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iy ! ghastly wonnd in his bead. De W oodbmv— { aged him in the seheme, wild as it might ap- | He walked slm\ ly the artist foilowed bim.— f the Maz:d Fiddler from the earth Juhn Ham- | The detective, greatly regretting her early de-

'I‘O\\ ANDA :

Tbnrsday Mormng, Apnl 4, 1861,

Silected ‘{Jurtm

B

T0.DAY AND TO-MORROW.

my bower,

A rosebud
A bird saag in my garden ;
The roscbad was its fairest flower,

The bird its gentlest warden.
Andac

pang
Dut let us smile and

For we must weep 0 MOTTOW

{ asked the
The song that
And can it be
What the ne

mare shall siag or speak,

reposes §

smileand s

we may weep Lo morrow,

Ilor. He recovered slowly ;

paris.
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THE MAZ“D FIDDLER.

the
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d anon th
passioiate, v
L . &

s t bim

v W 1 ca‘d
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a4 - It suits me well
T
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bad and sb

sad P = war'ne of a born |
. ¥ 24 our foiks are plaio and ror
Niry Lee.  Her fathe :
r rably weil to do ; and the old
8, with vl had been
> ¥eey w T ypose that |
3 ¥ lovers had ;
T . W Coom of pride
A SIS Was -
2 oot Ner
o, and
o uer lives x.ex.
—4& Isa Q <& ‘\r now : bat in
= OF, as Loe and daring a fe'low
ny i .
. & g 5*‘"‘2 lne' ast. Like Masr,
g < NN - S
3 . S
4 g , but s
e BN N 1 dying, left "e..x wh
et Uy 2od he bad grown up side
AR 4 Aways there was a guiet kiad of
gt 557 '_Q."”“’ they, There was more
s - C3¢ wild winter morning when
o g G’.: speechless and bleedi ag in-
>p
:“,. E “ i Mary heard bow, in the
of e o
L0 == night before, he had n:umed a
. S ,aj of

0 & large brig that hasd
o the Tungle Rock in the ofing,
‘-;R ‘ves of ber crew at the imwmi-

S o'a A spar bad sirpck |
°7E, aud there mas_a greed

in'

‘!:: S:li.i \\mv:

—the old gentleman whom you saw to d.x_v‘

upon his little chesnut mare—mes the meu, as
they silently brought John Hamlyn up the
steep path from the pier, and saw him carried
to his house ; and Mary, going home, kuelt

‘down beside her bed, burst into wild tears,
for the |

then into prayers as wild, and felt,
first time, as if she loved the great strong sai-
some
the wound indeed remained, but he coald have
had, 1 think, no scars more glorions, and ere

long be hoped to bring Mary bhowme as his

wife.”

“+Aud this Lrave fellow is the one who was |
| playing

2
*‘ Pray let me go on. No, he iz not. Ge-
nius he never liad ; ouly the courage of a lion

and the aflfectionate gentieness of a child — |

It had Leen well had these suf-
o for a time they did ; but,

Poor Mary !
ficed her, and

fortuuately for her, unfortunately for Johu, !

there was a lad in the viilage who had genius,
and, alas ! who knew it. Willy Basset was
but & poor young
one ; not even brave, but one of siogular
If T was too partial to him, and i
my praises helped to turn his bead and ﬁ

| him with the demon of vanity, may God for-

give me. I did all for the ln st. Suffice, it
sir, that whatever time he couid steal from
[ i3 L...\ 1!:, was given par-
bim, and partially to
rhich bhed be-
ige fiddler.

cott 7_'\. where
him playing —

Bz carlvihair

r"‘\ of

: 'hv. v
u 'u~<cd the
he lived one day heard
Basset, o the
it seems to me yon mig
better than in fiddli:
ther bed ridden
1awks off the
! llxe"l.\m'
'.:J‘*H' ()‘. to the bos il
\\A..v '1‘r\(\. up, and was .A!ox’
but John looked alarmir
“ It is very generous of
John Hamlvn, to talk of my mother’s
poverty. You are ricker than we, I know ;
tint vou need not remind us of it !” These
1, false, cowardly words of his ; bat
21t as if he had spo

'\ an

you

i DPTOSPErous
bad remnind himn of his aiﬁ‘_\'.
**You have noticed that we are a musical
race down here My Lee had this passion
slmost to excess, and sang with singaiar
swectness. Que evening, at my hoase, she
1ad been singing some of htrun.n(wnmuv:
when Willy lmwe{ came up 1o return some o
my bocks. He sat down, and I
to play a tune or two, as he often would when
me to see me. As yet he was bota
poor player, th already gave some f
promise « f tiat wondroaz skill to
attained. This night,
ins iration—an d Mary Lee's
much to with t—ohe p
before, with quite new
Tlis was indeed the

asked h

ugzh sint
wiaikcih he
whatever
dark

=3
aved

wildly vl eried ont,
as she 1 cottace
A roug will be

ly—a won-

said that lit
{ one who had

when he shor!d

less pure o V\

it which br asure
Dasset, ar ite “torture to the brave
John.  Willy—let me not be unjust to h'm—

‘n_'z'...v sincere in all his professions of
ried with :uun ...-n.
, & base sense of trismph over his riel
zer, Lan ser rival. And as for J¢
ugh the poor fellow blundered about

wucouth, righteous way, still sang

was thor

iu his

r al uis

work, and vever lefi a daiy uudouc ,)c. was
he assaredly smitten with a deep sud terril Ic:
griel as e had testified thereto L ¥ jomping

over the ciiffs, which olten he was very moc! x
cuined to do, for, struggle as be
not but see that Mur_v Lee,
r a kindly word and a bei
more iutended to ma
, 10 MATTY me /
r fellow's card castles, sh
stick. He was not imag

h bat, smoking his honest f
nes o the-sanded  kitchen of bLis old

stead, he had bad hisiittle visions of bap-
ss aud ease, the central fizure in every
ch vision being that of Mary Lee. Well,
that was over now. I dou’t pisy him the
less because he coald not write a sonnet about
:.S A'L..’F“. k‘o‘“l

“lu the April after bis mother's death,
Willy Basset, with bis yiolin and with ten
poonds in his pocket—my savings were very |
small, and I could give him no more—sailed |
away in a ship that was booad for Naples,
| He went as a common sailor ; bpt I Knew
| that what be chiefily wanted was to reach soxe
land where he might obiaia reslly good masi-
cel tegching ; and, for my owa part, ] eacour

traces of |

fisherman—not a strong |

pear. An old friend of my own lived a3
Naples, and I recommended Willy to bim as
a youth of rare and brilliant promise. For
| whether it was throngh his love for Mary Lee,

or whether it was through a merc ambitious | lower.
desire to show his kinsfolk and his townsfolk |
that, if he was an humbule fisherman, he was

yet something saperior to tkat, certain it is
| start, and that he wouald oftentimes play with
{ really wonderfu! expression and power. Ere
he went, Mary Lee, with little urging, had
{ promised that if in a few years he came back
in o position to maiutain a wife, she would
be his.
| “ I remember well the morninz on which
bis vessel sailed—a drizzly, oucertain April
day, with pow and than some some faint and
fitful gleams of sunshine over the sea. His
friends, Mary am
pier-Lead as the ship went sios dv away to the
{ west. Soou they could no longer see the wa-
{ ving of his red fishcrman’s cap ;
went on, growing fainter and fainter to the
ls|g it : a cold, cheerless rain began to fall ;
™ at last the ship conld be seen no more, and
Mary Lee, as the Good Endeavor went fairly
| out of si izht, sank back in John Hamleyn’s
arms. Ile was not far from lzinting himself,
I think, ’: big, brave hie led her
home ; and I foand sor me my own ey
that day, I do not thiuk I was the

them.
“ Lotterscama from Willy in due time ;
S iend at Na-

hopeful, el que nt lett
ry kind to~him ; cured Lim a

master ; and, at last, plaiu \\ y Basset, ex-
fisher-boy, had a seat in the orchestra of an
Italian opera. Mary was proud evough of
this, to be sure ; but when three years passed
said nothing of ¢ ]
His letters grew |

v [riends

inan, as

tears it
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worse ior

) -
pies was ve

we u n‘.h:\'
- “l‘ bas found n

gi thougiut

R
wns {olks.” Ino-

ets old Ceombeto

she, ‘and
deed, indeed, sir, if- she was soreiy tried, yet
was he as sarely tempted ! 1 learat aflter-

wards that he had progressed in his art with
wouderful rapidity ; atlast be becawea celeb-
and vou know, doabtless far

sban I, to what seductions an artist is exposed

in the south.
Six vears after his
Lim whicu

departure there came
made Moary's face flush

:¢ from

ow again. He was coming home—suc-
cessful, fawous' rich Home to bis little
Mury, ¢ whe he loved Uetter than any siz-
nore of them all’ Home to his dear * old
friend” naming me with words fur more flat-
erinz than I liket Home to the old Coombe-

here, perhaps, he would be rather

Aund so oo ;a vs
¢ now, but which
us a bird's. She
f;x.;(.l.ni_v_ Lut she
Was she

wade Mary's heart as li

had waited long, waited

b waited 1n vain, it seewmed.
not richt in her o ¢
J 11 vl 17 John Ham vas doing
very well in the e trade | n Crom-
184 X. l)
.. Basset? He was a famous artist—

t's wile.
*The artist reached home. He
ired almost all
Ker, and 12

Tousfiie vl

You will pa

wou d Le 3

landed at
bis money

oa to lhe 1

speed be mig k.

] 1 . A\ .
ol attempt $o deserive L £ Will Mary
Lee. I couid tell you of s J.adaess, of its
: L
@t passion; but eveu 83 1 spea

caai

thoagh

iace,
very pale; his €}
ey w

a bigul

Gieas @ dodaidg Gl

there was sowewual Of ostenlalion,

palied we

ite aul tuls, iid e

T ts whici
wien Le caose, dld ddUILS WUIcu

were guubliess

Jobu Hamlyu,

WVIsiOie

iudeed,

grave bookwae, saw,
to the girl who loved
conceived an utter loath
had very stros T4 pla\'uc:l on; for \'v'.“_-'

of Jd¢

for bim; but Joha
How

took it i hus b ...J 10 b

eal s c-adppluess ‘Lu_‘ ..QJ
Tuined ! relations with
\u'\ Lee gre ¢ a]l and coustraioed
It we I:IJ“"‘TJ‘HI\ ku)qullllu.ﬂt..q
L'n Love, z. it had worked wounderfully upon

he artist, if it had fired aud kwndled uvrn iato
..yi tr.-:d John Hamlya also in its
¢ v‘ruce‘.a‘r, auvd found him witerly nur.-
t. rather than cause one tear, w-’ shad-
ow of aaxiety to \la:‘v Lee, he wou ] evep—
.n?'\ away from | ‘l‘ He was very om st
her house now, and Willy made his visits ex-
ceedingly trying to him Thet
w close at hand.

geo
mag
so th

marriage Was t

etarning from a coasting

¥O . weut b ced a bnge | terrible. N
Pil e hep, aud th outrary to :..s_' Len, after half
wont, walked up to visit .-!srv Lee. He saw | au open space {ro

Willy, from a distavee, leave the house, so he
knew that Mary would be aloue.
evening Willy called to see me. He seemed
overflowing with happiuess; ail the better part |
nd beiieve we, sir, he had moch that
was very lovable ! —shooe out. And, ob,
be n'ue i ! You have heard him to m_:'.( and

of him—and

you Kucw Dis
}

sO fail Of 0¥,

1 80 Lright aud so gay o ils every aspeet teal]

bis music was as the warbling of an angel re- |

joicing grer ihe beaaty of the earth. He left

meat last; but excited by theconversationa: d |

the music, be could not go home to sizep. He
waiked oa towards Mary's bouse,
round it, to dream sboas it, as lovers wiil —
As he upprou-.-hed, be saw a light in ber wio-
| dow, though it was straogely late—aud there

{ was the shadow of a man vpon the cartain | —
{ It stung hlm this shadow, lige s snake. With
acol, b ting jealousy at his heart, he crept
iato the ds kness of the hedge and waited.

* Preseotly be heard the door opes, snd
then a voice which be knew to be Hamlyn’s,
gaid; ‘bt she had been crying, he could tell
tha:* Jobo's big form came oyt into thelight.

gst them, stood upon the |

the vessel !

ime fixed for the ||

The same |

how |

: bat then, his beart was!
toe ;'u-ure stretched before him |

to wander |

God forgive the poor man if he meant to use |
a knife—I know he carried one; but, on the |
brow of the hill, John turning, saw that he
| was followed, and marched back upon his fol-

nized Willy by bis wide foreign

| voice:
| rather you learnt it from some oue who is less

—I never wronged you in any way.”
“*Never tampered, I suppose, with my in-
tended wife ? Never tried to lure her away
| from me? Never came to her like a thief in
! the night ? Never ‘pitied the poor fiddler,’ as

{ one would pity a maimed cur "
| “‘You are very hot about it, Basset;
you shail kuow ail to morrow morning.”

| tomorrow vou may be basy discharging your
bales at the pier-head.”

* John felt the i insult; bat still, very stub
bornly, very nobly,kieid down the passion that
was rising in him. Willy—for rage had blind-

ed him—mistook this silence for timidity and
went on, rapidly, tauntingly, till at length
John answered:

'I weut up to Mary Lee to ni if you

will have it, to teil ber that Johoson, the

Dristol banker, bas absconded, aud that yoa
are a beg P
“ When a hoarse shriek Basset leapt upon

\ud taentle
uto
n and

him und struck him in llp- face.
ed rage of ye:

J his .IH oy
errible blow: the
hed like a dead log
Snd

bea
nassionate artist lay
upon the groand—sen
moou shoge out

li: oro d with sh

t he ~nw'l hsvn nrud.\ one 80

s! pened
like
a babe
‘ What made him
ger-back, as il a kit
he "L" 'erE~:' !

watched him

k 3
1 to conscionsuess, he ex-
pn.l('d to hear a curse {

from his lips ; he h:.;rd
chackling laagh. It

in :chd h .\,F\ Au.u-g
was the laugh of an idiot. W Lm:.. was
insane.

ge hs afterwards I tollowed Mar
Tee tu her grave; and wheu the clamor and

the noise of the uffair bad died away, John
Hamlyn took the mad artist to his howe, aud

has sopported him since.

“ Willy Basset has lost all recollecti
that terr n He wanders about,
olessly, quietly: jawers, who will call him

\luzod l».uxmr never moicst him; and at
times he will take his violin and play so sweet-
v and so well, that the few
visit Coombetown wili nardly belie
I teil them :

‘th

u

e is mad.*

III. WHAT |

have Lim cavght the storm that is rolling

“&

1 suppose we shall -_i him ia the chmcm-

sir. I always
he steals asay
{ 'Ar‘.j now,

Lc_“ were still more

fook it wore. .\ dull c.nv, leaden loo k—n VW
aod thea l‘ur'e was a little white flash below
them, when a larger wave thao usoal rolled

slowly in and broke npon the recks—bat there

QT IR TR A ok Ty
was po life in the gea, s0 to

As th ey passed at the
the sound

gate, they beard viol
‘ ."‘ lt.s;- , STAlL a

Lel was playiog sach a requiem as never yet
mosician has exp:&«ed‘ i
> h depth of lamentation, such bitterness
{ , that the thre men almost
| they listened,sdd not avother sound was heard
save the magieal .oae\ with which the Mazed
In...'l- woursed over s dead love. They did
got dare to interrupt hfm' bot at .en:;tb the
mosie ceased; be walked towards them,
gering like a 'draken man; and then, as be
reached the gate, sask hetn‘v faintin ng,
the groand. At that ipstaot there was a peal |
of thunder in the east, which rolled oo, crash- |
ing and reverberatiog as it roffed, till it geﬁod
to bresk right above their heads, then for &

dnhfd!eddw!, gpon them.  They

’ha¢y
Even io the faint starlight he recog- |
cloak, and |
said, with a strauge, grave earnestness in Lis' John, striding along with his burden as one |

that his genius had taken a rapid and sudden i “ I have bad news for you, Basset; I wonld |

but |

I iusist, sir, upon knowingsall to night;

| raiment,

stag-

ou | roanding cream.

I
migute gtter silence; and thea abkml.gdn-tl

| bim 1"

bateful to yon than [ am—why, I cannot tell |

| lyn, ﬂmgmg off his rough JBCLLt wr.;pped parture, accompacied ber to the sleigh, tucked
Wlllv in it as a shelter from the rain, and they | the robe (.lowly around her, bid her good bye,
turned homewards. The rain still fcll but far ' and returned to the ball room in pursuit of
towards the horizon vivid ﬂtahu of | Haskins.
lightning leapt over the sea like swords. The detectives retorned to Syncnm and
“ Make Laste for the love of God !” cried | reported to one or two of the prison officets,
who were auxiously awaiting the sequal of the
visit, and they were satisfied that Haskios
was uot in the country. It has subseguently
been ascertained, beyond a doubt, thet the
They brought bim home and lzid bim gent- | fair lady who so completely won upon -the
{ Iy on his bed. The Londoner ran off for Dr. | affections of the enamored detective, was me
Woadbnry, but the zood doctor was ten miles | other than Raun Hankias, the escaped conm-
off, tendiug a sick woman; and when Smith ! vict.
returned, the ortist was raving in hisdelirium. |
He said not a word now of Mary, nota word
of Joun Hamlyn; Lis thonghts were away is |
the socth. |
“ A poor fisher boy, Signora ! Money, mo- |

who carried nought; “make haste ! be is wet |
to the skin already; it will be the death of |

Wilkes’s Dislodging Table Rock.

George Wilkes writes :
said I had something to with the fall of

ey, always money ! Can I coinit? On the ’lab‘c Rock, thas broad shell oz the Canada
red, then ; I back the red ! Kor the eighth, | side, which in 1830 looked over the very cals
ninth, tenth time, Red! Red it is " he scream- | drog of the seething waters, but which tamb)-

ed, half starting out of bis bed. “Do you be- | ¢q ix-u it on & certain day in the mouth of
heve in my fortune, now 2 In notes, in notes ! Juoe of that, by me well-remgmbered year.—
I have no laczey to carry my gold for me; an | Anout pocn on that day, I accompauied a
artist, DO”!“"’ more |” { ! | lady from the Clifton Hocse to the Falls. Ar-
whole weary night, while the | riging at Table Rock, we left our carriage,and

1 iu torrents withoat, the three men | a3 we approached the projecting platform, T
watel b'-'=~J'= L-hl, bat as it drew ontowards | ointed out to my compauion a vast crack or
morning, and the storm slowly and sullenly | fssure which traversed the entire base of the
abated, he became wmuch calmer. He slept for | rock  remarking that it had never sppeared to
aa Lour or two, aud wi daybreak tursed 10 | me pefore. The lady almost shuddered as she
‘boolwaster, with a peculiar sumile up- { looked at it, shrioking back, declared she did

oot care about going near the edge. * Ab?

said I, taking her hand, ‘ you might as well
uow that yon are bLere. I bardlp
1ink the rock will take a notion to fall mere,

nA ..A'

mo my violin 7  There

were several iu the room; his ‘rwnl handed
him the earest. “Not (4al, not tAat! 1 play-

will  give

coms on
come on,

t

ed that at the San Carlo, la Catariva | I¢ because we are on it
sang S0 g y. Giveme the ¢ ‘5" | ““The platform jotted from the main lsod
1 hat n a boy.” He tool some sixty feet ; bt to give the visitor a still

schoolmaster’'s hand and looked at i
Just then the moreiog light came
roow, JJu)lu r i. with its lustre

E more fearful projection over the ragiog waterd
'¢ | a wooden bridge, ot staging, bad been thrast
" | heyoud the extreme edge for some ten feet.—
| Tois terminated in a small box for visitors to
,[Berry | stand in, and was kept i its position, aud ens~
¢ The | pled to bear its weight, by @ ponderous load
storm, aod the | of stane beaped vpou its inner ends.  The day
: the meadows over | ygg very bright and Lot, and it being slamost
the fresh wet grass. I loved to see them once | jgpch time at the botels , but very few visitors
but, I f.— me, I fear me, I'l o move | t, s0 we ')cxup.ed the dizzy pereh alone.
from this bed till they carry me aw to the .d upon the awfal walers, we
gray old churchyard, yonder, close by thedear | ) ily ower the [ﬂgm,[g{
. And, we!l, | bave bad tronbies enougi | t , and we (c tour patures quail im
_ V'm weary, weary, asd L] ovteySore by the deafening roer, that seeaed

Il rest by her side at last. tosaturate us, as it were, -u.h an indefinable

\\ as he mad now? He spoke softly dread.

there was a raised look in his eges, | This is & terrible place,” said ¥, *“Lock
times, & cold, nervous trembling we

nging after the
lambs will be rusning in the

Luj knows ! and

ent ri

1290 | under there, anl see what s mere shell we
over him. - | stand cpon. For years and years the teetl
whispered | of (e torreat, in that jettiog, sngry stresm,
1 ‘.n.c been goawing at the baxlov aud some
i motes ©pon day this plage '.nu-,t fall.”
, and smiled sa v as he nr\! aded ‘ seddered, asd drew herd

tha Lul‘ or two of & smple cogulry air.—

(o etier in alsrm. Our eyes swept ihe
| roaring circle of the waters once egainy we
| zazed aboat in fearful facination, whea sad<
1 deuly tutning cor looks upon eseh other eaciy

‘oznized a corresponding fear. I do not ke
! " exclaimed I, quickly. ‘The whole

haps its poised ia 8 saccession of steps or,
ches, ready to fall cut asd topple down ab
ny unuscal pertarbatica. That fssure dlﬂ'.

lead as not i seems 10 me unusually large to-dev.
we bad b

tter leave for 1 do not fancy sach &
, @y paper @ust be pgblish-

into tc.np..n.o... bx... 0 L

asil 9
evil .

! deliver as from |
]

i a e
is—the latter uttered.
gt alarm—[ seized
»d, and in absolate pagie,

1 Hx 1 .\ ‘wd'vf,;

that I‘ ) sdn we fled as our feet could carry as

and cunuing has bt' " considerably en 'Aad("‘a towards m.a[ mizht be calied the shore. We

sice his recent masterly c~:a;xe from the | first borst isto & laugh whea we gained the
p—_ J. - 1 *

wa that|land, an ump.r r into our coarriage, feit acta-
had made a fortunate escape.
<k toward tbe Clifton, bat be-
fore we had pr \A?(’Eueu {wo wminules ou our way
0 ke the explosicn of an
s, and with a load
J !-»nea* cur wheels.
t able Rgck hadfal-
ives w he LL'. cp-..: it, eod was,
{attempts to eatch the | ¢ , the unuseal perturbation caused by
The Adveriiser says:— | our fying footsteps ""at disturbed the exaecti-
was ramercd that 'dd’ “f its equ ilibrig und threw it from its

zeuteel

ree and clear of ‘M\.
with the nicest beaver, the Ln~~' kids
i pateut weather boots ediate- |

(8= 7 measuTes

the glossie

ae most

ere scut

bnl ai

out in parsait
rogues proved {ailsres.

¢ A tlw nia'

I 1 & minute more the road was €lled with
hurrying people, and during the following balf
hour we were told & hundred times in sdvance
of the next morniog i'»nrnal- that a {ady and
eman who were on the Table Rock had
e down the falls. We are told that the
t of a dog woald shake old Londen bLridge
when it would sot be distar-
of beavilly leaded

s persoa-
and
Jl‘}.ﬂl-& as gey ca

p in their i»«s

from end to end,

bed by the roiling wheels

as the fiddle had
u""‘»m— coup

th T . trains. Table Rock bad not been rua apon in
To purchase tickets and “sail * in was the ' the way I have been describing for years—
work of & moment, and soon the gailaat de- seps pever, and therefore, wheoever [ hea

it spoken of, I always shudder and feel a5 if
{ bhad somethiug to do with its fall”
n —_—
Lkird A Westeay Mevser —Johnssa—barely
tective ' of age, was elected to the lndisea Legislstare,
.roou.-' on to 2 l{e says:—
“When { ;z:~‘. near Vincennes, I began to
thisk what a se

tectives were enjoying
while at the same
ances were directed al
Haskins I‘
quadrille the
sought and obtiived as
modest-appearing lady, whe ..a‘ for the most

the dc..gna of the

1e escaped
or fourth

part, of toe room, sorry Gigure, I a greea comntry
stent sud atltestive | lad, woald cut in an assembly of the wizdom
:vg" | of the State, and it required all my reseiation

Her quiet demeanor, her graceful fzore, ' to keep me from turniag back Somehow or
neat and tastefui dress, and benati{uily lowing | other | managed to get threugh the swearing
carls, bad woo apsa the detective; ac 1 m.-b ! process, and sneaked 2way tos seat from

I ) ded in | which 1 b yardly ven ed to look ap until the
0 k two or | House adjosrued for dinner. Oa retornisg to,
a waltz, contra-danee, and | @y hotel, I was rather gratified to learn thaf
When the landiord oficiously | I was to have a room mate, a brother member,
that “the reiresbments were  who, as he bad made at Jeast six speeches dc-
the successicl deteetive ga..c 5 crook- | ring the forencon sessiop, I naturally regarded
ted hizs invi- 33 one of the great men of the Hoose. After
t \ r the tsble | dinner he came up to our joint room, and car-
where it was bis Geli zbt to crowd wpon ber | fally closed the door, palled out of his pockes
notice all the delicious rarities the tabie afford- | an enormoas old fashioned ball's eye watch,
ed; sbe swam in soup, she was barricaded with uvd handed it to me with this remark:—
frosted sod sugar cakes, and frozen with sar- |  ‘ Unele Jake told me just as | was starting,
| that | oszbt to have a watlch, and ioaned this,

A few dances afler the sapper, a good deal | ht{do-’x koow bow to serew the thl' q,
| of smaii talk between the two, and the hdy do you?”
sonossced her intention of leaving. The lady | , I walked into the legisiative hdhb’.l
excpsed berselfl from the obsequivas detective with the most golimited
and, after an absence of a few minates, ap- | my ability to discherge all daties m

pe-ndﬁ'hfuﬂlndhoodnwvfotd!plm upon me, as a legisiator.

‘l "e (. gadri! !C*
several po,kv,

sncounced
ready,”

I think




