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| Dim days, dark nights, slow trailing fogs,
Aud bleakened air severe and chill

i Aud swift the seasons circling run—

| And still they change till all is done.

| Young Spring with promiso in her eyces,
i And fragrant breath from dewy mouth,
| And magie touches for the nooks

flowers when wind is south.

| 'but, being as he was, the bestowal of two ! hideous face as ho returned home; no wone

| kind words upon him was somcthing in
| the nature of a charity. And though he

did not appear to have heard them, they
| could not have Leen disagreeablo to oo
| whom naturo and poverty must have ren-
" dered singululy inexperienced in pleasant

| dor that he had sparcd only the fewest pos-
| sible moments to refresh himsell with bodi-
i ly food when a feat liko this was waiting
{ for his soul. Ho who thus spent his night
[ was on the principle of action and reaction,
obliged to wander about in an unprofitable

arectings.  Perhaps, however, hemay have | dream all day long, in which his soul was
had o suspicion that it was his uature and | engrossed, not with what was, but with
his poverty that had gained him this; and, | the recollection of what had been, and with

| Of budding

i And swift the seasons circling run—
And so they change till all is done.

i Then Summer stands erect and tall,

! With early sunriso for the lawn,

' Thick foliaged woods and glittering seas,

- And loud bird chirpings in the dawn.

| And swift the seasons circling run—
And so they chango till allis done.

| Brown Autwnn, quiet with ripe fruits.
i And haggards stacked with harvest gold,
PURELY VEGETABLE ! And fiery flushes for the leaves, c
; S i And silent cloud skies soft outrolled.
LIVER MEDICINE has proved to be the { And so the seasons circling run—
GREAT UNFAILING SPECIFIC ! And still they change till all is done.
for Liver CodpLarnt and its pawful offspring, D
STA. CONSTIPATION, Juundice, Bilbus atta
NEADACIE. Cohie, Depressionof Spirite, 80O
ACIL Heart Burn, CIILLY AND FEVER, & .
After years of careful experiments, to micet a great
and urgent demand, we now produce from our original
Genuine Poreders
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Buy no Powd=rs cr PREPARED SIMMONS' LIVER

REGULATOR. unless in our engraved wrapper, with
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J. 1. ZEILIN & CO,,
MACON, GA., and PHILADELPHTA.

For over FORTY YEARS this

SEES | Swift speeds our Lafe from less to more.

. | The child, the man, the work, the rest,
The sobering mind, the ripening soul,
Till yonder ail is bright and blest.

For so the scasons circling run—
And swift they chauge till all is done.

Yes, yonder— if indeed the orb

Of life revolves 'round central Light,

For ever true to central force,

And steadfast, come the balm or blight.
And ro indead the scasons run—

And last is best when all is done.

—Chambers's
s ———Tp > @ G—

PEARL AND EMERALD.

Journal.

L |

| if hie did think =0, he was not far wrong.—
| There is many a.tender-heasted girl who
| lavishes hier best carcsses upon her ugliest
,and cheapest doll; many a mother who

shows most aflection for her worst-favored
! ehild, simply because it is cheapest, ugliest
Lor worst-favored: and such caresses are,
| thercfore, not complimentary to the object

of them. The uext day, this girl, who
! must surely in ber childhood have singled
;out somo preposterously hideous doll for
"her especial favorite, was working with
| her needle as ke passed the door. Her
| companions, with looks of disgust, poiuted
| him out to each other as they would have
pointed out a toad. But she, donbtless for
that very reason, frankly greeted him with
‘o real suile. Doubtless she felt, uncon.
! scionsly, as some tender-hearted girls will,
| that itis justthe toads and spiders that
i stand most in need of their smiles: that if
! God, for some mysterions reason, had
| thought fit to curse this man, it was not
| for ker to turn aside with loathing from
what God had done. There are some
| whose natural mission it is todeal out kind
looks and kind words to those whom oth.
| ers scorn; and theirs is a ninth Beatitude.
But thig, though the most remarkable

Foh 1,18:3—2w

=old by all Drugglsts. ‘
|
|
|

CHAPTER VIIL

o

levent in it, was by no mecans the whole, of

his day. lle found some customers, though
| not many; be had not to draw upou his
Evenin tho shortest story, which hur- | Lyrse very largely to invest in the cast-off

DOURLE LIFE.

A CENTRAL .\!lli.llI“C‘\.\' FESTIVAL. | ries itself along a8 fa

= st as may be, over a"

short space of time, and yet endeavors to

|
leaving the little sattlement at
ielong Jeap ot o tell all things that need be known about

Tarifa pass, the party had the novel ex-

- ' H 9 d
perience of assisting at a festival of unusu. everybody with x\hf)m it is conc;mic i
al interest. Semor Maeheo, being the | there must Lo occasional intervals during

i whic i - about which !
ds s [ which nothing Lappens, and &
T e A e L there s absolutely nothing to tell—in

Oaxaca once a year to brand the cattle, and g ‘
the inhabimngs make the occasion ;; fete | Which the streams of the hvc; :f lh‘ose‘
i : i | withw it de: t blend, but tlow

. Early in the morning men huut the with whom it deals do no 5 i
S : in independent and parallel course. So it

cattlo in the woods and drive them into & | Fac"
X coti | was with Mr. Grode, so it was with Felicia, |
large inclosure. Then, selecting from the | s B L athact

herd the largest bull, the lierdsman on a | 3¢ with
swift horso dashes after it, and at full
speed tlings the lasso, which never fails to |
coil itself about the horns of the animal, \ named of these. ; .
The horse is blindfolded, but is taught to life, and went on his or lhier own way; an fﬁ
turn Lalf round as soon as he feels the lasso | that is about all that can bo said of any © :
thrown from the rider's hand. e then !them. But as no onc cango on his own |
stiffens his hind-legs, puts out his ueck and | Wa¥ without at last arriving ~wme;vilui're. 1
gets ready for the jerk, which throws the | and as that somewlere is all with which a ;
Dull to the ground, for one end of the lasso | short story has to do: .
is attached tothe Lorsc's tail. After the There is, then—to let these same few |
cloud of dust, caused by the chase, clears | months drop unnoticed into tho sea of |
away' the bull is seen madly trying to get ' oblivion—a certain part of Solo which is
loose. A moment after and he is dragyed | almost as much a French colony as Alglers |
itself. ‘There the hungry man has to sat- |

to the corral. In this way twenty or thir- .
ty herdsman will soon fill a large corral | isfy himself with strange ragouts of horse- |
with animals of all sizes and discriptions. | flesh and beans, and the exhausted to tc- |
At dark, on the same day, chants and the | cruit his energies with absinthe, though
Litany of the virgin are sung by the peo- | within a stone’s throw of roast beef and
ple, kueeling around the cross, in the| pale ale. The geography of this colony is
gquare formed by tho few houses at Tarifa. | a little atbitrary, for sometimes it Lias tak-
The same evening, a delagation waited | en complete possession of one side of a
on Senor Maclico, the women bearing ban- | street, without encroaching in  the least
ners and crowns of flowers, and arrauging | upon the othier; but to those who know
district, it is well.marked enough. It is

themselves in a semicircle, their spokes-

man made a speech. Crossing himsell| here that lodge by night those who by day

hurricdly, ho said in rather a confused | are tho Aabitues of Coventry street and the
Quadrant; it is here that they hatch con-

tho departure from her home of the second

the |

garments that it was his Lusiness to sell
again. And, when he did draw upon his
purse, it was with unwillingness written
in every crook of his crooked fingers. e
| looked at both sides of a shilling, he even
felt round the edge Lefore he laid it down;
and if one shilling happened to be ever so
little thinner than another, it was the
thicker of the two that e took, with the
thinner that he paid.  Before the sunset—
it was tho evo of the Sabbath—ho turned
homeward., Io had not tasted food all

Levi during the few months that followed |‘ day: but, though his belly was empty of

. | all but gnawing pains,
Each lived his orher 0N 1y y vy o pass over Lis face, and hia

a more contented

hauds relaxed their clutcha little as he
camo in sight of his home—2a wretched.
looking slop-shop ina atieet of Soho to
which Bean strect was aguarter of palaces.
Every strcet has some other to which itsell
is aristocratic; perhaps there is cven some
worso street than this, thouzh even in the

! backslums of Lambeth or of Westminster
|

it would be hard to find. Still, home—so
thoy say, at least—is always home. Per-
haps even he lLad some heait—though it
must have been a strango one—to which
even such a form as his was dear; a mothe
er, perhaps, ur a sister, with whom lie was
about to spend a Sabbath of Sympathy.
But, in spite of the look of pleased antic-
ipation that his features strove to wear, no
volce gyeeted hiim as he entered the dark-
ness of his shop. Ile putup the shutters,
sighed the sigh of relief that is drawn by a
man who hates his toil when his day of
toil Is over at last, and then set to work to
devour hungrily some strange-looking fuod
that he took from amusty and mouse-caten

style, that ho was convinced that it was
his duty to love God and the Virgin, then | spiracies as addled as the eggs whereof too
often they have to make their omelettes |

his master, and to say his prayers, but |
after these duties were well doue, nothing | auzr fines herbes; and it is here that they

made a man feel better than a fandango | get washed to a too quickly cvanescent
with tho pretty maidens. Permission was| whiteness, the scauty linen which has so
grauted, and amaun was jmmediately sent | much tho air of having been born with the
to a neighboring town for a band of music. | jaundice.

The women then preseuted their wild tlow- In one of these small streets, to which
ers, and placed garlands on the heads of | the possession of a ““Ulunchisserie Fran-
their master and his guests, departing im- | eaise” gavo quitoan ill.deserved sugges.

| however poor they may be,

cupboard, It is not so0 that men feed,
who do not live
alone. Then ho washed himself after a
fashion, went into a wretched rat-run back-
room, with a single blindless window that
Jooked out into a small blind court lieaped
up with dust and offa), and with no furni-
ture save a ragged mattress and the reme
nant of an oftice stool, took a key from his
Lreast-pocket, and sct down his candle

mediately afterwards to dance till morr- | tion of superior cleanliness, with its snowy
ing. gauze curtains and its prospect, through

On the next day, a delegat jon of natives, i the ever-open door,
preceded by the band, came with an invi- | Norman faces {u semi-Normac caps, whose
tation to wituess the brauding. Accord. ' owners were
juz to custom, one of their number was | clear-starching, and chattering—if theso
supposed to be a prisoner whom his friends | are tho proper technicals tesms to describo
were to liberate. The men and wotnen | their occupation—wero to Lo seen as many
stood in a semicircle before the hut. The | cccentric specimens of human nature as in
spokesman then brought forward the | any part of Loundon. Idonotmean the
handsomest man of their number, an ath- | army of ushealthy guttcx-childrw, and of
lote, entirely naked, his body painted Llue | other Arab tribes that mado this strect
and red toimitato wounds, while his limbLs | their pl;\yg:ound, their school-room, and
were bound with cords. After exhibiting | their home; these were net out of the com.
him, his friends untied his legs, and he | mon, heaven knows. 1 mean rather those

br | the way,
pE Lo o e = ] gether out of keeping with the place and

eternally engaged in crimping, '

upon the floor. It was a wax-candle, by
of tho very best quality; alto-

with the man.

No ono can imagine a scene of more
atter, more sordid destitution. To say
that it was not comfortable would be to
say nothing at all, any more than to say
the old clothesman was not Laudsome. It
was the home of a miser, or clse, saving
the raggped stock-in-trade, of an out-door
pauper, there was 1o saying which of the
two. The ncighbors, who were clietly
Lishmen and paupers, took the tormer
view; for when was & Hebrew dealer,

passed about an old hat, for alms to defiay | who passgd along it in the morning and
tho expenses of the journey Lome which ‘ evening, on their way clrewhere; those who
he was supposed tobe about to make. The | had to leave their country for their coun.
procession then formed, Senor Macheo 1 try's good or ill, as the case might be, and
and tho stangers occupying the place of | Lad found a refuge in Soho. The cloaks
honor, and all marched to the corral where | and beards and Lats familiar to Beanstreet,
a platform was erccted. covered with palm. | and which theie passed unnoticed, were
Jeaves, and already crowded with squaws. | ypolly unfamiliar elsewhere, and would
ﬁolész;?,’nl:o{};i,‘ig"h?(:‘,g:tc_M%‘,:::n,::; Lave .gathered starers in Mayfair aml_ a
with bundles of dry grass in hand, and wob in the Strand. But it is not with
making a peculiar noiso with their lips, | exiled patriots and swindlers that we have

1o do now. It is with a cestain old.clothes-

leap inside the inclosure. Two of them
seize & bull by the horns; a third, Ly the e S invariably took Bean strcet on
Lis way to his daily business.

tail. The red-hot branding iron is then
hauded to a fourth man, who hifts his hat

He was a very old-clothesman of old
clothesmen, of a well- known and histori.

and Gives the flrst hurah: *¢Long live my
cal type that has of late years been alittlo

() (L)

mastes, the Senor Don Julian .\lnr:l.co.‘

The erowd yells in reply. *Que Vival”?

and simuiraneously the tail is jerked, the :

horns twisted, and the bull is down and | on the wane. He carricd on his back the

marked In a cwinkling with tho sizn here | griliodox black bag, and wore upon his
head the orthodox thiee hats, if not more,
while hie was dressed iu his greasiest, most
incongruous, oldest clothes of all—greasy,

shown. This is the brand-mark used by
Cortes, who originally owned these lands.
The next animal is branded, and some
other person is cheered. and so on to the
end of the chapter. In the evening, there | {;congruous, and old beyond possibility of
purchase or sale.
cry without ascribing him at once to the
orthodox and traditional nation of hiscall
ing. Dut how he could find any one to
deal with him was almost inconceivable.

is a regular Mexican fandango. ’l:heir
dances are called Holero. Torito, and Zan-

He had simply the most hideous face in all
London, and was deformed in Lody be-

dunga, the dancers singing couplets, which
xides.

they often improvise.
On his flrst appearance in Hean street, hie

An Indian invites his partner to dance,
by putting his hat upon her head. If she

i had created quite a scnsation even there,
| accustomed asit wa o strange appeat-

accepts, ahe stands up, and the young man
| ances. A\ well-directed stone had struck

addresses her in fantastic language. One
off tho topmost of his three hats; and he,

of these improvised songs may be freely
translated as_follows:—
1 am the golden fish,
Swimming in the lake of sadness,
Tho dart of your killing cyes
Has changed my sight to blindness.”
in revenge, had caught hold—not of the
offending urchin—but of a small boy who
| was gazing at him open-mouthed, and had
given him such a thrashing with an old
utnbrella, that ¢ I'll give you to old Mo to
put you in his bag!" bLecame henceforth

The girl replies,
¢ I'va seen that fish before,
the Lest and surest way of stopping the
crying of all the

His sudden blindness feigning, i
Nat ah! his cnd obtaining,
Sy, s off to como no more.”’
—Seribner’s for February.
e —————p > > G—

FAT AXD 1 BAN.—Meat eaters and vege-
tarians show i their jersons the cftect of
the dict. The nwst Las the most brain
force and nervous oneiy. A mixed food
of animal and vegetaile ratious develops
the highest intellectual potvers. A strict-
ly vegetable living ordinarily gives a fair
complexion and amiability :.ml! extieme
pugnacity when the vegetarian's views in
regard to that one engrossing thougt of his
life are discussed. ‘They aio anual meet.
ing veformers, without ever setting s river
ou fire. Arabs are a sober, frugal race,
rather slender, not tall, conscientious and
contentions on religions subjects. They
largel
kei‘;nn{, romething  similar to whipped
cream, through a vast region of an arid
country whero they are indigenous, They
a.re not destitute of mutton goats, camels
an | game; but they manifest no disposic | ) her dress.
tion to feed upon meats, as {3 necessary in

NE . i orthien latl-
tempu'TAte zones or in high nuno e ! tively wished him W (ond morning

of the girls—uot, however, one of the rosy-
faced Normandes, but by a young fellow-

ed flercely at ber and passed on.

tndes. AN intelleetun] man, of
Kindied, who rises Lo ditinction by the went on Uls way.
granduer of his mental statir, ie pxlremoi! Perhaps had he been a young and good
: 5 B )
Jppen Piaibeor andate dibcare (3 a7 Jooking fellow, he would kave had to walt "

and grow fadt bLut they are nat much gives |

10 ,.mrmmd resgarches in Science. {;r' many mornings for h}s salutation

I
Ly

Nor could one hear lxls‘

unruly lfahien within a | (amber of a vast palace,
mile.  The liat itseif was picked up by one | clided lusuriosly, like ‘somo great king,

woman of theirs, who handed it to its | colors, enchanting musie,
owner quietly, and without any outward grant odors, seemed to fill the air and pass
symptom of disgust or fear. He, howerver, | into- his soul,
did not oven say * Thank you,” butscowl- | 1ynp of Alladdin. He sat there withont

The uext day ho passed tho blanehisserie |
subsist on rice, pulse, milk and again, and passed also tho same young ghl, ‘
who was entering the door at the moment,
so closcy that she, being engaged in wool- |
gathering, just brushed him inadvertently
She recognized him—how,
jndeed, could she help it?—and instine- | retuined it to
as he candly, and threw hiniself wearily upon his

though he dealt Lut in cast-of cloths, ever
looked upon by his poverty-stricken neigh-
bors as Leing one with themselves? 1lis
solitary manner of existence, his meals,
with which the itinerant dealer in *“fag-
gots"" had far more to do thanthe butcher,
Lis miscrable cloths, all pointed in the
same direction; while his appearance and
manner threw a fearful” mystery over his
apparent poverty. And, in point of fact,
there Lave beeu men who have lived like
lim, and yet Lave lived and died million-
alres.

The key which he bad taken from his
pocket he inserted in a amall round lole
closo to the gpot at which e had set down
the candle, aud then, having turned it
twice, raised a very small trap-deor that
lad been formed by sawing out about six-
teen squate inches of the tloor. Into this
he insested Lis fingers, or rather claws, and
extracted from ita small Jeweler's casket,
which he placed upon his knees as ho sat
on the grouud, in such a manner that the
rays of the candle might fall upon its con-
tents as soon as it was opened.
| Mo opened the case, and the expression
i of his eyes shoswed that this object, what-
| ever it might be, was something that made
"lup for all—for hunger, for contempt, for
misery. It wasthis that stood to Lim in
place of all th:\t‘ was wanting to makeo his
abode a home. And, in fact, when the
casket was opened the room iu reality ap-

[ {he anticipation of what was to be as goon
asnight returned again,  For many months
ho had been growing poorer and poorer:
but he made no eftort to keep back the sea
of poverty. So absorbed had ho Lecome
in a life made up of intoxicating dreams,
that e had bLeen unable to attend to the
most ordinary or the most pressing aftairs.
It scemed as though the excitement of the
sale, or something clse, had actually turned
his brain. His letters had at first remain.
ed unanswered, and then unread; the
schemes and projects in which he had been
engaged rotted or ripened to his ruin; he
neither bought or sold or lent, until, little
by little, he fell under water, and had to
forco himself to strugglo for merely daily
bread. He who had once dealt in Titians
and Rafacles now dealt only in cast.ofl hats
and coats and shoes; he who had Leen the
depositary of the diamonds of duchesses
now took caro of the mongles of washer-
women; e who had advanced “thousands
of pounds to the heirs of peers now lent
shillings for the accommodation of Irish
laborers. And yet e had his reward. If
by day he was an old-clothesman and deal.
er in marine stores, by night he was a sul-
tan, a caliph. So far from beiug a miser
lie was a spendthrift who bad spent his
whole fortune upon a glorlous dream.
Could le have given expression to tho
visions that camo nightly to visit him, Lo
would Lave been onc of the greatest of
pocts of tle world: and o should I be, if I
were able to express them for him. They
wero not always tho same, though all came |
to him in the samo green light. Somo-
times he was the winuer of wouderful bat.
tles which, in their vastness, wero propliet.
ic of Armageddon: sometimes he was the
sultan of a Mahomet's DParadise: somo-
times ho was scated on thethrone of justice,
or rather of vengeauce, to punish all these
who had injured or mocked at him Ly day.
In the last caso he used to inflict the most
monstious, the most unhieard of tortures,
and every groan on the part of his victims
plunged him into a very agony of pleasure.
Somctipes he was wandering at will
through all tho mines of Golconda and
Peru; and they were all his own,  But the
grandest vision of all was one that came
to him more rarely, and which, whenever
it did come, left Lim for days after in a
stato of DLodily and mental prostration.—
On such occasions hie would scarccly eat or
drink, and would let his few customers buy
without coin and borrow without security.
He stood before a high altar in a vast
hall, in which his more ordinary caliph-
chamber, vast as it was, might have been
contained a hundred times over; indeed it
scemed to have the xky, of which every
star was a sun, for its roof, and tho hori.
zon itself, studded with mystic fignies like
the Lelt of the zodlac, for its limit. The
altar itself was so lofty as to tower above
the loftiest mountoins ef Asia, which look-
ed dwarfed to the size of strings of pearls.
All tho seas and rivers of the carth flowed
together before it 50 as to form a vast sil.
ver lake, in which gold-fish of thie sizo of
whales spouted and played and stirred tho
water into waves that splashed against tho
margin with a sound of distant bells.—
Flowers, also, chiefly voscs, hyacinths and
thododendrons, wreathed themselves about
columns whose carved capitals were lost in
the expanso where the emerald light chang-
cd into a golden ather. Throughout echo-
¢, besides the bells, a confused murmur
s of countless swarms of bees, into which
many sorts of voices seemed to resolve

being set up by_rtrlu;v‘\tr. Cranstoun of that | reckoning

day in an independant Lusiness. Fasci-
nated essence of wealth of which fortune
had given him a glimpse, he turned dia-
mond-merchant, and made in that capac-
ity a considerablo fortune. But he had
never lost sight of tho great Emerald of
which he had caught that glimpse in his |
younger days; and at last the timo seemned
to bo at hand when ho might, without risk,
have mado the prize his own.

No wonder that he had gone home in a
rage; no wonder that his wrath had fallen
upon poor Felicia, or Pear], as her lover
chose to call her, from someo fancy about
ler whiteness and hier opal eyes.  All that
evening ho sat by himself in a rage—like a
bear with a very sore head, indeed. The
next morning, when lie came down te his
Lreakfast he found himself alone; and he
missed, as men do, the customary atten-
tions to their morning comforts which, as
long as they have them, they scorn, but
which they miss none the less when they
lose them. Tlis time his angry bell was
answered, not by Elise, but by another
servaut., Then he was still more angry
with his daughter for having taken him at
lis word, even though he himself-ordered
the cab in which she had gono away.

The domestic storm had thus fallen upon
his own head in the shape of cold coffee—a
Leverage that invariably had the effect of
putting him out of temper for the day.—
He felt, therefore, half remorseful for the
extreme point to which he had carried bhis
wrath: but still, if there was one so-called
virtue on which he, liko most disagreeable
people, prided himself, it was the virtuo of
consistency.

“Well, let ler go,” he said, “to the
devil, i€ she pleases. She will come back
when she wants Ler luncheon.”

But it must be supposed that she did not
want luncheon; at all cvents she did not
come back forit. Iut in answer to the
cook’s inquiries he had dinner laid for two,
as usual, 8till, however, she did not re-
turn—not even tho lapse of a whole day
seemed to give her an appetite—no, nor
vet of another whole day. In short, day
after day went by, and she did not return,
For my part, I think—still with all due
deference to tho Decalogue—that she was
quite right in running away from such a
Lear; and if sho had run straight to her
lover’s arms and broken her promiso will.
ingly, 1 should %0t think much of any
reader of this who blamed her very much
for it. So, just for the sake of appear-
ances, I will just ouce say, *For shame!”
and then reccivo her back for my favorite
heroine once more. I sbould cestainly not
think much of my jeunepremier if ho had
not received her gladly, had sho given him
the chance. Nor do I think her disconso-
lato father so very much to be pitied, after
all. People who are so very sensitive in
tho reglon of tho pocket, aro not apt to bo
over scusitivo about that of the heart. e
was a successful man; and every body
knows what, in the secret of success, s
joined with a good digestion, To a man
who enjoys the latter, cven the coldness of
coffeca may express no more than a single
morning of desolatfon, Of course, he con.
tinued to Le angry, and thought that he
continued to be very ill.used and very
wiscrable; but had the loss of his daught.
cr coincided with bis gaining of the Emer-
ald, T think that he would even have fanci-
ed Limself to be elther the one or the oth.
er. 1am quite sure that he would have
borne it very philosophically.

One evening, however, whilo he was sit.
ting by himself in bis *“study,’ as he
chose to call the dusty front parlor, now
dustier than ever, & card was brought in
to Liim, on which was written, not enzrav-
ed, the name of *Mr. Smith, Morlcy's
Hotel.,”

Mr. Smith was shown in. In spite of
his thoroughly British namo he resembled
in his appeatance rather one of the foreign

themselves into one.  Along the streams
that peured themselves into the lake float.
ed flcets of vessels of cedar borne along by
sails of purple silk, a queen, raven-locked,
and with the cresent moon in her hair,
standing in the foremost prow. Immedi-
ately in front of the alter that rose out of
and above all this, was erected a brazen
scaffuld; and on the scaffold stood Nathan
Levi himself. e knceled down Lefure all
thie congregation of Isreal, and spread forth
his hands toward heaven. It was the re-
consecration of the Temple, in which he
was high priest and king.

How such a man should be subject to
this and to similar visions must be explain-
ed by those who are better versed in the
occult properties of emeralds, and the still
more occult workings of the human soul,
than I. At any rate, the vision endured
for hours, and was as real in its sceming as
if it had been real in sober fact—far more
real than the miserable facts of lifein which
Le spent his days. i g

When bLec again emerged from Lis magic
chamber, weary with the reaction that
such excitement was bound to bring, he
would betake himsclf once more to the
quaster of the town in which le sought to
fill his bag with old clothes. And always,
as lie passed the benchinseric in Bean street,
the same young girl looked up form her
work and aid, ¢ Goad morning."

CHAPTER IX,—COUNT ANDREAS KROMESRI,

No wonder, onco more, that 3r. Grode
had been in a violent rage. 1lo had ex.

habiues of Bean street than a truo Briton,
except that his linen scemed to have come
from Madame Cornet’s that very morning,
which was never tho ease with theirs. He
wore a heavy brown Austrian moustache,
hair Llack and curling, an cccentric hat, 2
furred traveling cloak, and Messian boots.
Mr. Grode, however, was used to singular
visitors, and pointed to a chair, while he
himself assumed his favorite attitude on
the hearth.rug. .

« 3y, Smith is a nom de guerre,” said
his visitor, in a strong foreign accent. i
am Count Andreas Kromeski.”

Mr. Grode bewed. ¢ In what can I have
the pleasure—!"" he began.

¢ You are Mr. Grode, are you not?"

¢« [ am Mr. Grode.”

My mission is a most delicato oue. I
must rely on your discretion,”

Mr. Grode bowed again,

My august master, the Czar of Caspia,
is about to celcbrate the marriago of his
Sercno Highness, the Imperial Prince. It
will bo necessary, on that solemn occasion,
to make a display of the crown jewels.—
Now, I am instructed by his excellency,
the chief Minister of State, that a certain
jewel known as the Great Emerald of
Kandabar, was pledged in the year 18—,
with the house of Cranstoun & Cranstoun
for the sum of twelve hundred thousand
pounds sterling, and that you were privy
to tho transaction. Now my august sov-
creign cannot appear bn this occasion with.
out this emerald. It would causo the most
terrible scandal; iedeed, the result might
be a revolution.”’

« o I understand that you are about to

pected to gain six million pounds by the
expendituro of half-a-crown—that is tosay,
to make a clear profit of five million, nine
hundred and nine thousand, nine hundred
and ninety-nine pounds seventeen shillings
and sixpence, upon one transaction; or, at
least, if his last offer had been taken, flve
million, eight hundred and  ninety-five
thousand pounds; and such a disappoint
ment was terribly hard for any business

poared to be transformed. It became filled
with a rtrange green light, as of some un-
carthly morning; of the day which may be
imagined to exist for tho eyes of mine-gob-
line who have never seen that of the sun,
To him, at least, this light, shetber real
or imaginary, had an intoxicating cffect,
comething like that of opium or hasheesh.

The bare, wictched ‘youom | became the
in which he ve.

| walted upon by countless slaves. All that
| canf delight the senscs—beautiful formsand
: miracnlously fra.

The atune was a veritable

| moving, steepedd in the enjoyment of imag-
fnary ldxuties unknown, unheard of, save
in oriental romance, until the gray
morning stiuggled through the window
and muclwd\he dream with the wand of
trutlis  'Then, with a heavy sigh,
ol timidly around him, closed the easket,
its hiding.place, Llow out the

Cwattiesy to take a few hown of heavy
- “slumber, e

No wouder, therofore, that such a smile
;" of eager anticipation had lighted up his

light of |

ho look. |

man to bear. o had flattered himsdf
that hie was tho only man living who knew
tha secret history of the Great Emerald of
Kandahar, and he had tlattered lhimself
with justice. It had been he who, when a
young man, and a junior clerk in the great
house of Cranstoun & Cranstoun, had been
alone admitted into the conillence of the
grandfather of Felicia’s lover when the
| great Emerald had been concealed for
]mfcty. Why Lie had been chosen vather
than any ono elsa for this baportant con.
fidence, it is impossible to ray with any-
thing like cortaiuty. = Perhaps his employ-
er had apecial roason to trust his honor
and discretion; and certainly his bluft and
| passionate manner gave him the alr of an
honest man; perhaps he hiad by some means
coma to learn the sceret, and it had become
! necessary, to insuro his secrecy, to allow
! him to share it altogether, For tho vest,
the whole transaction had always been kept
| mysteriously conecaledy no doubt seerecy
'hiad Leen an express and essentinl part of
| the contract. . Who can tcll what reasons
of state may be evolved in the pledging
| & jowel worth six million of pounds?
! all ovents, Mr. Grode had been bought

over, or rewayded, a8 the case may be, by

make a proposal of some kind ou the part
of hia majesty 2

“Thatis so. My august master, through
the houso of Stephauos, of Vienna, would
pay forthwith all arrears of intcrest upon
the loan, and give handsome douceur bo-
sides, for tho return of the Emerald for a
single week, aud would consent to the
louse of Cranstoun & Cranstoun sending a
trustworthy agent to receive it back ut the
end of that time. 1 went straight to the
house of Cranstoun & Cranstoun, I found
the doors closed. I havo made Inquiries
about its representative; he is nowhere,—
They tell mo at the embassy that the firm
is bankrupt, and that its chief committed
suicide. I shall lose my head or be ban.

compound interest—which as
'you are probably aware, tho house of
| Cranstoun & Cranstoun are entitled todo "
| —here he called his gold pencil-case into
| play=*'it In reality amounts to one hun.
| dred and forty-five wmillion eight hundred
;and sizty thousand seven hundred and
fifty francs, or cxactly five million eight
lundred and thirty-four thousand four
hundred and thirty pouads!”’

My august master must have the Em.
erald for a week, if he pledges all the 1ev-
enues of Caspia for a hundred years."

Mr. Grode's eyes glowed with avarice.—
The Emerald indeed was worth something
now. The very rememberance of Felicia
faded from his mind.

«That is well,’’ he said with a calminess
| that be found it difficult to assume. You
have come to the right quarter; and I pro-
mise you that his majesty shall not have
high terms. When is the marriago of his
Royal Highness 2"

#In three months from to-day."’

# And you will require the Fmerald
in——2?"

¢ A fortnight before, at least.”

«Meet mo then at the Embassy this day
two months—the 14th of October. You
will, of course, bring an expert with you.
Of course, the interest will be paid on de-
livery, or, at least, good security given 228

«0f course. Ihavo full powers. There
is no difficulty, then?"’ And Count Andre-
as Kromeski, feeling that his head was se-
cure, fell upon Mr. Grode and hugged him
to his heart—the only man in the world
who had ever been guilty of such insanity.

« Xone whatever,’’ answered Mr. Grode,
disengagiog himself from the count’s em-
brace. “Itis in safc hands; and this day
two months it shall be in yours.”

S

CHAPTER X.—TIIE FEELING OF A FATHER.

e hiad not reckoned without his host.—
Thero are few things thata man with a
few millions in view will not managoe some-
Low. Groater apparent impossibilities are
done every day for the sake of a few hun-
dreds.

Moro than ona idea floated through his

mind when Count Andrcas left him, for
each of which much was to be sald. DBut
the Lest and safest seemed to be to put
himself at once in communication with
Arthur Cranstoun, play the part of a for-
glving father, inform him of tho possession
of the stone by the Jew, obtain the latter
by legal means, and then, in conjunction
with his son-in.law, build up a great new
house of Cranstoun & Grode, or perhaps
Grodo & Cranstoun. The Jew’s posscssion
was obviously. illegal; and there was but
one serious difticulty about the matter—
that neither he, nor any one else, knew
what had become of tho once wealthy
money-lender. After the first nino days’
wonder at the extraordinary price paid for
the dead magple, it was generally believed
that its purchaser had taken himsell
abroad, Still, however, no matter how far
ho might have traveled, tho world {s very
narrow after all, cspecially sinco the inven-
tion of steamboats and railway carriages;
and 3 man of the appearance of Nathan
Levi was not ons to be lost like a needle in
a bundle of hay.
At all ovents, the very next morning Mr.
Grode, having passed a night foverish with
excitement, set out to put in operation the
first part of his schetue, which was to re-
celve his daughter and her now once more
wealthy lover back to Iris arms. He learn-
ed from the solicitor who had acted for the
latter In his transactions with the creditors
of tho flrm, that his client was now living
in Newman street, though lhow lie was liv-
ing there ho did not kno'w; ho ooly feared
that Mr. Cranstoun's generosity and senso
of honor had left him bard up—an acconnt
which Mr. Grode, since it would mako his
own conduct seem the more disinterested,
was not sorry to hear.

He betook himself, then, to Newman
street, and inquired for Mr. Cranstoun at
the houso to which he had been directed.—
Mr. Cranston, however, was out; but
weuld hie be good enough to wait his re.
turn® So he was shown up into Arthur's
room on the third floor, which proved to
be a painter’ s studio of amoit rudimentary
painter. Torival Fra Angelico had been
one of the grand ideas of lils prosperous
days, and w ith that objeet he had always
dabbled in painting, and, for a time, bad
worked at it with a will; and now it seem-
ed to him the best way in which he could
make Lis talents pay. Of course, it was
an insane plece of folly. To imagine or to
copy Saints and Holy Families aftor the
style of Cimabue—for in that direction, as
being diametrically opposed to tle taste of
the world, had his own taste carried him—
bad been, heretofore, onlya harialess wasto
of time; but now it was useless even for
the decoration of churches that went in for
pro-Raphaelitism in ritual and ornament.
For lLie was beyond the pale even of tho
«P.R. B.” in the extravagance of his
medixvalism; and, unlike the early mem.
bers of the Drothechood, did not redeem
his medizvalism by any striking merits as
a painter. I he had only accepted some
employment {n :nother house of busi-

der of paioter, Lordering for the most
part upon the amateur, which caonot
paint without the talismanic and stim.
tlating  influcuco of a velvet
ing-cap. When this is so in any particu.
lar case, nothing mare ueed be said; the
type is defined, and its individual members
are as liko one another as peas from the
same shell.  Mr. Grode knew this well, and
the corners of his Leavy mouth, unused to
smilo as they were, drow up with more
that the mete shadow of sncer when he
saw tho lguked~for-c:\p, very much the
worze for ‘wear, suspended gracefully by
the side of an cascl largo enough to bLear
one of the great battle-picces at Versailles.
He was engaged in speculations upon the
follies of other men, when the door opened
and in came the painter himself, as good-
looking as of old, but rather thin and
hungry-lookiog too. Ilis creditors had in.
sisted upon allowing him something, and
he had accepted a hundred a year under
strong protest, and only on condition that
it was to be considered asaloan to be re-
paid one day—a sum that, for 2 bad econo-
mist, whose habits had always been very
expensive, was enough to keep him from
the workhouse, and no more.
He came into the room eagerly; perhaps
Le expected to find some great art patron
who had come to give him a commission
for a thousand pounds. Sceing Mr. Grode,
however, he came to a full stop. But the
latter, with a genial aud hearty a smile as
he wasable to assume, held out his hand
frankly and warmly.
80 that isthe way you treat me, isit?"’
he said, half laughingly. * Well, well,
young people will be young people, 1 sup.
pose, and wo old fellows must expect to be
shoved off into the corner. I ran off with
my own poor late-lamented, who's dead
and gone—Lissy’s mother, you know—and
I don't belicvo we lived a bit the unhap.
pier. (Nora bit the happier, the late Mrs.
Giode would have said with a sigh, had
she still been in the flesh, and had she been
Ly to hear,) ‘‘But why the denee you
young people always treat us old ones asif
wo was alligators, beat me hollow, 1 I'd
only thought Lissy, bless her! cared for
you as wuch as that comesto, or you cared
for her, I wouldn't have said a word; and
1 don't go back from my word, not I, even
if 2 man does come to Qucer street without
any fault of hisown. And you've a first-
chop fellow—a right down good fellow, I
always say, and one to make my dear girl
as happy as she deserves to be. The state
of mind 1've been in since she went away,
as if I'd meant to be took so short up at a
word! Well, well, let bf;gones be bygones.
There's tho hand of Peter Grode!—and
we'll get you well before the wind again,
never fear, And now where's Lissy? 1
must pretend to give her a bit ofa scold.
ing you know,'’
Arthur's delicacy approached fastidious-
ness, and the vulgarity of Filicia's father
always jarred upon him very considerably.
It was a standing wonder to him how it
was that such a man should have been the
father of DPeatl. Bat, after the first mo-
ment of new surprise, ke took the sudden
geniality for what be supposed it to mean,
and remembered that the mnature of the
Jiusk is no indication of that of the kernel.
And, after all, no ono cau be very outrage
eously astonished at another man's doing
what, under similar circumstances, he him-
sclf would bave done.
«Then you give your consent 2" he ask.
ed cagerly. ‘¢ You take back Felicia 2"’
¢ Neither the ono northe other. [ don't
take her back, because 1 mean you to keep
her; and I don't give m( consent, because
lh.‘1.t'u rather too late {n the day, L take
it -
« How shall I thank you for such gener-
osity? I wronged you terribly, 1 must
coufess—I fancied that my misfortune—""
«\Well, well, say no more, Where's
Lissy? Isshe here?”’
¢ Jlere?”
 \What—aren't you man aud wife 2"
« ]t Is not my fault that we are not, I
must own. I have pressed her to share my
fortune over and over again. But she has
always given e one answer—that her
promise_to you must keep ber single till
sle is of age.” i
 Then there goes my promise out of the
window. I'm glad that she bad so much
obedience left, however. Not that she
seems to have lost much by it,” ‘he thought
to himself, us he looked round at the paint-
ing-room. ¢ Where is she then? Not far
off, I'll go bail 2"’
‘Fhe young painter, however, did not feel
Ly any means so genially toward Mr.
Grode on account of the past as he did on
account of the future. He could not pre-
vent liis voice being a little grave and stern
as he replied, **Shehas to work for her
living, like myxelf. She s Lelping the
mothier of her servaut by mending clothes
at o laundry in Bean street, Soho.”
« And she preferred this to marrying
you?' Even 3r Grode felt just a little
ashamed.
+¢8ho would havo preferred starvation to
broakiug her promise.’
Her father took out Lis pocket-hanker.
chief, and even made a preteuse of usingit.
At any rate, if he did not wipe his eyes, be
blow his nose.
«This has all been a sad misunderstand-
ing,”” he sald; ‘‘very nd—ver{ sad, in.
deed. We must put all this to rights, off-
hand, You know where to find her, I'sup-
pose 2"’

¢ Perfectly.”

¢« Then come."

Tho two put on their hats and went forth
arm-in-arm, as Mr. Grode insisted upon

smok- !

LETTER FROM EUROPE.

Srezia, Italy, )
January 20th, 1873, §
Lisbon the Capital of Portugal aud one
of the chief cities in Europe, is situated on
the right bank of the Tagus, at a distanco
of 20 kilo. from the mouth, whose width
oppesitethotown is 4 kilo,, and its greatest
width/is 12 kilo. The city is Luilt on 7
bills, thus presenting a magnificent and
extensive vista to the traveler who visits
the town for the tirst time and admires the
beautiful and diversified of the various
buildings which include tho old Arabic
style up to the most modern architec-
tural taste. Thetown centains 300 streets,
200 lanes, 100 alleys, 12 squares, 50 small
squares and 4 public gardens. Lisbon con.
tains 33 parishes, and altogether there are
about 200 churches, where religious cere-
monies are performed, and some of which
are well worthy of a visit on account of
their venerable age and magnificent and
architectural beauty. The principal of
which is the See or Cathedral, the oldest
church in Lisbon, the origin of which is not
accurately known. This church has been
lately under repairs, which was very much
needed; it is now nearly tinisbed. [Ilero is

Portugal, St. Vincent, and in the church
are maintained and fed two crows, at the
expenso of the Municipal Couneil in com-
memoration of the two crows which is said
accompanied the remains of the maityr on
his journcy from Aljavoito Lisbon. St.
Vincent de Fora is a vencrable and band.
some church aud was founded by Don Al-
fonso Henrigues when he took the town of
Lisbon in 1147, it being subsequently recoun.
structed by Phillip the II. In this church
there is a reserved mortuary chapel for the
Royal family of the Breganza dynasty. The
building adjoining the church was origin.
ally accupied by the Augustine 3louks,
and is now the residence of the Cardinal
Patriarch of Lisbon. St. Domnjes which
is the parish church of St. Just, is the
largest in Lisbon, and all the chief relig-
jous festivals have taken place here dur-
ing the period the Cathedral hias been ui-
der going repairs. St. Roche contains the
famous and expensive chapel, dedicated to
St. John the Baptist, whose original cost
was 5,000,000 Reis or $1,100,000. The
Basalica ds Coracao des Jesus, or which is
better known as the Extellr church: tho
building of this church was undertaken by
the orders of Queen Dona Maria L. in com-
pliance of & vow, and it contains within its
walls some splendid specimens of yaried
and precious marbles. The building is
surrounded by an clegant dome and spire
which overlooks the whole city. The
chureh is a model of St. Peters at Rome.
The Grucid Gruca is alarge and handsome
church, much frequented by devotees,
chicfly on Friday, who pay their devotions
to a much bLooored image of our Saviour,
under the denomination of Senor dos. P’as-
sos. In this church lio the remains of the
celebrated Don Alfonso de Alvaguergus.
The Martyrs is one of the oldest parish
churches: it was also founded by Don
Alfonso Henrigues in memory of and asa
last resting place for the many foreigners
who were killed in the capture of Lisbon
from the Moors in the 12 Century. It was
subsequently rebuilt to suit more modern
ideas. Theroare a numberof other church.
es of autlque dates, butit would be tedious
to mention in detail. It is sufficient tosay
that a person must be prejudice or bigoted
to a large degree in rambling through tho
cities in such countries as Italy, France,
Spaln, or Portugal, where the Cathelic
priesthood has such a hold upon peoples’
consciences, (certainly of lato years much
on the decline), not to note the conjunction
of religion so-called and whoredom, and all
other vices, (why it should should be so is
strange), but yet an established fact, as
witness Naples and every other town on
the European shoves of the Mediterraneat,
The Atlantic coast is no exception, and
Lisvon full of priests and prostitutes, it
may claim the first place, but I would be
sorry, indeed, to rank all in the same cate-
gory, for many, very many, have all the
virtues which have mals tho teashers of
Christ great in every country and age. In
regard to plous and beneficient cstablish.
ments, Lisbon has one of the most useful,
it is the Santa Casa de Misirvcordia or
Holy Foudling Hospital in St. Roche
Church. This is the most useful and re-
spectable of its kind, not only for the end
in view, but for the excellent management
and the results which society in general has
obtained from it. Hero Is received and
fostered all those unfortunate clildren
whom their mothers abandon to the care
of socicty, and also all those who are the
vietims of erime, vice, or a demoralized
pature. The numbers maintained by this
fnstitution are 6,436 boys and 6,730 girls:
those numbers inclnde all’ such as are

doing. Arthur was raised once more to all
the delight of new.born lifo and perfect
happiness. So Pearl wasto be his wife,
not in three long years, but now! This
one thought kept ringing through his heart
like an unaccompanied, unbroken melody,
to tho exclusion of all others. Ir. Grodo's
feclings were not quite so musieal, but even
then he looked forward with what he per-
seaded himself was generous and disinter-

ness—and there wero plenty of leading
houses that, out of sheer kindness and
good feeling, vrould have received him
gladly, without expecting much from his
services in rcturn—he would have been
acting simply s a man of common sense.
But then he fult, or fancied, that ho was
unfitted for business by nature; aud though
for Felicia's sake, ho would with a good
grace have put into his pocket auy quane
tity of personal fastidiousness, he still did
not feel justified--and, in this feeling, he
may be credited with perfect honesty—in
permitting others to buy worthlessservices
as a matter of charity. And he felt—as
many like bim bave fancied and will doubt-
less fancy to tize end of time—that to be
able to paint a picture isto Le able to
soll ono also. In his good days he had
mized much with celebrated and success.
ful painters, and bad known the great
prices that their works commaunded.—
Witk. tho un:iccessful majority he hiad not
mir.cd, or he would have learned a very
diMerent lesson. DBut, as it was, to paint,

ished to Tartary, if I return without tho
emerald. Thoy will say I have stolen it,
and perhaps cut me open alive to seo if 1
have swallowed it, and forget to sew mo up
again afterward, Whero isit? Who has
tho custody®  Mon Dieu, thero will e war
all over Europo if anything has happened
to tho Great Emerald of Kandahar! Here

according to bis experience, meaut to coln
gold; and perbaps, too, he made the even
still moro comm.on error of mistaking in.
clination for g¢ nius. Any way, with the
best and most honest motives possible, he
committed two of. the gravest follies of
wh.ich any oue can be guilty; he refused to
receive pay sinply because he believed

are my credential: you will seo that they
aro quite en regle.  As to my Indentity, J
vefer you to the Sccretary of Ligation at
tho Embassy.”

Mr. Grode just glanced at the parers,
and then looked gravo and Inscrutables,

¢ All tha interest to bo paid, you may ?—
Does his majesty know that it was at five
per cent, and has been in arrear this two

tion, *“to just eightesn millions
nearly two millious sterling ®

of francs—
Aud that,
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himself to bLe incapable of doing anything
| to deservo It, and hie became a painter be-
| cause ho thought it best way to make
something moro than a bare Jiving. And
it is difiicult to say which, from a practical
point of view, was the greater folly of the
two.
The studio, howover, look ambitious, if
| not business-like; but the contents and sur-

of | and thirty years? That it awmounts, in | roundivgs could not but make 3 man like
At | fact,”” he added, making a rapid caleula. | Mr. (irode,

who knew something about
{ pictures and the way in which they aro

ested satisfaction, to tho reconciliation that
was about to ensue.

It wan still quite early in the day, for
Mr. Grode was acenstomed to go about his
business betimes. Now it used once upon
a timo to be considered that it is the early
bird that picks up the worm., Of all worms
{n the world with whom he wished tomeet,
Nathan Levi stood first in the catalogue.
And—could he believe his own eyes?—
there he was, or else histwin brotber, pass-
ing a door in Bean street, close to the door
of which sat Peat), as I choose to call her
now, who greeted him with a nod, that
:cemc:l to say; *“Good morning, Nathan
Levi?

And yet could that ragged, foul.looking,
miserable old-clothesman, prowling about
the back-slums of Soho, be tho possessor of
the great Kandahar Emerald, upon which
millions might bo raised at any given mo-
ment? Had he berne the least resem-
blance to mors ordinary human beings,
Mr. Grode wonld most certainly not have
believed Lis own eyes. Dut that thers
should be two such monsters in the world
would be a greater miracle than that Mr.
Grodo should be deceived.  Bo ho weighed

robabilitics, and came to tho only cenclu.
sion open to him—namely, that he saw
Tevi in the very tlesh before him.

At any cost he must be tracked and fol-
lowed at once, even if the meeting with his
long-lost daughter had to be postponed for
a month to come. Such chances do not
como to a tnan twice fn a year, Most men
would have found a diffculty in finding an
excuse ready to hand, But Mr. Grode was
a man of resoures in practical difficulties,
and did not much care about belng consid.
ered wanting fn sentiment. lie looked at
his watch suddenly. AL, he sald, with
a deep sigh, ““there is the dear girl herself
—poor child!: What a thing is the feelings
of a father! There sheis—and I have a
most important engagement—business—in
Just thirty-two minutps. Go you and pre-

Jare her—I shall be back in an hour. Ir
l'm not, then take her home. She will
find a father’s arms open to roceive her—3
falte:l calf killed. ‘Till then, Gol bless you
both!"

TO BE CONTINUED.
—

Dack numbers of the above story can be

made to sell, smile. There isa certain or-
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furnished to new subscribers if desired.
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placed out under the protection of families
who becomes responsible for them, receive
ing a small stipend, and likewiso all those
who already carn their own liveiihood.—
The Louso itself daily maintains 284 in.
mates. Inthe Royal Hospital of St. Jos-
eph all {adigent patients are received, and
there are also private rooms for such ascan
afford to pay for them and wish to be cared
for in this establishment. Inthe Hospital of
Rilafolles, which is in the convent of the
same name, is cspecially used for lunatics;
all the poor are gratituously taken; thero
arc also room for them who can pay forat.
tendance; the average number of iomates is
265 males and 267 females. Another. Hos.
pital especlally reserved for Lepeps Bt. Laz-
erus; It contains at present 45 men and 18
women; besides those, there aro:scveral
others on a small scale, but not the less
useful.
The army arsenal is close to the railroad
station. This establishment may be re.
garded In atwofold sense, as a military
muscum and as an industrial establishment.
It contains arms of all species, admlrable
for quality, size, temper and shapes, and
belonging to all times from the middle to
the prescut. As an industral establish-
ment there is seen all sorts of appropriate
works from casting to forging, an evident
proof of the advanced state of wetallurgi-
cal work in Portugal, including some well
finished mathematical instruments. On
tho west sido is the chief gate and well
worty to Le inspected, 8t. Georges Castle:
“this Is the chief citadel and situated on the
principal height in the city, the greater
part of which it dominates. The system
of works or forts are not very regular, al.
though advantage has been taken of some
of the irregularities of the hill on which it
issituated. It embraces alarge area whero
numerous dwelllug houses are built, bar-
racks for 2 infantry regiments, a military
prison, rtores, '&o. Thisfort wastaken from
the Moors by Pon Alfonso Henrigues, and
this was affected in a great manuer by the
daiing feat of Martin Moriney who threw
' himself across a doorway, still in existence,
t altbough he himsell was crushed to death,

| the gap caused by his Lody permitted the
| assailants to gain a passage into the castle
| and thus became master of the sitnation.
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