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"LET ME GO HOME.”
1" 'tig a plaintive ery
o of infancy ;
" “zyzﬁuﬁ and bramble-torn,
w;;n in & mother’s arms to mourn,
:;k:{'iu troubles hushed to oleer,k
mother's love its watch shall keep.
ol ::hild, rest! and never more
away from thy fathes's door.
" %is the lost one’s cry;
. 4 bb::;— |ho|ue to die!”
”'uE: who mbi?d her of maiden fame
::bcrforlhwllifeof shame ;
the gnawing tooth of gaunt despair
bys on & cheek 1o longer fair.

daughter 10 ;
;he“e:‘m& \h:gMagdalen.

Jpome ! 'tis the exile's prayer :
] J'r:.‘; him if tbeh:alrfny a“ny
| south, when faraw
Eﬁ':ﬁ?.ﬁup. and his children play
re the saows of the north are on lhe;nc
which the Jook’d-for comes not bac A
comes ! and brightly the hearth sha

burn
Jight the joy of that blest return.

t me go home !” from the wanderer’s
breast
«t the heaving sigh of t!
be bath he roaw'd
strange, g
aking ties in the love of change ; =
long forgot, hath his pride unmann i
would make his grave in his pative land !
oeh a ruin'd hall the night winds sweep,
vﬂ;m’ wim down where his fathers sleep.

he soul unrest ;
through countries

0 home !"—* Poor outcast, say,
11:1:7«1&: home !”” % Yes, a house of clay—
fhevever my faltering feet shall fail,
ere my life shall end its mournful l?le;—
they'll make me a home, and Ul there
“abide, 3o !
envy the homes of living pride :
me go home—to Him who gave
another home beyond the grave !”

Darietp.

From Frazer's Lovlon Magaziwe.

GAME OF CHESS

WITH

NAPOLEON.
in Eu’ru;lngl;' il;tel;“u;l‘ S;ory-

have played chess,” said Wolverdenden,

tically, * with the greatest chess-player of
with a far greater player than De
or Des Chapelles.”

who might that be!”

h Napoleon Bonaparte. I have played a
of chess with Napoleon, and beaten him.
else living can say this "’
hess with Ronaparte!” eried the lady of
mansion.  * How droll—how cxceedingly
rkable ! How did he look ? How did it all
n! What did he say ? Were you not afraid ?
very extraordinary ! Ob, we must hear all
it! Come, tell us, there's a kind creature !

teil us all about it.”
Iwasa petty clerk in R——"s, the
my finances allowed me to indulge

] ment but chess ; and, as a constant
we of the Cafe de la Regence, I had attained
tia degree of force ; that is to say, a first
pager could only give me the advantage of
Bpie of pieces. It is necessary I should pre-
ul this, before I come to my encounter
the emperor. | gave, then, ali my leisure
lochess ; but, to conceal the poverty of my
ments, maintained the most rigid secrecy

Kegence, as to who or what 1 was, and
wiversally supposed to be living on my
3 mere Paris flanewr. Do not lose sight

W fact. Well, I bore my condition cheer-
 pactised the most rigid economy as to
id means, and sat early and late at my
(uring business hours ;  existing on the

"¢ ou the future ; watching the op-
' better my hard fate, by seizing that
nent, (should it present itself,) which

J lortuse offers ouce, at least, in the life
Ty man,

pu i

bof March, in the year 1815, we

W3t our posts in the evening making up

"Ly wail for Cunstantinople. It was

*0 eight and nive o'clock. 1 was

¥ very hard wooden stool as usu-

ixay for dear life, in company with

en other clerks, all of superior

fice, when the door flew open, and

stood before us, with a face as

¥ woman's when the doctor says
and will recover !

oy 0d was hushed, every stool ceased

' "1°TY pen stopped ecratching. Some-

' had evidently happened—som2

: x“g with the fate of Cato and of

e \yl‘u )\\‘ze engulfed by an earthquake,

Pl -d‘=dn'v ‘lu powder by a tornado.—

' hey *ll“ 1S voice quivered. *Gentle-

e "muugh 1 opened not the black-

= ol prevent others, many hours,

T‘E its ‘eaves. France is no longer

2 Clb\fh.g.wmd has switten her! The

amx;:?, urst upon eur happy shores !

Sy Cing to you the ruin of the

i Rand Brothers 1’
e idi The'aslociatiun of terms
) ous.  We thought the gover-

Geatlomey »
e 3:1'«;, dm‘“"”d, the mighty Israelite,
Nu";ﬂ n appreciate the magnitude of
Dy 3on. - Napoleon Bonaparte has
o 'aﬂd]ed in France, the army join
i ;?gel are flying to Paris with
Iny \\’ill tome now from the Tuiler-
Pangery | by the grace of God, will be
Ry o a;cw days as fast as his fat
‘ inisters are drawing u
»m:lal_nahuu to issue lu-mrfow pt:
; : loresee their downfall s assur-
o lahn; l%‘ourbonp again breaks the
“Itope, ran
‘iv}hirr:y ycaraesxl:a:??m w plllnl'
8 .
pam!?:lted two or three clerks,
\{
: '?wm:'r ™ dear sir,’ eried one of them
e bfm: the interruption, but this cans
by ?mua(!. Be{yourself. This alarm
thae m‘W.um. Hurrah ! the emperor
’“"tmwd“ li|e will want a loan. We
% i3 pleg Jewels, worth fourteen millions
ey by :ﬁev and the fat citizens of Paris,
) ‘-"“{nbguae of + will furnish
: Pereur '—A bas les Bour-

—

” m

» Sternly,— gir, you are
- em(mee the fool you are ! The
by Y instantly, try

it is even now e enough,
0 case he g
Wt the olg

Rwelg,
T

obliged to fly
fox for that, and. all

: his private treasure of gold and di

d to boot.

Is of time. He took from his ﬁ;ger the

The emperor can offer no guarantee capable of
being quickly realized. He will tender me his
note o?band—boh.' and the congress at Vienna
still sitting ! and the armies of the allies not dis.
banded ! and the Russians in Germany ! and the
Cossacks of the Don in suany Europe, like vul-
tures eager to whet their filthy beaks in the
dearest blood of France ! Bir, you talk like a
child! Do you forget our cash operation of last
week ! Do you remember that in our vaulits lie
five millions of golden Napoleons ! and, doubt-
less, Talleyrand and Fouche will try to make
their peace with Bonaparte, by advising that this
sum should be seized as a forced loan. Five
millions !”

¢ The allied armies will dissolve like snow
beneath the sun of June !” retorted the Bonapar-
tist clerk.

“¢ Never !’ cried R—, emphatically : ¢ Na-
poleon bas laid too many obligations upon Rus-
sia and Austria. They groan beneath the weight
of his favors. Benefit a scoundrel, and be sure
ke flies at your throat when he can !’

“ Prophetic speech! The Austrian requited
the preserving the integrity of his domain, by
furnishing, some years afterwards, a little king-
dom to a little king—a realm six feet by three,
to her beloved grand Napol IT, King of
Rome and Emperor of the French! Vivela haute
politigue r  Well, excuse my showing this feel-
ing ; I cannet, for my life, help it. Our friend’s
wine bere is so excellent, it breaks the formula
of cant, and truth will out. I am about to con-
quer Napoleon at chess ; but, from the moment
I beat him, I loved him ?

%¢ Yes,” continued R——, ‘five millions of
gold, one hundred millions of francs! My orain
reels—the house must go! Nothing but a mira-
cle can save us. Five millions !

‘¢ But,’ said the Imperialist clerk, ‘can we
not hide the gcld ?—can we not send it away 1"’

** And what can we do withit?" impetuous-
ly interrupted R. * Where can we hide it,
that its place of concealment will not be known?
The barriers are closed, sir, and no person may
leave Paris. The moment Napoleon sets foot in
the Tuileries, 1 shall be summoned thither, and
this gold will be demanded as a loan. A loan
indeed !’

¢ But, perhaps, Lafitte—"

“ ¢ Lafitte the d—1, sir! To Lafitte’s house I
shall be politely invited to send the money. 1
must give up this vast_sum, or perhaps be "tried
%y court-martial and shot for petty treason !—

hink you Boraparte comes this time to play
anything but Jife or death?! Do we not know the
man ! Remember the active part I have taken in
arranging the affairs of these Bourbons, and
think not my exertions in their cause can ever
be overlovked, except by themselves. A hun-
dred millions! Ob, brother! dear brother! of
all men on earth, you alone could save me by
your counsel ; and 1 am in Paris, and you are in
Londen !’

“*The emperor cannot be here yet, why not
send to your brother?’ asked the Imperialist.

“ ¢ The barriers are, I repeat, closed, and guard-
ed by the artillery with loaded guns. I applied
myself for a pasport, and was refused. The
gratitude of king! I was refused this by the
Bourbons, who wish naturally to delay the heavy
tiding of lament for France, until their own per-
sonal safety is insured. The peasants love Na-
{xoleon, and might arrest them. A hundred mil-
ions !’

¢ ¢And no one can then leave Paris? This
is really so !” ejaculated the Bonapartist, begin-
nmﬁ himself to trewble for the safety of his idol,
the house.

*¢Such js literally the case. None may
pass, but one courier for each embassador. The
messenger of the English embassy this moment
leaves with despatches for the Couit of 8t. James.
I have spoken with him, and offered him £500
to bear a letter to my brother, and the man re-
fuses ! The post, too, is stopped. Ail is stop-
ped, or will stop. Five millions of gold !’

“+The English courier is a German, named
Schmidt, is he not?" queried the Bonapartist
clerk, by way of saying something.

‘“‘He is. May he break his neck on the road?
The moment he communicates his news in Lon-
don, the British funds fall ten per cent, as they
will do here to-morrow morning, and in both ci-
ties we hold consols to an immense amount.—
Oh, for some heaven-inspired idea to circumvent
this fellow, Schmidt! But T talk as a child ! —
my brain reels! Five millions of Napoleons in
our cellars ! Oh, my, brother, why, cannot the
spirit of our father arise and stand before
thee to-morrow in London, ere the arrival of this
courier !’

*“ The climax had airived. R——"s heart was
full. He sunk into a chair and hid his face in
his hands. The deep silence of profound con-
sternation prevailed throughout the office.

“Now, whatever was the feeling of my fel-
low-clerks, I cannut convey to yoa the slightest
idea of the revolution which had sprung up in
my breast during the foregoing conversation. 1
had not spoken, but eagerly watched and devour-
ed every word, every look of the several speak-
ers. [ was like the Pythoness of Delphi await-
ing the inspiration of her god, my ¢ Magnus A-
pollo” being my poor 1500 franc salary. Never
was there more burning genius of inspiration for
an enterprising man than an income limited to
1500 fravecs! My frame dilated like that of
Ulysses in Homer, when breathed on by the sage
Minerva ; or, to pair my Greek with a Latin
simile, I might be likened to Curtius, resolved
to save Rome by leaping into the gulf ; only, as
an improvement upon this latter hero, I fancied 1
could take the plunge without breaking my neck!
Any how, I jumped up, kicked my wooden- stool
away, and presented myself before R——

“*If being in London three hours before the
English courier, may advantage the house,’ cried
I, * here do I undertake the task, or will forfeit
life. Give me some token of credence to hand
your brother, sir, gold for my expenses on the
road, and trust to me ¥’

“¢What mean you?! Are you mad? said
R———, surprised, while' my fellow.clerks began
to mutter at my pretensions.

“+] have m{ plan,’ returned L. ¢ Oh, do but
trust me! am acquainted with the cou-
rier—with Schmidt. I have a holé on him—a
certain hold, believe me! Though I am but the
junior here, I will travel with Schmid, ay, in his
very carriage, and will win the race, though I
should be guillotined afterwards for strangling
him by the way! Time flies, sir—trust me—

say | ma; i

e R-—’ﬁ-mud

“t}s he trustworthy ¥ asked he of the head
clerk, with whom I was luckily a favorite, be-
cause I was in the habit of mending his pens,
and taking his seven children bonbons on New
Year’s day.

“ Wolverdenden,” answered tlie head clerk, ‘is
as steady as time. He is prudent and clever. I
would trust him with my children—and wife,
too !”

There was little time for parley. Great men
decide quickly. The truth was, I presented my.
self as a pis aller—a sort of forlorn hope. Even

packing up the |

i

if I went over to the ememy, nothing could be
lost, matters being evidently at the worst, and
the critical mement all but on the wane. R—
resolved to trust me. All was the work ofa few

carbuncle 1 now wear, the stone cost 60,000
france, in the Levant, and placed it in my hand.
“¢Shew this ring to my brother,’ said he ;—
‘he knows it well; and stay—quick—give me
ink !"—Snatching up a slip of paper owr chief
wrote in the Hebrew character, * Believe the
bearer!” *Put that in his hands,’ said he.—
* What your plan is I know not. You have carte-
blanche. Explain all to my brothes. He is the
genius of the family. The fortunes of the house
of R are this day in your keeping. Be thou,
as David says, ‘a dove for innocence, but a very
serpent in guile’ The courier starts at the
stroke of ten. It wants twelve minutes !*

“+He goes, of course, from the house of the
embassy 17 asked I, clapriug on my hat, snatch-
ing a cloak from the wall, and pocketing a heavy
bag of gold all in a breath.

¢ ¢ He does—he dues—away with you—away!’
and R—— literally pushed me out at the door,
amid the varied exclamations of the clerks. I
took the steep stair-fall at half-a-dozen bounds,
and in half-a-dozen more found myself in the
Place du Palais Royal.

¢ Through life we find that to narrate import-
ant events, frequently consumes more time than

their realization. Thus it is with me at this mo-
ment, and I must hazard weakening the interest
of my narrative, to state here the grounds of my
calculation. In almost everything runs an under
current, not seen by the world. Schmidt and I
were bound together but by a silken thread, and
yet on that I reckoned. We were both frequent-
ers of the Cafe de la Regence, and constantly in
the habit of playing chess together.

¢ Nobody but a chess-player can appreciate
the strong tie of brotherhood which links its ama-
teurs. When men spend much time together,
they become accustemed to each other, like
horses used to run in the same coach. For
a fellow chess-player, a man will do that which
he would refuse his father and mother. The
habit of breathing the same air, and Jooking at
the same chess-board, creates a friendship to
which that of Damon and Pythias was mere
*How d’yedo?” This it was upon which I reck-
oned. Schmidt and I had played thousands of
chess-games together, and hardly exchanged
three words. He no more suspected me of be-
ing a banker’s clerk than of being the King of
the Sandwich lslands. We had mostly singled
out each other as antagonists, because pretty
nearly matched ; and Schmidt loved me the more,
as I knew, because it was not every maun who
would play with him.

* Schmidt was the slowest chess-player I have
ever seen. He has been known to sit three-
quarters of an hour over a move, his head cover-
ed by his hands, and then to be discovered fast
asleep ! In everything he was the same. Cor-
rect as the sun ; but a slow sort of person for all
that. Schmidt was the kind of man who, meet-
ing you in a pouring rain, says, ‘ What 2 wet
day thisis!” A wholesale dealer in prosy truisms,
and nothing brighter ; and yet covered all over
with a portly assumption of consequence, which
dusted the eyes of the vulgar. I had ever been
a judge of physiognomy, and knew my man.—
How many Schmidts there are in the world !
Excuse my thus moralizing at the dinner-table,
if only for its novelty.

“ Did you ever see a conjuror at a fair, show-
ing off tricks upon the cards? He shuffles the
pack beneath your very nose, as he offers them
in detail ; but while you vainly think you can
draw which you will, he adroitly manages to
make you select the very card to suit his purpose.
Something like this must be my first step. I
had, as yet, no plan beyond fixing myself upon
him, and trusting to consequences ; but, under
the strong stimulus of my poor 1500 franc salary,
I seriously made up my resolve to risk even life
itself rather than rest in my abject position.—
Who could have so much gold run through his
fingers as I was in the daily habit of telling, and
not long to see a little of it stick by the way !

“I depeaded then, partly on the native force
of impudence ; or in words more refined, on the
influcnce of a strong mind overa weak one ; that
magic spell which Concini at the block owned
to having practised so successfully upon the
queen, her mistress. You see I am historical, as
well as classical ; anything but poetical !

“The Engliech embassy at this time occupied
a hotel adjoining the Cafe de la Regence ; at the
door of which latter temple of fame I planted
myself in a careless-looking attitude, with my
F pulse beating like a sledge-hammer. The night
was dark above, but bright below, shining forth
in all the glory of lamplight. At the porte co-
chere of the British Envoy’s hotel stood a light
travelling carriage. 1 was in the nick of time.
Schmidt was ready, enveloped in a heavy redin-
gote. Five horses were being caparisoned for
the journey. I went up to the carriage, and ad-
dressed my chess friend :—

* *How’s this, Schmidt? no chess to-night?
I’ve been looking for you in the Regence !’

“Chess ! no, indeed, I've other E:h to fry.—
Have you not heard the news? It’s nosecret.
Bonaparte has landed from Elba on the coast of
France. Paris will ring with the tidings in an
hour or two. Fm off this moment for London
with despatches.”

“ ¢l dont envy you the journey! said I.—
*Whatabore ! shut up in that machine all night,
and not even a pretty girl to keep you company.’

* * But duty, you know !" said Schmidt, with
a smile.

* ¢ Duty, indeed ! but, perhaps, you light up,
en grand seigneur, and read all the way,? To
be sure, you can study our new gambit!’

*“ ¢ What a pity you can’t go with me !’ re-
sPonded Schmidt, in the pride of five horses and
a carriage all to himself. ¢ Whata pity you can’t
go with me ! we’d play chess all the way !’

“ My heart leaped to my mouth. The trout
was gorging the bait. Schmidt had drawn the
marked card !

¢+ Don’t itvite me twice,’ said T, Jaughing,
‘for I am in a very lazy humor, and have no one
earthly thing to do in Paris for the next few days.’
This was true enough. ; :

¢ Come along, then, my dear fellow !” repli-
ed Schmidt : * make the jest earnest. I've a fa-
mous night-lamp, and am in no humour to sleep.
I must you on the frontiers, because I dare
not let the authorities of Calais or Boulogne see
that I have a companion, lest I should be suspect
ed of stock-jobbing, but I'll pick yoo up on my re-
turn. Now, are the horses ready, there ?’

I «+ Do you reatly mean what you say, Schmidt?
wt Indeed I do !’

«+Then, I'll tell you what,’ said I, ¢ I'm your
man, and famous fun we’ll have 1"

« | darted into the Cafe de la Regence, snatch-
ed up the first chess equipage that came to hand,
and stood in 2 moment again byt.hoqdoof ‘ my
friend.” The postillions were on their saddles,

in we leaped, bang went the door, round rolled
the wheels, and away bounded our light calash at
the rate of ten French miles an hourt

«¢Gad !’ said Schmidt, with a grin: ‘whata
joke this is! We shall have something in the
"chess way to talk abou for the next hundred and
fifty years !

™ We shall, indeed 1’ replied I For a mo-
ment we were at the barrier of St. Den-
is, and- bere I became sensible of the truth of
R——'s reascaing. The gates were closed, and
.2 beavy foree of borse and fool drawn up by the

portals. My friend’s passport was strictly scan-
ned, and we learned that no other carriage could
s that night, the order being special. I may
ere say, that throughout the route, thanks to
the telegraph, our horses were always cha
at the various post-houses with lightning speed.

“¢ Good night, gentlemen' cried the officer
on guard, and away we went through the barriers,
dashing over stone and sand, rut and road, like
the Phaeton running away with its master. I
looked back on Paris for the last time. *Aux
{rands hommes, la patrie reconnoissante!” thought

Should I succeed, the R——s will at least
bury me in the Church of St. Genevieve !

“Now at this point, my friends, the chess-
board I consider was in reality placed between
Napolean and myself, its type only being the
chequered piece of wood on which Schmidt, poor
fellow ! was setting up the chess-men. By-the-by
if you ever play chess in a carriage, and for want
of the men being pegged at their feet you cannot
make them stand, wet the board with a little vin
de Grave, as we did, and you'll find no difficulty.

“ Yes, Napoleon and I were about to play a
game at chess, and although he might be said te
bave taken the first move, his attack was neces-
sarily clogged by so much incumbrance, that our
chances, at least, became equal. *To beat the
Emperor ,’ thought I, ¢all must be risked ina
rapid attack, which shall countermine his plans.
The position must not be suffered to grow too
intricate. My first streke must be successful, or
I may as well throw up the game at once. No-
thing, however, can be done for some hours, so,
voyons! there's a Provideace for the virtuous.’

“ Imagine for yourselves the details I am com-
pelled to omit. 'We played ckess all night, talk-
ed, laughed, and enjoyed ourselves. e sup-
ped enroute in the carriage ; and, as my courte-
ous antagonist was deeply engaged in discussing
the relative merits of a Perigord pate and a bot-
tie of old Markbrunner, I could but sigh that
time had been denied me to put a vial of lauda-
num in my pocket. Schmidt should have slept
8o soundly !

“Time wore on. ¢ Shall I pitch Lim out by
main force I’ reflected your humble servant.
* Shall I decoy himn forth, leave him like one of
the babes in the wood, to the care of the red-
breasts, assume his mame, and dash on alone ?’
Too hazardous. 1 must take care not to find my
way into that dirty old gaol at Calais, where the
starving debtors are so everlastingly fishing for
charitable pence with red woollen night-cape.
The Code Napoleon does not allow of * robbery
with premeditated violence.” More the pity ! and
then, probably, if alone, ¥ cowld not procure
horses. Shall I tell Schmidt the whole truth,
and throw myself on his friendship? No; I
should be checked and check-mated. We have
rattled through Abbeville, we are even passing
Montreuil, and am just where [ was. But, stop !
a thought lights up my brain. Will it do?

* Luckily my adversary was, as I have szid,
the slowest of all slow chess-players—heavy,
sleek, and sleepy. This gave me the more time
to ruminate while he concocted his views upon
the chequered field ; and my scheme, such as it
was, became at length matured. While Schmidt,
the innocent, with his fishy eyes, was poking
over the board, how little he thought upon the
real subject of my meditations! At this mo-
ment some persons would liken Schmidt to the
Indian traveller, laughing in the fullness of his
Jjoy, while the Thug, his companion, makes ready
the fatal scarf wherewith to strangle him! Others
would compare him to a calf grazing in a batch-
er’s field. You may liken him to what you will.

[To be Continued.]

Mrs. Caudle’s Curtain Lectures,

Mprs. Caudle thinks it * high time” that the Chil-
dren should have Summer Clothing.

There, Caudle! If there's anything in the
world I hate—and you know it—it is asking you
for money. Iam sure, for myself I'd rather go
without a thing a thousand times, and I do—the
more shame for you to let me, but—there, now !
there you fly out again! What do I want now 7
Why, you must know what’s wanted, if you’d
any eyes—or any pride for your children, like
any other father. What’s the matier, and what
am I driving at? Oh, nonsense, Caudle! As if
you didn’t know ! I’m sure if 1'd any money of
my own, I'd never ask you for a farthing, never ;
it’s painful to me, goodness knows! What do
you say ! If its painful, why so often do it? Ha!
I supposg you call that a joke—one of your club
jokes? ‘%wish you'd think a little more of peo-
ple’s feelings, and less of your jokes. Ha! as I
say, I only wish I'd any money of my own. If
there is any thing that humbles a poor woman, it
is coming to a man’s pockets for every farthing.
It’s dreadful !

“ Now, Caudle, if ever you kept awake, you
shall keep awake to-night—yes, you shall hear
me, for it isn’t often I speak, and then you may
go to sleep as soon as you like. Pray, do you
know what month it is? And did you see how
the children looked at church to-day—like nobo-
dy else’s children? What was the matter with
them? Ohb, Caudle, how can you ask? Poor
things, weren’t they all in their thick merinoes,
and beaver bonnets? What do you say— What
of it? What, you'll tell me that you didn’t see
the Btiggs” girls, in their new chips, turn their’
noses up at ’em? And you didn’t see how the
Browns lovked at the Smiths, and then at our
dear girls, as much as to say, *Poor creatures,
what figures for the month of May !’ You didn’t
see it 7 The more shame for you—you would if
you'd had the feelings of 2 parent—but I'm sorry
to say, Caudle, you haven’t. I'm’sure these
Briggs' girls—the little minxes !—put me into
such a pucker, I could have pulled their ears for
’emover the pew. What do yousay?! I ought
to be ashamed of myself to ewn it * No, Mr. Cau-
dle, the shame lies with you, that don’t let your
children appear at cihurch like other people’s
children, that make 'em uncomfortable at their
devotions, poor things! fo« how can it be other-
wise, when they see themselves dressed like no-
body else !

* Now, Caudle, it’s no use talking. those chil-
dren shall not cross over the threshold next Sun-
day, if they haven’t things for the summer. Now
mind, they shan’t, and there’s an end of it. I
won’t have 'em exposed to the Briggses and the
Browns again ; no, they shall know they bave a
mother, if they’ve no father te feel for 'em.
What do you say, Caudle?! A good deal I must
think of church, 1f ¥ think so much of what we go
in? lonly wish you thought as much as I
you’d be a better man than you are, Caudle, }
can tell you ; but that’s nothing to do with it.
I’m tallang about decent clothes for the children
for the summer; and you want to put me off
with something about the church; but that’s so
like you, Caudle !

“ I'm always wanting money for clothes * How
can you lie in your bed and say that? I'm sure
there’s no children in the world that cost their
father so little : but that’s it ; the less a poor
woman does upon, the less she may. It's the
wives who doo’t care where the money comes
from who're best thought of. Ob, if my time
was 1o come over again, would I'mend and stitch,
and make the things go as far as 1 bave done?

No, that I woulda’t. Yes, it's very well for you
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to lie there and laugh; it’s very easy td laugh,
Caudle—very easy, to peaple who don't feel.

“ Now, Caudle, “ear! What a man you are!
I know you'll give me the money, because, after
all, I think you love your children, and’ like to
see 'em well dressed. It's only natural that a
father should. Eb, Caudle, eh ! Now, you shant
go to sleep till you have told me. How much
money do I want? Why, let me see, love.
There’s Caroline, and Jane, and S h, and

r Wire oF THE LATE Magquis oF WESTMINS
sTER.—Probate of the will and six codicils of
the Most Hon. Robert Marquis of Westminster,
late of Eaton Hall, in the county of Chester, who'
die@'on the 17th February last, was granted on
the 15th instant to the Mcst Ilon. Richard, Mar-
quis of Westminster, the son, one of the exceators®
a power being reserved to the Dowager Mar.
chioness, the exccutrix, to prove hereafter. The
1 estate in England and within the pro-

Mary Ann, and—What do yow say ¥ I need'nt
count ‘emy you know how many there are? Ha!
that’s just as you take me up. Well how much
will it take? Let me see ; and don’t gotosleep.
I’ll tel¥ yon in a minute. You always love to see
the dear things like new pins, I know that, Cau.-
dle; and t I say it—bless their little hearts
—they do credit to you, Caudle. Any nobleman
of the land, might be proud of 'em. Now,den’t
swear at noblemen of the land, and ask me what
they’ve to do with your children, you know what
I meant. Bat you are so hasty, Caudie.

“ How much ! Now, don’t be in a hurry!
Well I think with good pinchinﬁ——and you know,
Caudle, there’s never a wife who can pinch clo-
ser than I can—I think with piaching, I can do
with twenty pounds. What did you say * Piventy
Jiddlesticks ? What ! you won't give half the
money * Very well, Mr. Caudle; Idon’t care;
let the children go'in rags ; let them stop from
church, and grow up like heathens and cannibals,
and then you’ll save your money, and I suppose,
be satisfied. You gave me twenty pounds fice
months ago? What's five months ago to do with
now. Besides, what I have had is nothing to do
with it.

“ What do yousay? Ten pounds are enough?
—Yes ; just like you men; you think things
cost nothing for women ; but you don™t care how
mueh you lay out upon yourselves. They only
want bounets and frocks ! How do you know
what they want? How should @ man kaow any-
thing at all about it? And you won’t give more
than ten pounds. Very well. Then you may
go shopping yourself, and see what you’ll make
of it. 1’ll have none of your ten pounds, I can
tell you. No, sir,—no; you have no cause to
say that. Idon't want to dress the children up
like countesses ? You often fling that in my teeth,

ou do; but you know it's false, Caudle; you
inow it. I only want to give 'em proper notions
of themselves : and what, indeed, can the poor
things think when they see the Briggses, and
the Browns, and the Smiths—and their fathers
don’t make the money you do, Caudle—when
they see them as fine as tulips ¥ Why, they must
think themselves nobody ; and to think your-
self nobody—depend upon 1t, Caudle,—isn’t the
way to make the world think anything of you.

“ What do you say?! Where did I pick up
that? Where do you think ! T know a great
deal more than you suppose—yes : though you
don’t give me credit for it. Husbands seldom do.
However, the twenty pounds I will have, if I've
any—or not a farthing.

*“ No, sir, no. I dont want to dress up the chil-
dren like peacocks and parrots? 1 only want to
make ‘em respectable and—what do you say ?
You'll give fifteen pounds? No, Caudle, no—
not a penny will I take under twenty ; if I did,
it would seew as if I waated to waste your mo-
ney ; and Um sure, when I come to think of it,
twenty pounds will hardly de. Still, if you'll
give me twenty—no, it’s no use your offering
fifteen, and wanting to go to sleep. You shan’t
close an eye until you promise the twenty.—
Come, Caudle, love !-~twenty and then you may
go to sleep. Twenty—twenty—twenty''——

¢ My impression is,” writes Caudle in his com-
ments, “ that I fell asleep, sticking firmly to the
fifteen ; but in the morning Mrs. Caudle assured
me, as a woman of honor, that she wouldn’t let
me wink an eye, before I promised the twenty,
and man is frail—~and woman is strong—she had
the money.”—| London Punch.

InrormaTION WANTED.—My Sons come Hoge!
Mre. Briger KeLLy wishes “information of the
whereabouts of her sons William and Michael
Kelly, who left her at Beonville, near Utica.—
Catharine Kelly is with her mother in Geneva,
N. Y., and they are in distressed civeumstances.
Margaret anether sister has gone to Wisconsin.-
Mrs. Kelly thinks her sone would provide for
her if they knew where to find her. They are
natives of Ireland. The young men can” send
tieir mother money by mail to Geneva, N. Y.

WonperrFurL Discovery v NaTturar His-
TORY.—Our readers will doubtless remember
the sensation produced in 1840 by the discovery
of the bones of the great Missourium of Mis-
souri. We have now to announce that the same
discoverer, Dr. Albert C. Koch, has brought to
light the fossil remains of a monster in the ani-
mal creation, that put in the shade the celebra-
ted “ Iguandon” of Eagland, of colossal size, and
the still more gigantic Missourium. The last
discovery may be set down to the state of Alaba-
a, and to & esusty adjoining Mobile, namely
Washington, being found imbedded in a yellow
line-rock formation, near the Washington €eart
House. 'Dr. K. is a German by birth ahd educa-
cation ; but has already acquired considerable
reputation in this country for his geological re-
searches and his ardent devotion to the cause of
the natural scienced generally. He gives to his

| last wost remarkable fossil wonder (which he

déscribes as “ the greatest wonder of this age of
wonders”) the name of “ Zeulodon Sillimanii,”
incompliment to Profess. Silliman, of Yale College

The description of this menster is in substance
as follows: “I have succeeded in bringing to
light the very nearly ecomplete skeleton of a
most colossal and terrible reptile, that may be
justly termed the king of the kings of reptiles.
lts length is one hundred and four feet—the sohd
portions of the vertebra are from 14 to 18 inches
in length, and from 8to 12 inches in diameter,

vince of Canterbury, sworn under £350,000.—
Bequeaths to his wife an aunuity of £6600, in
addition to her propeity under settlement ; de-
vises and bequeaths his estates at Westminster
and the manor of Ebury to his eldest sor, the
present marquis ; to his son, Thomas, Earl of
Wilton, he devises his estates in the counties of
Chester, Flint, and Denbigh, to be freed from
any i b es, and bequeaths to him the pre-
sentation to the rectory of Prestwich, Lancaster.
To his son, Lord Rebert ‘Grosvenor, his Moor
Park estate, and a legacy of £170,000. Leaves
the pictures, &c., in the gallery and elsewhere,:
at Grosvenor House, together with the Nassuck'
diamond, weighing 357 grains, the magnificent
brilliant ear-rings, weighing 223 irams. and the
round brilliant, at Eaton Hall, as heir looms with
that property. Tejueaths o thejprese .t marquis*
the furniture and other moveables at Eaton Hall,
and also the family jewels,-and appoin's him ve.
siduary legatee.

A Brixp PrecEntor Reapixe Psarys.—The
Psalmody in Martyr's Church, Glasgow, Scot-
land, on the preparation and thanksgiving day,
was conducted, in the absence of the regular’
precentor, by a young man totally destitute off
sight, who has been educated in the Asylum for
the Blind. He read the psalms from one of Mr.
Alston’s books,-printed in raised letters, which?
was laid before him on the desk, deciphering
line by line, with fluency and correctness, by
means of the sense of touch, at the same time’
, that he led the singing in a very creditable man~
ner.—{ National.

Colonial.

To the Editor of the British Colonist.
ToxonTto, May 21, 1842,

Sir,—I have been very much gratitied with &
visit | have been making lately at Mr. C. Elli--
ott’s foundry, in this city, to inspect the working’
of a new tubelated boiler he has had erected in
his establishment, under the able superintendence’
of Mr. R. H. Oats. My avocations bring me in'
daily contact with steam boilers, and I have nev-
er yet seen amy thing approaching it in perfect
tion. 1 have watched it for several days, aud
find that it drives his engine of 10 horse power’
quite as well as his old boiler, (which is 20 feet
long, 40 inches in diameter, with a flue of 14
incgea.) and with about one-third part the fuel,-
not mote than balf a cord of pine being consuwmns:
ed in the day.

The boiler occupies but a very small epace, it
being only 30 inches in diameter by 11 feet high.
The chimney is nothing but ordinary s'ove pipe ;'
thus dispensing with the heavy and expensive’
brick chimney usually employed.

} consider it exceedingly well calculated for
distilleries ; .there being almost no risk of fire’
from it, as the fuel i® all confined within the’
boiler. For saw mills it must be invaluable, as
one half the slabs made will be more than suffi-’
cieut to drive it. The pipe or climney, ten feet:
from the boiler, is nearly cold; this proves that
the fire has completely spent itself before it leaves
the boiler ; in fact, taking itas a whole, I consider
it one of the greatest improvements ever intro.
duced, and feel sure that before long the use of
these boilers will become general.

1 am, &ec. }
GEORGE RILEY.

From the Victoria Chronicle. -
GOBOURG LADIES” ACADEMY.

The Annual examination of the pupils in Mrs:-
HurLBUrT's Academy, was held on Tuesday
and Wednesday the 6th and 7th ivstant. The’
exertises were most highly creditable to the pu-
pils and instructers, and interesting and satis.
factory to the Committee and to the intelligent
and highly respectable visitorr.. The classes’
sustained a protracted and thorough examination’
in some of the most difficult and useful branches:
of ed ion. 'The subj upon which the pu-
pils were examined were various ; on all of which
they had manifestly received faithful and efficient
instruction. The Commitee w@'e happy to ob--
serve that mere'than usual attention had been
bestowed upon the more useful and practical
parts of ed ion. The cl in Arithmetic’
proved their thorough- acquaintance’ with those’
portions of the subject which they Mad studied
by the facility with which they demonstrated and*
explained the different problems which were pro.-
posed to them. One class, which-had comple’ed/
the Arithmetic solved in the presence of the visi-
tors, mmany intricate questions {fom various parts
of the wotk, illustrative of the grinciples of the’
science. The two elasses in English Grammar,
and the two in Parsing in Pope’s Essay on Man,
and in Milton’s Paradise Lost, gave equal satis--
faction. h'l‘hero wereﬂnho cla:eu in Ancient
Geography, Ancient History, Modern Geogra--
pby, Medern Histéry, Natural History, gcla/
siastical Hustory, Paley’s Evidences of Christian
ity, Butler’s Analogy of Natural and Revealed
Religion, Abercrombie’s Intellectual- and MoraP
Philosophy, and two classes in French. The re-
port of the Committee would be too much ex.
tended should they dwell upon these studies in
detail. It will be sufficient to remark that the
examination was satisfactory to the Committee’
and to the visitors:

The original C itions elieted the rep
applause, and high commendatisn of the intelli-

s

each averaging 75 pounds in weight. Its great-
ly elongated jaws are armed with not less than
forty incisor or cutting teeth, four caniue teeth
or fangs, and eight molars or grinders. These
teeth all fit into each other when the jaws are
closed, and it is clear that the animal was of the
carnivorous. The eyes were evidentl:
and were prominently situated on the head,
giving the animal the power of keeping a' con-
stant and v s watch for its prey.

“The body had members attached resembling
paddles or fius, which, in p ion to the size
of the animal, were small, and were doubtless in-
tended to propel the body of this enermous crea-
ture th the waters of those large rivers and
seas which it inhabited or frequented. Each of
these paddles or fins is composed of twenty.one
bones, which form, in usien, seven freely atticu-
lating joints. The ribs ate of a very peculiar
sbape and exceedingly numerous. ‘T
_three times the thickness at the lower that they
-are at the superior extremity.”

Dr. K. is at present in this city, and hae the
skeleton of this truly wonderful animal in his
charge. The severalparis are not vet joined to.
b iy B e R T
range m ibition, if there
were apy probability that he would be remuner-
uedulbulrorudoﬂhoymﬁchi. labor and
expense. Under the circumstances we presume
he will take this rare curiosit ity, which of right

belongs to Alabama, to some other place for its
firet exhibition.—[ Mobile Advertisce:

large,{ bie’s Tntellectual and Moral

hey are |1

gent company ; and were sufficient proof of the
efficient instruction in this important part of Edu.-
cation.

. The Corimittee, baving heard with much sat--
isfaction the very thorough examination which®
Mise' Adames sustained in- Paley's Bvidences of
Christianity,-Butler's Analogy, and Abercrom-:

al ar ilosophy ; and av
previous examinations having been made aec.:
,quainted with her 1bomu|l|“imwbd¢c of the'
other subjécts embraced in the course of studies
in this Academy, have much pleasure in confer-
ring upon her the Diploma, the highest honour
of the Iustitution, as a testimonial of their' high'
esteem, and as a just reward of her many accom--
 plishments and her amiable déportment.
: The epacious hall was adorned with Pai p
of a beautiful finieh, both in Oiland Water
-lours, which elicted the commendation




