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The Englishman to the Amcrican.

" No hostile stranger-nation we, i
To war withimpious hands ;
One land around a common sea,

One people in two lands.

In vain our kindred shorés to part
Are waves between us thrown ;
The tide that warms a British heart

Is that which fills your ow.

Ne beacon ranged on either beach
But like an angel stands,

To call new hopes from each to each,
And link our loving lands,

No ships that sail from eitker shore,
‘While to and fro it plies,
‘But weaves the thread of friendship o'er
The gulf that twix’t us lies

No pilgrims from our harbors part,
Or come with eager oars,

But give you more of England’s heart,
And more to us of yours.

' No song that soothes our children’s rest
But unto yours is dear :
Non lay that stirred our soldiers’ breast
* ' But yours have glowed to hear.

No flame that flashed on Britain's brow,
But gleams on yours alike :

Then, if ye can, abjure ns now,
Forget it all—and strike !

From Chamber’s Edinburgh Joutnal,
SPECULATION.

It was past midnight, and London was in its
glory. The crowd of carriages and pedestrians
was swollen by the contributions of the
theatres, which now gave forth their audience
wm dense volumes ; and talking, laughing, and
sometimes singing, denizens of the metropolis
passed proudly along their illumined streets in
all the security of noonday.. It was impossible
to observe the aspect of the night, for the
lamps of the sky—-never at any time so bright
to that multitule as the gas lights -of
London—were invisible ; and when a sudden
shower descended it took every hody by sur-
prise.. A lmost immediately the great bulk of
the pedestrians vanished, you could not tell
how or where, absorbed as it might seem by
the ducts at their side; and in -he same mys
terious fa hicn, the vehicles were in stantly
doubled and trebled in number, and their
gliding pace and rattling wheels became a rush
and a roar.

In one of the more aristocratic quarters of
‘the town, a lady and gentleman, after endea- |
vouring in vain to find a hackney-carriage were
fain to run up the steps of a house they were
passing, and take shelter in the doorway. 'The
gentleman was a man about middle age, well
dressed and well mannered ; and the 1.dy, who
was much younger, hid something nearly ap-
proaching fashion in her frank, sell-possessed
tondon air.

* Viell. this 1s provoking!" said she; ‘but I
am rightly served for putting on my best bon-
net to go to the pit’

‘ Hang the bonnet!' replied the gentleman.
¢ Look how these carriages are rattling past us—
what lucky fellows they contain! W hy shoula
vou and I be trudging howe after midnisht,
through the sloppy  streets and the plashiug
yain ¥’

¢ Tush! there you are harping at that again!
‘We might have had a cab, if we had thought
of it ; and we can afford one on the rare ocea-
wions when we go to the theatre. And it
is not a great many years, you know since ]
could eay that mueh ; but 2 man with a gen-
tiemanly employment in a public office, and a
snug salary of £250 a year bas noreason 1o be
digsatisfied ’

¢ Every man has reason to be dissatisfied when
he gecs fortune before him, and yet is allowed
u0 opportunity to grasp it. If L had not been
sucha fool as to allow you %0 over-persuade me
10 refude Jones's offer of a share in his specula-
tlon, we might at this moment have been so far
on the way to wealth.’

¢ Lwould not have interfered, John—1I de-!
clare L would not, if | had thought you would
werely have lost your £10) ; but 1 know you
too well, and T suppose you are not different

are not half so handsome as ours; I miss in
them a hundred things that you and I reckon
indispensable for comiort ; and instead of being
a huppier man, he looks every day imore anxi-
ous and care-worn. You mayv depend upon i:
both his hundreds are now in jeopardy,and per-
haps something more besides—and speculations
den’t always sueceed.

¢ Hush, hush! there is a carriage siopped |
two doors off. 1 wonder who it is that is com-
ing out. A mmn about my own age.’

¢ And neither better losking or better dres-
sed,’” whispered the wife smiling.
¢ See, he turns towards us to pay the
cab," : )

¢ And gives, I dare be swoin, neither more
or less than the fare’ :

¢ And now he mounts the steps, with his man
servant waiting, bareheaded, to receive him;
and now he goes to his howe of luxury and
splendor and the door shuts out the ‘yulgar
world behind him !'

¢ Why, John, it i3 not for nothing you have
been to the theatre to-night! ,What is so in-
teresting to vou in that man ?

* Oh, nothing. He merely comes in, in the
midst of my refiections, like an impersonation
of my thought. I wish | were in that man’s
position I’ Here a wilder splash of rain came
down ; and a person they had seen emerge from
a neighbouring area without his hat, sprang up
the steps beside them, to keep his bare pol!
from the blast * : :

¢ Pray, sir, s3id the new comer, ¢ was it at the
second door off the carriage stopped just
now ¥’

¢ It was.’

¢ And set down a gentleman '

¢ Yes,?

¢ | thonght so  That was my master,’

¢ Pray, iy your master’ asked the lady,
smiling' archly to her husband, * a very rich
man ?’

¢ A very rich man ? Oh, no doubt; every-
body thinks so.” :

* Bu: have you no evidence of it yourself?
Does he keep a great establishment ? ~Does he
give fine entertainments ¥’

¢ Nothing of the sort : he's a very quiet gen-
tleman, my master is.’

* Does he spend money on his dinner and
wine ?”

¢ He usually dinesat his club—I suppose for
about half-a-crown ; and although he has plen-
ty of good wine in his cellars, he never takes
more himselt than a glass or two of sher-
By
"% Then how does he show that he is a man of
fortune ?  Does he game ?’

* Oh, bless you, no—nothing of the kind.’

¢ Has he an extravagant wife 2~

¢ No wife at all.’

¢ Then how does he amuse himself 2*

“ He has two or three horses down in. the
country, and follows the hounds, on some oc-
casions when he Happens to have time. But he
is much taken up with business ; when at home
he does nothing but pore over papers and ac-
vounts. And that ‘reminds me tuat ha isat
home now. Good night, ma’am ; and taking
advantage ofa pause in the rain, the communi-
cative domestic ran off to his masters house,
and let himself in with a latch key.

¢ Now vou see, John,'said the young wife,
hardly able to smother a laugh—- now you see
what the object of your envy is. Why, you en-
Joy life more yourself!  You entertain some
friends ; sometimes you are by no means satis-
fied with a couple of glasses of sherry ; you ride
after the hounds more than once in the year,
without the trouble ot keeping horses; you
never think of business without the walls of
Somerset House; and besides all that, John,
vou have the advantage of 2 little wife to Jaugh
when you are merry, comf rt or rally you when
you are sad, and keep you in-order whea you
are naughty.’

¢ That is all very well! said the hushand,
walking thoughtfully along, for it was now
foir; but I wish [ was in that man's wordly
position !’

The little wife was at home, locking wonder-
fully welim a low dress, although it had long
seen s It party, and fidgeting about the
room in expectation of her husband coming in
to dinner. fr was long past his hour; and as
the Somerset House gentlemen uvsualiv intro-
duce their official methodism at home, she was
wore surprised than the oceasion would have
seemed 1o require. DBy-and-by, she becrme a
little nervous ; and as his well-known known
knock at Jength shook the door, she thought
to herself that the sound was not so authorites
uve as usual.  No wonder, for when he came in
hg was pale and haggard looking, and sat Cown
witnout tcndcring a word of tsxl;l;mazion,or
even seeming to know that he was later than

4rom from other people. If the speculation
had failed, you would have tried 1o bolster jup |
with more money 5 you would bave got into
debt 3 you would have lost your appetite and
spirits j you wonld have been a miserable man,
perhaps for the rest of your life,

‘ A?l't‘nm is nousense—the speculation was
perfeetly «afe,’ 5

* All speculations are safe—til] they fail

tut what has Janes gained by it P

* Only ‘2 eool ‘hundred : cent. per cent..
thst s all. :

¢ I deny it, Johin - 1 see nothing like a cool
oy & wardy butdredabout bim. MHis epartments!

usual.  The wite made no remark ; but get-
ting a glass of wine from the cupboard, made
him drink it, with one of thoge pretty gestures
«f command that never fails with rig}'n. minded
husbands.

¢ 1 hat has done me good,” said he ; ¢I wanted
it, and you conld’nt guess why in 2 month.’

¢ Js it anything ahout Jones P’

¢ Jones? No-—what put that in your head
—it is about somebody you saw more lately
than Jones.

‘1 am curious to know wha it is, and what
it 1s: but wait till after Cinner ; you @re not
Ivoking so well as usual’

‘Let me tell you now, while inner is cnming‘|
up ; 1shall eatall the better for getting it off
my mind.  You must know. I have been look-
ing in at a coroner’s inquest.’

¢ Acoroner’s inquesti—are you sure it is not
about Jones?’

¢ Don’t be silly, or I won’t say another word.
Am I always to have Jones flung at my head in
this way ¥’

¢ I am sure I never mentioned his name he-
foresince the night we were at the theatre. You
must have been thinking of him yourselt— |
that’s it.’ i
1 tell you, .1 iookedin at the coroner’s in-
quest; but I kepe staring.so much at the wit-
ness who was g.ving evidence when I went in,
that | lost a good deal.of what he said . first.
I was sure 1 knew the man: his face, his
gestures, the tone of his vo'ce, all were fa-
miliar to me; but I could not call to mind
where | had seen or known him. Ie de-
scribed the appearance and manner of the gen.
tleman who had died under the sircumstance
that were to be in. estigated , and from what he
saiddy nothing could be more unlikely than tlmt.
the unfortunate man had died by his own. act.
What he told, however of the way of living of
the deceased, cailed up a strange suspicion in
my mind. 1 could not learn from these around
me, who had come in late like myself, the
name of the street talked of ; and T waited with
an impatience 1 can hardly describe, through-
out the whoie proceedings, till it was painfully
clear to everybody present that it was actually
one of the most deliberate cases of suicide on
record. ‘Thejury however, came to no deci-
siony; some - other evidence was wanted, and
they adjourned to a future day. The moment
the c: urt broke up 1 flew to look at the dead
body.’

‘Well John,’ cried the wife, ¢ you knew the
unhappy'man ? He was one of our acquain-
tances P Speak ?

* lle was no acquaintance of ours ; we never,
saw him but once in our lives ; and yet I am
sure you canpot help heing shocked when you
hear that the corpse I saw lying in the dead-
house, stiff and stark, was that of the man we
saw alight from a curriage on our way home
from the theatre,and in whose worldly posi-
tion I so carnestly wished myself 1o be ' The
voung wife trembled visibly, and the color left
her cheeks,

¢ Well, John,” sa’d she, ¢ and his worldly
position—what had that to do with it ?

¢ Nething, of course—nothing that any body |
knows. Tnere were surmises in. the court,
whispers, rumors ; but that is always the "case.
Nothing more is known than that the gentle-
man .eft bis home late at night—or rather early
in the morning—with the implements of des-
truction in his pocket, and that he was never
seen again alive.’

* But his worldly position—the business he
was constantly brooding cver, according to his
servant’s account—surely he d d not abandon
that in his prosperity to rush into an accursed
grave

¢ How can [ tell ? Tkoow nothing about his
business, but thatit was great, heavy, and mul-
ifarious.  ‘Ihat however, is nothing to the
purpose : men commit suicide from other cau-
ses than business.”

¢ Such was not the case here, John,’ said the
little wife decisivelv. ¢ I remember his look,
and it had nothivg in it of love, hate, or jealou-
ly, or revenae, 'ﬂmt mn had more than £100
at stake—maore than was his own to lose—more
than he could lose and live ! Was Jones
there ' ;

The husband muttertd something terribly
like an oath.

¢ He was there, but a distauce away - from
me.’

¢ How did he look ?’

¢ Just like everybody else—flushed with ex-
citement.’ '

¢ Did you not go together to the dead:
house ?’ k

¢ No, what business had he in the dead-
house 7 He never saw the man, living, and
had no curiosity about him when dead. 7This
was not likely, for he was not fool ensugh to
spend his money in the theatre, and trudge
home through the rain and mire: and so, as
soon as the court broke up, heset out full speed
for home. I saw him at a distance, still rush-
ing along, and then he vanished.’

* Ican understind bis haste ~ there was gome-
body after him.’

‘The corpse in the dead-house !"

¢ I declare vou will make me angry. Jones
isnot the fool you take him for : he is a very
clever, and a very thriving man. In a few days
he is to get the use of a considerable sum of

saw you were bent upon it—and, in fact, I had
a bankerivg mysell aiter the follv; although £
knew very well it was Eundieds or thousand
to cne against us.  But what then ® The mo-
ney was spent, and there wasanend. I had to
do without a new dress for a while, that was the
very worst of it ; and in the mean time we en~
joyed a waking dream, now and then,and after
it a laugh, about the fairy fortune that was eo-
ming to us. That was a mere follv, but a com-
paratively harniless one, because we knew the
cost, and. by a trifiing sacrifice, could afford i,
But such speculations as Jones's !’

¢ Itell you Jones will ride in his carriage
while we are still tramping throngh the mire, -
But enough of this. 1 cannot get the dead-
house and its still tenant out of my head ; or
that last midnight ramble, alone but for the
baunting shadows that pursued, surrounded,
aud mar<halied him the way tha he was goingy
or the white dead face, with the fixed open.;
eves that were found jooking up to God in the.
morning. Get me another glass of wine—there's -
a good girl.? '

¢ No, dear,’ swd the little wife; ¢ 1 will get”
you a glass of brandy and water, and make it,
as they say, ¢ screeching hot :* and we will talk
no move to-night aboat the dead ‘man or our
friend Jones.” :

Some time after this, the hushand and wife
were passing the evening sociably together s&
tertea ~ the gentlenian reading alovd, and then *
joining the lady in a song at the' piano. They
were very comfortable, aud it is to be hoped
they knew it, The fire was bright, but not
glaring ; the curtaios were drawn so closely us
to keep out ecen the idea of the” dark gusty
night ; and the lirtle woman was in excellent .
voice—vet she stopped in the middle cf s dues
and said to her husbind suddenly :

* Why were younot at the adjourned in-
quest to-day ¥

¢ Because,’ le replied, ¢ T had heard abou?
nothing else ever since the morning. There
are terrible ramours about—of erimes that take
away one’s breath by their magnitnde ; and, in
shart, I was sick of the whole affair, and deter-
mined to wait for the morning paper, whick
will tell us all about it. But hark! —a dou-
ble knock—I wonder whether it is for us.' "

‘It is Jones’s knock— with a little additiopal
flourish, ‘but 1 cou'd swear to the substance Ca
and presently the room door opened, and the
servant announced * Mr Jones,' .

Jones was a smart fellow, sume years youn-
ger than our friend ; he had a losk of business
in his face, as if he knew what he was about ;
but on the present cecasion, this ceemed to be
mantled over with an air of satisfaction, which
surprised the lady very much, She had ex-
pected to {ind him pale, haggard, anxious-look~
ing; and the horrid little woman eould not
help fecling disappointed. }

“And s0,° Mr Jones," raid she, when the
greetings were over, and they wers all three
seated rounG the fire, ¢ Tam told youhave be-
¢ me quite a prosperous man,’

* That is true,’ replied he,

* And therefore, no doubt, a tranquil, happy,
satisfied, easy-minded man '

¢ All true.’ :

¢ Theu you have, of course, heard of voyr
last venture ' ;

¢ Yes ; it is all gone, money and gains ~ eve-
ry shilling.’

¢ And the large sum you were to have
got the use of,’ putin the husband, ¢ all that is
settled ‘

¢ Quite settled : 1 have refused totake it. In
short, | am just a  hundred pounds wose
than I was eight months ago—that is, in mo-
ney.’

¢ And in what else: are you worse 7 {
hope you have no bills out, or other obligs-
tions P’

¢ No; Ialluded to the want of comfort st
home, to the want of regular sleep, to the wans
of quict thoughts ; ail these I have been mi-
nus for eight montbs. Bat the worst time &
have Lad was b tween the inquests; for the
opporiunity that was before me of making an
attempt to retrieve my loss,and on a scale ‘so
large as to offer the charce of enormous gair,
waga temptation I could hardly stand, ang i
shook my mind tillit totiered,’

¢ What had the inquest to do with it 7" sid
the husband, looking down, for he could hard-
ly bear the keenlook of Jones's eyes, althongh
he felt impelled to ask the question.

¢ Come, come,’ replied his frend, almost
sternly, * have done with affectation. You know
what the inquest had todo with it. The tize
was when the wretched man was 28 comfort-
ble as yourself ;and he might have remained
a0 if ke had only been satistied with the risk of
losses he could bear.

money, and it will work, I have no doubt, like
his first hundred.’ .

¢ That is, it will run off te seme region of|
hope, and another considerabie sum of money
with it r

‘ You don't understend bueiness, my desr,’
said the hushand confemptuously ; *yon would

|

have a man sit down all his life with his hands
across, without making any attempt to elevate
his position.’

¢« On the contrary, 1 would .have amm make
the most strenuous attempts to ele\:ate his po-
sition, but not hy placing himseif in circum-
strnces of constant worry and temptation. When
you placed a number of pounds in that Hom-

burg lottery—~1 amwde no eppesition, becanse 1

¢ If all men were so satisfied ’ said the ‘hee-
band, doggedly, * what would become of the
commercial grentness of England ¢

The commercial greatness of England would
be far more secure than it is, if founded on rea-
lity instead of illusion. 1 tell you there is nos
a business failure in this country, however in-
considercble, which does not o far etfect our
prosperity ; and it does so, bicause nearly all
business failures, however honest the ‘mmeds—
nte bankrupts may be, are traceable in theiy ul-
timate causes to that of integrity which specu-
lates at the expense of other people, pocketiag
the gains, if puy, and throwing elsewhere—-
anywhere—the lgse. - Overtrading, s that’




