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Wl WILL BE SORRY FOR THEIR
CHILDISHNESS."

My little son, who looked from thoughtlul eyes,

Had moved and spoke in quict, grown-up wisc,

Having my law the seventh time disohey™,

I stsuck him, and dismissed

With hard words, anit unkissed ;

I1is mother, who was patient, being dead,

Then, fearing lest his grief should hinder sleep,

I visited his bed,

But found him slumbering deep,

With darkened eyelids, and their lashes yet

From his latc solibing wet.

And I, with moan,

Kissing away his tears, left others of my own ;

For, on a table drawn beside his head,

He had put within his reach

a hox of counters and a red.veined stone,

A picce of glass abraded by the beach,

And six or scven shells,

A bottle with blucbells,

And two French copper coins ranged there with
careful art,

To comfort his sad heart.

So, when that night I pray'd

To God, 1 wept, and said :

Ah, when at last we lie with tranced breath,

Not vexing Thee in eath,

And Thou rememberest of what toys

We made our joys.

How weakly understood

Thy great commanded good,

Then, fatherly, not less

Than I whora Thou hast moulded from the clay,

Thou'lt leave Thy wrath and say,

** T will be sorey for their childishness.”

~Coventry Patmore.

ADVENTURES OF ULYSSES.

8Y CHARLES LAMS,
CHAPTER 1.

Tuis history tells of the wanderings of
Ulysses and his followers in their return
from Troy, after the destruction of that
famous city of Asia by the Grecians. He
was inflamed with a desire of seeing agam,
aflter a ten years' absence, his wife and his
native country, Ithaca. IHe was king of a
barren spot, and a poor country in com-
parison with the fraitful plains of Asia, which
he was lecaving, or with the wealthy king-
doms which he touched upon in his return;
yet, wherever he came, he could never see a
soil which appeared in his eyes half so sweet
or desirable as his country earth. This
made him refuse the offers of the goddess
Calypso to stay with her, and partake
of her .mmortality in the delightful island ;
and this gave him strength to break from
the enchantments of Circe, the daughter of
the Sun,

From Troy, ill winds cast Ulysses and hic
fleet upon the coast of the Cicons, a people
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hostile to the Grecians, Landing his forces,
lie laid siege to the chief city, lsmarus,
which he took, and with it much spoil ;
and slew many people. But success proved
fatal to him ; for his soldiers, clated with the
spoil, and the good store of provisions which
they found in that place, fell to eating and
drinking, forgetful of their safety, till the
Cicons, who inhabited the coast, had time to
assemble their friends and allies from the
interior ; who, muctering in prodigious force,
set upon the Grecians, while they negli-
gently revelled and feasted, and slew many
of them, and recovered the spoil.  They,
dispirited and thinned in their numbers, with
difficulty made their retreat good to the
ships.

Thence thoy set sail, sad at heart, yet
something cheeted that with such fearful
odds against them they had not all been
utterly destroyed. A dreadful tempest en-
sued, which for two nights and two days
tossed them about, but the third day the
weather cleared, and they had hopes of a
favourable gale to carry them to Ithaca;
but, as they doubled the Cape of Malea,
suddenly a north wind arising drove them
back as far as Cythera. After that, for the
space of nine days, contrary winds continued
to drive them in an opposite direction to the
point to which they were bound, and the
tenth day they put in at a shore where a
race of men dwell that are sustained by the
fruit of the lotus-trec. Here Ulysses sent
some of his men to land for {resh water, who
were met by certain of the inhabitants, that
gave them some of their country food to eat
—not with any ill intention towards them,
though in the event it proved pernicious;
for, having eaten of this fruit, so pleasant it
proved to thecir appetite that they in a
minute quite forgot all thoughts of home, or
of their countrymen, or of ever returning to
the ships to give an account of what sort of
inhabitants dwelt there, but they wouid
needs stay and live there among them, and
eat of that precious food forever ; and when
Ulysses sent other of his men to look for
them, and to bring them back by force, they
strove and wept, and would not leave their
food for heaven itself, so much the pleasure
of that enchanting food had bewitched them.
But Ulysses caused them to be bound hand
and foot, and cast under the hatches ; and
set sail with all pcssible speed from that
baneful coast, lest others after them might
taste the lotus, which had such strange qual-
ities to make men forget their native country
and the thoughts of home.

Coasting on all that night by unknown and
out-of-the.way shores, they came by day-
break to the land where the Cyclops dwell,
a sort of giant shepherds that neither sow
nor plough, but the earth untilled produces
for them rich wheat and barley and grapes,
yet they have neither bread nor wine, nor

know the arts of cultivation, nor care to
know them ; for they live cach man to him-
sclf, without iaws or government, or anything
like a state or kingdom ; but their dwellings
are in caves,on the stecp heads of moun-
tains; cvery man's household governed by
his own caprice, or not governed at ali ; their
wives and children as lawless as themselves,
none caring for others, but cach doing as he
or she thinks good. Ships or boats they
have none, nor artificers to make them, no
trade or commerce, or wish to visit other
shores, yet they huve convenient places for
harbours and for shipping. Here Ulysses
with & chosen party of twelve followers
landed, to explore what sort of men dwelt
there, whether hospitable and friendly to
strangers, or altogether wild and savage, for
as yet no dwellers appeared in sight,

The first sign of habitation which they
came to was a giant's cave rudely fashioned,
but of & size which betokened the vast pro-
portions of its owner; the pillars which
supported it being the bodies of huge oaks
or pines, in the natural state of the tree, and
all about showed more marks of strength
than skill in whoever built it. Ulysses,
entering it, admired the savage contrivances
and artless structure of the place,and longed
to see the tenant of so outlandish a mansion;
but well conj:cturing thaf gifts would have
more avail in extracting courtesy than
strength would succeed in forcing it, from
such a one as he expected to find the inhabi-
tant, ke resolved to flatter his hospitality
with a present of Greek wine, of which he
had store in twelve great vessels, so strong
that no one ever drank it without an infusion
of twenty parts of water to one of wine, yet
the fragrance of it even then so delicious
that it would have vexed & man who smelled
it to abstain from tasting it ; but whoever
tasted it, it was able to raise his courage to
the height of heroic decds. Taking with
them a goat-skin flagon full of this precious
liquor, they ventured into the recesses of the
cave. oHere they pleased’ themselves a
whole day with beholding the giant’s kitchen,
where flesh of sheep and goats lay strewed ;
bis dairy, where goat-milk stood ranged in
troughs and pails; his pens, where he kept
his live animals ; but those, he had driven
forth to pasture with him when he went out
in the morning. \While they were feasting
tleir eyes with a sight of these curiosities,
their ecars were suddenly deafened with a
noise like the falling of a house. It was the
owner of the cave, who had been abroad all
day fceding his flock, as his custom was, in
the mountains, and now drove them home in
the evening from pasture. He threw down
a pile of fire-wood, which he had been
gathering against supper-time, before the
mouth of the cave, which occasioned the
crash they heaurd,

( To be continued.)



