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W O N D E R S  A N D  M U R M U R S .

S tra n g e  th a t tho w ind  shou ld  bo loft so freo, 
T o  p lay w iih  a  flow er o r te a r  a  tr e e —
T o  ra n g e  o r ram b le  w h e re ’e r  it w ill,
A n d , as it lis ts , to be fierce or still ;
A bove  and  a ro u n d  lo b rea th e  into life,
O i to m in g le  tho  ea r th  a n d  th e  sky  into tru th  ; 
G e n tly  to m u rm u r  w ith  tho  m o rn in g  ligh t,
Y e t grow l like a fe tte red  fiend  e re  n ig h t ;
O r  to lovo a n d  ch e rish  a n d  bless to -day ,
W h a t  to -m orrow  it ru th less  ren d s  aw ay !

S tran g e  th a t th e  su n  shou ld  call in to  b irth  
A ll th e  fa irest flow ers and  fruits o f e a r th ,
T h e n  bid th em  p erish , and  see  them  d ie .
W h ile  th ey  c h e e r  th e  h e a r t  a n d  g lad en  th e  eye. 
A t  m o rn in g  its child  is th e  ch ild  of sp rin g .
A t  n ig h t ’tis a  sh rivelled  a n d  loa th som e th in g  ; 
T o -d a y  th ere  is life and  hope in  its b rea th , 
T o -m o rro w  it  sh rin k s  to use less  d ea th  ;
S tra n g e  doth  it s eem  th a t tho  su u  shou ld  joy  
T o  give birth alone th a t it m ay destroy !

S tra n g e  th a t the  o cean  shou ld  co m e and  go, 
W ith  its daily  and  n igh tly  ebb  and  flow,
T o  b e a r  on its p lacid b re a s t  a t  m o rn
T h e  ba rk  th a t e re  n ig h t w ill be tem p es t to rn  ;
O r  to ch e r ish  it all the  w ay  it w ould roam ,
T o  leave it  a  w reck  in s ig h t o f h o m e—
T o  sm ile  as  the  m a rin e r’s toils a re  o ’er,
T h e n  w ash  th e  dead to h is co ttag e  door—
A n d  gen tly  ripp le  a long  the  s tra n d ,
T o  w a tch  the  w idow bohold h im  land  I

B u t s tra n g e r  th an  all th a t m an  shou ld  d ie , 
W h e n  h is p lans aro form ed an d  h is  hopes are 

h ig h  :
i l o  w alks forth a lord o f th e  ea r th  to d ay ,
A n d  to-m orrow  beho lds h im  a  p art o f its c lay. 
H e  is born in  so rrow  a n d  c rad led  in pain ,
A n d  from  y o u th  to age  it is labor in  vain  ;
A n d  all th a t sovonty y ea rs  oan  show ,
I s  th a t w ea lth  is trouble  aud  w isdom  w oe—  
T h a t  ho treads a  p a th  o f ca re  a n d  strife 
W h o  d rin k s the  po isoned c u p  o f life J

A las  ! if  w e  m u rm u r  a t  th in g s  like th e se ,
T h a t  re flec tion  tells u s  a re  w ise dec ree s—•
T h a t  the  w ind is n o t evo r a  g e n tle  b rea th , 
T h a t  the  su n  is o ften  the  boaror o f d ea th , 
T h a t  th e  ocean  is n o t alw ays still,
A n d  lh a t life is cheq u e red  w ith  good an d  ill— 
I f  Wo know  ’tis w ell su ch  c h an g e  shou  d bo, 
W h a t  do wo learn  from  th in g s  w e seo ?
T h a t  an  e rr in g  and  s in n in g  ch ild  o f  d u s t 
S h o u ld  n o t w onder and  m u rm u r  an d  hope and  

t r u s t !
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P A K T  I.
C o n tin u ed  f r o m  our la st.

f. * W a s  j e  w a it in ’ for anybody , my 
,b o n n io  ladd ie '? ’ inqu ired  ilic old 

hag.
■ ‘ £ a i i  w a itin g  for m y b ro ther 
W a lte r ,’ he answ ered .

• W h e re  is he ?’ she inquired  coax-
* ing ly .

“  H e ’s up s ta irs , lookin 8  ’o r my 
aun t M a ry ,’ w as the read y  answ er.

‘ Oh, m y dea r, y o u r au n t M ary  
lives tw a  closes dow n— your b ro the r 
W a lte r  has gone doon the back sta ir 
an ' g o t her, an ’ they  sen t me to fetch 
ye  to them .’

‘ D o you know  my aun t ?’ inquired 
» W illie , som ew hat dubiously ot the 

figure before him .
‘ K en  h e r?  B less ye, I ’m her 

only s e rv a n t . S h e  te li’il me w here 
.-I’d ge t y e .’

T h is  w as enough. U p sprang  
W illie, and the hag, ca tch ing  him 
by the hand, hurried  him dow n one 
d o s e , up ano ther, dow n a third, 
th rough  by-lanes and fi'thy pigsty- 
iookTng places unfit for hum an beings 

• to  b rea the  in, dens o f pestilence, hur- 
lo r , infam y, and death  till she reach 
ed a small ce llar door ; w hen , d rag 
ging  him i ito tho ce llar, she paused , 
and , alm ost ou t of b rea th  w ith  her 
Bpeed, looked s t  him.

‘ T h is is not m y a u n t’s,’ said W il
lie ; w hy  do you lead me to  a  p lace 
like this V

4 W heesh t, baitn , w h e e s t ; ye 
m aun tak ' all’ tha t ja ck e t till I brush 
it, an ’ m ak’ ye  clean ail’ n ea t before 
^ e  see yo u r au n t.’

1 1 will not take ofl'm y ja c k e t,’ said 
; lhe boy, firm ly ; ‘ so le t m e go from 
this p lace.’

<•’ ‘ Y e ’ll.no tak’ afF y e r  ja c k e t w hen  
bid ye !’ yelled the old hag.
‘ 1 will no t,’ said W illie, who now  

saw  th a t he had go t into a ditem na.
" ‘ Ye sm atchet !’ shrieked the bel- 
datfie, as she rushed  a t him — ‘ 1 
son g a r  ye  ta k ’ it afTI’

T h e  door w as still open, and W ii- 
‘ lie instan tly  (led tow ards it. D a rt 
•ing out, he took the first open Way, 
and, w inged w ith  fear, fled over 
e v e ry  im pedim ent and th rough  m any 
a  queer looking p lace— up staii s, and 

..down stairs, till he stopped fairly  ex 
hausted . H av ing  satisfied him self 
w ith  a  hasty  g lance th a t his pursuer 
w as  nol in sigh t, he began to w alk 
s low ly  ; bul still finding him self in 

1 a laybrin th  o f dingy, ill-looking build
ings, he hu rried  through  the narrow  
lane, and on a sudden the broad ex
panse o f the sea burst for the first 
lim e on his view . A  throbbing at 
the h e a r t— a feeling  ol %vonder and 
aw e cam e over him : he seem ed a t
tra c ted  tow ards it by som e unknow n 
spell. O nw ards he w ent, unable to 

'?te  11 by w hat stran g e  pow er he w as 
*. a ttra c te d . A n indistinct idea lha t 

he should m eet w ith  W a lte r crossed 
his mind, and he w andered  on till he 
found him self a t  the sea-side. T he 
shipping in the po.it o f  L e ith  lay on 
liis left hand and hu rry ing  onw ards 
he soon reached  the tow n. W a n d e r

ing in be tvildcrm ent am ongst the 
docks, he sa t h im self dow n upon the 
fluke of an anchor, and gazed w ith 
w onder a t the high m asts o f a  ia rge 
vessel w hich w as lying in the dock 
before him.

W hile  thus busily engaged  w on
dering  a t the s tran g e  sights a-tourd 
him. W illie beheld a negro  suddenly  
com e on the deck o f the vessel. 
This w as the first specim en of sable 
hum anity  w hich W illie had ev e r be
held, and  his curiosity  w as still fa r
th e r increased by observing  th a l the 
n eg ro  ca rried  a la rge basket filled 
w ith oranges in one hand, and a high
ly polished brass kettle  in the o ther. 
All the stories w hich his b ro ther 
W a lte r  had told him about black 
m en, o range-trees , and gold, flashed 
on his mind ; and W illie ac tually  
th o ugh t tha t tho poor negro  before 
him m ust, of course, be some m ighty 
black prince com e to Sco tland  on an 
im portan t em bassy . T h e  ea g er 
looks. of the boy a ttrac ted  the no
tice of the negro, and  as he cam e 
up to him, the negro  salu ted  him.

4 F in e  day dis, young  m assa.’
* Y es, S ir ,’ an sw ered  W illie, ris 

ing from  the fluke of the anchor, 
and re tu rn ing  the negro’s bow — ‘ a 
very  fine day , indeed, s ir .’

4 S ir  I’ W hen  w as poor blackcv 
addressed  so before I H e stared , 
aud the sorrow ful look o f the poor 
boy struck  him w ith surprise.

4 Y ou take an o range, young  m as
sa V he said, as he proffered one to 
W illie.

‘ I f  you please, s ir ;— thank you 
sir ;’ and YViliie applied the cool o r
ange to his burn ing  lips,

T he  neg ro  still lingered , looking 
a t him. ‘ You  belong to dis p lace, 
m assa V he inquired.

4 N o, sir. I have w alked a long 
w ay, and— and— I have lost my bro 
the r W a lte r  and the recollection 
of liis trials b rough t ihe te a rs  to the 
poor boy’s eyes.

T h e  negro  d rew  n ea r to him , and 
placing the basket o f oranges and the 
brass kettle  on the g round , sa t dow n 
on the anchor beside him.

‘ N o c ry , leely m assa— no c ry . 
M ow vou lose yo u r b rodcr 1’ he 
kindly inquired.

‘ H e w ent to look for aunt M ary , 
and a bad w om an cam e and took me 
aw ay  and w anted  to strike m e,and I 
ran aw ay  from her, and I have losl 
my b ro th e r,’ sobbed Willie.

‘ P o o r shild I’ sobbed the good 
hearted  negro . 1 N o  c ry — I will find 
you r brodcr. W h e re  is yo u r fader 
and m oder ?’

4 T h e y  a re  both dead ,’ said the 
poor boy w ith a fresh burst of grief. 

‘ Oh, dear I— oh, me I’ c ried  the

v erv  conclusion I have  ar-
him on b oard  o f  the vessel. P lac- rascally  plan to tu rn  the sta te  o f af-j te r .’ 
ing him on a co il o f ropes on the fairs to the ir ow n p ii /a te  benefit, ‘ T li
deck, the negro  hu rried  to the lock- It w as  ag reed  tha t the fiscal should rived a t . ’ c r e l  Ihe fiscal, 
e r , and cold fowl, b read , and w ine j w rite  to one o f the C ap tains S tqn- 
vvere placed before W illie in ab u n d -; house, requesting  him to com e to 
ance, w hilst the k ind-hearted  n eg ro . 1 S co tland , and bring all tho docu- 
danc ing  around him , and ru b b in g , m ents proving  his claim  and  th a t 
his hands with jo y , pressed him to o f his wife to the p ro p erly  in ques- 
ea t and drink to his h e a rt’s con ten t. [ tion, w hilst the tow n-clerk  w as to 

W hile  busily discussing the viands j w rite  to the o the r cap t tin  to the 
the captain and m a te  o f Ihe vessel sam e eflect. T h u s  both w ere  to 
cam e on board ; and the cap tain , d raw  private  em olum ents from  the 
gazing ea rn estly  a t W illie, tu rned  I case. I f  the to w n-clerk ’s client

should turn  out lo be w ro n g  in hislo Ihe m ate and said—
4 l ’ra tl, does th a t boy not rem ind 

you o f m y poor W illiam  w ho died 
last year ?’

41 never saw  a closer likeness,” 
nusw ered  the m ate ;— ‘ the sam e 
age , look,— nay , ev e ry  g estu re  the 
sam e.’

4 W hose son is th is?’ said the cap
tain.

‘ N obody’s, m assa ,’ responded the 
neg io  ; ‘ him poor orphan boy da t I 
find on the q u ay .’

‘ P oo r little fellow ,’ said lhe ca p 
tain, ‘ I will be a fa th er to you .’ l i e  
took W illie by the hand. 4 W ill you 
rem ain w ith  me ?’

4 Y es,’ an sw ered  W illie ,’ looking 
up in his fa c e ; ‘ I w ill, if W a lte r  
can be g o t.’

F ro m  th a l hou r W illie becam e 
the adop ted  son o f the captain. 
E v e ry  effort to find out W a lte r  prov
ed in vain, and W illie sailed w ith his 
friend to C alcu tta .

T h u s w ere  tho tw o b ro thers se
para ted  in early  life.

P A R T  II.

T w e n ty  y ea rs  elapsed, and the 
boys w ho  had deserted  the ir native 
village w ere  com pletely forgotten, 
w hen one day, to the su rp rise  o f the 
villagers, an e leg an t m arble m onu
m ent w as fo rw arded  to tho ca re  of 
the session-clerk, to be e rec ted  over 
the g rav e  of A ndrew  S tenhouse ; 
the particu lar spot w as pointed out, 
and a d ra ft o f £ 2 0  w as enclosed to 
defray  exponses. T w o  days a fte r
w ards ano ther m onum ent, equally  
elegant, w as sent for the sam e pur
pose, and ano th er draft, for £ 2 0  was 
fo rw ard ed — both le tte rs  w ere signed 

W . S ten h o u se .”  Puzzled beyond 
all m easure a t this s ingu la r coinci
dence, the session-clerk applied to 
the m inister o f  the parish, w ho, 
equally  puzz'ed, referred  him lo the 
neighboring tow n c le rk . E a g e r  to 
know  how  he ought to ac t, the old 
man se t out. and a fle r some travel
ling arrived  a t the burgh , and called 
a t the office o f the tow n clerk, whom 
he found in deep consultation  w ith 
the tow n-fiscal upon a very singular 
aflair ; and the sto ry  o f the tw o

negro, as he pulled ou t his handker- tom bstones seem ed to perp lex  them
ch ief and a lte rn a te ly  wiped the eyes 
of the w eeping boy and his ow n, 
which overflow ed equally  fast.

‘ N o  c ry , good leely m assa :— no 
c ry — com e to de vessel w id m e. I 
will make you all r ig h t— no c ry — dal 
a good child .’

m ore and m ore. It appeared  tha t 
the tow n-clerk  ac ted  as factor upon 
a large p roperty  in the neighborhood 
the proprie lo r o f w hich  had gone 
to India, w here  he had died w ithout 
leaving any w ill. T h e  tow n-clerk  
had advertised  for heirs lo the pro-

W ith  coaxing and caressing  he at Pe r ty, an ‘l, lo his surprise, tw o fe-
length qu ie ted  little W illie’s bu rs t of 
so rrow , and, deeply  in teres ted  
in the poor boy, insisted 
lha t he should go on board the 
vessel w ith  him. T o  this W illie 
a t last ag ree d  ; and the negro  pleas
ed  th a t he had resto red  the boy to 
some degree  o r good sp irits, rose 
from his seat on the- anchor, w hen 
suddenly reco llec ting  him self, he ex 
claim ed

male parties had com e fo rw ard , each 
claim ing the p ro p erty , and each s ta t
ing lh a t she w as the only surv iv ing  
child o f the deceased p rop rie to r. T o  
add to the m yste ry , each  w as m a r
ried to a p a rty  calling him self 4‘ W . 
S ten h o u se '” T he  le tte rs  w ere  com 
pared, and the fiscal pointed out tha t 
the husbands sty led  them selves both 
“ C a p t a i n . ”  W hen the session-clerk 
told his sto ry , the le tte rs  w ere  taken

• S tooped  n igger dat I is I I for- j from him, com pared  w ith  those held 
go t m y m assa’s le tte r I’ S o  say ing  | by the tow n-clerk , and the hand-
he pulled a le tte r  from  his pocket, 
and tu rn ing  il over and over, edge
w ays, front-w ays, and all, he shook 
his head in u tte r  despair.

4 D on’t know  w here de debil dat 
le tte r be for I’ he m ournfully  e jacu
la ted . ‘ Q u ite  fo rg o t.’ W illie saw  
a t a g lance th a t his negro  friend 
could not read  w riting , and, afraid 
of offending him, tim idly said—

‘ If  you please, sir, I will read  the 
d irection oi the le tte r  for you .’

T h e  negre s tared  w ith  distended 
ev es  and open m outh a t him , as he 
handed the le tte r  to the boy.

4 I t is addressed to W illiam  A nder
son, Ship  C hand ler L eith  Q u a y ,’ 
said W illie ;  ‘ and see ,” he added, 
pointing to a signboard, ‘ yonder is 
the p lace .’

4 G oley I’ exclaim ed the negro  w ith  
a look o f surprise. ‘ Can leetlc  boy 
lin e  you read  and w rite  1’

‘ Oh, yes, s ir .’
‘ D a t am m ost astonishing I’ cried 

th e  negro . ; N ow , m assa, you sit 
dow n till I com e back— no go a w a y .’ 

‘ N o, sir ; I will w ait for you 
‘ D a t a good boy ;’ and, snatching  

up his basket and kettle , the negro  
set off a t full speed to execu te liis 
e rran d ; and, having  re tu rned , caugh t

w riting  w as found to  ag ree . A t 
the m ention of the £ 2 0  sen t w ith 
each le tte r , the eyes  o f the tw o  
functionaries g listened ; and causing 
the session-clerk to  indorse them , 
they advised him to leave both d rafts  
w ith him. H e  did s o ; aud civally 
bow ing him out, th e  tw o function
aries sa t dow n, and eye ing  each 
o th e r sh rew d ly  for a w hile, bu rst I 
into a fit o f laugh ter.

‘ W ell I’ cried  the tow n-clerk,
‘ this is w h a t I call a good begin
ning .’

‘ C ash them  and half them .—-Is’i 
a bargain  S  replied the fiscal.

• A greed  I’ said the tow n-clerk  ; 
and they  adjourned to the B ranch 
Bank in the burgh, and having  cash
ed the tw o drafts, each  p a r ty  pock
eted  £ 2 0  sterling , w ith an a ir o f as 
much satisfaction as if perform ing 
a m ost v irtuous and p ra isew orthy  
ac tion . ‘ N o w ,’ said the tow n-clerk  
a fte r bu ttoning  up his. pocket, and 
slapping it g en tly  to m ake su re all 
w as r ig h t— “ N ow , I think w e m ay 
stand a beatsteak  and bottle o f w ine 
oft' this, and m a tu re  o u r plans w hile 
discussing ou r d inner.’

So said, so done. T hoy  w ere soon 
sea ted  in a snu<r parlo r in lh e  tow n

claim  and the fiscal’s clien t happen
ed to be right, ilien the fiscal was 
to adopt crim ina l proccd ings against 
the tow n-clerk ’s client, the expenses 
o f  w hich p roceedings w ere , as usu
al, to be paid by the public, and 
which expenses the w o rth y  pair 
w ero to half be tw ix t them . I f  the 
fiscals client w ere  found to bo in the 
w rong, and if he had m oney, he w as 
to be frigh tened  ou t o f a good round 
sum and allow ed tu escape . T h u s 
a double in te res t in any even t w as 
to rise out of the affair.

T h e y  accordingly  w ro te  th e ir res
pective le tte rs  and re tired  hom e
w ards, each  resolved , in his ow n 
h ea rt, to try  and dupe the o th e r—  
the fiscal secre tly  resolved to pounce 
upon the tow n-clerk’s clien t the m o
m ent he arrived , and trick  the tow n- 
clerk out of the business— whilst the 
tovvn-clerk secre tly  determ ined  to 
annih ilate the fiscal by com m unicat
ing to the lord advocate th e  sligh t
est e rro r  he m ight com m it, and the re  
by ge t him dismissed from his office. 
T h e  tw o rogues parted  in the m ost 
cordial and friendly m anner each 
m aligning the o ther for a knav e  and 
a  fool.

T e n  days a fte rw a rd s  the tw o  
captains, accom panied by the ir w ives 
arrived  in A rnoek. T h e y  put up 
a t separa te  inns, and having  re fre sh 
ed them selves, each  w aited  on liis 
respective m an o f  business. T he  
fiscal w as w aiting w ith im patience 
for his victim  w hen C aptain S te n 
house w as announced ; and a tall, 
handsom e-loeking m an, with a fine 
erec t, m ilitary bearing, d ressed  in a 
suite o f plain black, en te red  the 
room . T h e  fiscal a t first felt his 
h e a rt ulm ost dy ing  w ithin him as he 
g lanced a t the m anly form before 
him . T he  person appeared  to be 
about th irty  yea rs  of age. A lthough 
exposure to foreign clim es had som e
w hat darkened  his cheek, y e t the 
brow  w as lofty  and w hite as P a r 
ian m arble. A fle r  lhe usual salu- 
tions w e re  over, the fiscal, rubbing 
his hands wi th glee said—

‘ Y ou a re  C ap ta in  S ten h o u se?’
41 am .’
4 F ro m  C alcu tta  V 
‘ Y es .’
‘ Y ou have re tired  from serv ice ?’
1 I h av e .’
‘ W ere  you m arried  in C alcu tta  V 
‘ N o ; in L ondon.’
‘ T o  Miss G ran t, dau g h te r o f C ol

onel G ran t, o f Appleby V 
* T h e  sam e.’
‘ S he w as the only child I’
‘ Y es; but you w ill find from these 

docum ents all the inform ation you 
w an t,’ said the captain . ‘ D uring  
the time you a re  perusing  them  I 
will take a short w alk. I will be 
glad to m eet you  a t the inn to din
n e r.’

H o rose as he spoke J but the fis  ̂
cal, assum ing an a ir o f sly confi
dence, said—

‘ I have no doubt th a t th e  d o cu 
m ents you have handed to m e are 
all co rrec t ; but 1 m ust inform  you 
in confidence, th a t t h e o  is a fellow 
in this tow n w ho is assum ing your 
nam e, your rank  and ch a ra c te r ; and 
lie brings w ith him a fem ale claim - 
ingy thc nam e and s ta lu s  o f  yo u r 
lad.

4 Impossible I’ exclaim ed the cap'
I ta in  w ith  indignation.

‘ I t is tru e , rejoined the fiscal 
4 R est the re  ju s t one m om ent, and  I 
will convince you o f the fac t.’

So saying, he d ispatched one of 
his clerks to the tow n-clerk  to as
ce rta in  the result o f  his inquiries, 
and the young  man re tu rn ed  w ith  
the following note :

4 D e a r  S i r ,— S ecu re  yo u r man 
instan tly . M y client is a dashing 
young fellow — the real S im on P u re . 
H e says tha l he is C aptain  S tenhouse 
lately  from C alcu tta . H e  has re 
tired  from service, and w as m arried  
in London to  M iss. G ran t, dau g h te r 
of Colonel G ran t o f  A ppleby, w ho 
is tho only surv iv ing  child.— Y ours, 
e tc ., A. C .’

‘ R ead th a t,’ said the fiscal trium 
phantly , as he handed the note

‘ T a k e  w h a te v e r  s teps you think 
necessa ry ,’ rep lied  the cap ta in . T h e  
docum ents th e re  a re  qu ite  sufficient 
lo prove our r ig h t.’

‘ M ost happily, s ir— proud to serve 
you, sir,’ said the fiscal, bow ing  as 
if his backbone w ent upon a spring

4 Y ou dine w ith mo then  ?’ said the 
cap ta in , as he rose to depart.

T h e  fiscal mum bled som ething 
im plying a consent, and the cap tain  
w alked forth . N o sooner w as he 
gone than  the fiscal cong ra tu la ted  
him self on lhe c lever m anner in 
which ho had ou tw itted  the tow n- 
c le rk ’s c lien t, to  have him ap p re 
hended and com m itted  for tria l on a 
cha rge  o f  ‘ falsehood, fraud, and 
wilful im position.

A fter leaving the fiscal, C aptain 
S tenhouse  w alked tow ards the 
ch u rch y a rd , but had scarce ly  got 
beyond the burgh w hen he encoun
te red  an e lderly  m an leaning upon a 
stick. T h e  cap tain  paused and fixed 
his eyes on the face o f the old m^n 
w ho slightly  touched liis hat and re
tu rn ed  the scru tiny , w h ilst his fea
tu res  changed into rig id  astonish
m ent.

‘ John Thom son of B rookm yre , 
if I am not m uch m istaken ?’ said lhe 
captain , as he advanced and held out 
his hand.

‘ M ercifu l P rov idence I’ exclaim 
ed the old m an. ‘ It canna be '

* Y our nephew , W a lte r  S tenhouse 
who ran aw ay  from you about tw en 
ty  yea rs  ago,’ said the cap ta in , kind
ly, shaking  hand* w ith him.

‘ God bless you, m y d ea r laddie I’ 
said T hom son, as llie te ars  rolled 
dow n his cheeks. 4 I havo p rayed  
n igh t and day  for this, and my p ray 
ers  have been heard  a t last. B u t 
w here is m y bonnie W illie ?— is he 
w ith  you V

‘ A las I’ cxclaim ed the cap ta in , as 
the te a rs  cam e to his ey e s , “  I lost 
him on the s tree ts  it> E d inbu rgh , the 
day a f le r  we left y o u r house ; and, 
from th a t day to  th is, have never 
heard  o f him. L ong  and w eary  
have been m y searches afte r  him ; 
but alas! all have been fru itless.”

* W oe’s me, w oe’s me !’ exc laim 
ed  the old m an, w eep ing  b itte rly  ; 
‘ 1 w as not p repared  for this. Ah 
me ! g rie f  is still m ingled in the cup 
of jo y  !'

To be C oncluded  in  our next.

A N T IP A T H IE S  O F  R E M A R K 
A B L E  C H A R A T E R S .

A lm ost e v e ry  person w ho has liv
ed in h isto ry  has had some particu lar 
an tipa th )’. Ju lius Caesar couldn’t 
ea t a perw inkie, and A lexander al
w ay s  fain ted  a t lhe sigh t o f  a 
blackbeetle.

C haucer w ould be unw ell for days 
if he heard  the c ry  o f ‘ m ackera l 
and S penser n eve r saw  a_ leg  of 
m utton  w ithout sh ivering all over.

B oadicea hated  red  w hiskers : it 
nearly  cost C arac tacus  his life be
cause he cam e into her p resence one 
day  w ith  a trem endous pair on.

T h e  smell o f pickles sen t C ardinal 
W olsey  inlo hysterical fits. l i e  
called  upon I le n ry  V III. once w hile 
the m onarch w as lunching off some 
-’old m e a t, and W elsey  fell dow n 
un le r the tab le as soon as he sm elt 
th e re  w as pickled cabbage in the 
rooim  H en ry , th inking  he w as in- 
toxicaled, had him locked up  in the 
T o w er im m ediately .

C leopatra  couldn’t look a t a person 
w ith freck les ; A ntony had all his 
soldiers w ho w ere  a t all freckled 
pain ted  black to please h e r .

N apoleon took a violent ha tred  
against any  one w ho  d idn’t take 
snu ff; it is said, the cause o f his se 
paralion  from  Josephine w as be 
cause she would n eve r take a pinch 
from him.

A lfred  the G rea t could not bear 
the ta ste  o f sunt dum plings.

A rtax erex es  had such an intense 
ho rro r o f fleas th a t he w ould  not go 
to bed w ithou t a suit o f arm or.m ade 
like a n ight-gow n, to fit close to hit. 
skin, l i e  would lose his reason for 
days w hen bitten by one. T h e re  
vvas a rew ard  o f ten ta len ts  during  
his reign  for the apprehension o f 
ev e ry  flea, dead or alive ; and m er
chan ts w ould com e from  fa r and 
near to  claim  the rew ard .

Q ueen  E lizabeth  had the stro n g 
est an tipa thy  to a  sheriff's  officer ; 
alie would run aw ay  as fast as she 
could d irec tly  she Saw o n e , and 

10 | continued runn ing  for m iles, until

reafon  h i  never shaved . C icero  had 
such an an tipa thy  to  the W ednesday  

h a t he used to  rem ain  in bed all 
d a y  ; and A nna B olena could not 
h ea r the w ord  ‘ po ta to  ’ pronounced 
w ithou t tu rn in g  v io lently  red and 
feeling low  sp irited  for w eeks a f te r
w ards.

C harles the S econd could n eve r go 
th rough  T em ple  B ar. I t  used to 
take  the w hole stren g th  of V illiers, 
w ith  R ochester and N ell G w v n n e , 
to  push him th ro u g h  it. C rom w ell 
never could pass a tripe  shop w ith 
out b u rs ting  im m ediately  into te a rs .

A T R IC K  O F  T H E  Z O U A V E S .

W e  com m end the follow ing a u th 
en tic  s to ry  to the a tten tion  o f  the in 
num erab le adm irers  of the F re n c h  
Z ouaves, w ho have won such  a con
spicuous p lace in m ilita ry  h is to ry .—  
T h e  A rabs o f the B eni-Suassen  tribe 
are  g re a t am ateu rs  o f gunpow 'der, 
and never neg lect on oppo rtun ity  of 
prow ling  abou t the F re n c h  cam ps 
and offering the soldiers large sums 
for the cove ted  a rtic le , T h ey  
p re tended  to be A rabs o f the neigh
borhood, friendly )to the F re n c h , and 
say th e y  only  w an t po w d er for 
hunting .

One day  it w as d iscovered  th a t the 
Zouaves had been selling the ir pow - 
der. T o  paint the fu ry  o f the officer 
in com m and o f the A rab bureau  is an 
im possible thing, but he resolved  to 
discover the cu lp rits  and punish 
them  severely . An A rab  in the ser
vice o f the bureau w en t in a m y ste 
rious w ay  in quest of pow der. An 
old Z ouave b rough t h im  four c a r t
ridges and asked him  tw en ty  francs 
for them . T h e  bargain  w as struck , 
but the spy  in s tan tly  disclosed his 
official c h a ra c te r  and b ro u g h t the 
ca rlr id g e-v en d cr before the com 
m andant.

‘ It is y o u ,’ c ried  the officer, t o w 
ard  and knave,w ho  w ould have your 
com rades assassiualcd  by the B eni- 
S n a s se n s !’

‘ Yes, com m andan t, 1 d id  it.’
‘ Y ou have com m itted  a base 

ac tio n .’
*1 adm it it, c o m m an d an t; bu t 

w ith this sam e po w d er lh a t I sold, I 
am a going to blow  m y brains out ; 
th a l w ill save th e  trouble o f a court 
m artia l, and the Z ouaves will no t be 
d ishonored  by a public sen ten ce .’ 

W illi these w ords, the Z ouave 
took a ca rtr id g e , loaded a pistol w ith  
it, put in a round ball, and w ith  su
perb coolness put th e  m uzzle to  his 
head, and pulled the trig g er. T h e  
w eapon missed fire, and the Zouave 
burst into a  hoarse laugh .

4 T h e  jud g e  has acqu itted  m e ,’ 
said he.

‘H ow  so?’ asked the com m andant.
‘ W hy , you see, eom m andant, th a t 

the pow der I sell to  the B eni-Snas- 
sens is only ground  charcoal ; tho 
balls a re  m ade o f c lay , the w hole 
done up in genu ine  ca rtridges . Y ou 
have ju s t seen  a p roo f o f it .’

I t  w as true . Z ouave had cheated  
his custom ers, and he added, w iih  
an air o f  trium ph  :

4 T h e  first lime the B eni-Snassens 
com e into ac tion , all th e ir pieces 
will m iss f ire , and you  w ill gain a 
battle.

4 T h en  you have sold a good deal 
of pow der 1’

‘ R a th e r .’ A nd the Z ouave ex 
hibited a  form idable pipe se t w ith 
solid gold . T h o u g h  the  A rabs m ay 
be p re tty  sharp  fellow s, they  a rc  no 
m atch in cunning for the ‘ Zou-Sous.’

C aptain S tenhouse, w ho g lanced  it j her g uards , w ho knew  h er w eak 
over, and angrily  exclaim ed j ness, s lopped her.

‘ T h e re  is some m istake here , o r )  Old P a r r  w ould tu rn  pale if he
W illie up in his arm s and ca rried  inn, and tho resu lt w as a deep-laid else the person m ust bo an im pos- touchcd a p iece o f  soap ; this is the

“ T h k  W o u l d  O w e s  m e  a  L iv 
in g .”— D oes it ? R ea lly ,young  m an, 
we w ould like to know  the reason of 
the W o rld ’s g re a t indebtedness to 
you ? A nd w ho do you m ean by the 
4‘ W orld 1”  Is y o u r reference to all, 
o r any , w ho m ay be persuadod to 
tru s t you for segars, o y s te r suppeis, 
livery horses, new  coats, & c. ? S hall 
w e understand, tha t w hile you ea rn  
little  or nothing, you have a r ig h t to 
spend you r thousands? Q u ee r ju s 
tice , th a t ; w onder, if all the w orld 
shou ld  a c t upon such principles, it 
w ould keep righ t side up ? Y es,you 
w ho  sport your cane, by an ex tra  
tw ist, upon th e  side-w alk, and pay  
tw o shillings per day for s e g a r s ; 
w ho fo rg e t y o u r  ta ilor and shoe 
bills ; w hose hands a re  too  soft to 
labor for an  honest iiving~~you 
should h es ita te  before m aking such 
an assertion. D on’t be too certain , 
then , th a t you a re  right. L e t us 
ask. W h a t have  you done, to  b ring  
the w o rld  in deb t lo you ? H ow  
m any m ore blades o f g rass g row  for 
yo u r to il?  H ow  m any trees have  
you p lanted  ? H o w  m uch have you 
added to  tha p roductive w ealth  o f 
the w o rld ?  W h a t have you  dis- 
co v e rtd  ? W h a t invented ! W h a t

w id o w ’s tea rs  you dried ?—
W h a t orphan have you rescued from 
poverty  and sin ? To what yo u th , 
so rely  tem p ted , have you extended 
the friendly  hand, and kept them  
from  falling ? Is the w orld, to -day , 
richer, w iser, b e tte r  for any th in g  
you have done, by toil o f hand, 
h ea rt, o r  brain ? I f  not, then  cease 
yo u r silly  ta lk  abou t the w orld ’s 
ow ing  you a  liv ing . I t  ow es you 
no such th ing . I t  ow es you only  a  
fair chance to exerc ise the pow ers  
God has given you, and th a t it has 
bestow ed upon you, and  if you 
don’t im prove it, the w orse w ill be 
yo u r ow n.

A SCRAP FROM GOUGH.

I w as lec tu ring  in a small to w n  
once, and w hen the lec tu re  w as o v e r, 
persons cam e up to  sign the pledge. 
A num ber of young  lad ies w ero  
stand ing  by and looking a t the sign
ers w ith  in te res t. D irec tly  some 
o f  them  cam e to  me, ‘ M r. G ough , 
go ou t the re  a t the door and g e t Jo e  
to sign Ihe p ledge.’ ‘ W hy , ] don’t 
know  J o e .’ ‘ W ell, he is s tanding  
out by the door.’ O u t I w en t, and 
s tand ing  th e re  w as a  poor follow , 
w ith an old ta tte red  cap on his head, 
torn sh irr, d irty  clothes, old boo ts, 
and a w oe begone look. S ays  I to  
m yself this m ust be Joe. 1 H ow  do 
you do, Joe  ?’ said I. ‘ H ow  do you 
do, s ir? ’ ‘ Jo e , 1 w an t you lo sign 
lhe p ledge.’ ‘ W hat f o r i’ ‘ W hy , 
Jo e , those ladies in th e re  sen t m e af
te r  you .’ 4 VVhat, w ho ? w hy  I 
didn’t th ink  I had a friend in  th e  
w orld .’ ‘ Com e on, Joe, com e on,* 
said  I. H e  stopped, and said, ‘Look 
here, some fellow s told me to b ring  a  
bottle o f liquor in the m eeting  to 
n ight, and g et up and drink. and say , 
‘ h e re ’s to y o u r health.!’ T h e y  sa id  
they  w ould give me fifty cents if I 
did. T h e m ’s ’em all along the ga l
lery  up th e r e ; the re  they  a re . I 
a in ’t going lo do il.’ H e w en t to  
the door, and w e heard  him  sm ash 
the bottlo on the steps. H e cam e in  
and w en t up to the table and com 
m enced to w rite  his nam e, but he 
couldn’t do it; so he braced  h im self, 
and cau g h t hold o f  his arm , but he 
could no t.. S ays he, ‘ Look h ere , 
th a t m y m ark .’ T h e n  th e  ladies 
cam e up and shook hands w ith him , 
bu t he pulled his cap dow n over his 
eyes, and  now  and then w iped a te a r  
aw ay . ‘ S tic k  to it,’ says one .—  
‘ All righ t, J o e ,’ all r ig h t.’

Som e th ree  y ea rs  a fte r  th a t I w as 
in th a t sam e place, and w hilst going 
along the s tree t, I saw  a gen tlem an  
com ing along d ressed  in a good su it 
— nice black h a t, boots cleaned , and 
a nice sh ir t co llar, w ith  a lady  on 
his arm . I knew  it w as J o e .;^ S a y s  
I. 4 Y ou stuck to it, d idn’t y o u ? ’—
‘ Y es, sir, I stick to  th a t pledge, and  
the g irls have stuck  to m e e v e r  
since .’

Som e people th ink  w hen they  have  
persuaded  a d ru n k ard  to sign tho 
pledge, th e y  have done. I t ’s a m is
take ; it’s then  he w an ts  y o u r help 
H e is at the bottom  o f the h ill,low er 
than  the com m on level ; he m ust 
clim b ; it’s h ard  w ork  ; he com 
m ences trem ulously , feeble, doub t
ing ; he raises his feet, he gets  little  
w ay , and becom es fa in t ; you  see 
he’s abou l to give w ay  ; run  and  
put a little peg r ig h t under h is feet; 
the re , seo he rests , he’s tired  ;. ho 
s ta r ts  again, fearing  as he goes 
h igher, he gazes around  him and 
looks w earied  ; he has w orked hard  
and stops ; pu l ano ther peg  rig h t 
under his feet ; he rests ; help him  
up ; peg him rig h t up ; and w hen 
he ge ts  up, he’ll look and see those 
little pegs all along, and he w ill no t 
forget them , but bless an d  rem em 
ber you.

H o w  E V E R Y  O N E  M A Y  P R E A C H . - ”  

All canno t preach  from the pulpit ; 
bul th e re  is a  kind o f  p reach ing  th a t 
is perm itted  to  all m en. and often 
tim es this kind is m ost effectual. Of
fices o f kindness to the bodies and 
souls of those around us, w ords o f 
encouragem ent to the w eak, in s tru 
ction lo the ignoran t, o f b ro th e rly  
kindness to all, h ea rty  devotion  to 
the serv ices o f religion, in our fam i
lies and our closets, as Well as in 
the san c tu a ry  ; in a w ord, ea rn e st, 
ac tive, self-denying love to  our fel
low beings, spring ing  from our love 
to G od— this w ill form  a m ost im 
pressive serm on, a m ost convincing  
p roof to tho w orld around  us, lh a t 
w e have been w ith  Jesus. A ll 
C hristians a rc  called on in this w a y  
to preach  the gospel ; and w oe lo  
Ihem  if th e y  neg lec t th e  call.

S e e i n g  t h e  E l e p h a n t . — ‘ T h a t ’s  a  w erry  
know in* h an im a l o f  v o u i’n,* sa id  a  cockney  
gen tlem an  to th e  k e e p e r  o f  an  e lep h an t.

1 Very,* W as the  cool rejo inder.
‘ H e  perfo rm s s tra n g e  trick s  a n d  hantics* 

does h e  V  inqu ired  th e  co ck n ey , ey e in g  the  a n i
m al th ro u g h  his g lass.

‘ Suprising» ’ re to rted  th e  k eep e r, 1 w e ’vo 
lea rn ed  h im  to p u t m o n ey  in th a t box you seo 
up  th e re . T r y  h im  w ith  a  c ro w n .’

T h o  co ck n ey  h a n d e d  th e  e lep h an t a  c ro w n - 
p iece , and  su re  en o u g h , h e  took  it in  his tru n k  
and  p laced  it  in a  box, h igh  o u t o f re a c h .

* V eil, th a t is w ery  ex trao rd inary , h asto n ish n g , 
tru ly  !’ said  th e  g reen  o n e , op en in g  h is  e y e s .

1 Nfow, le t’s soe h im  ta k e  it  o u t an d  ’an d  i t  
back .

‘ W o  n e v e r  lea rn ed  h im  th a t tr ick ,’ re to rted  
the  k eep e r, w ith  a  ro g u sh  lee r, a n d  tu rn o d  
aw ay  to s tir  up  tho  m onkeys an d  p u n c h  tho  
h yenas.

A n Irish  em ig ra n t, h e a r in g  tho  su n se t g u n  
asked  a  sa ilo r,’ W h a t’s th a t !’ { W h y , th a t’s
su n se t ‘ w as the  rep ly . ‘ S u n s e t! ’ e x c lam ed  
F a t ; ‘ a n d  does th e  su n  go dow n in th is  c o u n 
try w ith  su ch  a  b a n g  as th a t V  O cli ! w irrale  ! 
w irra le  !5 b u t it’s th e  m igh ty  g rea t coun try  th is  ; 
and  su re  it’s as qu o e r as i t ’s g ro a t ! T h e  Sa in l9  
ta v e  us.


