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ANGIIT STORM

I hear the storm without, tinlv wait
£ eep*mock’l till its fury -abate’,
And mom come out hor gold«n' gate.

As When the Eagles swoop froni Alpine height
Wi ith rnshing sound ; or Arabs delight
Troop o’er the plains on ho:ses white—

Old Boreas marshalls all his created host,
And at tho sound, as of a ghoH,
The child shuts his eyes tearful most.

Nojofe-hurl'd shafts gleam in the midnight sky
Jsut Earth in a white Muoud. doth lie,
And Azrael, sword-arm’d, goes by J

Th* enow-capt hills towers ihe storm king rear*
Th® giant tr#es drop icy tears,
And shake their shriven arms Vika spears,

Nigh Qcean’s wreckful shore ships freight'd
elide

Safa to a heaven’s peaceful side.

Or on the turbid bil.ows ride.

“ Ane;: sea-birds scream,
wild

aud bpe&kors dash so

That “ Veace ” utters no hopeful mild,
Butwreck on wreck my mind has pil’d.

Shrill whistles the wild refrain, and as’tshakes
Thre* W ant's scant door, how chilly quakes
Tho ill-clash’d form till the cloud breaks !

At that wild wail, | foil to silent prayer >
For hoarts that bled along life’s way,
Hoping, like met, for light.of day !

Erewhile the soil of Toil, full weary, tdeeps
O n* still his tireless vigil kewps,
And cfcitns his troubled bieast that weeps

The dark-wing’d brood of Passion’s stormy will

Flutter o'erhoad—to photic till

Break the calmfui words : ‘' Peace—be still 1"

8a;v who Could bear unwreck’t life’s stormy
doom,

Bid net His love-whig thro’ the gloom,

Come waft our peace-branch o’er Hope’s
tomb ?

Then Sorrow’s cloud, health liia touch, grows
bright ;

As dardness shows us world* of light
'Fhe day would nover bring to sight.
The storm may iage without, but O, my soul,
«7jprayer-anchor’d 'mid wild waves’ roll,
Safely does glide into the goal !
February, 5, 1860
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Chapter 1.—Th THE IuilLICAN

“ WHAT thought of deep and plea-
sant import occupies the mind ol
His Majesty, that, for so long a
period, lie forgets the presence of
his friend, and stands there with his'
eyes fixed on vacancy, his head bent
towards the earth, and his whole,
appearance denoting him to be in
realms of fancy, more pleasant per-
haps than even .the drea.ns of em-
pires V asked the Lord of Lumley
of his friend and companion, the
voung and handsome Lord Darnley
— the husband of the beautiful Mary
Queen of Scots—aiid, as such, the
King of Scotland’s throne, upon a
bright and beautiful morning in au-
tumn of the year 1535.

The two, something more than
#n hour previously, had left the pie-
cincts of the palace, .at llolyrood,
and were now standing
close proximity lo its front entrance;
where, after a period spent in I'ght
and pleasant words, Darnley had
fallen into a meditative mood— from
which, however, the recent speech
of his friend awakened him.

*Ah ! Lumley, what say youV
returned the king, as he raised his
head and turned towards him.

*WI at did 1say ! L it possible
lhat your majesty’s wits have gone
wool gatheiing !

*Excuse my forgetfulness. | have
been thinking—4
*1 know you have. 1 have been

watching you some minutes.”

‘A bright idea has entered my
mind.’

‘Indeed, thnt.is news ! A new
idea is a thing of such rare occur-
rence that—"

1A truce lo your interruptions,’
spoke Darnley. “As 1 was going
to say, a bright thought has just come
into my mind.’

lis it a whimsical, idle one, or is
it concerning some affair of state V
asked Lumley.

1Pshaw | it is nothing to do with
affairs of state ! But why do you
ask I’

‘Excuse me, your

majesty; but
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loved queen, w.i;!).attend lo them
and she will, further, liave the aid of
your sage counsel.’

«*1perceive your majesty Isinclined
to be "facetious. Nevertheless, go
on. What is the purport of tne,
brilliant thought you have just con-
jured up ?

» ml have a mind to refuse revealing
it to you,” said King Uc.nry, the lat-
ter being the Christian name of Jjaru-
lev, who was known by the titles cf
Lord of Darnley, Dujie of Albany,
and Henry Stua.it, King of Scotland.
‘ But-having alluded to it, and want-
ing a confidante, and knowing.<>f no
better'one than my friend Lumley,
1 will tell you. 1 must, however,
have vour promise of secrecy.

“You have it But go. on. |
war-nml ii concerns some loveiy
maiden-of the lower orders, and lhat
you are*going oil in search ol adven-
ture.” ;

“So far you are right,” answered
Darnlovv  “To proceed. You may
remember, two Weeks since, her ma-
jesty the queen, yourself and me,
with opr retinue, tarried all .night at
the inn of the “Ilill and Claymore,’
which place is some twenty miles
distant, to the norlli of our good city
of Edinburgh—it being our lasl stop-
ping place, on our return from the
highlands.’

“Yes, | have not certainly forgot-
ten a circumstance so likely to be
lieiit'i if remtemblance.’

«Do you remember seeing the fair
young daughter of Andrew Elliott,

tile publican—the fair Mary, the'
maid of the inn I’
*1do,” was the answer. 1lcaught

several glimpses of her that night,
and could nol help noticing that you
looked upon her as though niore, than
ordinarily interested.”

‘'Tis even so.’

* Your majesty certainly does not
intend indulging iu au intrigue in
thal quarter, and so soon, too, after
your marriage with Queen Mary V

1 No, I would nol harm ihe mai-
den in thought or deed,” said llenry
Stuart. *She is good and beautiful,
| think—and no word of mine shaii
ever induce her to turn from the
path of honor.'

*1 am happy lo hear your majesty
give utterance to such sentiments.
She is fair, and lovely, aud virtuous ;
and should be something more than
a country bar-maid ; should ba in
association with others of a dillerent
nature than her old rogue ol a par-
ent—as | take him to be.”

«Think you lie is a rogue V

‘The villainous cut of his coun-
tenance, and the sinister look ol his
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further try to dissuade you, but i
would caution yoy, regarding the
perils which etidiron you, and which
are liable to cost j ou even your life.'

*1 shall be .careful Lumley ; but
breathe not a word of this matter to
the quiujn,

I vl net ;
was the answer.

Andjiow, Lumley,” said-Darn-
ley, ‘1 would Lave you do mb a
favor.’

‘Naineil your Majesty.'

“It is this. Procure for me the
complete disguise of a ploughboy,or
something of the sort, and have it
ready for me withiti an hour, at the'
tavern of tlie Crow and the Chris-
tian. | shall there procure a horse,
and when, with your aid, I am suit-
ably attired, 1 shall there take my
leave of you.”

“Your Majesty’s wishes shall
attended to with all possible dis-
patch,” said Lumley. “Still I would
i'ain ask the privilege of accompany-
ing von.’

‘it cannot be ; the queen wili
need your presence.’

A tVw more words
separated ; Darnley
palace to seek, for it few minutes,
ins lovely queen, and Lumley to
meet the Lord of Lennox who was
approaching him from another part
of tH< palace grounds.

CHAIIrKK It.— A THRILLING INCinSTNT

One hour subsequently, within one
of the private apartments of the
Crow aud the Christian. Lord Lum-
ley and the King of. Scotland met.
Succeeding in his endeavors to pro-
cure a suitable costume for Darnley.
Lumley lost no time in producing it,
and in assisting to attire his majesty.
Soon the somewliat. rough toilet of
ilie King was finished, and'lo tho
perfect satisfaction of both, Lumley
declaring that even the queen, or
the most acute of the conrliurs,
would fail to recognize his majesty
in ilie present garb.

‘ Look f not the very pic'm e of a
Scottish ploughboy V ask-jd Darnley
as he awkwardly walked acroSs the
apartment—a genuine smile ap-
pearing apon his merry features, (or
h was indeed a merry King, a jo-
vial, witty, laughter-loving person-

1 will be discreet,”

be

and the two
to enter the-

age. although the highest in tlie
realm. ‘ What siy you my Lord of
Lumley V

“You do indeed,” was the re-
sponse given ; ‘and | doubt not. if
you are discreet, you will pass
through all the dangers you may
meet with.”

‘Who would not he, fieed lor a
time from the trammels of court eti-

datk and uglv eye would at* oncelq(ielte ? Hey Lumley ? Why live if

almost, make one swea>' to
the reply of Lumley.
‘1l saw something of him,” said

it,” was

together in IDarnley, land 1ldislike him as mueh

as you do. But the idea | have in
view. It is perhaps, a foolish,
whimiscal one. | intend visiting
that inn to-night, alone, and iu dis-
guise.’

‘ Disguised and alone T You will
not seriouly think of such a rnltd un-
dertaking.’

‘1 am resolved upon il. I shall
secure a steed, and set out shortly,in
order to arrive there by nightfall
leaving you to inform llie queen of
mv absence from lhe city—not of
my whereabouts—and to excuse my
absence for tho day in the best man
ne'r you are able,”

‘But you forget the dangers you
are subject to,” said Lumley.

“No, 1do riot.”

‘But you are surrounded by jea-
lous enemies.”

ol know | am.’

‘Therefore you should be careful
—you should have attendance.’

‘But 1 wish none, 1will have
none.’

‘Oh 1if you say so.”

«| shall be disguised, you know.’

*Bui if you are recognised 1’

‘1 may, and | may not be. 1care
not if | am. What pleasure is there
in an adventure unattended th

really you are so given to indulging! danger.”

in odd, eccentric fancies, that J
could not but think this was one of
therm”’

‘Believe me, Lumley, I shall never

select you to write my merits or de-.
merits—my virtues or my frailties.,

But listen. To day being an
one with me—"

idle

“*An idle one V questioned Lum-
ley.

‘Yes,” responded Darnley, ‘]
choose to make it one.’

‘But your majesty forgets the,

messengers from Elizabeth of Eng-
land.”

*No; his majesty forgets nothing
of the kind. But wliat cure | for

them 1 Besides, Mnry, our well-be- gcunsel,’ said-Lumley.

‘But 1 would not understand why
you would go at all I Is it in con-
nection with the publican’s daughter'!

My business is partly with the
publican, and partly wilh the lair
Mary. | have a mystery to investi-

*Indeed, may | inquire what it isT

“Yes. but I cannot inform you
nevertheless,” answered Darnley.—
‘This much, however, 1 wil" say, |
overheard words between Elliott
and another which leads me to sus-
pect that which | would lain gat a
further knowledge of.’

‘Very well; of course your Ma-
jesty knows how to keep your own

‘I will not'ms.

not i» enjoy lile! I tell you Lum-
ley, | feel lighter, hippier, prouder,
moie 1ke the eagle ihat looks un-
qunilingly upon the sun, iii this poor
peasant garb, than if attired in tre
costliest ermine or cloth oflgoid that"
eve; apparelled the form of mortal
king.”

*Sentiment
mingled I’

‘* And now summon mine host. 1
am in haste to be moulted and on
the road.’

A servant brought the innkeeper ;
and, soon after, the steed of Darnley
was announced as in readiness.

Giving the publican his due, tho
king then bade Lumley farewell for
the day, mounted his steed and rode
swiftly away from Scotland’s fair
capital.

‘Here | am, fail ly upon a journey,
the end of which not even the wis-
est can foresee,” soliloquized Darn-
ley, as he rode along through the

and hilarity com-
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steed to a quicker gait as he spoke ;
«but 1 must hurry on and get out of
the forest ere I-lie night approaches,
ir my horse and me may be obliged
to battle wilh the ravenous wolves
infesting this'fegion.”

Again he became silent and rode
swiftly >on.t just as the ,*hides jbf
night beg«n to appear, reaching th
|(iear neighborhood of the * Kill and
the Clay more,”

A short distance from the inn he
checked the career of his steed, dis-
mounted, and led him into the wood
skirling one side of the road. To
keep up his assumed character iie
thought it better to approach the
inn and enter as a loot traveller.—
Hence the reason ef his leading his
steed into what he considered a se-
cure place in the wood, believing no
one would trouble him until he again
returned. Having secu-ely fastened
his bridle rein to the limb ol a tree,
lie I»ft him, and in a few minutes
again regained the road. Then once
more lie pushed on for the inn.

He had arrived quite near to it
when lie was suddenly startled by
the abrupt springing forward ofsonie
person close to his side. It was
quite dark, and the surrounding
scenery could but indistinctly be
seen. Nevertheless, as he took a
step backward, he instantly caught
the gleam af a bright weapon in the
hadds of an intruder, menacing rais-
ed in the act to strike.

Quick as the lightning’s flash he
caught the descending blade, and
bein' young, lithe :ui(J active, as
well as strong, in an instant, almost,
he wrested it from the would be
assassin’s gtasp, at the same mo-
ment dexterously tripping up the
heels of tbe hostile personage, and
causing him to fall heavily upon his
back.

“Assassin!  what mentis this
cowardly aet, and upon a stranger I"
exclaimed Darnley, as lie leaped
upon him, and placed his knee upon
liis breast. “Was it jour intention
to rob me V 1

‘No,” gasped tlTe"prostrate ruf-
fian, struggling violently, but with-
out avail.

1What then was your intention !”
vociferated tlio king.

‘1 was mistaken in the man,” was

the reply. ‘It was not you 1 in-
tended to strike, but a far different
person.’

‘ His name I’

“You do not know him, therefore
I need not tell it.”

“Toll me tho reason of this hostile
attack,” said Darnley, as lie grasped
the man by the throat. “ I will not
be juggled with I Explain to me
this mystery, or your life is not
worth the purchase of an hour.—
You are in ilia power of one with
whom 't is vain to struggle.” And
as he finished he released the ruf-
fian’s throat. ,

*Let me rise up and ”l tell you
everything.' said the prostrate ril-
linn, beginning lo fear the rising
anger of Darnley.

1There get up; you are free,’
said the king, arising from llie pro-
strate form of tiie ruffian. * But be

ware of attempting any treacherous
movements T

The man slowly arose, and standf
ing tremblingly before him, he tacitly
owned to be his conqueror.

“And now your name 1' question-
ed Darnley.

‘Donald McDougall.”

“ A goodly name for a person with
such a cut-throat looking visage.—
Now inform me why you thus at-
tempted my life ? Speak truly or

country beyond the borde-s of Edin-f falsely so can | reward or punish.-'

burgh. 1And for What ? merely to
gratify a whim, I must confess. And
yet, 1cannot tell why, i feel more
than commonly interested in tne
young Mary Elliot!, and also in her
parent. lhave a desire to “uiow
more of them. Perhaps tlieir was
nothing serious in the words which
1 overheard the publican and his
companion say. J heard but liltle
and could 1have heard more | fnight
have banished all suspicion. | will
now, uuless 1 soon receive further
cause to believe him a false, disloyal
knave.’

*Who now would suppose me to
be the King of Scotland, attired as
in these quaint habilliaments V again
he went on, lather in thought than
speech. ' * Who would tako me for
other than a country clown, moun-
ted though | am on a stout and able
charger ! No one. ’Tis the cloth,
the appearance, after .all, mat makes
the man, be. he eiihei; gentleman or
bravo. Hal halhal how Mary
would smile to sea me in this unique
costume— tnat is, if she should know
But,”” Mtd [sc spurred on his

“As I've told you, | took you for
nnothei who was to pass this vvav,
and who something resembled you,
at least in the darkness.

‘But your object in thus socking
the life of a fellow creature 7 What
revengeful moiivc led you on?

‘No motive of revenge.’

‘ Wliat then V

‘Money prompted mo to do the
act. 1 was employed by another.’

“ And money led you lo seek tho
brand of Cain—to bear the curse of
the murderer?” intei rogated the dis-
guised king, who was looked upon
by McDougall as only a farmer’s son

‘Yes.’

“And who was your employer 7
W hat is the name of the coward,
who, fearful of doing a murder him-
self, yet would hire another V

«And if 1 tell you, and turn
against him, how can 1 escape his
wrath V

“You should have moral courage |great mass of his countrymen weie conscience,
sufficient to delv such a man, and jvery rude and uncultivated.
not to allow yourself to be such ajmen are

slave,” returned Darnley.

aii rich and powerful) and mcan
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shield you front his power, whoever
he may be.’

‘ You, V in surpr'se spoke McDou-
gall. m“ What are you but a plough-
mart1 How are you powerful or
rich I’

To be continued..
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WIIAT IS CIVILIZATION 1

Trereis a great diversity of opi-
nions concerning the nature, as well
s concerning the causes which pro-
duce it How many have
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lization. Bot if they be not proofs

of civilization, it may be asked.what
;then ate they proofs of ? | answer
lot gieat genius and pride in a fexv,
combined with great wealth and
physical powe'i', by which true ge-
nius could work out its own designs.
But this condition of things may be
found to exist among a people, the
greater part of whom may be in a
very low condition, Boih intellectu-
ally and morally.

Neither are polished manners of
themselves civilization. An artifi-
cial relinemert of manners has been

talked |often acquired by men who had little

of liberty and even fought for it, ihead, less heart and no conscience,
without any definite notion of what jHence your sut facelppliailed man ijt

true liberty is.
zation. Many speak and write on
this subject without ailv definite
notion of iis essential elements, its
true benefits, the means for prelud-
ing it, rtr the causes of ils decay.—
These, indeed, are the persons who
most loudly boast of the glory of our

modern civilization, and are ever
affirming that nothing more is ne-
cessary to turn our world liito a

paradise than its universal diffusion.

Many suppose that civilization
consists in the great accumulation
of wealth among a people. No

mistake can be greater than this,
Ihat wealth in its rude materiality,
or in its more refined commercial
forms, can of itself either produce or

preserve civilization. Except with
the ii'8ane miser, vveath is but
a means to ends ; but in order lo

form a correct estimate of its
ence, two questions require to be
settled. First. How is wealth ac-
quired ; and, secondly, how s it
employed ?  Tlie f.id is, mere
wealth of a certain kind may be a
proof of barbarism, and may tend
directly to barbarize its possessors.
Even among ourselves every rich
man is not a civilized man ; and we
know that the riche* of many have
been employed, not only to debase
themselves, but also to degrade
others. Extreme poverty may be
connected with hopeless barbarism ;
but wealth of itself is neither the
cause nor the evidence of civilization.
The slave-trader, the gambler and
the smuggler, may amass wealth,
but are they, therefore, refined and
civilized : or are they the civilizers
of others, either in the methods by
which they gain their wealth, or in
their manner of spending it.

Wealth gotten at llie expense of
conscience, or the well-being of our
fellow-men, is tainted with an essen-
tial curse, for wh:ch neither a telfish
prudence iior political economy has
any cure. It is true the curse that
accompanies ill-gotten wealth may
not at once be apparent in individuals
or communities ¢ yet, it is certain
to overtake both in ihe long run.

Neither do great splendour and

influ-

elegance, or great proficiency in
certain of the arts, constitute civili-
zation. WIi n the human mind

reaches a certain stage of develop-
ment and refinement, it naturally
seeks to embody its ideas ill material
beauty and giandeur.

Now when this is done according
to principles of correct taste, much
may be accomplished to promote ex
ternai improvement and to embel-
lish social life ; yet, it is not civili-
zation. No doubt a true civilization
will adorn its home with works of
art— for it will seek the beautiful and
grand, as well as the useful, But it
must not be forgotten Ihat some of
the grandest and most exquisite
wo'ks of art were produced in times
of great barbarism, ft Would show
a sad ignorance of history to sup-
pose that when some of the moal
wonderful buildings of Rome were
erected, the people of that city were
in a high sense civilized, It is well
known that some of the finest edi-
fices of ancient Rome were erected
chiefly for the gladiatorial shows.

Thousands ot Romans, women as
well as men,took their places in these
splendid buildings to witness slaves
or vanquished captives inhumanly
butcher one another. No truly ci-
vilized people could have looked
without horror on the scenes which
were enacted in those theatres,
which art,science and labor had done
their utmost to make them beautiful
and attractive. The same is true of
some of the finest productions of tiie
pencil. When Michael Angelo was
producing those works which have
rendered his name immortal, and
which still excite ihe highest admi-
ration, it is well known Ihat the

Yet,

iri"s as decisive proofs of high civi-

ever ready to point to,
‘But 11splendid buildings and great paint-1 itiHueticed by

Just so with CIMllHjnot always the gentlemaV), far less

Ille man of high principles and hon-
-orable sentiments. Besides, what
is considered the best manners by
one people, is often laughed at
childish iblly by another.'

It is rjadily granted that a certain
refinement ot manners gives to so-
ciety the outer and lighter graces,
which, although in their place useful
and very agreeable, yet they must
not be regarded as civilization, nor
the want of them as a pioof of bar-
barity. Neither is literature of 1
Certain kind any evidence of itself
of the true civilization of a people.
It is true savage nations cannot pro-
duce a literature of a high order.—
This can oniv he the product of a
people who think much and feel
deeply. Yet it would be an error
to suppose that a condition 6f society
favorable to the growth of genius,
must necessarily be highly civilized.
Inde ;d a poet of creative genius, will
find many of his materials among a
people vigorously rude, not only in
manners and in thought, but even in
morals; A great poet must be sin-
gularly gifted with an eye to ob-

serve, and powers to describe truly
whatl lie sees. It is, ho#ever, a
mistake to suppose that a country

which has produced a few men of
great genius has been, oil the whole,
civilized.

Socictv, according to many, is to
be regenerated, and indeed saved by
civilization. By the sole influence of
this all wars arc to end, slavery and
oppression in every form is to be
put down ; and, in short, all poverty
vice and misery, to be driven from
the earth. We do not deny that
wealth, taste, genius and literature
&c., are elements of civilization, but
we certainly cannot admit that,any
of them is civilization, or lhat all of
them combined constitute it. It is
time, however, that we should try
directly to meet the question?

W hat is civilization i Civilization,
then, as to iis essential elements,
consists in the conscience and intel-
lect of a people thoroughly cullivat-
ad, and llie intellect in all cases act-
ing under the direction of an en-
lightened conscience : or to change
the figure, il is the central power
which produces or directs all the
other powers that civilize men.

Civilization must begin within, or
there can be no fruits of it without.
A well regulated conscience is that
«lone which can regulate the pas-
sions and appetites, aud the outward
conduct of man. Those who have
labored most successfully to elevate
mankind, whether among the barba-
rous Hottentots, or among the out-
casts of London or Glasgow, enter-
tain no doubt on this point. The
civilization of a nation must begin
with the moral reformation, and the!
intellectual elevation of the indivi-
duals who compose it; and it will
advance oniv in proportion as sound
principles and pure morality prevail.

The first and principal thing,then,
is that to secure a lruo and durabie
civilization, the mind must bo well
instructed, and imbue I with a divine
rnora ity. While we maintain that
a divine morality is the basis and
safeguard of civilization, we do not
affirm that nothing more i3 neces-
sary for ils full development. There
can be no civilization without the
cultivation of conscience ; but the
exercise of reason in connection
with conscience is indispensably
necessary for its perfection. A
people that reasons well and wisely
must be a civilized people.

The Egyptians and Greeks were
more civilized than others in ancient
times, because, on the whole, wise
and profound reasoners. And
wherever we find a high civilization
in modern times, it is where reason
is influenced by an enlightened
it has been shown that
many things may coiUribute to civi-
lization, if they are all thoroughly
a puie moiality ;
thou we think it has also been

made plain, that all means without
this must fail. >

Now, by 'tTiis rh'iglit® power fthid)
must lie at the root ef all
tioiv and give vitality to all PTnpioy*
ed lo promote it, wc simply under-
stand the moral trull* 61" God— that
truth by which man is taught,W
love and obey liis Maker, and by
which lie is taught to do justice to
his fellow-men in all the relations
in which he stands to them, and
even to exercise towards them a
wise love, forbearance and charity.
In a word, lhe morality thal wo
plead for as the grand civilizing
power is that which makes a inaii
like God in his moral sentiments anti
feelings, and leads him to act to*
Ward* his fellowmen as God a”js to-
Wards all his creatures.

Such .an influence as this would
undoubtedly tend to elevate and re-
fine, and this would certainly be the,,
true civilization, if men were
brought to resemble in their moral
qualities, and acts the greatest and
best of Beings.

But if men will yield themselves
to his influence,
of all confusion, degradation and
misery, how can they expect, under
his dominion, to attain that happi-
ness and tnie elevation which is the
great end of tlioar existence. But

such is the folly of men, that they..-

vainly suppose that they may serve
the devil in pursuing all wicked
courses, and yet in some way or*
other have,an earthly milleniujn.—
Although men may. become so de-
luded under the influence of sin, aii,
to call darkness light and confusion
order, vet darkness and confusion
wili in the end produce their natu-
ral results, debasement and misery.
Donald Casierox,

Richmond Hill, Feb. 5, 1801.

A surgeon’s Adventure.—A Singu-
lar romance connected witli the history of
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crime is here. There are a few well a'ltli- 4

enticateil instances of criminals who liattf
been restored to consciousness after having
suffered at tiie hands of the hangman.

In Parts, in 1795, a young girl of rery
lire|>osessing appearance, fiom one of the
interior provinces of France, was placed in
the aerviceof a man depraved by all 1Ue
vices of that corrupted metropolis. Smit-
ten with her charms, he attempted her ruin,
but was unsuccessful. Incensed at his de-
feat lie detm”iined on revenge, and in fur-
therance of his design, secretly placed ia
her truak articles belonging to him anti
markeil Witb his name. IL tfcen denounc-
ed her to a magistrate, who cau»ed lifcr to
be arrested, and the missing articles being
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found in her possession, she was brought t

to trial. In defence she could only assert

her ignorance of the majmer in which the m

property came into her trunk, and protest
her innocence. She was found guilty, and
the sentence of death was pronounced upon
her. The hangman's office was inefficiently
performed, it being the first attempt of the
executioner’s son. The body was dcliver-
e:l into the hands of a surgeon, by whom it
had been purchased. He immediately con-
veyed it home, and was proceeding to de-
sect it, when lie perceived a slight warmth
aiout the heart. Bf the prompt use of
proper remedies he restored the suspended
animation. In (he meantime he had sent
for a trustworthy priest, and when the un---
fsrtunate girl opened her eyes she suppos-
ed herself in another world, nnd addressing-
the priest (who was a man of mirked
countenance) exclamed; “ Eternal Father!
you know iny innocence ; have pity on me!”’
In her simplicity, believing she behtld her
Maker, she continued to sue for mercy,
and it was some time before she realized

she was ir the land of lhe living. The
surgeon and priest being fully conﬁ' ced of
her innocence, she retired to a far

distant from Ihe scene of her punishment.-
The community subiequently became ac-
quainted with h«r story, and the author of
her misery became an object of contempt
through it does not appear that any attempt
was made to bring him to justice.

Pkidk and Vanity.—The virtues
are economists, but some of the viceS
are also. Thus, next to humility, |
have noticed that pride is a pretty
good husband. A good pride is, as
I reckon if, worth five to fifteen,
hundred a year. Pride is handsome
economical, pride eradicates so many
vices, letting none subsist but itself,.,
that it seems as if it were again to
exchange vanity for pride. Pride
can go without domestics, without
fine clothes, can live in a house with
two rooms, can eat potatoes, purslaitv
beans, lyed corn, can work on the
soil, can travel afoot, can talk with
poor men, ot sit silent well-content**
ed in fine saloons. But vanity costs
money, labour, horses, men, women,*
health, and peace, and is stiill no-
thing at last, a long way leading no-
where. Only one drawback; proud,
people are intolerably selfish, and
the vain are gentle and giving.

Study the Face—A story is told of
a great French satirist, which finely illus-
trates liis knowledge of human nature. lie
was travelling in Germany, in entire ignor-
ance of its language and currency. Having
obtained soma small change for some of
his French coins, lie used to pay coachmen
and others in the following manner:—
Taking a handful of tbe unmismatical
specimens frcm his pocket, he counted
them one by one into the creditor's hands
keeping his eye fixed on the receiver’s
face. As soin as he perceived the least
twinkle of a smile he took baek the last
coin deposited ™ the hand, and returned it,
with the remainder, to his pocket. He
afterwards found that, in pursuing this
method, he liad not overpaid for anything,



