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The entry of the Sardinian and French troops was

an ovation, From every baleony flowers and wreaths
were showered by fair and delicate hands upon the
sun-burnt soldiers. The doors, for go many years
closed against the Austrian m‘fﬁcera, were opened
wide to welcome those of Victor Emmannel and his
ally. Quarters were offered—nay, pressed upon
them—by the owners of stately palaces. Many even
converted the lower portions of them into hospitals,
in which the noblest ladies of Ita.g waited npon the
wonnded like humble Sisters of Charity. Secarcely
a citizen but contrived to find rocom for one or more

soldiers. It was not quarters but a home they
found in Milan. .
Tt would be curious to speculate upon the feelings

of the two monarchs the first night of their sojourn
in the capital of Lombardy. The King of Sardinia
must have recollected the night when his father,
broken in all but courage, found shelter within its
walls—the dastardly, not to say ungrateful, attempt
made by an agent of Austria, or some fanatical dis-
ciple of Mazzini, upon his life—and his chivalrous
heart must have swelled with joy at the thought
+hat Novara was avenged.

Louis Napoleon doubtless had his dreams and re-
collections too! Before him rose the matchless
Duomo, the pride of Milan; matchless, not as a
work of art, but as a thing of beauty.  Beneath its
roof his uncle had assumed the iron crown of Italy,
+with the vainglorious boast, that ““God had given it
him; let those beware who touched it.” ~Thus,
people are apt to attribute to divine interposition
ihe success of their own worldly schemes. He
would not so soon have repented of His work.

Tt is not a little singular that the first Napoleon
+4wice refused to receive a crown from the hands of
the minister of relizion ; neither Pius VIIL, in Paris,
nor Cardinal Caprara, in Milan, placed the diadem
upon the brow of the victorious soldier, who, with
arrogant self-confidence, deemed his own hands
alone were worthy of the act. i

Fora mcceasﬁﬂ adventurer, who believed himself
#he elect of the Most High, it was a singular method
of returning thanks. ! i

The crown of Italy! The prize, no doubt, is a
splendid one; and the present ruler of France must
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Tave exg erienced something likea pang when he felt it

%Iid.ing TOm hzsgms% and suspended over the head of
ictor Emmanuel. Thoughts that, if he had acted a
more open part, Europe might haye been less suspi-
cious of his intentions—less opposed to his retaining
it—probably presented themselves. At the present
moment, he felt that to attempt it would be the
signal for a general coalition against him. England
had given manifest signs that she doubted him,
Germany began to rouse and arm herself, He had
but one ally, and even there his dependence was
doubtful—Russia,
No ; the splendid dream had to be relinquished,

(70 be continued.)

ENGLISH WATERING-PLACES.

MARGATE,

JOINED to Lendon by boat and rail, Margate has
become one of the most popular watering-places on
the south coast of England. During the season,
the influx of visitors is immense; and the whole
business of the residents appears to be that of
ministering to the pleasures and necessities of these
ever-shifting multitudes.

Margate is finely situated, stretching along the
shore, and covering the declivities of two hills; and,
with the exceﬂation of some of the old sfrects, is
well built, well paved, well lighted, and supplied
with good water. The humble fishing village, which
in course of time has changed to a favourite water-
ing-place, was originally called St. John's, and con-
sisted of a small cluster of huts built ronnd the old
church, and having a wooden pier which, in the
time of Henry VIII., was described by Leland as
“gore decayed.” The church, still remaining, is a
Norman structure, and contains some interesting
brasses, but is chiefly famous for its five bells.
The fifth is said to have been cast by a Fleming ;
and this gave rise to the traditional rhyme :—

John de Danndelyon withthis great dog * -
Brought over this bell on a mill cog. 2

# Dog is snpposed to be the name of the vessel in which
this bell was conveyed

Long before Margate attracted visitors for
pleasure, it was frequently selected as a place of
embarkation on important oceasions ; and when we
fought the French, it su%glicd its share both of ships
and seamen. Dutch William, and the Duke of
Marlborough, and the first two Georges, and Queen
Caroline honoured the place with their presence
and gradually it began to assert its importance, an
to have its attractions acknowledged, On the hills,
and beyond the boundaries of ghe old town, new
houses were erected, and squares, and streets, and
terraces—rivailing those of the metropolis itself—
;a'gpeared. Sailing boats made pleasure trips to
Margate, and were known as hoys. Citizens and
their wives, professional people, west of Temple
Bar, and even aristocracy from the extreme west,
went down to Margate in the season—some by
coach, but mostly by the hoy, for the sake of the
passage. The Margate hoy became a subject for
wits to laugh at; it was humorously described in
a song which atfained considerable popularity ; and
Charles Lamb wrote an essay on the same subject,
full of Eithy and quaint expression ; Peter Pindar
ridiculed, not the hoy, but the hoy's destination,
Margate ; Gm%cal]ed it Bartholomew Fair by the
sea-side ; and Horace Walpole described it as one
of %sa ‘¢ Abigails in cast gowns that mimic the
eapl -?'

ut Margate could very well afford to bear the
jest and sneers of those who stayed away. So many
people came—and those who came were so well
pleased, and so ready to come again and again
—that the new watering-place asserted its pre-
eminence. Its fine sands, pure and salubrious at-
mosphere, and excellent accommodation, made its
rise rapid. The erection of the Sea Bathing Infir-
mary, the foundation stome laid by Dr. Lettsom,
was guarantee of the good sani condition of
the place; and, as visitors increased, the squares
and terraces extended etill further, places of
amusement, bazaars, and boulevards appeared ;
bathing machines ranged themselves in order, and
Beale, the Quaker, invented the umbrella bathing
sereen.

In 1817 steam lent its valuable aid to the rising
‘popularity of Margate, and in the height of the
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summer of that year a steamer made the voyage in
nine hours; wheveas the hoys wero commonly
twenty-four, and sometimes sixty or seventy, hours
in thepassage. Thenumberof visitors immediately
increased and multiplied, and the ftown Wwas ex-
tended and improved as it continued to prosper,
The Marine Terrace was faced with a strong sea wall;
the Mivoli Gardens, with their shady groves an
areadian abtractions, pub forth their claims. A pier
had already shob oub into the sea, and a Doxie
lighthouse was erected aba cost of £8,000, A town
hall and mavked were erected in 1821. A jeity,
mors than 1,100 fect long, was completed in
1894; and the new church was finished in 1828.
And thus Mavgate has contimued fo improve as
visitors bave become more nmmerous; an visitors
have incressed in number in proportion to the
facilibies afforded for reaching this healthful and
aﬁ}r)aea‘bla vosort: ib is not too much to say that
100,000 mvis'rh'ﬂmggteinthe season,

The har! of Margate lies in a small bay,
betwaen dwo estensive flats of challke rocks, the
il on the west, and the Fulsam on the east,

N
sth of which are covered before high water. The

artificial harbenr is formed by a stope pier, svhich
commences on the eastern side of
. which the town is situated, and extends 800 feet to
tho westward in an irvegular curvs, leaving the
enirance o to the north-west. The woodan
jetly, for the convenience of steamboab passengers,
has been extended from the pier.

is divided into two stages, one raised sdme fest )

above tlio othet; the lower forms the quay, and the
) i5 chiefly used 8s a promenade by visitoras.
The lglithouse ab the end of the pier is open to
inspection, and the view from the summit amply
rcPa.ys the trouble of mounting. The town presents
all the usual attractions of a wabering- gca—a&
sembly rooms, library, theatre,
bazaars, &e. Besides the various
for the recephion of visitors, there are many private
boarding houses of great respectability; but the
crowded condition of all of these places duri £
season 5 mbtended with serions annoyande and di
comforb; and the arrangements forhe apcommoda-
tion of vistbors in lodging-honses require inpi
ment, i Mmfgate-ishm;iﬁ@ldw Jarity.
Margate is-within the % diction of Dover, and,
as o port, is subordinate to Ramsgate. Tis nameis
derived from the gate, or sea passage, being close to
a mere, or streamlet, called the brooks—hence mere-
gate, or Margate.

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN HEIRESS;
Oy
The OB Feud.

BY IHE AUTHOR OF ‘ FRENCH HAT,” EIC.
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OHAPTHER XLIT.
Then come the wild weather, come slegt o comne 00w,
VW will stand by each other, however-it-blow. ;
Qppressionand sicknass, and sorvow anid puin,
Siall be to onr truelove as links to the chain,
AnSIE oF THARAW,
A last, however, the #ime I had fixed upon $o leave
the heuse.came, the coach which had been sent for
" arvived, and leas joyously than, ten days previously,
1 could have believed it possible I should quit the
placagvhere I had suffeved so pauch, I bade it fora-
wellifor ever, Crossing the threshold for the last
time, Loonld not butfesl sorrow for his grief who
had o lately preceded me,.as well as deep grati-
tude and thankinlness 4o Heaven for the remorse-
ful -pity wwhich had been sufferad to prevail in my
rax o, )
Poor, tender-hearted little Tuoy cried, even amid
her smiles at parting, eagerly offering o accompany
me, but that was of course impossible. Contenting

herself, thersfore, with my promise never toforget:

har, ske was-soon reconciled to separation.
The neen-day elocks were striking, whan T entersil
{le remote subwrban street where ihe Waltous

Jived; gnd anxious to veach them quistly, I stopped |-

the coash and gob out.

e gervant paid-me,” said the man, “but what
am Lto do with this box?"” poinfing o a layge
travelling-tamnk on the roof.

ke it beokto where youneceived ity Isuppose ;
it's nob mine.”

¢ Mayhonet, bubithe womaz saidl as there was a
Isbber insido as would tell you whaf to do with i,
when you gob it home.”

“Hat I am not at-homs ab present, and have no
means of conveying it there, and as I wish to wall
tle vestiof the way, you must take it bavk.”

““Nay, toab L can’t, unless youchoose to payme

the bay, around .

mhu gardens, |
els and inns.

my faro for the job. Bub why can’t I drive it and
you home? or if you don't like that, get thab baker
there to leb wouleavs it in his shop, until you ean
gend for it presently.” i

Extrem: mnnoyed at this persistency, which
foread n me articles T was most unwilling fo
recsive, 1 was yet obliged to follow the man’s sug-
gestion, as I was entirely without money, and
therefore unable to pay him his demand; every-
thing [had in the world being hidden in the old boxin
the room I had left in street, The request
for honge-room for the unwelecome trunk was, there-
fore, asked and granted ; and once more I started
on my way, eagerly and hopefully, for well T knew
how glad they to whom I was thus hastening would
be o see me.

Older and wiser now, than I was then, and more
experienced in the short memories to which the poor
so frequently find their friends subject, I have oiten
wondered how it was I had so few misgivingsas to m
reception, or relied so entirely upon the truth an
welcome of thoze to whom Iwas almost a stranger.
Now, were the same circumstances to oceur, I am
sure I should not dave to act as I did then, or
throw myself so fearle.s:ldv npon others; but I was
young, and poorly skilled in the world's hard love ;
and happily for me, forlorn and friendless as I was,
this was not the time, nor the 3
appointed b i’ml:xdamho inerease my wisdom,

vt h% ¥ apod pewscid i o
4ime the warning I had formerly received

#ance’s room—oh! how I longed to fap, and meet
his atave and exclamation of amazement—and stood
ot last at Mary's door.

It was closed, and T mp;gad gently, picturing to
myself the inmate'sstart of joy when, in answer o
her cheerful ““Comein,” T should stand before hex!

Tha words did not eome, however, and T'knocked |

Eh Still @0 x-g‘a%‘gl?; and at length T yventured to ‘héy
dis. | the handle. It did not move, Thedoor waslocked.

Waltons the people |

‘of the house, Tememberad in |
| panion for you in dese robes.”
“Inde

2 m ‘m' t
ringing; and pushing open the front-door, which
stood gj’a.r, wen%u:!;tnﬁa &'ﬁi.m, past AL do Cou-

of ugliness and stiffness, would have been equally
unvalued, so great was my anxiety to learn what
sorrow had falien upon my friends.

“Thank you, thank you; it is very nice, very
comfortable ; but now, please, tell me about John,
What has happened? Whersishe? "

“Tn do great hospital of Guy; hesuffarea iall,
undere de carriage; it go on hisleg, and—oh, de '
poor, good fellow |

“Hp has nob lostib? Oh, M. de Coutance, do
not gay that!” "

““Non ! de holy Saints protect him from daf sor-
row, so far, yet he is very seeck and dangerons.” S

¢ And where is Mary? poor, peor Mary! Oh, I
must go to her this instant ; is she hero?”

““Ah, non! she deﬁpgarb dat moment, in chambar
E;sgc_lo de hospital ; sheepare, closare for de viseets

im.”

¢ Has she lof} the house entively, then?”

“ Qui, yes, for evare.”

¢ Then T must:%o to her; can you direct me?”

¢ Helas, non | I forget to remembare de appel-
lations of streets. ButI go'by de eyes, day by day,
for de good madame est so desog? she langh to
seo even my visage.”

““Then might fgo withiyou? 0Oh, do net vefuse

«WWid me? dans cobte miserable habit” and his
wan features crimsoned as he glanced upon a cos-
dume that was worn more tl bave than s

eannot b escorb propave for do honeur of one eomi-

M. de Coutance, you will offend and
pain me very mueh if you say so. Burely you do
not thinlk it is o suit.of clothes T wish to accompany
and take connsel with, I eo, youmay well hesitate
to bestow so much fime upon me, I hoped you
knew me better,” .

«Pardon | I wasweak, imbecile, Bubde pride,
«de ancien memory, will get up sometimes ; mais par-
don ! de Chevalier’s heart has not gone fade ﬁ:e
‘his eoat. Allons! we will go.”

Tt was a long, hot, tiring svalk; but for the sake
-of the noble spirit that wallied beside me, and looked

Liwistiully at every coaeh-stand, as if longing to call

-one ?if, and go'spare me the fatigue my tell-tale

Mary was certainly ont. ; = =¥,
Nothing was more natural, or might moro ration-
ally have been expected; and yef, how, the

cireumstance threw a stremge chill over me. The
‘biank, unyielding door seemed like a sudden barrier
hetween me and happiness, and I shuddered all over,

Why, I cannot tell; for an unexpected visit to
one who performed all her little household duties
herself; might have resulted thusa dozen times a-
weelk, without being at all extraordinary ; and one
srould usnally have sat down on the box outside

and waited her return, or left a message with the

landlady below ; but nowa strong foreboding of evil
possessed me, and my hearbsank,

Presently, however, the necessity of doing some-
Ahing by way of relisving or confirming my fears
‘ocenrrad to mej and refracing my steps, I went
hack+ho the Frenchman's door and knocked.

¢ Entroz—come in |7 said the cheery woice.

I obeyed.

‘The sunlight, shut out from the dark stairs, fell
full upon my face as I entered; and recognising
me at once, the “poor musician” sprang up, ex-
claimin%r, as he clasped his hands—

“ Ah{ le bon Dien! estit possible?”

¢ You did not expect me—yon thought I was
lost?” I said advancing, and trying to speak easily ;
“pub you see I am comé back to torment my
friends.”

¢ Hoaven be praise] De good hope had vanish,
We nevare expech for dislong day past!™

“Vae! [ knew you would all be very uneasy, and
§f I could, T wonld bave relieverdl yeur fears; but
from the day 1 teft Mary, until tow, T have been'a
prisoner, anid my first use of liberty has heen to
come hers, where I knew I should find s iwsleome.
Thave Licen np-stairsto Mary’s reom, but 1 found the
door locked ; is'she ont? and how are you, and she,
and Joln?" ;

¢ ALy, le bon Jon ; fdo you nok know ¢

“No | what ? is anything the matter? Is heill?
Oh, tell me!™ ; i

“iQui, yes! maistake a repose first ; youtrembel,
you suffare seeckness, since your depart; pardon me
Tob o seoit; permit me to seat you down, A,
ciall dis great, what you call ngly, big chaire; 100
fit for de honeur, mais you pardon. My soul would
make it one prand trone, but my poware is moting
to my desire.” .

And bringing it forward eagrerly with a deferential
bow, and indlination of “the hand, he besought me
to rest in o large, awkward chair, which was not,
however, half so uncomfortable ns it looked, bub
which, ifithad beenamaryel of easeand gracs, instead

counte betrayed so plainly, T kept upbravely,
-although themoise and bustle of the streets confused
and distressed me.

But at last, like all other things, the journey came
to an end; and turning abruptly from a densely
crowded  thoroughfare, we entered a close little
street running to the river, and at one of the houses,
a shade better than the rest, stopped andweut in.

#Weoare arrive. Ah, madame,” said my eom-
panion, raismg his hat as a pale, emaciated; but
zentle-voiced woman camenp fromthelowerregions
of the house, “T have de honnonrtosalute you. I
come soon-to-day, but I'have de happiness to' carry
“wid me une amie, one what you mgl,?bsiwed, of ide
poor Madame Walton.” !

#Indegd ! I am veryglad to hear it. Bhewants
comfort sadly, and the sightof'a friend will betruly
welcome, I am sure. Will you plense g0 up, sin?
Mrs, Walten's at home, I believe.  Take care of tho
ghairs, ma’am’; they're very old, and you'll find them
awkward, I fear.”

With a commen-placesentence ofacknowledgment,
T thanked the speaker for her attention, and follow-
ing my guids u]t:; the most dilepidated stairs I had
ever frodden, thought how willingly I would climd
a ten times worse ascent, forthe suroof heaving
so sweeb and kind a‘velce as thet which had ad-
dressed me. !

Ah'! surely, if peoplebut knpw the eharm wiich
lies in a gentle, courteous manner—ihe shmnge
fascination it exercises oyer others—therewinld |
more of that costless politoness which gilds-eventl
lowest poverty; a.mf fesy of that hard; xepul
tone ond demeancur, which ‘the very beasis of
field, if they could speal, would shame'tp usa!

Well, up at the very'top of the stiivense, which
must have been eepecially gloomy-to one wie, like
Mary, loved trees, and fields, and #owers, with her
whole heart, wefound her room ; and M. deConiance,
tapping'gently,'and saying, as e fwrnedithe door-
handle; 1t is Enysdlf,” enteved, hechoning me (o
follow, which I didvather nexrvously, as I feaves
sudden appearance of onewhom Thmeweha lovon
deeply, would-alarm Mary.

T nead'not have hesitatod, forthe peor ginl's grant
sorrow had almost obliterated all lesser enes; and
althourhshe started feeblywhen Tadvanced iuio her
sight, and rose kindly to meet and greetame, tears
rushed to her eyes ere words camefp har lips 7 and
exclaiming, ¢ Oh, Miss Bell, my poossfohn " she
turned away, 25 it to concen! the emotion she could
not conuer.






