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that leaky old brigantine is bobbing aboub, The

paddled into a neighbouring boat, where, with the

dirty, surly capitano kicking and beating the hands. Assistance of another ancient orony, they both lotoff
from taffrail to bowsprit—partienlarly one great tall | velley .uﬁﬁ: volley of shricks whiaia’lm'mod thethar-
fellow, without a hat and: ‘butafewdry thin hairs | bour, while the boat went shopting like o javelin

to shield his skull fromthe-seorehing sun ; abusing
him, as he puffs a cigareito, for being the most idle
scoundrel of a skulk on-beard! Buthe—the scoun-
drel —laughing with a hollow laugh up the sleeve of
his filthy shirt, with nevera dallar in his belt, oran
extra pair of trousersin thefo , with bare fest,
and still, cold eyes, now humed E’gxeen—-a&ting
nasty jerked beef and drinking putrid water—never
3lce£ii:g for vermin—kioked and cuffed about the
BUKS 2

But yet he smiled with a fiendish satisfaction,
Paul, for he had escaped you, and was bound to Bt
Jago de Cuba! From there hewould charter—sfesl,
perhaps—a small bbat, and run aver-to the Dace
Leguas Keys, where there was ten thonsand pounds
in mildewed gold! If nobody had discovered it—
which was not probable—and he—the scoundrel —
would gather it up in bags, and slink away to some
other part of the world !

You must be very quick, Caplain Brand, forthe
leakybrigantine does nab sail so fast as did the pirate
schooner ; and your angient compadre, Don Ignacio,
is just out of prison. Hisold, fat, bananawife is very
sorry for it, but that's none of your business.

And you, Doctor Paul!
flying, dirvty wretch, with his mutilated hand, and
soul-beseeching gaze out of those greenish, frozen

eyes, where a ray of mereyneverentered, but whose | |
icy lids fairly crack asyour shadow stamps across |

them?
No ! not a ray of pity!
villain ; not even a twiteh of the litkle tin

bloody, mutilated whitohand! No | not the faintest | frem:
hope of pity | He shall diein such torments as even: | and da

5 pirate never inflicted on g wickim !

by orn ouf, Darcantel; yous prey o |
escall;ozio;oﬁfo ‘C‘E‘he:\l‘;:;,glathm: szﬂw M alsiin
though your-skride is the | deck

are; for rovenze; ang
same, and your frame stillas neryous asa
corpse, yet flesh and hloed ind

't you piby thab!

or. meroy fov theinfamous. | B

toward the men-of-war.

Howover, those old stump-tailed African baboons
found a gold ouncein their boat after it had been
ek adrith from the Amevican frizate, Whaba jolly
mﬁaing of testh over a tougzh old goose stuffed
with onions that night, with two respectable coloured
Iadies and a case bottle of rum: besido them! You
can alinost sniff the fragrant odenr as it arises, eves
af this distance. I do, and shall, mayhap, many a
time again, in lands where stufted goeseand comely
coloured ladies abound.

CHAPTER XLVIL
PARTING,

TaErE had been a small party on hoard the Ménon-
ﬁuhala the night before to bid the Commodore pood-
¥

—all old friends of both parties. The Pirons,
Burns, Stewart, Stingo, and Jagob Blupt. Clinker
was not there, for he nover went whereitwas damp,
&nd-ifhagmmihm
The Martha Blunt, nnder the careful management
of young Binks, the-mate, with Banon and all the
on-board, was being towed by two of the
boats dawn  the harbour, with her yards
-all veady to| ome the sails when
e land-wind would make,

ust be from mildew on shore.

g | round
| down,
| shel-
"~ Finally,
ssf ARl Titenes: Nl

L astern,

On the lower grating of the accommodation ladder

stood the commodore with his first lieutenaut as the
barge shoved eff,
L “T am heantily obliged fo you, Commodorae
(leveland,” said Jagob Bluni, * for your kindness
to me; and if My. Havdy will permit, Tl give the
Hoats' crews a.{;mas of greg for their trouble in
towing theold brig.”

Certainly! Jacob knew what was proper under
the cireumstances, and liked a moderate toss him-
self after a hard night's work as well as the lusty
soflors in the boats, and the youngsters, Rat and
Martin, who steered them.

So the e ghoved off, with no other words
spoken, & ‘there were white handkerchiefs wet
with women’s tears, and red bandanas, too, some-
what moist; while following in the barge’s wake
Wani‘--a;’ﬁht whale-boat zig, pulled by four old tars,
who could make her leap, when they had a mind
half outof waters for it was in these brawny old
spms to do ib. Dut now they moerely dipped the
larﬁ oar-blades in theavater, and could not keep up
with the barge.
th'i‘hay kn%:.srmtbqsat ted :)ld :‘::Its- thab

sir gallant, considerateyoung captain there in tho
stern-sheots, with the filler-ropes in his hands,
who steered so wildly about the harbour, had some-
thing mm.ywm white-laced roge in_his
flippers ; and that thesweet little craft un er white
dimity, with her-head throwing off the sparkling
spray as shelay undenhis bows, was in no hurry o
g0 f0 sea—nob caring much, either, to what port
she was hound, so long as she found good holding
when she gob in harbour with both bowers
and carpp rveady for another voyage—nob

old Jasob Blunt, ma y
ommand of the brig Mavgha, with Mr. Binnacle
inks catting the ancher forward ! all sail made,
1 ng ship-shape, with a
- and a light gig towing
 gteering ent fo sea, bound o New
of the Windward Passage.

ray.of st igo the giz's line was cast
“and with the waves breaking over her, those

ster, again in fall

b?:m.d e Mogongﬂfh‘&n&mkm ool ) £ o slumbe i1a, | faur old £ Daddy Neptune bared their tattoed

whose counsel you have ever listenad to since you 51 breath of & slumberi ila, | foux old sons of Neptune bare eir tattoe

were rvocking in your ormgyumgfg o tﬁh& The ﬁﬁg&h‘gﬁ arms—illustrative ofyshigg, -anchors, and maidens

aallant youth in yourarms and eonsole him—forhe vissy throat, strucl fop | —and: bent their bodies with a will toward the

needs consolation —antl ..of the monse wha rppsts eried, < AN ‘harhour. i A

gnawed the net yoors an e T etting fall oy topsailss | . “/Tolto Lioswsing if dfaithoseamo fo you, or well
Well, you will, Paul’ but before-you | 05 sutter's logks | be onthatiledoeas ‘the * Poatle’s Battery.” Itlooks

do, you will step into M’hﬁﬂﬂiqwelle&uhmnﬁ ceased. RS Gy h st ] that Terereei in .&a:yurgin’s Passageas [

buy a trifle for old Clinkerthere, outat Escondido. | ¢ Cleveland!™ sald Piron, ﬂiﬁblyg;"wlﬂe_ {lin,| was wunce nearly ' yon, in the Smasher,

You want a ring, the finest g n that can be found | ladies and our fifends are M&l&“ ~the bavge, stcbeen-gunbrig:” oty

onyfhe island of Jamaleae WariiitdiaTits aqual.| come dawn.with me in youreabin. T wish to-bive: :ikg*ggma-.ﬁ Mgem% Ao D

not tobe hought in the wheole WestIndia Islands,on | n ing word with you.” L 3 Beg your pay . M#, Darcantel, bu

th? %ast Indies c{ither. | o they go down.. s v % gﬂngkwip«w it m;:hn% r})lld clumc}l) oih:n
‘I gave o military man an ounce for thesetting |  *“Now, my dear frisnd, you hove seonas woll as [ Spanisit oun-boats ourerafiilis off here, under the

alone, but the sapphira-looking stone may ba glas Tiow wil &m'&ma& N )’W -ave inlovewith eagh | quaric: ‘the Mononguheel -

He was going to sail tﬁwnmimdmiuﬁiu& ‘Spanish | other. 8o hasmy wifeand her sister; ond, indeed, .Gl yes; Charley:; 1 seethe Rosalic.

brigantine for St Jagede Ciiba, and wanted the mgawmmmmmm‘iow with him than-| wmﬂ@mﬂﬁm slew gravely round

s i e it | s, Tl L sl o S e i s
e sofior might take ib forany prics he ohose to | inthe path of thoir happiness, and | d grant it may o vegular jan fnutha brags rowlocks, anc.s

put upon it.” all cor:::p:right But, loveland, you know that we | onc eye bight, as if they enjoyed something them-

What made that old dealer in precious stones and
trinkets turn paler than his old topaz face as he
yelled frantically for his older Creole wife? The
sefior had seize& the ring as he broke his elbows
through the glass case which contained the time-
honoured jewellery, and dashed a yellow shower of
hoayy gold ounces over the floor of the little shop,
smashing the glass door of thai, too,in his exit!
And when the little toddling fat woman appenved
in the most disordered dress possible to conceive of,
with searcely time to light her paper cigar, shie ex-
claimed—

s funatico hombre!d ey, demonio con orof/ A
arazy man—a demon with wold " And forthwith
she pleked up the pieces and looked at them criti-
cally, to be sure of their value. o Son buenss, Cam-
peche! Al vight, old Deary; “%11 have snuch s pod-
Tida to-day! Baked duck with garlie, foo!  So
shut the door! There's the onnce you gaye fhe
officer man for the ring, and I'll puard the rest.”

That old woman did, foo, and that very night she
won—in the most skilful way—from her shaky old
topaz, in-his tin spectacle seiting, his last ounce,
and locked all up in her ownlibtle hrass-nailed trunlk
for o rainy season for them botk; togsther with

thieir dauglhter’s picaninnias,
©  Paul Dareantel whirled and spun round tlie cor-
ners and along the sandy streets #ill be reached the
landing, moving like a water-spout and cleaving
overything from his frack. There he sprang into
the first boat.ke saw, seized the sonlls, ?espita the
shrieks and gesticulations of the old nigger whose
property it was, and who jumped overboard with a
howl as it & lobster had caught him by the tos, and

coma from an old and noble stoek, where the bar
sinister has never crozsed ourescutcheon, and I can-
not yet make up my mind to an immediate engage-
ment. Thisourniece hasconsented fo—  Btop,
Cloyeland ! heoar me out. I do not, However, care
my prejudices to any absurd extent, nor haye
gpoken on this subject to the girl, and only to her
mother and my wife ; but I wish you to explain the

way we feel, in your own kind manner, to your
friend'weon. Say to him what o trial it hasbeen to

is— how we all love him "—he pressed his: handker-
chief o his eyes—< and after he has learned all, if
T still persists in urging hisisuit when the ernise is
aver, he shall have our-consent and blessing. Time
may work changes in them both ; and meanwhile [
shnll not mention the matter to our little Rozalie,
as we fear for the consequences.”

s gpaken liko atrue father and 'a noble gentlo-
man, my deav Piron!  Thave thought as you and
your exceilent wife do on this matter; but, like
you, 1 have not had the cowrage to give evena hint
of warning to Henry. - I shall, however, break the
matter gently to him, and send my coxswain for his
father also, whom I have not seen for a week; and
who, they tell me, has been raging aboub Kingston
ever since hoTan away from you ab Escondido. His
<on loves hint devotedly ; and a word from him will
do more than I could say in o lifetime”

«The ladies are in the barge, commodare,”
squeaked Midshipman Mouse, as he popped his tiny
hopd into the eabin,

< Vory well, sir. And tell Lieutenant Daycantol
that T wish to see him to-morrow morning before
church service; Come, Piron 1"

1

selves? Probably they were thinking of a strapping
lass, in blue ribbons, who lived gomewhere in a sea-
port town long years ago. Bub yet they loved that
voung slip of sea-weed, whose head was hent down
%o the buttons of his blue jacket, his epaunlet lop-
sided on his shoulder, his sword hilt downward, gnd.
his brown eyes tracing bhe lines of the ash grating
where. preity foet had once rested, while e jerke
the tiller ropes from side to side, and his gig went
wild by veef and point toward the Rosalie. .
When the gig's oars at lasg, in: spite of her mean-
dering navigaion by her abstracted helmsman,
irailod alongside the'schooner, gnd while her crew
were cracking a few biscuits and jokes on deck,
with the sun high up in the litfle crait’s masts,
her captain hurried down fo his small cabin, and,
changed his rig for service on board the frizate.

(o be continued.)

FRANCIS I, KING OF NAPLES:

TiE flicht of the King of Maples is a circymstance
for which the events of the lask few months have
prepared the public mind. If was a mere guestion
¢ fime how long this prince of the House of Bour-
bon could maintain his position on thethrone ; the !
ultirate vesnlt was for a long time apparent, He is
cone, has ignominiously fled from his capital, de-
serted even by the partners of his gg.tilt, the ereatiires
of his will, the instruments of his base designs. He
is wone, without one struggle for victory, without
one-effert to hold the throne o

£ his angestors, with-
out even the semblance of resistance. He isgone

v
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into retirement and exile, without a friend to consele
him ; without the satisfaction of knowing that a few
have remained faithful to his cause; without the
hope of sympaﬂév for his fallen greatness,

‘What has produced this result? What buta long
series of oppressions and cruelties, begun of old by
his ancestors of the Bourbon race, continued with
inereased audacity by his father, and consummated
by himseli? He has played the part of a fool as
well ag that of a tyrant, and flies in terror before
the spirit which he has himself evoked.

Experience, the best though most expensive of
teachers, has failed to make the Bourbons learn
that a throne, to be stable, must be established in
righteousness, broad-based on the people’s affections
and the people’s will.

Experience has shown the princes of modern times
that it is possible for the people to rise up against
oppression and violence, and to hurl a tyrant from
his throne. Crowned kings have lost their crowns
and their heads also; and others have been per-
mitted to escape, and thought themselves happy in
finding security in exile, Princes of the Bourbon
house have had such lessons to learn, but their
descendants have forgotten them., The execution
of Louis XVI., the banishment of Charles X., the
flight of Louis i’hilippe, are warnings which oppres-
sion would do well to consider. -

Experience, whose lessons have been disregarded
by princes, have been improved by the people.
They have learned their own strength. They have
Jearned that revolutions, where union is cemented

CASSELL'S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY PAPER,

PORTRAIT OF FRANCIS II., KING OF NAPLES,

by Jiustice, can be effected without violent outrage
and bloodshed ; that it is possible to rid themselves
of an obnoxious king without killing him; that
there is little to move compassion, or arouse a spirit
of loyalty, in the cause of a monarch who has fled
from his people like a fraudulent bankrupt from his
creditors, while people sympathise in the sufferings of
a king on a scaffold. Louis XVI. at the guillotine
in the Place Louis Quinze, Chales I. at the block
at Whitehall, awaken very different emotions
from those which James Il. excites when flying
from his palace at the approach of William IIL., or
{;ou_is Philippe in & hackney-coach escaping from
arls.

Another lesson of experience which the princes
of the Bourbon house have failed to learn is, that
perjury is punishable even in a king, and that lying
lips, even though they be those of royalty, bring
disaster and ruin on any cause. To meet a popular
demand, backed by sufficient strength to make it
forcible, with bland words and ample concessions,
and to forswear those words, revoke those conces-
sions, and punish with vindictive cruelty all who
were associated with the demand, is the policy
which the Bourbons have adopted from the \lJegIn-
ning,

Bgut the people have been taught by experience,
and have learned not to put their trust in princes.
With the lesson of 1848 in their remembrance, the
Neapolitans have refused to be misled, and the
failure of the last ruse has accelerated the flight of
Franeis IT,

When Ferdinand IT., father of the fugitiva king of
Naples, ascended the throne, the excitement induced
by the French vevolution was producing a nok
unsalutary effect on the arbifrary governments of
Europe. He exhibited some liberal tendenmcies,
advocated some measures of reform, amnestied
political exiles, . introduced some measures of
economy, but the traditional pclicg of his family
was soon revived. From 1832 to 1848 a long series
of oppressions prepared the Neapolitan mind for
revolt, and when the revolution broke out again in
Paris, the kingdom of the Two Sicilies was infected
by the contagion, and a revolt took place, as we all
know, which obligefl the king to meet the popular
demand with full and ample concessions : he swore
to the new constitution—but his oath was empty
breath; and as soon as the opportunity occurred, he
dealt out double vengeance on the Liberals. Naples
and Sicily became the scenes of frightful tragedies,
surpassed, however, by the cruel malignity exhibited
in the prosecution and punishment of offenders. To
bombard towns, to level fair cities with the earth,
to bury their inhabitants beneath their ruins, to
give up whole districts to be sacked, and to let loose o
bratal soldiery and lazzaroni, was not so bad as the
civil proceedings subsequently instituted. These
prosecutions crowded the prisons with the best men
of the land, filled the galleys with senators, and sent
half a parliament to expiate the offence of believing
the oath of a crowned king, in chains or in exile.
Against the outrages committed, Lord Palmerston
appealed in the name of humanity to the consti-
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tutional Powers, but appealed in vain; and Glad- |
stone denounced with honest energy the foul malig- |

nity of the Neapolitan authorities.
of Naples steadily carried on the oppressions which
he had begun, and made it his policy to reduce his
subjects fo poverty and misery; to keep them in
ignorance, and overawe them by unjust judges, hire-
ling soldiers, and priests unworthy of any sacred
profession. He died as he had liveg—ha.rd of heart,

suspicions of those in whom he most confided, and |

anticipating treachery on every hand— dreading
poison even in the sacramental cup !

The Italian campaign, the da:;fe::.l'l;J of the Austrians,
the cession of Lombardy, the flight of the Archdukes,
aroused the slumbering fires of patriotism in the
breasts of the Neapolitans; and when Francis I1.
succeeded, he found the people yearning for liberty,
and undismayed by an overwhelming military force,
exhibiting unmistakable signs of revolt. Moderation,
conciliatory menasures, the redress of old wrongs,
might have averted, for a time, at all events, the
revolution which has driven him from his throne.
But the young king was insensible to his danger,
and true to the traditions of his house. He
“hettered the example” of his sire’s cruelty, and
replied, in the spirit of Rehoboam, to all protests
and entreaties, “ My father chastised you with whips,
but I will chastise you with scorpions; my little
finger shall be thicker than my father's loins.” He
ascended the throne on the 23rd of May, 1859, at
the very time when popular enthusiasm had been
excited to the pitch of hero worship for General
Garibaldi, who, with his free volunteer corps of
Ttalians, was doing good work on the shores of Lake
Como. Distrust, confusion, and disorder prevailed

_throughout Nﬂ.gics and Sicily, and demonstrations
were ?Jeing made in honour of the French and Sar-
dinians,

The news of the battle of Solferino spread like
wildfire through Naples; crowds paraded the
streets, and, though not a word was uttered, every
face beamed with intelligence and joy. An address
from the peagla to King Francis II. got into his
majesty’s hands, by the ruse of presenting it asa pe-
tition to the king, while riding in his carriage. The
effect on the young king may be readily imagined,
when we recall the words of the address :(—

But the King |

“The thrones of the peninsula are ceasing to be
anything more than a memory. Some haye fallen,
never again to be raised-up. Yours trembles beneath

| your feet. 1t has, however, a support, not in the

abhorred Cesar of the North, but in our desires,

stronger than thousands of Croats. The restoration

of the constitution, sworn at the foot of the altar of
the Avenging Deity by your deceased father, this is

the only plank remaining in so tempestuous a sea of

fraternal blood. ~ Will you seal your ears to the
thunders of the voices of the people? Woe to kings
that sleep on cannon! Thus let us relate the hiswri
of your house. The knmife of the country struc

Henry IV., Louis X VL, the Duc de Berri, Philip of
Orleans, the Duke of Parma, and your father. Is
the seed of Ravaillac and of Milano destroyed? Far
be from you these evil omens; but how often do
these become history ?* The constitution restored ;
2 ministry not immoral nor oppressive; a police

vigilant but not arbitrarily despotic; a national
army, generous, patriotic; such are the infallible
means of establishing your dynasty., Consider!
Decide | ”

But the appeal was made in vain. The exactions
and cruelties became more and more oppressive, and
a few days later some of the Swiss troops mutinied,
and were only driven from the palace, against which
they immediately advanced, by the prompt action of
chasseurs and hussars. General Numziante gave
orders to fire on the mutineers, and seventy-five
were killed and 233 wounded. Francis II., heedless
of the warning, pursued his reckless course; trust-
ing implicitly to the Argus eyes of his police and the
steel of his soldiers. Previous to the festival of
Corpus Christi, when some popular outbreak was
oxpected, a considerable number of persons were
arrested, and liberal rewards offered to political
informers.

As time went on, the conduct of the young king
hecame more and more oppressive. The corps
d'armée on the frontiers was increased until it
amounted to 30,000 men ; the greatest activity pre-
vailed in the arsenals ; and the whole army was gra-
dually placed on a war footing. Insurrectionary
movements in various parts of the kingdom, though
professedly regarded as trifling, were, in reality,

| most alarming to the king, whose only trust was in

‘the strength of his army and the vigilance of his
police;” As the Liberals began to manifest them-
selves more openly in Sicily, political arrests became
mare numemusara.ud the excesses of the pelice more

outrageous. Women were openly insulted and
beaten ; political prisoners were put to the torture,
under which some of them died ; persons of the
highest distinction were arrested ; no one was safe,
and the king seemed desirous of repeating the atro-
cities of that emperor who, eighteen hundred years
ago, distinguished himself as an actor at Naples.

This state of things could not last. Garibaldi, as
we all know, invaded Sicily and triumphed. Francis
11 dispatched messenéérs to all the courtsof Europe,
to enlist their good offices in saving his continental
dominions. He succeeded in obtaining the moral
support of only Russia and Spain; priestly influence
trinmphed over the Queen of Spain, and Russia
owed a debt of gratitude to the late father of the
King of Naples for assisting Nicholas during the
war. But a change became absolutely essential.
Francis I1. looked around in vain for any material
help, and as a last resource, weak and crafty as he
was cruel and treacherous, this tyrant king, this
Bourbon of Bourbons, declared kimself on the popu-
lar side ! The people’s demands should be satisfied !
they should have—yea, whether they would or no—
a constitutional government; a general ammesty
should be granted ; a total change of ministry take
place; an Italian alliance be formed with Piedmont;
the Italian flag with the arms of Naples adopted!
The Bourbon felt himself helpless: he would do any-
thing, everything te hold possession of his throne.

The concession came too late. Concessionhad been
made twelve years before, and a perjured kingbad
dealt out vengeance with a prodigal hand when his
hour arrived.  Who would frust the cath of a Bour-
bon Prince? The people knew too well the man
with whom they had to deal, that he was ready to
muster a brigand band, unfit for any work but that
of massacre and plunder, and let them loose so soon
as the occasion served. The sight, of victorious
Sicily, the magnanimous example of Piedmont, the
poweriul voice of Garibaldi, inspired the people with
courage. * Let Vesuvius respond to Eina:" so wrote
the revolutionary committee; ‘“rise, Neapolitans,
like the flames of your yoleano "
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At length the landing of Garibaldi in Calabria
hastened the approach of the struggle. The king

repared for flight, Openly it was shown that the

eapolitans were prepared to ecarry on the revolu-
tion. There was a performance at the San Carlo in
behalf of those who had returned from exile. All
the performers were decorated with tricolour rib-
bons ; there was a national hymn sung, and money
freely given, and though none of the royal family
were present, the king sent £340. But nothing
could avail him—no show of generosity, no pro-
fession of liberal principles—vindictive and obsti-
nate, with power in his hands, he was weak and
pusillanimous without it. Bepgars in the streets
were claiming their penny for the sake of Garibaldi,
and expressing their 'I'.h.ﬂ:ia reaying, ““May Vietor

! uclrepa; )
published the georees of Garibaldi under the very
eyes of the mlmxtm-z::d wrote up en the cecasion
of the battle of DI # Great Vietory! Defeat
of the Neapolitans!” Everywhere the question was
beingasked, ¢“Howsoon will Garibaldi be here?” and
impatience was manifested for his coming.. Asthe
hour drew near, and it was known that the hero was
rapidly approaching, speeunlation was excited asto-
whati cis 1L d do—whether he: would:

attempt a resistance—whether he would give the:

town up to sack and pi . or-whether he would
fiy. He chose the last; what elss eeuld he do to
insure his own personal safety? With comncillors
destitute of i igenes or good faith, with soldiers

without patriotism or loyalby, with priests and.

policemen only too anxious to secure themselves;:
whab remained for him but flight? He and hisrace
had sown, and the harvest was ripe; no wender that
this last of the Bourbons should fiy before the

reﬁ-s.
neis II. carsied with him all the available
property which lay within his reach, and went on:
board a Spanish ship but a few hours before the’
arrival of Garibaldi.
was at first uncertain. He was invited to take up
his abode in Spain; it was also intimated that
Baden, near Vienna, would be the place of his
exile. To Gaeta, however, theking fled in the first
instance, and thence he has retreated on board a
Spanish frigate to Seville, in Spain. The end has
surely come, and Francis IT. is uncrowned for ever.
The portrait, which we give as a good speci-
men of the saturnine type of face, is from a
photograph taken only a few days before the king's
flight: - The royal palace; represented in our en-
graving, is also after a photograph.  This palace
{palazzo reale) is situated nearthe quay, atthe south
extremity of the Sirada di Toledo. The original
desi%m—ﬁks-'our own Whitehall Palaco—was never
finished, and:if is only o portion that hasheen com-
oted. It is of considerable size; three storoys in:
eight, with three interior: courts; the first storoy
is.of the Dorie, the second of the Ionie, and the
third of the Corinthian order. The interioris gor-
geously “fitted up, and contsins some eoxcollent

paintings:

AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE AT THE
PYRANIDS.

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE,
AUTHOR OF ** BARCHESTER TOWERS, " &c. &C.

Conzluded from page 300.

Ovn party, whom we leff on their road, had now
reached the very: fook of the Pyramide, and
proceeded to dismounb from their donkeys, Their
mbention wasz first to ascend to the top, then
to come-down to their banguet, and after that to
penetrato into the interier. And- all this wonld
sgem to be -easy of performance. The Pyramid is
undoubtedly high, but it is so constructed as to
admibof climbing without difficulty. A lady mount-
ing ibwonld undoubtedly need some assistance; bub
any man possessed of moderate  activity. would

reguirenoaid.atb all,
ab - cur friends were ab once alarmed althe
tremendons nature of the task hefore them. A
sheikh of the Arabs came forth, who communicated
with' them through Abdallah.” The work could be
dene, no doubt, he said; but o great many men
would be wanted to assist. Eaeh lady.must have
four Arabs, and each gentleman thvce; and then,
seeing that the work weuld be peeuliarly severe on
thisspecialday, each of these numerous Arahsmust be
remunerated by some very large number. of piastres.
My, Damer, who was by no means 2 .closa man in
his money dealings, opened his eyes with surprise,
and mildly expostulated ; M. de la Bordeau, who
was rather a close man in his reckonings, imme-

The direction of his flight

diately buttoned up his breeches pocket, and do-
clared that he should decline to mount the Pyramid
at all at that price; and then Mr. Ingram descended
to the chmbat.

The protestations of the men were fearful. They
declared, with loud voices, eager actions, and mani-
fold English oaths, that an attempt was being made
to rob them. They had a right fo demand the
sums which they were charging, and it was a shame
that Foglish gentlemen should come and take the
bread out of their mouths, And so they sereeched,
gesticulated, and swore, and frightened poor Mrs.
Damer almost into fits.

Buf ab last it was settled, and away they started,
the sheikh declaring that the bargain had been
madeatso lowa rate as to leave himnot one piastre
for himself. Pach man had an Arbon each side

of him, and Wiz Dawkins and Miss Damer had each-

in addition one behind, Mrs. Damer was so
frightened as altogether to have lost all ambition to
aseend. -She sag below on a fragment of stone,;
with' the three dregomansstanding around her as
guards; bub even with the three dragomans the
attacks on her were frequent; and az she declaved
afterwards; sho was so bewildered, that she mever
had-time to remember that she had come there
from:England tosee the Pyramids, and thatsheavas

‘now immediately under thom.

The bays, utterly ipnoring their guides, serambled

up quicker than the Arvabs.eould follow them, Mr.

Damer started off ot a pacewhich soon brought him
to the end of his tother, and from that point was
dragged up by the sheer strength of his assistants;
tha'.t'(?;y accomplishing the wishes of the mexn; who
induce their viekims to start as rapidly as ible,
in-order that they may soon find themsalva&ip!pless
from want.of wind. Mr. Ingram endeavoured to
abtach himself to Fanny, and she would have been
nothing loth to have had him. st her right hand,
instend of the hideous brown, shricking, one-eyed
Arab who took hold of ‘her. Buf it was soon fonnd
that any such arrangement was impossible. Each

‘guide felt that if he losh hiz own peeculiar hold he
‘would lose his prey, and held on, therefore, with

invineible tenacity., Miss Dawkins looked, too; as
though she ought to be attended fo by some
Christian cavalier, but ne Christian cavalier was
forthcoming. 1. de la Bordean was the wisest,
for he took the matter quietly, did as he was bid,
and-allowed the guides nearly to carry him to.the
top of the edifice,

 Ha ! so this-iz the top.of the Pyramid; isit?”
said Mir. Damer; bringing put his words.one by one,
being torribly-out of breath. “Very wonderful,
very wonderful indeed | «

fe16 i wonderfnll” said Miss Dawkins, whose
breath had not failed bher in the least, ©“ very won-
derful indeed ! . Qaly think, Mr. Damer, you mighb
travel on for daysand days, till days beeame months,
through those interminable sands, and yet you
would neven come to tha endof them! Is itnot
quite stupendous 2" ?

¢ Ah, yes, quite,"—puff, puff—said Ilr. Damer,
striving -to regain his breath.

Mr.n%umer was now at her disposal—wealk, and
worn with toil and travel, outof breath, and withhalf
his mavhood: gone ; if ‘ever ishe might prevail over
him sp as to prooure. from his mouth an assent:to
that Nile propesition, it would be now. Andafterall,
that Nile propesitionwasthe best onenow before her.
She.did:-not quite like the idea of starting off across
the @reat Desert without any lady, and wasnot sure
that she was prepaved to be fallen in love with
by 3. de la Bordeau, even if there should ultimately
be any readiness on the | of that genilewan fo
perform: the #8/z of lover. With Mr. Ingram the
matter was different; noravas she so diffident of her
own charms as to think it altogether impossible
that she might sucesed, in the teeth of that little
chit, Fanny Damer.. That Mr. Ingram would join
the party up the Nile she bad very litfle doubi;
and then there would beone place leftfor her.. She
would thus, at any rate, become commingled with a
most respectable family, who mizht be of material
service o her. .

Thus actuated, she commenced an earnest attack
upon Mr. Damer.

“ Stupendous ! she said agsnir-._. for she was fond
of repeating favourite words. “What a won-
drous race musé bave been those Egyptian Lings of
ald !

¢¢1 daresay they wore,” said Mr. Damer, riping
hiz brow as he sat upon a large loose stone, a frag-
ment lying on the fiab top of the Pyramid, one of
those stones with which the complete apex was onca
made, or was once aboub to be made,

f.A magnificent race | so gigantic in their concap-
tions! Their ideas altogether overshelm us, poor,

insigmifieant, latter-day mortals. They builk thesa
vast Pyramids; bub for us, it is task enough ia
climb to their top.”

“*Quite enough,” ejaculated Mr. Damer.

. But M. Damer would nob alwaysremain weak and
ouf of breath, and it was absolutely necessary for
Miss Dawkins to hurry away from Cheops and his
tomb, to Thebes and li{mmc

¢ Aftersscing this ibisimpossible for any one, with
a spark of imagination, to leave Egypt withoub
going further a-field.” }

My, Damer mercly wiped his brow and giuated:
This Miss Dawkins took as a signal of weakness,
and went on with her task perseveringly.

“ For myself, T have' resolved to go up. atany
1ate, as far as Asouan and the fivsh cataract. T had
thought of acceding to the wishes of a party who
are going across the Gireat Desert by Mount Sinai to
Jerusalem; but the kindnessof yourself and Mrs.
Damer is so great, and t\h.a-.pmsﬁt of joining in
your boatis 5o pleasurable, that ¥ havemadeup my
mind to aseeph your very kind offer.”

This, " it i:a-askmw d; was bold on the

of Miss Bawking; but what will not au-
acity effect! To use the elang of modern lan-
guage, cheek carries everything now-a-days. And
wﬁurar may have besn Miss Dawking's defi-
ciencies, in thisﬁ virbue s.lx@-mgg:-deﬁe&enﬁ:

““T have made u mind to actept your v
kind offor,” she m&ﬂ?aﬁgmg on Mr. Damerwith gg
blandest smile, i

What was a stout, breathless, perapiving, middle-
%%0& gentleman to do under such circumstances?

r. Damer was a man who,-inmost matters, had his
own way. That his wifp shounld bave given such an
invitation withoat consulting him, was, he knew,
quite impossible. She would as soon have thought of
asking ail thosa Arab guides-fo aceom - gh
%?m- was itrbt-o.bon.th'wdk. af;&:;he yould

imself o a-.l..}d.nn?-' dinto such an arrangement
by theimpudenca of any IMiss Dawkins. But there
was, he folt, a difiiculty in answering such a propo-
sition froma o young lady with a divect negakive,
especially while he'was so scant of breath. Sohas
wiped his brow again; and looked at hers

““ But I can only agree to this on one vnderstand-
ing,"” continned Danwlking, “and that is, that T
am- allowed to defray my own full share of the
expense of the journey.” .

Jpon hearing this ‘Mr. Damer thought that he
sow his way oub of the wood. *Wheraver I go,
WMiss Dawkins, T am always the paymaster myself,”
and this he contrived to soy with some sternness,
palpitating thoush he: still was; and the stermmess
which was deficient in his veice he endeavoured fo
pub into his esunicnance.

But he did mot know Miss Dawkins. ““0h, M
Damer,” she said—and az she spoke her smile be-
camealmost blander than. it was before—*‘oh, Mr.
Damer, I could not think of suffering vou to ba so
liberal ; 1 could iotﬁli(.{tdpcd__ Buf I gh: }a‘i quits
content that you shor ay everything, and let ms.
settle with you in one suglaitemm'd;g

Mr.- Damer’s breath was now rather more under
his. own command. I am afraid, Mizs Dawkins,”
he said; “‘that Mrs. Damer's wealk state of hoalth
will not: admit of such an arrangement.”

£ 3What, about the paying?” #

¢ Not only as to that, buf we are a family party,
Miss Dawkins ; and great as. wonld be the benafit to
all of us of your society, in Mrs. Damer's prasent
state of health, I am afraid—in. shork, you would
not find it aoresable. And therefore” — this
he added, seeing that she was still about to perse-
vere—¢I fear that we mush forego the advaniaze
you offer,” i

And then, looking into his face, Miss Dawking
did perceive that even her audacity would nof pre-
vail

 Oh, very well,” she aa.ld, and moving from the
stone.on which she had been sitting, she walked off,
carrying her head very high, fo a corner of the
Pyramid from which she could leok forth alone to-
wards the sands of Lybia,

In the meantimo another lithle overture was being
macle at the top of the same Pyramid—an overture
which was not received quite in the same spirit.
‘While 1Mr. Damer was racoveriog his breath for the
sake of answering Miss Dawkins, Miss Damer had
walked to the furthen eorner of the square platform
on which they were placed, and there safi herself
down with her face turned towards Cairo. Perhajs
it was not singular that Mr. Ingram should have
followed her. W=

This would have been very well if a dozen Arahs
had not alse followed them. Bub as this was the
case, Mr. Ingram had to play his game under seme
diffieulty, e had no sooner sea.taﬂ.i'hims/elf beside
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fallen, for T will not affectto misunderstand you, I
Lave long since told you that your son and myself
are only good friends, and the event I come to an-
nounce will at last convince you that I am right.”

Mr. Linden grew perceptibly paler, and his blue
eyes emitted a sudden flash of anger—so sharp, so
keen, that it resembled the bright glare of forked
lightning, He kcrEt. his searching glance fixed upon
the shrinking girl before him, as%u slowly said—

““And is it you who have taken it on yourself to
announce to me the marriage of the man who should
havebeen your own husband; who you know loved you
above all created beings? Ellinor Graham, did you
cast my boy off at last, or, if—if it is not so, may
the malediction of the father, whose name he has
dishonoured——""

5 Eillinoz- started up and deprecatingly clasped his
ands.

‘“Oh, sir—oh, Mr. Linden. pause before that
terrible denunciation is completed.. Ernest, for
three years past, has been as free as air, to woo or
win whom he pleased. I gave him back his troth
before we parted; see, I am calm—I voluntarily
took upon myself the task of revealing his mar-
risge to you. Could I have done this, if my own
hopes had been disappointed ;"

he old man was still trembling with excitement,
but after a pause of some length, he said—

I am bound to bélieve you, Nelly, for you have
always seemed to me the very inearnation of truth ;
but you have wronged both myself and my son, I
wished to have you for my daughter; you alone
should have beer the wife of Ernest. Ah I my dear,
who can ever fill your place to either of us? =

““His new bride will doubtless be able to do so.
See—here is his letter to you—read it, and see how
glowingly he describes her. When she comes to
your home, she will soon rival your poor Nelly,
even in your heart.”

““Never, child. Don't tallc nonsense ; no one else
oan ever come s0 near my own children, as you have
contrived todo. Break the seal of my letter, and
get me my glasses; or, better still, Nelly, do you
read what he says, for this unexpected announce-
ment has unsettled my nerves.”

She gently suggested—

““This letter was designed for your e;e alone ; had
you not better read it yourself, sir? I searcely
think Ernest would wish me to be the first to look
on its contents.”

““'Who eares what he wishez?” replied the old
%ntlnman, testily. “ There can be nothing in it
that you cannot see, and the wandering vagabond
may be glad that T will permit it fo be read at all,
in my presence. What do I care who he may have
picked up in his travels, and given our name to,
since he would not give me the only daughter I ever
desired him to bring me? Read it, childj I bid you,
for I am getting out ef patience.”

(o Be continued.)

THE QUEEN OF NAPLES.
TaE flight of Francis IT. from Naples, and his inef-
fectual effort subsequently to approach his capital,
excite ns other feeling but that of general satisfac-

tion, The'popular voice denounces the man who so !

unworthily exercised the regal power with which he
was invested—who was so utterly regardless of the
prosperity of his subjects, and so completely op-
posed to every ameliorative measure which pri-
dence, if not generosity, mizht have sugcested;
and the uncrowned king will sink into obscurity
without the consolation of knowing that a single
heart retains for him any spark of loyalty or affec-
tion.

But we cannot fail {o feel some sympathy for the
unfortunate princess, whose unhappy lot it was first
to be nnibmf to a man whose principles were se
repugnant to everything that is noble and generous ;
and, secondly, to be cast from her throne, driven
from the royal home, an uncrowned exile, before
the completion of her twentieth year.

Maria Sophia Amelia, wife of cis I1., titular
king of Naples—or as it is called in connection with
Sicily, the Kingdom of the Two Sicilies—was born
on the 4th of October, 1841, She is the daughter
of Maximilian Joseph of Bavaria, and is a duchess
in her own right. This yonthful and accomplished
queen was married by gmxy on the 8th of January,
1859, and afterwards by Francis in person on the
3rd of February of the same year. She possesses
considerable personal attractions, which, united
to an amiable disposition and to goodness of heart,
caused her to be a general favourite at Naples.
She was said to be favourable to liberal reform,
and till the moment of her departure seemed to
be well received wherever she made her appearance,
but is now scarcely mentioned, When circumstances
necessitated the departure of the king from Naples,
she returned to her father, in Bavaria.

———





