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THE EXAMINEN

SANCTUS
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rou
SPIRITUS

n the shadow,

A,; N : in the veice of friendes—
ghang m s
Mid the tarmoil of the dty,

And in still sequestene

Present in my W aking hours
scill beside we in my dreams
Glides an unseen heart that loves me

Glows a love that on me beams

Heard above the rush of waters,
Ia life's never ending storm,

Whispered in the faintest ec ho,
That of loving werds is born.

Comes a song of deep devotion,

Frem the voice I always bless—
Calming all the troubled sonrces

Of my weawry heart's distress

Farth withholds her sunshine from me—
Fate decrees that I shall bear

Gyves and fetters on me always,
.\‘h.umug life unto despair.

Bat this spirit that abideth
With ‘we in my joy and pain,

Hides t).¢ darkness with her features—
With her smile lifts up my chain !

Ne'er so dark the night and lonely—
Ne'er so hidden be the sturs,

But those ¢ves that love me only
Shine within my prison bars.

Sweet is rest from painful watching—
Sweet the calm that follows storm—
Sweet the reconeilintion
After heart from heart is torn.

But wnto my storm-tossed being
Sweeter far the bliss I know,
In this spirit's sacred service,
Loving me through weal or woe.
M.C. 8
e
WOMEN'S RIGHTS.
You eannot rob us of the rights we cherish,
Nor tarn our thoughts away,
From the bright picture of & *“ woman's mission,"
Uur hearts portray

We claim to dwell in quiet and seelusion,
Beneath the household roof,
From the great world's harsh strife, and jarring
thil’f!,
To stand uloof ;—

Not in a dreamy and innane abstraction
To sleep ous life away,

But, pathering up the brightuess of home suushiue,
To deck our way.

As bumble plants by country hedgerows growing,
T'hat tresure up the rain,

Aud yield in odours, ere the day's decliving,
The gofe merssins |

S let us, unobtrusive and unnoticed,
But Lappy none the less,

Be privileged to fill the air around us
With bappiness;

T Yive, unkunown beyond the cherished circle
Whick we can bless and aid;

To die, and not a beart that does not love ns,
Koow where we're luid.

( From the North British Reviear.) ~

SCOTTISH HUMOUR.
By

Rendniscences of Scottish Life and Charaoter. By
E B Kamsay, M.A., LL.D., F.RS.E., Deau of
Edinburgh. PFirst and Second Series.

Familiar [liustrations of Scottish Character. By
the Kev. Charles Kogers, LL.D ., P.8.A. Scotland.

Though not yet admitted into the * Society for
abtainiug Justice to Scotland,’ and not very sen-
sitive nor * sudden and quick in quarrel’ in regard

o the procise beraldic position of the Scottish | spirit of the whole be adequately expressed. Those h(r"iil‘n'('xlr'\ “‘:‘““"‘f,“ g
lion, we are pevertheless sineerely and profoundly | whe remember Sir Walter Scott and Dr. Andrew ¥ Miihe Slooitiie

Miached to our native land. We are proud of | Thomson—those who knew Lord Cockburn and | Y lugsa S
Neotland—of her history, her seenery, her charac- | Sir Thomas Dick Lauder—those who now enjoy

all human faeulties, liable to abuse,
of being perverted to evil; but it is
wift, and ought to be turued to
] and to
I in the inerease of the cheerfulness

lindeed, Jike

wint of w! t is susceptible,

| the happiness,and the affection of social and faily

Phife. We might go further ;—we wight say, and
adduce much evidence to sapport the proposition,
that, as humour is diseerned only by those who

| can, to some extent, eatch the feeling and spirit ot
the huwmourist, or discernment of
| bumour is one phase or department of sympathy
and thus the spr of wirthfulness and of kind-
| ness are not far distant: and many a home, amid
| the altervations of joy aod sorrow, that darken or
| brighten the eourse of life, has found an ever fresh
| pladness in the comie vein and jocund huinour of
“mmn- merry and mirthful member of the family.
| Many of the best men we have ever Known—the |
| best in the highest sense of the term-—with the
| best heads and the best hearts have been men who
| thoroughly anpreciated, and heartfy enjoyed, true
| humour.  Tuere are, indeed, some men who, to
I the jocund aud genial aspects of life, present a
| front 5o cold and hard as to be quite unimpres- |
| sible; over whom the brightest flashes of mer
| ment pass unheeded, ‘as o’er th' impassive ice the |
lightuings play.”  There are others, with small and
varrow uinds, self-secking and s Ha'n-lll.dﬂ«vllf,y
who pass through life in the bondage and gloom of
subscrvience ,to the opinion of some cligue or/|
coterie around them, and who, lost they should
ompromise their diguity or peril their reputation,
will not deseend from the grave dulness of their
deeorous walk, or permit themselves the pleasant
relish of a wholesowe jest, or the invocent cujoy-
ment of a hearty laugh. In this they greatly err,
as much so as those who, in the midst of bright
scenes and swect sounds, would close their eyes
lest they should see evil, or their ears lest they
sivuld hear folly. That a sense of humour, and |
an appreciation of fun, is implanted in mauy of us
by nature—that it is a source of great enjoyment, |
and that it is cousistent with worth, and truth,and |
purity,—caunot be denied; and therefore the part |
of wisdom is, not to stide, but to guide it.
Humour is deseribed by Addison as the offspring |
of wit and wirth, descended from good sense, and |
closely allied to truth. It wmay alse be added, that !
humour is the co-mate of liberty,and thrives only |
in a free soil.  As Sir William Temple truly says, |
‘ We bave in ovr country originals, and more that {
appear what they are. We bave more bumour, |
because every man is free to follow his own hu-
mour, and takes a pleasure, perhaps a pride, to |
show it." There may e humour amid poverty |
and rags—humour wnid toils and dangers—li-
| mour even amid ignorance, and recklessuess, and |
!!hl},\: but there can be no genuine humour iu
| ehains. The heart must be free before the Springs
{ of true bumour can be opened,and then the streat
will be free, full, and gushing, in proportion as |
{ wit and mirth abound. 1t is the peculiar quaity |
of humour, that it eannot be foreed, or hought, or
artiticially stimuleted.  More aptly and traly than
of the poet, way it be said of the huwmourist, * uas
{ eitur non fit.” As we Lave already said, it is a
| 8ifY, to be recoguized, developed, and guided, —not
| an art to be learned, or an accomplishment to be
aequired.

There are many things within the reach of aim, |
l:nmm.ubln- by effort and industry, or ecapable of
{ being imparted by iustruction. Distinetion in

many departments—wealth, power, learning, wis- |
{ domr—are generally within the reach of these
| modes of acquisition ; and even those aceomplish-
| ments which imply somewhat of the aflutus divi-
| nus, which we call genius, and which Cicero de- |
clares to be indispensable to greatness—such as |
| poetry, musie, taste, eloguence—demand and re-
quire the aid of assiduous culture. But humour
1a beyond the reach of art, the sphere of aim, or
| the scope of acquisition. Not only 18 it impalpable
to search, and unattainable by etiort, uun'Lmn and
eluding parsuit: but if, by some bold adventurer, !
it should seem to be seized and retained, it dies in !
the capture: its char, its spirit, its very life, |
dissolves under the grasp;
¢ And every touch that wooed its stay,
Had brushed its brightest hues away. !
Of this humour —clothed in Seottish tongue,and |
illustrative of Seottish character—the volumes be- {
fore us contain mavy specimens. But no collection |
of aneedotes, uo repository of jokes, from the |
facatize of Hieroeles to the reminiscences of Dean |
Rz wmsay, can adequately illustrate the humour of
a ceuatry, or faitufully represent that delicate and |
| subtle influence which, floating over a free and |
| Joyous society, awakes the wit and the mirth of
which humeour is the offspring. The humourous
anecdotes of our country cannot be comprehended |
or even represented in a volume.  Seattered amid |

s0 the sense

|

Z
{

N

all elasses in all parts of Scotland, treasured in | (D€ Preaching

| countless memories, and told by countless tougues, i T

- ~ o the ‘auld-town minister.

the good things of the Laird of M‘Nub and the b i S ey g

Laird of Logan, of Harry Erskine, and Joun # o -t ey

{ Clerk, and Patrick Robertson, and many others,
| cannot be so gathered together as to be presented

in a combined form. All that can be done, and
all that is attempted in these volumes is to* samnple
them;” and by no selection of samples ean the

—

daftie of Ay
quite as well given by Dean Ramsay as we rem-
embered it in our youth. In the dovs of Rab, the
Newtown Kirk in Ayr, under the ministry of the
Rev. Dr. Peebles, was supposed to be attended
the most devout part of the populatio
Rab followed the multitude of those who

tions as ‘ Peebles frae the W

then louder and louder on each suceessive appe

«

ving with the letter P without stammering A

neighbonring gentleman, seeing him

toes, amd wishing to make him ridieulous, said,
“What do you call these things vou're digging !’
poor Put, ‘ I don't call them; when 1

NI, savs
want them I feteh them.”
A nobleman and his ledy, walking through a

magnificent avenne in one of the finest parts of
Ireland, were accosted by a poor woman as fol-
OWs
your gracious ladyship. T dramned adrame abou
you both last night. 1 dramed your lordship gav
me a pound of tobaceo, and your lady hip a pound
of tay.!  “Ah, my zood womah,' sayvs the peer,
‘dreams go by contraries.’  “To be sure they do,
says the woman; *so it will be your lordship will

e e s W+ and hor lndyship Willigive me | op' iy SUCk for themselves, have banked | gity, accepted the hospitable invitation he
in the rivers, a work iu iwelf of some mag-|

the tobaeco.’

A poor old Trisheripple sat beggh g at a bridge,
urging his appeal to the charity of passengers with
the eager and versatile eloquence of his country,
A gentleman and lady—young, gay, and handsome,
with that peculiar look of gratified and compla-
eent couselousness which indieates the first tow
weeks of married hfe—erossed the bridge, T ey

| regarded not the petitions of the beggar; so, Jjust

as they passed him he exelaimed, * May the bless-
g of the Lord, which brings love, and joy, and
wealth, and a fine family, follow you all the days
of your life:" a pause ; the couple passed heed-
lessly on, and the beggar, with a fine touch of
caustic humour, added, ‘ and never overtake yvou.’

Dean Ramsay tells us of a Seotsman whose ten-
der toe was trodden on: the offender said, ‘ I'm
very sorry, sir; I beg your pardon;’ and the only
acknowledgment was, ‘and you've as muekle need,
sir.”  To our mind, there was come snrliness and
not much humour in this, The Irish beggar who,
on being refused alns, swunug Lis erutel on the
toes of the gouty gentleman, whom his prayers
woved not to charity, had more humour, when he

saud to the enraged owner of the suffering foot, |

‘ Bless your honour, if your heart was a3 tender
as your toes, you'd have given we the tenpenny.’
In all these aneedotes, we think that not
cual comie ineongruity, or mere blunderiny |
fun, but a vein of rare humeour, can be disco
the purer and rarer frow its natural simpl
Art is fatal, and premeditation is unfavourable to
humour.
and of sparkling wit: and the exquisite wit of the
School for Scandal is searcely equalled, aud cer-
tainly not surpassed, by Cervantes or M J
That he was also a man of genuine humour ¢
not be doubted ; but while, in sowe of Lis writin
his wit gained in tersencss and polish  from the
elaborate care with whick he was wout to prepare

his favourite passages, the fresh and racy charae- |

ter of his humour somethnes marred by the
same ecareful preparation. The poor Irislunan’s
eomie hits, so simple and natural that they look
like blunders, are perhaps the finest specimens of
true humour, in which there is no greater charm
than that of uasephisticated sunpheity.  This is
the key to the peenliar kind of hinnour sou
found m the remiarks of persons of weak i
of which Shakespeare’s clowns and fools,
Walter Scott’s “Wamba® aud ¢ Davie Gall: the,”
afford goed dllustrations. There are many speel-

{ mens of such remarks in Dean Ramsay’s book :—

‘A miller, lnughing at the witlessness of a poor
wenk lad, said he knew nothing. < Na,” said the
lad, * there's some thivgs T ken, and some 1 dinua
ken.”  On being asked what he knew, he said, “
ken a miller has aye a gay fat sow.  “ And what
d'ye no ken?" said the miller.  “Oh,” said
“ 1 don't ken at wha's expense she is fed.”

‘The congregation of Lunau, in Foriarshire,
had distressed the winister by their hubit of slee p-
ing in church. One day Jamie Fraser, an idiot,
was sitting in the front gallery, when many were
slubermg avound him.  “ Look,” said the minis-
ter, “ you see even Jamie Fraser, the idiot, de
not full asleep, as #0 many of you are doi

Jamie, not liking to be thus” designated, coolly re-

plied, “An’ I hadna been an idiot, 1 would Lave
been sleeping too.”

The clergyman of a worth conntry parish, on
coming into church, found the pulpit occupied by
the parish idiot. * Come down, sir,’ was the per-
emptory and indignant eall. “Na, na, minister,’
says the idiot, with a confidential wink, ‘just come
ye up wi' me.  This is a preverse generation, and
taith they need us baith.'

The following anecdote of Rab Hawilton, ¢ the
s he was called, is not, we thick,

1g of the good man whom Burns menp-

One day, however, Ra

*Auld Kirk.  Behi

| the magistrates’ seat in the gallery, opposite th
pulpit, therg were iron rail
Rab’s head was inserted,

, between two of whicl
and got fast jammed

Ihe poor mau ealled ont at first ther qu
I {

Eh, Provost Cowan, take Ty
ils ; eh, Bailie M‘Tageart,
take my head out ; eh, Dea-
cont Convener, take out my head, afore it comes

ter, and her institutious. We relish the smack of | the social privilege of a night with Mr. Danic | #T5 ¢h, pious congregation, wy Lead will be aff;

1

- . > h, godl inister, he > attd take ¢ wead.’
the old Seottish tongue, and enjoy the dry pawk-| M‘Nee, or our friend the author of the Hore ‘I:;!r\‘:-:i -'xlr“lwf»‘trh‘ ,;'H"‘“'",l ""“ ‘t;"_}‘;,'.::'xfy:';"-‘.”, ‘“r‘.' *
wews of the native Scottish humourist.  Merged, | Subscciza,~know well hiow impossible it is so to | 1 gt e ’ s o

Yet not lost, in the univn with her sister England,
Scotlaud has distinet and

we gladly and heartily recoguise. It is, therefore,
with much cordiality, though not in a spirit of

swarrow or illiberal nationality, that we welcome !

these illustrations of Neottish life and character,
aod express our sdmiration of the patriotic spirit
Which prompts and pervades thewm.

That the ev. Dr. Edward Ramsay should have |

wntten a work on ‘ Seottish Life and Charaeter,
Wwhich his countrymen eagerly read, and heartily
admire, ean e surprising to none who know hiw.
Yo man i more highly, generally, and deservedly
oleemed aud beloved, than this rev. gentleman.

fa a city mueh affected by politieal and denomi- |

tational differences, where conflicting opinions are
#rougly entertained and keeuly expressed, ke has

r-cd a loug, useful, aud honourable life, without | Irish peasantry are poorest of all; vet we are dis- | ™
n,

g a fricud or making au enemy; and in bis

:rum‘\l character the venerable is so gracefully | of the mirthful of the satirical order, they are su- | who asked, * How far 8 it to Ayr?
|13 not, as is often supposed, a w-re blunderer into | Rab, ‘ you'll be eome from Kilmarnock !

{fun. Noman can seck occasions for hwmour. | “% carth is your bhusiness where I come from?’

ended with the loveable, that all elasses regard
diwe with feelings at ouce respectful and affection
ale

The Reminiscences are very entertaining, aud,
Seaever the views aod sentiwenuts of the author
= expressed, they are full of his own good seuse
adbeuesolence. " We do not mean to say that all
& stories are good, or that, in every instance,
(e bumonr hias been effectively brought out ; it
would be easy to rnn( out sowe ancedotes that
sught well have been omitted, and others that
&ight be somewhat improved in narration. Bat,
eenerally, they are well selected and well told and
there ix that about the anthor and the book which
dmarms critieismn.
the truth and aptoess of the comments,we becorge
dore intensely, yet not less liberally Seottish, as
We read ; and we feel that the best illustration of

‘Seottish Life and Character’ is to be found in | the basket, went on hi

sound wense in the quaint and simple Scottish
buwour and language, m the kindly and genial
tion, and the stedfast yet graceful and gene-
fous nationality of Dean Rawmsay.
_“f Rogers” Familiar lustrations of Scottish
”"_"ll'u It an amusing book, with some good
Hories, and much good intention, and breathing a
kiadly and plessant spint, though it is not, we
think, equal ju any respect to the Reminiscences
":‘li'":m Ramsay.
W‘.“" object of both works is the sazie: the eol-
n.xrl“‘m-d redotes illustrative of the lifi Lract
lmm::.l:“m""' of Scotland—more especially in it
- Hv'.ﬁ”“ Spect.  The stories are, accordingly,
humen "“i-l'"urnu_v charaeteristie, nxu{ frequently
. 'fml‘:d unt ll\w)g, bowever, for in sume ol
oot "u"t“:lt,h"d“.“:rr the bumour.  That,
writer fury e fault of the reader, not of the
:ﬂ;’:&ﬁ“"“' to her favourites, yet velling her
o “‘_"‘;“" those whe favours not. T per-
ducing ir. Lluour is a gift, as well as the pro-
cing it; aad sowetimes
Cernigent

& of production. Some persons are

eolour-blind ;4ud cannot diserimivate between red, | simplicity of his reply, * I'm sorry for that, but it's | Amsterdam level, and at whieh the coantry |
| lueky there’s no wore of them.” {

Ereen, aud blue: and many persons are hwmour-
S 'ud. and eannot discern, or understand, or eujoy,

vuch of fun or & stroke of humour. For our
m“v We thiuk such persous are to be pitied. To
j W the spring of much bearty and innocent en-

Oyment is dried u , aud they are not the better
though much the I;M-:. for want of it.
power of diseuvering a comic poiat, of ap-

Preciating o humorous, kit, and \-ujuz;ng the fuu of

l‘!ullpoa!um,u;gih not to be ed. It is
Dot a vain, silly, or unbeemaing thiul,:‘ 88 Sowe
Boping owls aud grave dultucds £Uppose.

peculiar claims on our it b r ] .
memory, our convictions, and our affections,which | their stories with effect.

) suggested,

| wheu the partridg "
was he: but after a little consideration he reclosed A‘ iy sy
" the eourse ol huilion by i parti

way, and delivered the | * - ’

1 d : was asked, ¢ What is the

bumour is g strange and perverse |

it s os difficult of dis- |

cateh the spirit of true humour us to do justice to
it by narration at second hand. No oue ¢an repeat

Whether it is the fact, that our counirymen are |
deficieut in humour, while Englisbmen excel in
humour, may admit of doubt. We are by no
means prepared to ackuowledge that the fact is
so, notwithstanding the high authority of Sydoey
Susith, who was lumself a man of humour, rieh
and rare.  But of this we are satisfied, that the
attempts to explain and account for the deficiency |
assumed as a fact, have totally failed. No satis-
factory or even intelligible reason has vet been
why Scotswen should be inferior in
humour to Englishmen. Such an explanation as,
that the Scottish people are poorer than the
Euglish, caunot be reasonabiy accepted.  Riclies |
do ot create or even stimulate hwmonr. The ||

L

Newtown Kivk.

a curious readiness of hamour.

onece amusing
mitating Bab’s feeble avd rambling m

ing.

rail, when, rubbing lis head, and looking mourn-
| fully around kim, he groaned out, * This 1s a judg-
'
|

nent from the Lord tor leaving gude Dr. Peebles.’

{ Next Sunday, Rab was in his wonted place in the
He was asked how he liked the |
Auld Kirk, and replied, * It's no the best, it's uo
gude ava: I'll never leave Dr. Peebles; but, on

weing pressed to state what the sermon was abont,

or wiat was the text, he declined to speak, saying,
with a kuowing wink, ‘I never tell in ac house
what I hear in anither.’

This Rab Hamilton, though ecertainly daft, had
Mr. William
D——, who was a clever mimie, was
ome friends on the green of Ayr, by

, ol

ode of speak-
Rab eame np bebind Lim, unscen, amd, as
he miwic eoncluded, clapped Lim on the back,
ving, ‘ 1U's no we that; it's vo we, Mr. Willian,

r ne
posed to think, that in genuine huwour, whether | 188 Yourst 1.

pesior to both English and Scoteh.  An frishman

But when occasion comes, the poor Irishman 134

Rab was once met on the road by a stranger,
CAY, says
“What

Very weel, sir, us little is it my business where

” o ?
prowpt and ready. There are some Irish anee- | Y€ £8ng to.

dotes, the point and pith of which are generally

turn on a stroke of five natural humour,
An Irishman thus deseribes his eold reception

the way. I thonght it was Pat, and Pat thought
it was me; aud when 1 came up 1t was ueither
of us.'

A Ind was sent with a note, and a basket eon. | another suilly
We eujoy the stories, we feel | taining  some fiving partric

! ges.  On his way, |
tempted by euriosity, he peeped into the basket, |
i "

es flew away.  Much perp

11s
letter with his best bow. * Well, my Ind,’

suid the |

gentleman on reading it, ‘I see there are some ! flattery

supposed to be a blunder or bull, but which really | |
g

the ebservations of very yonung person
derive the eharm of their pleasantry

Rab met the late Mr. Ramsay Maule (after-|
vards Lord Pavmure) and Lord Belbaven, walk- |
ng t

ether on the race-course of Ayr.

Hewilton, your honour; I'm a Hamilton,” sayx
ri ab, approac i hip. ‘Give bim i
by an old friend: “T saw Put Ryan t'other side of IF.A‘b. approac hing his Lordship. ‘ll\.t bim
¢ slelling, Belliaven, he is a cousin ot you
Mr. Maule.
| Rab, slipping roimd to the other side,

I8, sys

‘My mither's name was Ramsay,’ savs
) and gotting
as his reward.

In like manner, there 1s frequently hamour v
and these
rom their
girl at school, in
rly uy
meaning of word
Her reply was, ‘Gin T were to say ye

wrtless simplicity. A very hittle

¢ 1 9 1 . v :! g "
live partridges in this letter.” < Oh, by the powers,’ | were bonnie, that would be flattery

i says Paddy,  I'm glad of that, for they flew out n!"

the basket.

Au English gentleman bad an Irish servaut, |,

whom he took as his attendant to a Highland

grouse-shooting,  The expense of the sport to the |
Englishiman had been very great: a large reot |
for the muir, new guns, and nunin s of war on
grouse, high-bred dogs, a fashionabie i
tuine, and a countless number of fneiden
Unfortunately, the sportsman was less expert than
extravagaut.  Like a friend of our own, of whom
we have heard old Willie M

grand af the shooting, but uo very gude at the | carried on with a deadly internal foe

( To be concluded in our next.)
: T TN
'HE pUTCH

Most edacated Englishmeu are aware that

!the Duteh bave to maintain an incessant |
fight with the sea, the stake being 00 less
than the right of their country to exist, but
they do uot realize guite so fully that the

speak, ¢ he was | same warfare, ouly differing in its degree, is

The

Killing ;" so, after the first week of the war, as the sea, of course, is the Dutchiman’s most

master and wan were seated on a rock consoling |
themselves uander the fatigue and disappointmeot |
of unsuecessful pursuit, the Euoglishman s:*}&}
‘ Well, Iat, this 1s expensive work. I've been
ealculating that every oue of these birds cost e
above L0  “‘Faith, your howour, says Pat,

dangerons antagonist, and appeals to the
imagination all the more strongly becaus: |
science has demonstrated the precise extent
jof the peril.
facilitate inquiry, have invented, or rather

The local hydrographers, to

1 . 2 ra i
| throwing a dash of humour iuto the sympathizing defined, a water level, which they call the

A traveller iu Ireland, having been inclined to |

way be described as safe. Wheuever the
wind blows from the north-west, the ten-

deny that the peasantry were humourous, was told deney of the water is to exceed this level, and
| to ask any question of the first labouring man he during a storm the tide rises at the least ex-

[ met on the road.  Aecordingly, onseeing a sturdy
fellow breaking stones, he says, * Now, my wau,
| M the devil were to come here just now, whether |
| would he take youor me !  *Me, tobe sure,” suys
| the mau, * for he's certain of your honour at auy
e el
A poor Irish labourer had an impediment in

1t is, This epecch, aud could wot prououuce words begia- | wenacing.

osed places ten feet six inches above all|

lolland, Those who know most of the
wer of water will best understand the re-

sult of precipitating ten fect of the German
: But danger- |
sea is, the rivers are not less,

Ogean over aa inhabited plain.
us as the
- The Meuse, the Scheldt, und the

ng pota- |

*The Lord bless your noble lordship and !

Sheridan was a wan of brilliant parts, |

:.z.l.il

1+ ‘““The ramparts and bridge

teacher, |

AND THEIR DYKES. |

Rline all a'ike present the features, not of | had returned (o

those douce, temperate and somewhat slug-

o
. | e 5 : w
gish sticams which Englishmen call rivers, | foray.”

but of the torrents which in the tropies

shift, change, and throw up new territories, | everywhere, except in the tropics, where the | the antique ceiling intoa place where it found | ner imaginable,

as it they had a creative volition of their

Nature
made of Itolland

own,

slowly and
losing themselves en route in the sands, and
driven rush of salt water.

which involves among other things the life

nitude, but u trifle to the wark it produces.
These rivers carry down silt, which in the na-
tural course of things they would slowly de-
| posit in their own beds. " These rise, there-
tore, steadily every year, till at the present
woment the traveller who veatures upon the
trackboat finds himself crawling along on
rivers suspended in air, and looking down on
the plains as men look down over a precipice.
| Naturally, as the rivers rise, so do the dykes,
| which, as they rise, Lecome weaker, and but
 that there is some compensating cause, man
would one day be vanquished in this perpe-
| tual fight. M. Esquires does not assign this
| cause ; bug, he says, the dykes as they rise
| undoubtedly hold the river in better than
they did.  The reason is sufliciently simple.
The bed of the river is not rising through its
| whole length, but only through its length
| in the delta.  Consequently every rise dimi-
| pishes the difference of level between the
| great outflow through the Ardennes, and the
{outlet of the river, and the velocity of the

| upon for that improvement in his faculties
in which alowe M. Esquiros, sees hope for
the future. During the transition period,
bowever, the danger is very great, and we

-/ cannot better illustrate its extent, or M.

isquiros’s style, than by extracting Lis ac-
count of the mundation of 1855 :

| of the Rhine and the Meuse. Spring arrived
| suddenly for that portion of these rivers to

sluggishly towards the sea, |

the present instance the result of what was!
sometimes fighting harmlessly with the storm- ! THE OH.A.MBER OF MYSTBRY- }done to remedy the evi! left no doubt.
The Dutchwmen, | —
however, not approving of an arrangement |

- | waters, though not their volame, is lessened. |
{1t is quite possible that this process may go |
» on Ull the rivers are in the delta almost us |
y- | sluggish as canals, and man will not be called

{ ¢ 1t was in the month of March, after a confined ; be would have got up to ring for
hard winter, which had suspended the course | assistance but persuaded himgel! that he was

the south, while the northern part remained |

its bed, tranquil and slum- ! the other circumstances we have described confound her! I wish from the bottem of
bering like a lion in its den after a successful | proved to be the solution of the mystery ; for | my heart, it was the last spit in her.’

| mephytic gas engendered in the garret, pene-| ¢ Who's there ? what's the watter ?*—
neverthcless, as he wins | trating through the mouldy wood work of  eried Valentine at length, in the coolest man=

although his exertions made
a tinker,

; Man will win,

| energy of one generation ie exhausted in the | no egress and, where it could mingle only him sweat like

left to herself would have | effort to repair the losses time has inflicted | with the fuul air ,was in reality the noetarnal | ¢ For Heaven's sake, my dear young
a swamp, through which |upon the works of the last.— Revicw of Es- specire which baunted the room. Theeffect | friend,” said Mr. Belﬁle, ‘ d'o assist we in
the German rivers would have wandered |quiros’ < The Dutch at Home." of this gas upon the brain in exeitin, l}wming out these cats.

|

temporary delirium is well known ; and in| “Cats!

s ! where are they ?*  ¢lligh !"—cried
Valentine,
¢ Ob that’s of no use whatever,I Laye tried

the hissing business myself: All the hissing
in the world won't do.y Thev must be beaten

out; vou're afraid of them are you »'

¢ Atraid of a few cats !" exclaimed Valen~-
tine, with an assumption of some consider-
able magnanimity, * where are they ?’

B e RSN T—

The door and window were openéd, the
chimney was cleared wade and two openings
were. in the roof. During the last mentioned
operations it is worthy of note that when the
tools of the workmen penetrated for the first
time into the garret,the mephytic vapor which

_An architect of Vienna having oecasion to
| visit the country-house of a nobleman of that

received and determined to remain asa guest
for several days. The first day wae

in business and he retired exhausted, but his | escaped hiad such an effect upon one of them | * Under my bed.” replied . *That's
thoughts were still occupiedwith the improve- | that he must bave fallen from thp roof had|a brave fellow, breakZtheir necks!’ and Va.
ments in the house that were contemplated. | he not been caught hold of by his comrades | lentive leaped out of bed, and after striki

After the alterations were made, the architect
retired to bed for the lourth time and enjoyed
an excellent sleep, together with a great

He could see, however, that the room allotted |
to him was handsome and commodious,
though not large ; and at length he suffered

at the imaginary animals furiously
the boldel"l h:’hi-ed .::I'J across
the grain of the boards in humble imitation

his head to sink upon the pillow gwith the | part of the arrears of the preceding nights. | of those domestic creatures Scampering ous

sigh of satisfaction with which we take leave | From that moment the room lost its repu-|of a room, when ho rushed to the door, and

of the world for the night, tation as & Chamber of Mystery. proceeded to make a very forlorn mewing
¢ And draw around a wearied breast die gradually away at the bottom of the L
The curtain of repose.” stairs.

‘Thank Heaven ! they are all gone at E
cried Beagle, ‘we shall be able to get tm
rest now, I suppose,” and after miuutely sur-
veying ey:iryfeomerol: the room in '.l.leh it
was possibie for one Ibe-ul“. bade’
Valentine good night. ‘

Valentine assisted Beagle to make his bed ;

But when he was just sinking to rest an un-
easy sensation, ke knew not of what nature,
|stole over him. He persuaded himsell that
the air was close—that he perceived o faint
smell—and he lay for some time considering
whether he was not suffering from fever.
| The question was speedily answered, for the
{bed began to move. Presently it was near
| the window~-s0 near that he could look out,
| could see the trees in tha garden below and
| could observe the out line of asummer-house
which had attracted his attention by its
e
was ol course surprised, nay terrified; but
when he st.retcbedp toward the window in
order to ascertain that all was real, the scene
grew dimmer and dimmer and at length dis-
appeared. And no wonder, for the bed was
receding to its old position—and did not stop
there. e was presently at the door—be
might have touched the panels with his hand.
He felt bis breath come back and the air more

A VENTRILOQUIST AND CATS.

A ventriloguist travelling, put up over
night at & country hotel, and  getting into
aroom with a fidgety old fellow, he thought
he'd get up a lmi: fun by treating the old
gent to a cat serenade. V'ulentine. the ven- t
triloquist, on having his bed pointed out to 80d wheu they bad mn-rl-u this impor-
him, darted between the sheets in the lrnoe tant business with the skill and dexterity of
of a minute; for, as Mr. Junes Beagle face- | tW0 thorough bred chamber maids, the light
tiously observed, he bad but to shake hiw- | W8sagain extinguished, and Mr. Beagle very
selfand everything came off. He then turned | aturally made up bis mind to have six
the thing seriously over in his own mind, | bours uninterrupted sleep. e had, how-
while Mr. Beagle was quictly undressing, |ever, scarcely closed his eyes, when the mew-
being anxious for that gentleman to extin-|iNZ Was renewed, and as he had not the
guish the light before he commenced oper- | slightest disposition to listen to sounds o fu-
ativns. wiliar to his car, he started up and exelaim-

* Now for a beautifol night's rest,’ ob-!“lv ‘Lwish I may dieif they are out now.
served Mr. Jones Beagle to himself, as he Here's one of them left,” he added
put out the light with a tranquil mind, and | Valentine ; but Valentine having taken &
tarned in with a great degree of comfort. |deep iuspiration answered only by respiring

‘Mem--men !’ cried Valentine softly ,throw- | with & prolonged gurgling sound.
ing his voice under the bed of Mr. Beagle. ‘He’s off again!’ continued y—p {

¢ Hish! confound that eat !' cried Mr. | never heard of one sleepi 2 80 sound. }lallo,
Beagle, ¢we must have you out at all events, | my good fellow, ho! " Kast as a four year
wy lady.”  Aud Mr. Beagle at once slipped [old ! Won't you be quiet you witch ? “Are
out of bed, and baving opened the door cried | you determined not to let me have & wink of

| classical proportions in the forenoon.

| too weak and would fall down before reaching
{ the bell

The bed agam moved and this time it took

| petrified beneath the ice. The solid serface | up its position in the very middle of the fire- | ‘hish’ again, emphatically, and threw his sleep to night ? She must be in the cu

of the Rhine being broken up, the thaw met |
in Holland a mass of the still frezen river. | for the fireplace was of course not & fourth | inducement for the eat not to stand on the

A motionless river and woving ice-blocks
camwe 0 a fearful collision. The foree of rve-
sistance being opposed to that of expansion
must necessarily entail a catastrophe. There
was a solemn and terrible moment, during
which the-river, coutending with itwelf, utter-
| ed a hoarse rour. All at onee the bed of ice
rose and burst, and the tumultuous strength
of the waters, exasperated by the he avy
clashing iea-masses, no longer knew obstacles
or resraint.  The river roared and rose like
i a sea, and overflowed its banks.  Though the

dykes were so strong and tall they were car- |
ried away, cut :sunder by the ice as by a | (1,0 breakfust table pale, wearied, and dis- | replied with a deep heavy snore, and began

rugor-blude.  The whole country beceme 2

| were hurled on ice-lupgs and these ruins
of the thaw destroyed, tore awwy, and
| crushied everything they met on their puss-
lage. Lofty oaks fell shattered in the constant-
| ly rising waters,
| rushed up like
Tue Rhine had

| Utrecht, and a portion of North Brabant

! had disappeared bencath the waters of the {
It was hopeless to seareh for the fat

Mecuse.
prairies, the smiling polders, and the splen-

didly cultivated Duteh farms; all that was | forward gratefully by anticipation toat least | he bad comfortubly tucked hims:1f up again, | and in the

beneath the level of the two rivers disappear
ed, and was covered by the angry, secthing
waters.
roofs of the houses, and frail boats, surround-
ed by a belt of moving and floating rocks,
alone struggled against this tempest of ice.

away. From steeple to stecple the tocsin
rang out, and the alarmr guns were heard
along the menaced line. An infinite desola-
tion fcll with night upon the villages and
farms.  The words *The dyke is burst !” could
be keard in all the tones of horror. Men
were afraid for their homes, their rural

riches, their winter stock, their cattle ; they | fering,

feared for themselves, Lut before all for their
wives and children.  Before the foe who ad-
vanced, stern, irresistible, and incyitable,
the abodes were abandoned

standing on an elevation, such as churches
and mills. From these spots the terrified
pecple surveyed the submerged fields, and

sheet of water ; it was no lenger a breaking | watter ?
up of the ice but a deloge. The ice-lumpe [+

On all sides the fo0ds | expeeted.

a {mck of howling wolves. fdnlighwd with his bosts and they with him; | continued to *hish’ until Valentine scratched | ing unction to your soul' W,
| already seized upon one-|
[fourth of Gelderman and the provines uf!

In some places they rose above the | tiyo same fancies, the sane inexplicable move- | 0 article without which Le could nof even | hie said,we'll

were swept | g0

z h |and he determined at a third tria ¢ od §
ned ; the inhabisants | ith them manlully, and compel repose by | it again.
sought shelter on the hills, and on buildings | ¢he aid ‘

the villages in which they had left firiends. |

Do you sce down there that house in which
a fuint light is burning ?
is designed on the window panes.

man refused to take to flight.

A female shadow |« you have found something - -
That wo- | thi room,and I reproach m;self with having  and just commenced reproaching himself for | presents a disagreeable thing. Thers was
Au enormous ylgwed you to be put into an apartment | having indulged in that ebullition, when Va- | bever yet & man who paid his taxes cheerf'-

ice~mass dashes against the house and carries |

it away. Each moment roofs
corpses of domestie animals pass in a whirl-

furniture, | house.*

{

place. * This was the sheer frenzy of fever, | Dreeches towards the spof, as an additional | board ; 1 must have overlosked ber ; Mdpi

don’t yet see how I conld. Oh! the
part of the size of the bed itself.  Yet he saw |order of Lier going, when Mr. Valentine re- | thing up, my dear! Don't let me rest,” and
distinctly the wallsof the chimney sarround- | peated to ery, and made it appear to proceed | he fumbled about for his box, and having

ing lim,and he even felt that one of the feet
jof the bed rested upon a dog iron so as to dis-
| turb its level. Bat he had no time for more
minute observation, for presently the bed
emerging from the chimney begun to rise
with slow undulations towards the roof and
there it continued to swing, as he imagined,
for hours together, till his alarm sunk grad-

from the stairs.  Mr. Beagle thanked heaven | taken a hearty pinch of snuff, began to turu
she was gone, closed the door, and very care- | the thing seriously in his mind and to make
fully groped his way into bed. ' | @ second person of himself,by way of having,
¢ Mew /—mew '——mew !’ cried Mr. Valen- | under circumstances, a companion with
tine just as Mr. Beagle had again composed | whom be could adyise, and if necessary re-
bimself. monstrate.
‘What, are you still here, madam !” in-| * What is to be done now ?, inquired he of
quired that gentleman, in a high and sarcas- | the second person thus established,
| ually inc lassitude, and he fell into a deep |tic tone. ‘I thought you had been turned| ¢ What's to be the next siep, Jones? It's
though shore and unfresbing slumber. out, madam. Do you hear this witch of a|of no use to go to sleep : we may just as well
Thic next worning the visitor appeared at cat?’ he continued, addressing Mr. V., who | try to gel u kick at the moon—nor must we
#gain disturh — Hash you-dJones, Jones,
| keep your temper. Don't let a contemptible

e was not weil.  What was the | to mew again with additional emphasis.
What could be done for him?| ¢ Well, L don’t have a treat every day, it | cat put you out’—and Mr. Beagle took an-
Nothing,” be replied to all their inter- |18 true, but if this isn’t one, why L awm out | vther pinch of snuff, from which hl’t—
'rogatories. He had not slept but the air|of my reckoning—that’s all, observed Mr. ' !'“'uld"""ed a great consolation. las
| would revive him.  Ile would tvke health- | Jones Beagle. as he slipped again out of bed ; | it again !’ he contnued. I wish | had the
| lull exercise during the day and that would |1 don't like much to handle you, but if I do, | ringing of your neck off, madam ' You want
| be better than medicine. 1t turned out as 1’1l of course give you physic?'—and hLe|to put me ina passion,—that you won't,you
He recovered his spirits ; he was | ‘hished’ again with consummate violence.and caa’t do it! therefore, don't .‘{ t}xe flatter-
- - g5 + Jones, how
and he was thankful that he had been pre- | the b:dpost sharply—a feat which _ln&ind { are we to act? Shall we sit bere all night,
veated by shame from mentioaing the absurd | Mr. Beagle with the covvietion of its being | or take up our bed and walk, Jones, eh ?’
funcies by which he had been beset during |the disturber of his Eem in the act of de-‘ Jones was taken so much with the expedi-
the night. At the usual hour he retired |camping: then he threw the pillow tovard-; ency of the latter course, that he a
again to bed, comfortable in wind and body, | the door, which he closad, and returned to urged its immediate adoption ; for Mr.
place Laif dressed himself in bed,
next, threw the counterpane, a
| eight hours of soand repose. be missed the pillow he had converted into blanket, ud a sheet over his shoulder, when
| «iiodid-aek enjoy one. The same fever, |an instruwent of vengeance, and as that was | tucking a pillow and a bolater under bis arw
leave you and your conseience,
| ments of the bed—these were bhis portion | hope to go asleep, he had of course to turn madam ; good night ;" and left the room,with
during the night; and in the morning ¥he |out again and fetch it. ,“ view of secking repose elsewhere.
|same dead eyes, the same colorless cheeks, Eam ‘:imt” x]mmy Il;_lUl’el";ll‘CI!-lI wo:der,;he :b}:
same listless attitudes betrayed to his served to himself, ¢ sha 1 bave to get out of |
sympathizing friends that he had pas-ed!this blessed bed to night? Exereise is cer- | "lsc[lu.[a“s.
janother wakeful and wretched night. Butimin]l{ l:) comf;)rt, and w:'!y' com:)ucwi to A
| he still preserved silence as to the details. | health, butsuch exercise as this—why,where Ap—— > 4
| He was ‘thomughly ashamed of his absurdity. | bave you got?” he added, addressing the pil- | lMPh.\Dliﬁ‘DEi}iEg'{rﬂg OF TUE
The impressions of the first nizht had doubt- | low, which, with all the Eweeping actions 0"; gy g o
less remaind to scare him on thesecond. He | his feet, he was for some time unable to find ;| The financial affairs of the Northern States

pirited.

| but feeling the want of sleep, and§looking |bis bed in triamph. The moment, however, | in the first

had gone to bed thinking of his former suf-|* Oh, here you are, sir, are you?’ and he ‘ have reached a poiut which cannot be
und they had been renewed in his im- | picked up the object of his search, and E4Y0 | without the danger of rendering the Federal
| agination. In this way ba accounted for the | it several severe blows, when, having rein- | Goyernment bankrupt and l.:oﬁyle.. That

(continued illusions that bad perplexed him,  stated himself between the sheets, he X+ | disagrocable pill ** taxation.” and that too of

Fw grapple | claimed in a subdued toue, ¢ Well, let’s try | the heaviest and most offsnsive kind, must bo
| swallowed at once, or there is no hope for
of reason. | Now Mr. Jones Beagle was a man who| the country,or its institations. U on this sub-

All was unavailing; and on the third prided himsell especially upou the evenness | ject the Boston Courier has the ollowing :—
morning his entertainer, alarmed by his|of his temper. His boust was, that nothing | TAXATION.
ghastly locks,determined to bring him to ex- | could put him in a passion. i { Th N ol i .
planation. Ife did, however, feel, when he violently | e word taxation is ove of the most disa-
“*You can no longer conceal it,” said he ; smote the pillow, that the littic ebullition grecable words in the English language.
disagreeable in | partook somewhat of the nature of passion, | And it is a disagreeable word, because it re-

ko g - ¢ . i " . . ! bit! " {1y and with aluerity.  Adj our taxes ag
which certainly bears a bad pame in the ' le?i;:;’x::!:lx'c]:ge%'ﬂr..llon:m:;le, ‘heul!,‘“‘ will, they will surely {:I:M’!M S -

* What do you mean by a bad name ?’|again? tive pluce. Aund yet, with the eingle excep-

p g . 3 g v W e ' | tion of death, there is nothing that is so uni-
pool of water and ice. Alas!do you not|.gked the puest. ¢ Mew ?' cricd Valentine, in a somewhat v 9 1
es an empty cradle floating along?” What | | ,m.“f”, that it is famous for ite ,;“ple,,!highe, key. | versal as taxation. Every wan wust die;

has become of the infaut?
of the mother ?”?

desolation :

village. : ] L
could furnish no idea of the ruin the villagers
| had sustained. At each iustant along a deep
ditch which bad formerly been the highway,
we met with roofs from which the tiles had
been stripped, beaten-in doors, broken win-
dows, and bains suspended sadly on the ex-
posed piles, in a word, the skeletons of
houses.  Elsewhere, there was nought but
| fragments of masonry, heaps of ruins and
| bricks in & nameless medley.” The further
we advanced in the village, the greater grew
our emotion at the sight of these habita-
tions without inlabitants, this littie ehurch
which have served as an arkamid the deluge,
and these streete which were now a stream.

Our boat stopped.and we entered a few | | { i ¢
| huum-:;u \\hil«:{x the least badly treated of | family proceeded in a body to the chamber get out now ; they'd tear the very flesh off
[the poor people were busied in repairing | of mystery.
| what could still be saved of their farniture | : : : ] A
-.\:nfl‘mkxt.rumonts of labour. An undulating | was that the chimney was choked ul‘d) with | hear cats ? now they’re going it!
ine marked on the inner walls the height t5 | rubbish so that no current of air cou take | i i
e deo st We had :\'cry- | place through a channel on which so much | thing, for the whole time he was not mewing |

[ which the water had risen.

where before us desolation, destruction, and | depeuds.

wmisery.

crests of trees.

noisily round our boat, and by their joy in-| work had swollen so much, through the;dcspcml.ion.

W bt has become | g

M. Esquiros went hiwself to one scene of | would enter it alone alter dark for a year's|

¢+ 1t was a sad and painful excursion, for, Ib % ! A B A1 PP 4 o e
truth to tell, we went but to reconuoitre a bat I know you laugh at these iznorant fan- | Mr. B. ‘Yo , “ t "
b L’l‘h: mere sight of the localities | cies ; and you know me too well to suppose | concert by-and-by ;’ and Valentive began to

* What, another come z‘o contribute to the and every ',':: .ul‘z?d" taxes; that is,
that, there is not a servant in the house who | harmony 0" the "0“""‘8:‘_“ o e :':;-Z ::::dalllly i:"ll lcivili:d-:;z‘,(iwpn!
. v 1 ? 2 alen in
Sadts' " ike,hsl'ﬁloi‘n'ighe: « g guished from a bnrb;:isa tribe. The ludian
E T hat i ‘ y— on the prairie—the Bedouin in the desert
“The all 1l for th ts ;| * Well, how many more of you !’ inquired | Upo pra -
Rt wi e & able to get upmth.rf;:l:n?:t‘ :zt taxss. MHappy men! to that
that T would treat them otherwise than with |spit and swear with mt'l'eli.git.y: e '::du‘w“ﬁvmiwm :: taxes
pity and coutempt. Tellme at once what| ¢ Swear away you beauties !’ cried Mr. B"‘ti:n SRRt th*hll
you blieve , but first Listen o my adven- s he listened 1 this volley of feline oaths; | tion belween a ta circulating. and the wit
tures,”” und the guest related to the host at ‘I only wish 1 was not 80 n?uc;h M"nud of you, | g s o g A 'gm e iy
full length the story of his three ill~omened | {)ol' your lal[t)cs. 'tA'o': ;E:lrn tbn‘:ed:'utahl;’ ub: | thn':l;rim‘pieee of pr. e
nights. essing. Don'¥ y - | - PP :

. I cannot tell you what I believe,”” re- | cried,anxious not to have all the fun himself ; | :'On:n::: 1:2;..::3::' lllrl::ul:: pis:d.l:\:t
plied the latter, after musing for some time, | but Valentine cputmm;d snoring very lmid. i {uves 10 SR 'de’sl ) { b ‘i.
*¢ for in point of fact I do not know what to| ¢ Well, this is particularly pl‘eum_t. he, P tad .-s.m,]fr" ghe‘“.....' . “we didn's
believe ; but your experience tallies strangely | continued as Lie sat up in bed Don ,t zon | s:;ni ;u that {,f... s "!‘o‘d." smoke
with what I have heard on the subject before hear? What a comlort it is to be "“’,“‘i'” those cigars.” But they did. The clerk
from more than one of my friends. 1 am sleepsoundly!’ which remarkable observation | o ““‘ cﬁcrgu&."- .
now more preplexed than ever.” | was doubtless provoked by the no less remark- b thme A g m“ m’ tobo:

It was agreed, however, on the proposal of | able fact that the spitting became’more des- ’ about.

gers,for its wuking dreams and worse than |

< The boat we had freighted startad azain, | bedded that no force could raise it. It ap- served to fill up the intervals exceedinglywell.
il gty sy e i i i inal | -

and proceedid toward the adjoining fields. | peared on mquiry that this was its original | e A S O] s
: ye whie | defeet ; that the servants had at length given | began to évaporate—for i o \ 1 .

i b g Iw’\ll t‘iA-):‘.EG o? h:l':xltlﬂ::s:wg:: | u:) all attempts to move it, and tbat‘t;he wood | coutinued to battle apparently with great | time. And in spite of all our li X

: o { B We are now at war. We have six hun-

the Architect, that a minute examination of | perate. * What's to be done? M breechel‘ v .
t.l“t; wemises should take place,and the whale | are right in the midst of them all. I can’t| dred thousand men in arms; and e in
e ’ | e of them costiug much more than ever soldier

did before. We have a_considerable navy,
and many thousands of salors. Our ex-
pense is terrific. 'When all comes to be told,
mcluding State expenses for national objects
which the government will assume, we shall
Proceeding to the window, he and spitting, be was diligently occapied mlxt'gﬁ:“"':”“:;':m'zr:.z &‘w‘z‘:
millions a day.
Thus far we have lived by berrowing ;

a resource which can last but a short
, our
utions, our

my legs—and that fellow sleeps like a top.
The first thing that struck the examiner Hallo! do you mean to say that you don't

Valentine certainly meant to say no such

{ found it heavy and wassive,and o compictely | snoring, which a had very good efect, and

At length the patience of Mr. Jones Beagle

He therefore threw a pillow | ink-valor, our speeches, our

; : A : . v - P
|sulted the melancholy eharaeter of the land- | effects of damp that the whole window, so far | wita great violence into the bed of his com- | boasting, our menaces, our self-glorification,

scape. v
nuthing but water, was visible.
spread like a smile of reconciliation or of
irony over this valley, once dug up by the

pick and the plouglishare, but now furrowed ! constructed so as to shut spur’n‘;uneouvslid ‘i:"e
Could we have forgotten 1man, | woment the person who entered remov is

by the oar.

plation of this lake, beneath which the crops
and hopes of the year were buried, for na-
| ture is Josely even in her ravages. We had
the curiosity to see the spot where the dyke
of the Rlune burst; the wound through
which
closed by temporary walls.

we should have found pleasure in the contew- |-hand.

the river had shed its waters was
The sight of | \ i | ! M
s sear cicatrized in the flank of the giant|was covered with a massive work of tiles, | under heaven — I do with all my
:a[:: :f:lrl (‘:J:;'t«,:i( ti:“ in:pir:: aogrund?dca, ( wood and lime, 80 a8 to leave o small garret They’re such a spiteful varmin, too, when
both of the works of mau and the tamultu- ' into which there was no epeaing either by ‘ they bappen to be put out, and one of o
ous strength of nature. Asfur the Rhine, it 'door or window. This, in connection with |is in a passion 1 ksow from her spitting,

As far as the eve could see, water, |us the access of the external air was concerned | panion, and shouted so londly that Valentine | the people have taken not quite fifty millions
! y A sunbeawm | merley prolongation of the wall.

The door |
[ was in like manner found to be singularly
! and close fitting, and in addition it was heavy

eeling i criect nounsense for hiw | of the loan contracted by the government ;
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:ifx!:“ﬁout iu the nogt elaborate manuer so ‘uri’kin; a light than a fool.’ | to all this inolerable of sack ! In our
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this did not account for the illusions with | go to sleep, they’ll be quiet by-and-by. 'ul&“ l:':u W gy A -y
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:J'xt the roof of the hoase. | who's to do it?" cried Beagle, cmphatically. us that war esnnot be carried on without

§ 2 ) | 3 d that & great war cannot bs
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' this complexion we must come : and we wust
of them come to it at onca. The resources to he de-
ived fiom tariff on imported arti.l e are

Ia fact the room, however elegantin
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