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C Doetvy,

¢‘THIS YEAR—NEXT YEAR.”

This year—next ycar—some time—never
Gay.y did she tell 5

Roso leaf after roso leaf ever
Eddied rouau and fell,

This year—-a+ d she blushed demurely ;
That wonld be too soon ¢
He coul.l wait a little surely ;
' 'Tis already Juue.

Next yerr—that’s almost too hurried,
Langhmglr, sai. she;

For when once a girl is married
She no morve is free

Some time—that is vaguo; long waitiog
Many a trouble brings ;

"Twixt delaying an deb ting,
Love might use his wings.

Never—word of evil omen ;
Aud ~he sighed, heigh-ho!.

*Tis the ! ardeat 1ot for wenen,
Loae through life to go.

* * * - » *
.

Nex* y-ar—early in the May-time,
» ° Was to be the day ;
" Looked sho sweetly toward that gay timo,
Gleaming far away.

Never—fair with bridal flawers
Cume that merry spring;

Ere those bright and radiaus hours,
She had taken wing.

‘This year—hearts are bound by sorrow,
Next year—some forget ;

Some time—comes that golden morrow
Never—earth saw yet.

worshipers never once dreamed that the money
thus foolishly éxpended on show, frivolity,
gew-gaws aud ever-dying pheenix fashion came
directly from tho proceeds of their own oil.
Neithor did they dream that the costly dinner
soon to be served in the grande mansion, in-
stead of bcmrr eaten in the sweat of the eators’
faces, was to be caten in the sweat of the
faces of themselves, for if a man does nob

1 work, and hence does not fulfil the Divine

command of cating his bread in tlic sweat of
his face, bo certainly cats the bread of others
if he eats at all.  And who gourmandize moro
than those who ignoro work and despise thoso
who do work ¥ Surely the world has left the
path of Deity and seems traveling at a gallop-
ing pace in the broad highway of Mammon,
All the invited gucsts having arrived, din-
ner was anncunced, and Mr. Relvason rising
gavo hie arm to Mrs. Erie, a visitor from New
York, aud bowing as gracefully as he knew
how, led tbe way to the dining-room. He
was followed by Mr. Stockbank and lady
(wife), Hon. Peter Olenm and lady, Hon
Legallaw and lady. Mr. M. D. Squills and
lady, Mr. H Packer and lady, Mr. Bishop and
lady, besides several other Hons. ar d Messrs.
of lessor note. Tho fat, plump hostess and
Mr. G Speculator brought up the rear. The
dining-room was large and spacious, the floor
was richly carpeted, the table oval, the chairs
had slanting backs, and each lady was furnish-
ed with a very <oft fuot-stool. The appoint-
ments of the table could scaicely be said to be
““delicately elegant,” but they were sumptuous
and recherche, it had a sort of untouchable
immaculatencss about it. There was an
abundance of solid silverware, and antique
picturesque benitian gl:ss, there were queer
old fashioned jars, rare china vases and
statuettes, artificial and real flowors in profu.

eles and Sketclies,
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CILAPTER XXVI.

A dinner party. Very few people appre-
clate the importance o diensrs; .one ov r.
estimate it It .- taid that Na o'eon, hecause
of having dined too hurrie:ilv, lost the battles
of Borodino and Leipsic. 'This is certainly a
fearful warving to men in whose kecping the
dextinies «f nations and states have been con.
fided These persons should take more time
and should not forget that not ouly material
but intellectual 1 fe and vigor depend on good
digestion. With poor insignificant toilers
who are oftimes cempelled to swallow their
divners in bulk, it does not make so much
difference. No weighty problems of state re-
quire eolution at their hands; no intricate
plans of campaigrs or straregical offenvive and
defeusive movements are mapped out by them,
Then what differcnce dees it make whether
they digest theirv diuners preprly or mot;
noue whatever ; their mission is toil, unceas-
ing toil, andif they do become dyspeptic, and
if the race deter-orates, deginerates, dies out,
what of it? This, in effict, is the argument
of capitalists, But wodern dinners in high
life a.e a great institution. Financial plans
are matured. banks and railroads projected,
and other schemes concocted, during the post

" prandial’ wivo drinking. Official patrouage,
intrigue, love, politics are discussed ; friend-
ships formed, and schemes of power, fame and
ambition batvhed at the dinner t/hle. So it
will be seen that the signiticance and import-
ance at aching to those gutherings cannot be
well over-¢ tmared,

The mignty Relvason was to give a dinner
parry. Invitat ous werce sent to varinus other
Greats and Mighties, and were all, of course,
nnequirocally acepted, for if there is onj-

thing your medern capitalist really enjoys i:
is a good dirner. Mouney never files off the
gros ness of: his animality ; they ar of that
class ““ whose God is their belly and whose
_glory.is their shame,” as St. Paul expressed it.
In making up bis dinner party Relva-on dil
not follow the rule of Brillat-Savarin, that iu
numbers it should not be less than the Graces,
nor more than the Muses. He went on the
princip'e that if & swall party was an enjoy-
able affiir, a large oue was proportionat:ly
more 50, and b sides he was a man that sup-
posed the more nowe he made in’ the world
the grearer his clain t- fame and popularity.
Tne prandial day arrwved, and in the after-
noon little knots of gamins and grown per:ong
of buth aexes began tu congreg te on the cor-
ners in the vic nity and opposite the great
Relvasn' monsion. They bhad asseml)d
through meve curi. s ty, or from that morbis
"Jove of seeing some hing out of the ordi:ary
courss of eveits, that soems to inhere o
atrangely in humanity, They did uot siream
they were paying homage to weal h, and yet
in a certain serse they wero, The gaudy
. equiyages, the liveried gronms, the da-hivg
todets o1 the occupant~ of the carriages woie
" a4 wonderful wmights to these poor people.
. Even tho deii:are Bross:ds th .t cxiend d from
tue curb ‘stone into thu hall «oor th:t tho
; damty shoes s or ed by unghinly fee', mizht
ot be soiled, camc in for o -Larc of tho open.

moushed adwiration. Aud yet these capital

sion, rave paintings and chremos on the wall,
and many other cfforts at ornamentation cal.

_culated to satisfy every other taste as well as
" the gastronomic, except one.

There were no
books visible in this room, or any other room
of the Relvason mausion. A house without
books is like a body without soul, and this
may possibly account for the Iack of sympathy
ard fine feeling in the Relvasoo fumily.

The dinner was served up @ la Russe, &
decirled improvement on the old fashion of
serving diuners, as it is rea'ly perplexing to a
man to see all his dinner be‘ore him and have
to carve, help others, and talk and eat at the
same time. Thix old way was cumbrous, and
besidles it suggested the idea of work, and our
modern money columus have such a horror of
work that a new method of di-ing was invont-
ed or borrowed, and hence the a lo Russe,
“the poctry of dining,” came into universal
fashion with the Dontworks, In the dinner
a la Russc no eatabies or dishes appear on the
table when the guests are first seated, but
dish. after dish follows each other as { by
inagic, as soon as the sigual is given, and the
gourmand has nothing to do but eat and be
happy.

“Have you heard of these trade umions?
quericd Relvason of Mrs G. Speculator.

“No thank you, I don’t wish any; I have
a horro: of stranze dishes. Arc they good ®”
she innocently asked.

“Why, my dear,” sail Mr. Speculator,
looking up, ¢ they are revolutionists.”

“Oh my sakes! avother war; when did it
begin?”

“ My dear, there is no war,” mildly answer-
ed the spouse. ‘‘These are working people
who engage in strikes.”

“Well, T hope they won't strike ench other
very hard; if there is anything I hate it is
Ggbsing, it iy so valgar you know.”

Mr, Spsenlator wiped his face with his nap-
kin, and then stuck or tucked a corner of it
between his col ar - and neck, letting the rest
dangle down over bis breast,

‘1 see. my dear, that you never heard of
these troutleso e fel'ows; wdll, they ain't
worth bothe:in: on s Lexi ahout anyway.”

“These people are becoming unusually
audacious, 1 believe,” "saill Mr. H. Packer,
adjusting his napkin in a button hole of his
coat,

“‘They are indeed,” replied Relvasoa,

“Why don't you arrest and punish them ?”
asked Mrs. Erie.

*Oh! they don’t directly violate any law,’
rephed Spindle, from tbe lower end of the
table.

“But they murder law and order, like Fal-
stafl murdered sleep,” persisted Mrs. Erie,

“‘She means Macdufl,” whispered Mrs Hon,
Lega law to her lor.d,

**Macheth, my dear, Macbeth,” he rcplu.d
in an undertone.

_ *But what do they wmt ?” put in Mrs, H.
Packer.

““More wages, less hours of work, more
howe comforts, education, respectability, and
I don’t know what not,” again auswered Spia-
dle from the end of the table.

“Well, I shoun:id like to know ! Why, what

possible use conll they make of theso things?’

1 am sure J uever had any learving, and /7
den't want any ; th n why should they ¥°

Mrs. H. Packer certainly regarded this
argument conclusive and unanswe,uble, as she
triumphantly looked arvund the table for an
approval of her log c.

“They are very selfish, umeﬁonah-c croa-
tures,” said Mr. H. Packer. “When I first
weut into the butehering buricess | had no
morey worth meution ng, bus L done remark-
aby well, and duunled .-u(l eveun tircb.ed my
Litute capital every year, and would you believe
it, just as I w.s abous gett ug w gowd start my
Diell Were nnreasonsole cuough to demana

.

more wages, You soe they l.avo no hoart. I
would not care 0'much : ow, but at that timo
it. was sp ungrateful of them to try to set me
back.” -

* Every onc of them should be goilottencd,”
said the Hon. Mrs, Peter Oleum.

Mrs. Loga'law looked at her husband and
smiled incredulovsly,

“*Guillotined, my dear,” he w ‘hisperell in nu
undertone, -

“If wo had a Robespicrre like they had in
Italy the country would seon be rid of them,”
continued the Hon, Mrs, P. Oloum.

*‘France, my doar Hon, Mrs. Peter Oleum,
was the scene of Robespierre’s actions, 1 be-
licve,” sugyested Mr., Legallaw.

““Ob, it does not make any difference,” re-
turned the Hon. Mrs. Peter Oleum, * France
and Italy are oue, the Rocky Mountains are
tho only barrier between them,”

““The Alps,” whispered Mrs. Legallaw,
giving her lord a nudge.

¢ Yes, my dear,” he smiled approvingly.

The dinwver lusted a long time, but it did
comc to an end. The ladies rose and swept
grandly out of the room, leaving the geutle-
mnen to sip their wine, and thoy sipped and
drank and toasted success tq capitalists, con-
fusion to univus and punishment and disgrace
to their leaders. They drank quite freely,
R lvason pacticularly. For tho last ten
minutes the host’s head inclined on his breast,
and his eyes scemed closed. Presently he
sprang from his seat, overturned his chair,
und came near doing tho same with the table.
“It's a lie, a lie,” ho roared as he clutched
desperately at the air, his teeth set and his
eyes gluring like the orbs of a tiger, *Its
mine, I made it all honestly, legitimately-—all
mine, Away ! avaunt! you mwmions of hell,
jugeled vision of distempered funcy begone;
its mine, s}l mino. Horrible phantums, mock-
ing spoctral shadows, you he. Off! hence
damnable shade of uunreal substance. - You
would bave me fancy bloud where no blond
be, you would fasien gwilt on the spotle:s
gorment of ivnocence. Off! h I say, my
brain burns. Slave of Bel:al, greatest in
Hades cavernous depths, I defy thee; its a
fic, a He.”

His limbs became rigid, his tongue refused
to move, he gasped and fell heavily forward
on the table. All was now coufusion and ex-
citement. The ladies rushed into the roow
and were about to scream, but Mr. M. D.
Squills waved them back, and said it was no-
thing but a slight attack of mania a potu.
¢“Qb, no, its nust that,” exclaimed Mrs,
Relvason, *‘its a sort of fit that comes on very
suddenly.”

The man fairly boundel on the floor, beat
the air with his hands and kicked furious’y.
Three or four of the men pounced upon him
and k.ld him firmly. They tried to unbutton
bis collar after tearing off the necktio, but the
windpipe was 8o inflated that the collar scem-
ed as tighc on his neck as a hoep on & cask,
and it was only by main force that it was torn
off. The man's struggles grew less violent,
bis face began to whiten, his pulse began to
sink, and soun he lay motionless on the carpet,
whence he was carried to his room. The
prandial guests departed very expeditiously,
and left the great mansion to its uncon-cious,
conscience-racked-owner and terror-stricken
family.

Relvason was not seen again for a weck.

(To be continued. }
—————————

RACHEL AND AIXA;

oR,
The Hebrew and the Moorish Maidens.

AN INTERESTING ILISTORICAL TALE.

Crarter XXVIUIL. —The Rescue.

The Prince of Wales shragzge1 bis shoulders,
as he replicl, ** You defeud this Jewess with
so muzh ardour, that you really lead me to be-
lieve that which Augastin Gudiol rela‘ed to us
of your indulgence towards that race of usurers
and extortioners.”

““ A race of usurers!” ropeated Don Pedro
¢Is it thus hy a word you julge aud proscribe
& whole veople. To believe yol, one must
conclude that all the followers of Moses have
sordid hearts and rapacious hands; that the
golden calf is their ouly god ; that they serve
Christians ouly for the purpose of deceiving
and robbing them ; and that we should have
no more pity for them than for mad dogs.
Yet, if even at the risk of your anger, good
cousin, I protect this Jewess, it is because she
has done for me what probably the most heroic
Cbristian womau would have hesitrted to do.
Brought up to hate those of our roligion, and
knowing that her brethren had conspired to
surprise and se.l me to Don Enrique, she had
such a horror of their dastardly duplicity, that

| eho vevealed tho treason to m-, and saved me
She did not think that crime

from the snare.
ceased to be such beoanse it was committed by
the people. of her tribe against a Christiaa,
She did not inquire my form of worship bufire
venturiug her life to save ne. A loyal instinct
spolie in her heart, and she obeyed the inward
voice. Yet from her birth she bad lived shut
n »vin her father’s honso in the Jewry of Scville,
like 2 nun in her cell, and knew nothing of the
workd but what the prejudices of hor tribe had
taugs ber.” .

Don Pe ro,”
sarcastic air,

svd the Blazk Prince, with a

e Aln, uuw I underihnﬂ why you shield her, {.

wo have all heard so much exvolled ; but I
thought you had already recompensed her de.
votion by proclaiming her mnistress and queen
of your Alcazar.”

Don Pedro trembled, his lips beeamo pallid
with the strong effort he made to suppress his
anger, and to avoid answering this provoking
irony with the bitter scorn ho felt, To hear
his love for R ichel ingulted without the power
of immediately chastising the offonder, was
receiving a gauntlet of defiance that he dared
not pick up ; but he thought on the smile that
would light up the brow of Don Enrique at
the nows of his rupture with Edward, and he
constrained himsclf to reply calmly, *Sir
Prince, you deccive yourself if you imagine
that the proscribed and fugitive Don Pedro,
dazzled and exalted by the splendour that
surrounds him, has already forgotten that his
throne is suspended at the point of your sword.
No; it is not anger that urges mo to reply.
Augustin Gudiel told you truly, I loved the
daughter of Samuel with a profound and de-
voted affection ; but on that day when the
last of my vassals, my most trusted servants
abandoned me, then, when I still reckoved on
the fidelity of one who would he a never-fail-
i .g shelter for my hewrt, Rachel de-orted me
like the rest. Had a thuuderbolt suddenly
paralised me I should not have suffered more.
I love her no longer, for contempt has taken
posscssion of my heart to the same extent as
love before occupied it. I knew not what had
become of her, and see her again here for the
first time since that futal day. Had I met
her elsewhere in my path, T should have turn-
ed my eyes aside, aud my tongue would not
have pronounced her name ; but I repeat, I
love justice above all things. It would bo un-
worthy of me basely to revenge mysclf now
that I sce her pursued by brutal fanatics.
Alone and withont help, innocent and unpro-
tected, I defend her, Although in an no.
happy hour she abandoned 'me, yet 1 will not
requite it by abandoning her.”

Rachel, intoxicated with joy and surprise,.
fixed her large bright eyes on Don Pedro. It
was still tho same noble, generous, and de-
voted heart, and he could believe ber treacher-
ous !—he could doubt her truth! Ob, how
little he knew her!

A rumour now spread in the church among
the knights and barons. They were irritated
at tho obstinacy of the King of Castile, and
one of them, Sir John Cbandos, having, in
whispers, eonsulted his principal compaunious,
advanced towards the Prince of Wales, and
said to him, “My lord, this public scandal
bas lasted too long.  Nonc of your kuights are
disposed to sacrifice their lJives and those of
their vassals for the lover of a Jewecss. If
Don Pedro persists in his insane passion, we
all hold ourselves rcleased from our engage-
ments towards him.”

Edward then took a sudden decision ; ““Yon

bave heard the declaration of the m: st illus.

trious of your defenders, good cousin,” said he
to the king, quickly, “’take care not to cool
the ardour of t.e barons who have cinbraced
your cau-e. Do not give your accasers any
advanrage over you. Do not sacrifice the in-
terest of your throne to the caprices of an in-
sensate passion.”

Do yuu, then, a loyal knight, wish me to
dcliver the ponr gitl who saved me, to the out-

rages of those ruffians who wonid sport with

her agony ?” exclrimed Don Pedro.

“No,” said Edward, with dignity, “all
ask js, that you cgusent to sepatate your-elf
frown her for ever ; and that you induce her to
accept tho conditiona I shall impose on ber for
her welfare. Pleaso to accompany me inte
the sacristy, where I will hold a council with
my English lords and the barons of Guyecunne.
Your resolution will determine ours ; in a few
minutes we shall know whether thesBishop of
Bordeanx is to Dbless our hanners for- the ap-
proaching contest, or whether we are to return
our swords to their scabbards

““You are the ruler of my fate, Sir Prince,”
replied the king, sorrowiully. Then, after
ordering the pages to lead the young Jewess
into the- sacrisry, Edward said to Sir John
Chandos, *‘Follow us with your companions ;
I am going to declare to Don Pedro the condi-
tions on which we will espouse his cause.
Such a debate ought not to take place under
this holy roof.”

Sir John Chandos and other nobles hastened
to follow the two allies, and a death like
silence reigned in the charch.

Crarter XXIX.—ZLove’s Sacrifice.

Don Pedro had scarcely entered the sacristy,
than, taking the hand of Rachel, he said to
the Princo of Wales, * In order to spare the
daunghter of Ben Levi all humiliatioh and pain,
I consent to overything.”

“{lood cousin,” answered Edwarl, in a
loud firm voice, ‘it is not by firo or sword
that a dethroned monarch can recover his lnst
crown. His poweris better defended by stout
hearts thun by strong citadels.. Gain bearts,
then, before you think of gaining batths.
The Christians of Spain have been horrified-at
your love for a Jewess ; this I..ve degrades you
in thoir eyes, and makes religion Don Euri-
que’s most powerful anxilimy. I tell you,
with all the frankness of my soul, that, if you
are tired of secing revolt and scdition seattered
liko firebrands thr-ughout your kingdom, you
must disconti- uc all connection with that
woman, aad the people of her race.”

Don Pedro turned his cyes towards Rachel,

' with seeret anguish ;
“Tht young Jewess is B.n

Levi's danghtor, whose extraordinary beauty | duwa, hke a culprit, before her judges.

but she did not see him,
for she stood msmusvable, with her bead bent

.

anpeared, in fact, tn feel, that sbe wan bOfoxo
the tribunal that was to decide her fato,

* Daughtor of Samuel,” continned the Black
Prince, “*if you really love Don Pedro, if you
have any regard for the honour and for une of
your king, if 'you wish him to return gloiioyg
aud torwnphant into Casiile you must yq.
nounce him fur ever. An insurmountable
barrier must bo raised bo'ween you ; 1hgig
the pledge wo demund beforo thedding oup
Dblood for H¥n.” )

“Reveunce him  for  ever!” excliimeq
Rachel, trembling ; *“never moro to see him—
never more to hvar him-<never to he p ;.
mitted to look at him, from a distance even,
on days of festivity and joy. Alas! for me,
he will then he as one that is dead—what
ghl 1 care for life at such a price! But leg
it cost me what it may. I will obey your royal
highness,” added she, falling at the foet of
Edward ; ¢ for, while my heart hea's, Dun
Pedro will bo uppormost in my thongas 1
will pray for hiw; I shall hear tell of his
noble deeds; and I shall be happy. What
your highness commands, I will do.”

“1 shall require a strange and cruel sacrifico
from you,” said Edward, besitating ; **it is to
ahjure your religion, a.d become & Chri-tian.”

-4+ A Christian ! repeated Rachel, thonier-
struck. ‘A Christian! What, disown my
God 1 Blasphemo the faith of my mother!
Digown the Gud to whom my wother taught
me to lisp my childish proyers! Ob, it is
horrible! You know not how rencgades are
despised. How will you believe my caths,
when my mouth shall bo polluted by abjura.
tion?’ She paused, and then added, he-itut.
ingly, ¢‘Yet, for Don Pedro’s sake, 1 w.lt turn
Christian, The Christians will despise e,
but you w:Il pardon Don Pedro for having
loved me. Tho Jews -will hate wund corse me
a8 o living opprob ium, but your swords will
restore Castile to Don Pedro ; nnd I ghull be
happy.” ’

She uttered all these incoherent words in so
weak, so plaintive, and sv stifle | 2 voice, that
even the proud barous thewselves werem ved,

‘ And, when I shall have become a Cliris- -
tian,” added she, bitterly, “I will bury my-
self in the shadc of a cloister, and will hide
there my repentance and my tears.”

¢ Absence ill cures such deep-rooted love,”
observed the Prince of Wales; ** aud the doors
of a cloister sometimes re-opvn.”

““What more, then, do you exact?’ de-
manded Rachel, with a vague foreboding of
terror.  She thought she had already reached
the summit of anguish ; the cloister, at l.ast
in her iden, was the peace of the grave : there
she could slowly sink into the tomb, absorbed
in the thought of Don Pedro.

The king regarded her with eager and ardent
looks. She had never appeared so b-antiful
to him before. notwithstanding her deathlike
paleness. Iu spito of the rep uted proufs she
had given him of her love and fidelity, j al-
ou~y with its iron fangs bad always tormeuted
his heart ; so he welcomed with joy the idea
of acloister. There, at least, he shoutd have
no rival but the saints in the heart of the
lovely Jevess : she would ncever see any other
man; she woull remain pure from cvery .
touch, from all flattery, and from all profane
regards,

Edward coutinued, “I mus% fird a man
sufficiently charmed by your heauty, suffi-
ciently touched by your repentance to forget
the past, and place himself as a bareivr be-
tween the new Christian and Don Pedro,  If
you maary, tne care of his honour would be a
guarantee to us for tue future.”

The king uttered an exclamation of rage.

The bewildered Rachel regarded the Black
Prince with an expression of deep despacr,
and a swered him in so low a tone as to be
heard by him aloue.

¢ Your hizhness is indeed cruel,” she said ¢
*“the wretches in tue street wouid only have
tortare'l my body, but you lacerace my soul—
you break my heart. Do you thivk I can dis-
own my love and banish it with a breath, like
the scared leaf that 1alls from the autumn:l
tree. Marry one of your knights! What,
while my lips only keow how to pronoun:e
«ne name ; while my vhoughts, my dieame,
the throbbings of my heurt, my. whols exist-
ence, belong to Don Pedro.  Oh, it is a mon-
strous ideg my lord ! But, bappen what may,”
she added, ““I have prowised to obey.” Taen,
as if tho effort had exhausted alt Ber str ngth
and courage, she extended her hand for sup-
port.

Don Pedro advanced a step towards her,
but the young gl stopped him by a -suppli.
cating gesture, and he dared approach no
nearcr. Ho saw the necessity for that painful
sacrifice, but he had uos the heroism o accum-
plishit. He tricd to persuade himself that
this marciage would not take place ; thut no
man would dare to brave his vengoance ; that
Rachel wouldt find sune means of flighs ; nnd. .
a thousantl other foolish idoas.

In the meanwhile Edward, taking the hand
of the Jewess, whose boauty the barons could
not help admiring, sdd to the latter, My
lords and gentleen, this young givl is gomg
to al)Jmc her uccwrsed fuith,  She is honeefor-
ward placed under my guardianship and pro-
teotion,  The knight who will forget'the faults
of Raciel, und remomber only the gencrosity
of her heart, sud her heroic. devotion ; she’
knight who will accept her for a wife shall
receive for her duwor an esrato from -my fie’s
in the puincip ity of Wales, and may coufi-
densly reckon on vur constane favour,”

“Tac words of ihe prineo wero followed by
the profoundest sileuce. Among the adven-

She,

turous captaius there was nudoubtedly more



