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The success which attended these efforts of the
necromancer, spread his reputation all over Paris,
and when it was announced that he would exhibit his
mysterious art in the old Convent of the Capu-
chins, the public excitement amounted td frenzy.
Large prices were asked for seats, and those who
could obtain them ak any price were regarded as
fortunate. All the accessories of the mysteries of
the black art were added to the attraction of the
performer. In the old chapel, surrounded by
the monuments and graves of the dead —with funeral
emblems, sombre draperies, sepulchral lamps, hiero-
glyphic characters, and emblematic pictures—the
wizard pretended to raise “E ghosts “per order;”
widows supposed they saw their husbands, orphans
their parents, bereaved parents their children. Some-
times the figures approached close to the spectators,
sometimes retired to a distance, sometimes smiled,
and at others wore an expression of calm resignation;
sometimes the apparitions were heralded bgr thunder
claps, sometimes they were accompanied by soft |
music, and they invariably came through a black
curtain at the further end of the hall. The excite-
ment became intense, and the greater the excite-
ment the better things became for the pocket and
popularity of the wizard. But France had sterner
work to do than that of neeromancy, and was fast
making more ghosts than she raised, so the delusion
vanished, and people saw both sides of the wizard's
curtain, and found that a superior description of
magic lantern had enlisted their credulity, and led
them to mistake painted shadows for beings of
another world. TE:‘ means adopted by Robertson
to carry out his deception, we shall explain in a
future number.

W.EYMOUTH.

A vISIT to the seaside is what we all enjoy,-and all
of us occasionally require. As, doubtless, thousands
of our readers will shortly be visiting the coast, an
.account of some of the most popular watering-places
will be acceptable. A series of such pen and pencil
sketches we propose introducing—not, however,

confining ourselves to the order in rank and import-

VIEW OF WEYMOUTH, DORSET.

ance of the Tocalities described, We begin with
‘Weymouth.

Royalty and railways have made travelling fashion-
able and easy, and we are not now the stay-at-home
race which forty or sixty years ago we were com-
monly said to be. William IV. was not much of a
traveller after he quitted the naval service. George

‘[V., withthe exception of State progresses late in life,

contented himself with an occasional sojourn at that
architectural monstrosity, the Brighton Pavilion ;
and George IT1. was satisfied with a stay at Windsor,
or a trip to Weymouth, as a relief to the monotony
of London and Kew. {Tery different is it with Her
Most Gracions Majesty the Queen, and very widely
extended is the range of the  Court Circular;” now
up in the Highlands, among the grandeur of moun-
tain scenery ;
magnificently rocky coast; now amidst all the
festivities of Continental capitals ; now home again
to London or to Windsor'sroyal pile. The Queen is
a great traveller, and the royal children worthily
imitate and improve upon her example. The facili-
ties for travelling are so much greater than they
were, that due allowarice must be made for those
who, in days gone by, never stirred from their island
home, and seldom travelled over it. The railway,
with its convenient and commodious carriages, bears
Her Majesty from one end of Great Britain to the
other in a few hours; bub it was not so when
George III. was king. A heayily-built carriage,
with no great elasticity in its springs, and but little
comfort in its padded cushions, bore him over roads
that were none of the best. Soldiers were needed,
not only as a guard of honour, but for really useful
service, for the roads were dangerous and highway-
men were daring. It was a long journey from
London to Weymouth, for 120 miles was then a
W distance, and it is no matter of surprise that
kings and their lieges shrunk from such travelling
when they could help it. But railways have revo-
lutionised us, and a trip to Weymouth is now very

- easily performed.

‘Weymouth is a fine old town, not half so fashion-
able and attractive in appearanfeasits youngerneigh-
hour, Melcombe Regis, gut acurious and il:lteresting
place. Of course many of the houses are poor an
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dilapidated, of course the streets are irregularly
laid out, of course in some quarters there is a
pervading smell of fish; for once upon a time it
was nothing but a fishing town, and it still retains
much of its original character. But what can be
finer than its sands, stretching out for many a mile,
and commanding a noble prospect? What can be
finer then the raised esplanade and terrace, which
encircle a large portion of the bay, and furnish a
srﬁend.id promenade for residents and visibors? And
what can be finer than the bathing, which the
gurlty and depth of water affords? Facing the sea

corge III. had his royal lo built for himself
and family, and he conld not have chosen a more’
eligible site. He found Weymouth a fishing place
of but small importance, but he made it a favourite
resort of visitors, and the grateful town has loyally
erceted a statue to his memory at the northern end
of the main street.

Melcombe Regis, which lies on the opposite side
of Weymouth harbour, and which is connected with it
by a handsome stone bridge, consists chiefly of large
handsome houses, extending for about a mile in front
of the esplanade. It has a park—recently formed
—of about twenty ‘acres, which will, in course of
ti{ne, add considerably to the attractions of the
place. *

Y;Ve%ymouth and Melcombe are, as we have before
5 , divided by the inlet of the sea; the inlet is
narrow, and there is at low water but six feet water
over the bar; this renders the harbour inaccessible
to large vessels. The Portland Roads, however
little more than a mile distant from the town, afford
anchorage for ships of any dimensions; and the
inconvenience which was formerly experienced by
vessels anchoring in these roads, on account of their
exposed position to the east and south-east winds,
has been overcome bﬁﬂw erection of those triumphs
of art, the Portland Breakwaters.

The erection of these two breakwaters, the
largest of which is 6,000 feet in length, was com-
menced in 1849; the plan was proposed by the
postmaster of Weymouth, Mr. John ey ; and
the foundation-stone of the stupendous work was
laid by the Prince Consort. The material for the
construction is supplied from the Portland quar-
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ries—a large number of convicts being employed in
5 the work,
| During the summer months Weymouth is fre-
}j%nentad by a large number of visitors—its fine posi-
ion, suitability for bathing, and the other at-
iractions of a wateringplace, rendering it a
favourite locality with all who seek fresh air, pure
water, and good sea-views. Ship-building iscarried
on to a limited extent; and the chief exports are
Portland stone, Roman coment, &e. ; but the con-
struction of the breakwaters has done much td
increase the importance of the town, forming, as
they do, one of the most stupendous harbours of
the country, }
Three fairs are held at Weymeuth in the course of
the year, and races and regattas annually take place.

.

JOHN WALTON'S FARM.

CHADN'T you botter subseribe forit2”

T tell you, no. I--hﬁin'tﬂt:‘hhamoneyto’spm 3
and, if Thad, T haint' got the: time: to waste over
newspapers,” said Eben Sawyer, with some emphasis. |

cattle stood, had been torn up, and that they were
;l_.igg_fing & wide, deep trench the wlhole length of the
Ee-Up.,

vy \I‘:’h:ﬁ. is-all this for # asked Bem.

““Why,” returned Walton, who was busy in so-
perintending the work, and also in worlding himself,
*“Iam having o place fixed here formaking manure,
I'mean to #ill this trench up with zood: muck, and
thus save the liquids which have hevetofore been
lost, T think, by proper management, I can get
full double the quantity of manure which others
have got on this place.”

Do ye!” said Grummet, sarcastically,

““Yes," rosumed the young man. Tt is a fact
that the liquid manures, conld they he saved, would
fully equal the selids, botk in bulk and value; and
when combined with well rotfed muck, and some
other articles which shall talke up and retain all the
more volatile parts, I feel sure that they will afford
more fertilising powers and propertios than the solid
manures can.’”

“You don't say so! Where d'yelamyall that?”

““ Partly from reading, and partly from observa-
tion,” answered John, smiling: at his good neigh-

i 1t you will gain mueh information from it in bonr's open sareasm,

the conrse of a iym,-— sir,"’ pursued John Walton.
1 fell you, 1 don't want it ”
€ Well, what do
~have your name?
*“No, sir | ¥ Thiswas spoken sa:ﬂ_rit?
that ; but folde

and blintly,
 Walton said no more :

Eben Sawyer-and Ben Grummet were two old

farmers—tha Id ab the business, though they | He's got his stable floor all torn away; and a trench
had only- eil thoaniddlo age of life ; and after | dug there big enough torhold more'n twenty cart:
iheir young neighbour had ‘gone, they expressed | loads of dirt.” :
their opinion concerning him. aine ——r e |7 £ Bubwhattin natarelsthe goin’ to.do?” )

" He'll never-make a farmer ! said Sawyer, with |\ iy, he's goin' to save the liquids, as ho calls:
a shake of the hoad. ‘“Ho sponds«teo much-time:| *ém!~ And ho's goin’ toput in somethin’ totake up
over+thom papersand books of his'n. He's a lectle the—the—vol—voluntary 2 .
mite above ', inomy opinion.” “ Voluntaryparts? What's +Bon?”

¢ Them's my. sentix ;_responded Grummeb: [ ‘1§ was-vol semethin’. But I. donlt: kmow. I

I tell you, Eben; the man that thinks to make-a
?mﬁ on a farm- in-this country, has-got towoni:
or it.” ;
At this juncture, Sam ]
was another old native of the district,
“ We was just talkin’ about young Walton,” said

S:LW{er. ;
“ I've just come from there,” replied Sam.

““ He's been borin’ me fosign for a paper ; bubhe
co;a‘ldn’t hc;r{m-it!_ i 2 g & gitd

hal—so he bored uss He's gettin’ a lectle
G o #

“He's rippin® his barnfloorup!” said Baneroft.

“Rippin® the floor. up!” repeated. Grummet.
“'Why, Mr. Amsden had tho whole floor put 'dowm:
new ,oqiy_t-hraa years ago.”

“The stable ‘floor,: I mean,” pursued Bancroft,
“He's gobra carpenter. up from the village ; and his.
iwo hired men are helpin’.”

““Whew! I opine he'll make a farmer!”

. And so they all opined—with & reservation. In:
short, there was something, highly ridiculous in the
thought of a man’s thinking to be a farmer and a
student ab tho same time; and all'sorts of jests
- were discharged over it, :

John Walton swas a young man—some. five:and-
fwenty; and though he had been born in the
neighbourhood, yet much of his life had been spent
in other portions of the country, Hisparents both
died when he was quite young, and his father's farm
?_m'sed-into the hands of a Mr. Amsden, Bub now

ohn had married, and he meant to bea farmer ;
and his thoughts naturally turned to theiold home-
stead.. He found Amsden willing to sell, and he
bought—paying five hundred pounds: down, and
ﬂving o note and mortgage for five hundred, which

d been cashed by Mr. Piddon.

‘This farming. district was upon & broad ridge of
land, which had been. cleared for a . great many
yeats: and though they were the hangomost and
smoothest-looking farmsinthe parish; yet they were
by no means the best. Thesnmmitof he ridge was
crowned by a Iagﬁ_a. of granite, and the soil, over the
whole broad swell, was more or less web and cold.;
This was partioularly the. case ‘with  John Walton's
farm, some portions of it being wholly unfit for cul-
tivation. There was ons field of over twenby acres
which was never it for. loughing., The soil was so
wet and heavy that itiphg.d never been worked to
any advantage ; yeb there was some/good land upon
}f, agﬂ Mr. Amsden had gained: fair crops-while he

ved there.

Ben'..Gz_ummnh had. a cariesity to see: what was
Eﬂn{g on'in Walton's barn, so he drepped in theve,
le, found that the whole of the floor, where the

Jjou say; My, Grummet? Shani.ﬁ thyor

: ed up the pro- | afferwards.
ngfusfp_f.agpnodieu}whichhﬁhad withthim; and| % 1
then‘turned away. -

““Ivdon't e'pose it costs anything to doall this?”
L5 Uh},}yes,-it will cost me considerable before I'get
u i1

“Yes T should think *twould
“Tsay!” he ;

““ John ‘Walton's about as'nigh be:
i
QN b g his ol Follof i Heriarofunsenses

wouldi't aslchim,  T's'pose he- justused the out:
Iandishe word " so's to gebime: o aslk hivy: what 15
= = meant—an' then he'd/show off¥his larnin!. But L
Sam Baneroft came past: e wanlteo green’’

““Twonderif he thinks he's a-comin’ here to lam
us old farmers how to work ?” said Sawyer, rather
indignantly.

‘“ He thinks so,” refurned Grummet.

““Then he'll find out his mis-"t:tkefﬂmlded the
other. ““Yowmark my words; Ben.“He'll bo:flat
on his back afore two years is out |

And these were not the onlyiones who looked ifor
the same: thing. The'idex of 'aiman’s coming in
there with ‘any ‘such new-fangled notions was-ab=
surd.

Autumnicame, and-after John Walton had mowed
over his twenty-acre field—some of his «coldest and
stiffest land—getting hardly hizy enough toipay for
the labour, he setmenat work digzing deep trenches
all over it. He had two dug lengthwise, running up
and downrthe slope ; and then he dug quite a'mum-
ber running across these.. They were quite deep arid
broad, and into. them he tumbled nearly-all the
stones that could be found inthe fields.

““ Arpooty expensive way:of gettin! rid o' roeks,”
remarked. et.

‘¢ It's a better place for-them thamn on the suiface,
isn'tit? ¥ returned Walton, with'asmile,

Butr what onearth’ are.ye doin’ it

“Why, I'migoing: to'seerif under-draining won't
improve thedand.”

¢ Under-drosning ! Whatls that?”

41t ig simply drawing off the waterfrom the sur<
face. This land is colg and-wet 3 bub if T canrget
the water to drain off among ihese rocks; the sun
may warm the surface, and give me a good piece of
soil here."”

Butit-looked very foolish to Ben Grummet, He
believed | that  “what was the natur of the soil
couldn't be altered.” ;

¢“That's s cur'ns contrivande,” said Sam Bancroft:
He and Ben Grummet-had héen at work for Walton
at hnul.inimuck. Healluded to nlarge vat at-the
back of the house; into which iran aspout-from the
sink: This-vabwas'capable of holding several cart:
londs of stuff, and wasialready haléfull.

N=TThat's & compost:vat,” explained Walton, who
had overheard theremark., ‘¢All the slops from
the' house—the seapesuds, and  sich stuff—which
most people waste, I save by this means; andtnm
torgood account; -and instead: of fhrowing away
rafise matter; T pub ¥t in-here, and let it rob and
ferment, and 'make manure.”

¢ Bubavhat'sAhis charcoak.cust for??

eried, as be. met: Sawyer:shortlyy
AW S aa v

It answers two purposes, though by only one
office. It takes up the ammonia and otlier volatile
matier, thus helding them for fertilising doents. and
&t the same time prevents the disagreeablo effluvia
which would otherwise arise from such a fermenting
mass.”

** That all sounds very well,” remarked Ben, after
Walton had left them’; ¢ but, let me tell ol
don't pay ! He'd better let such fandangles dlone if
he ever expects fo make o livin® at farmin’.”?

Before the ground froze up, Walton threw ou
most of the muck behind his stable, which had
become well saturated, and filled the trenmch up
anew.

The old farmers had a great many apple-trees, and
made a great deal of cider; but‘t.ga-g'uit was ofan
inferior quality, When spring came, Walton went
to some of ' hisneighbours; and asked them 40 goin
with hiny, and senl§ for some good seions to engraft
upontheir apple-trees. Heo explained to them just
the plan he had formed for-his.own orehard. He
hnd engaged a competent man to come and do the
work of grafting, and, while they were aboub it, it
would be cheavento'get grafts enough for the whole
neiohbourhoo -

1% was ofnouse. The old orchardswere justsuch
as their fathers had, and they were good enough,
S0 Walton went ab it alone. He had his treesall
provsd and dressed, and nearly all of them grafted
'2:1‘1 -81“2: i as-lie thonghtwould thiive:bost and

bast

 Adlittle whils latery and BénGiwmmet hind occa-
sionio open hiseyes. Hefound thatJohn Wallon
lind contrived to have ahundred and fortyfull loads
of mannre, all of which had been'made withinthe
year. Hewever, he finally shook his head, and said,
“Weit,  'We'll see if it's good foranything’

Adittle while later; and the : to spring
up on the twenty-acre lot-as itil:(imnever sprong
before: The two acres, which had been plonghed,
and Lmrowed up light and fine, bore the best cro
of corivthat Was grown in: the whole county, and all
themanure put upon it'wes gome which had been
m&mﬁmtums y

And ‘so the time wenton; and ' Johu-Walton was

continually-studying-howto- A
therex 'ond?fra;fm" neTws m&?}eahi
growr large and strong in his o d, and bogan.

bear fruit. He had taken me-df"ﬁs---treé's, and

}.h‘;ay were about ready to return himinterest for the
abour.

““Good gracious!” ejaculated Eben Sawyer, as
Ben Grammet and Sam-ﬁancroﬁ-mln&inbﬁ his house
oneicool antumn evening, and the threefilled their
magsavithneweider ; *““have you heard aboutfdhn
Walton's apples?”

“T'knew therewas amanuprto:look at ‘em,” ve-
turned Ban ; ““but/d aint heard no more:”

‘“Wiell, I was there, and ‘haord the whole on't—
so0 I 'know—I never would ‘ave thought<it. An
orchard tnrmout likethat |7

** Bat how much-was it

*“Why, Walton was offered=—cash rightrdown—a
bundred ipounds for the -apples hels gob on-hand »
and he-tells me that he'sent: nearly fifly pounds’
worthiof early fruit/off a month or more azo;”

It was.wonderful—mores than wonderful! Bad
they had to believe it:

““And look at thabitwenty-nere field.! snid Ban~
crait.  ““Ten: years ago it wouldi't: hardly pay for
mowin'; now look: at it.. - Think iol the corn and.
wheat he's gained there ; and thisyearde cut muove'n:
fovty tons of ‘good hay from it!” iy

 But that aint half;”" interposed Sawyer.. “Took:
abthe stock he keeps ; and see whab prices hogats
for' his cows and oxen.. Whyy he tells me hels
c‘;ea.}-ed ‘over:four hundred poundsthis yearonchis
stock,”

Atothis moment Mr. Walton icame in: e had
growm older; and was:somewhat: stouber than whesn
he first became a farmer, and: his neighbonrs:had
ceased fo guestion his capacity, and Had come to
honourand respeet him.

*“We wasitalkin® aboubsyouy: Mr Walton,” 'said
Bawyer.

AN rettumed WJohny asshe ook aseabbythe
fire. I hope you found nothing bad to sy of me.”

“ Noba it of i, We-was-talkin’ about the won-
derful improvements you've made on-the old place,
and of the mohey you make.” v

¢ And do you think it-wonderful

“Butaintit?”

“Well,” replied Walton, T don's-know aboub
thati; but: Pl tell you what T dolmows 1 Jnow
there is no class: of people:in the world who may -
study the arts and sci o betteradvantage than
farmers; and. yet; Lam sorry to: say, there is no

class, as a class, occupying: the same soeial position





