in bat-tle with the Aff-
ghans ; and=il=is=grint-ed to mdér-tal eye to share in this
kndw-ledge ; the péw-ers of né-lure, in-vis-i-ble in their
Or-i-gin , are so sub-ject in this vis-i-ble world, that éach=
of=you may read his doom of death or life for him-sélf, and=
with=the=éye of flesh. »

«Are we to see our ap-pa-ri-lions pass be-fGre=us?»
asked lwo or three 6f-fi-cers at once.

The stran-ger, with-6ut re-ply-ing, led the way out=of=
the=tént in-to the d-pen air. All the d&f-fi-cers [dl-lowed,
cli-ri-ous to see the end of this ed-ri-ous kind of éast-ern
fértune-télling , as=they=es-téemed=it. Words of ad-mi-ra-
tion broke from=séme=of=them al the re-mark-a-ble béau-ty
of the night. Nd-thing could be more res-plén-dant than
the sky: év-ery star was vis-i-ble: not the slight-est rack
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of clond dimmed the full ef-fil-gence of light. The stran-
ger poéint-ed to the nérth-ern quar-ter of the héav-ens.

¢ There=is=a=star there,» said he, «lhe ray of life and
light from which dees not reach the eye that will not long
be quick-ened by the u-niv-ér-sal prin-ci-ple of life. The
first fail-ing in the péw-ers of life is here; the eye thal can
see this slar may spar-kle long and brighl-ly; but for him
who sees it not, the shid-ow of the An-gel of Death lies
black up-én the snow of Afl-ghan-is-lan.»

It was the Star of Dés-tin—y of which he spoke.

« Shéw=us the slar,» was the u-niv-ér-sal cry from his
list-en-ers.

«You see Lhat great brighl star to which T point?»

«Yes, dis-tinct-ly: is that the Star of Dés-tin-y? We all
sée=il. »

«A lit-tle to the left of thal star, just a-héve=it, is a
small-er star,—who sees that?»

Si-lence en-sied : man-y, af-ter a long and én-xious gaze,
de-clared fi-nal-ly thal=they=did=nol=sée=it, and be-lieved
il was all a hoax: sév-er-al said Lhey=had=a=l6ng sight, as
was well known to their friends a-réund=them: they saw
all the stars they=were=ac-cls-lomed=to as bril-li-anl-ly as
pés-si-ble, more cléar-ly than t-su-al: it was im-pés-si-
ble there=should=be=a=stiar in the place in-dic-a-ted=lo=them.
One or two, on the eén-tra-ry, de-clared they cér-tain-ly
saw the star, re-péat-ed-ly and cléar-ly: there was no im-
po-si-lion on=the=parl=of=the=strin-ger : the star was cér-
tain-ly shi-ning bright-ly , ex-dcl-ly in the spol des-cribed:
but the seers were much in the mi-nér-it-y.

The stran-ger him-sélf ex-préssed sur-prise at the greal
pro-pér-tion of those who pro-féssed Lhem-sélves un-a-ble to=
sée=it. Fi-nal-ly, it=was=a-gréed thal the names of each
par-ly , those who did not see, and those who saw the
star , should be wril-ten=déwn, and de-liv-ered to the
lkéep-ing of a civ-il-i-an in B6ém-bay, thal the re-sills of
the Aff-ghan-is-tan ex-pe-di-tion might de-cide the qués-
lion of the Star of Dés-tin-y.

Of the par-ty of twén-ty two, there were found éight-
cen of the fér-mer and 6n-ly four of the lat-ter. The
name of Wil-li-am Héw-ard was=in=the=first list. The spir-
its of the par-ty, who had a slight tinc-ture of su-per-sti-
tion, were much raised by find-ing that the pro-pér-tion
of nén-seers was so much larger. IL far ex-céed-ed an-y
pro-pér-tion of Bril-ish 6f-fi-cers who had hith-er-lo fall-
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en in 6-pen war-fare in In-di-a, and=they=were=too=c6n-fid-
ent in Brit-ish péw-er, to be-lieve it=could=be=ré-al-ized. The
faith of the whole pir-ty in the préph-e-cy bé-ing much
demped by this great dis-pro-pér-tion, which seemed to
de-prive the qués-tion to be solved of its prob-a-bil-il-y
and=of=ils=zést, the whole group re-tirned to the tent.
Just=at=the=déor, Wil-li-nm Hdw-ard looked=bick al the
place where he had en-déav-oured in vain to see the Star
of Dés-tin-y.

«It is strange,» said he, «but T see the star now,
though I could not be-fére, yet there was no cloud; I sée=
it cléar-ly and stéad-il-y at this md-ment.»

« Write=déwn what the young man says on the sheet
you leave in Bdom-bay,» said the strin-ger. <« Your thread
of life will be bruised but not bré-ken. I re-joice=in=it »

But four months had passed from the time spi-ken=of,
from the de-par-ture of this pdr-tion of the Bril-ish troops
for Ca-bul, when a wrétch—ed, sél-it-a-ry fig-ure crawled
in the 1t-most ex-hiius-lion in-to Jel-la-la-bdd. His limbs,
torn by 'the hérd-ships of the road and bléed-ing from mén-y
wounds, his clothes rent, his face burned by the fierce sun,
and his eyes blind-ed by the év-er fill-iing snow he had
passed through, Wil-li-am Hdéw-ard, the sole sur—vi-vor of
the gél-lant band who were cul lo pie-ces at Ing-dil-luk,
rushed=in-to the arms of his fél-low sél-diers, which were
cag—er-ly 6-pened to=re-céive=him. The first béar-er of the
dréad-ful ti-dings of the fule of our arms in Aff-ghan-is-
tan, he=was=éag-er-ly qués-tioned, bul=he=could=6u-ly as-
sire=them of the safe-ly of four 6f-fi-cers of his de-tach-
ment, who=had=been=giv-en=iip as hds-la-ges be-fére léav-
ing Ca-bil, when the sir-geon, en-jéin-ing si-lence, com-
ménced the ex-am-in-a-tion of his wounds.

¢«I think none are wvér-y deep,» said poor Héw-ard ;
«the last ball T re-céived from an Aff-ghan would have
shot=thréugh my heart, but sdme-thing hard in my bréast-
pockel here, déad-ened=it.»

«How prov-id-én-tial!» cried the sidr-geon, as he drew=
6ut the Aff-ghan's ball from the singed and black-ened
leaves of a lit-tle Mo-rde—co book next Héw-ard's heart.

It=was=the=Bi-ble his mélh-er had giv-en=him. He sank
on his knees in priy-er as he kissed its pa-ges.

Réad-er, for the truth of this tale, T ap-péal cén-fid-ent-
ly, to the rec-ol-léc-tions of man-y Gf-ti-cers who have
served in fn-dia in the Aff-ghan-is-tan war and élse-where,



be-fére it com-ménced. The fra-di-tion of the dr-i-gin of
the Aff-ghan race and lin-guage is from their own lips: and
the II]—-dl —-an be-lief in the Ster of Dés-tin-y is known
from the ni-tives by mén-y Eu-ro-pé-ans, though I pur-
pose-ly for-béar giv-ing Aan-y fiir-ther clie=lo=it. The piri-y
of twén-ty two &f-fi-cers who a-gréed to test the truth
of the tale they heard, in their own pér-sons, éight-een
of whom failed to=sée=it just be-fére bé-ing called=up-dén
dc-tive seér-vice, and four dis-tincl-ly sdw=it, the wri-ting=
déwn of their names, the death of those éight-een, ten by
the sword and eight by ill-ness, the sur-vi-yal of their
four com-pan-i-ons ,— all these are true.

THE SIEGE OF BELGRADE.
An  Alphabétical Accdunt.

An Aus-tri-an ér-my aw-ful-ly ar-rdyed,

Bold-ly by bél-ler-y be-sieged Bel-grade ;

Cés-sack com-mand-ers can-non-i-ding come,
Déal-ing des-tric-lion's de-vas-ta-ting doom.

Kv-e-ry éf-fort en-gin-éers es-sdy,

For fame, for fér-tunes, fight-ing,— fa-ri-ous fray!
Gén—er—als 'gainst gén—er—a]s grap-ple ,—gri-cious God !
How hdn-ours héav-en he-rd-ic hard-i-hood!
In-fu-ri-ate, in-dis-crim-in-ate in ill,

King-men kill kin-dred, kin-dred kins-men kill.
La-bour low lév-els 16f-ti-est, long-est lines;

Men march 'mid moles, 'mid mounds, 'mid mir-der-ous mines.
Now néi-sy, néx-ious num-bers nd-tice nought

Of éut-ward déb-sta-cles op-pdé-sing ought:

Poor pat-ri-ots,—part-ly ptr-chased, part-ly pressed,—
Quiv-er-ing, quad-king, quick-ly quir-ter quest.
Réa-son re-lurns, re-li-gious right re-déunds;
Su-war-row stops such san-guin-a-ry sounds!

Truce to thee, Tir-key,—tri-umph to thy train;
Un-wise , un-just, un-mér-ci-ful U-kréine!

Van-ish, vain vie-to-ry, van-ish vic-to-ry vain!

‘Why wish we war-fare? whére-fore wél-come were
Xérx-es, Xi-mén-es, Xdn-lhus, Xda-vi-er?

Yield, yield ye youlhs, ye yeé-men yield your yell.
Ze-no’s, Zo-pa-ter's, Zo-ro-éis-ler’s zeal,

At-tract-ing all, arts a-giinst arms ap-péal.
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THE APOSTLES CREED.

Protun, espaiiola,  Pronon, francaise, Pronan. #spaiiola, Pronan. frangaise,

Almight-y ol-miit-e. , Al-mii-té. Jé-sus dehi-dsmes  dji-zeuce
A-pGs-tles e-pés—'ls.. . e—pos-sl'z. Christ, . kraist, . . kraiste,
Bur-ied. . bér-id. . . bér-id, Judge. . . dehsdceh. . djendje.
Cath-o-lic, kaz-o-lic. . kdth-o-lik, Pon-ti-us pin-chi-rs pin’-tehi-en
Con-céived kwn-siiv'd. . keun-civ'd. Pi-late, . pihi-let.. . ce pai-lete.
Cru-ci- uick, . .Imik . . . kouik,

fied, . . kri-si-faid.. krod-ci-fai’d. aints. . ., secnts. . . sén'tse
Dead. . . ded. . '« God. Suf-fered.. swf-wred. . sedf-fear'd.
Ho-ly ho-le ha-1é, Vir-gin veege-dehin  vér-djine

Ghost. . gost. . . glsts | Ma-ry. . mdere. . mé-ré.

I BE-LIEVE in God the Fith-er Al-might-y, Ma-ker of
héav-en and earth:

And in Jé-sus Christ his 6n-ly Son our Lord, who was
con-céived by the Hé-ly Ghost, born of the Vir-gin Ma-ry,
sif-fered tun-der Pén-ti-us Pi-late, was cri-ci-fied, dead,
and bir-ied. He des-cénd-ed in-to hell: the third day he
rose a-giin from the dead. He as-cénd-ed in-lo héav-en:
and sit-leth on the right hand of God the Fath-er Al-might-y:
from thence he shall come lo judge the quick and the dead.

I BE-LIEVE in the Hé-ly Ghost: the hé-ly Cath-o-lic
Church: the Com-mu-ni-on of Saints: the For-give-ness of
gins: the Res-ur-réc-tion of the bdd-y: and the Life ev-er-
list-ing. A-mén.

THE LORD'S PRAYER.

Pronun, espaiola, TPromon. frangaise. Promun, espafiola, Pronon, francaise,
Earth. . . mez. , . .eurth. King-dom, king-deem., . kin'gne-
E-vil.. . .ii-vlL . . .i-v'L deume.
For-give. . foo-guiv,. . for-guive. Pow-er. . pat-g. . . paot-eur.
Hal-lowed hal-o'd. . . hal-lé'd. Pray-er. . pré-@.. . . pré-eur,
Heav-en. . hév'n.. . . hév-v'n, Trés-pass. trés-pees, . . tréce-peuce.

Our Fath-er, who art in héav-en, hil-lowed be thy
name. Thy king-dom come. Thy will be done in earth,
as it is in héav-en. Give us this day our dai-ly bread.
And for-give us our trés-pass-es, as we for-give them thal
trés-pass a-giinst us. And lead us not in-to tempt-a-tion,
but de-liv—er us from é-vil: for thine is the king-dom,
the péw-er, and the glé-ry, for év-er and év-er. A-mén.

28
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THE EARTHQUAKE AT LiSBON.

Pronun, espasiols.  Proaon. francaise, Pronun, espasiola, Pronon, francaise,
Af-firm., . af-wem.. . af-felirme, I-rish. . . di-riseh, . . 4i-rvicha,
A-re-a. . . é-ri- . 6-ri-a, Is-land.. . di-lend. . . ai-lan'd.
Bruised. . bruuds'd. . brouz'd. Jus-t.ce. . dchis-tis. . djeus-tice
2 L ek T AR T Lis-bon. . lids-bien.. . liz-beune.
Bu-ry. . . bér-e. . . bér-é, Luas-tre. . lms-twz. . . leis-teur.
Ca.h-er- Ma-dé-ir-a. me-di-e-r .. me-di-a-ra,
ine.. . . céz-@r-in. . cath-ear-ne | Me-chan- 2
Con- ics. , . . mi-kan-iks,. mi-kan'-ikse,
course. , con-koos.. . kin'-korece. Oc-curred. ok-nd. . . ok-keur'd.
Con- Out-cry. . dut-erai. . . aoute crai,
firmed. . ken-feem’d keun'-feidrm Ow-ing. . 6-ing.. . . din'gne.
Court- 'd. Phenom- fi-nom-i-
yard. . . kdot-inad. . kirt-iarde. enon.. . nen. . . fi-ndm-i-nons
Ihs EE‘PSB. dis-pemws, . dis-peirse. Pro-di-
enrth- gious.. . pro-dich-ges. pré-didj-euce
uake . mmwz-kueek. koudke, Quay. . El. . . .k
Ed i-fice. . ¢d-if-is. . . éd-i-fice. Re-méved. ri-miiuv'd. . ri-ménv'd
E-gyp-tian i-dchip- Ren-dez-
schwn.. . i-djip-cheune vous, . . ran-de-vi. . ren-dez-vius
E-nough. . i-nif. . ., . i-neuf. Scene. , . siin, . . . sine,
Ex-ag-jer- eks-adch-mor egz-ndj-enr-é Se-réne, . si-viin., . . si-rvine,
a-tion. . -é-schien.. -—cheune, Stir. . . .stew.. . . steur,
Fa.h-omed faz—wem'd , fath-enm'd. Suc-cour,. 8 k-w. . . seuk-eur,
Fis-sures, fisch-lmewms. . fich-ieurz, Such. .  s@mch. . . . seutche
Floor. . .fléie. . . . fld-eur Sul-phur- selil-feur-
Flour-ish- fléur-ich-in’ ous.. . . sél-for-ms, euce.
ing. . . fler-isch-ing  gne Ta-gus.. . té-gies. . . té-gusuce,
Fore-ran- Truth, . . trouz.. . . trouth.
ner.. . . for-rien-e, fir-reiin-gur Veén-.ure.. vén-chi®, . vén'-tohieur,
Gén-u-ine. dchén-iu-in.. djén-ion-ine. | Whirled, . humwl'd, . housrl'd.
~ard ., hads-med. . hdz- eurde, Whirl- houneiirl-
Heéark-en- hir-k'u-in’ ool. . . himesl-pul. poéule
ing.. . , hiak-"n-ing.. gne. V\?ind-ing.. ugind-ing. . oudin'd-in’
Hil-lock. . hil-gek, . . hil-euk. ‘Wreck.. .rek.. . . .rvek (gne

There név-er was a fi-ner mérn-ing Lhan the 1st of No-
vem-ber, 1755. The sun shone=6ut in its full lds-tre; the
whole face of the sky was pér-fect-ly se-réne and clear;
and not the least sig-nal or wirn-ing of that ap-préach-ing
e-vént which has made this once flur-ish-ing, ép-u-lent,
and pdp-u-lous cit-y a scene of the 1t-most hér-ror and
des-o-la-tion, ex—cépt 6n-ly such as served Lo a-larm bul
scarce-ly left a mé-ment's time to fly from the gén-er-al
des—tric-tion.

It=was=on=the=mdérn-ing of this fa-tal day, be-lwéen the
hours of nine and ten, that=I=was=sil-ling=déwn in my
a-part-ment, just fin-ish-ing a lét-ter, when the pa-pers
and ti-ble I=was=wri-ling=on be-gin fto trém-ble with a
gén-tle md-tion, which rath-er sur-prised=me, as=I=could=
nol=per-céive a breath of wind stir-ring. Whilst I was
re-flécl-ing with my-sélf what=this=could=be=6w-ing=to, but
with-6ut hav-ing the least ap-pre-hén-sion of the reé-al
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cause, the whole house be-gin 1o shake from the veér-y
foun-di-tion, which at first I im-pi-led to the rat-tling
of sév-er-al céuch-es in the main streel, which u-su-al-ly
passed that way at this time from Beél-em to the pal-ace;
but on héark-en-ing more al-lén-live-ly 1 was soon un-
de-céived, as 1 found it was 6w-ing lo a strange, fright-
ful kind of noise un-der-gréund, re-sém-bling the hél-low,
dis-tant rim-bling of thin-der. AIl this passed in less
than a min-ute, and=I=must=con-féss 1 now be-gin to be
a-larmed, as it né-lu-ral-ly oc-cirred=to=me Lhat this
noise might pés-sib-ly be the fore-rin-ner of an éarth-
(uuke; as one I re-mém-bered, which had hap-pened
a-b6ut six or sév-en years a-g, in the is-land of Ma-
dé-ir-a, com-ménced in the same min-ner, though it did
lil-tle. or no harm.

Up-6n this T threw=déwn my pen and start-ed up-6n
my feel, re-main-ing a8 md-ment in sus-pénse whéth-er I
should stay in the a-parl-ment or run=in-to Lhe street, as
the din-ger in both pli-ces seemed é-qual, and slill flal-
ter-ing my-sélf that this trém-or might pro-dice no Gth-er
ef-fécls than such in-con-sid-er-a-ble ones as had been
felt abt Ma-dé-ir-a; bul=in=a=mé-ment I was roused from
my dream, bé-ing in-stanl-ly stunned by a mosl hdér-rid
crash, as if év-e-ry éd-if-ice in the ecit-y had tam-bled=
déwn at once. The house in which 1 was, shook with
such vi-o-lence that Lhe up-per sié-reys im-mé-di-ate-ly
fell, und though my a-pirl-ment (which was the first floor)
did not then share the same fate, yet éy-e-ry thing was=
thrown=oul=of=its=place in such a méan-ner that it was
wilh no small dif-fic-ul-ty I kept my feel, and ex-pécl-ed
né-thing less than to be soon crushed to death, as the
walls con-lin-ued réck-ing to and fro in the most fright-
ful man-ner, é-pen-ing in sév-er-al pli-ces; large slones
lill-ing on év-e-ry side from the cracks; and the ends of
most of the réft-ers start-ing=6ut from the roof. To add
to this tér-ri-fy-ing scene, the sky in a moé-ment be-céme
50 gléom-y that 1 could now dis-lin-guish no par-tic-u-lar
Gh-ject. Il=was=an=E-gyp-lian dark-ness, in-déed, such as
might be felt, ¢éw-ing, no doubl, to the pro-di-gious
clouds of dust and lime raised from so vi-o-lenlt a con-
cus-sion, and, as some re-pért-ed, to sil-phur-ous ex-ha-
li-tions; but this T cdn-nol af-firm. How-év-er, it is
cér-tain I found my-sélf dal-most choked for néar-ly ten
min-utes.
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As soon as the gloom be-gin lo dis-pérse, and the vi—o
lence of the shock seemed prét-ty much a-bi-ted, the first
6b—ject T per-céived in the room was a wé-man sil-ling
on the floor with an in-fant in her arms, cdv-ered wilh
dust, pale and trém-bling. I dsked=her how she got
there, but her con-ster-nd-tion was so great that=she=
could=give=me no ac-céunt of her es-cipe. I sup-pése that
when the trém-or first be-gin she ran=6ut of=her-own=
héuse, and, find-ing her-sélf in such im-min-ent dan-ger
from the fall-ing stones, re-tired in-lo the door of mine.
which was al-most con-tig-u-ous to hers, for shél-ter; and
when the shock in-créased, which filled the door with
dust and rab-bish, she ran up-stdirs in-to my a-part-ment,
which was then 6-pen., Be=it=as=it=might, this was no
time for cu-ri-6s-it-y. I re-mém-ber the poor créa-ture
asked=me, in the 1t-most dg-o-ny, if=l=did=not=think the
world was=al=an=6nd; at the same time she com-plained
of bé-ing choked, and begged I=would=pro-cire=her a lit-
tle drink. Up-én this T wenl to a eclés-et where T kepl a
large jar of wi-ter (which is séme-limes a scarce com-
mdd-it-y in Lis-bon), but find-ing it bré-ken in pie-ces,
I téld=her she must not mnow think of quénch-ing her
thirst, but sav-ing her life, as the house was just fall-ing
on our heads, and, if a séc-ond shock came, would cér-
tain-ly bi-ry=us=both. I béde=her lake hold of my arm,
and I would en-déav-our lo=bring=her in-lo some place ol
se-cui-rit-y.

I shall al-ways look=up-én=it as a par-tic-u-lar prév-id-
ence that I hip-pened on this oc-ci-sion to be un-dréssed:
for had I dressed my-self, as I pro-pdsed, when=I=gol=
out=of=béd, in Or-der lo bréak-fast with a friend, T should
in all prob-a=bil-it-y, have run=in-to the street at the be-
gin-ning of the shock, as the rest of the péo-ple in (he
house did, and, con-gé-queni-ly, have had my brains
dashed=6ut, as=eév-e-ry=one=of=them=had. How-év-er, the
im-min-ent din-ger I was in did not hin-der=me from
con-sid-er-ing that my prés-ent dress,—dn-ly a gown and
slip-pers ,—would rén-der my gét-ting=6-ver the ri-ins al-
most im-prée-tic-a-ble. I had, thére-fore, still prés-ence
of mind e-néugh left to pul=6n a pair of shoes and a
coat, the first that came in my way, which was év-e-ry-
thing I saved; and in this dress I hir-ried down-stdirs.
the wd-man wilth me, héld-ing by my arm, and made
di-réct-ly to that end of the street which d-pens to the
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Ti-gus. Find-ing the pas-sage this way en-lire-ly blocked=
up with the fall-en hdus-es to the height of their séc-ond
sté-reys, 1 turned=bick to the 6th-er end which led=in-lto
the main street, hiav-ing helped the wdé-man é-ver a vast
heap of ri-ins with no small héz-ard to my own life.
Just as we were gdé-ing=in-to this street, as there was
one part I could not well climb=d-ver with-6ut the as-
sist-ance of my hands as well as feet, I de-sired=her to
let go her hold, which she did, re-mdin-ing two or Lhree
feet be-hind=me, al which in-stanl there fell a vast stone
from a Lét-ter-ing wall and crushed both her and the
child in pie-ces.

I had now a long, nédr-row street lo pass, with the
hous-es on each side four or five sté-reys high, all vér-y
old, the gréat-er part al-réad-y thrown=d6éwn or con-tin-u-
al-ly fall-ing, and thréat-en-ing the péas-sen-gers wilh
in-gév-it-a-ble death al éy-e-ry step, num-bers of whom
lay killed be-fére=me; or, what I thought more de-plé-ra-
ble, so bruised and wdéund-ed Lhat=they=could=not=siir to
help them-sélves. For my own part, as des-tric-tion ap-
péared=to=me un-a-véid-a-ble, I only wished I=mighl=be=
made=an=énd=of at once, and not have my limbs bré-ken;
in which case I could ex-péct né-thing else but=to=be=léft
up-6n the spot, ling-er-ing in mis-er-y, like these poor
un-hap-py wrétch-es, with-6ut re-céiv-ing the leasl sic-
cour from én-y pér-son.

As self-preservilion, how-év-er, is the first law of
Né-ture, these sad thoughts did not so pre-vail as=to=
make=me t6-tal-ly des-piir. I pro-céed-ed=6n as fast as I
con-ve-ni-ent-ly could, though awith the udt-most cau-tion;
and hav-ing at length got clear of this hdér-rid pas-sage,
I found my-sélf safe and un-hirt in the large 6-pen space
he-fére St. Paul's Church, which=had=been=thrown=déwn a
few min-utes be-fore, Here T stood some time, con-sid-
er-ing what=l=should=d6; and mnot think-ing my-sélf safe
in this sit-u-f-tion, 1 came to the res-o-li-tion of eclimb-
ing=6-ver the ri-ins of the west end of the church, in
Gr-der to geb to the riv-er's side, that=I=might=be=re-méved
as far as pds-si-ble from the tdt-ter-ing hdus-es in=case=
of=a=séc-ond shock.

This, with some dif-fic-ul-ty I ac-cém-plished; and here
I found a pro-di-gious cén-course of péo-ple of both séx-es,
and of all ranks and con-di-tions. All these, whom their
mu-tu-al dan-gers had here as-sém-bled as=to=a=place=of=
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sife-ty, were on their knees al priy-ers, with the tér-rors
of death in their cdun-ten-an-ces.

In the midst of Lhese de-vé-tions the séc-ond shoek
came=6u, lit-tle less vi-o-lent than the first, and com-
plé-ted Lhe ri-in of those build-ings which=had=been=al-
réad-y much shat-tered. The con-ster-né-tion now be-cime
s0 u-niv-ér-sal that the shrieks and cries could be dis-
tinet-ly heard from the top of St. Cath-er-ine’s Hill, al
a coun-sid-er-a-ble dis-tance off, whith-er a vast nim-ber
of péo-ple had like-wise re-tréat-ed; and=at=the=same=lime
we could hear the fall of the par-ish church there, where-
by man-y pér-sons were killed on the spot and Gth-ers
mor-tal-ly wéund-ed. You may judge of the force of this
shock when I in-férm=you it was so vi-o-lent thal=I=could-
scarce keep on my knees, but it was at-ténd-ed wilh
some cir-cum-stan-ces still more dréad-ful than the fér—
mer. On a sid-den I heard a gén-er-al Gut-ery,—«'The
sed is cOm-ing=in; we=shall=be=all lost!» Up-6n this,
turn-ing my eyes td-wards the riv-er, which in that place
is near four miles broad, I=could=per-céive=it héav-ing and
swell-ing in a most un-ac-céunt-a-ble man-ner, as no
wind was stir-ring. In an in-stant there ap-péared, al
some small dis-tance, a large bod-y of wa-ler ri-sing,
as it were, like a moéun-tain. 1t came=dn féam-ing and
réar-ing, and rushed (6-wards the shore with=such=an=
im-pel-u-Gs-it-y that we all ran for our lives as fast as
pos-si-ble. Min-y were #c-lu-al-ly swept=a-wiy; snd the
rest a-bove their waisls in wa-ter at a good dis-lance
from the banks. For my own part, I=had=the=nar-row-est
es-cipe, and should cér-tain-ly have been lost had I nol
grasped a large beam thal lay on the ground till the
wa-ter re-lirned to its chéin-nel, which it did &l-mosl
the same in-stant, with é-qual rap-id-it-y. As there now
ap-péared at least as much dan-ger from Lhe sea as the
land, and I scarce knew whilh-er lo re-tire for shél-ter.
I took a sdd-den res-o-li-tion of re-tarn-ing=bick, with
clothes all drip-ping, to the &-re-a of Si. Paul's. Here
I stood some Llime, and ob-sérved the ships lim-bling
and l6ss-ing=a-h6éut as=in=a=vi-o-lent storm. Some had
bi6-ken their ca-bles, and were céar-ried lo the Glh-er
side of the Té-gus; Gth-ers were whirled=rund with in-
créd-i-ble swifl-ness. Sév-er-al large boals were turned
keel tip-wards; and all this wilh-6ut any wind, which
seemed the more as-tén-ish-ing. Il=was=al=the=time of
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which I am spéak-ing that the fine new quay, built en-
tire-ly of rough mar-ble, at an im-ménse ex-pénse, was
en-tire-ly swal-lowed=up, with all the péo-ple=on=il who
had fled thith-er for safe-ty, and who had réa-son o
think them-sélves oul of dan-ger in=such=a=place; at the
same Lime a great num-ber of bouls and small vés-sels
an-chored néar=il, all like-wise full of péo-ple who had re-
tired thith-er for Lhe same pir-pose, were all swal-
lowed=ip as=in=a=whirl-pool, and név-er more ap-péared or
were seen.

This last dréal-ful in-cid-ent I did not see wilh my
own eyes, as it passed (wo or three stones’-throws from
the spot where I then was; but I had the ac-céunl as
here giv-en from sév-er-al mast-ers of ships who were
an-chored with-in two or three hin-dred yards of the
quay, und saw the whole ca-tas-tro-phe. One of them,
in par-lic-u-lar, in-formed=me Lhat when the sec-ond
shock came=6n, he could per-céive the mhole cil-y wa-
ving back-wurds and fér-wards like the sea when the
wind first be-gins to rise; that the a-git-d-tion of the
earth was so greal é-ven un-der the riv-er that il Llhrew=
up his large an-chor from the mdéor-ing, which swam.
as=he=lérmed=it, on the sur-face of the wa-ter; that im-
mé-di-sle-ly up-6n this ex-tra-ér-din-a-ry con-cis-sion Lhe
riv—er rose ab once néar-ly tweén-ly feet, and in a md-
menl sub-si-ded; al which in-stanl he saw the quay, with
the whole cén-course of péo-ple up-6n=it, sink=déwn, and,
at the same time, ev-e-ry one of the boats and wves-sels
that=were=neéar=il were drawn in-to the cav-il-y, which he
sup-pd-ses in-slanl-ly closed up-én=them, in-as-mich as
not the least sign of a wreck was év-er seen af-ter-wards.
This uc-count you may give full créd-it to, for=as=lo=Lthe=
léss of the ves-sels, it is con-firmed by év-e-ry-bod-y; and
with re-gard to the quay, I went my-sélf a few days af-
ter to con-vince my-sélf of the truth, and could not find
é-ven Lhe ria-ins of a place where 1 had ti-ken so méan-y
a-grée-a—ble walks, as this was the cdm-mon ren-dez-
vous of the pib-lic in the cool of the éve-ning. 1 found
it all deep wa-ler, and in some parts scirce-ly to be
fath-omed.

This=is=the=6n-ly place I héard=of which was swil-lowed=
up in or a-béut Lis-bon, though I saw mén-y large cracks
and fis-sures in dif-fer-ent parts; and one odd phe-ném-e-
non I=must=nol=o-mit, which was com-mu-nic-a-ted lo me



by a friend who has a house and wine-cellars on the
Gth—er side of the riv-er,—néme-ly, thal the dwélling-
house bé-ing first tér-rib-ly shi-ken, which made all the
fam-il-y run=o6ut, there prés-ent-ly fell=déwn a wvast high
rock néar=it; thal up-én this the riv-er rose and sub-si-
ded in the man-ner al-réad-y meén-tioned, and im-mé-
di-ate-ly a great num-ber of small fis-sures ap-péared in
sév-er-al néigh-bour-ing pie-ces of ground, from whence
there spdul-ed=6ut a large quén-tit-y of fine white sand
lo a great height. Wheéth-er these shocks were éw-ing to
an-y sud-den ex-plé-sion of véa-ri-ous min-er-als mix-ing
lo-géth-er, to air pent=ip and strig-gling for vent, or fto
a col-léc-tion of sub-ter-ri-ne-an wa-ters fér-cing a pés-
sage, no one knows.

I=had=not=been=léng in the &-re-a of St. Paul's when I
felt the third shock. Though séme-whal léss vi-o-lent than
the two fér-mer, the sea rushed=in a-giin, and re-tired
with the same rap-id-it-y; and T re-mained up fo my
knees in wa-ter, though=I=was=on=a=smill ém-in-ence at
some dis-tance from the riv-er, with the ri-ins of sév-
er-al hdus-es to break its force. At this time I took né-
tice the wi-ters re-tired so im-pét-u-ous-ly thal some
vés—sels were left quite dry which rode in sév-en fith-oms
wia-ter. The riv-er thus con-tin-ued al-tér-nate-ly rash-ing=
én and re-ti-ring sév-er-al times to-géth-er in such a
mén-ner that it was just-ly dréad-ed Lis-bon would now
meet the same fate which a few years be-fére had be-fdl-
len the cit-y of Li-ma; and no doubt had this place lain
G-pen lo the sea, and the force of the waves not been
séme-what bré-ken by the wind-ing of the bay, the léw-er
parts=of=it at least would=have=been=t6-lal-ly des-lrdyed.

I was now in such a sit-u-a-tion that I knew not which
way fto turn my-sélf; if T re-mdined there, I was in dan-
ger from the sea ; if T re-tired far-ther from the shore the
héus-es thréat-ened cér-tain des-iric-lion; and, at last, I
re-solved to go to the Mint, which, bé-ing a low and vér-y
sté-ny build-ing, had re-céived no con-sid-er-a-bls dam-
age , ex-cépl in some of the a-parl-ments t6-wards the riv-
er. The par-ty of sél-diers which is év-e-ry day set on
guard had all de-sért-ed the place; and the 6n-ly pér-son
thal re-mained was the com-ménd-ing 6f-fi-cer, a ndé-ble-
man’s son, of a-bdut sév-en-leen or eéight-een years of
age, whom I found slind-ing at the gale. As=lhere=was=
still a con-tin-ued trém-or of the earth, and the place
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where we now stood (bé-ing with-in twén-ty or thir-ly
feel of lhe ép-po-site héus-es, which were all tél-ter-ing)
ap-péared too dan-ger-ous, the céurl-yard like-wise bé-ing
full of wa-ter, we both re-lired in-ward to a hill-ock of
¢lones and rab-bish. Here I én-tered in-lo con-ver-si-
tion=with=him; and hdv-ing ex-préssed my ad-mir-a-tion
that one so young should have the céur-age to keep his
post when év-e-ry one of his sél-diers had de-sért-ed
theirs, the an-swer he made was, though he were sure
the earth would 6-pen and swil-low=him=tip. he scorned
to think of fy-ing from his post. In short, il was 6w-ing
lo the e6ur-age of this young man that the Mint, which
at this time had tp-wards of two mil-li-ons of mé-ney=
in=it, was not robbed; and, in-déed, I do him no more
than jas-fice in siy-ing that I név-er saw dn-y one be-
hive with é-qual com-pé-sure on oc-cé-sions much less
dréad-ful than the prés-ent. I be-lieve I=might=have=re-
miined in con-ver-si-tion=with=him near five hours; and
though I was now grown faint from the cén-stant fa-ligue
I had un-der-géne, and hav-ing nol yel bré-ken my fast,
yet this had not so much ef-féct up-dn=me as the anx-i-e-
ty I was un-der lfor a par-tic-u-lar friend, with whom
I was to have dined that day, and who, lédg-ing al the
top of a vér-y high house in the heart of the eil-y, and
bé-ing a strin-ger to the lan-guage, could nol but be in
the tl-most déan-ger. My con-cérn, thére-fore, for his
pres-er-va-tion made me de-tér-mine, al all e-vénls, lo
go and see what was be-cdme=of=him, up-én which I look
my leave of the df-fi-cer.

As T thought it=would=be=the=héight of rdsh-ness lo vén-
lure back through the ndr-row street 1 had so prov-id-én-
tial-ly es-cdped from, T judged it si-fest to re-turn d-ver
the ri-ins of St. Paul's to the river-side, as the wa-tler
now seemed lil-tle é-gil-a-ted. From thence I pro-céed-ed,
with some héz-ard, to the large space bhe-fire the I-rish
CGén-vent of Cdr-po San-to, which had been thrown=déwn,
and thus buir-ied a greal ndam-ber of péo-ple who were
héar-ing mass, be-sides some of the fri-ars; the rest of
the com-mi-nit-y were stind-ing in the d-re-a, léok-ing,
with de-jéct-ed coun-ten-an-ces, {é-wards the ri-ins. From
this place I took my way to the back street léad-ing to
the pil-ace, léav-ing the ship-yard on one side; but I found
the fir-ther péas-sage, G-pen-ing in-to the prin-cip-al
streel , stopped=ip by the ri-ins of the Op-er-a House,
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one of the soél-id-est and most mag-nif-i-cent build-ings
of the kind in Ku-rope, and just fin-ished at a pro-di-
gions ex-peénse.

Prom this square, the way led to my friend’s l6dg-ings
through a long, steep, nér-row streel. The new scenes of
hor-ror I=met=with=hére ex-céed all des-crip-tion. No-thing
could be heard but sighs and groans; I did not meet with
a soul in the pds-sage who was nol be-wiil-ing the death
of his néar-est re-la-tions and déar-est friends, or the loss
of all his sub-stance; 1 could hird-ly take a sin-gle slep
with-gut tréad-ing on the dead or the df-ing. In some
pli-ces lay céach-es, with their mdést-ers, hdrs-es, and
ri-ders; here mélth-ers with in-fants in their arms; lhere
la-dies el-e-gant-ly dressed, priests, fri-ars, gén-lle-men,
me-chan-ics, Some lay dl-most bir-ied in Lhe rib-bish,
and cry-ing=dut to the pés-sen-gers for siie-cour.

At lenglh I ar-rived at the spot Gp-po-site to the house
where my friend, for whom I was so dn-xious, re-si-ded;
and find-ing this as well as the con-tig-u-ous build-ings
thrown=déwn (which made me giveshim=tip for losl,) 1
now thought of né-thing but si-ving my own life in the
best man-ner I could; and in less than an hour I got lo a
piblic-house a-bdéut half a mile from the eil-y, where [
still re-mdin, with a greal num-ber of my own coun-try-
men, as well as Por-tu-guése, in the same wrélch-ed cir-
cum-stan-ces, hiv-ing al-most év-er since lain on the
ground, and név-er once with-in doors, with scirce-ly an-y
cév-er-ing to=de-fénd=me from  the in-clém-en-cy of the
night air, which at this time is ex-céed-ing-ly sharp and
pier-cing,

Per-haps you may f(hink the prés-ent déle-ful sib-ject
here con-cli-ded; butb, al-fs! the hdr-rors of the 1st of
Nov-ém-ber are suf-fi-cient to fill a vél-ume. As=soon=as=
it=grew=dark, an-éth-er scene pre-sénit-ed it-sélf lit-tle less
shock-ing than those al-réad-y des-cribed; the whole eil-y
ap-péared in a blaze, which was so bright that=I=could=
éa-sil-y see to=réad=by=it. It may be said, with-out ex-ag-
ger-i-tion, it was on fire ab least in a hun-dred dif-fer-ent
pli-ces al once; and thus con-tin-ued birn-ing for six
days to-géth-er, with-6ut in-ter-mis-sion, or the least at-
témpt bé-ing made to stop ils pri-gress.

It wenl=6n con-si-ming év-e-ry-thing the éarth-quake
had spared: and the péo-ple were so de-jéct-ed and lér-
ri-fied that few or none had cour-age e-nough to vén-lure
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down lo save dn-y part of their sib-stance. Iv-e-ry one
had his eyes turned lé-wards lhe flames, and stood ldok-
ing=6n with si-lent grief, which was &én-ly in-ler-mipt-ed
by the eries of wé-men and chil-dren, when-év—er the
earth be-gin lo lrém-ble, which was so 6f-len this night,
and, in-déed, I may say év-er since, that the Lrém-ors,
more or less, did not cease for a qudir-ter of an hour
to-géth-er.

Thus, my dear friend, have [ giv-en=you a gén-u-ine
though im-pér-fect ac-cdunt of this tér-ri-ble judg-ment,
which has left so deep an im-prés-sion on my mind Lhal=
I=shall=név-er wear il off. [ have lost all the mdé-ney I=
hid=by=me, and have saved no éth-er clothes than what I
have on my back; but what I re-grét most is the loss of
my books and pa-pers. To add to my prés-enl dis-lréss,
those friends to whom I=could=have=ap-plied on an-y dth-er
oc-cd-sion are now in the same wrétch-ed con-di-lion
with my-sélf. How-év-er, nol-wilh-stdnd-ing all that T
have suf-fered, 1 do nol think I have réa-son lo des-pdir,
but rith-er lo re-lirn my most grale-ful ac-knéw-ledg-
ments lo the Al-mighl-y, who hath so vis-ib-ly pre-sérved
my life a-midst sueh din-gers, where so min-y théu-
sands pér-ished; and the same good Prév-id-ence, [ trusl,
will slill con-tin-ue to pro-lécl=me, and point=6ul some
means lo éx-tric-ate my-self oul of these dif-fic-ul-ties.

SMILES AND TEARS.

As on Lhy méth-er's knee a néw-born child,
Weéep-ing thou sat'st, whilst all a-réund=thee smiled;
So live, that, sink-ing in-to death's long sleep,

Calm thou maysl smile, whilst all a-réund=thee weep.

LOVE OF PRAISE.

It aids the din-cer’s heel. the wri-ter's head,
And heaps the plain with méun-tains of the dead:
Nor ends wilh life, bul nods in sd-ble plumes,
A-ddrns our hearse, and (lil-lers on our lombs,
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CONTEMPT OF PRIDE.
Montdigne.

Mi-cEEL Mon-TAIGNE, the cél-a-bra-ted French’ es-say-ist, was born in 1538,
He was tanght Lat-in from his cri-dle, and till he was six yeurs of age he
was not per-mit-ted to hear dn-y dtheer liniguage. Did-ring the last fow
years of his life he mif-fered from moet piin-ful dis-das-es, but he would
have nd-thing to do with ddedors or drugs. He died while mass was bé-jng
said in his Dbéd-room, and in the daf-ti-tude of pray-er, in 1592. He was
biir-ied st Bor-déaux. Mon-tiigne's « Ewsaysr vank among the fow great
books of the world, They are dis-tin-guished for their mis-cu-line good
gense, a-bin-dance of léarn-ing, kndw-ledge of man and the world, cléar-ness
and sim-pli-eit-y of style, and com-pléte sin-cir-it-y. They have been trans-
li-ted in-to dl-most all lin-gna-ges, and have passed throogh a-biut éight-y
e-di-tions.

Pronun. espaiioln.  Pronan. francaise, Pronun, espaiole, Fronon, frangaise,

Af-front. . af-rent. . . af-reiin'te, Gout.. . .gaut. . . .gaoute
Bow-els. . bai-els, . - buot-elz, Guards. . gaads, . . . gardsz,
Ceae-sar.. . cli-ds@, , - ci-zeur, Héad-ache héd-eek . . héd-cke.
Chris-tian. kris-chitwen. » kristchicune | High-ness, hii-nes, . . hii-nece,
Crim-son. . krim-ds'n. . krim-z'n.; Jéal-ous-y dehdl-ins~a.. djél-eus-é,
Doub-ling.. dieb-ling.. . deib-lin'gne | Pray-er. . pré-we.. . . pri-eurn
En-gin- en'-djin’- | Prince.. . prins. . . . prin‘ce

éers, . .en-dehin-iges  feurz. Se-réne.. . si-rviin.. . . si-rineg
Feé-ver.. . fil-vee.. . . fi-veur. Twinge. . tuindeh. . . touin'dje.

Gmnash-ing. ndsch-ing. . ndch-in'gne. Vul-ture, . veel-chige, . veul-tehienr

Does gréat-ness se-ciire pér-sons of rank from in-firm-
il-ies éi-ther of bdd-y or mind? Will the héad-ache, (he
gout, or fé-ver, spare a prince fin-y more (han a siab-ject?
When old age comes to lie héav-y up-6n=him, will his
en-gin-éers re-lieve=him of the load? Can his guards and
sén-tin-els, by ddéub-ling and tréb-ling their num-bers and
their watch-ful-ness, pre-vént the ap-préach of death?
Nay. il jéal-ous-y, or é-ven ill-htimour, dis-tirb his hip-
pi-ness, will the erin-ges of his fawn-ing al-lénd-ants res-
tére his tran-quil-lit-y? Whal cém-fort has he in re-fléct-
ing, (if=he=can=mike the re-flée-tion), while the cdol-ic,
like Pro-mé-theus’s wvil-ture, lears his Dbdéw-els, Lhal=
he=is=tin-der a cin-o-py of crim-son vél-vel fringed wilh
gold? When the pangs of the goul ex-téri=from=him
groans of dg-o-ny, do the ti-tles of digh-ness ov Maj-es-ty
come sweet-ly in-lo=his=éar? If=he=is=a-git-a-led wilh rage,
does the sound of Se-réne or Mast Chris-tian pre-veénl his
frown-ing, réd-den-ing and gnash-ing wilh his teeth like
a mad-man? Would=nol=c=iwinge of the téoth-ache, or an
af-frént from an in-fé-ri-or, make the might-y Cae-sar for-
gét that=he=was=ém-per-or of the world?
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THE NORMAN CON QUEST OF BNGLAND.
M. S. De Vere.

MAX-IM-{L-T-A¥ BHELE DE VERE was a Pro-féss—or in the U-niv-ér-sit-y
of Vir-gin-i-a, U. 8, Born 1820, at Wéx-i-o, Swi-den. Au-thor of vi-ri-
ous phil-o-ld-gi-cal and dth-er works.

Fronun. espaiola, Pronon, frangaise, Progum. espaiiala, Pronon, frangaise,

Al-der- Phil-0-16- {il-o-14deh-i- fil-6-1dd]-i-

man, . . dol-de-meen al-denr-mane gi-cal. . kal.. . . ocal,
Ap-pro-val ap-pmiu-viel ap-proi-venl | Pi-geons.. pidch-ins. . pidjinz.
Birth. . . beewez.. . . beurth. Plough-
Bor- rowed bér-o0'd. . . hor-rd'd. man. . . plai-men. . plaoi-mane.
Bu-si-ly.. . bi-dal-le. . . bizgi-1é, Pul-pit.. . pil-pit. . . ponl-pite.
Cas-cades, cas-kéeds, . kaskédze. Rye. . . .waly . . . ral
Chén-cel- tehan-eel- Sal-mon. . sdw-wen. . . SAM-eune.

lor.. . . chan-sel-w.. eur. Scythe.. , saiz. . . . eaithe,
Chiv-al-ry. schiv-el-re.. chiv-al-ré. Sés-sions.. séech-iens, . sdeh-punz,
Fash-ions. fasch-mens, . fach-eunz. Sor -
Firm-a- firw-mip- fér-ma-men’ TOW. . .80r-0. ., . .80p-d,

ment,. . ment. . . fe, Squire. . . i . skonai-eur.
Har-rows.. har-os. . , har-0z Squir-rels. . skoudr-elz.
Hearth.. . haaz. . . . harth. Stir-rup. . p.. . Btelr-enp.
Hér-ons. . hér-ens. . . hér-ounz. Stur-geon. rstu\ pedelien sterir-djeuns
Id-i-oms. . id-i-iems. . id-i-enmz. Sweé-den. . sui-dn. ., . soni-d'n.
Launched. looneh’t. . . lin'ch’t. Tour-na- teE-nm- tetr-na-men’
Liz-ards. . lids-teweds, . liz-eurdz. | meant.. . ment, . .. t8
Mar-quis- mir-kotis- | Tréa-su- !

es. . . .miskuis-es. ez | T¥. . . . trédsch-rer-e trej-enr-é.
May-or.. . mé-e.. . . mé-eur. | Trout. . .traut. . . . treoute.
Meé-te-ors, mi-ti-eewes, . miti-enrz. | Vis-count.. vii-kaunt, . vii-kaoun'te
Par-li-a- Weav-ers. uilv-mewes. . ouiv-enrs,

ment.. . pirli-ment.. par-li-men'te Yoke., . .iok. . . .l1dke

The proud Nér-man, él-so, was nol more suc-céss-ful,
when the fi-tal day of His-tings placed the Brit-ish realm
in the hands of his race. In vain was his tongue, the
Néorman-French, spé-ken from throne, pul-pit, and jidg-
menl-seat: in vain did he long dis-ddin to learn the ldn-
guage of the en-slived Six-on. Tor=a=time the two id-i-
oms' lived side by side, though in vér-y dif-fer-ent con-
di-tions: the one, the lin-guage of=the=masl-er, ab court
and=in=the=cds-tles of lhe sél-diers who=had=be-céme nd-ble
lords and pow-er-ful bir-ons: the Gth-er, the lin-guage ol=
the=cén-quered ;, spé-ken 6n-ly in the léw=ly hul of the
stiib-ju-ga-ted péo-ple. The Nér-man dal-tered and in-créased
the lit-ter. but=he=could=not=éx-tir-pate=it. Mo de~f¥nd his
con-guest . he look pos—sés-sion of the cdun-try, and . mdst-er
of the soil, he e-réet-¢d for(-ress—es and cds—tles, and  ai-
lémpt=-ed Vo in-tro-ditce new lerms, The w-pip-erse and the
[trim-a-ment, the plin-els, com—els. and mé-te—ors, lhe di-
mo—-sphere and the séa-sons . all were fm-préssed with the seal
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of the cin—guer-m. Hills be-cdme méun-tains, and dales
vdl-leys ; slreams were calied »iv-ers, and brooks riv-u-lels;
wa-ter-falls changed in-to rcas-eddes, and woods in-lo for-
ests. ‘The deer, the ox, the calf, the swine, and the sheep
ap-péared on his simp-tu-pus fi-ble as vén-is-on , beef’, veul,
pork. and mail-ton.  Sil-mon . stir-geon, lam-prey . and trout
be-cime known as del-ic-a-cies; sér-pents and lz—ards. squir-
rels, fil-cons . and hér-ons, cocks and pi-geons , stdl-li-ons
and mules, were add-ed to the da-im-al king-dom. Iarls and
lords were placed in rank be-low his dukes and mdr-quis—es.
New ti-tles and dig-nit-ies of wis-count. bir-on, and bdr-on-
et squive and dst-er, were ere—d-fed, and the mdy-or pre-
si-ded G-ver Lhe Sdx-on al-der-men and shér-iff: the chdn-
cel-lor and Lhe peer, the .em=bds-sa-dor and the cham-ber-
lwin, the gén-er-al and the dd-mir-af, head-es the fist of
df=fi-cers of the gdv-erm-men?. The king a-lone restdined his
name, bubt the stefe and the court be-came French; the ad-
win-is-trd-tion was cdr—ried=6n ac-cord-ing lo the cen-stit-
ti-tion ; lréu—ties were con—cli-ded by the min—is—ters in their
cib-in-ets . and sub-mit-ted for ap-priv-al to the sdv—e-reign;
the pric-y cdun-cil was con-sili-ed on Lhe af-fiirs of Lhe
Em=pire . and ldy-al sil-jects senl rep-re-sent-a-tives to Pdr-
li-n—ment. Here the mém-lers de-bi-ted on mdi-ters of grave
im=pori-ance , on peace and war, vr-dered the dr-my and Lhe
ad-vy, dis-pdsed of the nd—tion-al tréa—su-ry. con—trdct-ed debts,
and had their sés-sions and their pdr—ties. At bril-l-ani
[easts and splén-did towr-na—ments the fldw-er of chiv-al-ry col-
léet-ed : mag-nif~i-cent balls, where béau~ty. and de-li-cious
inti-sic en-chini-ed the as-sém-bled no-bles, gave new splén-
dowr o so-cl-e-ty, pol-ished \he mdan-ners and ep-ci-ted Lhe
ad-mir-i-tion of the dn-cient in-hib-it-ants, who, charined by
such él-e-gance , réc—og—nised in their cda-quer-ors pér-sons
of su-pé-ri-or in-tél-li-gence, ad-mired them, and en-déav-
oured to im-it-ale their fish—ions.

But the do-min-i-on of the Noér-man did nol ex-ténd to
the fome of the Siz-on: it stopped at the thrésh-old of his
house: there, a-réund the fire-side in his kilch-en and the
hearth in his reom. he met his be-ldved kin-dred: the bride,
the wife, and the his-bond, sons and ddught-ers, brith-ers and
sis-ters, tied to each dth-er by love, [riend-skip, and kind féel-
ings, hkaew nd-thing déar-er than their own sweel home. 'The
Sax-on's focks , slll grd—zing in his flields and mwead-virs,
gave him milk and biil-ter, meat and owool: the hérds—man
walched them in spring and sitm—mer: the plivgh-man drew
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hig fur-rows and used his Adr-rows, and, in Ahdr-vest, the
cart and the fail; the réap-er plied his scythe. piled=tp
sheaves and hauled his whewt; onfs . and rye to the darn.
The wig-gyon-er drove his main, with ils swheels. [él-loes,
spokes, and nave, and his feam bent Aédav-il-y un-der their
yoke. In his trade by land and sex he still sold and bought:
in the sfore or the shop, the mdar-ket or the sireel, he
chéap-ened his goods, and had all his déul-ings, as péd-lar
or wéav-er, bi-ker or cdo-per ., sdd-dler. mill-er , or tdn-ner.
He lent ov bdr-rowed, triisi-ed his adigh-bowr, and with skill
and care (hrove and grew wialth-y. La-ter, when he longed
once more for [rée-dom, his wdr-ri-ors fook their wdap-ons,
d-es, swords, and spears, or their dréud-ed bow wnd dr—row.
They leaped wilh-6ut stir-rup in-to the sdd-dle, and killed
with daré and gav-e-lock. Al 6th-er (times they lauwnched
their foafs and skips, which were still pure Anglo-Saxon
from fkeel to deck, and from the helm of the wid-der o the
top of the mast, a-fldat and a-shdre, with seil or with oar.
As his fidth-ers had done be-fére=him in the land of his birth,

the Sax-on would nol mére-ly eat, drink and sleep , or
spend his time in pliy-ing the harp and the fid-dle, but by
whlk—ing, ri-ding, [ish-ing and hinf-ing. he kept young and
héalth-y, while his Li-dy with her chil-dren were ber‘!—J
téach~ing or léarn-ing how to read and to mwrite, to sing and
o draw. Y-ven née-dle-work was not fﬂ:-gut ~fen, as their
wri-ters say that «by this they showe most in the mworld. »
The wis-dom of li-ter d-ges was not /known then; but they
had their Adme-spun sdy-ings, which by all wmaen--kind are
yel looked=up-6n as true wis-dowm : as,

God helps them that help them-sélves,

Lost time is neév-er found a-gdin.

When sdr-row is a-sléep, wake il not!

EDUCATION. — Pope.
"Tis ed-u-cé-tion forms the com-mon mind:
Just as the twig is bent, the tree's in-elin'd.

WaeN the Sub-lime ap-péars in Na-ture ,—in the Storm,
the Thin-der, the Star-ry Sky, the spéc-to-cle of Death,—
then speak the word Gop to the child,
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Pronun, espannla, Promgn, frangaise.

A-bra-ham é-bre-ham.. é-bré-hame. Ex-o-dus.. éks-o-dies, . éks-d-deuce,
Ad-am. . ., d4d-sem. . . ad-ame. Is-ra-el. . is-rie-el. . . iz-ra-ele,
Au-gus- fi-guetist | Je-ri-sa- dehi-riv-sm- dji-riod-sa-

tus.. . . oo-gmst@Es . euce. | lem. . . lem,, . leme.
Cee-sar.. . sii-idswe. . ci-zeur, Jé-sus. ., . dchi-sws. . dji-zeuce.
Ca-na-an. . kée-ne-an. . ké-ne-ane. Jo-seph. . doho-dsef. . djo-zefe
Car-thage. kia-zedch, . kir-thédje. ‘ Neb-u-
Ché-ops. . ki-ops.. . . ki-opse. chad-néz neb-in-kad- neb-iou-kade
Chi-nese, , chdi-niis.. . tehdi-nize, ~Zar. néds-e, ~néz-a.
Christ. . . kraist.. . . kraiste. | Oc-ta-vi-
Cre-a-tion, kri-¢-schien, kri-é-cheune, us. . . . oc-té-vi-@s., ok-téwvi-euce
Cru-ci-fix- kru-si-fik- krou-ci-fik- | O-lym-pi-

fon,. . schien, . , cheune. ads. . o-lim-pi-geds &-lim’-pi-adz
Cy-rus.. . ssi-res. . . sil-reuce. Ther-mop- zmE-mop-i-
Déel-uge. . dél-iudch. . dél-iondje. ‘ yle. . . e . ther-mép:i-1¢
E-gypt.. . ii-dehipt.. . i-djipte. Xebrx-es, . dsewckedis, . zérks-z.
:"mma SINeE. B. C.
5880. Ad-am's Cre-i-tion. 4004
4977. Hin-doo E-ra of the IJLl—uge 3101
4576, Com-ménce-ment of Chi-nese His-lo- ry 2700
4221,  The Dél-uge. ; 2378
3797. The Call of A h:a—hmn 1921
33738.  Jdé-seph sold ‘in-lo E-gypt. 1862
3501. The Lx-o-dus un-der Md-ses. . 1625
3456. Ca-no-an cén-quered by the Jews. 1580
3059. The Fall of Troy. 1183
2058. Ii-ra of Ché-ops and of the GwaL l’yr-ﬂ mld 1082
2025. Dié-vid is King of {s—ra-el, e e s 1049
2889, 'l‘em-ple of Je-ri-sa-lem fuulul—e(l 1013
2852.  Div-i-sion of Sdél-o-mon’s King-dom. ¢ 976
2838. Prob-a-ble E-ra of Hd-mer. 925 Lo 962
2748. Car-thage found-ed, ; 878
2646. The O-lym-pi-ads be-gan. . 76
2623. TFound-i-tion of Rome.. 53
2481. Bab-yl-6-ni-an Cap-tiv-il-y be gdl} : 605
2463. Je-ri-sa-lem td-ken by Neb-u-chad-néz-zar.. 587
2405. Death of Cj-rus. ; 529
2385. Ex-pul-sion of the Kings I‘:cm Rome 509
2356. Xeérx-es de-féal-ed at Ther-mip-yl-m. 480
1931. Cewe-sar in-vades Brit-ain. . i B 29
1920. Mir-der of Cw-sar.. 44
1903.  Oc-ti-vi-us made Iurn—per-—or Au—gus—bus 27
1880.  Jeé-sus Christ born (4 years be-fére 1i-su-al date). 4

1847

Cru-ci-fix-ion of Jé-sus Chrisl.

Pronan, espatiola, Pronon, rancaise,

29
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LIBRO" TERCERO

Sapere aude.—Hogace,
Qui non profieit, defleit,—MarTisn.,

THE GREATNESS OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE.

Pron, espaiiola. Pron. [rancaise, Pron. espaiioln. Proy, Francaise,
Ar-chi-pél-a aa-ki-pélee-  ar-ki-piéla- Guin-sa , . guin-e, . . . guwin-d,

-go, i ¥ Lux-t-ri-ant liek-schit-ri- leuk-djion-ri
A-re-a. . wot.. . .. -ante,
Aus-trd-1i-a . “tre-li-a., Mau-ri-ti-us mo-risch-ws, mb-rich-euce
Can-tén- kan-tiun-  kan-toun’- Mon-tre-al,. mon-tri-ool. . mon-tri-i |

ments.. . ments, .. men'tse. Na-cle-us. . nin-clizes.. , niof-cli-euce
Dél-hi. . 1el-i L tlél-i. Sikh . . . &k . . Bile,
Fig-ures. 3 . lig-eurs. South-ern. . s@z-wen. . . séuth-eurn,
Gran-deur, . gran-dehwm, . gran-djeare. ! U-ni-ted, . . iu-nui-ted. . jou-ndi-ted,

The Queen of England rules an Empire larger in its Area,
wiler in itg geogriphical distribution, and wvaster in its
populétion, than any Empire of ancient or mddern times. In
her dominions, it may ba said, the sun néver sets. 1 we
cinnot say of it as the histérian Gibbon does of the Rdéman
impire, that it comprehénds «the fiirest part of the earth
and the most eivilised portion of mankind,» his « image of the
gpéatness of Rome» is atterly eclipsed by the simple enume.
ration of the suhjects of the British Ménarchy in an official
cénsus. One edlony aldne dwarfs the Réman Empire to in-
signiticance. «lt was suppdsed to contdin.» says Gibhon, « ahdve
sixteen hundred thousand square miles, for the most part ofe
fortile and well eultivated land.» The Dominion of Chinada
aléne contiains more than iwice this area, or 3,376,925 squar

|
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miles ; the Austrdlian Colonies have 2,960,722 square miles of
térritory ; while India and Ceyldn stand for néarly 1,000,000.

Sméller pdrtions of the Empire are détted all dver the alohe.
The little fsland of Heligéland , the rock of Gibraltar, the
military station of Malta, with the great group of islands clustered
round the United Kingdom in the British scas, are our Européan
térritory. Travelling thence wéstward with the sun, the first
land acrdss the Atlantic is English, whéther we sight
Newfdundland in the north or the «still vexed Bérmoothess in
the south. Beydnd the Bermudas lie the béautiful West Tndia
felands, and a farther step takes us to British Hondaras on the
mdinland of Céntral América. In South América we have
British Guiana at the nérthern cérner, and the Falkland Isles near
the séuthern extrémity of the céntinent. Recrdssing the Atlintic
we touch at St. Heléna and Ascénsion, and then find beldre us
the West African Séttlements on the Gold Coast and the Coast of
Guinea. In South Africa the Cape of Good Hope, Griqualand
West, and Natdl are all flourishing colonies of Englishmen.
The Seychélles archipélago and the Mauritius are like stépping
stones in the Indian Sea from which the Empire strides to India
and Ceylén in the north, and to Austrdlia in the south. The
British Empire thus puts a girdle round abdut the world.
The drea of the térritory so widely spread is 7,769,469 square
miles, and the number of pérsons who inhabit it is 234,762,593,

The gréater portion of this population is in India and Cey-
lon. These eduntries, inhabited largely by Aryan or Semific
stocks, that have given abindant évidence of edurage, cilture,
skill, and industry, contain 962,820 square miles: less than a
séventh of the whole drea ; but fhe population is 191,307,070,
This vast multitnde, proféssing many religions, spéaking miany
languages, and split=tp into many rvaces, dwells in 487,061
villages, and hag 66,341,914 séparate dwéllings. Rather more
than one-half of them live by the ecilturve of the soil, though
éven in [ndia the téndency to gather=into great eities is a marked
faature of the sdeial state. There are fifteen Indian eities, each
of which contdains more than 100,000 inhabitants., Calentta,
justly ealled the City of Pdlaces, with its suburban tow n, has
794.645; Bambay has 644,405; and Madras has 397,552, These are
the thiree great cities of the East.  Luekndw stands next, with
284,779 inhabitants; while in the fértile North-West Pravinces,
Benares, the Holy City of the Hindoos, has 173,352 ; Allahabid,
at the eonfluence of the Jumna and the Ganges, has 105,926:
Cawnpore, the eity of painful mémories, has 113,601 ; Agra, the
monuméntal ety of Shah Jehan, on the banks of the Jumna, has



— 243 —
142.661; and Baréilly, 105,649 in the town and ecantdnments.
The old metrdpolis of the Moguls, Délhi, has 154,417 inhabitants;
Amritsur, «the Pool of Immortility,» and the chief city of the
Sikh religion, has 135.813: and Rangdon, the eipital of British
Barmal, has 100,000. Pdtna, in the midst of the province of
Behar, contdins 158,900 péople.

It enriously illastrates the difference hefwéen Lastern and
Western eivilisation that, whereds in the West women sémewhat
preponderate, in India the males are 98 millions to 92 million
females. The Régistrar-Géneral suggésts that the latter number
is inder-stated ¢ and the hature of séeial life in Tndia rénders it
more difficult to eheck eénsug retirns, in this particular, than
it is in England. There is, howéver, no véason to doubt that
amdng this unadvénturous population, this hdéme-keeping and
héme-loving péople, men preddminate.

The religious cénsus was only taken for 144 millions.  Of these
less than two handred théusand were Christians, ninety séven
millions were Hindoos, thirty six millions Mohdammedans, two
millions and a quarter Baddhists, and nine millions were of
other faiths. The Hindoo religion is, thérefore, largely
predominant, and that of the Seer of Méeen is the dnly one
which sériously holds that predéminance in check.

It is véry instraetive to turn from this marvellous spéctacle of
a dense and ddeile population dwélling in the dldest of old world
lands, to the two new worlds éver which Englishmen have spread
not dénly their Empire but their language, their race. and theie
institiutions. In the Sduthern hémisphere, the vast igland edn-
tinent of Australia is all befire the émigrant where to choose his
place of work. The vast expanse of 2,854,403 square miles is
péopled by ¢énly about 2,000,000 pérsons. New Zéaland, —the
England, as it is called, of the Sduthern hémisphere,—is the yénng-
est born of the edlonies, and the most progréssive. The Cénsus
Repdrt of the Régistrar-Géneral, from which all these figures are
taken, deseribes it as hiving «the moist and Iuxiarions elimate
of England, with more warmth, méuntaing of Alpine grandeur,
luxnuriant vegetation, and veins of the précious métaley It is
anly one-fifth less in area than the United Kingdom, and its pop-
uldtion is 260,000, « perhaps as niumerous, » the Reporf says, «as
the populition of Great Britain at the time of Cwesar’s invasion.»

At the dpposite end of the world are the yet vaster edlonies of
North Amériea,—a small niclens of eultivated and populated
térritory, of some 350,188 square miles, or ten times as large as
Sedtland, with a populition of 3.485.761. Beydnd this lie the
vast térritories of Manitoba and British Coltmbia, with 2,750,000



— 241 —

square miles of land, véry thinly péopled, some of it deseribed hy
one of the litest travellers as a great lone land, where the tri-
veller meets not a soul for days. The vast térritory lately ruled
by the Hudson's Bay Cémpany is not incladed in the eénsus, but
lies, like a lhuge resérve, to he deeupied and subdaed when eli-
métie conditions shall have mddified at the apprdach of civilisi-
tion, and the émpty spaces of the edntinent shall have been filled
1o overflowing. Meanwhile, 1!13 whole coldnial térritory, néarly
four times as large as British India, has abdéut as many inhibit-
ants as Loéndon, The populition of the Dominion, incliding
the 300 islands of the Bermudas, and exelisive of British Coltm-
bia and Manitéba and the North-west, is 3,789.670. The lirgest
city is Montreal, which has 107,225 inhabitants: Quebdée is next,
with 59.699 : and Tordnto next, with 56,082, These vast cénn-
tries which thus lie dpen befére the English péople, give room
for an exténsion of our linguage, our literature. and our {ree
instititions, such as the world has néver seen befdre. There
seems to be no réason why we may not look=forward to a time
when these vast and fértile lands will be as pdpulous as the great
Indian plains, or éven as our own fsland; and when, whéther
nnder one gdvernment or many, British communities will form
the gréatest dggregate populition of one race and language on
the sarface of the globe.

POLITICS AND RELIGION.— Pope.

For forms of gdvernment, let fools eontést;
Whaté'er is best administer’d is best:

For modes of faith, let graceless zéalots fizht:
His can’'t be wrong whose life is in the right,

THE FEAR OF DEATH.—Shdkspere.

Cowards die many times before their deaths;

The valiant néver taste of death but once.

Of all the wonders that 1 yet have heard,

It seems to me most strange, that men should fear;
Seeing that death, a nécessary end,

Will come, when it will come,
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THE SONG OIF THE SHIRT.
Thomas Hood.

Tudnmas Hoon was a great hiimourist and poet. e was born in Landoen in 1708,
Apprénticed to an engraver in his youth, he sgon left bisiness for literature , and
died in 1815, dffer delighting the world for mdny years with his wonderful
hivmour, pléasant wit, und génerons chirity of hetrt, no less than by his profound
pithos and poétic power. He was Wiiried at Kénsal Green, his tombstone béaring
the épitaph chosen by himsélf, « He sang the Song of the Shirt.e His life was
a long straggle with sickness, and, alis! with dlmost poverty.

Pron, espuilola, Pran, [rancaise, Pron, espaiiola, Pron, francaire,
Be-nimbed. hi-naem’l. . . bi-netm’d, Léi-sure. . lésch-m, . . . léjeur.
Blood., ., . blied. . . . . Lleade. Kés-pite, l'|-‘.~i-l|‘|.|-. eiza RS ‘IT.!"
Déu-ble.. . dweh’l . . . . deab-bl'. Seéw-ing,. . s6-ing.. . . . s0-0'gie,
Baves: . dive . UL U0vVE Shirt.. . . schiwt.. . . cheurte
Eye-lids.. | ai-lids.. . . . di-lide Used,. . . ias'd. .., . lode'd.

With fingers wéary and worn,
With éyelids héavy and red,
A woéman sat, in nnwdmanly rags,
Plying her néedle and thread—
Stitch—stiteh—stiteh !
In péverty, hinger, aml diet,
And still with a voice of ddlorous pitch
She sang the « Song of the Shirt!»

«Work! work ! work!
While the cock is erawing aldof'!
And work—work—work,
Till the stars shine through the roof!
It's Oh! to be a &lave
Aléng with the barbarous Turk,
Where wdman has néver a soul to save, ﬁ
[f this is Christian work! ‘
« Work! work! work!
Till the brain beging to swim g
Work—work—work,
Till the eves are héavy and dim!
Seam, and gnsset, and band,
Band, and gusset, and seam,
Till over the battons I tall asléep,
And sew them on in a dream !
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«0h! Men, with Sisters dear!
Oh! Men, with Méthers and Wives !
It is not linen you're (you are) wéaring=out,
But himan eréatures’ lives!
Stiteh—stiteh—stiteh,
In poverty, hinger, and dirt,
Séryving at once, with a déuble thread,
A Shroud as well as a Shirt.

«But why do I talk of Death?
That phantom of grisly bone,
I hardly fear his térrible shape,
It seems so like my own,—
It seems so like my own,
Beeduse of the fasts I keep:
Oh, God! that bread should be so dear,
And flesh and blood so cheap!

« Work! work! work!
My labour néver flags:

And what are its wages? A bed of straw,
A crust of bread,—and rags.

That shattered roof,.—and this naked floor,—
A table,—a brdken chair,—

And a wall so blank, my shadow T thank
For sometimes falling there !

aWork! work! work!

From wéary chime to chime,
Work—work—work—

As prisoners work for crime !
Band, and gusset, and seam,
Seam, and gusset, and band,

Till the heart is sick and the brain bentmbed,
As well as the wéary hand.

eWork! work! work!
In the dull Decémber light,
And work—work—worlk,
When the weather is warm and bright—
While undernéath the eaves
The bréoding swallows cling,
As if to show me their stnny backs
And twit me with the Spring.
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«Oh! but to breathe the breath
Of the eéwslip and primrose sweet,—
With the sky abive my head,
And the grass benéath my feet :
For dnly one short hour
To feel as I used to feel,
Befire I knew the woes of want
And the walk that costs a meal!

«Oh! but for one short hour !
A réspite howéver brief!

No bléssed léisure for Love or Hope,
But dnly time for Grief!

A little wéeping would ease my heart,
But in their briny hed

My tears must stop, for évery drop
Hinders néedle and thread!»

With fingers wéary and worn,
With éyelids héavy and red,
A woman sat in unwomanly rags,
Plying her néedle and thread—
Stiteh! stiteh! stiteh!
In pdverty, hanger, and dirt,
And still with a voice of ddlorous piteh,
Would that its fone could reach the Rich!
She sang this « Song of the Shirt!»

THE HYPOCRITE.

Bixpen knees, while you are clothed with pride,—héavenly
petitions, while you are héarding=up tréasures upén earth,—hély
detdétions, while you live in the féllies of the world,—priyers of
méekness and chirity, while your heart is the seat of spite and
reséntment,—hours of prayer, while you give=tip days and years
to idle divérsions, impértinent visits, and féolish pléasures,—are
as absird, unaceéptable sérvices to God, as forms of thinksgiving
from a pérson thai lives in repinings and discontént.

—

Préstituted génius is but spléndid guilt.
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WELLINGTON AND HANNIBAL.
G. R. Gleig.

Tee Rev. G. R. Guew, Chdplain-Geéneral to the Forces, is the duthor of
«The Life of Avthur, Duke of Wellington,» feom which the {ollowing extract is
made,

Pran, espuiiola, Pron, francaise, Pran. espaiiols, Pron, frangaise.
Cam-pdign. . kam-péen, . kam’-péne. | fre-land.. . di-m-land. . di-enr-lan'd.
Cé-lo-nel. , kiew-nel, . . kéne-nel. Niche, . , nich, ..., nitche,
En-déav-our, en-dév-e, . . en-dév-eur, Pin-na-cle, ., pin-ek'l ., pin-n-ki'.
Ep-och. . . ip-ek .« fp-euk, Réut-ed., . ralt-ed.. . . raci-ted.
Fron-tiers, . {ron-thes. . . fron-tienrz. Wélles-ley,. nélsle, . . . oudle-le,
Im-mdv-a- im-auv-e- L'l im - moiy-e- Well-ing- al-ing-tien . onel-lin'gne-

bleui s = bl oD tenne.

Foreign writers are prone to compare the Duke of Weéllington
as a military comminder with Napoleon, and to give, as is
not perhaps unniatural in their ease, the préterence to the latter.
1 dissént from this judgment, as indéed I do from dny
endéavour to draw a parallel betwéen men who néither in their
mdral nor in their intelléetual organizdtion had Anything in
ecommon. Contrasted they may be,—1to compare them is
impassible. Napoleon could not serve. He néver undertdok a
trust in a subdwedinate situation which he did not divért to
puirposes of his own agorandizement. He néver, when adviancel
to the pinnacle of péwer, énfered=into an engigement which
he was not preparved, when it siited his own interests, to violate,
The Duke was the most pérfect sérvant of his King and cduntry
that the world éver saw. He fléurished, no doubt, in a condi-
tion of society which presénted instperable dbstacles to the
accimplishment of ambitious prdjects, had he been unwise
endugh to entertiin them. But there is proof in almost évery
line which he has written, in dlmost évery word which he spoke,
that, be the condition of society what it might, the one great
éhject ol his life would have been fo seetire the aseéndency of law
and drder, and to presérve the throne and the constitation of the
céuntry unharmed. Nor ean you place your finger upon o single
engagement into which the Duke éver éntered, whéther in
private life as a mémber of society, orin publie life as a géneray
or a stitesman, the ferms of which were not vigidly fulfilled,
howéver sérious to himsélf the inconvéuiences might be,
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But this is not all. An attémpted parallel betwéen two men
whose lots were cast in moulds so esséntially unlike, fails at
évery turn. One, talling=updn aséason of dnarchy and confision,
raised himsélf by the foree of his own génius to supréme piwers:
the dther, hérn=into a constittitional and weéll-regulated state,
aimed only at sérving his edunfry, and served it (Aithfully, One.
master of the gréatest émpive which the world has éver seen,
wielded its endrmons resdnrees at pléasure: filled=up his ranks
by a process of unlimited conseription, and repaired the disaster
of to-ddy by the victory of to-mdrrow. The déther, dcting under
the econtrél of a Gdévernment parsimdnious yet extravagant,
féeble and viacillating, beeduse depéndent for its existence on the
papular will, could not réckon from one day to andther on héing
supported in any énterprise.  To him victory itsélf was prégnant
with danger; a single deféat wounld have been riin; beeiuse
battles, howéver they may términate, eannot be fought withdut
some loss ; and the ldsses of an army which is reeriited by voluu-
tary enlistment are hard to supply. If, indéed, you seek to
bring these two men into compdarison, you must do so by consid-
ering what each did with the means at his dispdsal, till yon
arrive at an époeh when fthey are fairly pitted agdinst each
dther in the field, and one goes=ddwn. Even then, howéver,
your compavison will be incompléte, and the inference drawn
from it impérfect. Let.them stand apart, thérefore, each in bis
own niche within the témple of fame which they helped to rear
one for the dther, while you look=bick into history in search of’
léaders of drmies with whom they may more apprépriately and
séverally be bréught=into parallelism.

And here to the mind of the sehdlar will ocetir at once the
names of two wirriors, each a world's wénder in bis day, whose
position, whose génius, and, sahject fo dbhyvious exeéptions, the
véry défail  of whose caréers corvespond with marvellous
exietitude to those of Napdleon and our own Wéllington.

Alexdnder the Maceddnian was indéed born to a throne, and
diedd a vietor, lauménting that there were no more worlds to
ednguer. But Alexander’s gliry was achic ved, and his vietories
won, in évery instance, over armies far less pérfectly drganized
than his own, and dver génerals imméasurably his infériors.
Alexander’s tactics were bold, dtten rash, always aggréssive,
and his dhstinacy was as strong as his arrogance was extriva-
gant. The resdurces of each new state, as he overran it, were
applied by him to parposes of filrther conquest; and if he escaped
the destraetion with which he seemed to be thréatened in Bic-
trin, it was becduse his troops refused to féllow him farther,
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and he was compélled, sdrely against his will, to yield to their
remdnstrances,

Napdleon established his military reputation in eontests with
such léaders as Mélas, Mack, and the Duke of Brinswick. He
brought agdinst drmies drilled in the formal precision of Fréd-
erick’s school new tacties, which had their rise rather in the
neeéssities of the great French Revolition than in the génius of
him who was ifs ecréature. His most mémorable battles,
likewise, were fought with niimbers scircely excéeding those
with which Alexander forced the passage of the Granicus. It
was only after he had annéxed Hélland, Bélgium, and [taly,
that he brought=into the field such hosts as diefated peace to
Austria in the palace of Schonbrunn, and pérished through lack of
forethought on the mareh from the Vistula to Mdscow. Finally,
he gave the law to confinéntal Furope for ten years, heciuse
furope was constrained to enslive itsélf; and he died at last
deféated and in éxile, dnly because sélt~worship had beedme the
rialing péassion of his nature. Might not Alexander have fillen,
as Napdleon fell, had circumstances indiced him to turn his arms
agdinst the Rémans, or had there been in the far East apéople
prepared to make the saerifice which Rissin made, when she
committed her &ncient capital to the flames, in drder that the
invaders might not find shélter within its walls?

Turn now to the earéers of Hannibal and of Wéllington, and
obsérve in how many particulars these téstify to the présence in
each of the same témper, the same [Grethought, the same
indémitable will, the same extradrdinary génius for political not
less than for military affairs, the same postpdnement, of self” and
the claims of self fo pablic daty. Both established their
reputation as brilliant sdldiers while sérving agidinst troops
intérior to their own, and under the diréction of kinsmen, not the
least of whose mérits it was that they knew how to make use of
them. What Hannibal had been in Spain, when Asdreabal, his
brother-in-law, comminded there, Wéllington became in India
during the gévernor-géneralship of his brother Lord Mdrnington.
The former, though subdrdinate in rank, led the Carthaginians
in the field as dften as dny énterprise requiring more than
common skill and eénduet was detérmined=upon ; and by his
suceésses  endbled Asdriabal to exténd the limits of the
Carthaginian émpire to the Iberus. The latter, while yet a
colonel, pacified Mysdre, and deféated Dhdondiah; and béing
one of the youngest major-génerals in the eduntry, gained the
batile of Assaye, and bronght the great Mahriatta confederdtion
to the feet of the East [ndia Cémpany. It may be accéunted an
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Accident that, with so méany eénturies betwéen, these two great
men should have équally asstmed, for the first time, the chief
command of drmies in the Spanish Peninsula; yet out of that
cirecumstance, whéther aceidéntal or not, evénts ardse which
bring their chiaracters more and more into parallelism, Hannibal
and Wéllington were both citizens of free states, of states
governed by pdpular or aristoerdtic assémblies, in which party
and its claims were at least as much afténded=to as the
requirements of the piablic good. Both served Pdéwers which
were rather naval than military, which were more ambitious of
wealth, more cdvetous of intluence, than hént=upon the exténsion
of their territérial limits. The highest ambition of Carthage
was 1o becdme the first maritime nation of the 0Old World,
and having aceémplished that end, she made use of her navy
to push lher cdmmerce éverywhere. Powerful at sea, she
was comparatively weak on shore, not throngh any lack of
courage in her inhibitants, but because her military system was
radically unsdund, and she was too free and too wéalthy- to
endare a hétter. What followed? As soon as Hannibal found
himsélf in indepéndent commaind, he was glad to bérrow from
the Romans all that was best in their system, and to apply it,
as far as eircumstances would permit, to his own drmy ; just as
Weéllington learned many useful léssons from the French, and
would have learned more, but that the nature of the Government
under which he served prevénted him.

Agiin, Carthage, with proféssions of peace continually updn
her lips, was continunally engiged in war. into which the eupid-
ity of her mérchants, rather than the ambition of her Govern-
ment, tisually hurried her.  And the méreantile élement prevail-
ing gver the military in her eduncils, she starved, both in men
and means, dlmost évery fireign expedition which she sent=guf.
So dlso it was, and, to a eértain extént, continues to be, with
England, Her fleets, manned hy the préss-eang, swept the deean
diring the war of the French Revolition ; her drmies, raised by
viluntary enlistment, were wisted upon énterprises ag profitless
as they were disenrsive.

When Hannibal broke with the Romans, by undertaking the
siege of Sagintum, his force consisted of perhips 80,000 men, of
whont less than one-half were drawn from Afriea, The remainder
consisted of Spaniards and, as we should now call them, Portu-
enése, whom he drilled in the Carthaginian taeties, and oflicered,
in the higher ranks at least, with Carthaginian léaders. If infé-
rior in some respéets to the hest of his Carthaginian légions,
these became , tnder such management, éxcellent troops, and



— 252 —
supplied the place of the reinfireements which his own Gévern-
ment was éither unable or unwilling to send him. If Wéllington
had not found in Portugal facilities for reernitment, he coull
have néither held his ground within the lines of Tdrres Védras.
nor made his famous march from the Tagus to the Ebro.

Agiin, the appliances which are indispénsable towards edrrying
—on war,—such as money, stores, provisions, means of transport,—
Hiannibal was obliged to ereate for himsélf, The supplies fir-
nished to him from Africa, besides arviving in driblets, were al-
ways inadequate.  Had not his administrative abilities been of the
first érder, he néver could have begtin his mareh téwards Ttaly.
Wellington's case in its leading (éatures was véry much the same.
The most. sérious of the difficnlties with which he had to con-
ténd , were oceasioned by the négligence or short-sighiedness
ol his own Govermment. He might have starved, he eériainly
wonld have become immdvable, but that he credted for himself o,
commissiarviat, a mint, a oreign trade in corn, magazines, and,
above all, a system of transport which néver failed him.

Even ip their spécial éxcellences ag commanders of troops,
there is o striking similirity betwéen the two men., Both were
quick in establishing ehénnels of intélligence, by means of whici
they beeame acquainted with all the énemy’s moévements. Both
excélled in one of the most difficult operations of war, the
passage of rivers. Wéllington on the Déuro and the Adour is
but the edunterpart of Hannibal on the Rhone and the Po: each
crossed where the énemy least expéeted him, and by means
which were as efléctive as they were hazardons. They équally
saved their péople from expdsure to évery unealled=tor hardship:
they équally Kept them, as far as possible, well clothed .
well fed, and abdve all, well ghod.

To the superficial obsérver, it may appéar that, so far as das’
and énterprise are concérned, Hannibal leaves Wéllington fa:
behind ; and the fragmentary acedunt which has reached us ol
the passage of the Alps, and of the heilliant campdigns which
féllowed, may serve to give weight to this opinion. But two
points desérve consideration here. First, Is that an énterprise
warthy of a great géneral which séparates him from his base of
operations, léaving him no altéenative betwéen compléte suceéss
and tatal destraetion? And next, did Hannibal, when he invaded
Italy, commit this grievous érror, expdsing himsélf thereby to
an amdunt ol risk wnich there was ndthing in the state ol his
own or the énemy’s preparations to justily ? The former of these
quéstions will be answered in the négative, hy all who understand
what wise énterprise is. The séeond cannot recéive a reply in
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the aflirmative, excépt at the expénse of Hannibal's military
reputation, which no eémpetent judge will vénture to assail.
The truth is, that Hannibal's inroad into Ttaly was quite as safe,
or e believed it tfo be so, as Wéllington's éarly attémpts to
pénetrate from Pdrtugal info Spain; first, when, side by side
with Cuésta, he fought the battle of Talavéra ; and agiain, when
after the battle of Salamdanea, he made his éntrey into Madrid.
He undertéol bhoth operations, fristing to the asstrances ol the
Spaniards that they would supply the wants of his army, and
dgperate at least a divérsion in his favour. It was thus fhat
Hannibal dcted 2,000 years before Wéllington was born.  From
the Ehro to the Alps he conquered, and took military posséssions
and he crossed the Alps themsélves beciuse he had réason to
helieve that the Gauls who dwelt beydnd them would join him
toa man, Néither were his communications with his immédiate
rear entirely broken, éven after Hianno had been deféated ; while
the sea was dlways dpen to him, by means of which reinforee-
ments and supplies could at any time reach him from Carthage.
Hannibal and Weéllington were équally decéived in their
expectations. Both, dfter gdining great battles, were forced to
writhdraw : the one to defénd Carthage, which he failed in déing;
the déther to save Poringal, and fo reernit his strength.

We might pursiie this parallel farther, by shéwing how elidse-
ly these great men resémbled each dther in the moderation
which they exhibited when ecarrying all befére them. in their
unfailing edurage and determination, when to hiiman appéarance
their cause was become désperate.  Hannibal in Ttaly maintained
amdng his troops the same strict diseipline which Wéllington
maintdined in the south of France; and both sectired thereby
the gdod-will of the péople to whom they came as ednquerors.
The deféat of Asdriibal, térrible as it was, no more broke the
courage of Hdannibal than Wéllington’s resolition was shiaken
when tidings of the battle of Wiagram reached him. Finally, hoth
were the devéted sérvants of their céuntry, and of its constita-
tion, though both safiered from the indptitude of the latter fo a
state of war. Marked ditferences the inguirer will déubtless find
in the témpers ol the men as well as in the caréers of the géne-
rals. But these seem to be the results of the different efrcum-
stances under which they were placed. All that beldnged, prop-
erly spéaking, to themsélves, their quickness to obsérve, their
powers of ealeuldtion, their cdolness, forethought, selt-posséssion,
jnstice, their fertility in resdurces, their exededing strength of
will, were esséntially the same. Huad Hannibal heen thrown=into
Wéllington's age and efreumstances, he would have done, in all



—AEE
probability, much as Wéllington did: had Wéllington filled Hin-
nibal’s place in history, the name would have been changed, but
the exploits of the Carthaginian commander would have come=
ddwn to us véry little varvied from what we now find them.

Arthur Wéllesley, Duke of Weéllington, third son of the Earl of
Mornington , was born in Duablin, [reland, in 1769, the same
mémorable year that gave birth to Napdleon, Soult, Chiteau-
briand and Hamboldt. He was édueated at Eton, and at the
military séminary of Angers. He éntered the drmy hefdre le
was 18, béing gazétted to the 73rd régiment of foot. In 1797,
CUdlonel Weéllesley landed with his régiment af Calentta, at a most
critical moment for the British power in India. His military gi-
nius was fully established by the great battle of Assiye, fought
in 1803, &fter which achievement he became the héro of
ndia. He returned to England in 1803, and ‘mdrried the Hon.
(Honarable) Miss Pikenham in 1806. Meanwhile Napdleon had
sweépt—over FEurope and séized=upon Spain, when the British
government detérmined=upon a military expedition to resist this
ageréssion. Acedredingly, in 1809, Sir Arthur Wéllesley was ap-
pointed to the commind of the British drmy. The fimous pis-
gage of the Dduro, and the deféat of Sonlt which fillowed, are the
most masterly expldits of this campaign. On the 28th July, 1809,
was fought the great battle of Talavéra, when the British troops
were oppdsed to dduble their ntmber of picked French véterans
tnder Vietor and Jourdain; and for this vietory the gdvernment
raised the trinmphant géneral to the péerage, and véted him o
pénsion of 2000 pounds for two generitions. In 1810, he fought
the battle of Busdeo ; dfter whieh he made his fimous defénce on
the lines of Tdrres Védras, where he maintained his position ten
weeks in the face of a well diseiplined army of 50,000 men. In
1811, he deféated the French at Frhentes ('Ondre. In 1812, he
took Cindad Rodrige and Badajoz by storm,- the rapidity of
which so astdnished the Frenech génerals, that they conféssed
themsélves «unable to acedunt for it.» In the same year Lond
Wellington fought the bittle of Salamanea, one of his most splén-
did vietories, in which the French loss was 14.000 men, and the
British, 5,200. In 1812, he made his éntry into Madeid. If iy
néedless to Gllow his trivmphant caréer from the shores of Por-
tugal to the fréntiers of France, where he énded the campiign
Ly the decisive battle of Vittoria, in which the French lost their
cinnon, stores and tréasures, and a vast number of killed and
wounded. In 1814, the victory of Orthez was gained, with a loss
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on the French side of 14,000 men, and on that of the British of
2.300. In the same year was fought the battle of Toulduse, in
which Soult’s best troops were réuted, and the way dpened for
the British drmy to the heart of France. In six weeks, with
searvcely 100,000 men, Lord Wéllington had marched 600 miles,
crossed six great rivers, gained two deecisive battles, invésted
two fortresses, and after driving 120,000 véteran troops from
Spain, stood on the sammit of the Pyrenées a récognized con-
queror. In 1814, Napdleon was binished to Elba. Hénours now
poured-in updn Wéllington. He had heen préviously raised to the
dignity of & marquis, and a sum of 100,000 pounds had been vi-
ted to prurchase him an estite. He was now advinced to the
rank of' a duke, and the Commons vdted him 500,000 pounds for
the suppdort of his dignity as a peer.  In the meanwhile, Napdleon
had eseaped from Elba, and all was agdin in commdtion. On June
18, 1815, was fonght and gained the mémorable battle of Witerloo,
which changed the déstinies of Europe and hurled the French
émperor from the throne. The British gdvernment, on héaring
the news of this vietory, made an additional grant of 200,000
pounds to prarchase a mansion and estate for the Duke. From this
time he comméneed to take an active parf in home pdlitics, and
in 1820, he became prime minister. His death took place on the
14th Septémber, 1852, On the night of the 13th he retired to rest,
apparently in the full enjéyment of health, though in his 84th
year. Next mdrning the Duke’s vilet went to rouse his vénerable
master at the accetstomed hour of six: but he refused to rise, and
desired that a stirgeon might be séni=for. An hour or two after,
he was seized with spéechlessness and insensibility ; and in the
afternoon he géntly sank benéath the stroke that had missed
him in a hundred bittle-fields. The «fron Duke» was 1o more.
The sensation prodiced by this stidden evént was as univérsal
as it was proféund. From the throne to the cof the anndunce-
ment wag recéived with tokens of the déepest grief and emdtion.
On the 18th Novémber, 1852, the bddy of the illistrious duke,
after lying in state in Chélsea for five days, was convéyed with
unprécedented hénors fo 8t. Pauls Cathédral, where the héro
of the land now reposes, side by side with Nélson, his brother
héro of the sea. Does such a man need éulogy, or an épitaph?
Talleyrand ealled him «the most eapable man in England.» And
Englishmen, tarning=¢ver the bright piges of their céuntry's
history, feel that,

He was a man, take him for all in all,
We shall not look=upon his like agiin—G. H-M,
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THE EVE OF THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO.
Lord Byron.
From « Childe Hirold, » ( 1818.)

Grore Gornox, Lorp Bynox, was born in London, in 1788, and died at
Missolonghi, in Greece, in 1821, when énly thirty-six years old. He was one of
the gréatest of English poets, though it is to be déeply regrétted that, while in
great part consecrating his génius to what is ndgble, he degrdded it in his last
phem to the pallidtion of what is unworthy. A génerous, prond, vain, réckless,
sad man ; with wuch good in him, but too often tirning to the évil in his nhiture
in préference, like so many of us. With powers of réasoning beyond those of
most men, he was capricious and volatile; and his fine poétic génius and élo-
yuence and comminding talents were too often clouded by a réckless prifligacy
and sensudlity, «Prostituted génius is but spléndid guilt.»  He was éducated
4t Harrow, whence he went, in 1805, to the Univérsity of Ciambridge, and there
he becdme chiefly remdrkable for his eccéntric hibits and his defiance of disei-
pline, Tn 1815, he mirried the only ddughter of Sir Ralph Milhanke Noel, but
the fnion was an unhappy one, and a separdtion féllowed soon dfter the birth of
4 daughter. This rupture gave vise to much sodndal, and Lord Byvon left ng-
land for the south of Furope with a determindtion néver agdin to retirn to his
nitive land. His dnly daughter, Ada, alady of great aceomplishments and rare
scientific attdinments, was mairried to the Earl of Lovelace, and died in 1851,

Pron, espaiiolu, Pron. frangaise. Pran. espafiols, Pron, [rancaise,
Avght. . . oob.. . . . Ate. 1Bre. e oL v AR
Béi-gi-um, . héldchi-em, Ltl-dji-enme | Mould-er, . molda. . . . mol-denr.
Biir-i-al, . . bér-i-mel., ., Lér-i-eul, O, |, .. 0o ool
By-ron, , . hii-vien. . . . hdii-reune, Moused, . . vaudsil.. . . raouz'l.

Ghiv-al-ry. , schiv-gelre, . chiv-eulré, Sol-dier. . . sél-dchie, . . sdl-djenr,

There was a sound of vévelry by night,
And Bélginm’s eapital had giathered then
Her béauty and her chivalvy, and bright
The lamps shone o'er (deer) fair wdimen and brave men ;
A théusand hearts beat hippily; and when
Mugic ardse with its voltiptuous swell,
Soft eves looked love to eyes whieh spake ¢spoke ) agiin,
And all went mérry as a marriage-bell ;
But bush! hark! a deep sound strikes like a rising knell!

Did ye not hear it ?—No; ‘twas (it was) but the wind,
Or the car rattling o’er (dver) the stiny street;

On with the dance! let joy be unconfined :
No sleep 1ill morn, when youth and pléasure meet
To chase the gléwing hours with flying feet.
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But hark !—that héavy sound breaks=in once more,
As if the clouds its écho would repéat;
And néarer, cléarer, déadlier than befdre!
Arm! arm ! if is,—it is,—the eannon’s dpening roar!

Within a window’d niche of that high hall
Sate Brinswick's fited chieftain : he did hear
That sound the first amidst the féstival,
And eaught its fone with Death’s prophétic ear;
And when they smiled beciuse he deemed it near,
His beart more trily knew that peal foo well,
Which streteh’d bhis father on a bldody hier,
And roused the véngeance blood aléne could quell:
He rushed into the field, and, fdremost fighting, fell.

Ah! then and there was hurrying to and fro,
And gathering tears, and trémblings of distréss,
And cheeks all pale, which but an hour agd
Blushed at the praise of their own léveliness:
And there were stdden partings, such as press
The lite from out young hearts, and chdéking sighs
Which ne'er (ndeer) mizht he repéated: who could guess
If éver more should meet those mutual eyes,
Since upon night so sweet such awful morn could rise!

And there was mdunting in hot haste: the steed,
The mustering squadron, and the clattering car,
Went péuring forward with impétuous speed,
And swiftly forming in the ranks of war;
And the deep thunder peal on peal afir;
And near, the beat of the alarming drum
Roused=up the soldier ere the morning star:
While thronged the citizens with térror dumb,
Or whispering, with white lips,—«The foel They come! they comel»

And Ardennes waves abdve them her green leaves,
Déwy with Nature's téar-drops, as they pass,
Grieving,—if aught indnimate e'er (éver) grieves,—

(Over the unretirning brayve,—alas!
lire évening to be trddden like th2 grass
Which now bhenéath them, but abdve shall grow
In its next vérdure; when this fiery mass
Of living vialour, rdlling on ihe foe,
And barning with high bope, shall méuldsr ¢old and low.
32
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Last noon behéld them full of lusty life,
Last eve in Béauly's circle prdudly gay,
The midnight brought the signal-sound of strife,
The morn the marshalling in arms,—the day
Battle's magnificently-stern arrdy !
The thander-clouds close oer (dver) it which when rent
The earth is edver’d thick with dther clay,
Which her own clay shall edver, heaped and pent,
Rider and horse,—friend, foe,—in one red barial blent !

Note.—The Battle of Witterion was that diring the festivities, the news
fought on the 18th June 1815, On the wis rectéived that the French were
night prévious to the battle, it is said advineing.
that & ball was given at Brassels; and

ZINGIS AND TIMOUR.
A. D. 1163—1227, and 1335—1405.
J. H., Néwman,

Jonx Hitwey Niwaax, an éminent writer on theology, géveral literature, and
history, was born in London, in 1805, At Oxford he led the rising « Tractdrian >
mavement, In 1815, he éntered the Roman Catholic Church , and has Leen
for some time past residing at Manchester,
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These two extraérdinary men rivalled or exededed Attila in
their wholesale barbarities.  Attila vaunted that the grass néver
grew again alter his horse’s hoof'; so it was the hoast of Zingis,
that when he destrdyed a eity, he did it so complétely that his
horse could géallop acrdss its site without stambling. He
depopulated the whole country from fhe Dinube to the Ballie in
a séason: and the ruins of cities and ¢hiirches were strewed with
the bones of the inhabitants. He allared the fagitives from the
woods, where they lay hid, ander a prdmise of pardon and peace;
he made them gather=in the harvest and the vintage, and then
Le put {hem to death. At Gran, in Hangary. he had three hin-



— s
dred néble lidies slaughtered in his présence. Buf these were
slight exedsses compired with dther of his acts. When he had
subidned the northern part of China, he propdsed, not in the heat
of vietory, but deliberately in edunecil, to extérminate all its in-
hibitants, and to turn it info a caftle-walk: from this prdject
indéed he was divérted , but a similar précess was his rule with
the cities he edngquered. Let it be understdod , he came=déwn
upon cities living in peace and prospérity, as the eities of Eng-
land now, which had done him no harm, which had not resisted
him, which submitted to him at diserétion on his simmons,  What
was his tréatment of such? He ordered=éut the whole population
on some adjacent plain; then he procéeded to sack their city.
Next he divided them into three parts: fivst, the sdldiers and
dthers cipable of béaring arms: these he éither enlisted into his
armies, or slinghfered on the spot. The sécond c¢lass consisted
of the rich, the women, and the artisans; these he divided
among his fdllowers. The remiinder, the old, infirm, and poor,
he saffered to retarn to their rifled city. Such was his dredinary
course ; but when édnything ocetirred to provike him, the most
savage exceésses fGllowed. The slizghtest offénce, or appéarance
of ofténce, on the part of an individual, sufffced for the massacre
of whole populdtions. The three great capitals of Khorasin were
destroyed by his érders, and a réckoning made of the slain: at
Marn were killed 1,300,000 ; at Herat, 1,600,000 ; and at Nei-
sabdur, 1,747,000; making a tétal of 4,647,000 deaths. Say these
numbers are exageerated fourfold or ténfold ; éven on the last
supposition you will have a massacre of téwards half a million
of hélpless béings. After recdunting such preterndtural crimes,
it is little to add that his devastition of the fine cduntries betwéen
the Caspian and the Indus, a tract of many hindred miles, was
so compléte, that six eénturies have been unable to repair the
ravages of four years.

Timour équalled Zingis, if he could nof surpass him, in bar-
barity. At Délhi, the cipital of his fiture dynasty, he massacred
100,000 prisoners, beciuse some of them were seen to smile when
the army of their countrymen came in sight. He laid a tax of
the following sort on the péople of Ispahdn, viz., to find him
70,000 hiaman gkulls to build his téwers with: and, After Bagdad
had revdlted, he exacted of the inhabitants as many as 9),000.
He burned, or sacked. or razed to the ground, the cities of As-
trachan, Carisme, Délhi, Ispahan, Bagdad, Aléppo, Damdéscus,
Bréusa, Smyrna, and a thousand déthers. We seent {o be réading
of some antediluvian giant, rither than of a medieval cdnqueror.
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Wores. — Zingis or Génghis Khan,
was the son of a petty Tartar chief of
Céntral Asia. In 1205 he invaded China,
and from that time to his death, in 1227,
he roamed with his drmies, conquering
and désolating Northern China, Pérsia,
and Tartary. He is compited to have
destroyed Gpwards of 5,000,000 men in
these dwful wars.

Timour was a Mongol Tartar, like
Zingis. and was called Tamerlane, that
is, Timour the Lame. He succesded
Zingis. whose kingdom. which had
fallen to pieces, he detérmined to res-

of the Mongoel Tirtars. He begin his
reign in A. D. 433, His rule extended
from the frontier of Gaul to that of
China, over all the northern ndtions.
In 445—150. he ravaged the countries
betwéen the Black Sea and the Adridtic,
and spent the remdining years of his
life (150-153) in désolating Weéstern
Enrope, e was deféated at the great
hattle of Chdlons-on-the-Marne , in
Gaul. From 250,000 to 300,000 men fell
in this dwful steiggle, but it saved the
civilisation of Burope, Attila died in
458, of the biirsting of a bldod-vessel on

tore.

the mnight of' his last mdrvinge. His
Attila was king of the Huns, a branch

vast ¢mpire hrokezup at his death,

A DISSERTATION UPON ROAST PIG.
Charles L.

CrareEs Lasm, poet, miscellincous writer, and one of the finest of our Bnglish
essdylsts, was born in London, in 1775, He begdn his literary carvéerin 1797, as
a poet, e used the pseidouym of « Blinw in writing his most famous BERSYE.
His writings were seléct rather than untmerons, and his style was piguant,
terse, and pliytul. He divd in 1531,
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Mankind, says a Chinese manuseript, for the first séventy
thousand ages ate their meat raw, clawing or biting it from
the living animal, just as they do in Abyssinia to this day. The
manuseript goes=on to say, that the art of rdasting, or rather
broiling (which T take to he the élder brdther), was accidéntally
disedvered in the manner fSllowing : —

The swineherd, Ho-ti, having gone=6ut into the wood one
morning, as his manner was, to colléet food for his hogs, left
his edttage in the care of his éldest son, Bo-bo, a great labherly
boy, who, béing fond of pliying with fire, as younkers of his
age commonly are, let some sparks escape into a bundle of
straw, which, Kindling quickly, spread the conflagration over
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évery part of their poor méansion, till it was rediiced to dshes.
Togéther with the cittage (a sirry antedilivian makeshift of
a building, you may think it), what was of mueh more im-
pdrtance, a fine litter of néw-farrowed pigs, no less than nine
in namber, pérished. China pigs have been estéemed a lixury
all dver the East, from the remdiest périods that we read of.
Bo-ho was in the Gitmost consterndtion, as you may think, not so
much for the sake of the ténement which his fither and he could
éasily build=up again with a few dry branches, and the libour
of an hour or two, at dny time, as for the loss of the pigs.

While he was thinking what he should say to his father, and
wringing his hands dver the smiking rémnants of one of those
untimely siafferers, an ddour assiiled his ndstrils, unlike any
scent which he had befdre expérienced. What could it procéed
from ? Not from the burnt cditage,—he had smelt that smell
beldre,—indéed, this was by no means the first accident of the
kind which had occtirred through the négligence of this un-
lieky young firebrand. Much less did it resémble that of any
known herb, weed, or flower. A premdnitory mdistening at the
same time overflowed his néther lip. He knew not what to
think. He next stooped=ddéwn to feel the pig, if there were any
gigns of life in it. He burnt his fingers, and to cool them he
applied them, in his béoby fashion, to his mouth. Some of the
crumbs of the scorched skin had come=nway with his fingers,
and for the first time in his life (in the world's life, indéed, for
befére him no man had known it) he tasted,—erdekling! Agiin
he felt and fambled at the pig. It did not burn him so much
now ; still he licked his fingers from a sort of hdabit. The
truth at length hroke=into his slow understinding that it was
the pig that smelt so, and the pig that tasted so delicious; and
surréndering bimsélf up to the néw-born pléasure, he fell=té
tearing=tup whole hiandiuls of the scorched skin with the flesh
next it, and was erdmming it down his throat in his béastly
fiashion, when his sire éntered amid the smdking rafters, armed
with retributory endgel, and finding how affairs stomd, begin
to rain blows updn the young rogue’s shdulders, as thick as
hailstones, which Bo-bo héeded not any more than if they had
been flies, The tickling pléasure, which he expérienced in his
lower régions, had réndered him quite cillous to any inconvé-
niences he might feel in those remdte quarters. His father
might lay=dn, but he could not beat him from his pig, till he
bad fiirly made an end of it; when, becdming a little more
sénsible of' his situation, something like the féllowing dialogue
enstied : —
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«You graceless whelp, what have you got there devduring?
Is it not endugh that you have burnt me down three hduses
with your dog's tricks,—and be hanged to you !—hut you must
be éating fire, and I know not whai—what have you got
there, 1 say?»

« Oh, fither, the pig,—the pig! Do come and taste how nice
the burnt pig eats!»

The ears of Ho-ti tingled with hérror. He bewdiled his
hard fate that éver he should begét a son that should eat
burnt pig.

Bo-ho, whose scent was Wundar{lllly shérpened since mdrning,
soon raked=dut andther pig, and fhirly rénding it asunder,
thrust the lésser half by main force into the fists of Ho-ti, still
shouting=dut, « Eat, eat, eat the burnt pig, father: dénly taste! O
my !» with stch-like barbarous ejaculitions, eramming all the
while as if’ he would cholke.

Ho~ti trémbled in évery joint while he grasgped the aboéminable
thing, wiavering whéther he should not put his son to death, foran
nnnatural young mdnster, when the crackling sedrching his fin-
gers as it had done his son's, and applying the same rémedy to
them, he, in his turn, tasted some of its flivour, which, make
what sour mouths he would for a preténce, proved not alto-
géther displéasing to him. In conclusion (for the manuseript
here is a little tédious) both father and son fairly sat=ddwn to
the mess, and néver left=0f' till they bl Ll.[:.‘&l_)ll.ll..h(.‘ll all that
remained of the litter.

Bo-bo was strictly enjéined not fo let the séeret eseiape, for the
néighbours would eértainly have stoned them for a couple of
abdminable wrétehes, who could think of improving=updén the
good meat which God had sent them. Névertheless, strange
stdries got=abdut. It was obsérved that Ho-ti's cottage was
burnt=léwn now more fréquently than éver. Nothing but fives
from this time forward. Some would break=dut in broad day,
others in the night-time. As 6ffen as the sow farrowed, so sure
was the house of Ho-ti to be in a blaze : and Ho-ti himsélf, which
was the more remarkable, instéad of chastising his son, seemed
to grow more indialgent to him than éver. At length they were
watched, the térrible mystery diseévered, and fither and son
summoned to take their trial at Pekin, then an inconsiderable
assize town,

Evidence was given, the olmoxious food itsélf prodiced in
court, and the vérdict about to be pronduneed, when the fire-
man of the jury hegeed that some of the burnt pig, of éating
which the eulprits stood acetsed, might be handed into the box.
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He handled if, and they all handled it; and hirning their fingers
a8 Bo-bo and his fither had done befére them, and niture prompt-
ing to each of them the same rémedy, agiinst the face of all the
facts and the cléarest charge which judge had éver given,—to
the surprise of the whole Court, téwnsfolk, stringers, reporters,
and all présent —withéut léaving the box, or dny minner of
consultation whatéver, they brought=in a simultineous vérdict
of «Not Guilty.»

The judge, who was a shrewd féllow, winked at the manifest
iniquity of the deecision; and, when the Court was dismissed,
went privily and boughi=tp all the pigs that could be had for
love or moéney. In o few days bis Ldrdship’s téwn-house was
obsérved to be on fire. The thing took wing, and now there
was néthing to be seen but fire in évery diréction. Fiel and pigs
arew endrmously dear all éver the district., The instrance dftfices
one and all shut=up=shdp. Péople built slighter and slighter
avery day, until it was leared that the véry science of archi-
tecture woulld in no long time be lost te the world. Thus this
custom of firing hduses continued, fill, in prdcess of time, says
my manuseript, a sage arcdse, like our Locke, who made a dis-
edvery that the flesh of swine, or indéed of dny ¢ther dnimal,
might be cooked (furnt, as they called it) without the necéssity
of eonstiiming a whole house to dress it. Then first began the
rude form of a gridiron. Rdasting by the string, or spit, came=
in a céntury or two later,— I forgét in whose dynasty. By such
slow degrées, conclades the mannseript, do the most tseful, and
séemingly the most obvious, arts make their way among man-
leind.

Withdéut placing too implicit faith on the acedunt above given,
it must be agréed, that if a worthy prétext for so dangerous an
expériment as sétting houses on dre ( espécially in these days )
could be assigned in favour of dny ciulinary dbject, that prétext
and exctise might be found in Roasr Pis.

Nore.—Tohn Locke, a distinguished — died in 1701, e is hest known by his
philosopher, was born in 1632, and aligsay on the Himan Understanding.»

OPPORTUNITY . —Shdkspere.

There is a tide in the affairs of men,
Which taken at the flood leads=dn to fdrtune:
Omitted, all the voyage of their life

Is bound in shallows, and in miseries.
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THE WORLD A STAGE.

Shdkspere.

Wittiay Sriksrere, the gréatest poet of dny age or land, was born at
Steatford-on-Avon, in 1561, So little is known of hislife that one biographer says-
it might all be summed =0p in this, —that we know where he was Lorn, that he
came to London, and died at Stratford. His father was the chief magistrate of
Stratford, and his mother, Miry Arden, came of an dneient and wealthy family.
The poet was éducated at the free Grammar School of Striatford, where he re-
mained from the age of 7 to about 14, In his 19th year he mirried Anne Hatha-
way, who was vight years older than himsélf, and ddughter of a yéoman.
Abdut 1586, he went to Lindon where he gained an hénorable position as dctor,
play-writer and shareholder in the Globe théatre, and enjoyed the favor and
patronage of Queen Elizabeth and James 1. He died in 1616, when he was only
52 years of age, and is biried in the church of Stratford.

Pron, espafiola, Tron, francaise., Pron, espaiiola. Pron. francaise.
Exits, . . éksits, . . . éks-itse, Shiks-pere. schéek-spise chéke-spia.
Eye-brow. . di-braun.. . . ai-braou. Btrat-ford, . strat-fiesed, . strét-feurd.

Mi-gis-trate madoh-is-tret madj-is-tréte Whi-ning, . hudin-ing. . houdin-in'g
Mére-ly , mim-le. . . . mi-sur-lé. Ite.
Pu-king. . . pit-king. . . piotk-in'gie Whis-tle. . huis-'l. . . . houis-sl.
All the world's fworld is) a stage,

And all the men and wdmen mérely players:

They have their éxits and their éntrances:

And one man in his time plays many parts,

His acts héing séven ages.—At first the Inpast;

Méwling and puking in the nnrse’s arms.—

And then the whining Sendorsoy: with his sitehel

And shining mdrning face, eréeping, like snail,
Unwillingly to school.—And then the Lover;

Sighing like furnace; with a wdtful ballad

Made fo his mistress’ éyebrow.—Then a SOLDIER ;

Full of strange oaths, and béarded like the pard (ldopard)z
Jéalous in hénour; stdden and quick in quirrel;

Séeking the bubble reputdtion

Even in the einnon’s mouth.—And then the Jisric:

In fair round bélly, with good edpon lined ;

With eyes sevére, and beard of férmal cut;

Full of wise saws, and mddern instances:

And g0 he plays his part.—The sixth age shifts

Into the lean and slipper'd Pixtaroos;

With spéctacles on nose, and pouch on side;

His yduthful hose, well sav’d, a world too wide
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For his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice,
Thrning again téward childish tréble, pipes
And whistles in his sound.—Last scene of all,
That ends this strange evéntful history,
Is SEcoxp Cuinoisaness, and mere Oblivion;
Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans éverything.

EULOGY OF WASHINGTON.

GrorGe Wismyerox . founder and first président of the United States of
América, was born in Virginia, in 1732, Daring the unhdppy contest between the
colonies and the pirent state, Washington firmly opposed the right of taxition
alaimed by the litter, He was, in 1775, named comminder-in-chief of the drmy
of the States.  After a long séries of steaggles, in 1783, the British evicuated
New York, peace was signed, and the indepéndence of the States acknowledged.
In 1780, Wiishington was eléctad tirst Président of the United States, and re-
elécted in 1793, He took leave of the nation in a proclamgdtion waorthy of him,
and died in 1799, He was a man of singular good sense ( which, it has been
said, was his géning) and of constimmate pradence; above all he was true, in-
fléxibly just, and dbsolutely brave. No exdample is to be found of a pirer, more
unsélfish devotion to the sérvice of one's country than that furnished by the
caréer of George Wishington,

Pran, expaiiola. Pron, franenise. Pron. espaiiola, Pron. francaise,
Blood,, , , blwd, . . . . bleud, Mis-ter-
Ce-sar, , , si-dsw. . . . si-zeur, piece, . . mis-te-piis. mis-tenr-pice.
Cli-mate, clai-met. . . klii-mete, Tax-d-tion.. taks-¢-schien taks-é-cheune,
Etd-lo-gy. lo-dehe. . fol-lo-dje. Wash-ing— uoosch-ing- oudch-in'g-ne-
@é-nl-us, . dehi-ni-es, | dji-ni-ence, ' ton., ., , tmn. ... teune.

It mitters véry litfle what immédiate spot may have been the
birth-place of such a man as Washington. No péople can claim,
no eduntry can apprdpriate him. The boon of Prdvidence to the
haman race, his fune is etérnity, and his résidence eredtion.
Thongh it was the deféat of our arms, and the disgrace of our
pdlicy, T almost bless the convilsion in whieh he had his drigin.
It the héavens thiandered, and the earth rocked, yet, when the
storm had passed, how pure was the climate that it eleared!
how bright, in the brow of the firmament, was the plénet which
it revéaled tous! In the prodaction of Washington, it does réally
appéar as if Nature was endéavouring to imprdve=upén her-
sélf, and that all the virtues of the ancient world were but so
many studies preparatory fo the patriot of the new. Individual
instances, no doubt, there were, spléndid exemplificitions, ol
some single qualification: Ceaesar was méreiful, Scipio was cén-
tinent, Hannibal was patient; but it was resérved for Wishing-
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ton to blend them all in one, and, like the lévely masterpiece of
the Gréeian drtist, to exhibit, in one glow of assdciated bhéauty,
the pride of évery mddel, and the perféction of évery master.
As a géneral, he mirshalled the péasant into a véteran, and
supplied by discipline the dbsence of expérience; as a stdtesman,
he enlarged the poliey of the cabinet into the most comprehén-
sive system of géneral advintage; and, such was the wisdom of
his views, and the phildsophy of his counsels, that, to the sdldier
and the statesman, he dlmost added the character of the sage!
A ednqueror, he was untainted with the erime of blood ; a revo-
lutionist, he was free from 4dny stain of iréason ; for aggréssion
commeénced the edntest, and his eduntry ealled him fo the ecom-
mand. Liberty unshéathed his sword, necéssity stained, victory
retturned it. If he had paused here, history might have ddubted
what station to assign him; whéther at the head of her eitizens
or ber soldiers, her héroes or her patriots. But the last glorious
act erowns his caréer, and banishes all hesitation, Who, like
‘Wishington, after hiving emdnecipated a hémisphere, resigned
its erown, and preférred the retivement of doméstic life to the
adordtion of a land he might be almost said to have created?

Happy, proud América! The lightnings ol héaven yielded to
your phildsophy ! The temptations of earth could not seduce
your patriotism!

TRUE WISDOM.—Shdhspere.

Love all, trust a few,
Do wrong to none; bhe able for thine énemy
Rather in power than in use: keep thy friend
Under thy own life’s key:; be check'd for silence,
But néver task'd for speech. ¥

Ir To po, were as éasy as to know what were good to do,
chéapels had been chirehes, and poor men's céttages princes’ pal-
aces. He is a good divine who fdllows his own instrictions, I
can éasier teach twénty what were good to be done, than to be
one of the twénty to {dllow my own téaching.

Sveersritioy is the spleen of the soul,
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THE BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR.
Southey .

RoserT SovTaEY, late Poet Liureate of Lingland, and équally distinguished
as poet, biographer, and miscellineous writer, was the son of a respéctable linen-
draper, and was born at Bristol, in 1771, He was éducated at Westminster
School, and thence went to Oxford, His «Life of Nelson is, perhdps, one of the
finest biographies in the English linguage, His poétical works enjoy great pop-
uldrity, He was an elaborate contributor to the (iarterly Reviewe, In 1840,
the inténse labours of a long life at length overpowerad his flne intellect, and he
remiined in a state of méntl dirkness to the day of his death, which took
place in 1813,

Pron. espanala Pron. [rancaise Pron, espanala, Pron. lrancaise.

Farl-dom, . mel-dimm. , eirl-deame, Nel-son.. . nél-8'n, . .. nél-s'n,
en-stired. . en-schit-ed. en’-chioar'd. Nér-folk . noo-fmek. . . ni-feuk.
Hre. . . .8 ... .. 80 Péople. . . pii-p'l.. . .. pi-pl.
Gé-ni-us, . dehi-ni-ws. . dji-ni-ence. Pds-thu- post-hiu- post-hion-
Height. . , hait.. . . . . haite. mous. . . mmes. ., ., (Hence
Ho-rid-tio. , ho-ré-schi-o. ha-ré-chi-o. Schemes. ., skilms. . . . skimze.
Man-ged-vre me-ni-vie, . me-noi-veir Tyr-ol-ése., tir-o-liis, . , tir-o-lize,

Muis-cles, . mmws-ls.. . . medis-s'l'z. Vis-count. . vii-kaunt. . vii-kaoun'te

On the 218t of Octdber, 1805, was fouzht the famous battle of
Trafialgar, betwéen the English and the combined Neets of France
and Spain, in which Nélson fell a viefim to his eduntry’s
gliry.

The death of Nélson was felt in England as sdmething more
than a publie calimity: men started at the intéllicence and
turned pale, as iff they hail heard of the loss of a dear friend.
An ohject of our admirdtion and afféetion, of our pride and
of our hopes, was stddenly taken from us: and if seemed as
ift we had néver, till then, known how déeply we had loyed
and réverenced him.

So pérfectly, indéed, had he perférmed hig part, that the
maritime war, after the battle of Tratilear, was considered at
an end; the fleets of the énemy were not mérely deféated but
destroyed ; new navies mugst be built, and a new race of séamen
rearved for them. befire the possibility of their invading our
shores could agdin be ecdntemplated. It was not, thérefore,
from dny sélfish refléction updn the miagnitude of our loss that
we mourned for him: the géneral sérrow was of a higher
chiaracter. The péople of England grieved that faneral cére-
monies, public ménuments, and pdsthumouns rewdrds, were all
which they could now bestow-upén him whom the king, the
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législature, and the nation, would alike have delighted to
hénor; whom évery tongue would have blessed ; whose présence
in évery village through which he might have passed would
have wikened the chitrch-bells, have given schdol-boys a
héliday, have drawn children from their sports to gdze=upon
him, and «old men from the chimney cérner» to ldok=upon
Nélson, ere they died.

The vietory of Trafilgar was célebrated, indéed, with the
usual forms of rejdicing, but they were withdut joy, for such
alréady was the gldéry of the British Névy, through Nélson's
surpassing génius, that it seemed secireely to recéive dny
addition from the most signal victory that was éver achieved
upon the seas: and the destraction of this mighty fleet, by which
all the maritime schemes of France were totally frastrated,
hardly appéared to add to our security or strength ; for while
Nélson was living, to wateh the combined squadrons of the énemy,
we felt oursélves as seciure as now, when they were no ldnger
in existence.

There was véason to suppdse, from tlie appéaranceg upon
dpening the hddy that, in the course of nature, he might have
attained, like his fither, to a good old age. Yet be could not
be said to have fillen prématurely whose work was done: nor
ought he to be laménted, who died so full of hénors, and at the
height of hiiman fame. The most triovmphant death is that of
the martyr: the most awful, that of the béro in the hour of
vietory: and ift the chariot and the hdrses of fire had been
vouchsafed for Nélson’s translition, he could scarcely have
depdrted in a hrighter blaze ol gliry.

The British fleet consisted of tweénty séven sail of the line and
four frigates. The combined fleeis, of thirty three and séven
large frigates. Their superidrity was gréater in size and weight
of métal than in nambers. They had 4,000 troops on board:
and the best riflemen who could be procived, mary of them
Tyrolése, (by one of whom the héro was shot), were dispérsed
through the ships. Before the battle comménced, Nélson retired
to his edbin and wrote the féllowing prayer :—

«May the great God, whom I worship, grant to my eduntry.
and for the béneilit of 14fu1-npe in géneral, a great and gldrious
vietory: and may no misconduet in any one tarnish it: and may
humanity dfter vietory be the preddminant féature in the British
fleet | For mysélf individually, I commit my life to Him that
made me: and may His bléssing alight on my endéavours for
sérving my eduntry faithfully! To him I resign mysélf, and the
just cause entrusted to me to defénd. Amén, amén, amén! »
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Lord Nélson drdered his ship, the Victory, to be carried along-
stie his old antagonist, the Santissima Triniddda, where he was
exposed to a sevére fire of muskétry ; and not having the pre-
caution to cover his coat, which was décorated with his star
and dther badges of distinetion, he became an dhject for the
riflemen placed parposely in the tops of the Bucéntar, which
lay -on his quarter. In the middle of the engagement, a musket-
ball struck him on the left shoulder, and passing through the
spine, lodged in the muscles of his back. He lived just long
endugh to be acquiinted=with the miamher of ships ( twénty )
that had been captured, and bhis last words were,—«1 have
done my duaty: 1 praise God for it.»

It was the 9th of Jinuary, 1806, that the remains of Horatio,
Viseount Nélson were depdsited in the Cathédral of St. Paul’s,
The funeral, undertiken at the public expénse, was one of the
most sdlemn and magnificent spéctacles éver behéld in England,
and was daly honoved by the présence of séven princes of the
blood, and a vast ntimber of naval dfficers, peers and edmmoners.

It is not éasy for words to do justice to the mémory of the
brave and patriétic Nélson. He who wishes to give a détail of
his expldits, must transcribe the piges of our niaval bistory: and
he who is dnxious to do justice to his mérits by description, must
write with the same spivit with which he fought, The laurels
which be had won at St. Vincent, and at Abdukir, were suffi-
cient fo have ensired lizting rendwn: with that rendwn, and
the hdnors whieh foreign cduntries hiad vied with his own in
bestéwing=upon him, he might have vetired to the enjoyment of
hénorable repése for the remainder of bis days: but mutilated
as he was in pérson, having but one leg, one eye, and one arm,
and edvered with wounds, he rose supérior to pain. Inactivity
afférded no enjoyment 1o his néble and patridtic spirit whilst
his esuntry continued to be thréatened by ler invéterate éne-
mies. A new and glévious opportanity soon déflered. The com-
hined fleets of France and Spain, confiding in their supirior
nimbers, véntured to quit the havbour of Cadiz, and their
proud and wéll-disposed hme ol battle presénted to Nélson the
long sought dhject of his most ardent wishes. He quickly éx-
ecufed his plan of attack, and, nobly séconded hy the magnini-
mous Céllingwood amd all the fleet, assdiled the ships of his
énemies with an impetudsity which was irresistible. The efléet
was something supérior fo conquest: it was a storm of such
désolating destraetion that, as Villeneuve, the gallant French
admiral, conféssed, it seemed the work of supernatural dgents,
rather than of men.
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In the mdment of victory the cdnqueror fell. He who had
braved death in évery form, to ineréase the rendwn of his edun-
try and to maiutdain its ascéndaney, ndbly died while the can-
non’s roar and the shouts of triumph confirmed the ardent
wishes and cdnfident predictions which he felt, when he gave
the mémorable signal to his gdllant compinions in arms,—
« England expécts that évery man this day will do his duity; »—
a séntence that téstified the pure Spartan love of eduntry that
Animated his own breast.

Honors and rewards were munificently bestéwed=on the sur-
viving relations of the héro, and an éarldom was perpétuated in
the tamily of Nélson, of which his brdather was the first posséssor.
A moénument was dfterwards véted by parvliament, and many of
the principal eities and towns of the United Kingdom véted a
similar memdrial of his unparalleled mérit. Foremost among
these, althéugh last in point of time as regards its eréction, is
the néble edlumn in Trafilgar Square, in Léndon: a ménument
which, while it recérds the gldrious deeds of him whose mémory
it is espéeially inténded to hoénor, will long be regarded as a
worthy meménto of the prowess of the British Nivy, and an
incéntive fo future deeds of héroism,

Horatio, Viscount Nélson, Duke of Brinte, ete, England’s
gréatest naval héro, wag the fourth son of Edmund Nélson,
réctor of Barnham Thorpe, in Nérfolk, and was born there in
1758. He éntered the navy in his twellth year, and served in
virious parts of the world with distinetion. He lost an eye at
the siege of Bastin. He was engidged in the battfle off St. Vin-
cent betwéen the English and Spanish fleets, when a compléte
vietory was gained by the British. althéngh gréatly inférior in
namber. Nélson attacked the Sdnte Triniddda of 136 guns, and
dfterwards boarded and eaptured the Sen Nicolas of 80 guns
and the San José of 112 gung.  In the attick made on Tenerifle
he logt his right arm by o cinnon-shot, and only escaped with
life by the devdtion of his stép-son Captain Nésbitt, who edrried
him offt on hig back to a boat, after he had been lying sénseless
and exhausted for séveral hours. His next great achievement
was a signal vietory gained dver the French fleet in Abdukir
Bay, when, by a mancetvre of équal diaring and ability, he
sailed betwéen the énemy’s ships and the land, béing thus
exposed to o déuble fire, and captured or destréyed the entire
French fleet, with the excéption of four men-of-wir. For this
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oldérions victory he was credted Biron Nélson of the Nile, Duke
of Bronte, ete. He was next engaged in the Baltie, when he
led the attiack on the Ddnish fleet, sinking, birning, or taking
17 sail.  His last great battle was fought against the combined
fleets of France and Spain off Cape Trafilgar, on October 21st,
1805, when he recéived, as is related abdve, his déath=wound.
—(i. H-M.

YE MARINERS OF ENGLAND.
Cmpbell:

Tuomas CavpeeLt was born in Glisgow in 1777, and died at Bouligne, in
1841, His « Pléasures of Hope,» piblished in 1799, when he was in his twénty
sécond year, gnve him bmmédinte fame. He dfterwards wrote «Gevtrude of
Wyoming» (184), and a ntmber of shirter poems, améng which his lyries are
perhdps the finest in the Knglish lingnage.

Pron. espimola. Pron, francaise, P'ran, espancla, Pron, franguise.
Bul-wark. . hil-uwmk. . Lotl-oneurk Mé-te-or, . mi-ti~ge.. . . mi-ti-eur.
cdmp-bell, , kam-b'l.. . . kdm-bl'. Quells. ., |, kudls., . .. kouslz,
Glis-gow. . glis-go.. . . glice-gd, Thom-as, ., tom-es.. . . lom-eluce.
Guard., . gaad. ... garide, Tow-ers, . tiu-o@es. . . lacl-eurze.

Ye mériners of England !
That guard our native seas;
Whose flag has braved, a théusand years,
The battle and the hreeze!
Your glorious standard launch agdin
To mateh another foe !
And sweep through the deep,
While the stérmy winds do blow;
While the battle rdges loud and long,
And the stérmy winds do blow.

The spirits of your fithers
Shall start from évery wave!
For the deck it was their field of fame,
And deean was their grave.
Where Blake and mighty Nélson fell,
Your manly hearts shall glow,
As ye sweep through the deep,
While the stormy winds do blow s
While the battle rages loud and long,
And the stérmy winds do blow.
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Britannia needs no bilwarks,
No tdwers along the steep:
Her march is o'er (deer) the mduntain waves,
Her home is on the deep,
With thunders from her native oalk,
She quells the flood beléw,—
As they roar on the shore,
When the stérmy winds do blow :
When the battle rages loud and long.
And the stormy winds do blow.

The méteor-flag of England
Shall yet terrific burn;
Till danger’s troubled night depart,
And the star of peace retiarn.
Then, then, ye deean-warriors!
Our song and feast shall flow
To the tame of your name,
When the storm has ceasel to bloy:
When the fiery fight is heard no more,
And the storm has ceased to blow.

NorTes. — Rabevt Blake, the great Hovitio, Viseawnt Nelsan, England's
¥nglish ddmiral, was born in 1598 gréatest naval hero, was horn in 1758
His gréatest achievements were inthe  aod was killed at the bdttle of T
war with the Duteh (1852-1651). He  gar on the 21st October, 18005  Vide
died on his voyage to England, in 1657, biographical notive, page 267 ).

MAN LIVES TO EAT.

Weuex I seadonp o fashionable fable set=céut in all its mag-
nificence, 1 faney that 1 see gouts and drdpsies, févers and
léthargies, with dtner innumerable distémpers, lying in am-
buseade améng the dishes. Niture delights in fhe most plain
and simple diet. Every animal, but man, keeps to one dish.
Herbs are the food of this spécies, fish of that, and flesh of a
third. Man fallssupon évery thing that comes in his way: not,
the smillest fruit or exeréscence of the earth, scarce a bérry
or a mushroom, can eseape him.

A max should néver he ashamed to own that lie has heen in
the wrong: which is but saying, in dther words, that he is wiser
to~lay than he was yésterday.
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THE NEW YEAR’S NIGHT OF AN {LL-SPENT
LIFE.

Johann Paul Richiter.

Jomany Pavt Ricnrer was born in Bawviiria, in 1763, and died. in 1825, A péet
in prose. o preay hamourist, o wise moralist; with a soul full of light which
shines éven through his tears, and with a heart full of love. He lived and died
in Gérmany, and thus néver saw the great world, but his heart went={orth to
all that lived, notwithstinding. His style is the most difficult to transhite
of dny Geérman writer's] yet there is a wealth in it which repays dny labour.
His only son died when Richter was gétting old, and the blow broke his heart,
He literally wept limself Llind at the loss.

I'ron, espanala, Pron. francaise. Prim. espaiiola, Pron. francaise,
Grawed. . | noo'd.. . . . nd'de. Phin-ta-sy, . fan-tue-se. . . fdn-ta-sé,
Guil-ty . . gweil-te. | ., auiltes, Polls,, . . puls. ... poulz,
Ho-ri-zon, . ho-rai-ds'n. . ho-rdi-z'n. Woonds.. . nunds. . . . ououn'ds.

An old man stood at midnight on the last day of the
vear, and looked=tp with a face of pale despair on the un-
moving, éver-bldoming héaven, and round on the still, pure,
white earth, on which no one was, now, as joyless and
sléepless as le. For his grave stood not far from him; it
was eovered dnly with the snow of age, not with the green
of youth, and he brought from his whole rich life néthing
with him, but érrors, sins and Ailments,—a wdrn-out bddy,
a deésolate soul, a breast full of pdison, and an age full of
regrot.  His fair days of youth flitted round him that night
like whosts, and bore him back to that sweet mdrning when
his fiather had set him first on the dividing line of life, which
leads, on the right, by the stnny path of géodness, to a hroad,
poaceinl land, full of light, and rich haryests, and angels;
and, on the left, leads=ddwn by the undergréund mdle-courses
of the guilty, to a dark cave, tull of éver-drépping pdisons,
and dark foul damps. '

Ah! the sérpents hang roand his breast, and the péison-
drops are on his tongue, and he knew now, where he was.

Half maddened, and with unspéakable grief, he cried to
hiéaven, «Give me my youth back agdin! O, fither, set me
on the dividing line once more, that 1 may choose differently
from what I did! »

But hiz father and his youth were far awdy. He saw
misléading lights dance on marshes, and go=6ut in the
chirehyard, and he said, «These are my féolish days!»

33
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He saw a star glide from héaven and shine in ifts full till it
burst and was quenched on the eartb, «That is myséll, »
said his bléeding heart, and the sérpent’s teeth of regrdt
gnawed once more at his wounds.

Kindling phéntasy showed him flitting sléep-walkers on the
roofs, and the windmills raised their arms thréateningly to
strike=at him, and a corpse left behind in the émpty déad-
house griadually toolk his form.

In the midst of this straggle, the misie of the New Year
stddenly rose from the churéh téwers in the village, like
distant church music. He was déeply moved. He looked=
réund the horizon, and dver the broad earth, and he thonght
on the friends of his youth, who now, hdappier and hétter
than he, were téachers of the world, fithers of happy chil-
dren, and hdénoured men, and he said, «Oh, I, like you,
could sleep away the first night of the year, it I had odnly
chisen! A, I would indéed be héppy, ye dear old friends,
if T had héeded your New Year's wishes and edunsels!»

In féverish recolléction of his youth, i, seemed to him, now,
as if the corpse that was like himsélf, in the déad-house,
raised itséll up. At last, through {fhe superstition which
sees spirits of the other world on New Year's night, it fook
ihe appéarance of a living youth, in the attitude of the béau-
tiful bronze youth in the Capitol, who pulls a thorn from his
foot; and his own old bléoming form was bifterly mimicked
befdre him.

He could see no more: he hid his eyes : a théusand hot tears
fell fréezing into the snow. He dnly sighed onee more, siftly,
sadly, and withéut mdving. «Come only agiin, O youth,
come again! »

And it eame agdin: for he had dnly dreamt in this {éarful
way on the New Year's night. He was still a youth: dnly,
his érrors had been no dream. But he thanked God that.
while still young, he eould turn=awdy from the dirkening
paths of vice, and find once more the sinny way of gdodness,
which leads to the rich land of everlisting harvest.

Turn thou with him, O réader, if you stand on hig path of
évil, This dream, so alirming, will hereifter he your judge;
and then, though you call, éver so téarfully, «Come agiin,
béautiful youth, » it will come=béck, néver, néver more!

Mex's évil ménners live in brass: their virtues we write in
witer,
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THE ORIGIN OF THE ENGLISH NATION.
Lovd Ma cdulay.

TroMas Bipmsarox Maciveay (vide biographieal natice at page 110) was one
of the most ¢minent of English historions and a brilliant eritic. e ariduated
at Cambridge with great distingtion, and was sabsequently called to the bar.
As o writer, his linguage exhibits a purity which has néver, perhdagis, been
équalled. Rorn, 1800, Died, 1850,

Pron. espanala. Pron, frungaise. Pron. espanola. Pron. frangaise.
Aroh-e-type dnk-i-taip, . dr-ki-taipe. fs-land-ers.. di-land-ems. di-lanil enrz
cam-bridge. kéem-brideh kéme-bridje. | Ju-vis-prd-  dehineris-  djiou-ris-
Gingque, . . sink., .. .. sin'gh. dence,, . prifi-dens, 1|11u v
Homo-gé-ne lio- ~110- “le hi- ho-ma-dji-ni- 61‘-1-51!1‘. . or-i-dehin, . or-i-djine.

-gus, . . nles.. . . elce Stat-ute., . stdt-iut.. . . stdt-ioute.

The great-grindsons of those who had fought tnder William
and the great-crandsons of those who had fought ander Harold
begin to draw=-néar ecach other in friendship; and the first
pledge of their reconcilifition was the Great Charter, won by
their united exdértions, and f{ramed for their edmmon bénefit.

Here commeénces the history of the English nation. The his-
tory of the precdding eveénts is the history of wrongs inflicted
and sustiained by various tribes, which indéed all dwelt on
English ground, but which regarded each d¢ther with avérsion
such as has seaveely éver existed betwden communities séparated
by physical barriers. For éven the mutual animdsity of edun-
tries at war with each ¢theris languid when compared with the
animdésity of nations, which, mdérally séparated. are yet lécally
intermingled. In no edunfry has the énmity of race been car-
vied farther than in Englamd. In no eduniry has that énmity
heen more complétely efficed. The stages of the précess by
which the hastile élements were melted=ddwn into'one homogé-
neous nass are not decurately known to us. Buf if is eériain
that when Jolin beeime King, the distinction betwéen Sixons
and Ndérmans was strongly marked, and that befdre the end
of the reign of his grandson it had dlmost disappéared. In the
time of Richard 1., the drdinary imprecation of a Ndrman
géntleman was, « May I hecéme an Englishman ! »—his érdinary
form of indignant deninl was, «Do you take me for an English-
man?» The degeéndant of such a géntleman a hindred years
liter was proud of the Inglish name,

The séurces of the néblest rivers which spread fertility dver
continents, and bear richly-laden fleets to the sea, are to he
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gought in wild and bérren mduntain tracts, ineorréctly laid=
déwn in maps, and rirely expléred by travellers. To sucha
tract, the history of our céuniry daring the thirteenth céntury
may not unéptly be compared. Stérile and obscire as is that
portion of our annals, it is there that we must seek for the
drigin of our fréedom, our prospérity, and our gléry. Then it
was that the great English péople was formed, that the national
character began to exhibit those peculidrities which it has éver
since retdined, and that our fathers hecime emphitically island-
ers,—islanders not. mérely in geographical position, but in
their pdlities, their féelings, and their manners. Then first
appéared with distinetness that constitition which hag éver
sinee, throngh all changes, preséeved its idéntity ; that constiti-
tion of which all the other free constititions in the world are
edpies, and whieh, in spite of some deléets, deséryes fo be regard-
ed as the best under which dny great society has éver yet exist-
ed during many dges. Then it was that the House of Cémmons,
the drchetype of all the represéntative assémblies which now
meet, éither in the old or in the new world, held its fivst sittings,
Then it was that the Common Law rose to the dignity of a sei-
ence, and rapidly becdme a not unworthy rival of the impérial
jurispeudence.  Then it was that the courage of those sailors,
who manned the rude barks of the Cinque Ports, first made the
flag of England térrible on the seas. Then it was that the most
ancient edlleges, which sfill exist at both the great national
seats of léarning. were fdunded. Then was formed that lan-
sunge, less mugical, indéed, than the langnages of the south, but
in foree, in richness, in aptitude for all the highest plrposes of
the pbet, the phildsopher, and the drator, inférior to the tongue
of Greece aldne. Then, too, appéared the first faint dawn of
that noble literature, the most spléndid and the most duarahle
of the many gléries of England.

Nores.—Cingue Ports.— Originally House of Commaons.—Begdn in 1358,
five ports to which a Charter, with Cdmyon Law.—The law based on
spécial  privileges. was  given by cistom, the decision of judges, eto., as
William the Congueror, in 1007, distinet from statute law.

Ir drrey happens thaf those are the hest péople whose
chiracters have been most injured by slanderers: as we tsually
find that to be the sweéetest fruit which the birds have been
pécking=at.

Wrradur a friend the world is but a wilderness.
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ON BOOKS.
Oliver Goldsmith.

Onver Gorpssrs (vide hiogriphical notice at page 118) was born in 1728,
and died in 1371 IMe was a delightful péet and essiyist. His wéll-known
novel the « Vicar of Wiakefield» is univérsally known and admived. In 1772,
he prodaced his comedy «She stoops to cdnguer,» which was highly suceéssful
and profitable, and has since hecoma one of the most populay comedies on the
Hnglish stige, I"I\-'er}' one knows his « Trdvellers and « The Desdrted Village, »
poems of the highest orders He was oue of the kindest and simplest of men.
The following éxtract is from «TWhe Citizen of the World.»

Pron. espaniola, Pron, francaise, Pron, espaiiola, Pron. francaise,
Bé-som . . bils-mm. . . holi-zeume. Lus-tre. . . lwsite, .. . lets-teur.
Co-queétte. . co-két,. . . . Ko-kéte, Sci-ence. , saj-ens. . . . sdl-en'ce.
Di-a-mond. . dat-w-mend. dii-a-menn’d | Sto-deat. . stit-dent.. . stiot-den 'te.

You are now arrived at an age, my son, when pléasure
disstiades from appliedtion s but roh not by présent gratification
all the succéeding périod of life of its happiness. Sdcrifice a
little pléasure at fivst to the expéctance of gréater. The study
ol a few years will make the rest of life complétely éasy.

He who has begin his f6rtune by stady, will cértainly confirm
it by persevérance. The love of hooks damps the passion for
pléasure, and when this passion is once extinguished, life is
then chéaply suppérted; thus a man béing posséssed of more
than he wants, ¢an néver be sibject to great disappdintments,
amd avoids all those méannesses which indigence sometimes
unavdidably prodices.

There is unspéakable pléasure atténding the life of a véluntary
stiudent. The first time I read an éxcellent book, it is to me just
as il I had gained o new friend. When I réad=over a book I have
perised befdre, it pesémbles the méefing with an old one. We
ought to lay=hold of évery incident in life for imprdvement, the
trifling as well as the impdértant., It is not one diamond aléne
which gives lastre to andther, a edmmon coarse stone is also
empldyed for that parpose. Thus I ought to draw advintage
from the insults and contémpt | méet=with from a wdrthless
féllow. His bratality ought to indice me to self-examination, and
to corréet évery blémish that may have given=rise to his calumny.

Yet with all the pléasures and profits which are génerally
prodiced by léarning, pavents often find it difficult fo indice
their children to study. They dften seem dragged to what wears
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the appéarance of application. Thus béing dilatory in the
beginning, all fiture hopes of éminence are entirely euf=doff. 1f
they find themsélves ohliged to write two lines more polite than
érdinary, their péncil then seems as héavy as a mill-stone, and
they spend ten years in furning two or three périods with
propriety

But it is of no impdrtance to read much, excépt you be régular
inréading. 1f it be inferripted for any considerable time, it can
néver be atténded with prdper imprdvement. There are some
who stady for one day with inténse application, and repdse
themsélves for ten days after. Buf wisdom is a coquétite, and
must be edurted with unabating assiduaity.

It was a saying of the ancients, that a man néver épens a hoolk
withdut réaping some advantage by it. 1 say with them, that
évery book can serve to make usmore expért, exeépt rominces,
and these are no béfter than the instruments ol debauchery.
They are dangerous fictions, where love is the raling pission.

Avdid such perfirmaneces where viee asstunes the face of virtue;
seek wisdom and kndwledge withdui éver thinking yon have
found them. A man is wise, while he continues in the purstit
of wisdom ; but when he once fancies that he has found the
dhject of his inquiry, he then becdmes a fool. Learn to pursiae
virtue from the man that is blind, who néver takes a step
without first examining the ground with his staff.

The world is like a vast sea, mankind like a véssel sailing
on its fempéstuous bdsom. Our pradence is ifs sails, the
sciences gerve us for oars, good or had fdrtnne are the fvourable
or contrary winds, and judgment is the ridder; without this
last the véssel is tossed by évery billow, and will find shipwreck
in évery breeze. In a word, obseurity and indigence ave the
parents of vigilance and economy ; vigilance and economy, of
riches and honour; riches and hénour, of pride and lixury:
pride and Iixury, of impiarity and idleness; and imphrity and
idleness agdin prodice indigence and obsehrity. Such are the
revolitions of life.

RIGHT AND WRONG.—Shdkspere.

What strénger bréast-plate than a heart untidinted?
Thrice is he arm'd that hath is quarrel just:

And he but niked, though lock'd=tp in steel,
Whose ednscience with injustice is corrtpted.
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ARABY’S DAUGHTER. 1
From « Ldlla Rookh. »
Thémas Moore.

Tuonas Moore ( vide bingraphical notice at page 83) was a géninl Irish péet
and himourist. Tn 1817, he produced his most eldborate poem «=Ldlla Rookh, »
an Oriéntal Romdanece, the poetry whereof is brilliant and gérgeous, rich to ex-
ceéss with magery and érnament, and oppréssive from its swéetness and splén-
dour, His «lvish Milodiss» ave known and sung wheréver the Knglish ldnguage
is spoken. He wrote the «Life of Byron,» for which he recéived from his
pitblisher no léss than 4,870 pounds, and he was engired to contribute political
syuibs to the Times néwspaper at the rate of 400 pounds per dnnum. Latterly,
the poet's mind gave=waiy, and he sdnk=into a state of imbecility. Born, 1779,
Diad, 1852,

I'ran, espaiiola. Pron, frangaise. Pron. espaiiola. Pron. francaise,
Em-balmed. em-banm'd.. em-ham'd. Il-16-mine, . il-fit-min, . . il-lioG-mine.
Glist-en.. . glis'n.. ... ghs'n, Im-age-ry, , im-vdeh-re. . im-edj-ra,

Favewéll — farewéll to thee, Araby's danghter!
( Thug warbled a Péri benéath the dark sea:)
No pearl éver lay tnder Oman’s green wiler
More pure in its shell than thy spirit in thee.

Oh! fair as the séa-flower cloge to thee gréwing,
How light was thy heart till love's witchery came,

Like the wind of the south o’er (deer) a simmer lute bléwing,
And hushid all its masic and wither'd its frame |

But long, updn Avaby's green stnny hizhlands,
Shall maids and their ldvers remémber the doom
Of her, who lies sléeping amdng the Pearl Islands,
With nought but the séa-star to light=up her tomb.

And still, when the marry date-séason is burning,

And ealls to the palm-groves the young and the old,
The happiest there from their péstime retiarning

At snnset, will weep when thy stéry is told.

The young village maid, when with fldwers she drésses
Her dark=flowing hair for some féstival day,

Will think of thy fate till, negléciing her frésses,
She moéurnfully turns from the mirror away.

Nor shall fean, beloved of her héro! forgét thee,—
Though tyrants watch dver her tears as they start,
Close, c¢lose by the side of that héro she'll fshe will) set thee,
Embalm'd in the innermost shrine of her heart.
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Farewéll l— be it ours fo embéllish thy pillow
With éverything béauteous that grows in the deep ;
Each flower of the rock and each gem of the billow
Shall swéeten thy bed and illamine thy sleep.

Aréund thee shall glisten the léveliest amber
That éver the sérrowing séa-bird has wept:

With mény a shell, in whose héllow-wreathed chamber,
We, Péris of éecean, by moonlight have slept.

We'll (we will) dive where the gardens of eéral lie diarkling.
And plant all the rosiest stems at thy head ;

We'll seek where the sands of the Caspian are sparkling,
And gather their gold to strew 6ver thy bed.

Farewdéll |— farewél]l l— until pity’s sweet fountain
Is lost in the hearts of the fair and the brave,

They'll (they will) weep for the Chieftain whodied on that méuniain,
They'll weep for the Miiden who sleeps in the wave.

Pépants.—A man who has been brought=ip amdng books,
and is able to talk of ndthing else, is a véry indifferent con-
péanion, and what we call a pédant. But we should enlirge
the title, and give it to évery one that does not know how
to think out of his proféssion and particular way of life.
Who is a gréater pédant than a mere man of the fown?
Bar him the pliy-houses, a ecdtalogue of the réigning béau-
ties, and you strike=him=dimb. The military pédant always
talks in a eamp, and is stérming towns, making lddgments,
and fighting battles {rom one end of the year to the dGther.
Every thing he speaks, smells of gunpowder; il yon take=
awiy his artillery from him, he has not a word to say for
himsélf. The law pédant is perpétually patting cases, repéat-
ing the transictions of Wéstminster-hall, wringling with you
updn the most indifferent eircumstances of life, and not to be
convinced of the distance of a place, or of the most trivial
point in conversifion, but by dint of #rgument. The state
pédant is wrapt=tp in news, and lost in pdlitics. Iff you
méntion any of the sévereigns of Europe, he talks véry nd-
tably; but if you go=dut of the gazétte, you drop him. In
short, a mere cdurtier, a mere soldier, a mere scholar, a
mere dny thing, is an insipid pedintic character, and équally
ridiculous,
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DEATH OF GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS:
AT THE BATTLE OF Lf‘l'l‘ZEN .
Sehiller.

Jomaxy Scwlcner, one of the gréatest posts and duthors that Gérmany has
prodiced, was born at Alavhach, in 1759, having stivlied médicine, and
Lecome stvzeon in a régiment, he wrote, in his 22ud yeéar, his tragedy of « The
Ttobbess.» which at once raised him to the foremost vank among the dramatists
of his eountry. is « Higtory of the Thivty Years' Ware is a valuable work,
whilst his « Ballads» arve réckoned mmong the finest compositions of their kind
in dny linguage. Among his niimerous works may he méntioned « Willenstein,»
« Mary Stibart,» «Jdan of Ave,» « Witliam Tell.» He was the friend and com-
prnion of Goethe. Died, 1505,

Pron, espanola. Pron. {raneaise. Pron, espanela, Pran. franaise.
Bil-lets, . . bul-ets, . . . bhonl-etse, Dduh-lat, detihi-lete,
Bi-gy. . . bi-dse. . | Lu-ther, . liotith-er.
Cén-tre, . . sént | Meéd-i-cine, . méd-i-cine.
Cri-gis. L krshi-si sk, Ré-gi-ment, visdj-i-ten’tes
Qir-cuit,. . ste@-kit.. . . teér-kite | Bir-geon, : seurad jenne.
koui-ras-si- | Swedes. . . suiids,. . . . sonidze.
Cui-ras-siers kui-rasi-ws.  curze, I Tra-ge-dy. , tradeh-i-de.. tradj-i-de,

At last the dréaded morning appéared, but an impénetrable
mist, which lay=over the whole field of battle, delayed the
attack till noon. Meanwhile, the King, knéeling in front of his
army, addréssed himsélf’ to his devotions, and the whole of
the troops féllowed his eximple. Présently he began one of
Lather's hymns, which the whole army canght=up, the field
misic aceompanying. This énded, the King mounts his horse,
dressed simply in a léathern doublet and sword-belt, for an
old wound prevénted his wéaring armour, and rides through
the ranks, to rouse the hearts of the troops to a jiyous
eonfidence which his own forehdding denied to himsélf., «Gop
wire vs» was the battle ery of the Swedes: that of the
Impérialists « Jésvs Maris.» Abdnt eléven o eldek the mist
hegan to break, and the énemy could bhe seen. Liitzen was
now visible in flames, the Duke hiving érdered it to be burned,
to prevént his béing outflanked on that side. The charge
sounded, the eavaley dashed=cut agiinst the énemy, and the
infantry began its advance on the trénches.

Recéived with a frichtful fire of musketry and eannon from
the farther side, these brave troops, with undismayed courage,
continued their attick ; the énemy’s musketéers fled from their
posts, the trénches were erossed, the battery itsélf taken, and
turned agdinst the énemy. With irresistible foree they still
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pressed=on ; the first of the five Friedland brigades was rdufed,
then the séeond, and the third was alréady wavering. Bub
here the quick eye of the Duke arrésted their advince. With
the speed of light he was amdéngst his péople, rdllying his
infantry, which onee more stood firm at his word. Suppdrted
by three régiments of cavalry, the béaten brigides formed
a new front and pressed in their turn agdinst the hréken
ranks which assailed them. A dréadful stragsle now begin;
there was no room for firing, nor time for 1dading ; man fought
with man, the musket gave place to the sword and the pike,
and skill to faey. Overpéwered by niumbers, the wéaried
Swedes were at last foreed=biclk dver the trénches they had
won, and the battery they had tiken was once more lost.
Thousands of mutilated corpses alréady edvered the ground,
and yet not a foot of the field had been gained.

Meanwhile, the right wing of the King, led by himsélf, had
fillen on the left of the énemy. Alvéady the first térrible
charge of the héavy Finland cuirassiers had scattered the
lichtly modunted Poles and Créats who were on that wing,
anid their disgederly fight carried fear and confision amdng the
rest of the eavalry. At this mément word reached the King that
his infantry had bzen forced=back dver the frénches, and that
his lef, wing was so disteéssed by the énemy’s ednnon at the
windmill that it gave signs of wavering. With quick deci-
sion, ordering Géneral von Hora fo pureste the hdaten left
wing of the énemy, he himsélf hdstened, at the head of the
Sténboek régiment, to counterdct the disdrder of his own left.
His néble horse bore him dver the trénches. at a leap, but
the erdssing was havder for the squadrons behind, and dnly
a few riders were dble to keep at his side. Riding straight
to the point where his infantry were hardest pressed, he
lookeld round to see il° tliere were any exposed post of the
dnemy on which he eould diréet an attick, and in dding
this, bis short sight led him too near. An Impérialist dfficer
néticed that all made respéctful way for the cavalier who had
first sprung=dver the trench, and drderad a musketéer to fire=
at him. «Fire on yon man, » said he, « he must be a léader. »
The soldier obdyed, and the left arm of the King was shit-
tered. At the same mément his squidrons came=tup, and a wild
ery, « the King is woénnded, »—« the King iy bléeding, »—sooa
spread térror and dismiy améng them, «If is ndthing,—
follow me,» cried the King, gathering all his strength.
But overpéwered with pain and faintness, he begged the
Duke of Lauenburg, in French, to lead him from the mélde,
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withéut létting it be seen. Tiking a wide eivcuit to keep
the depréssing sight from the displrited infantry, Lauenburg
led the King round téowards the right wing; but as he did so,
a séeond shot struck Gustdvas in the baek, and took the last
remdins of strength from him. «I have gof endugh, bréther,»
cried he with a dying voice,—<«iry to save your own life.»
Forthwith he sank from his horse, and, forsiken by all his
atténdants, and mangled by more bullets; breathed his last
tinder the marderous hands of the Crdats. His horse with
its émpty sdddle, and bathed in blood, soon fold the Swédish
cavalry their King's fall, and instantly tbey rushed={orward,
gléwing with fary, to véscue his corpse from the énemy. A
mirderous fight rose round his bédy, which bhad alréady heen
stripped, and was soon buried vander a mound of dead,

The térrible news spread swiltly through the Swédish drmy,
but instéad of chilling the hearts of these brave troops, it
rather kindled them to a new fierce constming blaze. Life
sinks in its vilue when the néblest of all lives has been taken,
and death has no lénger any térrors for the hiumble when it
has not spared the crowned head. With lion firy the Upland,
the Smiland, fhe Finnish, and the West Gothland régiments,
threw themsélves for the sécond time on the left wing of the
énemy, which still féebly resisted Géneral von Horn, buf was
now ufterly driven from the field. Af the same time Duke
Bérnhard, of Wéimar, gave the Swédish army in his own
pérson an éble eommander, and the spivit of Gustavus Addlphus
agdin led on his victdérions bands. The left wing was quickly
set in drder once more, and pressed with vigour on the right
of the Impérialists. The battery at the windmill, which
hadl rained such a muarderous fire on the Swedes, fell=into
their hands, and its thanders were turned on the énemy
themsélves. The céntre of the Swedes, now led by Bérnhard
and Knyphausen, once agdain rushed=dver the frénches, and a
sécond time took the séven-gun bhittery. The attdck was also
renéwed with redoubled fry on the héavy battélions of the
énemy’s cénfre, which offered an éven fiinter resistance, fate
itséll conspiring with Sweédish bravery to compléte their rain.
Fire seized the Impérial piwder waggons, and the héaped-up
grenddes and bpmbs flew into the air with the sound of
thinder. The énemy thrown into confision, fincied them-
sélves attdacked in the rear as well as in front, and their
hearts failed them. Their left was bdaten, their right on
the point of giving=wiy, theilr einnon in the hands of the
Swedes. The crisis of the bittle had come; the fate of the



— 281 —
day hung on a mdment. Bubt now appéared Pappenheim on
the field, with cuirassiers and dragdons; aml all the advén-
tages gained were lost once more, and the batfle must begin
anéw.

The command which sammoned this géneral fo Liitzen,
had reached him at Halle, while his péople were biisy sick-
ing that town. It was hdpeless to colléet the seittered foot
sdldiers as quickly as his urgent drders or his impdatience
desired. Withdut wditing for them, thérefore, he set=6ff with
eieht régiments ol ciavalry, and hdstened as fast as spurs could
urge the Ldrses, to Littzen to share in the edrnival of battle.
He came just in time to see the Impérialist left wing driven
from the field, and to be himsélf mixed=np with it. But with
réady présence=ol=mind he rallied the fagitives, and led them
agiin on the Swedes. Urged by wild edurage and édnxious to
fight with the King himsélf, whom he fancied to be at the head
of this wing, he broke in a térrible charge on the Swédish
bands, who, wéaried with vietory, and overpiwered by ntim-
bers, were borne=awéay by this flood of énemies, after o spléndid
resistance. Pappenheim’s appéarance, which had been despaired
=of, now rekindled the cdurage of the Impérialist intantry,
and the Duke of Friedland took advantage of the favourable
moment to form the line alvésh. The closely packed Swédish
battalions, dfter a mirderons striggle, were forced=dver the
tréanches agiain, and the twice-lost cannon were agdin left
behind. The whole Yéllow Régiment, the bravest of all who
this day showed their herdic vilour, lay demd in their ranks
on the spot which they had so magnificently defénded. An-
other, a blue régiment, met the same fate, Count Piccoldmini
hiving cut=it=1éwn with the Impérial cavaley, after a dréad-
ful strigele. He had rendwed the attack séven times, séven
horses were shot tnder him, and he was wounded by six
billets. Yet he did not leave the field till eirried=away in the
retréat of the whole Army. The Duke was himséll seen in the
midst of a storm of balls calmly riding=throngh his troops,
sénding help to those most in need of it, chéering the brave,
and fréwning on the wiavering. His péople were filling on all
sides ol him, and his own coat was pierced with many balls.
But the avénging péwers protéeted his breast that day.
kéeping him for andther, for which fthe steel was aleéady
whétted.  Wallenstein was not to die on the same bléody field
as Gustavus.

Pappenheim, the most dréaded soldier of the house of Aus-
tria, was not o fortunate. A Dbiening desire to meet the
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King in fight urged him to the hdttest of the battle, where he
was most likely to find him. Gustavus himsélf had chérished
the flery hope to see ihis rendwned antdgonist face to face,
but the soldierlike wish remdined unfulfilled, and death first
brought the now réconciled héroes fogéther. Two miusket
halls pierced Pappenbeim’s searved breast, and his péople hore
Lim, amidst his own resisianece, from the slaughter.

While thas héing borne fo the rear, the murmur reached him
that he whom le had sought lay dead on the field. His face
kindléd when the news was conficmed, and the last fire shone
in his eyes. «Tell the Duke of Friedland, » said he, «that T am
mdrtally wounded, but I give=tp my life with joy when I know
that the déadly énemy of my faith has fillen on the same day.»

With Pappenheim the fértunes of the Impérialists finally
vanished. As soon as he was missed, the eavaley ol the left
wing, which had alréaidy been héaten and which he aldne had
broughi=hack to the fight, gave=tap all for lost, and fled in con-
fagion. The same happened on the right, only a few végiments
making a stand dny longer. The Swélish infantry instantly
took=advantage of the confiision of their énemy. To fill=np the
gaps which had been ade in the van, both lines jdined=info
one for the final attick. For the third time they stormed dver
the ditches, and for the third time fook the ecannon behind.
The sun wag now sétting, while the two drmies were thus
steneeling with each dther. The contlict grew fiereer as it eame
to its end. The last strength on each side did its ttmost fo
redéem the few précious mdments remdiining of the whole lost,
day. At last night eclosed the striggle; which Dblind fary
strove to continue, and dnly ceased when darkness hid the
énemies from each other,

Norus.—The Biattle of Liltzen wag eto.. in the hands of the Swedes, —

an ¢pisode of the Thirty Years' War,
which begdn in 1615, and was énded
Ly the peace of Westphalia, in 1648,
This long war términated in the con-
firmidtion of the rights of Protestant-
ism, and the indepéndence of the
Nétherlands,  But Gérmany was so
wasted and riined, that it has not
éven yet wholly recovered. Willen-
stain, dfter the battde of Litzen, re-
treated, ltaving his bianners, artillery,

thus owning their viotory.

Gustarns Addlphus, king of Swéden
ascénded the throne in 1611, when he
was dnly séventeen, Ile héaded the
Protestants in Gérmany in their war
of self-defénce agdinst Austria, which
sought to erish Pritestantism atterly.
e was killed at the battle of Littzen,
in 1632, Liitzen isa village ina wide
plain, 11 miles from Leipsic,

Oxe truth is clear:

Whatdver is, is vight.
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MILTON.
Dy, Johnson.

Dr. Sivvrn Jorssoy, the célebrated lexicographer, and one of the most distin-
guished writers of the 18th céntury, was horn in 1708, at Lichfield, where his
fiather was a bookseller. e compléted his eduedtion at Oxford; and in 1732, he
becdmne finder-mdster of a school,  In 1735, he mdrried Mrs. Porter, the widow of
a mereer, who brought him 800 pounds, In 1737, he resilved to seek his fortune
in Loéndon, where he arcived with his trigedy of « Irdjie » in his pocket.  In 1750,
Lie comménced the publicition of the « Rambler,» and had now risen to he the
céntre of London literary society. In 1935, appéared -his great work, the
< Dictionary» of the Eneglish linguage, for which he recéived 1575 pounds. In
1738, he begian the = fdfer,» and in the following yenr he wrote the romidnce of
« Ragselas, » to defray the expeénces of his mother's fiineral. He was now grint-
el o pénsion of 300 pounds per dnnum by the king. In 1370, he hegdn his
wLives of the English Prets,» o model of litevary biography. He died in 1784,
and was biried in Wéstminster Ahbey.

Pron. espoiiala, Pron, (rangnise, Pron. espaiiola. Pron. francaise.
Cheir . . . kuaiqe, ... koudi-eur, Lex-i-cdg- leks-i-cog-re leks-i-kog-
Dry-den.. . drdi-d'n. ., dedid'n. ra-pher, . -fe.. ... refeur
Bpeic.. . «opik.. .. ép-ik. Mi-nate.. ., wai-niat, .. ma-nionte.
Fu-ner-al. . fitl-ner-al. | fot-ner-al, Ré-glons. . vi-deheens. . ri-djennge.
T-dter, . . nisdle. . . . di-dleur. Ba-tl-ate, . sé-dchi-eet, . sé-chi-ote.

The thoughts which are ocedsionally called=férth in the prd-
gress of thig great pdem, « Priradise Lost, » are such as could
anly be prodiaced by an imagindtion in the highest degrée térvid
and detive, to which matérials were supplied by ineéssant study
and unlimited euridsity. The heat of Milton’s mind might be
sail to stublimate his léarning, to throw=dfl into his work
the spirits of science, unmingled with the gvrdsser parts. He
Ll eonsidered eredtion in ity whole extént, and his desecrip-
tions arve thérefore léarned. He had acenstomed bis imaging-
tion to unrestrained indilgence, and hig concéptions thére-
fore were exténsive. The charaeteristic quality of his pdem
is sublimity. He sémetimes deseénds to the élegant; but his
élement is the great. He can occasionally invést himgéll with
grace ; but his natural forte is gigantic léftiness. He can
please when pléasure. is required ; but it is his peenliar péwer
to astdnish.

He seems to have been well acqudinted with his own gé-
nius, and to know what it was that Natore had bestowed=
upén him more béuntifully than unpdn déthers; the pdwer of
displiying fhe vast, illiminating the spléndid, enfércing the
awful, darkening the gléomy, and dggravating the dréadiul :
he, thérefore, chose a sabject on which too much could not
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be said, on which he might tire his finey withdut the eén-
sure of extriavagance. The appéarances of ndture, and the
ocefrrences of life, did not satiate his dppefite ol gréatness.
To paint things as they ave, requires a mintte atténtion, and
empldys the mémory rather than the fincy. Milton's delight
was to sport in the wide régions of possibility ; redlity was
a seene too narrow for hig mind. He sent his ficulties out
updn disedvery, into worlds where dnly imagindtion can travel,
and delighted to form new modes of existence, and farnish
séntiment and Action to supérior béings ; fo trace the
connsels of hell, or acedmpany the choirs of héaven. But he
could not be always in other worlds: he must sémetimes re-
visit earth, and tell of things vigible and known. When he
eannot raise wonder by the sublimity of his mind, he gives
delight by its fertilify. Whatéver be his sahjeet, he néver
fails to fill the imagination. Bui his fmages and deseriptions
of the scenes and operafions of niature, do not seem fo be
always edpied from immédiate observation. He saw nature,
as Dryden exprésses it, « through the spéetaclex of hooks:»
and on most ocedsions ealls léarning to his assistance.

Of his mdéral séntiments, it is hardly praise to affirm, that
they excél those of all dther pdets; for fthis superidrvity he
wag indébted to his acqudintance with the sdered writings.
The dncient épic pdets, wanting the light of’ Revelation, were
véry unskilful téachers of virtue: their principal characters
may be great, but fhey are not amiable. The rvéader may
rise from their works with a gréater degrée of &etive or
passive fortitnde, and, sometimes of pradence ; but he will
be dble to cirry=awdy few précepts of justice, and none of
mérey. In Milton, évery line hreathes sdnctity of thought
and pirity of manners, exeépt when the train of narrdtion
requires the introdiction of the vebéllious spivits: and éven
they are compélled to acknidwledge their subjéction to God,
in such a minner a8 excites réverence and econfirms piety.

THE PANGS OF DEATH.—Shdkspere.

|

The sense of death is most in apprehénsion ;
And the poor béetle, that we tread=upén,
In edrporal siufferance feels a pang as gre?i,
As when a giant dies. !
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ADAM AND EVE'S MORNING HYMN.
From « Pdradise Lost. »
Milton.

Jonx Mirrox, one of the great pasts of all time. He was born in London, in
1608, and was édncated at St. Paul's Sehool and the Univérsity of Cambridge.
Diring the Commonwealth he Lecdme Oliver Cromwell's Litin séeretary. He
wis an drdent Repiblican. His wonderful piem « Paradise Losts was plb-
lished in 1867, when he was fifty-nine years old, after be had heen néacly twenty
years blind. < Paradise Lost» was sold to the ptblisher for five pounds. This
poem was fdllowed i 1670 by « Piradise Regained » appivently regdrded as the
theologival complétion of the = Paradise Lost.» Togiother with it appéared his
trigedy of «Sampson Agonigtes.» Milton died in 1071, and was buried in
St Giles's Chureh, Cripplegate, London.

Pron. expanola, Pron. [rangaise. Pron, espanala. Pron, francoise,
An-gel, . . éen-dehel, . én'-djel, Sphers. . . slimi. . .. .8fia
cir-clet. . . sew-klet. . , cér-klete, Sym-pho-nies sin-fo-nis, . stn-fo-nize.
Hymo, 5 hame s hirne, Whéth-er . huesoe . . . housth-sur.
Qua-tér-ni- kue-tewe-ni- koue-téur-ni | Wemb,, . o« Uibn. . .. . oHONIE,
OByt v | v b N A = eI, Wor-ship.. . (e-sehip. . . ouear-chip,

These are thy gldrious works, Parent of Good,
Almighty! Thine this univérsal frame,
Thus wondrous fair: Thyséll how wondrous then!
Unspéakable, who sitt’st abdve these héavens,
To us invisible, or dimly seen
In these thy léwest wor
Thy géodness beyond thought, and péwer divine.
Speak, ye who hest can fell, ye sons of light,
Angels, for ye behdld him, and with songs
And ehdral symphonies, day withdut night,
Circle his throne rejoicing :— ye in héaven :—
On earth join all ye créatures to extol
Him first, him last, him midst, and withdéut end.
Fairést of stars, last in the train of night,
If' bétter thon beldng not to the dawn,
Sure pledge of day, that crown’st the smiling morn
With thy bright cirelet; praise him in thy sphere,
While day arises, that sweet hour of prime.
Thou Sun, of this great world both eye and soul,
Acknéwledge him thy gréater: sound his praise
In thy etérnal course, both when thou eliml’st,
And when high noon hast gain'd, and when thou fall'st.
Moon, that now meets the érient Sun, now fly'st,
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With the fixd stars, fix’d in their orb that flies;
And ye, five éther wandering fires, that move
In mystic dance not withdut song, reséund
His praise, who out of darkness call'd=up light.
Air, and ye élements, the éldest birth
Of nature’s womb, that in quatérnion run
Perpétual eivele, maltiform, and mix
And néurish all things s let your eéaseless change
Vary to our great Maker still new praise.
Ye mists and exhaldtions, that now rise
From hill or stéaming lake, dusky or gray,
Till the Sun paint your fléeey skirts with gold,
In honour to the world's ereat Author rise :
Whéther fo deck with elonds the uncdlonred sky,
Or wet the thirsty earth with falling showers,
Rising or falling still advance his praise.
His praise, ye winds, that from four guarters blow,
Breathe soft or loud: and wave your tops, ve pines,
With évery plant,—in sign of wdrship wave.
Fountains, and ye that warble, as ye flow,
Melddions murmurs,—warbling tune his praise,
Join voices, all ye living souls; ye birds,
That singing up fo héaven-gate ascénd,
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praise.
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk
The earth, and stately tread, or 16wly ereep :
Vi aess i’ I be silent, morn or éven,
To hill, or valley, fountain, or fresh shade,
Made vdeal by my song, and taught his praise.
Hail, univérsal Lord ! be béunteous still
To give us dénly good; and if the night
Have gather'd aught of évil, or concéal'd,
Dispérse it, as now light dispéls the dark.

A rraxsition from an duthor’s book to his conversition, is
too dften like an éntrance into a large city, dafter a distant
prospect. Remdtely we see nothing bhut spirves of témples and
turrets of palaces, and magnificence; but when we have
passed the gates, we find it perpléxed with narrow passages,
disgraced with dégpicable cottages, embarrassed with obstric-

tions, and clouded with smoke.

3
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A FABLE.

Thicheray.

Witnian Ma o Tihokeray, (vide biographical nitice at page 195), one of
the greatest Fnglish novelists, was born at Caleutta, in 1811, He was the son
of a géntleman in the Civil Service of the East India Company. Brought to
England in his childhood, he was éducated at the Charter House School
and at Cambridge, where he was the fellow stident of the poet Ténnyson,
His writings arve marked by an éxquisite pirity of style, which is the fit mirror
of their pirity of thought and language, I1is wit, imour, truth to nature, wis-
dom, love of what is noble, and seorn of the revérse, are Only some of his
charms. His névels inchile « Esiond, » « The Virginians, » « Vanity Faiv, »
« The Neweones, » from which fhis éxtract ia taken, He died siddenly, in
bed, diring the night of the 24th Deeémber, 1863,

Peart. espaiiala, Pron, francaice, Pron. espaiiola. Tran, [rangaice.
Batch-er, . bi-cha. . . . boutch-enr. Hié-gi-e-ry. . hé-sehim-re.. hi-jienr-t.
Dai-ry., . . desere. |, | dé-eur-é, Endck-kineed nok-niid.. . . nok-nide.
Dis-guise, ., dis-giis.. . . dis-gaige. Pléugh-boy, plan-hoi.. . . plaoi-hoi
Folk . . o00Ko. .. .0d0k Réy-nard, , preon-aued. | .
Hi-er-0- hpi-i-ro-glif-  hal-i-rd-glif- | Whirr-ing. , hia g 1
glyph-ic.. iki..... ik Wolf.. . . uulfi... .. ououlf

A erow, who had flown=awiy with a cheese {rom a dairy
window, sat perched on a tree looking=ddéwn at a great hig
frog in a pool undernénth him. The f{rog’s hideous large
eyes were gogeling out of his head in a mianner which ap-
péared quite ridiculous to the old black-a-moor, who watched
the splay-footed slimy wreteh with that pectliar grim himour
beldnging fo crows. Not far from the frog a [at ox was
brawsing: whilst a few lambs frisked abdut the méadow, or
nibbled the grass and bittercups there.

Who should come=in to the farther end of the field bhut a
wolf. He was so ennningly dressed=np in sheep’s cléthing
that the véry lambs did not know Maister Woll ; nay, one
of them, whose dam the woll had just éaten, after which he
bad thrown her skin dver his shdulders, ran=tp innocently
towards the devouring mdnster, mistiking bim for her
mami. =

«He! he!» says o fox, snéaking round the hedge-piling.
over which the tree grew, whereupdn the erow was perehed
léoking=déwn on the frog, who was sfaring with his gogele
eyes it to burst with énvy, and eroaking abtise at the ox.
«How abstird those lambs are! Ydnder silly little kndek-
knee’d baah-ling does not know the old wolf dressed in the
sheep’s fleece. He is the same old rogue who gobbled=iip
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little Red Riding Hood's grandmother for lunch and swallowed
little Red Riding Hood for stupper. He! hels

An owl that was hidden in the hdllow of the tree, woke—
tp. « Oho, Mister Fox,» says she, «I cannot see you, but
1 smell you! 1 some folks like lambgs, dther folks like
geese, » says the owl.

« And your ladyship is fond of mice,» says the fox.

«The Chinese eat them,» says the owl, «and 1 bave
read that they are wéry fond of dogs,» continued the old
lidy.

«1 wish they would exférminate évery cur of them off
the face of the earth,» said the tox,

«And 1 have also read, in works of travel, thaf the
French eat frogs, » continued the owl. « Aba, my friend
Orapaud! are you there? That was a véry prétty coneert
we sang togéther last night!»

«If the French devour my hréthren, the English eat beef,»
croaked=dut the (rog, «great, big, bratal, béllowing oxen, »

« Ho, whoo!» says the owl, « I have leard that the
English are toéad-eaters, too!» _

«But who éver heard of them éating an owl or a fox,
médam? » says Réynard; «or their sitting=ddwn and taking
a crow to pick?» adds the polite rogue, with a how to the
old erow who was perched abdéve them with the cheese in
his mouth. « We are privileged dnimals, all of us: at least,
we néver furnish dishes for the ddious dreies of man. »

«] am the bhird of wisdom,» savs the owl: «I was the
compdanion of Pallas Minérva; I am fréquently represénted
in the Egyptian mdnuments. »

«I have seen you dver the British birn-doors, » said the
fox, with a grin. «You have a deal of schilarship, Mrs Owl.
1 know a thing or two mysélf; but am., I conféss if, no
scholar,—a mere man of the world,—a féllow that lives hy
hig wits,—a mere country géntleman. »

«You sneer at scholarship, » continues the owl, with a
sneer on her vénerable face.

“«l read a good deal of a night, — when 1 am engiged
deciphering the cocks and hens at roost, » says the fox.

«It's (it is) a pity, for all that, you can't (ednnot) read : that
hoard nailed dver my head would give you some informdition.»

« What does it say?» says fhe fox,

«T cant (ednnot) spell in the daylight, » dnswered the owl:
and, giving a yawn, went=bick to sleep till évening in the
hollow of her tree.
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« A fig for her hieroglyphics!» said the fox, ldoking=tp at
the erow in the tree,

« What airs our slow néighbour gives hersélf! She prefénds
to all the wisdom: wheréas your réverences, fthe crows,
are enddwed with gifts far supérior to those benighted old
big-wigs of owls, who blink in the darkness, and call their
hdéoting singing, How ndble it is to hear a chérus of erows!
There are twénty four bréthren of the drder of Si. (saint)
Corvinus, who have bhuilded themsélves a convent near a
woorl which T frequént; what a drdéning and a chanting they
keep=up! 1 protést their réverences’ singing is ndthing to
yours! You sing so deliciously in parts, do for the love of
harmony fiavonr me with a sélo! »

While this conversation was géing=on. the ox was chiimp-
ing the grass: the frog was éyeing him in such a rage at
his supérior proportions, that he would have spiirted vénom
at him if he eould, and that he wonld have hurst, dnly that
is impassible, from sheer énvy: the little lambkin was lying
unsuspiciously at the side of the woll in fléecy hdsiery, who
did not as yet molést her, béing replénished with the mutton
of her mammia. But now the wolf’s eyes begin to glare,
and bis sharp white teeth to show, and le rose=ip with a
growl, and begin to think he should like lamb for stpper.

«What large eyeq you have got!» bleated=dut the lamb,
with rdather a timid look.

«The bétter to see you with, my dear.»

«What large teeth you have got!»

« The better to——»

At this mément such a territic yell filled the field, that all
its inhabitants started with térror. It was from a dinkey,
who bad sémehow got a lion's skin, and now came=in at the
hedge, pursted by some men and boys with sticks and guns,

When the wolf in sheep’s eléthing heard the béllow of the
ass in the lion’s skin, fineying that the monareh of the forest
was near, he ran=away as fast as his disguise would let him.
When the ox heard the noise, he dashed round the méadow-
diteh, and, with one trample of his hoof, squashed the frog
who had been abuising him. When the erow saw the péople
with guns cdming, he instantly dropped the cheese out of
his mouth, and took to winz. When the fox saw the cheese
drop, he immédiately made a jump at it (for he knew the
dénkey's voice, and that his dsinine bray was nof a bit like
his réyal méster’s roar), and méking for the cheese, fell into
a steel trap, which snapped=6ft his tail; withéut which he



was obliged fo go=into the world, preténding, forsdoth, that it
was the fashion not to wear tails dny more; and that the
fox party were hétter without ‘em (withdud them.)

Meanwhile, a boy with a stick came=ap, and belaboured
Master Dénkey until he roared léuder than éver. The woll,
with the sheep’s eldthing driaggling abdut his legs, could nof
run fast, and was detéeted and shot by one of the men. The
blind old owl, whirring=out of the hdllow tree quite amized
at the distirbance, flounced into the face of a pldnghboy.
who knocked=her=ddéwn with a piteh-fork. The bitcher came
and quietly led=off the ox and the lamhb; and the farmer,
finding the fox's brush in the trap, hung=it=ip dver his
wantelpiece, and always brageed that he had been in at
hig death.

THE BATTLES OF CRESSY AND POITIERS.
Dean Stinley.

Diax Stiscey is the son of the late Bishop of Nérwich, and was born in
1513, Iis life of Dr. Arnold first brought him into nétice, and since then his
weitings have widely exténded his fame, His « Léctwies on Jéwish Historys
is a book of great learning and striking bhéauty of style. He is now Dean of
Wiestminster,

al-&,

Pron. espuiiola, Pron, frangaise, Prou. espiitola. Pron, frangaise,
Bish-op.. . hizch-mp. . . hich-eup. | Riil-le-ry, . réel-w.pe, . . rél-eur-é,
Glér-gy, . . klime-dehe, | Kleur-dje, Sin-cére, ¢ sin'-cieur.
Gén-0-a. ., , dchen-o-m. . djen’-d-a. Squires, . . skoudi-eurze,
Knight-ed, . niit-ed, . . . nai-ted, Vir-tu-al-ly. yver-tehiou-

Nor-wich, . nor-idel. . . noe-idj.

It was Saturday, the 28th of August, 13%6, and it was
at four in  the Afternoon that the battle comménced. The
Freneh army advanced trom the south-éast, dfter a hard
day’s march, to overtake the vetiring énemy. Every one
from the Kingdown to the péasants on the road, wenf erying
« Kill, kill ! » and were in a state of the gréatest excitement,
drawing their swords, and thinking they were sure of their prey.
What the French King chiefly velied=upcn ( besides his great
ntmbers ) was the troop of fifteen thiusand ecross-hdwmen
irom Génoa, These were male to stand in front : when, just
as the engdagement was about to takezplace, one of those
extreadrdinary incidents ocearred, which ¢ften turn the fate
“ ol battles, as they do of himan life in géneral, A tremén-
dous storm gathered trom the west, and broke in thuander,
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and rain, and hail, on the field of battle. The sky was dark-
ened, and the horror was inerédased by the hoarse eries of
crows and ravens, which flaftered befére the storm, and
struck térror into the hearts of the Italian bédwmen, who
were unacciistomed to these northern témpests. And when
at last the sky had cleared, and they prepared their erdss-
bows to shoot, the strings had been so wet by the rain that
they could not draw them. By this time the évening sun
streamed=dut in full spléndour dver the black clouds of the
wéstern sky,—right in their fices:; and ai the same md-
ment the English archers, who had kept their bows in cases
diring the storm, and so had their strings dry, let=fly their
arrows so fast and thick, that those who were présent could
dnly compdre it to snow or sleet. Through and fhrough
the heads, and neecks, and hands of the Génoese bowmen,
the arrows pierced. Unable to stand it, they turned and
fled ; and from that mdément the panic and confiision was so
great, that the day was lost.

But though the storm, and the sun, and fhe archers had
their ‘part, we must not forgét the Prince. He was, we must
remémber, only sixteen, and yet he comminded the whole
English army. It is said that the véason of this was, that
the King of France had been so benf on destroying the Eng-
lish fdrees, that he had boisted the Sacred Banuner of France,
—the great scarlet flag, embroidered with golden lilies, called
the Oriflimme ,—as a sign  that no quarier would be
given; and that when King Edward saw this, and saw the
hazard to which he should expdse not dnly the drmy, but
the whole -kingdom, if he were to fall in baftle, he detér-
mined to leave it to his son. Cértain it is that, for whatéver
réason, he remained on a little hill, on the dutskirts of
the field, and the young Prince, who had been knighted a
month befére, went=férward with his companions in arms,
into the véry thick of the fray; and when his father saw
that the vietory was virtually gained, he forbdre fo infer-
fére. «Let the child win Ais spurs, » he said, in words which
have since beedme a proverb, « and let the day be his. » The
Prince was in véry great ddnger at one mdment; he was
woéunded and thrown to the ground, and only saved hy
Richard de Béanmont, who cirried the great banner of Wales,
thréwing the binner dver the boy as he lay on the ground,
and standing upon it till he had driven=hick the assailants.
The assiailants were driven=bdck, and far through the long
simmer évening, and deep into the stunmer night, the battle
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raged. 1f was not till all was dark, that the Prince and his
compinions halted from their pursuit: and then huge fires
and torches were lif=ip, that the King might see where they
were. And then tfoolk place a tduching interview betwéen
the fither and the son; the King embricing the boy in front
of the whole #drmy, by the wred light of the blizing fires,
and saying, « Sweet son, God give you good persevérance :
you are my firue son,—right royally have you aequitied
yoursélt this day, and wdrthy are you of a erown, » — and
the young Prinee, after the reveréntial ménner of those times,
« howed to the ground, and gave all the hdnour to fhe King
his fither. » The next day the King walked=dver the field
ol edrnage with the Prince, and said, « What think you of
a battle? Is it an agréeable same 7»

The géneral resilt of the batfle was the deliverance of
the English army [rom a most imminent danger, and stubse-
quently the cénguest of Calais, which the King immédiately
hesieged and won, and which remiined in the posséssion of
the English from that day to the reign of Queen Mary.
From that time the Prince hecame the darling of the Eng-
lish, and the térror of the French:; and, whéther from this
ierror, or from the black drmour -which he wore on that
day, and which contrasted with the fiairness of his com-
pléxion, he was called by them « Le Prince Noir, »— the Black
Prinee, and from them the name has passed to us; so that
all his dther sdunding titles by which the old pdems call him,
— « Prince of Wales, Duke of Aquitdine, » — are lost in the
one mémorable name which he won for himsélf in his first
fight at Créssy.

And now we pass=dver ten years, and find him on the
field of Poitiers. Agdin we must ask, what brought him there,
and why the battle was fought? He was this time aldne;
hig father, though the war had rolled=dn since the battle of
Oréssy, was in England, But, in dther respéets, the hegin-
ning of the fight was véry like that of Créssy. Gascony
belonged to him by right, and from this he made a deseént
into the néighbouring provinces, and was on his retiien home,
when the King of France, — John, the son of Philip, — pur-
stied him as his fithor had pursted Edward II1., and over-
took bim stddenly on the high upland fields, which exténd
for many miles south of the ecity of Pditiers, It is the third
sreat bittle which has been fought in that néighbourhood ;
the first was that in which Clovis deféated the Goths, and
established the faith in the creed of Athandsius throughdut
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Furope ; the séeond was that in which Charles Martel drove=
back the Saracens, and saved P'Inrope from Mahometanism ¢
ihe third was this, the most brilliant of English victories éver
the French. The spot, which is abdut six miles south of
Poitiers, is still known by the name of the Bittlefield. Its
féatures are véry slightly marked, — two ridges of rising
ground, péarted by a géntle hollow ; behind the highest of
these two ridges is a large tract of copse and 1nderwood.
and leading=tip to it from the hdéllow is a sémewhat steep lane.
there shui=in by woods and vines on each side. Tt was on
this ridge that the Prince had taken=ap his position, and it
was sélely by the good use he made of thiyz position, that
the victory was won. The French army was arrdnged on the
dther side of the hdllow in three great divisions, of which the
King’s was the hindmost, It was on Mdnday, Septémber
19th, 1356, at nine A. M., ( dnte aneridiem ) that the battle
begin. All the Stnday had been taken=up by friitless endéayv-
ours of Cardinal Talleyrand to save the bléodshed, by bring-
ing the King and Prince to terms; a fact to be ndfiesd
for two réasons, first becduse it shows the sincére and Chris-
tian desire which animated the clérgy of those times, in the
midst of all their faults, fo promdéte peace and goodwill
amongst the sivage men with whom they lived ; and sécondly -
because the refiisal of the French King and Prince fo he
persuaded shows, ou this oceasion, the conlidence of victory
which had posséssed them.

The Prince offered to give=tip all the cistles and prisoners
he had taken, and to swear not to fight in France agiin
for séven years., Buf the King would hear of ndéthing but
his #dbsolute surrénder of himsélf and his army on the spot.
The Cardinal liboured till the wvéry last mdment, and then
rode=biclkk to Pditiers, hiving équally offénded both parties.
The story of fhe batfle, if we remémber the position of the
drmies, is told in a mdment. The Prince remained firm in
hig position; the French charvged with their tsual chivalrous
ardour, — charged up the lane ; the English avchers, whom
the Prince had stationed belifnd fhe hédges at each side,
let=fly their shdwers of arrows, as at Créssy: in an instant
the lane was choked with the dead; and the first ebeck of
such héadstrong confidence was fatal. The Prince in his turn
charged; a géneral panic seized the whole French army; the
first and sécond divisions fled in the wildest conftsion; the
third aléne, where King John stood, made a gallant resist-
ance; the King was tdken prisoner, and by noon the whole
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was dver. Up to the gates of the town of Pditiers, the French
army fled and fell, and their dead bodies were buried by
heaps within a cinvent which still remains in fhe city. If
was a wonderful day. It was eight théusand to sixty thdu-
sand; the Prince who had gained the biattle was still énly
twénty-six, that is, a year ydunger than Napdleon at the
beginning of his campaigns, and the biftle was distinguished
from all dthers by the namber, not of the slain but of the
prisoners,— one Englishman taking four or five Frénchmen.

Perhdps, howéver, the best known part of the whole is the
scene where the King first met the Prince in the évening,
which ecinnot be hétter described than by old Frdissart : —

« The day of the battle at night, the Prince gave a stpper
in his lédgings to the French King, and to most of the greaf
lords that were prisoners. The Prince caused the King and
his son to sit at one table, and dther lords, knighls, and
squires at the others: and fthe Prince always served the
King véry himbly, and would not sit at the King's tdble,
althéugh he requésted him,—bhe said he was not qualified fo
sit at the table with so great a prince as the King was.
Then he said to the King,—'Sir, for God's sake make no bad
cheer; though your will was not accomplished this day.
For, sir, the King, my father, will eértainly bestdw=on you
ag much hononr and friendship as he ean, and will agrée
with you so réasonably that you shall éver after be friends:
and, siv, I think you ought to rejdice, though the battle be not
as you will, for you have this day gained the high hénour
ol prowess, and have surpissed all dthers on your side in
valour. Sir, I say not this in raillery, for all our party,
who saw évery man’s deeds, agrée in this, and give you
the palm and chaplet’.

« Therewifli the Frénchmen whispered amdng themsélves
that the Prince had spdken ndbly, and that most prdbably
he would prove a great héro, i’ God presérved his life, to
persevére in such good fortune. »

Fixe sense and exalted sense are not half so valuable as
eémmon sense. There are forty men of wit for one man of sense;
and he that will edrry ndthing abdut him but gold, will be évery
day at a loss for want of réady change.
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ENGLISH LIBERTY.
From « The Tash. »
Céwper.

WiLniax Cowper, the distinguished Lnglish péet, was horn ab Berkhimp-
stead, in 1731. He was the son of a clérgyman, and was éducated at Wiest-
minster. Of a timid témper and sénsitive frame, he seems to have been hy
miture unfit for the rough paths of life. At one time he féll=into so deplor-
able a state of nérvous debility, that he was for some time placed in a linatic
agylum. He translited Homer, and wrote « The Task, = —the hest of all his
poems,—s= Tirociniwm, » and a host of smiller piems. His yoliminous corres-
pondence exhibits him as one of the most élegant of Fnglish létter-writers.
Died, 1300.

Pron. espaifola. Pron, [eancaise. Pron, espafiola. Pron, frangaise,
A-sy-lum. . as-di-len, . , a-sai-leume. Bye-sight, . ai-sait.. . . . di-saite.
Bés-ti-al. | bos-ti-ml. .| . bés-ti-eul. Méa-gre.. . mi-ge.. ... mi-grenr,
Cow-per, . kat-pie. . . . kaol-peur. Pa-geant. . padch-ent.. . pad-djeun'te.
Crouch-es, , krauch-es.. . kraoutch-ezs. | Pal-try. . . pool-tre,. . . pal-tre.

We love
The king who loves the law, respéets his bounds,
And reigns contént within them: him we serve
Fréely and with delight, who leaves us free:
But recollécting still that he is man,
We frust him not too far. King though he bhe,
And King in Engluml too, he may be wealk,
And vain endugh to he ambitious still;
May exercise amiss his préper péwers,
Or edvet more than fréemen choose to grant:
Beyond that mark is tréason. He is ours,
To administer, to guard, to adorn the state,
But not to warp or change it. We are his,
To serve him ndébly in the edmmon cause,
True to the death, but not to be his slaves.
Mark now the difference, ye that boast your love
Of kings, betwéen your l6yalty and ours:
We love the man, the paltry pageant you;
We, the chief patron of the edmmonwealth,
You, the regardless duthor of its woes;
We, for the sake of liberty, a king,
You, chaing and béndage for a tyrant’s salke.
Our love is prineiple, and has its root
In réason,—is judicious, méanly, free;
Yours, a blind insfinet, erduches fo the rod,
And licks the foot that treads it in the dust.
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Were kingship as true fréasure as it seems,
Stérling, and woérthy of a wise man's wish,
1 would not be a king to be beldved
Céuseless, and daubed with undiseérning praise,
Where love is mere aftichment to the throne,
Not to the man who fills it as he ought.

‘Tis (it 4s) liberty aldne that gives the fléwer
Of fléeting life its listre and perfame;
And we are weeds without it. All constriint,
Exeépt what wisdom lays on évil men,
Is évil; hurts the faculties, impédes
Their progress in the road of seience, blinds
The éyesight ol discévery, and begéis
In those that suffer i, a sérdid mind
Béstial, a méagre intellect, unfit
To be the ténant of man’s néble form.
Thee thérefore still, blamewortliy as thou art,
With all thy loss of émpire, and though squeeezed
By publie éxigence fill dnnual food
Fails for the eraving hunger of the state,
Thee T acedunt still happy, and the chief
Améng the nitions, séeing thon art free!
My native nook of earth! thy clime is rude,
Repléte with vapours, and dispdses much
All hearts to siadness, and none more than mine :
Thine nnadilterate manners are less soff
And plausible than sdeial life requires,
And thon hast need of diseipline and art
To give thee what politer France recéives
From ndture’s béunty,— that hnmine addréss
And swéetness, withdut which no pléasure is
In eonverse, dither starved by cold resérve,
Or flushed with fierce dispute, a sénseless brawl:
Yet, béing free, T love thee: for the sake
Of that one féature can he well contént,
Disgriced as thou hast been, poor as thou art,
To seek no sablunary rest beside.
But once enslavedl, farewéll! T eould endire
Chains ndwhere patiently; and chains at home,
Where T am free by birthright, not at all,

Note, — Loss of Empive: this i8  were lost to Kngland by the Américan
an allision to  the 13 Américan edlos war, which énded by the peace of 1783
Hies, now the United States, whick o The Task » was published in 1785.
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CHEERFULNESS OF GREAT MEN.
S. Smiles.

Sisuern Symines was born at Haddington, N, B, in 1812, He was éducated
as a médical man, but, affer practising for six years, becime seeretary to two
Railway Companies successively. He is the author of « Self Help, » « Lives of
the Enginders,» and « Chavacter, » from which the following is extracted.

Pron, espoiiola. Pron, francaise, Pron, espanola, Pron. frangaise.
Asth-ma,. , dst-me. ., . dst-ma. Langh-er, | lanfew.. .. . laf-eur.
aAwe, . . , 00, 4. Mél-lowed, , mel-a'd. . . . mel-d'd.
Bri-be-ry. . hrai-he- . bhrai-he-ré, Pilm-er-ston paam-w-sten paam-eur-
gdr-Hsle, . kaa-lail. . . . kaa-laile, steune.
Clerk. . L Klaale _ .. ¢ klavk. Pré-ju-dice. . pradeh-in-dis pre-djiou-dice
Con-td-gi-on kon te-dchwm kon~té-djeu | sat-ire, . . sdl-ace. . . . séataire.

e, Tin-ta- tan-te-maoun

Gout, ., . ., gank. . . . . paoute. mount., |, tan-te-maunt Cti

frving. . . ee-ving.. . . enr-vin'gne. | Wir-gil, . . vee-dehil. . . véur-djil.

Chéerfulness is an éxeellent wéaring quality. It has been
called the bright wéather of the heart. It gives hdrmony of
soul, and is a perpétual song withéut words. It is tanta-
mount to repdse. It enables nature to reeriit its strength :
whereas worry and discontént debilitate if, invdlving constant
wear-and-téar.

How is it that we see such men as Lord Pdlmerston growing
old in harness, wdrking—on vigorously to the end? Mainly
through equanimity of témper and habitual chéerfulness. They
have éducated themsélves in the habit of enddrance, of nof
béing éasily provdked, of béaring and forbéaring, of héaring
harsh and éven unjast things said of them withéut indalging
in undie reséntment, and avoiding wdérreting, pétty, and self-
torménting cares. An intimate friend of Lord Palmerston, who
obséryed him clésely for twénty years, has said that he néver
saw him dngry, with perhaps one excéption; and that was
when the ministry responsible for the calamity in Affghanistan,
of which he was one, were unjastly aceised by their opponents
of falsehood, pérjury, and wilful mutilition of puablie dden-
ments. :

So far as ean be learnt from bidgraphy, men of the gréatest
génius have been for the most part chéerful, conténted men,—
not éager for reputation, money, or pdwer,— but rélishing life,
and kéenly suseéptible of enjéyment, as we find refléeted in
their works. Such seem to have been Homer, Horace, Virgil,
Montaigne, Shakespeare, Cervantes. Héalthy, seréne chéerful-
ness is apparent in their great creifions. Amdng the same
class of chéerful-minded men may also be méntioned Luther.
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More, Bécon, Leonardo da Vinei, Riphael, and Michael Angelo.
Perhips they were happy beeduse ednstantly decupied, and in
the pléasantest of all work,—that of creating out of the
fiilness and richness of their great minds.

Milton, too, though a man of many trials and safferings,
must have been a man of great chéerfulness and elasticity of
nature. Though overtiken by blindness, desérted by friends,
and fillen upin évil days, —« darkness before and dénger’s
voice behind, »—yet did he not bate heart or hope, but « still
bore=up and steered right dnward. »

Hénry Fielding was a man borne=ddwn through life by debt,
and difficulty, and badily sufféring ; and yet Lady Mary Wort-
ley Mdntague has said of him that, by virtue of his chéerful
disposition, she was persudded he «had known more happy
moments than any pérson on earth. »

Dr. Jéhnson, through all his trials and stfferings and hard
fights with f{drtune, was a courdgeous and chéerful-natured
man. He minfully made=thezhést -of lite, and tried to he
glad in it. Once, when a clérgyman was compliining of
the dilness of society in the cduntry, sdying, « they dnly
tallk of runts» (young cows), Johnson felt flattered by the
observition of Mrs. Thrale’s mdther, who said. <« Sir, Dr.
Johnson wounld learn to talk of runts, » — méaning that he was
aman who would make the most of his situdtion, whatéver
it was. ‘ ¥

Jéhnson was of opivion that a man grew hétter as he
grew Older, and that his nature méllowed with age, This is
cértainly a much more chéerfnl view of himan nature than
that of Lord Chésterfield, who saw life through the eyes of
a cynie, and held that «the heart néver grows bétter by
age: it only grows harder.» But both siyings may be true
aceording to the point from which life is viewed, and the
témper hy which a man is gdverned : for while the good,
profiting by expérience, and disciplining themsélves by self-
contral, will grow bétter, the ill-conditioned, uninfluenced hy
expérience, will only grow worse.

Sir Wialter Scott was a man full of the milk of htman
kindness. Lverybody loved him. He was néver five minutes
in a room ere the little pets of the family, whéther
dumb or lisping, bad found=éut his kindness for all {their
generation. Scott reliafed to Captain Basil Hall an inecident
of his bdyhood which showed the ténderness of his ndture.
One day a dog coming téwards him, he took=ip a big stone,
threw if, and hit the dog. The poor eréature had strength
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endugh left to erawl=tp to him and lick his feet, althéugh
he saw its leg was broken. The incident, he said, had
given him the bitterest remdrse in his after life ; but he
added, « An éarly cireumstance of that Kind, prdperly
reflécted=on, is caleulated to have the best efféet on one's
character throughdut life. »

« Give me an hdnest langher, » Scott would say: and he
himséll laughed the heart's laugh. He had a Kind word for
éverybody, amd his kindness dcted all round him like a
contdgion, dispélling the resérve and awe which his great
name was cileulated to inspire. « He'll (he will) come here,»
sail the kdeper of the riins of Mélrose Abbey to Wishington
eving, — «he’ll come here s¢metimes, with great folks in
his eémpany, and the fiest Tl (f will) know of it is héar-
ing his voice calling=dut, Joknny, Johnny Béwer! And when
I go=dut I'm (I am) sure to be gréeted with a joke or a
pléasant word. He'll siand amd crack and laugh with me,
just like an auld (old) wite; and to think that of a man
that bas sueh an dwful knowledge o' (of) history!»

Dr. Arnold was a man of the same héarty cordidlity of
manner,— full of haman sympathy. There was not a particle
of affectiation or preténce of condesednsion abdut him, «I
néver knew such a huamble man as the ddector,» said the
parvish clerk at Laleham; « he comes and shakes—us=hy=the=
band as if he was one of us.» «He used to come=into my
house,» said an old wdman near Fox How, «and talk to
me as if I were a lady. »

Sydney Smith was andther illustrition of the péwer of
chéerfulness. He was éver réudy to ldok=on the bright side
of things; the dirkest -cloud had to him its silver lining,
Whéther working as eduntry etivate, or as pavish réetor, he
was dlways kind, labdrious, patient, and exémplary: exhibit-
ing in évery sphere of life the spirit of a Christian, the
Kindness of a pastor, and the hdénour of a géntleman. In
his léisure he empléyed his pen on the side of justiee, frée-
dom, education, tolerdtion, emancipition: and his writings,
though full of eémmon-sense and bright htmour. are néver
vilgar; nor did he éver pander to populavity or préjudice.
His good spirits, thanks to his natural vivacity and stamina
of constitition, néver forsdok him : and, in his old age, when
horne=ddwn by diséase, he wrote to a friend: « I have gout,
asthma, and séven dther maladies, but am o6therwise véry
well. » In one of the last létters he wrote to Lady Carlisle,
he said: «If you hear of sixteen or éighteen pounds of flesh
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wanting an dwner, they beléng to me.

had been taken=dut of me. »

Nores. — Heéwry Julue Teémple, Loyvd
Patmerston. Prime Minister of Eng-
land, was born in 1781, and died in
1865. He may be said to have been
to foveign nalions the most conspie-
unous and formidable type and repre-
séntative of the power, knowledge,
fréedom, and nolle instinets, of the
Fnglish nation.

Hdwmerr, one of the great poets of
the world, a Greek, who lived abdut
1000 B, . He sings the Fall of Troy,
and the winderings of Ulysses, King
of Tthaca.

Hipraes, o famous Woman pdet, horn
685 . e and died 8 8. ¢

Virgil, a famous Roman poet, born
0 B e, and died 19 8, ¢

Montdigne , o French essayist of
éxquisite génius, born 15633, and died
1502, (Vide page 236).

Cleredantes, anthor of « Don Quixote,»
a remirkahle satire on chivalry. A
Spianiard ;1 horn 1547 died 1616, the
same year as Shikspeare died,

Martin Liither, the great Relormer,
a poor miner’s son, was horn in Saxony
in 1483, and died in 15406,

Sy Thimas Move, Lord Chineellor
tnder Hénry VIIL, was horn in Lon-
don in 1480 ; he was hehéaded by a
gross act of tyranny in 1585,

I look as if a cirate

Lord Bacon, Lord Chancellor dnder
Queen Elizabpth, was a wman of the
grandest intellect: he was degraded
and héavily fined for bribery and cor-
ruption. He was called by the poet
Pope « the gréatest, wisest, meanest
of maokind »: born in London in 1561,
and died in 1626.

Henry Fielding, a famous English
novelist, was horn in 1707, and died
in Lisbon in 1751,

Lady M, W. Mdntague, a célebrated
literary pérsonage in her day, was
the éldest daughter of the Duke of
Kingston: born, 1690 died 1762,

Lovd Chesterfield, a man of great
literary taste, and the léader of min-
ner: and fashion, was born in 1691,
and died in 1773,

Wiashington Irving, a  delightful
Ameépican author, was horn at New
York in 1783, and died in 1854,

Sydney Smith, a clérgyman and an
éminent essiyist and himourist ; born,
1771 ; died, 1845.

Captain Basil Hall, B, %, was {he
author of warious pdpular hools of
travels; horn, 1788; died, 1814,

Dy, Thomas Avnold, a clérgyman,
and lhead master of Ruaghy School
horn, 1795 died, 1812,

[ mave gxows an old Ludy make an unhappy mérriage the
subject of a4 montl’s conversation, She blamed the bride in
one place : pitied her in andther; laugbed=at her in a third:
wondered=ai her in a fourth; was angry with her in o fifth :
and, in short, wore=dut a pair of coach-hdrses in expréssing
her concérn for her. At length, affer hiaving quite exhdus-
ted the stbject on that side, she made a visit fo fhe néw-
married pair; praised the wife for the priadent choice she
had made; told her the unréasonable refléctions which some
malicious péople had cast=upon her; and desired that they
might be bétter acquainted.

Youne mEN are sibtle drguers: the cloak of hénor cdvers all
their faults, as that of passion all their féllies,
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THE NORTH AMERICAN INDIAN:

AS HE WAS AXD AS HE IS.

T'ron, espaitols. Pron, francaise. Pron. espaiiola. Pron, francaise,
Bé-som, . . hii-dsem. . . hin-zeume. In quis-i-tive in-kuis-it-iv.. in-kouiz-i-
Ca-née, ., . ke-ni. .. .. ke-nou. tiv'.
Cir-cled, , . smme d... . ceur-kl'd. BOWN., . oSO . .. ... SO0
fil-con, , . fool-ken. . . fal-keune. This-tle , . wsl. . . ., . thissl.
Heart, . . haot., .. .. huwrte. Whoop. , . huup, .. .. hioupe.

Not many generitions agd, where you now git, cireled with
all that exalts and embéllishes civilized life, the rank thistle
nadded in the wind, and the wild fox dug his hole un-
geared, Here lived and loved andther race of béings., Bendéath
the same sun that rolls ¢ver your heads, the Indian hunter
purstied the panting deer: gazing on the same moon that
smiles for you, the Indian I6ver wooed his disky mate.

Here the wigwam blaze beamed on the ténder and hélpless,
the eduncil-fire glared on the wise and diring. Now they
dlipped their ndble limbs in your sédgy lakes, and now they
paddled the light cande aléng your rdcky shores. Here they
warred ;: the échoing whoop, the bldody gripple, the defying
déath-song, all were here; and, when the figer strife was
dver, here curled the smoke of peace,

Here, too. they worshipped: and from mdny a dark hdsom
went=tip a pure prayer to the Great Spirit. He had not
written his laws for them on tibles of stone, bhut he had
traced them on the tdbles of their hearts. The poor child
of niature knew not the God of revelation, but the God of
the tniverse he ackndéwledged in évery thing ardund.

He behéld him in the star that sunk in béauty behind his
lonely dwélling; in the sdcred orb that flamed on him from
Lis mid-day throne; in the fléwer that snapped in the mérn-
ing breeze; in the l6fty pine that defied a thdusand whirl-
winds ; in the timid warbler that néver left its native
grove: in the féarless éagle whose untired pinion was wet
in ¢louds; in the worm that erawled at his foot; and in his
own matehless form, gléowing with a spark of that light, to
“whose mystérious Source he bent, in himble, though blind
adoration.

And all this has passed=awiay. Aerdss the dgeean came a
pilgrim bark, béaring the seeds of life and death. The for-
mer were sown for you: the litter sprangztp in the path
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of the simple native. Two hindred years have changed the
character of a great continenf, and blétted, for éver, from
its face, a whole pectliar péople. Art has ustarped the héwers
of nature, and the andinted children of educition have heen
too pdwerful for the tribes of the ignorant.

Here and there, a stricken few remdin:; but how unlike
their bold, untamed, untamable progénitors ! The Indian, of
faleon glance and lion béaring, the theme of the touching
ballad, the héro of the pathétie tale, is gone!— and his
degraded 6ffspring erawl upon the soil where he walked in
majesty, to remind us how miserable is man, when the foof
of the eénqueror is on his neck.

As a race, they have withered from the land. Their ar-
rows are bréken, their springs are dried=ip, their cabins
are in the dust. Their eduncil-fire has long since gone-dut
on the shore, and their wir-cry is fast dying to the untrad-
den west. Slowly and sadly they climb the distant mdun-
tains, and read their doom in the sétting sun. They are
shrinking hefire the mighty tide which is préssing them
away ; they must soon hear the roar of thelast wave, which
will séttle dver them for éver.

Ages bence, the inquisitive white-man, as he stands by
some growing city, will pénder on the stricture of their
disttirbed remdins, and wdnder fo what manner of pérson
they helénged. They will live ¢nly in the songs and
chronicles of their extérminators. Let these be faithful to
their rude virtues as men, and pay due tribute to their
unhappy fate as a péople.

NoTis. — Pilgrim bark: a réfer- miny of the Pharitans émigrated to
enee to the first Bavopéan  pilgrims, ,-\ll'll'.‘l'll_.‘:l (1020), and there formed the

of émigrants, to the United States. New lingland States, As the Pilgrim
When James T, came to the throne Fathers linded, after proat strigelos
of Yngland. uniting England and Scot- and difticulties, their instititions were
land tnder one king, he did his ut-  alvéady peérfected @ and  demoeratic
most to enforee conformity with the  liberty and indepéndent  Christinn
preseribid gérvices of the Church estih- wirship at onee existed in América,
lished, Stoner than submit to this,

INDOLENCE. T

How many millions has the world laid low!
Yet Indolence more conquests still can show: :
As many a famish'd wite and famish’d children know.-

i
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SIR HENRY LAWRENCE.
Sor J. W. Kaye.

Sir Joux WitLiam Kave was born in 1814. He begdn life as an Indian lien
ténant of artillery, 1835-45; éntered the Indian Civil Service in 1856, and is now
Sécretary to a Department of the India Office, An admirable writer. Among
his best known works is the one from which this éxtract is tiken, « Lives of
Indian Officers. » The bidgraphies it contains make one proud of his céuntry
and race. He has dlso written a « History of the War in Affghanistan, »

Pron. espuiiola, Pron, francaise. Pron, espaiiola, Peon. frangaise,
A-gy-lum, . as-di-lem. . a-sdai-lenme. Lieu-tén-ant lef-(¢én-ant. . lef-tén"-an'te.
Be-léa- hi-li-gmeed. . bi-li-gueur'd Néph-ew, . nev-in, . . néy-iou,
guered. . Par-ox-ysm. par-ek-sism. par-cuk-
Bi-ble, . hai-b'l, . . bai-bl’ sizme,
Cey-1én, . . si-lon.. . . si-lon’, Rough, ., .rmef. . . . reuf
Die, . Sl S Tomb, . . tuom.. . . Tolme.

On the 2nd of July, as he was lying on his couch in an
fipper room of the Luckndw Résidency, a shell burst beside
him, and grievously shatfered his thigh. His néphew, Mr.
George Lawrence, immédiately summoned Dr. Fayrer to his
assistance, and when Sir Hénry saw him he asked at once
how long he had to live. When the déctor answered, « about
three days,» he expréssed astonishment that so long a term
had been granted to him, and seemed to think that he should
pass=awdy before the end of it. As shot and shell were con-
tinnally striking agéinst the Résidency, Dr. Fayrer caused the
wounded man to be remdved to his own house, which was more
shéltered from the énemy’s artillery, and there a consultition
of médical officers was held, and it was detérmined that fo
attémpt amputation would be odnly to incréase stffering and
to shorten life.

Then Hénry Léwrence prepared himsélf for death. First of
all, he asked Mr, Harris, the chaplain, fo administer the Holy
Comminion to him. In the dpen verandah, expdsed to a héavy
fire of musketry, the sdlemn sérvice was perfirmed, many
dgfficers of the garrison téarfully communicating with their
beldved chief, This done, he addréssed himséll’ to those abdut
him. «He bade an afiéctionate farewdéll fo all, » wrote one
who was prégent at this sad and sélemn méeting, «and of
séveral he asked forgiveness for hiving at times spdken hargh-
ly, and begged them to kiss him. One or two were quite
young boys, with whom he had occasion to find fault, in the
course of duty, a few days préviously. He expréssed the déep-
est bumility and repéntance for his sing, and his firm trust in
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ounr hléssed Saviour’s atdnement, and spoke most tduchingly of
his dear wife, whom he hoped to rejéin. At the utferance of her
name, his téelings quite overecime him, and he burst=into an
uncontrdllable fit of wéeping, which listed some minutes. He
again complétely broke=ddéwn in spéaking of his ddaughter, io
whom he sent his love and bléssing..... Then he blessed his
néphew George, who was knéeling by his bédside, and told him
he had always loved him as his own son... He spoke to séve-
ral présent about the state of their souls, urging them to pray
and read their Bibles, and endéavour to prepire for death,
which might come stiddenly, as in his own casel  To néarly sach
pérson présent he addréssed a few parting words of afféctionate
advice,—words which must have sunk déeply info all hearts.
There was not a dry eye there, and many séemingly hard rough
men were sobbing like children. »

And éver mingling, in these last hours, with the kindly and
afféetionate féeling of the man were the stérner thoughts of the
léader. Passing=away, as he was, from the scene, he had to
make arvdngements for the (ture defénce of the beléaguered
girrison. He knew what was his duty, and though it
pained him to setzaside one who believed that he had the best
right to suceéed him in his civil daties, he chose his suceéssor
wisely. Then he trged=npon the dftficer whom he had chésen,
and all prégent, the impérative necéssity of holding=out to the
véry last, and of néver making terms with the énemy. «Let
every man, » he said, «die af his post; but néver make terms.
God help the poor wdmen and children. » He dften repéated
these last words. His heart was véry héavy with the thought
of these hélpless little oneg, nof kndwing what dréadful lot
might be in store for them.

He gave many sdrrowing thoughts, also, to his foster chil-
ilren in the Lawrence Asylum; and when he was not cipable
of uttering many words, from time to time he said, altérnately
with his prayers for the woémen and children, — « Remémber
the Asylum. do not let them foraét the Asylum. » He told the
chaplain that he wished to be btivied véry privately « without
any fuss,» in the same grave with éany men of the garrison
who might die ahdut the same time. Then he said, spéaking
vather to himsélf than to those about him, of his épitaph,—
Here lies Hénry Ledwvence who tried to do his diity. » He pansed
a few moments. «I should like, too, a text,» he added,—
« ' To the Loyd our God beling wméreies and forgivenesses, thowgh
we have rebélled agdinst Him', 1t was on my dear wife’s tomb,»

He lingered till the beginning of the sécend day, after he
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was stricken=déwn, stiffering occasionally, aette pAroxysms of
pain, but having many bléssed intervals of rest; and at last
passed—awdy véry tranquilly, «like a litile child falling a-
sléep,» about 8 o’clock A, M. (dnte meridiem) on the 4th July, 1857,

Sir Hénry Montgémery Lawrence was the son of an fndian
dfficer, and was born in Ceylén, in 1806. In 1821, he éntered
the Army, and soon gained a great reputdtion for zeal and
ability. When tihe mitiny broke=6ut in India, in 1857, he was
Résident in Oude: that is, véally, king of that prdvince, tnder -
the Gavernor-Géneral. He long held his mutinons régiments to
their allégiance by the force of his character, and when finally
the torrent of digafféction swepf them awiay dlso, he retired
into the Reésidency, which he had héstily fortified with a hand-
ful of brave Englishmen, soldiers and ecivilians, and there
maintained his ground agiinst the besfeging Sepdys with a
courage, devition, and self-sderifice, almost withdnt a parallel
in history. Hénry Liwrence was a man of the finest intellect,
an able statesman, a fine writer, a great administrator, a ndble
and brave sdldier. As a man, his dying hours gpeal for him.
A statue has been evécted to his mémory in St. Paul’s, London :
and in recognition of his sérviees his éldest son was ereated a
baronet.— G. H-M.

WASTE. — Combe.

It iz a récognised fact., or géneral law of nature, that
nGthing ecan act or move withéut undergding some change,
howéver trifling in amdunt. Not éven a breath of wind can
pass aléng the sirface of the earth withéut altering, in some
degrée, the propértions of the.bddies with which it comes
into edntact; and not a drop of rain can fall upén a stone
withdut earrying=away some pdrtion of its sabstance. The
smoothest and most dccurately formed wheel, rmnning aldng
the most lével and polished pdilvoad, parts with some poér-
tion of its substance at évery revolition, and, in prdcess of
time, is worn=out and requires to be replaced. The same efféct
is foreibly exémplified in the great toe of the hronze statue
of St. Péter, at Rome, which, in the course of cénfuries,
has been worn=déwn to less than half’ its original size, by
the suceéssive kisses of the faithful: and I vénture to mention
i, beeduse 1t affdrds one of the best spéeimeng of the operdtion
of a prineciple, the existence of which, from the imperedptibly
small efféet of any act, might étherwise be plausibly denied.
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OTHELLO’S APOLOGY FOR HIS MARRIAGE.

Shdakspere.

Wirniam Suikseene, (vide biogriphical natice at page 201), the « Bard of Avon.»
was doubtless first attracted to the stage hy the companies of strolling plivers
who fréquently visited his native town in his boyhood. He has wriften 37
plays, and the dates of publication of dnly a few of them arve known. Upwards
of 200 editions of his works have heen piblished in England alone. It may. be
said that his works have beeome to a large part of the world one of the primal
necéssities of life. In no Other man's hooks, probably, are to be found so much
trath, wisdom, and héauty as in his, Shakspere is the poet of the himan race.
Born, 1564. Died, 1616. Aged 52,

Pran. espaiiola, Pron, [rangaise, Pron, espaiiola, Pron, frangaise,
A-pil-o-gy. . e-pil-o-dehe, e-pol-i-dje. Bhe'd ( she
Be-guile.. . hi-pdil. . . hi-gaile. wouid). . schii’'d. . . . chide.
Barn-est. . wmn-est. . . our-neste. Big-niors, . siin-ims. . , si-nieurze.
I'the (i the) iz-e. . . . ith-é. Ta'en ({aken) teen. . . . téne.
O-thél-lo, . o-zél-o. . . G-thel-ld. "Twas(il 10as) tuas, . . o tudze.

Most pitent, grave, and réverend signiors,
My véry néble and apprévid good misters,—
That I have ta'en=away (tdken=mwdy) this old man's daughter,
It is most true; true, I have mdirried her:
The véry head and front of my ofténding
Hath (has) this extént, no more. Rude am I in speech,
And little bless’d with the soft phrase of peace :
For since these arms of mine had sévensyears’ pith,
Till now some nine moons wisted, they have us'd
Their déarest dction in the fénted field
And little of this great world can I speak,
More than perfains to feats of broils and batile:
And, thérefore, little shall 1 grace my cause
In spéaking for myséll. Yet, by your patience,
I will a round unvirnish'd tale deliver
Of my whole course of love: what drugs, what charms,
What conjuration, and what mighty magie,
(For such procéeding T am charged withal,)
I won his daughter with.
Her father lovd me; oft invited me;
Still quéstion’d me the story of my life,
From year to year: the bdattles, sieges, fdrtune,
That I have pass'd.
[ ran it through, éven from my hdyish days
To the véry mdment that he bade me tell if.
Wherein I spoke of most disastrous chances ;



— 310 —
Of mdving decidents by flood and field :
Of hiir-breadth ‘scapes (esedpes) i'the (in the) imminent déadly
Of béing tiken hy the insolent foe, [breach.
And sold to slavery ; of my redémption thence,
And, with it, all my triavels’ history.
IR S AN e . These things fo hear
Would Desdemdna sériously incline;
But still the house affiirs would draw her thence:
Which éver as she could with haste despateh,
She'd (she would) come again, and with a gréedy ear
Deviur=up my discéurse : which I obsérving,
Took once a pliant hour, and found good means
To draw from her a prayer of éarnest heart,
That I would all my pilgrimage dildte,
Wheredf by piareels she had something heard,
But not distinetively. 1 did consént:
And odften did beguile her of her tears.
When 1 did speak of some distréssful stroke
That my youth salfer'd. My story béing done,
She gave me for my pains a world of sighs.
She said,—twas (it was) strange, ‘twas passing strange;
"Twas pitilul, "twas wondrous pitiful:
She wish'd she had not heard it; yet she wish'd
That Héaven had made her such o man. She thankd me;
And bade me, it I had a friend that lovd her, p
I should but teach him how to tell my story,
And that would woo her. On this hint I spoke :
She lovd me for the dangers 1 had pass'd;
And T lovd her, that she did pity them,—
This dnly is the witcheraft I have us'd.

CONTEMPLATION OF GOD.

What péwer built éver our heads this magnificent arch?
Who addrned the héavens with such éxquisite béauty? Who
painted the clouds with inimitable edlors? At whose voice do
the planets perform their eénstant revoliutions? Who guides
the cémets through the remdéte régions of the tniverse? Who
arrayed the sun with transcéndent gléry? What hand has
lighted that asténishing flame? — Gon, the source of ewistence.,

WhHEN our vices leave us, we flitter oursélves that we leave
them, !
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STOP A MOMENT!
From the «Literary Gasétte.»

Pron. espaiola, Prou, francaise. Pron. espaiiola. Pron. frangaise,
Aus-tére. . oos-tiw. . | d-sti-eur. Pli-gi-a- pladeh-i-m-  pla-dji-a-
Eise-whers. éls-huew.. . élse-houire. rism ., . ridsm.. . rizme.
Jéal-ous-y. . dehélues-e. . djél-eus-e. Ren-dez- ren-de-vii. . ren-dezvous.
Nymph, , ., nimf. . . . mm'f. vous, . .
Pall-mall, . pal-mal, . . pal-mal. Thames.. . tems. . . . tempe,
Pérsla, . . paup-sche. . péur-cha. Whis-key. . huis-ke. . . houis-ké.

I stood fhe dther day, admiring a brilliant whiskey, drawn
by a supérb cdurser, and driven by a young géntleman of
fishion; he darted=aléng Pall-Mall, with a degrée of rapidity
whieh, in dneient times, wonld hayve enstired to him the crown
at the Olympic games; the pedéstrians all gdzed=at him with
astonishment, and the lidies seemed 1o énvy the lot of a eharm-
ing nymph, who was gricefully séated in fhe élegant car of
triumph.

An old gréy-haired man, who was léaning on a kndtted
sfick, far from sharing=in the géneral admirdtion, execliimed
with a loud voice, Stop a mdment! These words were answered
by a univérsal marmur of displéasure, when, at the distance
of a few yards, some unforeséen dhstacle striking against the
wheel of the car, it was overtirned and dashed in pieces.
The géntleman, overwhélmed with conftgion, and appérently
hurt, raised his companion, whose mddesty aldne was wdunded
by her fall on the ground. Thus precipitated from their
gléry, they turned with a downcast air téwards a bickney-
coach, into which they stepped fo escape the indiseréet gaze
of a enrious miultitude, who showed themsélves far more ma-
lignant than compéssionate. Well ! said the old man, T foresiw
this; but they would not be advised; pdople néver know
when to stop.

A ntmber of péople were soon collécted ‘tO“'LLh(‘l‘ who joined
in conversation respéeting the accident which we had just
witnessed, but it soon tirned=on new fishions, and the fdllies
of the présent day. A young man wéaring mustachios and
loose péantaloons, the fine eloth of which was déstined to pre-
sérve a pair of spurred boots from the dust and mud, warmly
advoeated all mddern cnstoms: a middle-aged man, in an
dld-fashioned dress, ill-himouredly condémned the nidity of
the ladies, and the military costiime of those young men whose
footsteps resdund in the néighbourhood of St. Jimess. The
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conversation was at first dnimated, lively, and entertdining;:
but the disetission soon becime warm, and asstimed the nature
of a dispute;the old man, who had hitherto remdined a silent
duditor, agdin exclaimed : Stop a moment! He was disregtirded :
the altercition continued, and soon términated in the appdint-
ment of o rendezvins at Challk Farm.

I quitted the scene, reflécting on the repéated and tseless
warnings of the old géntleman, and bent my course téwards the
Strand ; I am aeenstomed to visit the théatre ocedsionally; the
illision of the pdssions represénted on the stage, moves and
delights me: whilst Tam fatigued and distréssed by the redlity of
those of séciety. If htiman folly previils on the stage as well
ag élsewhere, it is always more spirited and less diangerous.

On éntering the pif, I percéived at some distance the same
old géntleman, whose animated eye, sharp féatures, and lacénic
expréssions had befére aftracted my atténtion. I fook my
seat near him. It was the first representition of a new
piece, which, like mdny dthers, in my opinion, mérited both
eulégium and condemndtion. I remérked gliring faults in the
plot, but considerable bhéauty in the défails: when too rich in
knéwledge we are apt to be disdainful, when hickneyed with
the world it is diffieult to move us or to make us feel any
illision ; besides, our vanity destrdys our pléasure; we are too
good ednnoisseurs to be amised, and we listen like eold jadges.
rither than sénsible spectators.

I made these refléctions at the end of one of the acts, and my
néighbour, withdut saying a syllable,” nédded his head in téken
of appréval. Obgerviations of a different nature, howéver, soon
succéeded mine. The duthor had, as nsual, a party for him and
a cabdl agdinst him : the {6rmer came with the inténtion of exalt-
ing him fo the skies; the latter for the pirpose of crishing him
without mérey, The former pointed=cut all the béauties of the
work; the litter discdvered that it was tédious, ohselire, and
full of plagiarvisms. Trritated by contradiction, the partizans of
the piece passed from admirdtion to enthiisiasm, and the vest
abandoned the tene of eriticism for that of gitive. My silent ol
géntleman, then raising his voice, and striking the ground with
his stick exclaimed, Stop @ moment! No one appéared o hear
him: the literary disctission became a vilgar dispite; insulfs
were sitbstituted for figures of rhétorie, and blows succéeded
insults. Buf the police dfficers, who were called=in, quickly
términated the seindalous tamult, and indiseriminately con-
ducted to prison the appliuders and the hissers, the assailants
and the assdiled,
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After the play was dver, I walked=6ut with my old néighbour,
and, to my asténishment, T stiddenly obsérved my austére com-
pinion diréeting his course towards an obscive dlley, the fatal
~ éntrance to those abddes of perdition called gdming-hduses, I
fBllowed him for the sake of edntemplating this mddern Tar-
tarus, where, on his éntrance, the wrétched vietim is allared by
the gldomy dspeet of despair.

We ohsérved, for some time, the pale vétaries of eapricious
Fortune, and the various expréssions ol joy and disappdint-
ment exeited by her fantastic decrées. But a young man, ag
brilliant and light as the gdéddess hersélf, soon arrésted ounr
atténtion: he was inviriably suceéssful, the nimber which he
fixed on néver failed to win; ift he changed cdlours, Fate,
apparently obédient to his wishes, c¢hanged with him; évery
chanee was favourable to him; the bankers, astdnished, threw
=6ff their acetstomed dpathy, and relictantly paid the tributes
they usually regird as their own spoil. A mduntain of gold was
raised hefére the fortunate gamester: the old man stepped=
forward, tapped him on the shéulder and whispered, Stop!

The théughtless young man replied by a burst of liughter
and doubled his play. Fdrfune now changed: revérse succéeded
revérse: his mduntain gradually diminished: his tréasure
vanished. The inconsiderate fool exelaimed agdinst his fate,
émptied his pdcket, and lost all. The old man then roared
in a voice of thunder: Unhappy wretch! Stop, I say! The
ungrateful young man léaded his Kkind adviser with insults
and threats, birrowed from his néighbours, and ednsummated
his own riin. Frantic with despair, he rose and quitted the
inférnal assémbly, who sedrcely obsérved his depdrture, and
rughed=dut, exclaiming, that the waves of the Thames were
his dnly resdurce. We immédiately fdllowed him: I called=
after him, but withdut efféet. At the foot of the staircase
we behéld a young (émale in tears; she threw hersélf at his
feet; he wished to avoid her; she presénted fo him a purse
and a edsket,—ndthing conld move his resoliation; af length,
she exclaimed in a mélting tone of voice,—In the name of love,
in the name of your children, stay, I entréat you! The young
man furned, wiped=awiy a tear, embraced her, and they
depiarted. He is saved and corrécted, said the old man. This
exhortation spoke to his heart: mine addréssed itséll dnly to
his understanding.

I was aldne with my old philésopher, and béing déeply
moved by the words he had last tttered, — Who are you? I
enquired, I have fréquently listened withdut emdtion to the
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most 6loquent sérmons: the great works of our philésophers
have exeited rather than sitisfied my curidsity, obscired rather
than enlightened my understanding; if they have cured me of
many érrors, they have on the éther hand made me doubt many
truths; you utter dnly three words, and yet I feel that you
command my ednfidence, and inspire me with respéet.

My friend, said he, I have lived long in the world; I have
enjéyed opportunities for observétion and refléction. T haye by -
turns addpted varions systems, but long expérience has reduced
all my phildsophy to the simple précept,—=Stop o mdiment !

If we knew when to stop, we should be véndered happy by
séntiment instéad of béing torménted by passion, Through not
knéwing swhen to stop, courage changes to temérity, severity
to tyranny, ecénomy fo &varice, generdsity to profusion,
love to jéalousy, plety to faniticism, liberty to licéntiousness,
réyalty to déspotism, submission to biseness, and euldgium to
flattery. Empires fall like men, because they wish to advince
too far and too rapidly; ndbody éither wishes or knows how
{0 stop,

The kings of Pérsia would not be stopped by the sea, and the
boundaries of their vast dominions: they dashed agdinst the
little cities of Greece, the warlike inhabitants of which over-
thréw their throne.

How miény Eastern ménarehs, utable to endire the thought
of having their will stopped by a law, have been enslaved and
assassinated by their slaves, whilst their fate has excited no
sympathy beyond the walls of their palaces!

Alexénder, whom no eénquest could satisfy, yielded at Biaby-
lon, and pérished in the fléwer of his age, beciuse réason could
not stop him in his caréer of dissipation.

The Greeks, not kndwing where fo stop éither in their passion
for liberty, or their vain desire for dominion, becime divided
agdingt each dther, indaced foreigners to inferfére in their
disputes, and degénerated into sérvitude.

In vain did Cato excliim to the Romans, Stop! They ran
in quest of worldly riches, which undermined their péwer,
corrnpted their manners, destroyed their liberty, and first de-
livered them to the mérey of tyranis, and then to barbarians.

In mdédern times what [Gllies and erimes have been commit-
ted for want of kndwing when #o stop! What piles have been
kindled beeduse piety has been unable to représs fanaticism!
What massacres have enstied beciuse fhe nobility refused to
respéet Gither the réyal prerdgative or the rights of the péople!

‘What misfértunes might not Charles XII. have avdided had
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he known how to check himsélf! He would not have fled at
Pultdwa, had he stopped at Narva,

Had Bonaparte known when to stop. he would not have led
his véterans fo the snowy régions of Rissia: had he not been
blinded by the excéss of his ambition, he would not have died
a prigoner and an éxile at St. Heléna.

There.is no good quality which does not becdme a fault when
carried too far; all good when exfggerated is convérted into
évil ; the fairest cause, that of Héaven itsélf, dishdénours its
supporters, when, unable to curh their zeal, they burn instéad
of instriieting the incrédulous.

Believe me, there is no virfue more préfitable, no wisdom
more tsefnl than moderdation. To améliorate mankind, the best

lésson that can be given to them is,—Stop a mdment !

Notes.—Chalk Fuarm is a noted spot
near Léndon, where pérsons used to
meet for the prictice of duelling; or,
accdrding to  fashionable phrasedlogy,
for «séttling affdirs of honor.»

Alexinden the Great, king of Mace-
donia, born, B. . 356; died, B. C. 323;
in the 18th year of his reign, and the
3rd of his life. When required to
name his suceéssor, he is said to have
replied, «to the most worthy.»

Mivous Phvcins Cilo, surnamed the
Cénsor, an illistrious Roman, born,

oppoased the lixury of the Rémans.
Charles X111, king of Swéden, was
dnly 15 years of age when he ascénded,
the throne in 1607. 1In the fimouso
hattle of Narva in 1700, he is said to
have slain 30,000 Rissians, hesides
miking 20,000 prisoners, thongh his
own force was short of 10,000, But in
the battle of Pultiwa, dlso agiinst the
Rissians, he sustiined a térrible deféat
He was killed hy a céannon-shot at the
siege of Fréderickshall in 1718, Vél-
taire's « Histoire de Chavies X1 » is

B. €, 204; died, B, C. 149. Hestrongly a4 model of griaphic narrdtion.

HOME.

TuERE 18 A WorLpD where no storms intride, a hiaven of
safety agiainst the témpests of life. A little world of joy and
love, of imnocence and tranquillity. Suspicions are nof there,
nor Jéalousies, nor Félsehood with her déuble tongue, nor the
vénom of Slinder. Peace embraceth it with dutspread wings.
Plénty bréodeth there. When a man éntereth if, he forgétteth
his sérrows and disappdintments ; he dpeneth his heart 1o
confidence, and to pléasures not mingled with remdrse. This
world is the wéll-opdered home of a virtuous and Aamiable
wiman,

A viar begins with making falsehood appéar like truth, and
ends with making truth itsélf appéar like félsehood.



Hixry WipswortH LoxarELLow, an Américan poet of high reputition, was
He was inténded for the légal proféssion, but the stddy of law
was uncongénial to his taste, and he was appéinted Proféssor of Médern Lin-
Bowdoin Callege. His principal poems are « e Sang of Higwdtha,»

born in 1807,
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EXCELSIOR.
Lidn gﬁ.?{{mi:?.

o Evdngeline, » « The Cdusrtship of Miles Stdandish.»

Pron, espaiiola. Pron. [rangaise. Pron. espanola. Pron, frangaise.
Ac-cent.. . ak-sent. .. ak-cen'te, Fiul-chi-on. [ol-schin. . {il-cheune.
Al-pine, . . al-pain . . . al-paine. Gli-a1-or. . glg-si-w.. . . gle-ci-eur,
Ex-gél-st-or ek-sel-si-or. ., ek-sél-si-or. Hi-a-wi-tha hai-a-ud-te.. hal-d-ond-ta.

The shades of night were falling fast,

As through an Alpine village passed,

A youth, who bore ‘mid (amid) snow and ice,

A banner with this strange device,—
Exeélsior!

His brow was sad : his eye benéath,

Flashed like a faulchion from its sheath.

And like a silver clarion rung,

The Accents of that unkndéwn tongue,—
Exeélsior!

In hippy homes he saw the light

Of household fires gleam warm and bright :

Abdve, the spéctral glieiers shone,

And from his lips escaped a groan,—
Exeélsior |

« Try not the Pass!» the old man said;

« Dark l6wers the témpest overhéad ; '

The rdaring térrent is deep and wide.»

And loud that clarion voice replied.—
Excélsior!

« Oh stay, » the mdiden said, «and rest

Thy wéary head updén this breast!»

A tear stood in hisg bright blue eye,

But still he answered, with a sigh,—
Exeélsior !
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« Bewéare the pine-tree’s withered branch!
Bewiare the awful avalanche!»
This was the péasant’s last Good-night,
A voice replied, far up the height,—
Exeélsior!

At break of day, as héaven-ward

The pions monks of St. Bernard

Uttered the oft-repéated prayer,

A voice eried through the startled air,—
Exeélsior!

A traveller, by the faithful hound,
Half-htried in the snow was found,
Still grasping in his hand of ice ]
That banner with the strange device,—
Excélsior!

There in the twilight cold and grey, \
Lifeless, but béautiful, he lay, "

And from the sky, seréne and far,
A voice fell, like a falling star,—
Exeélsior!

FLUENCY OF SPEECH. el S

The edmmon {lteney of speech in mény men and most wdémen,
is owing to a scireity of mdafter and a sedreity ol words:
for whoéver is a méster of linguage and has a mind full of
idéag, will be apt in spéaking to hésitate updn the choice of
both : whereds cimmon spéakers have dnly one set of idéas,
and one set of words to elothe them in: and these are
Always réady at the mouth: so péople come fister out of a
chureh when it is almost émpty, than when a eérowd is at the
door.

TRUE MODESTY.

True Mddesty more éasily gainsg fhe heart
Than all the tricks of fmpudence and art.
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MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS:
HER DEATH SCENE.
Froude.

J. A. Froupg, a |1istin;-:ui:1lu:-ul English histérian, was horn in 1818, His .« Hig-
tory of England» embrices the périod from the Fall of Cardingl Waolsey to the
Deféat of the Spinish Armada.

Prou, espaiiola. Pron, francaise. Pran. espaiiola. Pron, [rancaise,
Bu-sy,. . . bi-dsé.. ... bi-zé. Pi-geant. | padch-ent.. . pa-djeun’te,
Con-jéc-ture kon-dchek-  kon'-djék- Pér-quis-ite. puwse-kuis-it. peur-koniz-its

chie., . . . tfheare, Pré-vost, |, prov-mst, . . prov-euste,

Qdsh-ion. . kisch-en. . . kiuch-enne. | Psalm, . Bame.
Dau-phin. . doo-fin. . . . di-fine, Quiv-er, | . konplv-eur.
Griz-zled, . grids-Td. . . griz-slid. Scheme, , . skithe,
f-vo-ry. . . Al-veur-¢, Suite. , . souite.
Mhis-cle,. .mms'l.. . .. méus-sl', Wrought, oy vite,

Briefly, sdlemnly, and stérnly they delivered their dwful més-
sage. They inférmed her that they had recéived a commission
finder the great seal to see her éxecuted, and she was told that -
she must prepare to siffer on the fdllowing mérning. She was
dréadfully agitated. For a mdment she reflized to believe them.
Then, as the fruth foreed itsélf updn her, tossing her head in dis-
dain, and striggling to contrdl hersélf, she ealled her physician,
and begdn to speak to him of mdéney that was owed to her in
France. At last it seems that she broke=ddéwn altogéther, and
they left her with a fear éither that she would destrdy hersell
in the night, or that she would refise to come to the seaffold,
and that it might be néeessary fo drag her there by violence.

The end had come. She had long proféssed to expéet it, but
the cléarest expectition is not cértainty. The scene for which
she had aftécted to prepare, she was to enedunter in its dread
redlity, and all her bisy schemes, her dreams of véngeance, her
visions of a revolttion, with hersélf aseénding out of the convil-
sion and séating hersélf” on her rival's throne,—all were gone!
She had played deep. and the dice had gone agdinst her.

Yet in death, if she encounfeved it brively, victory was
still pdssible. Could she but sustain to the last the charaeter
of a calamniated suppliant, accépting herdically for God's sake
and her creed’s the conclading stroke of a long séries of
wrongs, she might stir a témpest of indignation which, if it
could not save hersélf, might at least overwhélm her énemy.
Persisting, as she persisted to the last, in denying all kndw-
ledge of Babington, it would be affectation fo crédit her with
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a génuine féeling of religion ; but the imperféction of her motive
exalts the gréatness of her fdrtitude. To an impassioned
believer death is comparatively éasy.

At eight in the mdrning the prdvost-marshal knocked at the
duter door which eommimicated with her suite of apirtments.
It was locked, and no one dnswered ; and he went=back in some
trepidation lest the fears might prové true which had been
enterfdined the precéding évening. On his returning with the
shériff, howéver, a few minutes later, the door was dpen, and
they were confrénted with the tall, majéstic figure of Mary Staart
standing before them in spléndour. The plain grey dress had
been exchanged for a robe of black satin; her jacket was of
black satin also, looped and slashed and trimmed with vélvet.
Her falge hair was arranged stidiously with a coif, and dver her
head and falling=ddwn dver her back was a white veil of dél-
icate lawn. A eriicifix of gold hung from her neck. In her hand
she held a ertieifix of ivory, and a nfunber of jéwelled paternos-
ters was attdached fo her givdle. Led by two of Paulet’s géntle-
men, the shériff walking before her, she passed to the chamber
of présence in which she had been tried, where Shréwshury,
Kent, Pdulet, Drury, and dthers, were waiting to recéive her.
Andrew Mélville, Sir Robert’s brdother, who had been master of
her hduseholds was knéeling in tears. <« Mélville, » she said,
« you shounld rdather rejdice than weep that the end of my tréu-
bles is come. Tell my friends I die a frue Catholic. Comménd
me to my son. Tell him I have dene ndthing to préjudice his
kingdom of Scotland; and so, good Mélville, farewéll.»  She Kissed
him, and tarning, asked for ber chédplain Du Preau. He was
not présent. There had been a fear of gome religious mélodrame
which it was thought well to avdid. Her ladies, who had at-
témpted to fdllow her, had been kept=bdck also. She could not
afford fo leave the acedunt of her death-to be repdrted by éne-
mies and Puritans, and she required assistance for the scene
which she méditated. Missing them, she asked the véason of
their absence, and said she wished them to see her die. Kent
said he feared they might seream or faint, or attémpt perhaps fo
dip their handkerchiefs in her blood. She underfdok that they
should be quiet and obédient. « The Queen, » she said, « would
néver deny her so slight a requést ; » and when Kent still hésita-
ted, she added, with tears,—« You know [ am edusin to your
Queen, of the blood of Hénry the Séventh, a married Queen of
France, and andinted Queen of Scotland, »

It was impdssible to reftise. She was alléwed to take six of
her own péople with her, and seléct them hersélf. She chose her
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physician Burgéyne, Andrew Mélville, the apdthecary Gorrion,
and her sirgeon, with two ladies, Elizabeth Kénnedy and Curle’s
young wife Birbara Mowbray, whose child she had baptized.
« Allons done, » she then said, «Let us go» and passing=dut
afténded by the earls, and léaning on the arm of an dfficer of
the guard, she descénded the greaf stiaircase to the hall. The
news had spread far through the cduniry. Thousands of
péople were colléeted outside the walls. Abéut three hondred
knights and géntlemen of the eduntry had been admitted to
witness the exeention. The tables and forms had been remdved,
and a great wood fire was blizing in the chimney. Af the
tipper end of the hall, abdve the fireplace, but near it, stood
the seaffold, twelve feet square, and two feet and a half high.
1t was cévered with black cloth; a low rail ran round it edvered
with black cloth also, and the shérift’s guard of halberdiers were
ranged on the floor beléw on the four sides to keep=dfI the erowd.
On the seaffold was a block, black like the rest; a square
black enishion was placed behind it, and behind the edshion a
black ehair: on the right were two 6ther chairs for the earls.
The axe leant against the rail, and two masked figures stood like
mutes on éither side at the back. The Queen of Scots, as she
swept=in, seemed as i edming fo take a part in some sélemn
pigeant. Not a musecle of her face conld be se ento quiver; she
ascénded the scaffold with absolute composure, looked round
her smiling, and sat=iléwn, Shréwsbury and Kent {6llowed and
took their places, the shériff stood af her left hand, and Beale
then mdunted a platform and vead the warrant aldéud.

She laid her crfeifix on her ehair. The chief execttioner
took it as a pérguisite; but was drdered instantly to lay=it=
down. The lawn veil was lifted carefully off, not to distirh the
hair, and was hung upon the rail. The black robe was next
removed. Beléw it was a pétticoat of crimson vélvet. The
black jacket followed, and under the jacket was a pair of crim-
son sleeves, with which she hastily edvered her arms: and thus
she stood on the black seaffold with the black figures all ardund
her, bldod-red from head to foot.

Her réasons for addpiing so extradrdinary a costime must be
left to conjéeture. It is dnly cértain that it must have been
carefully stadied, and that the pictdrial efféet roust have heen
appilling.

The wdmen. whose firmness had hitherto borne the trial, he-
zin now to give=way, spasmddic sobs bursting from them which
they could not check. «Ne criez vous,» she said, «jay promis
pour vous.» Strigeling bravely, they crossed their hreasts
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again and again, she erdssing hers in turn, and bidding them
pray for her. Then she knelt on the cashion. Barbara Mdéw-
bray bound her eyes with a handkerchief, «Adieu, » she said,
smiling for the last time, and waving her hand to them, «Adieu,
au révbir.» They stepped=hack from off the scaffold, and left
her aldne. On her knees she repéated the Psalm, «In te, Domine,
confido, » — « In thee, oh Lord, have I put wmy trust.» Her
shéulders béing exposed, two sears became visible, one on éither
side, and the earls héing now a little behind her, Kent pointed
to them with his white hand, and looked inquiringly at his
companion. Shréwsbury whispered that they were the remdings
of two abscesses from which she had saffered while living with
him at Shéffield.

When the psalm was énded, she felf for the block, and, laying=
déwn her head, muttered, — «In mdnus, Domine, tuas, com-
méndo dnimam méam,» The hard wood seemed to hurt her, for
she placed her hands tinder her neek. The execthtioners géntly
remdved them, lest they should déaden the blow, and then one
of them holding her slightly, the dther raised the axe and
struck. The seene had been too frying éven for the practised
héadsman of the Tower. His arm wandered. The blow fell on
the knot of the hindkerchief, and sedrcely broke the skin. She
néither spoke nor moved. He struck agiain, this time efféctive-
ly. The head hung by a shred of skin, which he divided with-
dut withdrawing the axe; and at once a metamdrphosis was
witnessed , strange as was éver wrought by wand of fabled
enehanter. The coif fell=6ff and the false plaits. The lahoured
illasion vanished. The lady who had knelt befére the bloek was
in the matarify of grace and léveliness. The exeeiitioner, when
he raised the head, as tsnal, to show it to the erowd, expdsed
the withered féatures of a grizzled, wrinkled old wdman.

«So pérish all énemies of the Queen,» said the Dean of Péter-
Lorough, A loud «amén» roge éver the hall. «Such end,» said
the Earl of Kent, rising and standing éver the bidy, «to the
Queen’s and the Gdspel's énemies. »

in 1567. She marvied the Earl of Both-
well three months after. The Scoteh

Nores, — Mawy Stiart, Queen of
Seots, was the daughter of James V.

of Seotland and Mary of Guise. Born
in 1542, she was taken to France in
1548, and mdrried to the Dauphin of
France, in 1558, She was left a widow
two years later, and then retirned to
Sedtland, where she mirried her cousin,
Lord Darnley, in 1565,  ler son
( James VI.) was bhorn in the following
year, and her hasband was mibrdered
* 30

nobility now revolted, and Miry fled to
England in 1568, where she was detiined
fill her exeeition in 1587, nineteen
years after. She wis 45 years old at
her death. The Roman Catholic party
éntered=into a plot, to which Mary was
privy, to mirder Queen Elizabeth and
free Mary. The plot was detécted, and
this was the réason of Mary's execition.
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MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS:
HER CHARACTER AND BEAUTY. i
Robertson. .

Wirriam Roserrsox, a célebrated histdrian, was born in 1721, at Edinburgh.
In 1759 appeared his « History of Scdtland,» and he at once acquired therehy a
place améng British clissical writers. In 1762, he becime principal of the Uni-
vérsity of Edinburgh. His célebrated « History of Charles V.» was {6llowed by
the « History of Amavica,» in 1777. He died in 1793. As a histovian, he is
admired for liminous and skilful arvdngement, graphic description, and a
singularly perspicuous style.

Pron. espaiiola, Pran, francaise. Pron, espuiiula, Pron, rancaise,
Com-pléx- kam-plék-  kom'-plék- Belght. .. . 'haif.. .. .. baite,
fon., . , schen. .. cheune, Rhed-ma- ri-me-tism, . rou-me-tizme
Er-ror. . . Or-@. .. .. er-reur tism, . .
Ex-tréme, . cks-triim. . . eks-trime. Sta-ture,. . stach-inm., . stat-tohioure
Feigned., . feen'd.. ... fén'd. Bur-véy . ., Sm@-Ve, . . . SEUr-VE,

To all the charms of béauty, and the ttmost élegance of extér-
nal form, Mary adding those aceémplishments which rénder their
impréssions irresistible, was polite, dffable, insinuating, spright-
ly, and eapable of spéaking and writing with équal ease .and
dignity; stdden, howéver, and violent in all her attichments,
becduse her heart was warm and nnsuspfeious; impdtient of eon-
tradiction, beecause she had been aceustomed from infancy to be
tréated as a queen; no stranger, on some ocedsions, to dissimu-
lation, which, in that perfidious court where she recéived her
educition, was réckoned améng the nécessary arts of gdvern-
ment; not ingénsible to flattery, or unednscious of that pléasure
with which almost évery woman behdlds the influence of her own
béauty. Formed with the qualities that we love, not with the
talents that we admire, she was an agréeable woman, rédther than
an illastrious queen. The vivacity of her spirit, not sufticiently
témpered with sound jidgment, and the warmth of her heart.
which was not at all times tnder the restraint of discrétion,
betrayed her both into érrors and citmes. To say that she was
most unfértunate, will not acedunt for that long and almost un-
interripted succéssion of ealamities which beféll her; we musf
likewise add, that she was dften impradent. Her pission for
Darnley was rash, yduthful, and excéssive. And though the
stidden transition to the dpposite extréme was the natural efféct
of her ill-requited love, and of his ingratitude, fnsolence, and
brutality, yet néither these, nor Béthwell's drtful addréss and
impdrtant gérvices, can justity her attichment to that nébleman,

.
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Tven the manners of the age, licéntions as they were, are no
apdlogy for this unhdppy passion; nor can they indtce us to ldok
—on that tragical and infamous geene (the mirder of her hisband
Darnley) which fdllowed=updn it, with less abhdrrence. Humén-
ity will draw a veil éver this part of her chdracter, which it
cannot apprdve, and may, perhaps, prompt some to imptite her
dctions to her situdtion, more than to her disposition: and to la-
mént the unhippiness of the férmer riather than acense the per-
vérseness of the latter. Mary's sufferings execéed, both in degrée
and duration, those tragical distrésses for which the faney has
feigned to execite sérrow and commiserdtion: and while we
survéy them, we are apt altogéther to forgét her frdilties; we
think of her faults with less indignation, and apprdve of our
tears, as if they were shed for a pérson who had attained much
néarer to pure virtue.

With regiard to the queen’s pérson, a cirrumﬂam not to be
omitted in writing the history of a fémale reign, all eontémpo-
rary duthors agrée in aseribing to Mary the utmost béauty of
céuntenance and élegance of shape of which the himan form is
capable. Her hair was black; though, acedrding to the fishion
of the age, she fréquently wore hirrowed locks, and of different
colours. Her eyes were a dark grey:; her compléxion was
éxquisitely fine; and her hands and arms remarkably délicate,
both as to shape and cdlour. Her stature was of a height that
rose to the majéstic. She danced, walked, and rode with équal
grace. Her faste for misic was just, and she sang and played
on the lute with unedmmon skill. Téwards the end of her life
she begin to grow fat: and her long confinement, and the cdld-
ness of the house in which she was imprisoned bréught=on &
rhéumatism, which deprived her of the wuse of her limbs. No
man éver behéld her pérson withdut admirdtion and love, or will
read her history withdut sérrow.

SLANDER.

'Tis Slander,
Whose edge is sharper than the sword; whose tongue
Outvénoms all the worms of Nile: whoge breath
Rides on the posting winds, and doth belie
All edrners of the world : kings, queens, and states.
Maids, métrons, nay, the séerets of the grave
This viperous Slander énters.
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THE POET’S SONG.
Ténnyson.

Arwren Tesnysos. the Poet Laureate of England, is récognised as one of the
gréatest poets of his country and of the age. When he published his first poems,
the crities condémned them. He was silent. Thiring ten years he was lost sight
of by the public. But when he appéared agiin befire the world, it was at one
stride to hold the loftiest place on the pedestal of fame. «Ldokstey Hall.» «In
Memdriam, » « The Princess,» « The Hdylts of the King,» are some of his most
popular poems.

Pron. espaiola, Pron. frangaise. Pron. espaiiola. Pron, frangaise.
ol Stoddl . o di-dil, Night-in-gale niit-in-gueel ndi-tin"-gyéle
Liu-re-ate, , loo-ri-ef,. ., . la-ri-éte, Tén-ny-son. tén-i-s'n, ., tén'-i-s'n,

The rain had fillen, the Pdet ardse,
He pass'd by the town and out of the street,
A light 'wind blew from the gates of the sun,
And waves of shadow went dver the wheat,
And he sat him down in a lénely place,
And chanted a mélody loud and sweet,
That made the wild-swan pause in her cloud,
And the lark drop=ildwn at his feetf.

The swallow stopt as he hinted the bee,
The snake slipt ander a spray.,
The wild hawk stood with the down on his beal,
And stared, with his foot on the prey,
And the nightingale thought,—« I have sung méany songs,
But néver a one so gay,
For he sings of what the world will he
When the years have died=away.

«Way po you speak of me?» said an impatient man. «Beeiuse
if, véxes you,» answered the dther. «Do not be vexed at it,
and we shall not take the tréuble.» Contémpt of eflumny
takes=away its sting, and éven takes the héney from the
calimniator. If you are sénsitive to madlice, you are in the
power of the méanest of mankind,

Honor is dften but a fictitious kind of hénesty. It is a sort of
paper crédit, with which men are obliged to trade who are
deficient in the stérling cash of true mordlity and religion.
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SERENADE.
From « The Spdwnish Stident. »
Léngfellow.

Hixry Winsworrin LoxGrPELLow (wvide biogriphical ndtice at page 316) is a
célebrated Américan poet. He is, besides, the duthor of séveral works of fietion.
Born, 1807,

-

Pron. espuiola. Pron. francaise. Pron, espaiiola. Pron. frangnise

A-zure. . . &dschay.. . . &-jieure, Wood-bine.. uid-hain. . . oudud-baine,
Pin-i-on,, . pin-ien.. . . pin-ieane, Yon-der.. , ion-de. . . . ion'd-eur.

Stars of the simmer night!
Far in yon dzure deeps,

Hide, hide your gélden light!
She sleeps!

My lady sleeps !
Sleeps!

Moon of the sammer night !

Far down yon wéstern steeps,
Sink, sink in silver light!

She sleeps!
My lLady sleeps!

Sleeps !

Wind of the simmer night !
‘Where yonder wdéodbine creeps,

Fold, fold thy pinions light!
She sleeps |

My lidy sleeps !
Sleeps !

Dreams of the sammer night!
Tell her, her ldver keeps

Waitch b while in sliunbers ligh
She sleeps !

My lady sleeps!
Sleeps !

IngrATITUDE I8 o crime go shameful, that the man was néver
yet found who would acknéwledge himséll guilty of it.
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BEWARE!
Léngfellow.
Pron. espaiiola. Pron, francaise. Pron, elﬁaiulu, Pron, [rangaise.
Be-wire, . hi-uée. . . . bi-ouéa. False.. . . fools. ... . false,
Bé-som, . . bi-ds'm.. . . hou-zeume. Hue. . . . hid ..... hidu.

I know a mdiden fair to see,
Take care !

She can both false and friendly be,
Beware! Beware!
Trust her not,

She is f6oling thee!

She has two eyes, so soft and brown,
Take care!

she gives a side-glance and looks down
Bewire! Bewire!
Trust her not,

she is fooling thee!

And she has hair of a gélden hue,
Take care!

And what she says, it is not troe,
Beware! Beware!
Trust her not, .

she is fooling thee!

She has a hosom as white as snow,
Take care!

She knows how much it is best fo show,
Beware! Bewire!
Trust her not,

She is fdoling thee !

She gives thee a garland wdven fair,
Take eare !

It is a fool's cap for thee to wear,
Beware! Bewaire!
Trust her not,

She iz fooling thee!

———
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GENTLENESS OF MANNERS AND FIRMNESS
OF MIND.

Lord Chésterfield.

Privie Dorver Stixmnors, Hinr of CHESTERFIELD, was horn in 1694, and
“ducated at Cimbridge. He was a particular favorite of George 1I,, and was
appointed ambassador to Holland in 1728. He was afterwards appointed Lord-
lieuténant of Ireland, and later, Sécretary-of-State. Lord Chésterfield was a man
of briliant accomplishments, but théoroughly vain, ambitious, and intriguing.
He is principally known as the duthor of « Letters to his Son,» which are more
to he commended for their good sense, knéwledge of the world, and pléasant
style, than for their morality. He dieg in 1773.

I'rou, espaiiola, Pron. [runcaise. Pron. espamiola, Pron, francaise,
Bi-si-ness, , bids-nes. . . hiz-nece. Cém-plai-  kom-ple- kém'-ple-
Chél-er-ie, . kol-w-ric, . , kil-eur-ic. sance.. ., dsans.. .. zan‘ce.
Coax-ing. . koks-ing. . . koks-in'gne. Bér-vile-ly.. smm-vil-e. . . sér-vile-la,

I méntioned to you some time agd a séntence, which T would
most éarnestly wish you always to retdin in your thoughts,
and obsérve in your cinduct; it is, Sudviter in mddo, fortiter in
7e. 1T.do not know any one rule so unexeéptionably tseful
and nécessary in évery part of life.

The swiviter in mddo aléne would degénerate and sink=into a
mean, timid cdmplaisance, and passiveness, if not suppérted and
dignified by the firtiter in re; which would 4lso run=into
impetudsity and brutdlity, if' not témpered and softened by the
sudviter in modo; howéyer, they are séldom united. The warm
choleric man, with strong #nimal spirits, despises the sudviter
inmddo, and thinks to earry all befére him by the firtiter in re.
He may pdssibly, by great dceident, now and then succéed,
when he has dnly weak and timid péople to déal=with; but
his géneral fate will be, to shoek, offénd, be héated, and fail.
On the dther hand, the ciinning erdfty man thinks fo gain all
his ends by the sudoiter in mode 6nly : he beedmes all things to
all men; he seems to have no opinion of hig own, and sérvilely
addpts the présent opinion of the présent pérson: he insinuates
himsélf énly into the estéem of fools, but is soon detéeted,
and stirely despised by évery bddy else. The wise man (who
differs as much from the etnning as from the chéleric man)
aldne joins the sudviter in modo with the fortiter in re,

If you are in authdrity, and have a right to eommind, your
comménds, delivered sudeiter in mddo, will be willingly, chéer-
fully, and cénsequently, well obéyed ; whereas, if given Only for-
titer, that is bratally, they will rather, as Taeitus says, be intér-
prefed than éxecuted. For my own part, it I bade my féotman
bring me a glass of wine in a rough, insulting ménner, I should
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expéet, that, in obéying me, he would contrive to spill some of it
upén me: and I am sure [ should desérve if. A cool, stéady
resolation should show, that, where you have a right to command,
you will be obéyed; but, at the same fime, a géntleness in the
manner of enfércing that obédience should make it a chéerful
one, and séften, as much as pdssible, the mdrtifying consciousness
of inferidrity. If you are to ask a favor, or éven solicit your due,
you must do it sudviter iz modo, or you will give those who have
a mind to refiise you éither, a preténce to do it by resénting the
méanner ; but, on the dther hand, you must, by a stéady perseve-
rance and décent tendciousness, show the fortiter in re, In short,
this préeept is the énly way I know in the world of béing loved
withdut béing despised, and feared withdut béing hated. It
constitutes the dignity of chdracter, which évery wise man
must endéavour fo establish.

If, thérefore, you find that you have a hastiness in your tém-
per, which unguardedly breaks=dut into indiscréef sallies or
rough expréssions, to éither your supériors, your équals, or
your infériors, watch it narrowly, check it edrefully, and call
the sudviter in modo to your assistance: at the first impulse of
phssion be silent, till you ean be soft. Labor éven to get the
command of your countenance so well that those emdtions may
not be read in it: & most unspéakable advantage in biisiness! On
the dther hand, let no edmplaisance, no génileness of témper, no
weak desire of pléasing on your part, no whéedling, ciaxing,
nor flittery, on éther péople’s, make you recéde one jot irom any
point that réason and pradence have bid you pursie; but retirn
to the charge, persist, persevére, and you will find most things
attainable that are péssible. A yielding, timil méekness is al-
ways abised and instlted by the unjust and the unféeling; but
méekness, when sustiined by the fortiter in rve, is dlways respéet-
ed, commonly suceéssful. In your friendships and connéxions,
as well as in your énmifies, this rule is particularly useful: let
your firmness and vigor presérve and invite attichments to you:
but, at the same time, let your manner hinder the énemies of
your friends and depéndents from becdming yours; let your éne-
mies be disirmed by the géntleness of your manner, but let them
feel, at the same time, the stéadiness of your just reséntment:
for there is a great difference betwéen béaring malice, which is
dlways ungénerous, and a rvésolute self-defénce, which is always
priadent and justifiable.

[ eonclide with this observition,—That géntleness of manners
With firmness of mind, is a short, but full description of hitman
perféetion, on this gide of religions and méral daties.
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VOLCANOS AND EARTHQUAKES.
Sir John Hérsehel.

Siw Jomx Heémrscmer was one of the gréatest astronomers that England has
prodiced. He was horn at Slough, in 1792, and died in 1871, and was buried
in Wéstminster Abbey. He was édneated at Iton and Cimbridge, and was
Sénior Wrdngler in 1813, His industry was béundless, and his fame was the
just reward of a noble intelleet thus spléndidly diligent in its work. His most
popular books ave his « Outlines of Astrdnony,» and his « Familior Léctures
on Seientific Subjects. » His father, Sir William Hérschel, was dlso ong of the
most distinguished astronomers of modern times.

Pron. espaiiola. Pron. francaise. Pron. espafiola. Pron. francaise.
A-gia,, . . ¢-schim.. .. échia. Grind-ing. . graind-ing. . grain'd-in’
Bé-som. ., , hi-dsam. ., . bou-zeume. ghe.
Ghalk., . . chook, . tehile. Hér-sohel, , ham-schel. . hér-chel.
Cy-cle. . . sai-k'L sai-kl’ is-land, , . di-land, . . . 4i- lund
Edrth-quake wwz-kue éurth-koutke | Nép-tune. . nép-chiun.. . nép-tchie
Ge-6l-0-gy. . dchi-ol-o-dche dji-ol-o-dje, Séa-beach, , sii-biich.. . . si-

We see éverywhere, and aldng évery coast-line, the sea war-
ving against the land, and éverywhere overcéming if, weéaring
and éating it down, and battering it to pieces, grinding those
pieces to pdwder, carrying that péwder awdy, and spréading it
out dver its own bdttom, by the continued efléet of the tides
and enrrents. Look at our chalk cliffs, which once, no doubt,
exténded acrdss the Channel to the similar cliffs on the French
coast. What do we see? Préeipices cut=ddéwn fo the séa-beach.
constantly hammered by the waves and constantly ertmbling,
the beach itsélf made of the flints outstinding dafter the soéfter
chalk has been ground=ddwn and washed-awdiy, themsélves
grinding one andther tnder the same céaseless discipline, first
réunded into pébbles, then worn into sand, and then carried=duf
firther and farther down the slope, to be replaced by fresh ones
from the same source.

Well, the same thing is going=cn dverywhere, — round avery
coast of Burope, Asia, Afviea, and América. Foot by foot or inch
by ineh, month by month or céntury by céntury, down éverything
musT go. Time is as ndthing in gedlogy. And what the sea is
dding, the rivers are hélping it to do. Look af the sand-banks at
the mouth of the Thames. What are they but the matérials of
our island earried=out to sea by the stream? The Ganges carries=
awdy from the soil of India, and delivers into the sea, as much
solid substance ddily as is contdined in the great pyramid of
Egypt. The Irawaddy sweeps=6il from Birmah 62 ctibic feet of
earth in évery sécond of time on an average, and there are 86,400
séeonds in évery day, and 365 days in évery year, and so on for
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the d¢ther rivers. What has beedme of all that great bed of
chalk which once cévered all the weald of Kent, and formed a
continnous mass from Ramsgate and Déver o Béachy Head, rin-
ning inland to Madamscourt Hill and Séven Oaks? All elean gone,
and swept=6ut into the bdsom of the Atlantic, and there férming
dther chalk-beds. Now, gedlogy asstres us, on the most coneld-
sive and undeniable évidence, that arn our présent land, all our
cdntinents and islands, have been formed in this way out of the
riing of férmer ones. The old ones which existed at the begin-
ning of things have all pérished, and what we now stand=updn
has most assiredly been, at one time or dther, perhips méiny
times, the héttom of the sea.

Well, then, there is pdwer endugh a.t work, and it has been at
work long endugh, utterly to have cleared=away and spr
dver the bed of the sea all our présent existing continents aud
islands, bad they been placed where they are at the creation of
the world ; and from this it follows, as clear as demonstration
can make it, that withdut some process of renovation or restori-
tion fo act in antdgonism to this destrictive work of old Néptune,
there would not now be remdining a foot of dry land for living
thing to stand=updn.

Now, what #s this préeess of restordtion? Let the voledno and
the éarthquake tell their tale. Let the éarthquake tell how,
within the mémory of man,—under the éyesight of' eye-witnesses,
one of whom (Mrs, Graham ) has deseribed the fact,—the whole
coast line of Chili, for 100 miles abdut Valpariiso, with the
mighty chain of the Andes,—mduntains to which the Alps shrink
into insignificance,—was hdisted at one blow (in & single night,
Nov. 19, 1822), from two to séven feet abdve its former lével,
léaving the beach below the old low water-mark high and dry,
léaving the shéll-fish sticking on the rocks out of reach of wa-
ter, léaving the séaweed rétting in the air, or rather drying=ap
to dust tinder the biirning sun of a coast where rain néver falls.
The dncients had a fable of Titan hurled from héaven and biried
tnder Etna, and by his striggles causing the éarthquakes that
désolated Sicily. But here we have an exhibition of Titdnic
forees on a far mightier scale. One of the Andes uphéaved on
this oceasion was the gigiantic mass of Aconcagua, which over-
léoks Valparaiso. To bring home to the mind the eoneéption of
such an éffort, we must form a clear idéa of what sort of mdéun-
tain thisis, It is néarly 24,000 feef in height. Chimborazo, the
léftiest of the voleanic cones of the Andes, is ldwer by 2,500 feet;
and yet Etna, with Vestivius at the top of it, and andther Vesi-
vius piled on that, wouwld little more than surpdss the midway
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height of the snaw-covered partion of that cone, which is one of the
many chimneys by which the hidden fires of the Andes find vent.
On the occasion I am spéaking=of, at least 10,000 square miles of
country were éstimated, as having been uphéaved, and the
uphéaval was not confined to the land, but exténded far—awdy
to sea, which was proyed by the sdundings off Valpardiso, and
aléng the coast, having heen found considerably shiallower than
they were befdre the shock,

Again, in the year 1819, in an éarthquake in India, in the dis-
trict of Cuteh, bérdering on the Indus, a tract of céuntry more
than fifty miles long and sixteen broad, was suddenly raised 10
feet abdve its former lével. The raised pdrtion still stands=tp
ahove the unraised, like a long perpendicular wall, which is
known by the name of the « Ullah Bund, » or « God’s Wall.» And
agiain, in 1538, in that convilsion which threw=up the Mdnte
Nudvo ( New Mduntain), a cone of dshes 450 feet high, in a sin-
ole night, the whole coast, of Pozzudli, near Naples, was raised
20 feet abdve its former lével, and remdins so pérmanently
uphéaved to this day. And I could méntion many éther instances

This, then, is the manner in which the éarthquake does its
work: and it is dhoays at work, Sémewhere or déther in the
world, there is perhdps not a day, cértainly not a month,
withdut an éarthquake. In those districts of South and Céntral
Amériea, where the great chain of voleanic cones is situated,—
Chimborazo, Cotopaxi, and a long list with names unméntionable,
or at least nnprondunceable,—the inhabitants no more fhink of
counting éarthquake shocks than we do of edunting showers of
rain. Indéed, in some places aldng that coast, ashéwer is a
gréater rarity. Even in our own island, near Perth, a year
séldom péasses withdut a shoek, happily, within the récords of
history, néver péwertul endugh to do dny mischief.

It is not éverywhere that this prdcess goes=6n by fits and
starts, For instance, the nérthern gulfs, and bérders of the
Biltie Sea, are stéadily shallowing, and the whole mass of Scan-
dindvia, including Ngrway, Swéden, and Lapland, is rising-out
of the sen at the average rate of abdut two feet per céntury.
But as this fact ( which is pérfectly well established by réference
to dncient high and low water-marks) is not so évidently con-
néeted with the detion of éarthquakes, I shall not farther refér
10 it just now. All that T want to show is, that there is a great
eyele of ehanges gding=on, in which the éarthquake and volcino
act a véry conspleuous part, and that part a restorative and
conséreative one, in opposition to the stéadily destrictive and
lévelling detion of the deean witers.
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MAHOMET.
Gibbon. — Cdrlyle.

Epwarn Ginsox, duthor of « The Decline and Fall of the Riman Ewpire,»
in six volumes, a work of imménse léarning, and of great brilliancy of style, was
horn at Pitney, in 1737, and died in Léndon, in 1791. His History éceupied him
from October, 1761, to June, 1787, twénty three years. He was éducated at
Westminster School, and afterwards went to Oxford, where he becime a convert
to the Romish Church; but he sibhsequently rend 1 the Catholic faith, without
embricing dny Gther, and became a confirmed scéptic. Iis eold, unsympathetic,
sarcastic manner of tréating Christianity and the history of the Church excited
hoth anger and regrét amoéng religious men, and many passionate atticks were
made on him.

Tuoyas CARLYLE, a great writer, was horn in 1795, in Damfriesshire, Scotland.
His great industry, supported by a prolific génius, has given to the world histories,
hidgraphies, philosdphical refléctions, morals, ete, which fill forty violumes in the
last edition. No living duthor has had so great an influence on the age, or an
influence more néble and héalthy. His histories are « The French Revolition,»
« tiliver Crdmicell,» and « Fréderic the Greal.

Pron. espaiiola. Pron, francaise. Pron. espanola. Pron. frangnise,
Al-might-y,. ool-mai-ti. . dl-mai-ti. Gib-bon.. . guib-en. . . guih-heune,
A-pés-tle, , e-pisl, . . . e-pos-l', f-dol, . . . ai-dwl. . . . ai-deul.
Cir-lyle . , kaa-lail.. . . kar-laile. Pér-sian . . pem-schen., peur-chenne,
Cir-cle, . |, swm-k'l.. . . céur-kl', Boép-tic. . skep-tic.. . . skep-tik,
Di-a-lect. , dai-w-lekt. . dai-a-lekte. Vouch-sifed vauch-seel't, vaoutch-sef't.

The son of Abdallak was édueated in the bésom of the noéblest
race, in the use of the purest dialect of Ardbia; and the fliency
of his speech was corréeted and enhinced by the practice of dis-
créet and séasonable silence, With those powers of éloquence Ma~
bémet was an illiterate barbirian; his youth had néver been in-
stricted in the arts of réading and writing ; the cdmmon ignorance
exémpted him from shame or repréach, but he was redtced to a
narrow circle of existence, and deprived of those faithful mir-
rors which refléct to our mind the minds of siges and héroes.
Yet the book of niture and of man was dpen to his view;
and some faney has been indulged in the political and philo-
sipichal observations which are ascribed to the Aviabian trdveller.
He compares the nations and the religions of the earth ; discévers
the wéakness of the Pérsian and Réman mdnarchies ; behdlds,
with pity and indignation, the degéneracy of the times; and
regélves to unite tnder one God and King the invineible
spirit and primitive virtues of the Arab. Our more dccurate
inquiry will suggést, that instéad of visiting the courts, the
camps, the témples of the East, the two journeys of Mahdémet,
into Syria were confined to the fairs of Bdstra and Damascus:
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that he was ¢nly thirteen years of age when he accémpanied
the caravan of his uncle, and that his daty compélled him to
retirn as soon as he had dispésed of the mérchandise of
Cadijah. In these hasty and superficial exeirsions, the eye of
génius might diseérn some dbjeets invisible to his grdsser com-
pénions ; some seeds of knéwledge might be east upén a fraitful
soil: but his ignorance of the Syriac language must have checked
his curidsity; and I cannot percéive in the life or writings
of Mahdmet that his prospect was far exténded beydnd the
limits of the Ardbian world. From évery région of that sdlitary
world the pilgrims of Méeca were dnnually assémbled by the
calls of devdétion and edmmerce ; in the free céncourse of mil-
titudes, a simple cifizen in his native tongue might study the
political state and eharacter of the tribes, the théory and practica
of the Jews and Christians. Some tseful strangers might be
témpted, or forced, to impldre the rights of hospitality : and the
énemies of Mahomet have named the Jew, the Pérsian, and the
Syrian monk, whom they acctise of lénding their séeret aid to
the composition of the Kdran, Conversation enriches the un-
derstanding, but sdlitude is the school of génius: and the unifér-
mity of a work dendtes the hand of & single artist. From bhis
éarliest youth Mahdmet was addieted to religious contemplation;
each year, during the month of Ramadan, he withdréw from
the world, and from the arms of Cadijah; in the eave of Hara,
three miles from Mécea, he constlied the spirit of fraud or
enthnsiasm, whose abdde is not in the héavens, butin the mind
of the prophet. The faith which, tinder the name of Islam, he
preached to his family and nation is compdunded of an etérnal
truth and a néecessary fiction,—TrAT THERE 18 0NLY ONE GoD, AND
THAT MABOMET 18 THE APOSTLE oF Gop.—Gibbon.

- . . - . - . - — = 5 L

Mahomet was in his fértieth year when, having withdriwn
to a eavern in Mount Héara, near Mécea, diring the Ramadhan,
o pass the month in prayer, and meditition on those great qués-
tions, he one day told his wite Kadijah, who with his héusehold
was with him or near him this year, that by the unspéakable
spéeinl favour of Héaven, he had now found=it=all=dut: he
was in doubt and dirkness no lénger, but saw it all. That all
these idols and férmulas were néthing,—miserable bits of wood:
that there was one God in and éver all; and we must leave all
idols and look to Him. That God is great; and that there is
nothing else great! Heis the Reality. Wdoden idols are not réal;
He isreal. He made us at first: sustdins us yet: we and all
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things are but the shadow of Him: a trinsifory garment véiling
the etérnal spléndour. « Ailak dkbar, God is great:» and then
Also « Islam, » that we must submit to God. That our whole
strength lies in resigned submission to Him, whatsoéver he do
to us. For this world and for the dther!

Such light had come, as it conld, to illiminate the darkness of
this wild Arab soul. A confused ddzzling spléndour as of life and
héaven, in the great dirkness which thréatened to be death; he
called it revelation and the angel Gabriel;—who of ug yet can
know what to call it? If is the « inspiration of the Almighty»
that giveth us understanding, To know, to gét=into the truth
of anything, is éver a mystic act,—of which the best ldgies
can but babble on the sarface. «Is not Belief the true gdd-
announcing miracle ?» says Novalis. That Mahdmet's whole
soul, set in flame with this grand truth vouchséfed to him, should
feel ag il it were impdriant, and the dnly impdriant thing, was
véry natural. That Providence had unspéakably hénoured hine
by revéaling it, saving him from death and darkness: that he
thérefore was bound to make known the same to all eréatures:
this is what was meant by « Mahdmet is the Prdphet of God: »
this too is not withdut its true méaning.—Cedriyle,

Nores.—Muldimet was born at Mécea,
A, D, 570, died 632, aged 62, of a féver,
after 12 days of suffering.

Abdallah, Mahomet's father, died in
his son's infaney. HMis tnele, Abou
Tileb, who brought the boy dp, em-
played him in condicting his caravans
from Mécea to Damascus, which he
continued doing till he was 25,

Cadijah was a rich widow of Mécea,
whom Mahdmet mirried.

The Kovan, or Bible of Mahomet,
has been said to have been written hy
him by the aid of the Bible, and Jéwish

idéas, of idéas birrowed from the Pér-
sian religion of Zoroaster, of idéas of
Christian sects and héreties, and of the
enthusiastic monks with whom Syria
ahdunded.,

Ramoadan, or the hot month, was
the ninth month of the Mahimedan
year, and correspinds with our Lent.
Mahdmet was said to have recéived his
first reveldtion in it, and, hence, his fol-
lowers fast all throngh it during the day

Nowalis, a celebrated Gérman poet
and philestphic writer. Born, 1372;
died, 1801,

AN Avrnor who thinks himsélf univérsally known and applaud-

ed, often méets=with strange mortitications.

Boileau, the great

French sativist and pdet, géing to recéive a quarter’s pénsion,
shewed his grant, in which the king said it was for the «pléasure
his works have given us.» The man in dffice asked of what kind
were his works? «Of masonry, » said Boileau, «I am a builder.»
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THE NATURE AND STATE OF MAN.
From « The Essay on Man. »
Pope.

Avexisprr Pope, an Fnglish poet of great éminence, was born in Léndon,
in 1688, where his father had cirried=on hisiness as a linendraper and amdissed
a large fortune. Trom his éarly years poetry was adopted by him as a profession.
His translation of Homer's « fliad, » in 1713, is a noble work which not only ddded
to his reputition but brought=him=1n ahdve 5000 pounds. The translation of the
<« Odyssey» followed, with resilts highly remianerative. Amoéng his dther nime-
rous works may be méntioned « The Rape of the Lock,» «The Dineciad,» «Ab-
elard and Eloisa,» and his « Essay on Man,» the last of which stands in the first
rank of éthical péems, This poem displays the poet’s extradrdinary pdwer of
tréating argumentition in verse, and of compréssing his thoughts into expréssions
or cliuses of the most energetic sativic brévity, as well as of expinding them into
passages distinguished by évery postic drnament., The populirity of his prodictions
has héen proved by their constituting a sefionl of Bnglish poetry, which continues
to the présent fime. [Ile died of asthma in 1741, aged 56, and was biried at
Twickenham.

Pran. exoaiola. Pron, frangaise, Pron, espaiola. Pron. [rancaise,
Asth-ma, |, dst-mm. . . . dst-ma. Or-ca-des, . do-ke-diis.. . or-ke-dize,
Cha-os. . , ké-05. . . .. ke-oce. Scép-tic,. . skeép-fi . skép-tik,
Chém-ist. . kiém-ist, . . . kém-iste, Sphere. . . sfim.. ... . sfi-eur,
Em-pyr-e-al em-pir-i-al. . em’-pir-i-al, Whaté'er .
Gilds, , ., . guilds., . . . guildze, (whatdver) huot-ém. . . houot-é-cur.
isth-mus, . ist-muees,. ., ist-mence, York., . ., i6ok.. . ... i4rk,

Know then thysélf, prestme nof God to scan,
The prdper sty of mankind is man.
Placed on this isthmus of a middle state,
A béing darkly wise, and rudely great:
With too much kndwledge for the Seéptic side, e
With too much wéakness for the Sitdie’s pride,
He hangs betwéen: in doubt to act, or rest;
In doubt to deem himsélf a gzod, or beast;
In doubt his mind or bddy to prefér:
Born but to die, and réasoning but to err;
Alike in fgnorance, his réason such:
Whéther he thinks too little, or too much :
Chdos of thought and pission, all conftised ;
Still by himsélf abused, or disabused ;
Created half to rise, and half to fall :
Great lord of all things, yet a prey fo all;
Sole judge of truth, in éndless érror hurl'd :
The glory, jest, and riddle of the world!
Go, windrous créature! mount where Science guides,
Go, méasure Earth, weigh air, and state the tides;
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Instrict the planets in what orbs to run,
Corréct old Time, and régulate the Sun;
Go, soar with Plato to thempyreal sphere,
To the first good, first pérfect, and first fair:
Or tread the mazy round his féllowers trod,
And quitting sense call imitating God :
As éastern priests in giddy cireles run,
And turn their heads to fmitate the Sun.
Go, teach Etérnal Wisdom how to rule,—
Then drdp=into thysélf, and be a fool!

Vice is a mdnster of so frightful mien,
As, to be hated, needs but to be seen:
Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face,
We first endiire, then pity. then embrice.
But where th'extréme of vice, was ne'er (ndver) agréed :
Ask where's (where is) the north? at York, tis (it 4¢s) on the
In Seotland, af the Oreades; and there, [Tweed;
At Gréenland, Zémbla, or the Lord knows where.
No eréature owns it in the first degrée,
But thinks his néighbour farther gone than he:
en (éven) those who dwell benéath its véry zone,
Or néver feel the rage, or néver own:
What héappier natures shrink=at with afiright,
The hard inhabitant conténds is right,

Virtuous and vicious évery man must be,
Few in thextréme (the extréime), but all in the degrée ;
The rogue and fool by fits, is fair and wise;
And een (fven) the hest, by fits, what they despise.
“Tis (it is) but by parts we fillow good or ill;
For, vice or virtue, Self diréets it still;
Bach individual seeks a seéveral goal;
But Héaven's great view is one, and that the whole.

What&er (whatéver) the passion, knowledge, fame, or pell,
Not one will change his néighbour with himsélf:
The learn'd is happy Naiure to explire,
The fool is happy that he knows no more.
The rich is happy in the plénty given,
The poor conténts him with the care of Héaven.
See the blind béggar dance, the cripple sing,
The sot a héro, linatic a king;
The starving chémist in his golden views
Suprémely blest, the pdet in his Muse.
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See some strange comfort évery state atténd,
And pride bestéw'd on all, a cémmon friend:
See some fit passion évery age supply;
Hope trivels through, nor quifs us when we die.

Behold the child, by Nature's kindly law,
Pleased with a rattle, tickled with a straw :
Some livelier plaything gives his youth delight,
A little l6uder, but as émpty quite :
Searfs, garters, gold, amuise his riper stage :
And beads and prayer-hooks are the toys of age :
Pleased with this biauble still, as that befire;
Till tired he sleeps, and Life’s poor play is o'er (dver).
Meanwhile Opinion gilds with varying rays
Those painted clouds fhat beantify our days:
Each want of happiness by Hope supplied,
And each vaetity of sense by Pride :
These huild as fast as Knowledge can destroy ;
In Folly's cup still langhs the biibble, Joy ;
One prospect lost, andther still we gain ;
And not a vanity is given in vain;
E'en (éven) mean Self-léve becomes, by force divine,
The scale to méasure dthers’ wants by thine,
See ! and conféss, one edmfort still must rise;
"Tis (it is) this,—Though man's (nan is) a fool, yet Gop 18 Wisk.

THE UNKNOWN WORLD.

It priases M fo think that I, who know g0 small a pdrtion of
the works of the Créator, and with slow and piinful steps, ereep
up and down on the surface of this globe, shall, .ere long, shoot—
awdy with the swiftness of imagindtion: trace=éut the hidden
springs of nature’s operations: be able fo Keep=pice with the
héavenly bddies in the rapidity of their caréer; be a speetator of
the long chain of evénts in the niatural and moral worlds; visit
the séveral apiavtments of creation; know how they are firnished
and how inbdbited: comprehénd the drder and méasure, the
magnitude and distances of those orbs, which, to us, seemed dis-
posed withéut any régular design, and set all in the same circele:
obsérve the depéndents of the parts of each system: and (if our
minds are big endugh) grasp the théory of the séveral systems
upon one another, from whence resilts the ldrmony of the
fniverse.

37

—_—
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THE SIEGE AND CONQUEST
OF CONSTANTINOPLE.
Gibben.

Enwarp Gispox, (wide hiographical ntice at page 332), the célebrated histérian,
was horn in 1737, and éducated at Oxford. In 1763 he went to Italy, and whilst
sitting amidst the riins of the capitol at Rome, he concéived the idéa of writing
«The History of the Decline and Fall of the Rdoman Empire,» which is his
great work. When hostilities comménced betwéen England and France, in 1778,
he was empléyed to draw=tp the manifésto on that occasion. He died in 1704,

Pron. espuiiola. Pron. framenise. Pron, espaiiola. Pron, {rancaise,
Bdl-let, . . hiil-et.. . . . boonl-ete. Mir-tyr- min-tmm- mir-tewr-
Christ-en- kris-s'n- dom . . da&m. ... deume.
dom, , , krign-dem.. deame. Mosque. . . mosk. . . .. maosk,
Fas-cine. , fas-lin.. . . . fa-cine, Ple-béi-an. . pli-hi-mn. . . pli-bi-eune,
Ma-chine, . me-schiin. . . me-chine. l Bo-phi-a. . so-fal-w.. ., . so-fdi-a.

While Mahdmet, :ip:'iI 6th, 1453, thréatened the capital of the
east, the Greek émperor impléred with férvent prayers the
assistance of earth and héaven. But the invisible powers were
deaf to his supplications: and Christendom behéld with indiffer-
ence the fall of Constantindple, while she dervived at least some
prémise of supply from the jéalous and témporal pilicy of the
Stltan of Egypt. Some states were too weals, éthers too remote;
by some the danger was considered as imaginary, by dthers as
inévitahle: the wéstern princes were invdlved in their éndless
and doméstic quarrels; and the Réman pontifl’ was exasperated
by the fiillsehood or dbstinacy of the Greeks. Instéad of empldy-
ing in their fivour the arms and tréasures of Ifaly, Nicholas V.
had foretsld their apprdaching riin; and his hénour was engidged
in the aeeémplishment of his prdphecy. Perhips he was
softened by the last extrémity of their distréss; but his com.
péssion was térdy; his éfforts were faint and unavailing; and Con-
stantindple had fallen, befére the squadrons of Génoa and Vénice
could sail from their harbours. Even the princes of the Moréa
and of the Greek islands afféeted a cold neutrality; and the
Stltan indalged them in the delisive hope that, by his elémency,
they might survive the riin of the émpire. A plebéian crowd,
and some Byzantine ndbles, bisely withdréw from the danger of
their eéuntry ; and the dvarice of the rich denied the émperor,
and resérved for the Turks, the séeret fréasures which might
have raised in their defénce whole drmies of mércenaries. The
indigent and sdlitary prince prepéred, howéver, to oppdse his
formidable ddversary; but if his courage were équal to the péril,
his strength wag inadequate to the conquest. In the beginning
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of the spring, the Tarkish vanguard swept the towns and villages
as far as the gates of Constantindple; submission was spared
and protécted; whatéver presumed to resist was extérminated
with fire and sword. The Greek plices on the Black Sea sur-
réndered on the first simmong; Selybria aldne desérved the
hénours of a siege or bloekide; and the bold inhabitants, while
they were invésted by land, launched their boats, pillaged the
épposite coast of Cyzicus, and sold their edptives in the piblic
méarket. But on the apprdach of Mahdmet himsélf all was silent
and prostrate: he first halted at the distance of five miles: and
from thence advancing in battle arrdy, planted befdre the gate
of 8t. Romanus the impérial stdndard: and on the sixth day of
April, formed the mémorable siege of Constantindple.

In her last decdy, Constantindple was still péopled with more
than a htndred thdusand inhabitants: bub these ntmbers are
found in the acedunts, not of war, but of captivity : and they
mostly consisted of mechénics, of priests, of wémen, and of men
devdid of that spirit which éven wémen have sémetimes exérted
for the edmmon sifety. I cansuppdse, I ecould dlmost excuse, the
reluctance of subjects to serve on a distant fréntier, at the will
of a tyrant; but the man who dares not expdse his life in the
defénce of his children and his prdperty, has lost in society the
first and most dctive énergies of ndture, and sedrcely desérves
the name of man. '

The last speech of Paledlogus was the funeral-oration of the
Roman émpire: he promised, he conjired, and he vainly attémpted
to infiise the hope which was extinguished in his own mind.
In this world all was c¢émfortless and gléomy, and néither the
gdspel nor the church have proposed any conspicuous récompence
to the héroes who fall in the séryvice of their eduntry. But the
example of their prince, and the confinement of a siege, had
armed these warriors with the edurage of despair, and the pa-
thétie seene is deseribed by the féelings of the histérian Phranza,
who was himsélf présent at this mdurnful assémply. They
wept, they embraced, regdrdless of their fimilies and férfunes,
they devéted their lives; and each commdnder, depérting to his
station, maintained all night a vigilant and anxious wateh on
the rampart. The émperor, and some faithful companions,
éntered the dome of 8f. Sophia, which in a few hours was to he
convérted=into a mosque, and deviutly recéived, with tears and
prayers, the sicrament of the hdély communion. He repdsed
some moments in the palace, which resdunded with cries and
lamentations; solicited the pardon of all whom he might have
injured; and mdunted on hdrseback to visit the guards, and
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expldre the métions of the énemy. The distréss and fall of the
last Cdnstantine are more gldrious than the long prospérity ot
the Byzantine Cewesars.

In the confiision of dirkness an assdilant may sémetimes guc-
céed; butin this great and géneral attack, the military judgment
and astroldgical knéwledge of Mahdmet advised him to expéet
the mdrning, the mémorable twénty-ninth of May, in the
fourteen hundred and fifty third year of the Christian éra, The
precéding night had been strénunously empldyed : the troops, the
cannon, and the fascines were advanced to the edge of the ditch,
which in many parts presénted a smooth and lével passage to
the breach: and bis fonr-score gilleys dlmost touched with their
prows and their scaling-lidders the less defénsible walls of the
hiarbour. Under pain of death, silence was enjdined: but the
physical laws of mdtion and sound are not obédient to discipline
or fear: each individual might suppréss his voice and méasure
his fot-sieps, but the march and labour of théusands must inév-
itably prodice a strange confision of dissonant climours, which
reached the ears of the watchmen of the towers. At day-break,
withdut the ctstomary signal of the mdérning gun, the Turks
assinlted the city by sea and land; and thesimilitude of a twined
or twisted thread has been applied to the eldseness and continuity
of their line of atfick. The fdéremost ranks consisted of the
rétuse of the host, a voluntary erowid who fought withdut drder
or comménd ; of the féebleness of age or childhood, of péasants
and vagrants, and of all who had joined the eamp in the blind
hope of plander and mértyrdom. The eémmon impulse drove
them énwards to the wall: the most auddicious to climb were
instantly precipitated: and not a dart, not a bullet, of the
Christians was idly wasted on the accimulated throng. But
their strength and ammunition were exhiusted in this lahdrious
defénce: the diteh was filled with the bddies of the slain: they
supported the fdotsteps of their companions ; and of this devdted
vanguard, the death was more sérviceable than the life. Under
their respéctive Bashaws and Sanjaks, the troops of Anatélia and
Rouméania were snceéssively led fo the charge; their progress
ywas various and ddéubtful; but, alter a conflict of two hours, the
Gireeks still maintained and imprdved their advéantage: and the
voice of the émperor was heard encduraging his sildiers to
achieve, by a last éffort, the deliverance of their cduntry. In
that fatal moment, the Jinizaries ardse, fresh, vigorous. and
invincible. The Saltan himsélf on hérseback, with an iron mace
in hig hand, was the spectator and judge of their valonr: he was
surréunded by ten thousand of his doméstic troops, whom he
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resérved for the decisive oceasion; and the tide of battle was
dirécted and impélled by his voice and eye. His niimerous minis-
ters of justice were pdsted behind the line, to urge, to restrdin,
and to panish: and iff dinger was in the front, shame and inévita-.
ble death were in the rear of the fagitives. The eries of fear and
of pain were drowned in the martial muasic of drums, trimpets.
and afabals; and expérience has proved that the mechanical
operation of sounds, by quickening the eireulition of the blood
and spirits, will act on the himan machine more foreibly than
the éloquence of réason and hénour. From the lines, the galleys,
and the bridge, the Ottoman artillery thandered on all sides; and
the camp and city, the Greeks and Turks, were invélved in a
cloud of smoke, which could énly be dispélled by the final de-
liverance or destruaction of the Réman émpire. The single edm=
bats of the héroes of history or fible amuse our faney and engige
our afféctions; the skilful evolitions of war may inférm the mind
and improve a nécessary, though pernicious, science. But in the
aniform and ddious picture of a géneral assault, all is blood, and
hérror, and confiision; nor shall I strive, at the distance of three
cénturies and a thdusand miles, to delineate a seene of which
there could be no spectitors, and of which the dctors themsélves
were incipable of forming any just or adequate idéa.

The immédiate loss of Constantindple may be ascribed fo the
billet, or arrow, which pierced the gauntlet of John Justinidni.
The sight of his blood and the éxquisite pain appalled the cdurage
of the chief, whose arms and edunsels were the firmest rampart
of the eity. As he withdréw from his station in quest of a
stirgeon, his flight was pereéived and stopped by the indefatigable
émperor. « Your wound, » exclaimed Palmdlogus, «is slight;
the dinger is préssing; your présence is nécessary; and whither
will you retire?» «1 will retire, » said the trémbling Génoese,
« by the same road which God has épened to the Turks ;» and at
these words be hastily passed=thréugh one of the bréaches of the
inner wall. By this pusillinimous aef, he stained the hdnours
of a military life; and the few days which he survived in Galata,
or the isle of Chios, were embittered by his own and the public
repréach. His exdmple was imitated by the gréatest part of
the Latin auxiliaries, and the defénce began to slacken when the
attdck was pressed with reddubled vigour. The nimber of the
Oftomans was fifty, perhaps a hindred, times supérior to that
of the Christiang; the dduble walls were redieed by the cannon
to a heap of riins: in a eirenit of séveral miles, some plices must
be found more éasy of dccess, or more {éebly gudrded; and if the
besiegers could pénetrate in a single point, the whole city was
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irreciverably lost. The first who desérved the Saltan's rewdard
was Hassan the Janizary, of gigintic stature and strength. With
his seimitar in one hand and his baekler in the éther, he ascénded
the dutward fortifieition: of the thirty Janizaries who were
¢mulous of his vilour, éighteen pérished in the bold advénture.
Hassan and his twelve companions had reached the stummit; the
giant was preeipitated from the rampart; he rose on one knee,
and was agiin oppréssed by a shéwer of darts and stones, But
his suceéss had proved that the achievement was possible: the
walls and téwers were instantly covered with a swarm of Turks;
and the Greeks, now driven from the vantage ground, were over-
whélmed by ineréasing mualtitudes. Amidst these multitudes,
the émperor, who accémplished all the duaties of a géneral and
a soldier, was long seen, and finally lost. The ndbles who fought
round his pérson, sustained till their last breath, the hénorable
names of Palaedlogus and Cantacuzene: his mdéurnful exclamétion
was heard, «Cannot there be found a Christian fo cut=6fI my
head ? »— and his last fear was that of filling alive into the
hands of the infidels. The pradent despair of Constantine cast=
awidy the purple: amidst the tumult he fell, by an unkndwn
hand, and his bédy was buried under a mduntain of the slain.
After his death, resistance and érder were no more: the Greeks
tled towards the city, and many were pressed and stifled in the
nirrow pass of the gate of St. Roménus. The vietorious Turks
rushed=thréugh the bréaches of the inner wall, and as they
advanced into the streets, they were soon joined by their bréthren
who had forced the gate Phénar on the side of the harbour. In
the first heat of the pursait, abdut two théusand Christians were
put fo the sword; but dvarice soon previiled dver ertielty: and
the victors ackndwledged that they should immédiately have
given quarter, if the valour of the émperor and his e¢hdsen bands
had not prepared them for a similar opposition in évery part of
the capital. It was thus, after a siege of fifty three days, that
Constantindple, which had defied the pdwers of Chdsroes, the
Chéagan, and the caliphs, was irretrievably subdiaed by the arms of
Mahomet [I. Her émpive énly had been subvérted by the Litins:
her religion was trampled in the dust by the Mdslem ednquerors.

Nores. — Dracdses (or Paleedlogus )
Cinstantine, the last of the Greek
emperors, succéeded to the throne in
1449, He was killed, as above stated,
in bravely defénding Constantinople,
agiinst Mahomet 1II1., who, in 1453,

hesieged the city with 300,000 men. The
herdic vilour of Constantine in this
unéqual contest demands admirition:
hut vilour was of no avail, the city was
taken by storm, and thus énded the
Greek émpire.
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HUMAN LIFE.
Dr. Cinmingham Géikie.

Dr. ClrysmseaaM Giékie, a Scotchman, is the duthor of an éxcellent work entitled
< Life, & Book for Young Men,» from which the following éxtract is made.

Pron. espaiiola, Pron, frangaise, Pron, espaniola, Pron. {rancaise,
A-byss. . . e-bis. . ... e-hiss. Gi-ant.. . . dchai-ant.. . djai-an'te.
An-chor,, . ank-m.. . .. dn'k-cur. Gourd, , ., gord. . gorde,
«Céz-en. . . kwds'n. .. . kéuz-z'n. Heaved. . . hiivid.. ... hivid.

Bérnard used to say that he could not ldok=at the sun shining
in his strength, or at the moon in her brightness, or at the white
flock of stars, withéut thinking of that hour when he would
weep that he should see their face no more, beeause the time had
come when they must die, while he lived=in, for éver. The
multitidinons waves rise and sink céaselessly, for éver, dver the
illimitable waters that round our life; each wave itsélf an etér-
nity! The life of one soul oufrins the 4ggregate of the lives of
all men from the beginning of time to the last triampet; and time
passes so quickly, It fades=away round us, mément by mdment,
like a dream, and revéals the chiangeless infinite heydnd. Each
instant is etérnity till it comes, and the mdment it is gone is
etérnity agdin. For what is our life buf the thin spray of a
bréken wave dashed=ip from the deep to glitter for an instant
in thelight, and then fall=bdck into the abyss? Or whbat is time
itsélf’ but a thread of light in the infinite diarkness befére and
after, with life for a mote, seen for a mément as it floats acrdss it.

« Like as the damask rose you see,

Or like the bléssom on the tree,

Or like the dainty fldwer of May,

Or like the morning to the day,

Or like the sun or like the shade,

Or like the gourd which Jonas had,

F'en (dven) such is man: whose thread is spun
Drawn =out, and cut, and so is done.— F 4
The rose withers, the hlossom hlasteth, -
The flower fades, the morning hasteth, I
The sun sets, the shadow flies, I = :
The gourd constmes ; —and man,—he dies! 1 i

Like to the grass that's (that is) néwly sprung,
Or like a tale that's new begin,

Or like the bird that's lere to-diy,

Or like the pearled dew of May,

Or like an hour, or like a span,

Or like the singing of a swan,
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E'sn (dven) such is man; wha lives by breath,
Is here, now there, in life and death,—
The grass withers, the tale is énded,
The bird is flown, the dew ascénded,
The hour is short, the span not long,
The swan's (swan is) near death; man's life is done.»

S, Wistell, 1502,

It is hard to believe that we have lived as long as we have.
The child thinks the old man’s life an age; but the old man looks=
bick on it ag a hand-breadth. Yet we cinnot bring oursélves to
réalise that it will soon be=¢ver. The mdment given us is to last
for éver. But it was the same with the generdtions that have
lived befére ug. Yet where are the basy crowids that filled the
world befdre we were born? They had their days filled with as
mdny cares and occupations as ours have. Go=bdeck no farther
than the beginning of this eéntury. Where are our cduntrymen
and eduntrywomen of that day? Their life was warm in them
once, Some were caring for their young families then as some
are now; some marrying ; some following the past generation to
the grave. The pléughman whistled as he cut the farrow; the
sdilor heaved the anchor, or dropped it, to his rough « Yoho!»
the smith was basy at his forge, and wiped his brows, as he résted
the bammer on his 4nvil and gdssiped with the néighbours on
the litest news. They met at markets, and chiirehes, and on the
Exchiange. The fairs had their buyers and séllers, and their
gaping crowds to see the clowns and the giants. Men were of all
kinds then as now, Here, you had an hdnest téllow that would
put=himsélf=abdut to serve you: yonder, one who had no thought
but to edzen you. They were féasting in the great man’s house,
and watering a crust with tears in many a poor widow’s garret,
—all that the poor drphans had amdng them. Where are they
all now? Not one of them. or hardly one, but is a pale ghost,
gone for éver from the light of the sun! Their mémory has long
agd faded from amdng men, and no one knows that éver they ex-
isted. They are faded and gone like the flowers that once pleased
them in the sweet simmer fields and gardens of Long-Agd.

Nores. — Bérnard was Abbot of  an age of eorription: and did much in
Clairvaux, in France. He wasa manof  his day to keep alive the religious life of
great nitural génius: a true ascétic in Western Kurope. Born 1091, died 1153.

A day for toil and a day for rest, .
Gives libor zeal and pléasure zest.
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TO THE NIGHT.
Shélley.

PireYy Byssue SHELLEY, an English poet, of great génius, was born in 1792,
He was the son of Sir Timothy Shélley, Of a dréamy, mystical natare, living in
an ideal world, he éarly caught the inféction of French opinions then much in
vogue, and drew great dislike on himsélf and much harsh tréatment by his
avowal of them. He was a man of véry pure life and léving nature, and had he
lived, would, in all probability, have risen abive his éarly strange opinions. But
he was drowned in his thirtieth year, off Italy, in 1822,

Pron, espaiiola. Pron, franaise. Pron. espaiiola, Pron. francaise,
A-véw-al, , e-vai-al.. . . e-vaoi-al. In-wrdéught, in-rdot. . . . in'-rite,
Drowned, . draun'd.. . . dracun'd. sigh'd, . . said. .. .. said.
Fil-my eyed. fil-me aid,. . fil-mé ai'd. Téuch-ing. , twech-ing. . . téuteh-in'gne

swiftly walk éver the wéstern wave,
Spirit of night!

Out of the misty éastern cave

‘Where all the long and lone daylight

Thou wdvest dreams of joy and fear,

‘Which make thee térrible and dear,—
Swift be thy flight!

Wrap thy form in a méntle gray
. Star-inwrdught !
Blind with thine hair the eyes of day,
Kiss her until she he wéaried-out,
Then wander oer (over) city, and sea, and land,
Téuching all with thine dpiate wand,—
Come , long sought!

When I ardse and saw the dawn,

I sigh'd for thee;
When light rode high, and the dew was gone,
And noon lay héavy on fléwer and tree,
And the wéary Day turn’d to his rest
Lingering like an tinloved guest,

I sighd for thee.

Thy bréther Death came , and eried

« Wouldst thou me?»
My sweet child Sleep, the filmy-eyed,
Muarmur'd like a ndon-tide bee,
«Shall I néstle by thy side ?
Wouldst thou me?» and I replied

« No, not thee! »
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«Death will come when thou art dead,

Soon , too soon ,—
Sleep will come when thou art fled ;
Of néither would I agk the boon
I ask of thee, beldved Night, —
Swift be thy approaching flight,

Come soon, soon !»

THE BROKEN HEART.

Weiishington Irving.

WisHmNaToN IrviNG, the son of a mérchant in New York, was born in that city
in 1783, He was éducated for the law, but ab&ndoned that proféssion and joined
his brothers, who were mérchants. On the failure of that house in 1817, he
turnad his atténtion sériously to literature. He lived for some years in England
as Sgeretary to the Américan Embassay, and was sibsequently acerédited as
Ambassador to Spain, where he remained four years. This résidence suggested
to him some of the most remarkable of his works, « The Tales of the Athambra,»
« The Chronieles of the Congquest of Grandda,» « The Légends of the Cdnquest
af Spain,» togéther with the more important « Lives and Vdyages of Coltimbus
aind of his Compdnions.» He retiirned to América in 1846, His last work, « The
Life of George Whashington,» was compléted not long hefore his death, which
took place in 1859. The extréme pirity of his style, the héauty of his langnage,
and the graceful vigour of his narrative, lend his writings a spécial charm.

Pron, espaniola, Pron. [rangaise. Pron, espaniola, Pron, frangaise,
Bé-som. ., . hi-ds'm.. . . héu-geume, Mél-dn- mél-en-ke- mél-an’-keul-
cow-er. . . kau-m, . . kiou-eur. obol=y.. o der S L,
Dé-it-y. ., . di-ite.. . . . di-i-té, Or-ches-lra, Go-kes-tra, | Or-kes-tra.
Dove.. |, . deviioun denv’. Bo-ci-e-ty, . so-sdi-i-te. . =d-sdj-i-te.
Fail-ure,, . féel-ium.. . . féle-ieure, Thrésh-old.. zrésch-held. . thréch-hdld.
Fér-vour, , fwwe-vie, . , . féur-veur. Tomb., . . tuum..... toume.
Gid-dy. . . guide. ... guid-a. Téuch-ing. . twch-ing. . . téutch-in‘gne
Mas-que- mas-km- mas-kenr- Tri-al. . . trai-al.. . . . trai-al,

ride, . . réed, ... ‘dde, Whirl. . . humel. . . . honeurl.

It is a cdmmon practice with those who have outlived the
susceptibility of éarly féeling, or have been brought-tup in the
gay héartlessness of dissipated life, to laugh=at all love stdries,
and to treat the tales of romdntic passion as mere fictions of
ndvelists and pdets. My observiatfions on hiiman nature have
indiced me to think dtherwise. They have convinced me that,
howéver the strface of the character may be chilled and frézen
by the cares of the world, or cultivated into mere smiles by
the arts of society, still there are dérmant fires lurking in the
depths of the cdldest bésom, which, when onee enkindled, beedme
impétuous, and are sdmetimes désolating in their effécts. In-
dléed, 1 am a true believer in the blind déity, and go to the full
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extént of his déetrines. Shall I conféss it?—I believe in « bréken
hearts, » and the possibility of dying of disappdinted love. 1 do
not, howéver, consider it a malady often fifal to my own sex;
but I firmly believe that it withers down miny a lévely woman
into an éarly grave.

Man is the créature of Interest and ambition. His ndture
leads=him=férth into the straggle and bistle of the world. Love
is but the embéllishment of his éarly life, or a song piped in the
intervals of the acts. He seeks for fame, for fortune, for space
in the wérld’s thought, and dominion éver his féllow men. But
a woman's whole life is a history of the afféctions. The heart
is her world : it is there her ambition strives for émpire; it is
there her dvarice seeks for hidden tréasures. She sends=forth
her sympathies on advénture ; she embdrks her whole soul in the
traflic of afféetion ; and if shipwrecked, her case is hdpeless,—for
it is a bankruptey of the heart.

To a man the disappointment of love may oceasion some bitfer
pangs: it wounds some féelings of ténderness: it blasts some
prospects of felicity : but he is an dctive béing,—he can dissipate
his thonghts in the whirl of varied occupdtion, or can plunge into
the tide of pléasure ; or, if the scene of disappdintment be too full
of pidinful associations, he can shift his abéde at will, and, taking
as it were the wings of the mérning, can « fly to the attermost
parts of the earth and he at rest. »

But wdéman’'s is comparatively a fixed, a secluded, and a méd-
itative life. She is more the the compdnion of her own thoughts
and féelings; and if they are turned to ministers of sérrow, where
shall she look for consolation? Her lot is to be wooed and won ;
and if unbappy in her love, her heart is like some fértress that
has been capfured, and sacked, and abandoned, and left désolate.

How méany bright eyes grow dim,—how many soft cheeks grow
pale,—how many ldvely forms fade=awiy into the tomb, and none
can tell the cause that blighted their léveliness! As the dove will
clasp ifs wings to its sides, and edver and concéal the arrow
that is préying on its vitals, soit is the ndture of wdman to hide
from the world the pangs of wiounded afféction. The love of a
délicate fémale is always shy and silent. Even when fortunate,
she scarcely breathes it to herséll; but when dtherwise, she
buaries it in the recésses of her bdsom, and there lets it edwer and
brood amdng the ruins of her peace. With ber the desire of her
heart has failed. The great charm of existence is at an end.
sShe negléets all the chéerful éxercises which gladden the spirits,
quicken the pilses, and send the tide of life in héalthful enrrents
through the veins. Her rest is bréken,—the sweet refréshment
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ofsleep is pdisoned by mélancholy dreams,—«dry sérrow drinks
her blood, » until her enféebled frame sinks tnder the slightest
injury. Look for her, ifter a little while, and you find friendship
wéeping ¢ver her untimely grave, and wdndering that one,
who but lately glowed with all the radiance of health and béauty,
should so spéedily be broughi=déwn to « ddrkness and the worm.»
You will be told of some wintry chill, some casual indisposition,
that laid her low: but no one knows the méntal malady that
préviously sapped her strength, and made her so éasy a prey to
the spdiler.

She is like some ténder tree, the pride and héauty of the grove;
graceful in its form, bright in its féliage, but with the worm
préying at its hearf. We find it siddenly withering, when it
should be most fresh and luxariant. We see it drdoping its
branches to the earth, and shédding leaf by leaf’; until, wasted
and fided, it falls éven in the sfillness of the férest; and as we
muse=dver the béautiful rain, we strive in vain to recolléet the
blast or thianderbolt that could have smitten it with decay.

I have seen many instances of wdmen ranning to waste and
self-negléet , disappéaring gradually from the earth, dlmost as i’
they had been exhaled to héaven; and have repéatedly fancied
that I could trace their death through the various declénsions of
constmption, cold, debility, langour, mélancholy, until I reachde
the first symptom of disappdinted love. But an instance of
the kind was lately told me; the circumstances are well known
in the cduntry where they happened, and I shall but give them
in the mdnner in which they were related,

Every one must recolléct the fragical stdry of young Emmet,
the frish patriot; it was too touching to be soon forgétten.
During the troubles in Ifreland, he was tried, condémned, and
éxecuted, on a charge of tréason, in 1803. His fate made a deep
impréssion on public sympathy. He was so young,—so intélli-
gent,—so génerous,—so brave,—so évery thing that we are apt to
like in a young man. His ednduet under trial, foo, was so 16ty
and intrépid. The ndble indignation with which he repélled the
charge of tréason agdinst his eduntry,—the éloquent vindieation
of his name,—and his pathétic appéal fo postérify, in the hope-
less hour of condemnation,—all these éntered déeply into évery
génerous bdsom , and éven his énemies laménted the stern policy
that dietated his execuition.

But there was one heart, whose anguish it would be impdssible
to describe. In happier days and fiirer fértunes, he had won
the afféctions of a béautiful and interésting girl, the daughter of
a late célebrated Irish béarrister. She loved him with the
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aisinferésted férvour of a woman's first and éarly love. When
évery worldly maxim arrdyed itsélf agdinst him, when blisted in
fortune,—when disgrace and danger darkened aréund his name,—
she loved him the more drdently for his véry stifferings. If, then,
his fate could awaken the sympathy éven of his foes, what must
bave been the agony of her whose whole soul was decupied by
his image ! Let those tell who have had the portals of the tomb
stddenly eclosed betwésn them and the béing they most loved on
earth,—who have sat at its thréshold, as one shut=6ut in a cold
and ldnely world, from which all that was most ldvely and l6ving
had departed.

But then the hérrors of such a gravel—so frightful! so
dishénoured! There was ndthing for the mémory to dwéll=on
that could soothe the pang of separation,—none of those ténder,
though mélancholy circumstances, that endéar the parting scene,
—undthing to melt sérrow into those bléssed fears , sent like the
dews of héaven, to revive the heart in the piarting bour of dnguish.

To rénder her widowed gituation more désolate, she had
inenrred her father's displéasure by ber unfértunate attichment,
and wag an éxile from the patérnal roof, But could the sympathy
and kind dflices of {riends have reached a spirit so shocked and
driven=in by hoérror, she would have expérienced no want of
consolation, for the [rish are a péople of quick and génerous sen-
sibilities. The most délicate and chérishing atténtions were paid
her by families of wealth and distinetion. She was led info society:
and they tried by all kinds of occupation and amisement to
dissipate her grief and wean her from the tragical story of her
love. Butit was all in vain. There are some strokes ol calamity
that seathe and scorch the soul, —that pénetrate to the vifal
seat of happiness,—and blast it, néver again fo put=férth bud or
bléssom. She did not objéet to frequént the haunts of pléasure,
but she was as much aléne there as in the depths of sélitude. She
walked=about in a sad réverie, apparently unecénscious of the
world aréund her. She carried with her an inward woe that
mocked all the blandishments of friendship, and « héeded not the
song of the chiarmer, charm he néver so wisely.»

The pérson who told me her story had seen her at a masque-
rade. There can be no exhibifion of fir-gone wrétchedness more
striking and painful than to meet it in such a scene. To find it
wandering like a spéctre, I6nely and joyless, where all ardund is
gay,—to see if dressed=out in the tréappings of mirth, and léoking
s0 wan and wo-hegone, as if'if, had tried in vain to cheat the poor
heart into a mémentary forgétfulness of sérrow. After strélling=
through the spléndid rooms and giddy crowd with an air of ttter
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abstraction, she sat=herself=déwn on the steps of an drchestra,
and léoking=abdut for some time with a vieant air, that showed
her insensibility to the garish scene, she began, with the capri-
ciousness of a sickly beart, to warble a little plaintive air. She
had an éxquisite voice; but on this ocedsion it was so simple, so
téuching, it breathed=férth such a soul of wrétehedness, that she
drew a crowd mute and silent ardund, and mélted évery one
info tears. y

The stéry of one so true and ténder could not but excife great
interest in a eduntry reméarkable for enthusiasm. It complétely
won the heart of a brave dfficer, who paid=his=addrésses to her,
and thought that one so true to the dead could not but prove
afféetionate to the living. She deeclined his atténtions, for her
thoughts were irrévocably engrissed by the mémory of her for-
mer léver. He, howéver, persisted in his suit. He solicited not
her ténderness, but her estéem. He was assisted by her conviction:
of his worth, and her sense of her own déstitute and depéndent
situdtion, for she was existing on the kindness of friends. In a
word, he at length suceéeded in gaining her hand, though with
the soélemn assurance that her heart was unilterably andther's.

He took her with him to Sieily, héping that a change of scene
might wear=gut the remémbrance of éarly woes. She was an
damiable and exémplary wife, and made an éffort to be a happy
one; but néthing could cure the silent and devéuring mélancholy
that bad éntered=into her véry soul. She wasted=awdy in a
slow, but hdpeless decline, and at length séink=info the grave,
the victim of a brdken heart.

It was on her that Moore, the distinguished Trish poet,
compdsed the féllowing lines : —

She is far from the land where her young héro sleeps,
And lévers ardund her are sighing:

But cdldly she turna from their gage and weeps,
For her heart in his grave is lyving.

She sings the wild songs of her dear nitive plains,
Every note which he loved awiking,

Ah! little they think who delight in her strains,
How the heart of the minstrel is bréaking!

He had lived for his love, —for his céuntry he died,
They were all that to life had entwined him,—

Nor soan shall the tears of his country be dried,
Nor long will his love stay behind him!

Oh! make her a grave where the bright sinbeams rest,
When they promise a glérious morrow ;

They'll (they wilt) shine o'er (dver) her sleep, like a smile from the west,.
From her own loved island of sérrow.
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IMPORTANCE OF VIRTUE.

Pron. espuiiola. Pron, francaise. Pron, espaiiola. Pran, frangaire.
Al-les, ., . al-dis. . . .. al-laize. U-nites. . . in-nai's.. .. jou-nditse.
Dé-it-y, . . di-it-e.. . . . di-i-té. Vé-lue. . . val-iu.. ... vélion,
En-déw- en-dai- en'-daoi- Vir-tue, . . view-chin.. . véur-tchiou,
ment, ., ., ment,... men'te, Bource, . . S008.. ... soree.

Virtue is the foundation of hénor and estéem, and the source
of all béauty, drder, and héappiness in nature. It is what conférs
value on all the d¢ther enddwments and qualities of a réasonable
béing, to which they ought to be dbsolutely subsérvient.

The use of it is not confined to dny one stage of our existence,
or to any particular situation we can be in, but réaches through
all the périods and circumstances of our héing. Mdny of all the
endéwments and ftalents we now posséss, and of which we are
too apt to be proud, will cease entirely with the présent state;
but this will be our érnament, and dignity in évery fture stafe
to which we may be remdved. Béauty and wit will die, léarning
will vanish=away, and all the arts of life be soon forgdt: but
virtue will reméin for éver. This unifes us to the whole rational
creation; and fits us for convérsing with any dérder of supérior
natures, and for a place in any part of God's works, It prociires
us the approbation and love of all wise and good béings, and
rénders them our allies and friends. Buf what is of unspéakably
gréater consequence is, that it makes God our friend, assimilates
and unites our minds to his, and engiges his Almighty péwer
in our defénce. Supérior béings of all ranks are bound by it,
no less than oursélves. It has the same authérity in all worlds
that it has in this. The farther any héing is advdnced in éxcel-
lence and perféction, the gréater is his attichment to it, and the
more is he under its influence. To say no more, it is the law of
the whole tiniverse; it stands first in the estimation of the Déity.

Such is the impdrtance of virfue. Of what ednsequence, thére-
fore, is it, that we practise it? One virtuous disposition of
soul is préferable to the gréatest natural accdmplishments and
abilities, and of more véalue than all the tréasures of the world.
If you are wise, then, stady virtue, and contémn évery thing
that ean come in competition with it. Remémber that néthing
else desérves one dnxious thought or wish. Remémber that this
aldne is hénor, glory, wealth, and happiness, Sectire this, and
you sectire évery thing : lose this, and all is lost,
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THE IVY GREEN.
Charles Dichens.

Cuartes Dickess (vide biographical nétice at page 107 ), comménced his
literary caréer as a novelist and hiimourist with the publication of the «Skételhes
hy Boz,» in 1836, His reputation was gréatly incréased by the appéarance in the
following year of the famous «Pickwick Pdapers.» These were followed by the
long séries of tales, the titles of which are «household words= wheréver the Eng-
lish linguage is spoken. In 1841 he visited América, and Italy three years later.
On the establishment of the Ddaily News he was appointed chief editor. Of his
very nimerous Works it may suffice to name here, in addition to those alréady
méntioned, and in dérder of their publicition, — « Otiver Twist,» <« Nicholas Nic-
Klehy,» « Master Himphrey's Cloek,» « Maytin Chiizzlewit, » « Ddmbey and Son,s
« David Cdpperfield,» «Hard Times,» « Great Excpectations,»and « Our Miitwal
Friend,» Born, 1812, Died, 1870.

Pron. espaiiola, Pron. {rancaise. Pron. espaiiola, Pron, francaise
Build-ing. . bild-ing.. . . bild-in'gne, Huge.. . . hindeh. . . . hioudje.
Déin-ty. . . déen-te,. . . dene-té. Y L . ESYEE el BEYET
Héart-y. « . haat-e. .. . harte. Mould, . . meld. . ... molde,

Oh! a daiinty plant is the Ivy green,
That eréepeth o'er (over) rains old!
On right choice food are his meals, 1 ween,
In his cell so lone and cold.
The walls must be ertimbled, the stones deeay'd,
To pléasure his dainty whim;
And the méunld’'ring dust that years have made
Is a mérry meal for him.
Créeping where no life is seen,
A rare old plant is the Tvy green.

Fast he stealeth=cdn, though he wears no wings,
And a staunch old heart has he:
How eldsely he twineth, how tight he clings
To his friend, the huge Oak Tree!
And slily he traileth aléng the ground,
And his leaves he géntly waves,
And he joyously twines and hugs ardund
The rich mould of dead men's graves.
Créeping where grim death has been,
A rare old plant is the Tvy green.

Whole fges have fled, and their works decay'd,
And néations have seattered been:

But the stout old fvy shall néver fade
From its hale and héarty creen.
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The brave old planf in its Idnely days
Shall fitten on the past;
For the stateliest building man can raise
Is the Tvy’s food at last.
Creeping=dn where time has been,
A rare old plant is the Tvy green.

DEATH OF MONMOUTH.
Hume.

Divio Hume, an éminent philésopher and histirian, was born in 1711, He is
hest known, in our day, by his « History of England,» which is héautifully
written, but is often wanting in strict dccuracy, and sometimes hlémished h_‘:f
partiality. Died, 1776.

Pron. espanioli, Prou. [rancaise. Pron. espafiola. Pron, Crancaise.
Ar-gyle, . . as-gail. . . . ar-gaile, Fa-vour-ite. fé-vier-it. . . fé-veur-ite,
Cow-ard-ice kiu-wmd-is. kaou-gur- -sue. . . isch-in, . . . ich-iou.
dice. Mdn-mouth, mon-mez. ., . mon-meunth.
Fall-ure., . féel-ium.. . . féle-ieure. Re-déu-bled ri-dieh-T'd. . ri-déuh-bl'd.
Fa-tigue.. . fe-tiigue. . . [e-tig. LT TR e - R ral;

Mdnmouth, ebsérving that no considerable men joined him,
finding that an insurréction, which was projécted in the ecity,
had not taken=place, and héaring that Argyle, his conféderate,
was alréady deféated and taken, sunk=into such despdndency,
that he had once resdlved to withdraw himsélf, and leave his
unhdppy followers to their fate. His féllowers expréssed more
edurage than their léader, and seemed detérmined to adhére to
him in évery fortune. The négligent disposition made by Féver-
sham, invited Monmouth to attack the King's drmy at Sédgemoor,
near Bridgewater; and his men in this fecfion showed what a
native edurage and a principle of duty, éven when unassisted hy
discipline, is able to perform. They threw the véteran forces
into disorder; drove them from their ground: eontinued the fight
till their ammunition failed them: and would at last have
obtained a vietory, had not the miseénduct of Ménmouth, and the
cawardice of Gray, prevénted it. After a eémbat of three hours
the rébels gave=wiy, and were followed with great sliughter,
Abéut 1,500 fell in the battle and purstit. And thus was con-
cltided in a few weeks this énterprise, rdshly undertaken, and
féebly condueted.

Ménmonth fled from the field of battle abdve twénty miles,
till his horse sunk tGnder him, He then changed clothes with a

18 :
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péasant, in drder to coneéal himsélf. The péasant was diseévered
by the pursters, who now redéubled the diligence of their
search. At last the unhippy Mdnmouth was found lying in the
bottom of a diteh, and edvered with fern : his body depréssed
with fatigue and hinger; his mind by the mémory of past mis-
fortunes, by the prospect of future disdsters. Huaman ndture is
unéqual to such calamitous situdtions; mueh more the témper of
a man softened by éarly prospérity, and accustomed to value
himsélf sdlely on military briavery. He birst=into tears when
seized by his énemies, and he seemel still to indilge the fond hope
and desire of life. Though he might have known, from the gréat-
ness of his own offénce, and the sevérity of James's témper, that
no mérey could be expéeted, he wrote him the most submissive
létters, and conjired him to spare the issue of a bréther, who
had éver been so strdngly attiached fo. his interest. James,
finding such symptoms of depréssion and despéndency in the
unhéppy prisoner, admitted him fo his présence, in hopes of
extorting a disedvery of his acedmplices: but Ménmouth would
not. parchase life, howéver loved, at the price of so much infamy.
Finding all éfforts vain, he asstumed edurage from despair, and
prepared himsélf for death, with a spirit bétter suited to his
rank and ebaracter. This favourite of the péople was atténded
to the seaffold with a pléntitul effusion of tears. He warned the
execitioner not to fill=into the érror which he had committed in
hehéading Russell, where it had been nécessary to repéat the
blow. This precaution served dnly to dismay the exeeutioner.
He gtruck o féeble blow on Mdnmouth, who raised his bead from
the block, and lookerd him in the face, as il' repréaching him for
his failure. He géntly laid=ddwn his head a séeond time, and the
execttioner struck him agdin and again fo no ptirpose. He then
threw=aside the axe, and cried=dut that he was incdpable of
finishing the bloody office. The shérifl obliged him fo renéw the
attémpt, and at two blows more the head was sévered from the
bady. :

NoTes.— The Duke of Mdnmouth Plot, » in 1683, hé invaded I"!nglnnd. ab
was the son of Charles II. and a girl Lyme, in 1685; was procldimed king;
called Licy Walters. He was born  was deféated at Sédgemoor; and was

in 1049; was banished from England  hehéaded on Tower Hill on the 15th
for his connéction with the « Rye House  July, in the same year.

THE ART OF PLEASING.

The man, who through the world would pass with ease,
Must learn the useful art,— the world to please.
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MIDNIGHT CONFESSIONS.
(. Hidson-Mintague.

Pron. espafiola, Pron. [rantaise,

Ca-price.. . ke-priis.. . . ke-price.
Chi-na. . chai-ne., . . chal-na.
Cléan-H-nees clén-li-nes. . clen'-li-necs,
Com-piiss. . kmm-pes. . . kéum-peuce.
Ech-oe. ., . ék-0... ... ek,
B-clipse., . i-klips.. . . . i-klips.
agile, . . . guilt. . ... grdlte.

The Crddie
Ig the déath-bed of fnnocence
and Parity.
f"r’rif!a'r'lu
Is an dpium for wimen, {ools,
and Mandarins,—in and out of
China.

fi’(?'ﬂ.ﬂf't’]if.‘t'

Is robed i white as an ém-
blemof Prvity,—but ndw-n-days
white is not mueh in fashion.

Egoisin

Is a mdnster with one eye

only ,—and that eye has its

pupil  turned inward upon
oursélves,

Dishanor
Is the cross or médal we

sometimes win in the battle of
lite. We wear it within, and
not updn, our breast.

Ciiligmay
Is the hdney with which we
daub the backs of our best
friends, that haman bees may
sting them to death.

Tntowicdtion,

Dip not too deep in the cup
of Bacchus. He who is not fit
to commind his two feet, proves
that he needs four,—like « beast,

Pron, espuiiola. Pron, francaise.

I-dol. . . . ai-dml.. .. . ai-doul.
im-age. . . im-edeh.. . . imeedje.
Pu-ling. . . pi-ling.. . . piot-lin'gie.
Sponge. . | spendch, . . speun'dje,
Bweat. . . suét... ... souéte.
Worm, . o TEERIM.. .. OUueREm.

Wor-ship, . (@a-schip. . oudur-chip,
Heitred
Would be a virtue,—if we
hited oursélves,
Conscienee
Is like a puling baby, — fhe
more it eries, the more we strive
to rock and coax it to sleep.
Jristice
Is represénted as hélding the
seales with an éven hamd.  But,
what abdut the talse weights ?

Friendship
Lives in & perpétual Cirnival :
which accedunts for its always
wearing o mask and spéaking
in fulséito,
Hanour
Is o véry, véry thin endmel
cavering the sartace of our
skin,—so thin, that évery-day
use soon ruhssit=gfl.

Aelvdysity
Is a fdtal eclipse of the sun
of Prospérity. It needs no
iélescope,— it may be seen well
endugh with the niked eye,
Good Fuith
Is fhe trader’s idol; which,
howéver, as a true Chreistian,
he reftses to wdrship, — 1t
sdyours too much of Paganisn.



— 350 —

Caprice
Is a wéathereock, set in
maétion by Wéman's breath. In
less than five minutes 1 have
known it to box the eompass.

Philosophy
18 the mnut-cracker which
Réason puts into our hands, in
drder that we may crack the
shell and séarch=for the kérnel
within.

Prdyer

I8 dftentimes a shriek,—an
¢mpty sound, ndéthing more,—
uittered by the Lips startled by
Fear. The Echoes refise to
carry the sound heyond the
chireh-roof.

Cléanliness,

It iz said, is next to Gddliness,
For this réason we wash « the
image of God » (vide « Génesigy» )
avery mdrning in soap and
wiater.  What matters the
inner man which ndbody sees!

Love

Is the elixir updn which
Youth and Innocence intdxicate
themsélves for awhile to disedv-
er on waking that the phial is
labelled «Poison.» It is late,—
too late. No stdmach-pump
can restore lile,—no emétic can
sive=hack health. Moral : —We
recommeénd that Love be tiken
in homeopdthic doses to avdid
all danger to the mdral systen.

Repéntance

Is the wét-sponge which we
use at our last mdments to
wipe=6fl' the cold sweat of
~gony from our brow, the tears
of Shame from our cinscience,
and the stains of Guilt from
our Past. We desire, véry
naturally, to presént oursélves,
— where? no matter, — a little
clean and décent. De wdrtiuds
nil nist bomen.

Decéit
Cinnot be a crime. If we
decéive dthers whenéver we are
dable, we at least decéive our-
sélves ialso whendéver we ean.

In Memdriam,

I the opinion of stép-children
he reliable, the stép-mother is
a living mdnument of stone,
raised by their father, to the
mémory of his decéased wite.

Revénge is sweet,

Tréad on the worm to-diy,
and his friends and rélatives,
a eéntury hence if need be, will
lay=in=wiit for you in the
vaults of the eharchyard.

Cherity

Is represénted ( by the bégzar
at the cdrner of the street) as
deal, dumb, and blind. A vile

calumny, Mr. Lazarus! She
lears, talks, and sees as well

as vou and I; but the truth is
she is suffering from paril-
ysis,—in both her hands.

Suspivion

Is shirt-sighted and wears
spéctacles, the bétier to ldok=at
its néighbours and friends. It
would be just ag well then, 1
think, if you and I were to keep
our spéctacles on when we 1601[{
—at oursélves in our ldoking-
gliasses of o morning. Entre novs,
you know, we are not wueh
bétter than our néighbours.

Hiippiness

Is not an Utdpian dream,
thank God! There is the North
Pole on the point of discovery,
where néither Wdéman nor
Mdney have yet taken root.
EExeliude the férmer by a rigorous
Silie law, and the litter by a
quarantine endctment against
inféetion, and Milton's «Paradise
Regiined » wmay becdme a
terréstrial redlity.
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WIT AND HUMOUR.

Pron. espaniola, Pron, (rancaise, Pran, espaiiola, ron. francaise.
Qéup-let.. . kep-let.. . . kénp-lote, Hi-mour. . hil-ma. . . . hioi-meur.
Dév-il, . . dévil. .. .. devl I-dé-a. . , ai-di-e, .. ad-dis,
Bx-dg-ger- ckgs-ddoh-w- ege-adj-eur- f-vo-ry. . . ai-vie-re.. . . dl-veur-i,
R T P R T Mére-ly. . . mie-le. . . . mi-eurle,

Wit was originally a géneral name for all the intelléctual
powers, méaning the fHeulty which kens, percéives, knows,
understinds; it was gradually navrowed in ifs significition fo
expréss mérely the resémblance betwéen idéas; and lastly, to note
that resémblance when it occdsioned Iidierous surprise. Hi-
monr originally meant moisture, o sienification it metaphdrically
retiains, for it is the véry juice of the mind, dozing from the brain,
and enriching and fértilizing wheréver it falls. Wit exists by
antipathy : Hamour by sympathy. Wit lishes extérnal appéar-
ances, or etnningly exdggerates single ftibles into character :
Hamour glides=into the heart of its dhject, looks lovingly on the
infirmities it detéets, amd vepresénts the whole man. Wit is
abrapt, darting, sedrnful, amd tdisses its andlogies in your face:
Hamony is slow and shy, insinuating its fun info your heart.
Wit is négative, analytical, destrictive: Himour is credtive.
The French ave witty, but Sancho Panza is a hiunourous eredation.
Wit, when éavunest, has the éarnestness of passion, séeking fo
destrdy :  Humour has the éarnestuess of aftéetion, and would
lilt=ap what is séemingly low into our chavity and love. Wit
bright, rapid, and blisting as lightning, flashes, sirikes, and
vanishes in an instant: Hamour, humane, séftens with mirth the
gged inequilities of existence, promdtes tolerant views of life,
bridges=dver the spaces which séparate the léfry from the lowly,
the great from the hamble, Ol De. Faller's remark, that a
Négro is «the image of God cut in éhony, » 18 hamorous :  Hérace
Smith’s invérsion of it. that the tiskmaster is «the image of
the dévil eut in ivory, » is witty.

At thirty, man suspéets himsélf a fool ;

Knows it at forty, and refdrms his plan ;

At fifty, chides bis infamous deldy ;

Piashes bis pradent pirpose to resolve,

In all the magnanimity of thought !

Regdlves, and re-resélves, then — dies the same.
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THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS.
Thomas Hood.

« Drown'd !

Drown'd ! » — Himlet.

Tnomas 1loon, (wide hiogriphical notice at page 215), a poet alike of infinite
hiumour and infinite pathos, was the son of a bookseller. He was a large con-
tributor to the periddical press of London of eléver and shimsical bagatélles,
which have acquired for him a world-wide fame. A long and wéaring illness
preceded his death, which took place in 18165, He was born in 1798,

Prom, espuiioln. Pron, frangaise,

Be-hi-vi-our hi-hév-im, . . hi-hév-ieur,

Blind-ly. . ., blaind-le. , . blain'd-le.
Bridge, . . hrideh.. . . . bridje.
Dimb-ly.. . dem-le. . . . deam-lé.

One more unfértunate,
Wéary of breath,

Réashly impdrtunate,
Gione to her death!

Take=her=np ténderly,
Lift her with care;
Fashion'd so slénderly,
Young, and so fair!

Léok=at her garments
Clinging like cérements ;
‘Whilst the wave constantly
Drips from her eléthing ;
Take=her-ap instantly,
Léving, not léathing,

Touch her not sedrnfully:
Think of her ménrnfully,
Géntly and himanly ;

Not of the stains of her,
All that remdins of her,
Now is pure wémanly.

Make no deep seritiny
Into her mntiny
Rash and undntiful
Past all dishdnor,
Death has left on her
Only the bsautiful.

Pran, espaiiola. Pron, francaise.

Bs-tranged. . es-trendeh’d. es-trén'dj'd.
Fish-fon'd, . fasch-mn'd, . fach-eunid.
Thom-as, , tom-es, . . . tdm-cu
Touch. , . tech., . ... teutche.

Still, for all slips of hers,
One of Eve's family,—
Wipe those poor lips of hers

_Oozing so climmily.

Léop=up her trésses
Liseiped from the comb,

Her fair duburn trésses;

Whilst wénderment guésses
Where was her home?

Who. was her father?
Who was her mdther?
Hadl she a sigter?
Haul she a hrdother?
Or was there a déarer one
Still, and a néarer one
Yet, than all éther?

Alas! lor the rarvity

Of Christian charity
Under the sun!

Oh! it was pitifull

Near a whole city full,
Home had she none.

Sisterly, brdtherly,

Fatherly, motherly
Féelings had changei :

Love, by harsh évidence
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Thrown from ifs éminence;
Even God's providence
Seeming estranged.

Where the lamps quiver
So far in the river,
With many a light
From window and casement,
From garret to basement,
She stood, with amizement,
Hduseless by night.

The bleak wind of March
Male hertrémble and shiver;
But not the dark arch,

Or the black flowing river:

Mad from life's history
Glad to death’s mystery,
Swift to be hurld,—
Anywhere, dnywhere
Out of the world!

In she plunged boldly,

No mitter how edldly
The rough river ran,—

Over the brink of it,

Picture it,—think of it,
Dissolute Man !

Lave in it, drink=of if,
Then, if’ you can!

Take=her=tip ténderly,
Lift her with care;
Fashion'd so slénderly,
Young, and so fair!

Ere her limbs frizidly
Stiffen too rigidly,
Décently,— kindly,—
Smooth and eédmpose them ;
And her eyes, close them,
Staring so blindly !

Dréadfully staring
Thro' muddy impurity,
As when with the daring
Last look of despairing,
Fixed on futtrity.

Périshing gldomily,
Spurr’d by contiimely,
Cold inhumanity,
Buarning insinity,
Into her rest.—
Cross her hands hiambly,
As if' praying dambly,
Over her breast!

Owning her woéakness,
Her évil behaviour,

And léaving, with méekness,
Her sins to her Saviour!

HONOUR.

No.
No.

Can hénour set a leg?
the grief of a wound?
then? No.

honour? Air.

Doth he feel it? No. Doth he hear it? No.
then? Yea, to the dead.
No. Why?

none of it.
catechism.

Or an arm? No.
Hénour hath no skill in strgery
What is that word
Who hath it? He that died on Wédnesday.
It is insénsible
But will it not live with the living?
Detraction will not saffer it: thérefore DI (I will)
Hénour is a mere escufcheon: and so ends my

What is hdnour?

A word.

Or take=away
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MONSIEUR MARGOT,
OR THE FRENCH PROFESSOR.
FROM «PELHAM ».
Lord Bilwer-Lytton.

-

Lorp Epwarp Brwes-Lyvrros, the distinguished novelist, dramatist, poet,
and statesman, was born in 1805, He was the son of Géneral Bilwer, and was
éducated at Cambridge. His triumph as a névelist was won in 1828, by the
puhblication of '« Pdlham,» and this was followed by a long list of ndvels which
enjoy world-wide celébrity, In 1831, he first éntered piavliament; in 1835, he was
eredted a baronet; in 1858, he was appdinted Sécretary-of-State for the Colonies
and in 1866, he was raised to the péerage. As a dramatist he will he best
remémbered by the comedy of « The Lady of Lyons,» and « Richelien.» He died
in 1872, and his remains wers intérred in Westminster Abhey. His only son,
a poet and diplomatist, succéeded to the title, and is at présent Viceroy of India.

Pron. espaiiola, Pron, francaise, Pron. espaiinla. Pron, [rangaise.
A-gite, ., . &dch-il. ., . . &dj-il. Jaun-dice, . dehbon-dis. . djin-dice.
Ar'n't (are O-pique. , -pi .« b-peke.
Wob) s SRAnEE Tt arnte, Phys-i-0g- fiz-i-4n'-0-
Chiv-al-ry. . schiv-ml-re. . chiv-eul-ré. no-my., mit.
E-clipse.. . i-klips.. . . . i-klips. Po-lice. . . ph-lice.
P A T fai, Quix-ote . o kounik-seuts.
Fore-head. . for-hed. . , . for-hed. Vis-count. . . vil-kaoun'te.

Gén-u-ine, . dehén-in-in. . djén-ion-ine, Yea. . 1.

When T first went to Péris, I took a French mdster to perféct
me in the Parisian pronunciition. This « Haberdasher of Pro-
nouns » was a pérson of the name of Margét. He was a tall,
s6lemn man, with a face of the most impertarbable gravity. He
would have been inéstimable as an indertaker. His hair was of
a pale yéllow ; yon would have thought it had caught a bilious
complaint from his compléxion ; the latter was, indéed, of so
simbre a saffron, that it looked as if ten livers had been forced
into a jiundice in érder to supply its eolonr, His firehead was
high, bald, and véry narrow. His chéek-bones were extrémely
prominent, and his cheeks so thin, that they seemed hiappier than
Pyramus and Thisbe, and kissed each éther inside withdut any
separdtion or division. His face was as sharp and almost as
long as an invérted pyramid, and was garnished on éither side
by a miserable half~starved whisker, which seemed scircely
dble fo mainfiin itsélf amid the géneral symptoms of atrophy
and deeday. This chirming céuntenance was supported by a
figure so long, so straight, go shiadowy, that you might have
tiken it for the mdnwment in a coasimption !

But the chief characteristic of the man was the utter and
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wonderful gravity [ have spdken of. You could no more have
coaxed a smile out of his eduntenance, than you could out of the
pdéker, and yet M. Margét, was by no means a mélancholy man.
He loved his joke, and his wine, and his dinner, just as much as
if he had been of a fatter frame; and it was a fine spécimen of
the practical antithesis, fo hear a good stéry or a jovial exprés-
sion leap friskily out of that long, curved mouth ; it was at once
a paradox and a bathos,—it was the mouse coming=dut of its
hole in Ely Cathédral,

[ said that this gravity was M. Margdt's most spéeial charac-
teristic. 1 forgdt :—he had two dthers équally remérkable ; the
one was an ardent admirdation for the chivalrous, the dther an
ardent admiration for himsélf. Bolh of these are traits cdmmon
endugh in a Frénchman, but in M. Margét their excésses réndered
them uncommon. He was a most alfra spécimen of le chévalier
amouréwn,—a mixture of Don Quixote and the Diue de Loawzdi.
Whenéver he spoke of the présent tense, éven en professéur, he
always zave a sigh to the préterif, and an anéedote of Bayard 3
whenéver he ednjugated a verb, he paused to tell me that the
fivorite one of his fémale pupils was je t'aime.

In short, he had tales of his own good fortune and of éther
péople’s brave exploits, which, withdut much exaggeration, were
almost as long, and had, perhaps, as little siibstance as himsélf
But the former was his fAvourite topic : to hear him, one would
have imdgined that his face, in borrowing the shirpness of
the néedle, had bérrowed also its attraction ;—and then the
préttiness of M. Margot's mdadesty !

« It is véry extreadrdinary, » said he, « véry extracrdinary,
how much I am beldéved by my fair papils. T am not hiandsome,
Monsieur, at least, not véry; a cértain air ndble, (my first
eousin, Mdnsieur, is the Chévalier de Margdt) and, abdve all, de
I'dme in my physidgnomy ; the fair sex love soul, Mdnsieur,—
gomething infelléctual and spivitual always attricts them: but
yet their prediléction for me is singular. Evenin the house where
I lodge, Monsieur, there is an English lady en pénsion, who has
taken a great faney for me. »

I expréssed my énvy at M. Margét’s good fdrtune, and when
he had sufficiently dilated updn if, he withdréw, Shdértly after-
wards my friend Vincent éntered,—« I have a dinner invitdtion
for hoth of us to-ddy, » said he ; « you will come? »

« Most cértainly, » replied I: « but who is the pérson we are
to hénour? »

« A Madéme Liurent, » replied Vincent; «one of those lidies
dnly found in Paris, who live updn any thing rither than their
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income. She keeps a tdlerable table, hdunted by Poles, Rius-
wians, Austrians, and idle ‘Frénchmen. As yet, she has not had
the hippiness to be acquainted with any Englishman (though she
boards one of our céuntrywomen), and (as she is desirous of
miking her fértune as soon as péssible) she is véry anxions of
having that hénour. She has heard vast reports of our wealth
and wisdom, and flatters herséll that we are so many dmbula-
tory [ndies: in good truth, a Frénchwoman thinks she is néver
in want of a fortune as long as there is a rich fool in the world. »
« Maddame Laurent!» repéated I; « why, surely that is the
name of M. Margdt’s lindlady.»
@l hope not,» cried Vincent, « for the sake of our dinner; he
reflécts no erédit on her good cheer —

« Who eats fat dinners, should himself be fat. »

« At all evénts,» said I, « we can try the good lady for once.
I am véry anxious to see a eéuntrywoman of ours, prébably the
véry one you speak of, whom M. Margdét éulogizes in gldwing
ciélours, and who has, moredver, tiken a violent fancy for my
sdlemn precéptor. What think you of that Vineent ?»

« Nithing extradrdinary, » rveplied Vineent; -«the lady dnly
exelaims with the mdralist —

« Love, virtue, vilour, yea, all hiuman charms,
Are shrunk and céntred in that heap of bones.
Oh! there are wondrous béauties in the grave !»

I made som= ptinning rejdinder, and we sallied=dut to earn an
Appetite in the Tuileries for Madame Laurent's dinner.

At the hour of half-past five we repaired to our engiagement.
Madame Laurent recéived us with the most évident satistiction,
and introdiced us forthwith to our céuntrywoman. She was a
prétty, faie, shréwd-looking pérson, with an eye and forehead
which bespdke good sense, buf at the same time giiety of heart.

Présently, M. Margdt made his appéarance. Though véry
mueh surprised at séeing me, he did not appéar the least jéalous
of my atféntions to his inamordta. Indéed, the good géntleman
was far too much pleased with himsélf’ to be suseéptible of the
suspicions edmmon to less fortunate lovers. At dinner I sat next
the prétty Englishwoman, whose name was Green,

« M. Margdt, » said I, « has dften spdken to me of you, hefdre
I had the happiness of béing pérsonally convinced how true
and unexaggerated were his séntiments, »

«0Oh!» cried Mrs Green with an arch laugh, « you are
acquainted with M. Margdt, then?s
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«| have the hdnour,» said I. «I recéive from him évery
morning léssons both in love and languages. He is pérfect
master in both. »

Mrs Green broke=duf into one of those peals so peculiarly
British,

&« Ah, le pawere Professéur !'» cried she. « He is too abstard! »

« He fells me,» said T gravely, «that you are not quite
indifferent to his mérits both méntal and physical. »

« Tell me, Mr Pélham, » said the fair Mrs Gieen, «can you
pass by this streef abéut half-past fwelve to-night ? »

«l will make a point of dding so,» replied I, not a little
surprised by the remérk.

« Do, » said she; «and now let us talk of England. »

When we weni=awdy, 1 told Vineent of my appointment.

« What!» said he, «eclipse M. Margdét! Tmpossible!»

«You are right,» replied I, « nor is it my hope; there is some
trick afléat, at which we may as well be spectators. »

« De tout mnmon cozier ! » Answered Vincent; «let us go till then
to the Duchesse de G—.» 1 assénted, and we drove to the
Rue de —.

Abdut the fixed time we took our way to the street in which
Madame Laurent resided. Meanwhile saffer me to get=rid of
mysélf, and to introduce you, dear Réader, to my friend
M. Margdt, the whole of whose advéntures were ml;aaquuutly
détailed to me by the garrulous Mrs Green.

At the hour appdinted, he knocked at the door of my fair edun-
trywoman, and was carvefully admitted. He was attirved in a
dréssing-gown of séa-green silk, in which his long, lean, hingry
bidy, looked more like a river pike than dny thing himan.

« Madame, » said he, with a sélemn air, « I retiirn you my best
thanks for the hdnounr you have done me,—behdll me at your
feet!» and so saying, the lean léver gravely knelt=ddwn on
one knee. ‘

« Rise, Sir, » said Mrs Green, « I conféss that yon have won my
lieart : but that is not all,—you have yet to show that yon are
\\'tjptl:y of the opinion I have formed of you. 1t is not, M. Margdt,
your pérson that has won me,—mno! it is your chivalrous and
ngble séntiments,—prove that these are génuine, and you may
command my admirdtion. »

« In what manner shall T prove it, Madame? » said M. Margdot,
rising, and gracefully drawing his séa-green gown more clésely
round him.

« By your eourage, your devétion, and your giallantry! I ask
but one proof,—you can give it me on the spot. You remémber,
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Mongieur, that in the days of romdnce, a lidy threw her glove
upén the stage on which a lion was exhibited, and fold her
lover to pick=it=iup. M, Margdt, the trial to which I shall put
you is lIess sevére, Look !» (and Mrs. Green threw=dpen the
window), — «look ! I throw my glove out into the street,—
descénd for it.»

« Your comminds are my law,» said the romantic Margdt,
1 will go fortbwith, » and so saying, he went fo the door.

«Hold, Sir!» said the lady, «it is not by that simple méanner
that you are to deseénd,—you must go the same way as my
glove, — out of the window.»

«Ouf of the window, Madame!» said poor M. Margdt, with
astonished solémnity ; «that is impdssible, beciiuse this apiri-
ment is three stories high, and ednsequently I shall be dashed
to pieces.» :

« By no means,» answered the dame; «in that cdrner of the
room there is a basket, to which ( alvéady foreséeing your
determination) I have affixed a rope; by that basket you shall
deseénd. See, Mdnsieur, what expédients a prévident love can
SUZEEst.»

« H—e—m!» said, véry sléwly, M. Margot, by no means liking
the diry voéyage imposed updn him ; « but the rope may brealk,
or your hand may saffer it to slip.»

«Feel the rope,» eried the lidy, «tfo satisfy you as fo your
first doubt ; and, as to the séeond, can you,—ecan you imagine
that my afféction would not make me twice as careful of your
pérsgon as ol my own, Fiel ungrateful M, Margdt! fie ! »

The mélancholy echévalier cast a raeful look at the basket.
«Madime» said he, «I own I am véry avérse to the plan you
propose: saffer me to go down-stiairs in the drdinary way ; your
glove can be as éasily picked=tip whéther your addrer goes=éut
of the door or the window. It is dnly, Madime, when dérdinary
means fail that we should have recdurse to the extradrdinary.»

«Begone! Sir,» excliimed Mrs Green; «begéne! I now per-
céive that your chivalry was duly a preténce. Fool that I
was fo love you as I have done,— fool that [ was to imagine
a héro where [ now find a—»

« Pause, Maddme, I will obéy yvou, —my heart is firm, —see
that the rope is —»

« Gallant M. Margot ! » eried the lady: and géing to her dréssing-
room, she called her maid to her assistance. The rope was of the
most unquéstionable thickness, the basket of the most capéacious
diménsions. The former was fistened to a strong hoolk,— and
the latter léwered.
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«I go, Madame,» said M. Margdét, féeling the rope; ebut it
réally is a most dangerous expldit, »

« Go, Monsieur ! and the God of St. Léuis befriend youn ! »

«Stop, » said M. Margdot: « let me fetch my coai: the night
is cold, and my dréssing-gown thin. »

a Nay, nay, my Chévalier, » retirned the dame, «I love you
in that gown: it gives you an air of grace and dignity, quite
enchanting. »

alf will give me my death of cold, Madame, » said M. Margdt
darnestly. )

« Bah ! » said the Englishwoman: «what knight éver feared
cold? Besides you mistake ; the night is warm, and you look so
handsome in youl gown. »

«Do I?» said the vain M. Margdt, with an expréssion of
satisfaction: «if that is the case, I will mind it less: but may
I rettirn by the door?s j

« Yes,» veplied the lidy; « you see that I do not require too
much from your devition, — énter. »

«Behold me!» said the French master, insérting his body
into the basket, which immédiately began to deseénd.

The hour and the police of course made the street émpty :
the lady’s handKkerchiel waved in token of encduragement and
triumph. When the basket was within five yards of the
cround, Mrs Green cried to her léver, who had hitherto been
¢levating his séricus cduntenance towards her, in sdéber, yet
gallant sidness —

«Look, look, Monsienr,— straight befdére you.»

The léver turned=rdund, as rapidly as his habits wounld
allow bhim, and at that instant the window was shut, the light
extinguished, and the basket arrésted. There stood M, Margdt,
apright in the bisket, and there stopped the biasket, mdtionless
in air!

What were the exdct refléctions of M. Margdt, in that position,
I cannot preténd fo detérmine, beeause he néver favoured me
with them: buf abdut an hour afterwards, Vincent and I (who
bad been delayed on the road), strélling=up the street according
to our appdintment, percéived by the dim lamps some opique
hody léaning against the wall of Madiame Léurent’s house, at
about the distance of fifteen feet from the ground.

We hastened our steps towards it: a méasured and sérious
voice, which I well knew, aceosted us.

¢« For God’s sake, géntlemen, procire me assistance: I am the
vietim of a perfidious wdéman, and expéet évery mdoment to be
precipitated to the earth. »
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« Good Héavens!» said I, «surely it is M. Margdt whom [
hear. What are you dding there? »

« Shivering with cold, » dnswered M. Margdt, in a tone
trémulously slow.

« But what are you in? —for I ecan see ndthing but a dark
stibstance. »

«I am in a basket, » replied M. Margdt, « and I should be
véry much obliged to you to let me out of if. »

« Well,— indéed, » said Vincent, (for I was too much engaged
in liughing to give a réady veply), « Chatean-Margdt has but a
cool eéllar. But there are some things in the world éasier said
than done. How are we to remdve you fo a more desirable
place ?»

¢ Ah,» retarned M. Margét, «<how indéed! There is, fo be sure,
a ladder in the porter’s lodge long endugh to deliver me; but then,
think of the gibes and jeers of the porter,—it will get wind,—
I shall be ridienled,—and what is worse, I shall lose my pupils.»

« My good friend, » said I, «youn had bétter lose your pupils
than your life; and the day-light will soon come, and then,
instéad of béing ridiculed by the pdrter, you will be ridiculed
by the whole street!»

M. Margdt groaned. «Go, then, my friend,» said he, «proenre
the ladder ! Oh, those she-dévils!— what could make me such
a fooll»

Whilst M. Margdt was vénting bis spleen in a sedreely artieu-
late mutter, we repaired to the lodge, knoelked=ap the porter,
communicated the decident, and proctived the ladder., Howéver,
an obsérvant eye had been updn onpr procéedings, and the
window abdve was re-épened; though so silently. that I dénly
pereéived the action. The pdrter, a jolly, bluff, héarty-léoking
féllow, stood grinning beldw with a lantern, while we set the
ladder (which only just reached the basketf ) against the wall.

The chévalier looked wistfully forth, and then, by the light of
the lantern, we had o fair view of his ridiculous fizure,—his teeth
chattered wdfully, and the united cold withéut and anxiety
within, threw a double sidness and solémnify upén his withered
céuntenance ; the night was véry windy, évery instant a rapid
current seized the nnhippy séa-green vésture, whirled it in the
air, and threw it, as if'in scorn, dver the véry face of the misera-
ble proféssor. The ednstant reetirrence of thig gpirtive irréverence
of the gales, the high sides of the basket, and the trémbling
agitation of the inmate, néver too dgile, réndered it a work of
zome time for M, Margdt to transfér himsélf from the basket to
the liadder; at length he fiirly got=dut one thin, shivering leg.
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« Thank God ! » said the pious proféssor,—when at that instant
the thanksgiving was checked, and, to M. Margdét's inexpréssible
asténishment, and dismdy, the bisket rose five feef from the ladder
léaving its ténant with one leg dangling out, like a flag from o
balldon.

The ascént was too rapid to alléw M, Marg ot éven time for an
exclamation ; and it was not till he had had suflicient léisure in
this présent eéleviation to pereéive all its cénsequences, that he
found words to say, with the most éarnest tone of théughtful
lamentdtion. « One could not have foreséen this! —it is réally
extrémely distréssing | — would to God that I could gef my leg in,
or my body out!»

While we were yet, too convilsed with ldughter to make any
comment upén the unléoked=for ascént of the liminous Margdr,
the basket descénded with such force as to dash the linfern out
ol the hand of the pdrter, and to bring the proféssor so precip-
itously o the ground, that all the bones in his skin vattled aundibly.

« My God I » said he, «I am ddne=for ! —be witness how inhi-
manly I have been murdered.»

We pulled him ouf of the basket, and earried him befwéen us
into the pdrier’s lodge ; but the woes of M. Margdt were not, yet
at their termination. The room was erdwded. There was Maddame
Léurent: there was the Gérman Count, whom the proféssor was
téaching French: there was the French Viscount, whom he was
téaching Gérman ; there were all his (éllow-lddgers,— the lidies
whom he had bdasted of, the men he had boasted to: Don Jian,
in the inférnal régions, could not have mét=with a more unwal-
come sef of old acquéiintances than M. Margét had the happiness
of dpening his bewildered eyes updn in the pérter’s lodge.

« What!» eried they all, « M. Margdét, is that you who have been

frightening us so? We thought the house was attacked: the
Russian géneral is at this véry moment léading his pistols; lneky
for you that you did not choose to stay lénger in that situdtion.
Pray, Ménsieur, what could induce you, to exhibit yoursélf so,
in your dréssing-gown too, and the night so cold? Ar'n't you
(are you not) ashamed of yoursélf? »
- All this, and infinitely more, was lévelled agiinst the miserahle
proféssor, who stood shivering with cold and (right ; and tarning
hig eyes first updn one and theén on andther, as the exelam:itions
circulated round the room,—

« I do asstre you—» at length he begin.

« No, no,» cried one, «it is of no use expliining now!»

« Mais Méssicurs — » quérulously recomméneced the unhippy
Margdt.,
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«Hold your tongue, » excliimed Madame Laurent, «you
have been disgracing my house. »

« Mais, Maddine, deovtes-noi —»

« No, no, » cried the Gérman, « we saw you,—we saw you. »

« Mais Monsiewr le Comte —»

«Fie, fie ! » eried the Frénchman.

« Mais Mdnsieur le Vicomte —»

At this, évery mouth was dpened, and the pitience of M. Mar-
ot béing by this fime exhaunsted, be fléw=into a violent rage ;
hig torméntors preténded an équal indigndition, and at length he
fought his way out of the room as fast as his shattered bones
would alléw bim, followed by the whole bddy, seréaming, and
shduting, and sedlding, and liughing after him.

The next mdrning passed withéut my tsual lésson from M.
Margdt ; that was natural endugh ; but when the next day and
the next rolled=dn, and brought néither M. Margdt nor his ex-
ciise, I begén to be unéasy for the poor man. Accdrdingly I sent
to Madame Laurent’s to inquire=after him: judge ol my surprise
at héaring that he had, éarly the day after, tiken his departure
and left his lédgings with his small posséssion of books and
clothes, léaving dnly a note to Madime Lanrent eneldsing the
amount of his debt to her, and that no one had since seen or
heard of him.

From that day to this, I have néver once behéld him. The poor
proféssor lost éven the little money due to him for his léssons,—
s0 true is it that, in a man of M. Margét’s témper, éven interest
is a subdrdinate pdssion to vanity.

LOST TIME.

Suovrn THE GrREATER part of péople sit=ddiwn and draw=tap a
particular acedunt of their time, what a shameful bill it would
be! So much in éating, drinking, and sléeping, beyénd what
nature requires: so much in révelling and wanfonness; so much
for the recdévery of last night’s intémperance; so much in giming,
plays, and masquerades: so much in paying and recéiving férmal
and impértinent visits: so much in idle and féolish prating; so
much in eénsuring and reviling our néighbours; so mueh in
dressing=6ut our bhddies and in talking of fisshions; and so much
wiasted and lost in déing néthing at all.
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IVRY.
Lord Macdulay.

Vide biographical nétices at pAges 119 and 2735,

The bittle of [vey was fought on the 14th of Mareh, 1590, The
joint fdrees of the Huguenots and of the Liberal Catholic nobility,
who suppdrted Hénry of Navirre's claim to the French throne
After the assassination of Hénry 1L, were on the one side; and on
the éther, was the army of the Citholic League, tinder the Duke
of Mayénne, hrdther of the Duke of Guise, récently murdered by
Hénry 1II. Hénry of Navirre (afterwards Hénry IV.) won a
great vietory. e was a Prétestant at this time (or Calvinist,
as Pratestants were then called in France), and hence his trinmph
caused great joy among the Huguenots, whose champion he was.
The ballad is suppdsed to be the utterance of one of the vietdrions
party. The Refdrmed opinions had made great prdgress in
France so far back as 1258, and had been espéused by some ol
the highest pérsonages in the state, including the first prinee of
1he blood, the King of Navarre, father of Hénry 1V. The Rdman
Catholies had, howéver, oppdsed them violently, and eivil war
had broken-ouf as éarly as 1562, and had raged with brief
intervals of ndminal peace for twénty eight years.

Pran. espaiinla. Pron, [rancaise Pran, espuiinla, Pron, [rancaise.
Gui-ding |, gaid-ing. . . paid-in'gne, Sdv-er-eign, sOv-er-en.. . sOv-or-ene.
Mur-rah.. . hurg, . .. . bhourra. Ta'en (lda-ken) teen.. . . . o tene.
Leag.e. . . ligue. . . .. ligue. Wrought, ., root.. . ... rate.

Now giory to the Lord of Hosts, from whom all gldries are !

And gléry to our Sévereign Liege, King Hénry of Navarre!

Now let there be the mérry sound of miusie and of dance,

Through thy corn-fields green, and stnny vines, ol pléasant land
of France |

And thou, Roehélle, our own Rochélle, proud eity of the waters,

Agdin let rapture light the eyes of all thy mdéurning diughters,

Ag thou wert constant in our ills, bs jéyous in our joy,

For cold, and stiff, and sfill are they, who wrought thy walls
annoy.

Hurrah ! Hurrdh | a single field hath furned the chance of war,

Hurrah ! Hurerdh ! for Ivey, and Hénry of Navarre. '

Oh ! how our hearts were béating, when, at the dawn of day,
We saw the army of 1he League drawn=dut in loag arviy ;
39
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With all its priest-led citizens, and all its rébel peers,
And Appenzel’s stout infantry, and Egmont’s Flémish spears.
There rode the brood of false Lorrdine, the curses of our land;
And dark Mayénne was in the midst, a triuncheon in his hand;
And, as we ldoked=on them, we thought of Seine's empurpled
flood,
And good Coligni’s héary hair, all dabbled with his blood :
Anid we eried unto the living God, who rules the fate of war,
“To fight for his own hély name, and Hénry of Navirre.

The king is come to marshal us, in all his drmour drest,

And he has hound a sndw-white plume updn his gallant crest.

He looked=updn his péople, and a tear was in his eye;

He looked=updn the traitors, and his glance was stern and high,

Right graciously he smiled on us, as rolled from wing fo wing,

Down all our line, a déafening shount, «God save our Lord the
King. »

a And if my stindard-béarver fall, as fall full well he may,

For néver saw I préomise yet of such a bldody fray,

Press where ye see my white plume shine, amidst the ranks of
walr,

And be your driflamme to-lay the hélmet of Navarre.»

Hurrah ! the foes are mdving., Hark to the mingled din

Of fife, and steed, and trump, and drum, and réaring enlverin.
The fiery Duke is pricking fast acréss Saint Andrés plain,

With all the hireling chivalry of Guélderg and Almayne.

Now by the lips of those ye love, fair géntlemen of France,
Charge for the golden lilies —updn them with the lance!

A théusand spurs are striking deep, a thousand spears in rest,

A thousand knights are préssing close behind the snéw-white erests
And in they burst, and on they rushed, while, like a guiding star,
Amidst the thickest earnage blazed the hélmet of Navarre.

Now, God be praised, the day is ours. Mayénne hath furned
his rein.

D'Aumale hath eried for quirter. The Flémish count is slain,

Their ranks are bréaking like thin clouds befdre a Biseay gale;

The field is heaped with bléeding steeds, and flags, and cldven
mail,

Aund then we thought on véngeance, and, all aldéng our van,

« Remémber St. Barthdlomew ! » was passed from man to man.

But out spake géntle Hénry, « No Frénchman is my foe:

Down, down with évery foreigner; but let your bréthren go. »



— 371 —
Oh! was there éver such a knight, in friendship or in war,
As our Sdvereign Lord, King Hénry, the sdldier of Navarre?

Right well fought all the Frénchmen who fought for France
to-day,

And miany a lérdly banner God gave them for a prey.

But we of the religion have borne us best in fight ;

And the good Lord of Rosny hath ta'en f tdken ) the cdrnet white,

Our own true Maximilian the eérnet white has ta'en (tdken ),

The edrnet white with erdsses black, the flag of false Lorraine,

Up with it high ; unfurl it wide:; that all the host may know

How God hath himbled the proud house, which wrought his
church such woe.

Then on the ground, while trimpets sound their léudest point
ol war,

Fling the red shreds, a fdoteloth meet for Hénry of Navarre.

Ho! mdidens of Viénna; ho ! matrons of Lucérne!

Weep, weep, and rend your hair for those who néver shall
retirn.

Ho ! Philip, send, for charity, thy Méxican pistdles,

That Antwerp monks may sing a mass for thy poor spéarmen’s
sonls.

Ho ! gillant nébles of the League, look that your arms be bright ;

Ho ! burghers of Saint Géneviéve, keep wateh and ward to-night.

ForourGod hatherushed the tyrant, ourGod hath raised the slave,

And mocked the eéunsel of the wise and the valour of the bhrave,

Then gldry to His hdly name, from whom all gldries are:

And gléry to our Sévereign Lord. King Hénry of Navdrre,

THE PHILOSOPHER OUTDONE.

A léarned phildsopher héing véry bisy in his stady, a litile
girl came to ask him for some fire. <« But,» said fhe ddctor,
« you have ndthing to take it in.» As he was gding to feteh
sémething for that prirpose, the litile girl stooped=déwn to the
five-place, and, taking some cold dshes in one hand, she put birn-
ing émbers on them with the dther. The asténished déetor
threw=déwn his books, exelaiming, —« With all my léarning, I

should néver have discdvered that expédient lo . 10 /75w
.;"%}-L-.’; ke
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THE VISION OF MIRZA.
Addison.

Joserr Apmisoy, the célebrated essayist and pdet, was the son of the Rer.
Lancedot Addison, and was born in 1672, He was éducated at Chirter Honse
and Oxford. His contribitions to the « Tdatler,» « Spectitor,» and « Guardian, »
as the first and best samples of a new style, hold a high place in the history of
classic English literature. In 1713, his célebrated tragedy of <Cdto» was per-
formed. In 1716, he married the Countess Dowager of Warwick, but the tnion
was far from happy. The féllowing year he becime Sécretary-of-State, which
office he soon resigned on a pénsion of 1500 pounds a year. He closed his life in
a manner siitable to his character. On his death bed, in 1719, he sént=for his
“tépson, the young Earl of Wirwick, whom he was dnxions to reclaim from an
&vil course of life, and, grasping his hand, excliimed impréssively, — « See in what
peace a Christian can die.» It is not on Addison’s poetical works that his fame
rests, His prose works have a lasting worth, and charm us by their gracefulness,
délicate faney, pure mordlity, and original himour.

Pran, espaiiola, Pron, francaise, Pron, espaniola, Pron. {rancaise.
Ad-di-son, . dd-is’n. . . . éd-dis'n, Lél-sure-ly . lésch-we-le.. . lé-jeur-le,
Air-ing, . . emr-ing.. . . é-eur-in'gie. Pur-suit. . . pmw-sint, . . peur-sioite,
Diw-a-ger,. r!:lu—a*:lli_’hif'. (i:nl{\!'l‘v!l-lljl‘.llt' Scim-i-tar. . .@im—_i-t&-. . . sim-i-teur.
Gé-ni-us.. . dehi-ni-gs. . dji-ni-euce. Wir-wick. . uir-ik.. . . . owdrik.

On the fifth day of the moon,—which, acedrding fo the etistom
of my férefathers, I always Keep holy,—béaving washed mysélf,
and ¢ffered=up my moérning devétions, I aseénded the high hills
of Bagdad, in drder to pass the rest of the day in meditation and
prayer. As 1 was here diring mysélf’ on the tops of the méun- .
taing, 1 féll=into a profdund contemplation on the vanity of
Iiman life; passing from one thought to andther, « Stirely,» said
1, « man is but & shadow, and life a dream.» Whilst I was thus
mising, I cast my eyes téwards the simmit of a rock that was
not far from me, where [ discovered one in the habit of a shépherd,
with a litfle musical instrument in his hand. As I ldoked=upon
him, he applied it to his lips, and began to play=upon it. The
sound of it was excéeding sweet, and wrought into a variety
of tunes that were inexpréssibly melddious, and altogéther
different from dnything I bad éver heard ; they put me in mind
of those héavenly airs that are played to the departed souls of
cood men, upén their first arrival in Paradise, fo wéar-out the
impréssions of the last dgonies, and quilify them for the pléasures
of that happy place. My heart mélted=away in sweet raptures.

I had been dften told that the rock befére me was the haunt of
a géniug, and that séveral had been entertained with that musie
who had passed=by it, but néver heard that the musician had
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beldre made himsélf visible, When he had raised my thoughts
by those transpérting airs which he played, fo taste the pléasures
of his conversafion, as I léoked=upon Lim like one astounished, he
béekoned to me, and, by the wéving of his hand, diréeted me to
apprdach the spot where be sat. [ drew=néar with that rév-
erence which is due fo a supérior nature, and as my heart was
entirely subdited by the captivating strains I had heard, I fell=
déwn at bis feet and wept. The génius smiled upén me with a
look of compassion and affability that familiarised him to my
imagindtion, and at once dispélled all the fears and apprehénsions
with which I appréached him. He litted me from the ground,
and, tiking me by the hand, « Mirza, » said he, «I have heard
thee in thy soliloquies ; féllow me. »

He then led me to the highest pinnacle of the rock, and plicing
mie on the top of it, «Cast thine eyes éastward,» said he, « and
tell me what thou séest.» o1 see, » gaid I, « a huge villey, and
a prodigious tide of water rdlling=through it.» « The villey
that thou séest, » said he, «is the Vale of Migery; and the tide
of water that thou séest is part of the great tide of Etérnity.»
« What is the réason, » said 1, «that the tide I see rises=out of a
thick mist at one end, and agdin I6ses itsélf in a thick mist at the
other?» « What thou séest, » said he, «is that pértion of etér-
nity which is called Time, méasured=out by the sun, and réaching
from the beginning of the world to its consummation.» «Ex-
amine now,» said he, « this sea that is béunded with darkness at
both ends, and tell me what thou discdverest in it.» «I seen
bridge, » said I, «stinding in the midst of the tide. » «The
bridge thou séest,» said he, «is Haman Life; consider it attén-
tively.» Updn a more léisurely survéy of it, I found that it con-
sisted of three score and ten entive arches, with séveral of them
bréken, which, ddded to those that were entire, made=tup the
niumber to abéut a hundred. As 1 was edunting the drches, the
génius told me that this bridge consisted at first of a théusand
arches ; but that a great flood swept=awdy the rest, and leff the
bridge in the riinous condition in which I now behéld it. « But
tell me farther, » said he, « what thou discéverest on it.» «Isee
multitudes of péople passing=dver it, » said I, « and a black cloud
hanging on each end of it. » As I looked more atiéntively, Isaw
séveral of the passengers drdpping through the bridge into the
areat tide that Howed undernéath it ; and, updn further exam-
ination, percéived there inntimerable trap-doors that lay eoncéaled
in the bridge, which the passengers no séoner tréd=upon but they
fell through them into the tide, and immédiately disappéared.
These hidden pitfalls were set véry thick at the éntrance to the
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bridge, so that throngs of péople no séoner brike=through the
cloud, than many of them féll=into them. They grew thinner
towards the middle, but multiplied and lay eldser fogéther
tdwards the end of the arches that were entire. There were,
indéed, some pérsons, buf their nimber was véry small, that
continued a Kind of hdébbling march on the brdken Arches, but
fell=thréugh, one after andther, béing quite tired and spent
with so long a walk.

I passed some time in the contemplation of this wdnderful
stracture, and the great variety of dbjects which it presénted.
My heart was filled with a deep mélancholy to see séveral drép-
ping unexpéctedly in the midst of mirth and jollity, and eatching=
at éverything that stood by them to save themsélves. Sonme were
looking=up tdwards the héavens in a thoughtiul pdsture, and in
the midst of a speculation stumbled and fell out of sight. Mul-
titudes were véry busy in the pursiif of bibbles that glitfered
in their eyes, and danced befére them; but often, when they
thought themsélves within reach of them, their fdoting failed,
and down they sank. In this confision of dbjects, 1 obsérved
some with seimitars in their hands, who ran to and fro upén the
bridge, thrusting séveral pérsons on trap-doors, which did not
seem to lie in their way, and which they might bave esciped,
had they not been thus foreed updn them. .

The génins, séeing me indilge mysélf in this mélancholy
praspeet, told me I had dwelt long endugh upon’it: « Take thine
eyes ofl the bridge, » said he, «<and tell me if’ thou séest Anything
thou dost not comprehénd.» Updn looking=ip, « What mean, »
said I, « those great flights of birds that are perpétually hévering
abdut,the bridge, and séttling updn it from time to time? I see
viltures, harpies, ravens, cérmorants, and, amoéng many other
féathered créatures, sdéveral little winged boys, that perch in
great nambers updn the middle drches.» « Those,» sail the
génius, «are énvy, dvarice, superstition, despdir, love, with the
like eares and passions that infést baman life.»

The génius then dirécfed my atténtion to a vast 6cean planted
with innimerable islands that were edvered with fruits and
fléwers, and interwdven with a théusand little shining seas that
ran among them. « These,» said he, «are the mansions of good
men after death, who, acedreding to the degrée and Kkinds of
virtue in which they excélled, are distributed améng theseséveral
islands, which abdund with pléasures of differenf kinds and
degrées, stitable to the rélishes and perféctions of those who
are sétfled in them : évery island is a paradise aceémmodated
to its regpéetive inhabitants. Are nof these, O Mirza, habitdtions
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worth conténding for ? Does life appéar miserable that gives thee
opportinities of éarning such a reward? Think not man was
made in vain who has such an etérnity resérved for him.» I
gazed with inexpréssible pléasure on those happy islands. At
length, said I, « Show me now, [ beséech thee, the sécrets that
lie hid tnder those black clouds which edver the deean on the
dther side of the rock of ddamant. » The génius miking me no
answer, [ turned=abiduat to addréss myssll to him a sécond time ,
but I found that he had left me. I then turned agdin to the
vision which I had begn so long contemplating ; but, instéad of
the rdlling tide, the avched bridge, and the happy fslands, T saw
néthing but the long hollow valley of Bagdad, with dxen, sheep,
and eamels grazing updn the sides of it,

THE DEATH OF DON CARLOS.
Préscott.

Witniam Hickrixg Priscorr, one of the most éminent Américan historians,
was born in 1796, and graduated at Harvard Unpiversity. While at college he
lost by an dccident the sight of one of his eyes, while the Other becdme so
weakened as Lo detér him from dny profession or pursiit in which strong eye-sight
was indispénsable. In 1827, he selécted the « Reign of Férdinand and Isahélla »
a5 the sabjeet of his first great work, which he piblished after more than 10 years'
libor, in 1838, 1In 1843 appeéared « The Cdnguest of Mixico,» and 4 years later
« The Conguest of Peri,» All these works were recéived both in América and
Hurope with great applause. In 1850 he begian what he inténded to be his
gréatest work « The History of Phitip I1.,» of which three volumes only have
heen published; and the world was looking=forward to its complétion, when the

| duthor was stddenly attacked by paralysis, and died in 1850,

Pron. espaola, Pron. frangaise. Pron. espafisla, Pron, francaise,
And-i-ron, , dnd-ai-en,. . an'd-ai Hal-ber-dier hal-lwe-dize. . hal-beur-di-
ohrist-en- kris-s'n- High-way- eur.
dom. . . kris'n-dem.. deame. man, ., , hii-ue-man.. hai-one-mane
Draught., . deaft. .. .. drafte, Prés-cott, . prés-keet. . . pres-keute.
Dun-geon, . dwn-dehmn, . deun-djeuns | Stém-ach, . stwem-ek, . . stéum-cuk.

At eléyen o'elock, on the évening of the 18th of January, 1568,
Philip II. descénded the stair, wéaring drmour éver his clothes,
and bis head protécted by a hélmet. He was acedmpanied by
the duke of Féria, cdptain of the guard, with four or five éther
lords, and twelve privaies of the guard. The king drdered the
viilet to shut the door, and alléw no one fo énter. The nébles
and the guards fhen passed=into the prince’s chamber ; and the
duke of Féria, stéaling séftly to the head of the bed, secired a
sword and dagger which lay there, as well as a musket léaded
with two balls. The prince slept with as mény precautions as
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a highwayman, with his sword and digger by his side, and =«
l6auled musket within reach, réady at dny mdment for detion.
Cirlos, roused by the noise, started=tp, and demanded who was
there. The duke, having got posséssion of the wéapons, replied,
—If is the cduncil of state.» Carlos, on héaring this, leaped
{rom his bed, and nuttering loud eries and ménaces, endéavoured
to seize his arms.  Af this mdment, Philip, who had pridently
deférred his éntrance till the wéapons were mastered, came=
forward, and bade his son retiarn to bed and remdain quiet. The
prince exeldimed, «What does your mdjesty want of me?»
« You will soon learn,» said his fither, and at the same time
ordered the windows and doors to be strongly sectived, and the
kevs of the latter to be delivered to him. All the farniture of
the room, with which Céarlos could commit any violence, éven
the andirons, were remdved. The king, then tirning to Féria,
told him that «he committed the prince to his espécial charge,
and that he must guard him well.» Addréssing next the dther
nables, he dirécted them «to serve the prince with all préper
respéet, but to éxecufe none of his drders withdut repdrting
them to himsélf; finally, to guard him faithlully, tnder pénalty
of béing held as traitors. »

At these words Carlos exclaimed, — « Your majesty had bétter
kill me than keep me a prisoner. If will be a great sedandal to
the kingdom. If you do not kill me, I will make=away with
mysélf.s  «You will do no such thing,» said the King: «for that
would be the act of a miadman.» «Your majesty,» replied Cirlos,
awireats me so ill, that you foree me to thiz extrémity. Iam
not mad, but you drive me to despiir!» Other words passedl
betwéen the monarch and his son, whose voice was so bréken
by =oh& as to be scireely dudible.

Having compléted his arrangements, Philip, after sectiring a
edffer which contained the prinee's papers, withdréw from the
apartment, That night, the duke of Féria, the count of Lérma,
and Don Rodrigo de Menddza, éldest son of Ruy Gémez, remained
in the prince’s chamber. Two lovds, out of the six named for
the plrpose, perfdrmed the game dity in rotation each suceéeding
night. From respéet to the prince, none of them were alléwed
fo wear their swords in his présence. His meat was cut=tip
before it was brought into his chdmber, as he was alldwed no
knife at his meals. The prince's atténdants were all dismissed,
and most of them dfterwards provided=for in the sérvice of the
king, A guard of twelve halberdiers were stationed in the
passages léading to the téwer in which the apirtment of Cirlos
was situated. Thus all communicdtion from withéut was cut=
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off ; and as he was unible to look from his strongly barricaded
windows, the unhappy prisoner, from thaf time, remdined as
dead to the world as it he had been buried in the déepest
dingeon of Simineas.

Philip's queen, Isabélla, and his sister Joinna, who seem fo
have been déeply afflicted by the course tiken with.the prince,
made inefféetual aftémpts to be alléwed to visit him in his
conftinement ; and when Don John of Ausiria came to the pilace
dressed in a mdurning suit, to téstify his grief on the ocedsion,
Philip edldly rebuked his brdther, and drdered him to change
his mourning tor his drdinary dress.

Philip could not be persnaded to mitigate in any degrée the
rigor of his son’s confinement, which prodaeed the efféet to have
been expécted on one of his fiery, ungdvernable témper. At
first. he was thrown into a state hérdering on frénzy, and, it is
said, more than once tried fo make=away with himsélf, As he
found that thus to beat agiinst the bars of his prison-house was
only to add to his distrésses, he rvesigned himséll in sullen
gilence to his fate,—the stllenness of despdir. In his indifference
to all ardund him, he ceased to take an Interest in bis own
spirvitual concérns. Far from Gsing the religious books puf into
his posséssion, he would atténd to no act of deydtion, refusing
éven to conféss, or to admit his conféssor into his présence.

The méntal excitement tunder which he libored, combineil
with the want of air and éxercise, produced its nitural efféct,
upon his health, Every day he became more and more emacia-
ted ; while the féver, which bad so long preyed=updén his consti-
tition, now burned in his veins with gréater ftry than éver.
To allay fhe intdlerable heat, he resérted to such désperate
expédients as seemed fto indicafe, says the Papal nancio, that
it debarred from laving violent bhands on himsélf, he would
accémplish the same end in a sléwer way, but not less sure. He
déluged the floor with witer, not a little to the inconvénience
of the compdnions of his prison, and walked-abéut for hours,
half naked, with bare feet, on the cold pavement. He caused o
warming-pan filled with ice and snow to be infrodiced séveral
times in a night into his bed, and let it remain there for hours
togéther. A8 il this were not endugh, he would gulp=ddwn such
draughts of sndw-waler as distance any achievement on récord
in the annals of hydrdpathy. He pursted the same mad course
in respéet to what he ate. He wounld abstdin from food an
inerédible nimber of days, —some writers say three, dthers,
séven days, —and then, indilging in propdrtion to his férmer
Abstinence, he would devdur a pistry of four partridges, with



— 378 —
all the paste, at a sitting, washing it down with three gallons or
more of iced witer ! :

No constitution could long withstand such violent assiults as
these. The constitition of Carlos gradually sunk nnder them.
His stémaeh, debilitated by long inaction, refised to perférm the
extradrdinary tasks that were impdsed=updén it. He was
attacked by incéssant vomiting ; dysentry setzin; and his
strength réapidly failed. The physician, Olivares, who aléne
saw the patient, consulted with his bréthren in the apartments
of Ruy Gémez. Their rémedies failed to restére the exhdusted
énergies of nature ; and it was soon évident that the days of
Carlos were niunbered. !

Nor was Carlos alléwed the society of his dmiable stépmother,
the queen, nor of his aunt Joanna, to swéeten, by their kind
atténtions, the bitterness of death. It was his sad fate to die,
as he had lived throughdut his confinement, tnder the cold gaze
of his énemies. Yet he died at peace with all : and some of the
last words that he uttered were to forgive his father for his
imprisonment, and the ministers, —niming Ruy Gdmez and
spindsa in partieular, — who advised him to it.

Philip, howéver, fook the oceasion, when Carlos lay asléep
or insénsible, to énter the chamber ; and, stéaling soéfily hehind
the prince of Eboli and the grand-prior, Antdnio de Tolédo,
he stréteched=out his hands tdwards the bed, and, making the
sign of the cross, gave the parting benedietion to his dying son.

Carlog now grew rapidly more féeble, hiving scarcely strength
endugh left to listen to the exhortations of his conféssor, and
with low, indistinet murmurings began to addre the erteifix
which he held eénstantly in his hand. On the 24th of July, soon
After midnight, he was told it was the Vigil of St. James. Then
stiddenly rdusing himsélf, with a gleam of joy on his eduntenance,
he intimated his desive for his conféssor to place the holy taper
in his hand : and féebly béating his breast, as if to invdke the
mérey of Héaven on his transgréssions, he fell=back, and expired
withéut a groan. «No Catholic, » says Nobili, «éver made a
more catholic end, »

A few days before his death, Carlog is said to have made a
will, in which, after impléring his father’s pardon and bléssing,
Ire comménded hig sérvants to his care, gavezaway a few jéwels
10 two or three friends, and dispdsed of the rest of his préperty
in behalf of sandry churches and mdénasteries. Agréeably to
his wish, his bddy was wrapped in a Francisean robe, and was
soon afterwards laid in-a edflin edvered with black vélvet and
rich brocade. At séven o'cléck that same évening, the remains
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of Carlos were borne from the chimber where he died, to their
place of intérment.

It cannot be denied that suspicions of foul play to Cirlos were
not dnly etrrent abrdad, but were entertiined éven by pérsons
of rank at home,—where it could not be safe to utter them.
Among dthers, the eélebrated Antdnio Pérez, one of the hdusehold
of the prince of Eboli, inférms us that, «as the king had found
Carlos guilty of high-tréason, he was condémned to death hy
casuists and inquisitors. But in drder that the exeeiation of this
séntence might not he brought {oo palpably befére the public,
they mixed for four months togéther a slow péison in his food.»

Thus, in the mérning of his life, at little more than twénty
three years of age, pérished Carlos, prince of Astirias. No one
of his time cime=into the world inder such brilliant Auspices :
for he was heir fo the néblest émpire in Christendom ; and the
Spaniards, as they diseérned in his childhood some of the germs
of fiture gréatness in his character, looked confidently forwand
to the day when he should rival the gléry of his grandfather,
Charles V., But he was born ander an évil star, which counter-
acted all the gifts of fértune, and turned them into a curse. His
naturally wild and héadstrong fémper was exdsperated by diséase;
and, when eneduntered by the distriast and aliendtion of him who
had the contrdl of his déstiny, was exalted into a state of frénzy,
that fiarnishes the bhest apdlogy for his extravagances, and
vindicates the neeéssity of some méasures, on the part of his
father, to restrain them. Yet, can those who rejéet the imputa-
tion of wirder, acquit that fdther of inéxorable rigor towards
Lig child in the méasures which he employed, or of the dréadful
responsibility which attiches to the eénsequences of them?

GREATNESS AND GOODNESS{ -~
Céleridge. =

Gréatness and gdoduess are not means, but endsh=
Hath he not dlways tréasures, always friends,
The great good man? Three tréasures, love, and ligh
And ealm thoughts, régular as infant’s breath ;

And three firm friends, more sure than day and night,
Himsélf, his Maker, and the' Angel Death.

———
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GOOD NIGHT.
From « Childe Hdrold. »-
Lord Byron.

Grorae Gornox, Lorn Byrox, (vide biographical notice at page 256 ), was the
grandson of Sir John Byron, an éminent nival ¢ inder and circumnivigator,
and suceéeded to the family title and estate when he was dnly ten years old,
in 1798. His first work was « Howrs of [ldleness,» a colléction of péems that
excited the bitterest cénsure from the Edinburgh Review, to which he replied in
his célebrated satire of « English Bards and Scoteh Reviewers.» His prineipal
piems are « Childe Harold's Pilgrimage,» «Don Jhan,» « The Giadur,» « The
Biride of Abydosw « Lava,» The Cdrsair.» « Manfred» «Béppo,» «Mazéppa,»
«(ain,» ete. In 1823, the state of the Greeks awoke his sympathy; and, with
disinterésted generdsity, he resdlved to devite his fortune, his pen, and his sword
to their cause. He was, howéver, attacked by {éver, and expived at Missolonghi,
on the 19th April, 1824, in the 37th year of his age.

A-by-dos, . . e-bai-dos. . . e-hai-doce. Glaour. | | giu-m.. , . . gdou-eur,
A-dieu, . . e-din. .. .. edioi. Hearth. .| . haaz.. . . ;. rarth.
A-thwirt, ., e-zudat, . . . e -thouirte, Ji-an,, . . dehin-an, . . djion-ane.
By-ron, . . bdi-ren.. . . bidi-reune, Pér-a-mour, pdr-e-mu-w,, par-a-moi-
CGor-sair.. . koo-sem.. . . kor-cére. eur,

Ed-in-burgh ed-in-her-w.. éd-in"-beur-a. | Yeé-men, . ié-man. .. . ib-mane.

Adiett, adieti ! my native shore
Fades o'er (over) the witers blue;
The Night=winds sigh, the bréakers roar,
And shrieks the wild séa-mew.
Yon Sun that sets npdn the sea
We fillow in his flight:
Farewell awhile to him and thee,
My Nitive Land,— Good Night!

A few short hours, and he will rise
To give the mdrrow birth ;

And T shall hail the main and skies,
But not my mdther earth.

Desérted is my own good hall,
Its hearth is désolate ;

Wild weeds are gathering on the wall;
My dog howls at the gate.

Come hither, hither, my little page
‘Why dost thou weep and wail ?
Or dost thou dread the billow’s rage,

Or trémble at the gale?




— 381 —
But dash the téar-drop from thine eye;
Our ship is swift and strong :
Our fléetest falecon scarce can fly
More mérrily aldng.

« Let winds be shrill, let waves roll high,
I fear not wave nor wind:

Yet méarvel not, Sir Childe, that I
Am sérrowful in mind;

For I have from my fAither gone,
A mdther whom I love,

And have no friend, save these aldne,
But thee, —and One abdve.

« My father bless'd me férvently,
Yet did not much eompliin ;
But sérely will my mdther sigh
Till T come=bick agéiin. —»
Endugh, endugh, my little lad !
Such tears becdme thine eye :
If T thy guileless hdsom had,
Mine own would not be dry.

Come hither, hither, my staunch yéoman,
Why dost thon look =0 pale?
Or dost thon dread a French fdeman?
Or shiver at the gale?—
« Deem’st thou I trémble for my life?
Sir Childe, I'm (I am ) not so wealk ;
But thinking on an dbsent wife
Will blanch a faithful cheek.

« My spouse and boys dwell near thy hall,
Along the bérdering lake,
And when they on their fither eall,
What dnswer shall she make? —»
Endugh, endugh, my yéoman Zood,
Thy grief let none gainsiy ;
But I, who am of lighter mood,
Will laugh to flee=away.

For who would trust the séeming sighs
Of wife or paramour?

Fresh feres will dry the bright blue eyes
We late saw stréaming o'er (dver).



— 382 —
For pléasures past I do not grieve,
Nor périls gathering near ;
My gréatest grief is that I leave
No thing that claims a tear.

And now I'm (I am) in the world aléne,
Updn the wide, wide sea :
But why should I for dthers groan
‘When none will sigh’ for me?
Perchiince my dog will whine in vain,
Till fed by stranger hands;
But long ere I come=hick agiin
He'd (he would) tear me where he stands.

With thee, my bark, I'll (I will) swiftly go
Athwidrt the féaming brine ;

Nor care what land thou bear'st me fto,
So not agdin to mine. '
Wélcome, wélcome, ye dark blue waves!
And when you fail my sight,
Wélcome, ye déserts, and ye caves|
My Nitive Land — Good Night!

SOCRATES SPEECH TO MONTAIGNE:

From Montdigne’s « Dialogues of the Dead. »

Antiquity is an dbject of a peenliar sort : distance magnifies
it. If you had been pérsonally acquainted with Avistétle, Phd-
cian, and me, you would have found ndthing in us véry different
from what you may find in péople of your own age. What
cémmonly préjudices us in fivour of antfiquity is, that we are
préjudiced against our own times. We raise the dncients, that
we may depréss the mdderns. When we éancients were alive,
we estéemed our dncestors more than they desérved. And our
postérity estéem us more than we desérve. But the véry truth
of the métter is, our dncestors, and we, and our postérity, are
all véry much alike.
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:&NECDOTES
OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON.
(i, Hidson-Mdntague.

Vide page 251 for biographical ndtice of the Duke of Wellington.

Bi-si-ness, . hids-nes. . . biznece. Group. .. . gruup. . .. groupe.
Cheque.. . . chek. . .. . tehek. Is-sved.. . . isch-jud. . . ich-ioude.
Cél-o-nel, . kawe-nel, . . keur-nel Bei-ence, . . sdi-ens. . . . sdi-ence,
Con-ti-gi-on kion-te- keun'-té- ehéul-der. , schél-da. . . chél-deur.
dehien. . . djieune, Btir-ring. . . ster-ing. . . steur-in'gie.

Postérity judges of the héro through the télescope of time,
and draws its dedietions from the glitter of his puablic caréer.
The world is the héro's stage, his dudience the nétions theredf,
and bistory his triumpeter. He may be pardoned, thérefore, if on
such a wiile stage, befére such a univérsal publie, and with sueh
a ldud-lunged trampeter, he acts with untsual eare and cirenm-
gpéction. He may be forgiven if he seléets his attitudes, treads
the boards with stidied dignity, and retires with a graceful bow.
Who is the stdic that will blame him if, benéath the piiblic gaze,
he be dlso indiced to assime a virtue though he have it not?
Such is the héro at the [Botlights of publie opinion. It is Napdleon
erdssing the Alps: or Cesar wrapping his tdéga ardund him and
exclaiming, Et i Brite: or any other of the thousand héroes which
the world has seen, cintemplated by an admiring postérity in a
herdic gose. The héro from the man, the pablie idol on his pédes-
tal from the private individual in his &rm-chair, is divided after
all by an imaginary line, an idéal equitor ; but this division diten-
times séparafes the great from fhe little, the sublime from the
ridiculous. Janus wears fwo fdces; the médal has its revérse
side. Analyse the héro’s blood, and you detéet adulterdition : dis-
séet his heart, and you find if is not in a héalthy state: lift the
veil that edvers his private life, and his ptblie life is a sham.
The man, howdéver, enndbles the héro when, to great achieve-
ments, or éminent talents, or conspicuous piublic mérits, he adds
private worth and mddest virtues. If his inner life be a réflex of
his duter earéer, then the one dignifies and exdlts the Gther. The
féllowing anéedotes of the Duke of Wéllington have been collécted
from his « Life» by the Rev. G. Gleig, and they will be read with
éagerness hy those who take an interest in the dctions and
féelings of a great man tinder many of the érdinary circumstances
of life. '
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The Duke of Wellington’s wit was sometimes cdiustic endugh,
but néver ill-natured. A géntleman, not remarkable for dlways
siying the right thing at the right mément, happened {o dine in
his company one day, and during a pause in the conversation,
asked abriptly, — « Duke, weren't (were not) you surprised at
Witerloo ? » — «No, » was the answer, delivered with a smile,
« but I am now, »

A Colénial Bishop having rémonstrated with the Séeretary of
State becanse military guards were not turned=déut and instriect-
ed to salite him, the minister sent the létter to the Duke, who
refurned it with this remark in the margin, — « The dnly
atténtion which sdldiers are to pay to the Bishop must be to his
SGrmons, »

The late Sir William Allen béing séni=for to recéive the price of
his picture of the Bdttle of Weterioo, he found the Duke edéunting=
over whole piles of bank-notes. Sir William, dnxious to save the
Duke’s time, véntured to obsérve that a cheque updn his Grace’s
hénkers would serve the piarpose quite as well as notes. Where-
upon the Duke, not dver-and=abéve delighted with the inter-
ruption, looked=tp and said , — «Do you think I am géing to lot
my bankers know what a d—d (damned) fool I've ( I have)
been 7 »

A eavalry régiment béing suddenly drdered to the Cape of Goorl
Hope, one of the 6fficers, not remdirkable for zeal in the per-
ldrmance of his duaties, applied lor leave to exchdnge. The
danswer was this : He must sail or sl

Of his kindly disposition, the fillowing are manifestitions. An
old géntleman of the name of’ Rébertson desired one day particu-
larly to see him. He was admitted to an audience, and stated
e did not expéet to live long, but could not die in peace without
séeing the Duke, and that be haul travelled from Sedtland for that
single ptirpose. Touched with the old man’s manner, the Duke
not énly expréssed his own gratification, but begged Mr Ribertson
to stay and dine with bim. «Many thanks, » replied the old
Seot, « I can't (ednnot) do that, T have seen your Grace, and
liave now ndéthing more in this world to wish=for:» and so
withdréw,

He was wilking one day in the streets of a manuficturing
town, when an dperative acedsted, and desived permission to
shake hands with him. « Cértainly, » replied the Duke ; « I am
Always bappy to shake hands with an hénest man. »

He néver met, in his rvides and walks among the lanes near
Walmer or Strathfieldsdye. any poor man who claimad to have
served tnder him, withdut giving him a sévereign, He used to
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langh=at himsélf for dding so, and ackndwledged that it was ten
to one agdinst the ¢bject of his héunty desérving it; but néthing
could indiaee him to abindon the préctice.

But perhaps the most fduching téstimony fo his géntleness is
that which Mr Richard Oastler, the great and hénest mob érator,
has placed on récord. Describing an interview to which the Duke
admitted him, and his own embarrassment when he found himsélf
eléseted with the héro of the age, Mr Oastler continues : — « On
that space, » (a space free from péapers on the séfa,) aat the bid-
ding of the Duke, I sat. HisGrace, standing befére me said, ‘Well,
Mr Oastler, what ig it yon wish to say to me?® 1 obsérved, © It
is véry strange that I should sit whilst the Duke of Weéllington
stands, and in Apsley House too' *Ob,’ said his Grace, ¢ if youn
think so, and if' it will please you bétter, Tl (I will) sit.' So
sdying, he took & seat on an easy-chdair, betwdéen the séfa and
the fire-place. I was then desired to procéed. Béing striangely
affécted with a reeéption so véry different from that anticipated,
[ expréssed my surprise, and craved the Duke's indilgence.
Placing his hand on my shéulder, his Grace said, ‘We ghall néver
get=0n if you are embarrassed. Forgét that you are here : finey
yourséll talking with one of your néighbours at Fixby, and
procéed’. »  Mr Oastler was déeply moved by the great man's
kindliness of manner.

The Duke dined one day in Paris with M. Cambacéres, one of
the most renéwned gowrmets of France. The host having pressed
a recherché dish updn the Duke, asked éagerly, when the plate
was cleared, how he had liked it. « It was éxcellent, » replied
the Duke: «but to tell you the truth, I don't (do not) care much
what I eat.» «Good héavens !'» exclaimed Cambacéres, « don't
care what you eat!| Why then did you come here ? »

It is a remarkable fact in this great man’s history, that though
always réady, dften foo réady, to expdse himsélf in dction, he
néver recéived a wound which left o sear behind. At Seringa-
patam, in India, a billet tore the cloth of his 6ver-alls and grazed
bis lknee. Again at Orthes, a spent ball struck him so sharply as
to unhdrse him. On this oeceasion, he was watching the progress
of the battle, — Géneral Aldava sitting on hérseback near him, —
when & misket-ball struck the Spaniard sevérely on that part of
the pérson, any injury to which is the ocedsion more fréquently of
mirth than of commiseration. The Duke, as was to be expéeted,
laughed=at Aliva, but had not long enjoyed his joke, when'
andther hall, after hitting the guard of his own sworid, glanced=
GfT, and gave him such a blow as to cause him to spring from his
saddle and fall to the ground. He goi=tp, rubbed the part,

&0
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laughed again, but rather more faintly, remdunted, and went=
thréugh the dction; but for séveral days afterwards he was
unéble fo ride, and saffered great pain.

It is almost more singular that he who carried=én war in so
méany parts of the world should néyver have lost a gun to the
énemy. «Retarning with him one day from the hinting-field,»
says Lord Ellesmere, «l asked him whéther he could form dny
calenldtion of the ntimber of guns he had taken in the course of
his carder. « No,» he replied, «not with any dccuracy: some-
where abdut 3000, 1 should guess. At Opdrto, after the passage of
the Dduro, Itook the entire siége-train of the énemy. At Vittéria
and Witerloo, I took évery gun they had in the field. What,
howéver, is more extradrdinary is, I don't (donot) think I éver
lost a gun in my life. After the battle of Salamanca, three of my
guns attached to some Portuguése eivalry were captured in a
irifling affiir near Madrid, but they were recdévered next day.
In the Pyrendes, Lord Hill found himsélf obliged to throw eight
or nine guns dver a précipice; but those dlso were recovered,
and néver fell into the énemy s hands at all.»

Reférring to the advianee from the Déuro to the Ebro, the Duke
stated that «he got famously taken=in on one ocedsion. The
troops had taken=to plindering a good deal. It was nécessary to
stop it; and Iissued an dérder annduncing that the first man
caught in the act should be hanged updn the spot. One day, just
as we were sitting=ddwn io dinner, three men were brought to
ihe door of the tent by the prevot. The ease acdinst them was
clear; and I had néthing=for=it but to dreder that they should be
led=awday, and hanged in some place where they might be seen
by the whole edlumn in its march next day. I had a good many
guests with me on that oeedsion, and amdng the rvest, I think,
Lord Nugent. They seemed dréadfully shocked, and could not
eat their dinner. I didn't (did not) like it much mysélf: but, as
I told them, I had no time to indilge my féelings: I must do my
daty. Well, the dinner went=60 rather gravely, andnext mdrn-
ing, sure endugh, three men in tniform were seen hinging from
the brinches of a tree cloge to the high-road. It was a térrible
exdample, and prodiced the desired efléet; there was no more
plindering. But you may guess my asténishment, when some
months afterwards I learned, that one of my stall took cdunsel
with Dr. Hume, and as three men had just died in hdspital,
they hung=them=tip, and let the three ctlprits retarn to their
régiments. »

The Dulke’s liberdlity to pérsons in distréss was unbdunded, and
contrary to all précedent, seemed to ineréase with his years:
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He subseribed dlso, but quietly, to mdany charitable institutions.
and espéeially to drphan asylums ; assigning as his réason, that
he had been the involuntary means of méking mény drphans,
and was, thérefore, bound to do what he could to provide for
them. That he was impdsed-upén continually is quite true: and
it is équally true that he was not blind to these acts of impo-
sition : yet they néver dried=up the springs of his benévolence.
His friend, Mr Arbuthunot, went one mdrning into the Duke's
room, and found him stafling a handful of bank-notes into séveral
énvelopes. « What are you dding, Duke?» «Dding? Diing
what I am obliged to do évery day. It would take the wealth
of the Tndies to meet all the demsnds that are made=upén me. »

Of the Duke's rigid intégrity, an instanee ocetirred in réference
to his estate at Strathfieldsaye, which is well worth placing on
récord, Some farm adjdining his lands was for sale, and his dgent
negdtiated for him the plirehase. Having conelided the biisiness.
he went to the Duke, and told him that he had made a capital
bargain, « What do you mean?» asked the Duke. «Why, your
Grace, I have got the farm for so much, and I know if to be
worth at least so much more. » « Are you quite sure of that ? »
« Quite sure, your Grace, for 1 have eirefully survéyed it.»
«Véry well, then, pay the géntleman from me the balance
betwéen what you have alvéady given and fhe réal value of the
estate ; » and it was done.

On the night suceéeding the Battle of Waterloo the Duke retired
to bed, worn=déut with fatigue, and execitement, and grief, He
glept till an hour which was late for him ; that is to say, af séven
next mdrning Dr. Hume arreived to make his repdrt, and found
that his chief was not yet stirring. Having waited till eight.
Dr. Hume took it updn him to knoek at the béd-room door, and
béing desived to énter, he did so. The Duke sat=tp in his bed.
He was undréssed, but had néither washed nor shaved over-
night. His face was, fhérefore, black with the dust and powder
of the great bittle, and in that plight he desived the chief of

_his médical staff to make his repért. Dr. Hume read on; but,
becdming himsélf déeply affécted, he stopped as il fo draw
breath, and looked=ip. The fears were riuning from the Dukés
eyes, miking farrows and channels for themsélves through the
grime upcn his eheeks. «Go=dn, » he sail, « zo=6n: for Gods
sake, go=dn. Let me hear it all. This is téreible. » Dr. Hume
finished his paper, and withdréw, léaving his great chief in an
agony of distréss.

On the eapitulation of Paris in 1815, the Duke was stbjected
to many pétty dutrages on the part of the French. The French
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marshals hated him; so did the King, and all the Réyal family.
He was in the fréquent habit of atténding the King's levdes, and
on sguch ocedsions tsually found himsélf hesét with civilities.
Ahdut this time he went as tisual, and obsérved that one marshal
after andther leld aldof from him. At last, as if a cdmmon
féeling dctuated them, they all tarned=about and walked=awiay.
The King saw, and though not himsélf free from the contagion,
affécted to consider this a strong méasure, for he appréached the
Duke, and begdan to make some exenises for it. a« Don't ( do not )
distréss yoursélf, Sirve, » obsérved the Duke quietly : « it is not
the first time they have twrned their backs on me,» It was a
sharp stroke of wit, which, when repéated, obtained great favour
éven with the French. The méarshals, amdng éthers, felt its
force, there might be little increase of cordiality amdng them ;
but they took good care néver again to turn their backs updn the
Duke when they saw him approéaching.

The casualties among the Duke’s pérsonal staff on the day of
Waterloo proved véry great. One after andther they were borne
trom the field éither killed or désperately wounded, till he was
left withdut a single staff-officer to carry a méssage. The Duke
was quite aldne, and a pdrtion of his cavalry, too éager in
pursait, was in imminent danger. He looked round for an aide-
de-camp whom he might send with érders to bring=ip some stip-
port, but the dnly mounted pérson near was a géntleman in plain
clothes. « Would you be afrdid to ride to the front ? » asked the
Duke, eélmly. «You see that group of hdrsemen there, »
pointing towards a brigade of cavalry which was halted.
« 1 want them to move=én. Would you ohjéet to eirry my
méssaze?» «No, your Grace,» was the answer, «provided you
will make a written note of what you want, beciuse I might
mistake, not béing of your Grace's trade.» «True, true,»
answered the Duke, with a smile, and then faking a piece of
paper out of his pocket, he wrote updn it with a pénecil, and
gave it to fhe civilian. The civilian galloped=6ff. The Duke
saw him pass through a line of héavy fire and reach the cavalry
brigade, which moved as he had wished it to do; but he saw
his méssenger no more. The natural conclision was, that the
poor féllow had been killed, and prébably the Duke néver
thought of him agdin. But séveral years afterwards; having
occasion fo énter a shop in the eity (Ldndon), he saw behind
the coéunter a face which appéared fo bhe famfliar to him.
After looking for a while at the individual, he said, — Sarely,
I have seen you befére. You are not the man who carried a
méssage for me at Waterloo, are you?» «l1 am, indéed, your
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Grace.n «And why the dévil didn't (did not) you come=hick,
that I might have thanked you, and given you in my despitehes
the praise that you desérved?» «To tell your Grace the truth,
I had had endugh of it. T felt that I had no business there,
and did not quite know where to find you agdin. Nor was I
at all anxious to ride a séeond time through that shéwer of
bullets. So having esciped unhiurt, I turned my hdrse’s head
tdwards Brassels, and got=hick fo England as fast as I could. »

In the thick of the bittle of Waterloo, an arfillery dfficer,
whose guns fthe Duke had apprdached. excliimed, —« There's
(there iy) Buonaparte, sir; [ think I can reach him, may I fire?»
«No, no,» replied the Duke, «Génerals commanding drmies
have sdémething else to do than to shoot at one andther. »

With the battle of Téulouse, fouzht on the 10th April, 1814,
in which Soult was finally overthrown, the great Peninsular
War may be said to have come to an end. On the 12ih, Lord
Weéllington éntered Toulouse. The same évening he gave a
grand dinner, to which all the French civil notabilities were
invited. While the eémpany sat at table, Célonel Cooke arrived
from Parig, bringing with him the astéunding intélligence of
Napdleon’s abdication. Lord Wéllington immédiately rose, and
glass in hand, propdsed the health of Lduis XVIII. The shout
with which the edmpany recéived the toast, was soon taken=ap
out of doors, and ran from street to street. Yet it was scarcely
so loud, and cértainly far less eérdial than the gréeting which
atténded the next toast, of which Géneral Aliva was the pro-
poser—« Lord  Weéllington, Liberador di Espagna.»  Every
pérson in the room sprang to his feet; some stood on chairs,
séveral updn the table, and there féllowed in quick succéssion,
uttered in Portuguése and in French, « Liberador de Pértugal, »
«Le Libérateur de la France,» «Le Libérateur de I'Europe.»
Probably on no oceasion diring his long and varied life, was
Lord Wéllington so much overcdme; and no wdinder. Men
shook each dther by the hand, or rushed=into each dther’s arms,
shrieking, langhing—some of them wéeping from excitement.
So treméndous was the rvevulsion, from a state of chrdnic war
to a state of peace, so unhdunded their admiration of the man,
whom they vegirded as the chief instrument in bringing=it
—about. As to Lord Wéllington, he rose to refirn thanks,
but eould not utter a word. He looked round at the company,
déeply moved, and cdlling for coffee, sat=déwn agiin.

The fdéllowing dneedote brings prominently into view hoth the
kindness of the Duke's niature, and his shrinking avérsion from
the véry appéarance of decéit. He had become partially deaf



— 3900 —
in one ear, and felt impdtient tunder the alffliction. All fhe
legitimate skill and science which Ldndon could supply were
called=in, but withéut efféct. At last, Mr Stéphenson, the
célebrated aurist, was recomménded to the Duke as one who
had been éminently suceéssful in similar edses. The Duke sént=
for him. After trying, to no pirpose, a less energétic méthod
of tréatment, Mr Stéphenson had recéurse to his great rémedy,
—the injéetion by a syringe into the ear of a strong solation
of cdustic. «I don’t (do net) think,» the Duke used to say,
« that I éver siffered so much in my life. It was not pain; it
was something far worse. The sense of héaring became so
acite, that I wished mysélf stone deaf. The noise of a cirriage
passing aléng the street was like the ldndest thinder, and
éverybody that spoke seemed to be shrieking at the véry top
of his voice.» By great good fértune, Dr Hume, his friend and
tamily physician, called next mérning. He was shown into the
Duke’s room, and found him sitting at the table, unshaved and
unwished, with bldod-shot eyes and a flushed cheek, and obsérved
that when he rose he staggered like a dranken man. His whole
appéarance; indéed, fo use Dr Humes expréssion, « was thaf
of one who had not yet recévered from a térrible debiuch. »
Now, as Dr Hume knew pérfectly well that his illastrious
patient néver committed such debauches, he became gréatly
alarmed, and expréssed himséll' so. o I fancy there is sémething
wrong with my ear,» was the Duke's reply ; «I wish you would
léok=at it. Dr Hume did ldok=at it. A farious inflammation
was going=6n, which, had it been permitted to run its course
for andther hour, must have reached the brain, Hume drdered
his patient immédiately to bed, and sent=6ff for Sir Hénry Halford
and Sir Astley Cdoper. Vigorous rémedies were applied, and
the inflammation ceased. But the sense of héaring on that side
of the bead was destrdyed for éver. [ must not omit the séquel
to this little fale. The grief and mortificition of Mr Stéphenson,
when he heard of the results of his practice, knew no bounds.
He héstened to Apsley House, and béing admitted to the Duke’s
présence, expréssed himsélf as any right-minded pérson, tnder
the circumstances;, would have done. But he was instantly
stopped, though in the kindest maAnner :—«Don't (do not) say a
word about it; you dcted for the best ; it bas been unfériunate,
no doubt, for both of us, but you are not at all to blame. » Grite-
ful for this recéption, Mr Stéphenson went-6n to say:—«But
it will be the riin of me. Ndbody will employ me dny more,
when they hear that T have been the eause of such suffering and
danger to your Grace.» «Why should they hear anything about
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1t?» said the Duke; «keep your own counsel, and depénd=upin
it I won't (will not) say a word to dny one.» «Then your Grace
will alléw me to atténd you as tisual, which will show the world
that you have not withdrawn your cénfidence from me.» «No,»
replied the Duke, still kindly but firmly ; « I can’t (cdnnot) do
that, for that would be a lie.» So strong, éven in a case which
made no common appéal to his generdsity, was the Duke’s love
of truth. He would not act a filsehood any more than he would
speak one. Let me not, howéver, fail to do Mr Stéphenson’s
mémory the same jastice which the Duke did to his proféssional
chiracter while he lived. «It was not his fault,» he used to say.
a He distinetly warned me that i’ I felt dny unéasiness in the ear,
d must get cupped at once; and I said, «Véry welll» But I
néver was cupped in my life. I néver thought more abéut
it, and so, I suppdse, the inflammation had time to run=zdn. »

MARIA.
Sterne.

—

Liurexer Sterse, a divine and miseellineous writer of a véry singular and
ariginal cast, was a grandson of the Archhishop of York, and was born in 1713«
In 1750 appéared two volumes of his célebrated « Tristram Shandy,» which was
not conclided #ill 1767, In 1768 he published his « Sentiméntal Jdurney,»
which aequired great populavity. He died in the same year. Sterne posséssed
true wit and great original himour, but his writings are often hlémished by
indéeoncies which mar their dtherwise high reputdlion.

Pron. espafiola, Pron., [rancaise, Pron. espaiiola. Prom, francaise.
A-leu. . . . e-din.. . ., e-dioi. Mai-den. . . mée-d'n., . . mé-d'n.
CGou-ple. ., . kiep'l, kéup-pl'. Ma-ri-a, . . me-rij-e. . . me-rdi-a.
Ei-bow.. . . egl-ho, . , ., al-hi., Vi-brate, . . vai-breet.. . vai-bréte,
Héart-ache. haat-eok. . . harte-ale, Vir-gin,, . . vem-dehin. . véur-djine.

They were the sweéetest notes I éver heard ; and I instantly
let=déwn the fére-glass to hear them more distinetly. *Tis (it is)
Maria, said the postilion, obsérving I was listening. Poor Maria,
continued he, (léaning his body on one gide to let me see her, for
he was in a line betwéen us,) is sifting=updn a bank playing her
véspers updn a pipe, with her little goat beside her.

The young (éllow tttered this with an deccent and a look so
pérfectly in tune to a féeling heart, that I made a vow I would
give him a four and twénty sous piece when I got to Mdulines.

And who is poor Maria? said I.

The love and pity of all the villages ardund us, said the
postilion. It is but three years agd, that the sun did not shine
upon so fair, so quick-witted, and dmiable a maid; and bétter
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fate did Maria desérve, than to have her bans forbid by ‘the
intrigues of the ctrate of the pirish who published them —

He was going=6n, when Maria, who had made a short pause,
put the pipe to her mouth, and began the air again, — they were
the same notes, — vet were ten times swéeter: 1t is the évening
sérvice to the Virgin, said the young man,— but who has
taught her to play it, or how she eame=by her pipe, no one
knows : we think that Héaven has assisted her in both; for éver
since she has been unséttled in her mind, it seems her dnly
consolation, —she has néver once had the pipe out of her hand,
but plays that sérvice updn it almost night and day.

The postilion delivered this with so much diserétion and natural
éloquence, that T could not help deeiphering sémething in his face
abdve his condition, and should have sifted=out his history, had
not poor Maria tiken such full posséssion of me.

We had got=iip by this time dlmost to the bank where Maria
was sitting ; she was in a thin white jacket, with her hair, all
but two trésses, drawn=tip in a silk net, with a few dlive leaves
twisted a little fantdstically on one side, — she was béautiful ;
and if éver I felt the full force of an hdnest héart-ache, it was
the mément I saw her —

* God help her! poor damsel! abdve a hundred masses, said
the postilion, have been said in the séveral parish charches
and convents ardund for her, — but withdut efféet : we have
still hopes, as she is sénsible for short intervals, that the
Virgin at last will restére her to hersélf; but her pirents are
hopeless updn that score, and think her sénses are lost for éver.

As the postilion spoke this, Maria made a cidence so mélan-
choly, so ténder, and quérulous, that I spring=out of the chaise
to help her, and found mysélf gitting betwéen her and her
goat, befére I relapsed from my enthiisiasm.

Maria looked wistfully at me, and then at her goat, — and
then at me, —and then at her goat acdin, and so on altérnately.

Well, Maria, said I sdéftly, — What resémblance do you find ?

I do entréat the candid réader to believe me, thaf it was from
the himblest conviction of what a beast man is, that I asked the
quéstion ; and that I would not have let fall an unséasonahble
pléasantry in the vénerable présence of Misery, to be entitled to
all the wit that éver Rabelais scattered.

Adfeu, Maria ! —adieu, poor hapless ddmsel | — some fime, but
not now, I may hear thy sérrows from thy own lips,—but I was
decéived ; for that mément she took her pipe, and fold me such
a tale of woe with it, that I rose=ip, and with bréken and
irrégular steps, walked softly to my chaise.
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When we had got within half a league of Mdulines, at a little
dpening in the road léading to a thicket, I discovered poor Maria
sitting tinder a poéplar, — she was sitting with her élbow in her
lap, and her head léaning on one side within her hand, —
a small brook ran at the foot of the tree.

I bade the postilion go=6n with the chaise to Mdulines, and I
would wall after him.

She was dressed in white, and much as my friend described
her, exeépt that her hair hung loose, which befdre was twisted
within a silk net. She had superddded likewise to her jacket a
pale green riband, which fell acrdss her shéulder to the waist ; at
the end of which hung her pipe. Her goat had been as fiithless
as her léver ; and she had got a little dog in lieu of him, which
she kept tied by a string fo her girdle ; as I ldoked=at her dog,
she drew him téwards her with the string, — « Thoun shalt not
leave me, Sylvio, » said she. I looked in Maria's eyes, and saw
she was thinking more of her fither than of her léver or her goat;
for as she spoke the words, the tears trickled=ddwn her cheeks.

I sat=ddwn close by her; and Maria let me wipe=them=awiay
ag they fell, with my handkerchief. 1 then steeped it in my
own, — and then in hers,— and then in mine,—and then I wiped
hers agdin,—and as I did it, [ felt such indeseribable emdtions
within me, as I am sure could not be accéunted=for from dny
combinations of matter and mdétion.

I am pdsitive I have asoul ; nor can all the books with which
matérialists have péstered the world, éver convince me of the
conlrary.

When Maria had come a little to hersélf, I asked her if she
remémbered a pale thin pérson of a man, who had sat=déwn
betwixt her and her goat abdut two years befdre? She said,
she was unséttled much at that time, but remémbered it updn
two acedunts, — that ill as she was, she saw the pérson pitied
her ; and next, that her goat had stélen his handkerchief, and
she bad béaten him for the theft : she had washed it, she said, in
the brook, and kept it éver since in her pdekef, to restdre if to
him in case she should éver see him again, which, she added,
he had half prémised her. As she told me this, she took the
hiandkerchief out, of her pdcket to lef me see it : she had folded=
it=up néatly in a cduple of vine-leaves, tied round with a
téndril: on dpening if, I saw an S marked in one of the edrners.

She had sinee that, she told me, strayed as far as Rome, and
walked round St. Péter’s once, — and returned=back, — that she
found her way aldne acrdss the Apennines, —had travelled éver
all Lombardy withdut méney, — and through the flinty roads of
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Savdy withdut shoes: how she had borne it, and how she had
got suppdrted, she eould not tell, —but God témpers the wind,
said Maria, to the shorn lamb.

Shorn indéed! and to the quick, said I; and wast thou in my
own land, where I have a cottage, I would take thee toit, and
shélter thee; thou shouldst eat of my own bread and drink of my
own cup; I'would be kind to thy Sylvio; in all thy wéaknesses and
wanderings T would seelk=after thee and bring thee back; when
the sun went=ddéwn I would say my prayers, and when I had
done, thou shouldst play the évening song upon thy pipe; nor
would the incense of my sicrifice be worse aceépted, for éntering
Héaven aléng with that of a briken heart.

Nature mélted within me as I attered this; and Maria obsérv-
ing, as I tdok-out my hindkerchief, that it was steeped too
much alréady to be of use, would needs go wagh it in the stream.
And where will you dry it, Maria? said I. —I will dry it in
my hdsom, said she; it will do me good.

And ig your heart still so warm, Maria? =aid I,

I téuched=upon the string on which hung all her sérrows: she
looked with wistful disérder for some time in my face; and then,
withdut sdying 4ny thing, took her pipe, and played ber sérvice
to the Virgin. The string I had fouched ceased to vibrafe: in a
moément or two Maria retirned to hersélf, —let her pipe fall,—
anl rose=ip.

And where are you gding, Marfa? said I. She said, to
Mdulines. Let us go, said I, togéther. Maria put her arm
within mine, and Iéngthening the string to let the dog fdllow, —
in that drder we éntered Mdulines.

Though I hate salutitions and gréefings in the market-place,
yet when we gét=into the middle of this, T stopped fo take my
last look and last farewdll of Maria.

Maria, though not tall, was névertheless of the tirst drder of
fine forms; affliction had fouched her looks with sémething that
was scarce éarthly, — still she was féminine: and so much was
there abdut her of all that the heart wishes, or the eyes ldok=for
in wdman, that could the traces be éyer worn=déut of her brain,
and those of Eliza's out of mine, she should not énly eat of my
bread, and drink of my own cup, but Maria should lie in my
bdsom, and be finto me as a daughter.

Adien, poor lickless mdiden! imbibe the oil and wine which
the compdssion of a stringer, as he jéurneyeth on his way, now
pours info thy wounds, — the Béing who has fwice bruised thee
can only bind=them=1p for éver.
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CATO’S SOLILOQUY:
ON THE IMMORTALITY OF THE SOUL.
From the trdagedy of « Cito. »
Addison.

Vide biographical notice at page 372,

Pron. espaiiola. Pron, francaise. Pron, espaniola. Pron, frangaise.
Cm-gar, , . . si-dsm. . - . si-zenr, Blse. , ... BB, oin)in e i IBES
Con-jéc-ture kien-dchék- keun'-djék- Nought,, . , noot. . ... nate.
chiw, . . . tchienr. | Wa-ri-e-ty. . ve-rai-i-ti,. . ve-ral-i-ti.

It must be so — Plato, thou réason’'st well —
Else, whenee this pléasing hope, this fond desire,
This I6nging After immortality ?
Or whenee this séeret dread, and inward hdrror,
Of falling fnto nought? Why shrinks the soul
Back on hersélf, and startles af destriaction ?
"Tis (4t 45) the Divinity that stirs within us:
"Tis Héaven itsélf, that pdints-out an hereifter,
And intimafes Etérnity fo man.
Etérnity ! — thou pléasing — dréadful thought !
Through what variety of nntried béing,
Through what new scenes and chinges must we pass |
The wide, the unbdunded prdspect lies befére me ;
But shadows, clouds, and dirkness, rest updn it. —
Here will I hold. 1f there's ( there is) a Power abdéve us,
( And that there is, all ndture calls aldud
Through all her works ), He must delighf in virtue ;
And that which he delights in must be happy.
But when? or where? This world — was made for Casar.
'm (I wn) wéary of conjéetures — this must end them—

Liying his hand on his sword="""=

Thus am I déubly arm'd. My death and life, I‘,-"_" N \
My bane and antidote, are both befére me. fo TP
This —in a mément brings me to an end ; _ ;
But this inférms me I shall néver die. - Wik
The Soul, secired in her existence, —smiles ~n R
At the drawn dagger, and deffes its point. — 1 ' g
The stars shall fade=away, the Sun bimsélf | "y )
Grow dim with age, and Nature sink in years:;
But thou shalt flourish in immdrtal youth, N\, entih e
Unhnrt amidst the war of élements, el
The wreck of matter, and the ecrash of worlds.
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SPEECH OF THE EARL OF CHATHAM :
ON THE Sﬂ'BJECT OF EMPLOYING TNDIANS TO FIGHT
AGAINST THE AMI:ZRIGANS.

Wirriam Prrr, Esrn oF Caitaay, one of the most illastrious British statesmen,
was horn in 1708, éducated at Eton and Oxford, and éntered the army, but was
retiarned to Parliament in 1734. His talents as an drator were soon displiyed
in opposition to Sir Robert Walpole. In 1757 he becime Sécretary-ol-State and
virtual Prime Minister. His great mind now revéaled its full force, and, in the
space of a few years, inder his guidance, Fngland recovered its superiorily dver
Franee, annihilating her nivy, and stripping her of her célonies. Foresceing the
separition of the Américan colonies from the méther country, he strenuously
advocated, espéeially in 1766, a concilintory policy. In this year he was elevated
to the péerage as Earl of Chatham. In the House of Lords he continued to
recommeénd the abdndonment of coércive méasures in regard to América, but his
wirning was rejéeted, and, in 1776, the célonies declired themsélves indepéndent
He still, howéver, used all his éloquence to indice the gévernment to efféct a
reconciliation ; and, as he was spéaking with his accastomed eénergy on the
siibject in the House of Lords, April Tth, 1778, he fell=ddwn in a convilsive fit,
and died on the 11th May following. He was hiuried at Westminster Abbey.
where a sapérb ménument was erected at the national expénce.

Pron. espaiiola. Pron. francaise, Pron. espaiiala. Pron, {rangaise.

Al-li-ance. . al-lai-ans.. . al-lai-an'ce. Cri-sis,. , . krdi-sis., . . krdicice,

A-vowed, . . e-van'd.. . . e-vaon'd. [ Br-mine. , , @@e-min.. . . Gur-mine,
Bléod-hound blied-haund. bleude- Mis-sa-cre, més-e-ke,. . mis-se-keur
haoun'd. Re-li-gion, . ri-lidch-wn.. ri-lid-jeune,,

Chit-ham, , chat-hem. . tehat-henme suf-folk, . . sel-wk. . . . séul-fouk,

This remarkable Speech was delivered in the House of Lirds,
in reply to Lord Suffolk, Séeretary-of-State, who had assérted that
the empléyment of [ndians in the War against the North Amér-
icans, besides its policy and necéssity, was alléwable on the
principle that it was pérfectly justifiable to use all the means
which God and Nature had put into our hands. It is an éxquis-
itely béautiful spéeimen of English ératory. Its whole character
is similar to the ordtion of Cicero against Catiline. It begins
with a burst of indignant féeling, and procéeds with the same
béldness of appéal. In point of pathos, Cicero is not only
équalled, but exeélled. What can be imdigined more impréssive,
than to have behéld this vénerable old British Sénator, delivering
an ordfion, so sénsibly springing from his fnmost (éelings ?

I cdnnot, my Lords, I will not, join in the congratulition on
misfértune and disgrice. This, my Lords, is a périlous and
treméndous mément : it is not a time for adulation: the smdoth-
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ness of flattery cannot save us in this rigged and awful erisis.
It is now nécessary to instriet the throne in the linguage of
truth. We must, if pdssible, dispél the delision and darkness
which envélope it ; and display, in its full dinger and génuine
cdlours, the riin which is brought to our deors. Can Ministers
still presime to expéet suppdrt in their infatuation ? Can Par-
linment be sodead to its dignity and duty, as to give their sup-
port to méasures thus obtrided and forced updn them? Méasures,
my lords, which have rediced this late fldurishing émpire to
scorn and contémpt ! But yésterday, and England might have
stood against the world ; now, nene so poor as to de her rév-
erence ! The péople, whom we at first despised as rébels, but
whom we now ackndwledge as énemies, are abétted agdinst us,
supplied with évery military store, their interest eonsilied, and
their ambidssadors entertained by our invéterate énemies;— and
ministers do not, and dare not interpdse with dignity or efféet.
The désperate state of our &rmy abrdad is in part known. No
man more highly estéems and hénours the English troops than I
do: I know their virtues and their vialour: Iknow they can
achieve #Any thing but impossibilities: and I know that the
conquest ot English América is an impossibility. You cannot, my
lords, you cinnot ednquer América. What iz your présent sii-
uation there? We do not know the worst: but we know, that
in three campaigns we have done ndthing, and saffered much.
You may swell évery expénse, accimulate évery assistance, and
exténd your traflic to the shambles of évery Gérman déspot :
your attémpts will be for éver vain and impotent : — déubly so,
indéed, from this mércenary aid on which you rely:; for if
irritates, to an inctirable reséntment, the minds of your ddver-
saries, to overrin them with the sons of rdpine and plander,
devoting them and their posséssions to the rapécity of hireling
crtielty, If T were an Américan as I am an Englishman, while a
{6reign troop was linded in my cduntry, I néver would lay=ddwn
my arms—ndver, néver, ndver!

But, my lords, who is the man, that, in addition fo the disgrice
and mischiefs of the war, has dared to 4uthorise and assdciate
with our arms, the tomahawk and seilping-knife of the savage?
To eall into eivilized alliance, the wild and inhtman inhabitants
of the woods? To délegate to the mérciless Indian, the defénce
of dispited vights;, and to wage fhe horrors of this barbarous
war againgt our bréthren ? My lords, these endrmities cry aldud
for redréss and puanishment, But, my lords, this barbarous
méasure has been defénded, not énly on ihe prineiples of pélicy
and necéssity, but also on those of morality ; « for it is pérfectly
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alléwable, » says Lord Siflolk, « to use all the means which God
and nidture have put info our hands.» 1 am asténished, T am
shocked, to hear such principles conféssed ; to hear them avdwed
in this house, or in this eduntry. My lords, I did not inténd to
encréach so much on your atténtion ; but I e¢idnnot représs my
indignation, — I feel mysélf impélled to speak. My lords, we are
called=upon as mémbers of this house, as men, as Christians, to
protést against such hoérrible barbarity | —«That God and nature
have put into our hands!» What idéas of God and nédture, that
néble lord may entertiin, I know not; huf I know that such
detéstable prineiples are équally abhdérrent to religion and
humanity. What! to attribute the sicred sanetion of God -and
niture to the missacres of the Indian sealping-knife | — to the
cannibal savage, torturing, mardering, devduring, drinking the
blood of his méangled vietims | Such nitions shock évery précept
of morality , évery féeling of humdénity, évery séntiment of
hénour. These abdminable prineiples, and this more ahdminable
avéwal of them, demdnd the most decisive indignation, 1 call=
upon that right réverend, and this most léarned bench, to vin-
dicate the religion of their God, to suppdrt the jastice of their
country. I eall-upon the bishops to interpdse the unsallied
sanectity of their lawn, —updn the jiudges to interpdse the puarify
of their érmine, to save us from this pollution. I edll=upon the
hénour of yonr lérdships to réverence the dignity of your ances-
tors, and fo mainfdin your own. 1 edllzupon the spirit and
humdnity of my eduntry, to vindicate the ndfional character.
I invoke the génius of the Constitition. From the tapestry that
addrns these walls, the immdrtal dncestor of this néble lord frowns
with indignation at the disgrace of his eduntry. In vain did he
defénd the liberty and estiblish the religion of Brifain agdinst
the tyranny of Rome, if these, worse than Pdpish ertelties, and
inquigitorial practices, are endured amdngst ug. To gend=forth
the méreiless cannibal, thirsting for blood ! agéinst whom? your
Prétestant bréthren! to lay=wiste their cduntry, to désolate
their dwéllings, and éxtirpate their race and name by the aid
and instrumentality of these horrible sivages! Spain can no
lénger boast pre-éminence in barbarity. She armed hersélf with
bléod-hounds fo éxtirpate the wrétehed natives of México : we,
more rithless, loose those brital warriors agiinst our eduntry-
men in América, endéared to us by évery tie that can sénctify
humdnity. I sdlemnly eallzupon your lérdships, and updn évery
drder of men in the state, to stimp=upon this infamous procédure,
the indélible stigma of the public abhdérrence. More particularly,
1 cdllzupon the vénerable prélates of our religion, to do=awdy
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this iniquity ; let them perform a lustrition to purify the
céuntry from this deep and déadly sin.

My lords, T am old and weak, and at présent unable to say
more ; but my féelings and indignation were too strong to alléw
me to say less. 1 could not have slept this night in my bed,
nor éven reposed my head upén my pillow, withéut giving vent
to my stédfast abhdrrence of such endrmous and prepdsterous
principles.

SPEECH OF LORD BROUGHAM :

ON NEGRO SLAVERY.

 Hesey, Lorn Broveaay and Varx, Lord Chancellor of England, was born at
Tidinburgh in 1779, éducated at the Univérsity of his nitive eity, called to the
English Bar in 1808, and was elécted mémber of parliament in 1810, From that
time his caréer was one of unparalleled énergy and activity, as ddvocate, poli-
tician, duthor, law and educational refdrmer, man of seience, and Lord Chancellor.
He spent the latter years of his life at Cannes, in the south of France, where
he died in 1868, aged 89.

Pran. espadiola, Pron, francaise. Pron. espafiala. Peon. francaise.
Bréugh-am,, broom. . . . brome. Né-gro... . .ni-gro. . .. ni-gré.
Fing-er, . . fing-w. . . . lin'g-gueur, Rép-ine, . , rAp-in, . . . rdp-ine.

1 trust that, at length, the time ig eome, when parliament
will no lénger bhear to be told, that slave-owners are the best
law-givers on slavery : no ldnger suffer our voice to roll acrdss
the Atlantie, in émpfy warnings and fraitless érders. Tell me
not of rights,—talk not of the prdperty of the planter in his
glaves. 1 deny his right,—I acknéwledge not the préperty. The
principles, the féelings of our cémmon nature, rise in rebéllion
agdinst it, Be the appéal made to the understanding or fo the
heart, the séntence is the same —that rejéets it! In vain
vou fell me of laws that sinetion such a claim! There is
a law abdve all the endctments of himan codes— the same,
throughdut the world—the same, in all times : such as it
was, befdre the daring génius of Colimbus pierced the night of
fges, and dpened to one world the sdurces ol power, wealth;
and kndwledge ; to andther, all Gtterable woes,—such is it af
this day : it is the law written by the finger of God on the heart
of man ; and by that law, unchingeable and etérnal, —while
men despise fraud, and loathe répine, and hate blood,—they
shall rejéet, with indignation, the wild and guilty fantasy, that
man can hold property in man !

In vain you appéal to tréaties—to edvenants betwéen nations.
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The cévenants of the Almighty, whéther the old edvenant or the
new, dendunce such unhdly preténsions. To these laws did they
of old refér, who maintained the African trade. Such tréaties
did they cite—and not untraly ; for, by one shdmeful edmpact,
you bartered the gléries of Blénheim for the traffic in blood.
Yet, in despite of law and of tréaty, that inférnal tréaflie is now
destrdyed, and its vdtaries put to death like d6ther pirates.
How came this change to pass? Nof, asstaredly, by parliament
léading the way: but the country at length awdke; the
indignation of the péople was kindled ; it descénded in thander,
and smote the traflie, and scattered its guilty profits fo the
winds. Now, then, let the plinters bewdre, —let their assém-
blies bewdre, —let the gévernment at home bewdre, —let the
parliament bewére! The same cduntry is once more awake,
—awike to the condition of négro slavery ; the same indignation
kindles in the bdsom of the same péople; the same cloud is
gathering, that annfhilated the slave trade; and if it shall
deseénd aghin, they on whom ifs erash may fall, will not be
destrdyed before I have warned them; but 1 pray, that their
destraction may turn=awday from us the more térrible jadgments
of God !

SPEECH OF HORACE WALPOLE:
IN rREPrROOF oF WirLriam Prrr
(EARL oF CHATHAM. )

Iorace WALPOLE, Earl of Orford, the youngest son of Sir Rabert I“’{ilp{)l[‘.
Prime Minister of ¥ngland, was born in 1717, and was édncated at Eton and
Cambridge, He éntered piarliament in 1741, hut literature and the arts were the
chief sources of his delight, Among his miny works is the once pdpular ndvel
« The Castle of Otrdnto.» DBut his reputdtion as a writer rests chiefly on his
létters, in which he is admitted to be withdéut a rival in the English linguage.
His correspondence exténds over 62 years, and occupies 9 volumes, He died
in 1797,

Pron, espniiola, Pron, [rancaise. Pron. espaiiola. Pron, francaise,
Bi-si-ness. . bids-nes.. . biz-nece. Gés-ture. . dchés-chie, , djes-tehiour,
Ep-i-thet, . ep-i-zet. . . ép-i-thete, Rhét-o-ric, . rét-o-rik., . ret-o-rik,

Sir, — I was unwilling to interrtpt the course of this debate
while it was carried=dn with cilmness and déeency, by men who
do not siaffer the ardour of opposition to eloud ftheir réason, or
transport them to such expréssions as the dignity of this assém-
bly does not admit. I have hitherto deférred fo dnswer the
géntleman who deeldimed agdinst the bill with such fliency or
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rhétoric, and such véhemence of gésture ; who charged the
advocates for the expédients now propdsed with hiaving no regird
for 4dny interest but their own, and with making laws dnly to
constime paper : and thréatened them with the deféction of their
adhérents, and the loss of their influence, updn this new dis-
covery ol their f6lly and their ignorance. Nor, sir, do I now
Answer him for dny d¢ther purpose, than to remind him how
little the clamours of rage and pétulaney of invéctives contribute
to the parposes for which this assémbly is called togéther ;
how little the diseévery of truth is promdted, and the seciirity
ol the mation established, by pdémpous dietion and thedtrical
emdtion. Formidable sounds and farious declamations, eonfident
assértions and 16fty périods, may afléct the young and inexpé-
rienced ; and perhaps the géntleman may have contracted his
habits of oratory, by convérsing more with those of his own
age, than with such ag bave bad more opportanities of acquiring
knowledge, and more sucedsstul méthods of commumicating their
séntiments. 1If the heat of his témper, sir, would suffer him to
atténd to those whose age and long aequiintance with hasiness
sive them an indisputable right to déference and superiority, he
wounld learn in time, to réason riather than to deecldim, and to
prefér justice of argument, and an dccurate knéwledge of facts,
to sdunding épithets and spléndid supérlafives, which may
distirh the imagination for a mdément, but leave no listing
impréssion on the mind. He would learn, siv, that fo acense
and to prove are véry different; and that repréaches, unsup-
parted by évidence, afféet only the character of him that ntters
them. Exetrgions of fancy and flights of dratory are indéed
péardonable in young men, but in no déther: and it surely would
confribute more, éven to the piirpose for which some géntlemen
appéar to speak (that of depréciating the cdénduct of the admin-
istration), fo prove the inconvéniences and injustice of this
bill, than harely to assért them, with whatéver magnificence
of linguage, or appéarance of zeal, hdnesty, or compdssion.

A mogre glérious victory cdnnot be gained dver andther man,
than this, that when the injury begin on his part, the kindness
should begin on ours.

Taisso, béing told that be had a fair oceasion to avénge him-
sélf of an énemy, answered, —«1 do not wish to takezawiy his
life, his hénor, or his wealth ; but mérely his ill-will, »

il
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SPEECH OF W’_iLI_JIAM PITT (EARL OF
C H ."\.TI"] .\I\I ) b
IN REPLY TO Imﬂ\ux‘: WALPOLE.

For hiogriphical notice vide page 396,

Pron. espaiola. Pron. [rancaise. Tron. espaiioln, Pron, francaise.
Cén-sare. ., . sén-schim. . sén’-chieur, sire-ly. . . schife-le., |, chiof-eur-lé_
Mien, . . . . miin, .. .. mine. vil-lain. . | vil-en.. . . . vilene,

Sir,— The atrécious erime ol béing a young man, which the
hénourable géntleman has with such spirit and décency charged
upon me, I shall néither attémpt fo pdilliate nor deny: buf
contént myseéll with wishing that I may be one of those whose
féllies may elose with their youth, and not of that nimber who
are ignorant in spite of expérience. Whéther youth can be
impnted to dny man as a reprdach, [ will nof, sir, asstme the
province of detérmining ; buf, sarely age may beeome jastly
contémptible, if' the opporitinities which it brings have passed=
away withdut imprdvement, and vice appéars to previil when
the passions have subsided. The wretch who, dfter hiaving secn
the cénsequences of a théusand érrors, continues still to blunder.
and whose age has dnly ddded dbstinaey to stupidity, is sarvely
the dhject of éither abhdérrence or contémpt, and desérves not
that his gray hairs should seenve him {rom insult, Much more,
sir, is be to be ablidrred, who, as he has advaneed in age, has
recéded from  virtue, and beedme more wicked with less
temptation ; who prostitutes bimsélf for money which he ednnot
enjdy, and spends.the remaiins of his life in the rain of his
céuntry. But youth, sir, is not my dnly erime: I have been
acctised of acting a thedtrical part. A thedtrical part may
éither imply some peculidrities of gésture, or dissimulition of
my réal séntiments, and an addption of the opinions and
linguage of andther man.

In the first sense, sir, the charge is too trifling to be eonftited.
and desérves énly to be méntioned to be despised. 1 am at
liberty, like évery dther man fo use my own linguage ; and
though, perhips, I may have some ambition to please this
géntleman, [ shall not lay mysélf tnder dny vestriint, or véry
solicitously copy his dfetion or his mien, howéver matared by
age or mddelled by expérience. Buf if dny man shall, by
chirging me with thedtrical behdviour, imply that I ttter iny
séntiments but my own, I shall treat him as & caliimniator and a
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villain; nor shall any protéction shélter him (rom the tréatment
he desérves. 1 shall, on such an occésion, withéut seriple,
tramplezupdn all those forms with which wealth and dignity
intrénch themsélves, nor shall dny thing buf age restrdin my
reséntment : —age, which dlways brings one privilege, that of
béing insolent and supercilious withéut pinishment. But with
regard, sir, to those whom [ have offénded, I am of opinion,
that if [ had acted a hérrowed part, T should have avdided their
cénsure: the heat that has offénded them is the drdour of
convietion, and that zeal for the sérvice of my eduntry, which
néither hope nor fear shall influence me to suppréss. I will not
sit unconcérned while my liberty is invaded, nor look in silence
upén public rébbery. 1 will exért my endéavours, at whatéver
hazard, to repél the aggréssor, and drag the thief fo justice,
whoéver may protéct him in his villany, and whoéver may
partike of his plunder.

SPEECH OF LORD LYTTLETON :
ON THE REPEAL OF THE JEwW BiLL, A. n. 175H3.

Lorn Grorge Lyrrierow, pbet, histdrian, and stdtesman, was horn in 1700,
educated at ISton and Oxford, éntered pirliament, and on the resignation of
Walpole, was appointed one of the lords of the tréasury, and sihsequently
Chancellor of the Exchéquer, On resigning this office in 1757, he was raised
to the péerage. He was author of a « History of Hénry II.» <« Pdems.» ete.
He died in 1773.

Pron. espaiials, Pron. frangaise. Pron. espaniola. Pron, frangaise.
En-déav-our en-déy-e. . . en-dév-enr, Mis-chief. . mis-chef. . . mis-tchef,
En-gine. . . :':11:1]1.'.]”1:, < l'm'_—d_]irlf.'. b-lo-quy. . db-lo-kui.. . 6h-l5-koui.
Helght. , . . bait.. .. . 5 haite, Syn-a-gogue sin-e-gogue, sin’-e-gogue

Sir, — It has been hitherto the rare and énvied felicity of his
Majesty’s reign, that his stbjects have enjdéyed such a séttled
tranquillity, such a {réedom from dngry religious dispiites, as is
not to be paralleled in any férmer times. The true Christian
spirit of moderation, of charity, of univérsal benévolence, has
prevéiled in the péople, hag prevailed in the clérgy of all ranks
and degrées, instéad of those nirrow principles, those higoted
pléasures, that furious, that implicable, that fgnorant zeal,
which bas d6ften done so mueh hurt both to the church and
the state. But from the ill-understood, insignificant act of
parliament you are now moved to repéal, occdsion has been
taken to deprive us of this inéstimable advantage. It is a
preténce to distarb the peace of the chureh, to infase idle fear
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info the minds of the péople, and make religion itséllf’ an éngine
of sedition. It behdves the plety, as well as the wisdom of
parliament, to disappéint those endéavours. Sir, the véry worst
mischief that ean be done to religion, is o pervért it to the
piarposes of fiction. The most impious wars éver made were those
called hély wars. Hewho hates andther man for not béing a Chris-
tian, is himsélf not a Christian. Christianity, sir, breathes love,
and peace, and good-will to man. A fémper conférmable to the
dictates of that hély religion has lately distinguished this nation;
and a gldérious distinetion it was! But there is latent, at all
times, in the minds of the vilgar, a spark of enthusiasm ; which,
it blown by the breath of a party, may, éven when it seems quite
extinguished, be suddenly revived and raised to a flame. The
act of last séssion for naturalizing Jews, has véry unexpéctedly
administered fiel to feed that flame. To what a height it may
rise, if it should continue much Idnger, one ecinnot éasily tell;
but, take=away the fuel, and it will die of ifsélf.

Sir, I trust and believe that, by spéedily passing this bill, we
shall silence that ébloquy which has so unjustly been cast upén
our réverend prélates (some of the most respéctable that éver
addrned our chureh) for the part they took in the act which this
repéals. And it gréatly coneérns the whole community, that
they should not lose that respéct which is so justly due to them,
by a pdpular eldmour kept=tup in opposition to a méasure of no
impdrtance in itsélf. But if' the departing from that méasure
should not remdve the préjudice so maliciously raised, 1 am
cértain that no farther step you can fake will be dble to remdve
it ; and, thérefore, T hope you will stop here. This appéars to
be a réasonable and safe condescénsion, by which nébody will be
hurt ; but all beyénd this would be diangerous wdéakness in
gévernment : it might épen a door to the wildest enthisiasm, and
to the most mischievous attacks of political disafféction working
upén that enthusiasm. If you encourage and authorise it to
fall on the synagogue, it will go from thence to the méeting-
house, and in the end to the palace. Buf let us be edrveful 1o
check its further prégress. The more zéalous we are to support
Christianity, the more vigilant should we be in maintdining
tolerdation. 1If we bringzback perseciition, we bring=back the
Anti-christian spirit of pdpery; and when the spirit is here, the
whole system will soon fdéllow. Toleration is the basis of all
public quiet. 1t is a charter of fréedom given to the mind, more
véluable, T think, than that which secires our pérsons and
estates. Indéed, they are inséparably connéeted togéther : for,
where the mind is not free, where the ednscience is enthralled,
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there is no fréedom. Spiritual tyranny puts=én the galling
chains: but eivil tyranny ig ecilled=in, to rivet and fix them.
We see it in Spain, and méany éther céuntries ; we have férmerly
hoth seen and felt it in England. By the bléssing of God, we
are now delivered from all kinds of oppréssion. Let us fake
care that they may néver retarn.

ANTONY’S ORATION OVER C.ESAR’S BODY.

Shdlspere.
Vide hiographical mﬁl;ﬁ.s—r—lh pages 261 and 300,
Pron, espuiiofa. Pran, francnise, Pron, espaiiola, Pron, francaise.
Bi-ry ... . hére. .. .. hér-é. y Flood, , .. flmd.. ... . flende,
Cee-gar . , . si-ds . . si-zeur, | Fu-ner-al. , fii-ne-riel | fiod-ner-al,

Cds-si-us_, . kiﬁcl]-::e;‘. . kid-chieuce. g8tir., ., .. stem.. . .. stenr,

Friends, Romansg, céuntrymen ! lend me your ears ;
I come fo biry Cmsar, not to praise him.
Toe évil that men do lives atter them :
The good is oft intérred with their bones : -
So let it be with Casar ! The néble Bratus / o
Hath told you Ciesar was ambitious : | &
If it were so, it was a grievous fault ; =

And grievously hath Ciesar answered it ! %’ ;

Here, ander leave of Britus and the rest, B .
( For Bratus is an hénounrable man ; S hay! 3
So are they all, — all hénourable men : ) b
Come [ to speak in Caesar's fineral. \.\

He was my freiend, tdithtul and just to me :
But Britus says he was ambitious ;
And Bratus is an hénourable man.
He hath brought many captives home to Rome,
Whose rangoms did the géneral coffers fill :
Did this in Ciesar seem ambitions ?
When that the poor have cried, Cwsar hath wept :
Ambition gshould be made of stérner stufl :
Yet Britus says he was ambitions g
And Brntus is an hdnourable man.
You all did see, that, on the Lipereal,
I thrice presénted him a kingly erown,
Which he did thrice reftise — was this ambition ?
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Yet Britus says he was ambitious ;
And, sure, be is an hénourable man.
I speak, not to dispréve what Bratus spoke ;
But here I am to spealk what I do know.
You all did love him once ; not withdut cause :
What canse withholds you then to mourn for him ?
O jadgment | thou art fled to british beasts,
And men have lost their réason — Bear with me ;
My heart is in the ciffin there with Ciesar ;
And T must pause till it come=back to me,

But yésterday, the word of Ciesar might
Have stood agdinst the world ;: now lies he there,
And none so poor to do him révrence,
O Masters ! if [ were dispdsed to stir
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage,
I should do Brutus wrong, and Cissius wrong :
Wiho, you all know, are hénourable men :
I will not do them wrong; [ rather ehoose
To wrong the dead, to wrong mysélf, and you,
Than T will wrong such hénourable men.
But here’s (here is) a parchment with the seal ol Cewesar :
I found it in his cldset, “tis (it is) his will !
Let but the commons hear this téstament,
{ Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read, )
And they would go and Kiss dead Ciesar's wounnds,
And dip their napkins in his sacred blood ;
Yea, beg a bair of him for mémory,
And, dying, méntion it within their wills,
Beguéathing it as a rich légacy
Unto their issue!

It you haye tears, prepire to shed them now.
You all do know this mantle! I remémber
The first time éver Cwesar pnt=it=dn:
"Twas (it woas) on o stimmer’s évening in his tent,
That day he overcame the Nérvii : —
Look! in this place ran Cissins’ dagger through —
See what a rent the énvious Casca made :
Through this the well-beléved Briitus stabb'd ;
And, as he pluck’d his cirsed steel away,

_ Mark how the blood of Cwesar fllowed it !

As rashing out of doors to be resdlved
It Bratus, so unkindly knoek’d, or no;
For Bratus, as you know, was Cisar’s angel :
Judge, 0 ye gods, how déarly Csar loved him 1
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This, this was the nnkindest cut of all ;
For when the ndble Cwmsar saw him stah,
Ingratitude, more strong than traifor’s arms,
Quite vanquished him : then burst his mighty heart;
And, in his mantle, muffling=up his face,

Liven at the base of Pimpey’'s stifue
- ( Which all the while ran blood ) — great Cwmesar fell.
Oh, what a fall was there, my eéuntrymen !

Then I, and you, and all of us fell=déwn ;

‘Whilst bloody tréason fldurished dver us.

Oh, now you weep: and I pereéive you feel

The dint of pity : these are gracious drops.

Kind souls! what, weep you, when you but behdld

Onr Cmsar's vésture wounded ? Look you here!

Here is himsélf —mar1’d, as you see, by traitors !

Good friends! sweet friends! let me not stir=you=ip

To such a stdden flood of mitiny :

They that bave done this deed are hénourable ;

What private griefs they have, alas, T know not,

That made them do it; they are wise and hénourable,
And will, no doubt, with réason dnswer you.

I come not, friends, to steal=awdy your hearts:

I am no drator, as Brifus is:

But, as you know me all, a plain, blunt man,

That love my friend ; and that they know full well,
That gave me public leave to speak of him :

For I have néither wit, nor words, nor worth,

Action, nor att’rance, nor the power of speech,

To stir men’s blood: 1 dénly speak right on.

1 tell you that which you yoursélves do know :

Show you sweel Caesar’s wounds, poor, poor dumb mouths,
And bid them speak for me. But were [ Britus,
And Bratus .-intou}', there were an f\nton_v
Would rafile=up your spirits, and put a tongue
In évery wound of Casar, that should move
The stones of Rome to rise and mitiny !

SinoEriTY is fo speak as we think, to do as we preténd and
proféss, to perférm and make=gdod what we promise, and
réally to be what we woulld seem and appéar to be.
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HAMLET AND THE GHOST.
Shdkspere.

The following ave the dates and age at which Shikspere has been supposed

to have written his works.

DATE: AR,

SHAKSPERE WAS BORN. . . . 1561 Muech adi abdwt Ndthing.
Piricles. . . e bl e T 7 ot 7 (
Hénvy VI, r“’rm’ pﬂl‘t Joooo. 1881 27 | Meévvy Wives of Windsor, .
Heéwry VI (3rd part.j. . . 1001 237 | Twelfth Night. . . . . .
Chmedy of Evvors . . , . 1882 28 | Twdilus and Cresside

Love's Labour Lost, . . . 1502 98| Hénvy VIIL . . ., o
Richewrd IT, . . . . . . 1593 29 | Meéasure for Méasure. . .
Righard -ITL, + < = O 10 s I e 1T 1 VR B A RS b
Midswnmer Night's Dream. 1581 30 | King Lear. . . « « « -
Taming of the Shrew. . . 1986 32 | Machdth, . « « .« o «
Rdmeo and Jidlet. . . . . 1686 32 | Jilius Cesar. ... St
DMevehant of Vénice. . . . 1397 33 | dntony and rd-'oprm e
Heénry IV, (18t part,). . . 1507 33 | Cymbelive ., ., . « . . .
Henvy IV, (2nd part,) . . 1593 31 Corioldines., .. « « + s s
King John . . . . . . . 1588 31 | Timon of Abhwicel . oo . .
All's Well thit ends well. . 1598 31 | Winder's Tale. . . . . .
Hinry Ve v i 2 e w0 1090 300 Témpest, . < . & .
Az yow like it. < . . . . 1098 35 | SHAKSIERE DIED, 23rd .\prll

DATE. AGE,

1600
1600
1601
1601
1602
1003
1603
1601
1605
1606
1607
1608
1604
1610
1610
1611
1612
1616

Hdmlet. Angels and ministers of grace defénd us !

Be thou a spirit of health, or gdblin damnd,

Bring with thee airs from Héav'n, or blasts from Hell,

Be thy intént wicked or chiritable,
Thou com’'st in such a quéstionable shape,

That T will speak to thee. T'Il (Iwill) call thee Hamlet,

King, Father, Rdyal Dane! oh | dnswer me!

Let me not burst in ignorance ; but tell,

Why thy edanoniz'd bones, hearsed in earth,

Have burst their eérements| why the sépulehre,

Wherein we saw thee quietly inarn'd,

Hath op'd ¢ dpened ) his pénderous and mirble jaws,

To cast thee up agdain? What may this mean ?

That thou, dead eorse, again in compléte steel,

Revisit’st thus the glimpses of the moon,

Méaking night hideous, and us fools of nature,

So hérribly to shake our disposition

With thoughts beydnd the réaches of our souls?

Say, why is this ? whérefore? what should we do?
(rhost.  Mark me.—

s
36
a7
a7

a8
B
B
A0y
41

42
43
11

45
4fy
406
47

45
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Hemlet, 1 will.
Ghost. My hour is dlmost come,
When I to stlph’rous and torménting flames
Must rénder—up mysélf.
Hdmlet. Alis! poor ghost!
Ghost., Pity me not, but lend thy sérious héaring
To what I shall unfold.
Hdmlet.  Speals, I am bound to hear.
(thost, So art thou to revénge, when thou shalt hear.
Hdmlet. What?
GGhost. 1 am thy fiather's spirit,
Doom'd for a cértain term to walk the night,
And for the day confin'd to fast in fire,
Till the foul erimes done in my days of niture
Are burnt and purg'd=awdy. But that I am forbid
To tell the séerets of my prison-house,
I could a tale unfdld, whose lightest word
Would harrow=up thy soul, freeze thy young blood,
Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their spheres,
Thy knétty and combined locks to part,
And each particular hair to stand on end
Like quills updn the frétfal pdrcupine :
But this etérnal blizon must not be
To ears of flesh and blood ; list, list, oh list!
If thou didst éver thy dear fither love —
Hdamlet., 0O Héay'n !
trhost. Revénge hig foul and most unnat'ral marder !
Hiwmlet. Marder?
Ghost. Murder most foul, as in the best it is;
But this most foul, strange, and unnatural.
Hedmlet., Haste me to know if, that I, with wings as swilt
As meditation, or the thoughts of love,
May fly to my revenge !
Ghost. 1 find thee apf ;
And daller should’st thou be, than the faf Wx.ed
That roots itsélf in ease on Léthe’s whart,
Would’st thou not stir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear ;
"Tis (it is) givin=dut, that, sléeping in my drehard,
A sérpent stung me. So the whole ear of Dénmark
Is by o férged prdcess of my death
Rankly abus'd : but know, thou ndble youth,
The sérpent that did sting thy father’s life
Now wears his erqwn.
Hdimlet. O my prophétic soul! my tnele?
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GGhost. Ay, that incéstuous, that adult’rate beast,
With witeheraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts,
{0 wicked wit and gifts, that have the péw'r
So to sediee !) won to his shameful lust
The will of my most séeming virtuous queen,
Oh Hamlet, what a falling-off was there !

But soft ! methinks I scent the mdrning air—
Brief let me be: Sléeping within mine drehard,
My custom always in the afternoon,

IIpdn my sectire hour thy tnele stole

With juice of eurséd hébony in a phial,

And in the pérches of mine ear did pour

The léprous distilment. —

Thus was I, sléeping, by a brdther’s hand,
Of life, of erown, of queen, at once beréft ;
Cui=6fl' év'n in the bldssoms of my sin :

No réck’ning made! but gent to my accéunt
With all my imperféetions on my head !

Hdmlet, Ol hérrible ! oh hérrible ! most hérrible !

Ghost. 1f thou hast ndture in thee, bear it not;
But howsoéver thou pursi’st this act,

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive
Agiinst thy mdéther aught: leave her to Héav'n,
And to those thorns that in her bdésom lodge,
To prick and sting her. Fare-thee-wéll at once!
The gléw-worm shows the matin to be near,
And 'gins ( begins) to pale his inefféctual fire.
Adieu, adieu, adieu! remémber me.

Hdamlet. O all you host of Héav'n! O earth! what else?
And shall T céuple Hell? oh fie ! hold, heart !
And you, my sinews, grow not instant old,

But bear me stiflly up. Remémber thee !

Ay, thou poor ghost, while mém'ry holds a seat
In this distracted globe! Remémber thee !

Yed, from the tiblet of my mémory

Tl (I will) wipezawdy all trivial fond recdrids,
All saws of hooks, all forms, all préssures past,
That youth and observation cdpied there ;

And thy commandment all aldne shall live
Within the book and vélume of my brain,
Unmix’d with biser mitter.
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