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love: Ellen—the loveliest, gentlest, kindest of
beings.”

“ Please, John, don't,"said the compassionate lit-
tle barber softly, as he marked the change in his
friend’s voice, and looking up saw the strong effort
it required to keep down the rising emotions: “1
understand it all, John, withont your telling.
Haven't T passed through it P

Perhaps the poor clerk did not hear, or lost the
import of his landlord’s well-meant but mistaken
effort ab consolation. Tor, after gazing vacantly
for a moment at My, Keenedge, his countenanca
resumed its ordinary subdued and humble expres-
sion, and he went on with his history as though
he had not been interrupted.

“ Ellen goon became the secret object of my idol-
afry, I was too cautious, however, to let it appear
that T thought of her. T knew that, at that early
stage of our acquaintance, T should only defeat my
own object by openly avowing my admiration and
love. Not that my intentions or wishes were other
than honourable.  In my wildest profligacy and
wickedness, I never thought other of Ellen than
befitfed her purity. There was indeed a holy in-
nocence around her; and I thought ouly how, for
her rake, if' she were hereafter fo be my wife, T could
abandon all my evil courses as easily and eagerly
as T had entered upon them: poor, stupid, pre-
sumptuous, conceited and unreagoning fool that I
was!  As though the seeds of evil sown in the
human Leart, and nourished there by evil passions,
could be torn up by the voot at willl Yetf, I
thought so, and T meant it: and it is one deep
and burning reproach and degradation spaved me,
that T never entertained one thought or feeling in
reference to Ellen, which would have compromised
her purity.”

“ Bless you, John, for saying so ! burst out the
little barber, jumping up from his chair, and step-
ping across to the poor solitary, whose hand he
clagped and commenced shaking energetically with
both his own.  “T might have been sure of i, John,
knowing what I do know of you; bub I was afraid
too. T hope you'll pardon me, John; but I did
begin to be afraid: but it is all right now; so,
cheerily ! cheerily !”

It was an unfortunate flight this, of the little
barber, as far as his hearing any more of Lis lodger's
story that night was concerned. Not that the
poor clerk took offence at hig friend’s honest en-
thusiasm ; he was far too self-depreciatory for this.
But he was startled and confused ; and after trying
in vain to vecall the thread of his history, he shook
his head mournfully.

* It is gone from me now, Mr. Keenedge,” said
he; “you will look in again some other evening,
and then I will finish what I have to tell;” and
‘thereupon he courteously dismissed his visitor,

Not for long, however.

“It all comes of a’ empty stomick,” said the little
barber to himgelf, when Le had retired to his own
room below, “these megrims in the head.” Say-
ing this, the benevolent shaver of beards searched
thoughtfully in the corner cupboard, which served
him for pantry and larder. “ Tk isn’t much,” said
he, musingly: “but half a loaf is better than no

bread; and this bib of cold—ay, ay—and—so, so0.”
Thus communing with himself, he presently ve-
appeared in the poor clerk’s room, laden with spoil.

*Nob a bit nor a sup, John, have you had since
twelve o'clock ab noon; and now it is near upon
twelve o'clock at night: and—— ;" but with what
gentle arguments and enfreafies he prevailed upon
his poor lodger to share in his fragal supper, it
maiters litfle to the present reader.

A VISIT TO ALEPPO.

Nexr to Damascus, Aleppo is undoubtedly the most
beautfiful city in Syria. Unfortunately, the Mos-
lems here are equally fanatical, and massacres of
the Christian inhabitants have not been of infre-
quent oceurrence. These disturbances, lhowever,
we may for the present leave o Frenmch and
Turkish soldiers to subdue, whilst you and I, veader,
can peacefully visit the city through the medium of
these pages.

Nothing can compave to the monotony and dreari-
ness of the approach to Aleppo, nntil within almost
a stone’s throw of the city gates. Hour after hour
have passed, and mile after mile been fraversed ;
theever shifting hovizon has brought with it nothing
but disappointment and vexation; even when arriv-
ing at an abrupt termination to the endless level
plain, with small stecp intervening valley and high
Lill opposite, on reaching which we feel persuaded
the whole heauty and magnificence of the eastern
city, with its citron groves, its fountaing, its bul-
buls, ete. will burst upon us with overwhelming
enchaniment. Hven when this feaf, much to the
suffeving of our poor jaded nags, has been ac-
complished, and at last we attain the longed-for
summit, theve still stretches hefore us intermin-
able desolation, with not even one singular formed
rock or projecting stone to vary the disheartening
sumeness. At early dawn, or late in the evening,
whole troops of preity gazelles, and many rarve and
singular birds, lend life to this horid solitude;
but during the mid-day heaf, there is nothing,
positively nothing. Nature scems to bave lost the
power to keep awake.

The only indications of our approach to the
Jjourney’s end, is the frequent succession of ruined
towng dating from many byeone centuries. How
the inhabitants could have lived in such avid wilds,
without one drop of water, or apparently thie means
of procuring any for miles around, or how the
founders could have fived upon such desolate and
uncongenial gites, it is difficult to surmise. That
they were architects, and well skilled in hewing
stone, there canmot he the shadow of a doubt.
Witness the mementoes that survive them; the
vash substantial blocks onee supporting beams
and rafters, and the solid arches that not all the
earthquakes of centuries have shaken from their
rocky foundations. But who knows? perhaps, as
is acknowledged to have been the case with other
parts of Syria and Palestine—Carmel, for instance
—this desolation was once a fertile fruitful land:
a land flowing with waters, shaded by umbrageous
frnit frees, and rich in pastuvage; its hills echoing
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to the shepherd’s pipe, or the sweet note of the
nightingale; its midnight breezes lulled by the
murmuring of countless stremmlets and pleasant
cascades.

Harbingers of the near approach to something
like civilization and eultivation, there appear here
and there sorry-looking fig trees and sorrier-looking
flocks of goats, A little further onyand owr thirsty
guides point out one or two low buildings, con-
structed of unbaked bricks, which cover fanks orv
reservoirs of not over-delicious water—nof over-
delicious even to the thivsty waylarer; fivst, becanse
the water is always brackish, and is often disturbed
by goats and even Arabs refreshing themselves by
a dip therein; and seeondly, because it is always
muddy, and during eight months of the year is
more than lukewarm. Still, these velics of the
benevolence of long defunct shiekhs ave always
welcome, especially yonder larger one, which hasg
move pretensions as to size and architecbure, and
which, from its distance affording an easy and
pleasant ride to the cifizen, and from the oft re-
currence of the event, is known to the English of
Aleppo as © Farvewell Point.” Thus far, and no
further, ean they couveniently accompany friends
or guests who ave about to bid farewell to the city
and its hundred minarets.

At thig point, overcome by fatigue and heat, we
bivonac for a while under the shady wall of the great
reservoir, in company with a caravan of camels
bound in the same dirvection as ourselves, and a
carvavan of mules bound down coastwards. On the
one side we are flanked by a thousand bales of
Manchester manufactured goods, destined for Mo-
gul and Bagdad, on the other by thousands of sacks
of gall-nuts, intended for Huropean markets, and
anxiously waited for by tanners in general. Perhaps
some of these very gall-nuts form part of the very
inle with which I now write these reminiscences,
The tived drivers, sore-footed and heated, having
slaked their thirst, ave stretehed out at full length
on the sand, snoring complacently.

We have bavely been rvested, and arve just about
to refresh ourselves with coffee and something in
the shape of lunch, when, tearing over the plain
with breathless haste, up comes the Tartar with his
wearied post-horses, and these also sbop for water
and vest. Amidst all thig medley of costume and
nation, a large flock of lanky-looking goats make a
desperate and determined charge for the reservoir,
skipping over bales and sacks, treading upon sleep-
ing men's ghing* and go disappear into the sub-
terranean reservoir, and take their fill of water.
Where they can find anything to eat in the desola-
tion around wus is a mystery that mnobt even the
miserably clad Arab goatherd can explain; all he
Lknows is, that he himself does not fare sumptuously,
and that a few scattered thorn bushes afford the
only apparent means of sustenance to the goats.

Starting from this point, we have still a few
miles of desolation to traverse, the only difference
being that every now and fhen we encounter pea-
sants with heavily-laden donkeys, who are plodding
their way homewards to the neighbouring villages

# RBee the accompanying Mustration,
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with the goods harvtered for the produce of their
regpective farms and felds. Their © Allah con
Mahilk ”—* May God go with you “—is a pleasanf
interruption to the solitude and monotony around.
Suddenly we reach the verge of what we fear may
prove to be another of those many infervening ra-
vines which open out only fresh scenes of desola-
tion. ' But no; this time we are delightfully mis-
taken. There, far below us, from amidst an in-
tensely green inass of foliage, which stretches from
left to right as far as the eye can embrace, rises
a hundred domes and minarets, palpably whiie
against o distant range of purple hills, and literally
glitbering in the afternoon sun. Overhead is a
clear and cloudless Dblue sky. At our very feet.
and sloping gradually towards a small intervening
rivulet, which looks indescribably cool and delicious
as it bubbles along, extends a vast verdant pastur-
age, dotled all over with cattle, and through which
winds the high voad to the city. On the other side
of the bridge which spang the rivulet, there gra-
dually ascends an equally verdant plain, the top of
which is erowned by the city itself. In the centre
of the city rises a remarkably abrupt hill, sur-
monnted by a ruined fortress, once famous for the
resistance it offered fo the early Mahomedan in-
vaders.

We are mentally embracing and enjoying the
whole of the picturesque panorama before ns, when
a fierce-looking Albanian rushes out of a wrebched
little tent, and presenting his gun ab our muleteer’s
head, londly commands him to stop. This is the
officer of the customs ; and though the utmost ex-
tent of our bagegage is confined to bedding material,
a carpeb bag ovso, a few neecessary cooking utensils,
and fodder for the animals we bestride, this ruth-
less fellow will listen to mo reagon.,  Eifher we
must nnload on the spof and have everything
purned topsy-turvy, which, with repacking and re-
loading, would keep ns Lere till after the city gates
were cloged for the night, or else we must submis
to a levy of blackmail in the shape of what is termed
“buckshish.” Choosing the latter as the least of
two evils, we ave overwhelmed with compliments,
The poor muleteer, who has been in abject terror
for the last five minutes, now recovers his wonted
hilarity, and chants forth lays laudatory of his
beloved © Haleb.” The weary animals themselves
prick up their ears and their conrage, as the well-
known eiby of their repose rises rapidly before them.
We traverse the little bridge to the twirling whiz
of several water wheels, which serve for the pur-
pose of irrigation, as also in some instances for
floating corn mills, We asecend the opposite ac-
clivity leisurvely, fanned by the delightful cool even-
ing breeze, and regaled with the music of myrinds
of skylarks, whose notes thrill us with delight.
The sun sefs in unobsenred glory as we enter the
bab 1l ferage, or the gate of beauty; and in five
minutes afterwards, amidst a multitude of foot
passengers of all sexes, sizes, clagses, and costumes,
we are traversing the narrow and not over-cleanly
streets. Lt is nightfall when we alight at the Latin
Convent, for there are no hotels in the city. We
are lodged and fed most hospitably, and after re-
freshing ourselves, weary and worn oub by the
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jouwrney, we geel the couch of repose. Then if is
that, for the first time, in all ifs oriental mag-
nificence, with cadences sweet beyond deseviption,
from & hundred minarvet tops there bursts forth
the intonations of a thousand voices, chanting in
strictest melody and symphony to melancholy buf
sweet music, the Muezzin call, * Allah Ackbar!”
The last vibration dies away in the stillness of
night, and we are soon hushed in slumber.

To the mmsic of a similar chorus, still more sub-
lime however in effect, owing to the perfect sfill-
ness which reigns throughout the city, the really
fine voices of the chanters arvonse us from pro- |
foundest slumber, to see the first grey streak of
daylight peeping in through the window of our
small but comfortable cell in the convent. “ Prayer
ig better than sleep *—such is the substance of this
early Muezzin call of the Moslem,

Tt is o delightful morning, and fhe sun rises in
unchsenred glory. At this period of the day, dur-
ing the summer months, the early breeze of morn-
ing is almost an indispensable stimulant to hrace
us up against the enervating effects of ihe heatand
closeness of the day from about 8 ant. fo sunsetf,
and we enjoy it to its full extent as we promenade
o and fro the extensive flab tierraceof the convent.
We observe from thence one remarkable feature in
the strnctuve of the city, namely, that ihe terraces
of the varions houses and khans communicate with
one another, with scavcely amy infevruption, for
a distance of mometimes & mile in extent. Trom
the fact of Aleppo being subdivided into so many
varions guarters, each occupied almost exclusively
by ereeds at variance with each other, this has been
a wise and excellent precaution; as from time fo
time, (the latest outhreak oceurring in 1851, when
the Bedouins and more fanatical Moslems rose
and magsacred several of the helpless native Chris-
tians,) some sudden émeute compels the Christians
of all denominations, as well as the Jews, to confine
themselves to their own quarter for mutual pro-
tection ; and if barrieaded street doors should be
foreed, the besieged fly to the terrace, and thus pass
from house to house, and from quarber to quarter
of the city. Indeed, the whole of the streets and
houses of Aleppo ave constructed upon the defen-
sive principle. Bvery houge and khan has double
and freble magsive iron-begirt doors ; every arcade
and every street is furnished with ponderous gates,
which are regnlarly and punctually closed at night,
and from which egress or ingress after 8 »ar or
before daylight depend upon surly door-keepers,
whose feelings ave best acted upon by the magical
word © buckshish.” Tt was mainly owing to these
extreme precautions that so many unfortunately
perished duving the lagh terrible earthquake of
1821, as the people met with continual impediments
in their efforts to escapeinto the open commtry. In
the new suburban quarters of Jedidah and Kitab,
these evils have been carvefully avoided.

So much for the more remarkable features of the
city itself; and dpropos of this, we may mention
that the most remarkable feature of the veritable
Aleppine is hig nose—a nose prodigiously long;
Tong flowing silk robes, and the mark of the Hub
il Senig, or Aleppo button, on either cheek ; these
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are the distingnishing features and characseristics
of the Aleppines, male and female, young and old.

Cocks and hens there are in abundance, catering
for themselves in the streets; legions of ngly half-
starved curs, similarly employed; donkeys Iaden
with produce, comprising everything in the veget-
able, fruif, and poultry line, and drviven by havd-
worked felloh peasants, (who carry fheir shoes
slung over their shonlders for fear of wearing them
out, and only put them on when fhey reach their
journey’s end,) to meet the demands of the varions
early markets in the city. Seores upon scores of
eawlky-looking camels pick their careful way, laden
with every conceivable produce or manufacture of
the four quarters of the globe. Omn the baclk of
one rides Manchester in abale ; on a second, France
in barrels of light wine ; onathird, Naples in boxes
of maccaroni; on a fourth, Ttaly in tin cases of
oil preserves ; whilst a fifth is bestrode by brother
Jonathan, who brings cigars of monstrous dimen-
siong. A veritable central depdt for the commerce
of the east and the west is Aleppo; great still,
but far more magnificent in the days when no Cape
of Good Hope or Suez ronte existed, and when the
Bagdad and Bussorsh caravans lievally carried
millions of wealth to and fro every trip, and scenfed
the desert far and wide with the rich spices of the
then little known Ind. o dhis day, Aleppo lays
the exclugive claim fo the best scammony in the
world; and who has moi heard of her pistachio
nuts, dried or preserved in salt?  TWlyen Shak-
gpeare had something to say about Aleppo when
he made the spiteful witch vent her spleen upon
the chesnut-eating sailor's wife, whose * hushband
o Aleppo’s gone.”

The peculiar featnre of the tradespeople is, that
they monopolize whole streets to themselves. Here,
amidst a deafening clatter, we find ourselves
amongst the tinkers; theve, nothing but shoes and
shoemakers are to be seen. A third strect is de-
voted to tailorz; a fourth to carpenters, and soon
to the end of the chapter of frades. These streets
are, however, public thoroughfares, and very incon-
venient ones to boot. They are exceedingly nar-
row, and bub for the shelter afforded by one shop
or another, foot passengers ave now and then sub-
jeeted to the risk of being erushed by huge logs of
timber or massive bales in their transit to and fro
upon camel or mule-hack. None of the people that
work here veside in or near their shops, At night
all the shops arve locked, and the sireets are de-
serted and left to the guardianship of the gate-
keepers before alluded to, and packs of hungry,
savage dogs.

After wending our way through these avenues
for some considerable distance, we come suddenly
upon one of the many large khans or caravansaries
which abound in Aleppo. They are all alike, save
as to dimensions and accommodation. Passing
through a lofty archway, we are ushered into a
eapacious square, in the centre of which invariably
stands a fountain, used chiefly for purposes of ablu-
tion. 'The lofty buildings that surround the lower
compartments are almost exclusively devoted to
business purposes. Some serve as warchouscs,
some as European shops, and a few are occupied
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Ly migratory Arab merchants, samples of whose

goods are scattered over the pavement, whilst their

horses or mules are tefhered round about the foun-
tain. The upper comparbments constitute the
private residences and business offices of Earopean
merchants, communicating all round by wide open
balconies. Many of the most important mercantile
bargains are concluded in the square of these khans,
amidst a publicify and riot which it is useless to
attempt to deseribe.

A remarkable object amongst the various cos-
tames of men and women that throng this place, is
yonder sedate old gentleman, riding by upon a tall
bony-looking milk-white donkey—a rarity proeur-
able only from Bagdad. In lieu of the nsmal tar-
boushe or turban, this singular cld man sports
upon his head a huge upright black goat-skin cap,
square ab both ends. The wearer is a privileged
being, and the head-dress he wears is called a kal-
pak. By it he is exempted from paying the capi-
tation tax to which the rest of the Christian popu-
lation ave subjected, and this kalpak has been an
heir-leom in the family through many generations.
It was awarded by one of the old Sultans to cer-
tain families who rendered the Ottoman govern-
ment good seryice in time of need, and the privi-
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lege has never been repealed. If we were to visit
the interior of that old gentleman’s house, we should
find relics which he, though by no means in opu-
lent cireumstanees, would nob pavt with for any
consideration.

Hurrying hence through a number of tortuous
alleys, we suddenly come upon the Jedidah gate,
where we find & specimen of Turkish soldiery. A
licutenant commands the gnard here; and at the
moment we pass, he, with one hoot and one shoe,
and in doubtful-looking shirt sleeves, is playing at
dominoes with one of the privates,

To get fo Jedidah we have to pass close under
the whitened city walls, the vefraction of heat from
which is anything bubt agreeable. Here we en-
counter legions of the most deplorable and clamor-
ous beggars, The Dblind, the halt, the lame, and
folle with hideous distortions, occupy their posts
from day fo day, knowing well that the tide of
nabive wealthy merchants must sweep past them
twice a day on their way to and from business and
their homes. Some small spray of chavity from
the waves of this human tide serves fo keep them
from downright starvation.

Just as we ave aboub fo enter into Jedidah, the
old gentleman in the kalpak before alluded to trots



THE LEISURE HOUR.

by on his donkey. e salutes us, and perceiving
that we ave strangers, and that the hour of noon is
at hand, begs us to aceept of his hospitality. We
gladly avail ourselves of the invitation, and a few
yards brings us fo an exceedingly shabby old door,
let, to all appearance, into a dead wall. No sooner
iz the owner’s voice heard than “open sesame,”
and we find ounrselves mnshered into an elegant
court-yard, redolent of sweet flowers, abounding
with fonmtains and bird-cages, whilst at the further
end is a beauntifully tessellated alcove, where, on
cach divan, are secated madame his wife, and his
two very pretty daunghters, who receive us with
eage and elegance. Ten minutes afterwards, dimi-
native tables are introduced, and the meal is served,
congisting chiefly of preserved apricots stewed in
milk, than which a more delicious dish for a warm
climate could not be contrived.

After leaving Jedidah, we vigib the ruins of the
fortress on the mound in the centre of the city.
The whole place is overrun with brushwood, and
is difficult of ascent. Many snakes glide rapidly
away from the dilapidated old walls, where they
have been basking in the sun.  Under these cir-
cnmstanees, and as the view is limited, we content
ourselves with picking up a few antique old arrows,
which the inhabitants declare are some of the iden-
tical ones used by the Islam invaders; and, heat-
ing a hasty retreat, we pass rapidly out of the eity
again, and make the best of our way fo Kitab,
which is at the exactly opposite extremity of the
city to Jedidah. On our way thither, we pass
through some of the vast gardens of which the
Aleppines are so exceedingly proud, and whither
daily during the fine weather pic-nic parties resort.
The gardens have not much to boast of in the shape
of flowers. There is no lack of shady {rees, hoy-
ever, and pleasant rvivulets intersect the whole.
Under almost every tree we find some pleasure
party bivouacked, their chief amusement seeming
to be the chanting of doleful ditties with a horribly
nasal twang.

IKitab has avisen, as it weve, out of the dust and
fragments of the earthquake of 1821, It is exclu-
sively  oceupied by Buropean families, who have
built themselves elegant light residences surrounded
with tasty flower gardens, and in the immediate
proximity of large open plains. There are no
sfreets, each house being detached, and sunr-
rounded by extensive grounds. The founders of
this place had before their eyes with vivid terrer
the disastrous results of being cooped nup innarrow
stone thoroughfares, and have endeavoured to pro-
vide some outlet against any like calamity in the
foture. This brings our visit to Aleppo toan end.

PASSING THE BOTTLE.

Harr the intemperance in England is due nob so
much to a love of drink, as to a liatless, unthinlk-
ing, mechanical compliance with forms and usages.
In private society, the absurd custom of health-
drinking and head-bobbing has been judiciously

zob vid of, after an existence extending over half a |

century., lixecessive indulgence in wine iz nolonger
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encouraged and stimulated by the “ good manners ™
of the dinner-table, and those who enter the draw-
ing-room, after the banquet is over, with flushed
faces and filmy cyes, must proclaim themselves
drankards, pure and simple. At public dinners,
the enduring monotonous system of * foasts ” is
still an incentive to intemperance. No matter what
fiery poison is put before you under the names of
“port ™ and “sherry,” you must empty your glass
to the Queen, the Prince Consort, Albert Prince of
‘Wales, and the rest of the royal family ; to the army
and navy, the chief object of the meeting (whatever
that may be), and the chairman and vice-chairman.
If you happen to sit amongst a temperate knot of
men, amongst the reporters, for example, who have
work to do, you may go throngh these ¢ toasts
with comparatively little drinking; bub if your seat
Lappens to be in a prominent part of the room, and
some would-be loyal maniac thinks proper to shout
out “ bumpers,” you may have to consume a pin{ or
two of trash in obedience to custom,

Twenty years ago, Mr. Dunlop published a book
upon the artificial and compulsory drinking usages
in Great Britain and Treland ; and though many of
the empty and injurious eustoms he censurves have
been driven out sinee 1840, by the slightly improved
habits of all classes, too many yet remain as sup-
porters of intemperance. . He was able to enumer-
ate at least three hundred of these drinking usages,
spread over about ninety-eight trades and occupa-
tions; and we shall only be giving publicity to the
contents of a very useful though half forgotten
book, if we deseribe a few of these convivial laws of
society.

We pass over Scotland and Ireland, and turn
to England, properly so called.

Amongst shipwrights, the apprentice 1s drunk
into his trade and drunk out of it. e has to find
two pounds for his “foofing,” to be expended in
drink, and from one to five pounds for the same
purpose on his “loosing,” or termination of his
apprenticeship. Launching isalways a great drinlk-
ing festival for the men, and every tradesman in-
tevested in the rise and progress of the vessel—
block-maker, painter, plumber, glazier, joiner, and
others—has fo pay drink fees to the “shop” at one
period or another. There is “caulking-footing”
and ““keel money ' given by the owners and em-
ployers ; “chip-money,” about three shillings, ex-
tracted from every pair of sawyers in the yard; he-
sides other drink-tributes exacted when the lower
deck beams are got in. A workman pays ten
shillings on his marriage, and is fined one shilling
for drink if he comes to his “yard” on a Monday
morning unghaved, or with dirfy shoes, or a dirty
shirb. The non-payment of most of these penalties
is met by varvious punishments. Sometimes the
jacket of the offender is nailed to the board with
large nailg, or his hat is mopped with tar.

In foundries the practice is very similar. “ Foot-
ings ” and “loosings ” cost just as much, and the
money collected is spent in the same manner.
Shifting vice, or lathe,moving to a better situation
in the work, birthdays, national saints’ days, and
avders given to brass, iron, coal, timber, and fin
merchants, are all marked with a certain amount of





