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XJLTIMA SPES MORTUOBUM.

(2?raied fromi Henri Mtirger.>

"Yesterday wae Le Jour des Mort,' and a large trade
wu doue lnu mournlng wreathmsud imemortelles destlned
o b. piaced upon the. tombe of Montmmxr?, Montpar-

nasse, aud Pere-la-Cheime. But of the haf a million peo-
pe who viait tie cemeteries, more than haf have no bet-
ter Impulse than curioiity. Nor are these fuerai visite
always made lu person; footmen are often deepatched
ln cabe laden wth black and yellow gariands, and theee
are carefuiiy deposted ou the grares."-Noetract from a
Paria lette?.

The belle wili ring to-morrow for the day
Held sacred to the Dead,

And those who aflumber in their Blroud of Clay
Wlll quit their nerrOw bed

Then, shades invisible to mortai eve,
A riing from the temb,

Will tit beneath the sycamores that slgh
Amîd funereal gloom.

Chilled by the breeze, those shiiieriug phanterni tray,
Whule Heaven le dark above,

And SiR by hope inspired hhey say,
IlWf. wait for thome we love:'

Their warm true heerta our absence stili deplore,
IlAnd soon, ln dark array,

"A pilogrim band-our cherished frieuds of yore-
" Above each cross will pray.

And tbey wili offor, to our rnemory true,
IlAffection'@ simple boon:

Kind hands immaortelles on each mound will strew,
"Thatfedealas! sosooni",

Why from your Ceerenta shakeolthe duet away 1
Why corne to tremble 'ueath our rnlty skies t

What ouud disturbed wthlu your bed of!Clay
The. alumbreus caim that welghed upon your eyeet

Shades of the Dead i ye viewless spectre! tell,
Why cross the threshold of the, earth again?

What hope y. from Iis wnrld whorein we dwell,
hince in your greve-clothes tili ye hope in vain t

Ye come, your confidence in man to test,
And ye will carry back into the grave

The sad conviction, btterly ceufesd,
That from oblivion nought tiie Dead coungses!

The De profundis pealed ite olemu tonee,
And the. goed man of God

Prayed, while the. 84xton bld your ooffined bons
Bonelh the. hailowed sod;

Parents and sisters, bloends and loyers, ail
Whom et the~ final heur

Tour dying ips lied kleeed, were round lhe pel],
Re 4retfui teare ho shower;

And ail, when blesaings wthyonr latent breat
To .ach ln urco were gir n,

Whie ye were wating for the.Coeil of Deeth
To wing your fliglt ho Heav'n,

Ail fondiy promised. weeplng lu isepair,
That from each faitbriu heart,

Your memories, sanctlfied by dslly prayer,
Sbould neyer more depart 1

-Come. thon. to-day-your prison portais ope,
Yoîir retlng places leare:

Eteruai victime of eleruai hope,
Core-wait, lu vain, tili eve 1

Tii. gioîsearefiittlng restlesy
Beneatii the.cypreeoutiees:

They liit-'tis nolhfng but the sigli
0f Smre autumuai breeze:

But emlii home phantorne 115h each sonnd
Tiiet breetiies the loneiy waiks around.
Long, but in valu, they wattho heer
Tii, tread of human fotstep near,
Thon, siiedding bitter tears of sorrow,
Tiiey whiisper: IlThey wlll corne to-rnorrow."1

Lord! Thiou weil knowst that they will not corne,
And that thoee halîlees ghosts viii oft retnrn

To seek sîmne simple offring et their tomb,
For whiic they vaiuly evermore wiii yearn:

To Tii.. the cruel iiony la kuown 1
Whatever fies le soon Oblivion's pr.y,

And tears that auewered every dying groau,
Een et lhe grave are caiîuiy wiped awety.

Lord 1 Thou doet know that 'oer tii. world to-day
TI'e love Of 8elf lrlnrnpbautiy dclii reigu,

That, shonid this ourse deofer sone.ouis to sday,
Sooner or laher they muet mtlii be siain.

Lord 1 Thon well knowemt hiiet the. human race
la sicli at heart, and weary te tthe deeth,

Pursutng Hope lu everlastlg chas.,
luntil w. murmur wth Our dyiug breti,

"At lest we greet the, silence cf repos-
"'Bine ky or black-to us it mtters nt-

"'Caimly we ember, dlre"lng wose,
IlEXPoctîng nuht -r aIl la now forgt.",

And yel,. Oh! mockery i the. rest we orave
1e mliii disordered lu Our Ainal bed.

Hope, faithiese spe6tre, penetrates tiie grave,
And, by the. living epurned, deludes th. deef'

Montreal. Gxo. MulERAy.

" 1For tipping my cup over, once. I wonder
whetber she thought I wam tee happy te ho Jet
alene t'

"Give lier betli the dremsss, Hazel. She is
net ahappy womuan. It will fil hsr cup forth.
time hiîîg."

"iThon, if yen talk of debts,"" raid Hai, 1"I
ewe Prim tic greateet quantity of whol.eale
animadversion. It nover was of the toast use to

ne,-but &she ought to b. paid for it, ail the
mre.",

"il suppose YOD deserved it," said Relie coolly.
"Do yeu t" maid Hezel. Had she! Her c

thoughts fiew over the confusions of the day,- 1
then bofore she began agein, Rolle eeked, s

"Have you written te Mr. Falkirk, Hazel V'"
I t No. 1 have nothiîîg te, say te him."

Rtolu loolced et lher, firet with ag rave con-j
sideratien, and then hie lips twitched.«

4"9Nothing te say te him, V" ho repeated.
ciNothing whaever."
"iDos it feul to me te inetiuct yen in the

proprieties t It i. due te him te inferrn him s
that yen are hi. ward ne longer; that yen have1
loue what he wouid very much have dis- i
approved, and married me et a week'ti notice;i
which, you may tell hlm, was net et ail your1
fanit, and doue priucipaliy for the rake of the 1
mon in the Charteris mili.. Dou't you cao, i
Hazel, that yeu ought te tell him ail this ?" 1

"6No," raid Hazel, with one of her oid witch1looks flashing eut for a moment. "lIf your'
right of way doos net cover ail the disagreeable 1
business, I cannot see what use in the world I
cen make of it."1

"dMy right of way ?.-" repeated Dane loekinget hier.9

IlYem. The right te do what yen please i
ahould ho extended to take in ail that I do net
pleaso."

idÂcross ail which cf 'mine, your riglit of way,
I suppose, takes s zigzag track !

"dUnderground."
IlIt wiil b. dangorous there V" raid Dane, hie

oyes flashing. "For pity'e rake, liazol; keep it
aboveground'

"dCollisions are bad thinge,." raid Hazel,-,1
"and switching off on a ai de track tries ene'sj

patience. But about Mr. Faikirk-there neyer
was the least atom cf father aud daughter be.
tween us; ho aiways kept me et arm's iength.
It was on. of the trials of my life. And ho has
beon juet throwing me off more and more,-a
year ago tweuty aisters would net have made
him beave me sioe. And hoe raid uothing but
unpleasant thirigs before he went, -anud I
ahould have te lay ail the bleuie on you. And
in short, " raid Hazel summing up, "dho could
net ho angy with my letter, and he could with
yours,-which. wouid comfort him up.

Perhapa it was the thought of Hazel's great
lonelinesa that touched him, the very remem-
brance of which he wished te kisa away ; per-
hep. sorething else had its aburs in the caresses
which -were as tender as they were ioving; but
thon ho raid moftly,

1"«It would net ho a proper thing, Hezel."
41Well-" A rather long breath gave up the

point.lo
ef Dou't yen see it, Wych t"
"1Net quite. But yen do net kuow how he

talktd before ho went away .- Nor what sert of
a letter I shall ho sure te write. I shail teil him
that as it diatracted MY attention te mun counter
te two people-"

"lYen wiil write a very gentie and careful
one. H. loves yen very much, Hazel.- Which
wus eue reason why ' ho waé se unwilîing that
yen and I should get acquainted."I

Wych Hazol leokod up et hlm with absolute
terrer ini her face. "What do yen mean 1" shq
said.

i t i. net very atrange. 1 have the greatest
respect ferIMir. Falkirk-aud not tbe lesa ho-
cause, he had mans enough te love yen a littîe
tee weil. Do yen remember making him go te
Catskill ?I"

Wych Hazel'. lead went dewn on her hands,
wîthout a werd ; but outaide the shielding fin-
gers the distresful cebour shewed itself in every
possible place. Renienîber !-what did ehe net
rernembor ?-thingm she had doue, things she
had raid.

"lHo was afraid," Dane went on smiling,
"that if I had a chance t.o see yen 1 might

choose te take the conditions of the will ; ho had
goed reaaou te fear! Yen must write hum the
dutifulst, gentlest, ievlngest letter, Hezel;
and lay off the blae of evorything upen the
shoulders that can hoar it. Mr. Falkirk kuows
me. And if, by aud by, we could cosx hlm to
make hie home with us, I should ho hapgy.-"

14And everybody know it but me 1 '-aid
Hazol, thinking eut. "It i. good Ienu de ne
more miechief.'

luWhat is that 1" raid Dane laughing.
"What muschief have yen doue ?"

111Hush-I was talking te niyself. But oht, I
arn se merry !-" Looksaisud't.oues snd word.
and recelectiens were pouring iin upon hier like
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"I c au find it, as fast as yen find the spots.
N'ill yen have cbeoeo with your soup 1"

Hazel thought witbin heref, decfining the
cheese, that the day wben she ventured eny of
ler old prenks with that p articuler pereen, was
eomewhat remete. Would she ever ho "«true
witcb" again, she woudered?

"dYenforget," she raid. «"Yentold me oncerourseif that yen thought very few mon could
stend it."

I meant-excopt me," said Dane with great
coelluos.

"You"-didn't, was on Hazei's tongue, but
sie lot it etay there. A quick, bright oye flash
s'eut ever te hier, but Dan. kept hie counton-
ance and went on with hie dinner. Ho under-
stood very woil eue or two thilîge that were lu
Razel's mind. Ho knew that ah. thought se
had lest liberty iu merrying, and hoe kuew that
she was mistaken in thinkiug se ; but holise 
knew that the sweet grewths of the mind cannot
be forced ; sud ho ceuld wait. Ho nover nid
cimy dear" and "lmy love" te her, this man ;
lie let Hezel find him eut fer what bie was, al
tiers ; but it might take time. Ho theught hoe
would give lier a little help.

" «Have yen been etudying the third chapter
of Genesis -V" ho ssked when the servant was out
of the reom.

"lNo. At least-I was tbinking ef Adami
and Eve a little when yen rame home."

"In Germa» or English 1'
"Eugliah prose."i
"It is etrongor yet in Gernuan. ' Demn

Wiile soUl deinein Manne unterwerfen sein, sud
er seil dein Hon sein.' 1 think yen havo been
studyiug it lu German. But Hazel, that is the
formi of the cursee; and the curse is donc away
iu Christ. "

"lBut," ehe said graveiy, bier tiuiid reserve

00min! bock with the subject,-" But the facts

" Whet facta t And take seme nuts aieng
with the fects.

"«Tho fects-of the cas," naid Hazel, using
hier nut-craeker and laying the meats abstract-
edly on eue aide. IlThe right of way,-and
etrength. te enferce it,-fer twe."

Again Dane's eyea flashed and the corners ef
hi. menth were a little hard te keop in order.

fiNeatly put-" holeraid.
Hazel glanced et hlm, but she ventured ne

questiohu.
"But yen fotgot, Hs.zel,"ho went on greveiy;

114that ail that, the odieus part of it holonga te,
a state of things that in Christ is passed away.
It romains true, ne doubt, that "'the man is
the head of the woman ;" elso the. lesson-type
weuid net aewer te tthe lesson, which is te set
forth the beeuty and nearneas of the relation ho-
tweon Christ and hie church. But in a right
marr*g it is aise true that ' the woman i. theglr f the mn.' Not the bousekeeper, or the
urse, or the plaything, stili les. the bond-

wom~an; but the QLoRY. She i. the flewer cf
ail hummnity ; the geed sud besuty audgTrace
cf ail eartb, find-for him-its perfectest bloom
and exprein uei. "

She =lsee, smiliug a little bit, thon grave
&ain.

"'But that"-sahe saalt,-Iis that whet it
means?

"Ecuse me. What'whatmneans, Wych 1"
"«The word.yen quoted. Thohast word.s."
"Do they- Men what I raid >1Certainly.""And only that t" '

"Cen yen meke them mean more
"For ,aie, a geed deal more."
"Thon it will ho for me, prebably. Goe on,

and explein. "
"No, penhaps net for yen. Yen might ho

perfectiy content with the flower, as yen cali it,
in yeur hand ; content wîth yeur content;
lookiug ne further."

"Ye are mietaken," raid Dace, with a
mauner both amued and pleased.-"11I shouid
nover ho content with my content."

"lBut I mean-" She was net very wiUling
tg tellllher meaning, the word. came elowy,-
I used te think, that hoing se much te him,

ah. must Deed. ho sornething iu herseif. That
only one who wuea giery te heref, could ho the
glory.cf enother. Inu my way"-Hazel added,
droppingilier voice, ' She will do hum good
anduot evil ail the day" of hier 1f..' And lhe
will beoIlknown in the gateQy more than the.
robe of purpie sud aiik which bler hitnd. have
woven !-

As far as the face ceuid thon, it weut dewn,
honding over the nuts. Dano beoked, and
enîiled, nd teek ne adveîîitage.p
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laid heid of both her baud.sud freed them, from
what they heid, thon insinuated ber chair back-
wards, and lifting her eut of it led ber awey te
-the fire sud wrapped her in hi. arius. Wbat it
was ne use te say, ho did net eay, however ; as
be had once told hem ho neyer aeked for s thing
ho ceuld net have, se even new, ho would net
supplicete for confidence which muet ho the
t rowtb of time. She veuld find eut fer hersoîf,yand by, vhat ceucerued him ; sud the ret
ho did net came about. Se hi. answer now was
s departure. Ho did net kiss lier ; ho steod
pushing bsck the browu curie from hem brow,
ou oeeaido and ou tiie ether, iookiug down inte
ber face wlti eyes wbich Hezel instinctiveiy
kuew were tee migbty te meet just thon. Se
standing ho coolly asked ber,

"Do yen love me, duches. t
1I was tslking of loving myseif,," raid Hazol,

teuching up ber flushed cha~ with. vivid car-
nation.

"I caua do that botter than yen eau. How
about your part ?"

"Reasening frein facts-p rebably-I muet 1"
" Yen are sfraid te colde that deep secret

te met Now I should have ne sort of dflfculty
lu prociaiming mine te anybedy who had any
business te ask it. It must be s qucer tiing te
ho a woman 1"-ssid Dano, witb s dry, humeur-
pue, but et the ramne timo wholiy tender aud
sweet expression.

" Have.I net confided it Y" Hazel ssid under
hem breatI. «"Do yen think 1 would ho bore t
What makes yen ask sncb things t le it ho-
ca1ý@o-" But there she etopped.
1, " Because is a woman's reson. I nover de
things 'bocause.' What did yen mean te ask t"

'«I think 1 have been very niko mysef,-
that i. ehl."

'«i1nover eaw yen unlike yourself," Dane
raid, in tiat goîtbe manuer snd toue of hi.
wbicb was more than epithets snd endearments
frein other people. Much more ; for those
migbt ho more forme cf expression, sud these
ceuld not ho. And ehe enquired ne furtier, uer
raised ber eyes te search. Standing there- with
a beet cf other questions lu ber m.ind ; questions
se wouid like te bave didcussed sud settled,
but wbicb nover weuid ho ;--se she theugit.
Unies. iudeed in the slow, unsatlsfactory way
lu which time setties ail things.

<To be coMnfed.)

F4SHIOItJ NOTES.
A BÂItOMETRI4JAL bonnet i. the latest uoelty

lu Paris. Ladies' heaf-gear are now trimmef with
fLowers coloured wlhh ciloride.of cobalt, whloh assume a
dark bine coicur lu dry wesather, but hum pink at hei.
appreach cf rain, tins fumnieilg their fair weerers wlîh
a reile weehhor-gasm.

ALTHOTYGH there are mauy new and pretty
changes ti season, Lie Princesa style stili predomlnetes,
sud is muet fashionable lu thin cioti, tweed, or enow-
fleke, now se, mucii usef; most ofthe articles are minci
more trimmed sud set I lu 1he i.baok of the. ikirt.

Tii. Degmar Princesele quit. uew and verv shylish lu
tweed or serge, with trimmingm of relvet sud fringe acress
tb. front, sud a shapef piece àbout lwelve luches deep
lu the. front carrief off miallow ah the elfe, andf flisief
with bows sud buttons down thie front to e rtith. trirn-
rng.

Tiie bsck ha& five meems, sud la let lu about belf-way
down witb tires deep pleats, wich give e gracefi ifow
et tho back, sud sfd greatly tohhe garrnu's eppearance.

Tii. aleere 1. aimosl tight, witi cuf sund buttons, sudsa
ratier deep coliar complotes lie neclu.

Bauds of reiret or braif sud bright beads are equaily
as fashionable as leimming.

Tho Lorne polonaise le anothor much-admîref style lu
the, new sutumu materlala.

Thia polonasee leafdeep ail round, sud le siightly canght
et theêaide; il is fastef diagoneily acrosa the, front,
and bas a tigit aleer, witii cuif, s peeket sud deep-
peluted coilar.

For out-of-f cor wear uotbing but paletots are worn.
Theso are of varions styles sud materials, sud mord o!

them are double-broasted, or trlmm.d te appear eno; a
ahaped piece o! milk or roivet je muci, faroured on clotha:
aime emraîl reverse sud elreps le oruarnt the back,
aleeves, sud coi lar, and very large button are usef.

Tii.mui-fitting Ulster will aime b.e very feeblouable
tuissmeeson for hoth ladies anf children.

The Victoria costume Ie a now sud pretty styleofo
dress fur youug ladios from four te ten yeers o! age.

Il has e Princes front, trimmed te form s double front,
a five-seam back with deep heb8 feliing over a kiltef
skirt, fancy pocket, cuf sund coller.

HUMORO US.
"Do yen ever bave malaria bore 'r' raid a lady

ho au Illiterate hotel koeper. IlY«s," replisd he, "lwe'l
have it to-day, for 'vo got tIse beet Freuci oook luthe
town." -

PHOTOGRAPIIER Now, air, if you'll look a
little lese as hhougi you had a bill ho meetana u e 1
more athouhyen -b-en1.5a leg __yu'ii . pc
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