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BALLAD OF THE FALCON,

The sea 18 slumbering

Vast. brewthing luzily here on the
shore, it har alicady fullen fast asleep,
and in the oftng It liea motionless,
fooded with the blue radiance of the
moon.  Velvet-soft and black, it has
melted yonder into the bluc of the
southern skies, and sleeps heavily, re-
fiecting in ita bosom the translucent
web of flecey clouds which float mo-
tlonlese and do not conceal the golden
pattern of the stars It seems as
though the shy bent ever closer over
the sea, destrous of understanding
what the restless waves are whisper-

ing. aa they sleeplly  ereep up the
beach
The mountalng, overgtown with

trees, fantastically bent to the north-
eaat, lifted thelr crowns ahove them,
ana their harsh, stern outlines are soft-
ened into roundness, ¢lothed with the
warm, caresslng mist of the southern
nigat

‘The mountaing were dignified, med-
itative. From them upon the superd
greenish crests of the waves fell back
shadows and clothed them, as though
desirous of putting a stoy tc that mo-
tion, tho only mouon, and to drown
the ccasless plagh of the water and
the sighing of the foam—all sounds
which disturb the mysterlous sllenco
diftused around, together with the sll-
very-blue gleam of the moon, still hid.
den behind the mountain tops.

* A-ala-ah a-a kbar ! softly sigh-
ed Nadyr-Ragim-Oglv, an old Crimean
Tartar, always in the minor mood,
tall, grey, tanned with the southern
sun, a stern and wise old man.

We were lying together on the sand
beslde a huge boulder torn from lts
natlve mountain  and clothed with
ehadow, overgrown with moss, aund
very melancholy and surly. On the
side of it turned towards the sea the
waves had cast sllme and sea weeds,
and draped with them the boulder
secems bourd to the narrow strip of
sand which separates the sca fror the
mountains. The flame of our camp
fire Illuminntes it on the slde toward
the mountains; It quivers, and the
shadows flit over the ancient cieft with
8 close network of deep crevices. 1t
seems to be e thinking, feeling crea-
ture,

Reagim and I are cooking a soup from
freshly-caught fish, and we are both
in that peculiar fromo of mind when
everything seems transparent, inspir-
ed, capable of being penetrated, when
the heart 18 so pure and light, and
one has no other desires except the
deelre to think.

And the sea ciresses the shore, and
the waves souni so mclancholy and
coaxing, a3 though they were imploring

to warm at the
camp fire Now and agaln, amid the
general harmony of thelr breaking, a
bigher-pitched, more frolicsomely cun-
ning noto makes itself heard, when
one of the waves bolder than the rest,
creeps closer to us. Ragln has al-
ready compared the waves to women,
and has suspected them of a desire
to embrace and kiss us.

He lles breast down upon the sand,
with his head toward the sea, and
gazes thoughttully into the dim dls-
tancs, propped up on his elbows, with
his head supported by his palms. His
shaggy sheekskin cap has fallen back
upon the nape of his neck, and from
tho sea a fresh zephyr 18 wafted to his
lotty brow, all covered with fine wrin-
klea. He phllosophises, taking no
heed whether I am listening to him,
and paying not the elighteat attention
to me, as though he were talking to
the sea :—

“The man who is faithful to God
goes to Paradise. lut how about the
man who does not serve God and the
Prophet 7 Perhaps he i3 In this foam.
And perhape he ls those bright spots
on the water—who knows

The dark, outspread hecaven grows
brighter, and In patches upon it the
carelessiy-cast lights of the moon
make thelr appearance. She has al-
ready floated out from the shaggy
crests of the mountains, and now med-
ftatlvely pours her light upon the sea,
which goes sighingly to meet her.

*“ Ragim, tell me a legend,” I en-
treat the old man.
ing teward me.

* Why 7" asked Ragim, without turn.

* Because I love your legends.”

I have told you all of them already.
I know no more."”

He wishes 10 have me implore him.
So I tmplore him.

« It yau like, I will relate to you a
tallade 7** assents Ragim.

I do wish to hear the ancient ballad,
and he narrates, in a mournful recita-
tive, endeavouring to retaln the pecu-
lar meiody of the steppes which per-
tams to the song, and frighttully dis-
torting the Russian words:—

L

High up the mountalns crawled an
adder, laid himself down there in a
cleft, colled up into a knot, and gazing
at the sea.

High inthe sky shone the sun, and
the mountains gagped heavenward with
the sultry heat, and betow the waves
beat against a rock.

And in the cleft, in the gloom and
the spray a stream hastencd to meet
the sea, leaping over the stones.

All foamirg white, grey, and mighty,
it'clove the mountalh and fell into the
sea roaring angrily.

Buddenly {n the cleft where the add-
er had celled himgolf a talcon tell from
‘the sky, with wounded dreast and blond
upon his feathers.

With o gentle cry he fell to the carth,
and beat his breust In fmpotent wrath
agulnat the hard stone.

.| selden pattern of stars, is

Tho adder was frightenicd, crawled

hastily away, but koon comprehended
that but two or three minuter of jife
rematied te the bed

He cravled near to the woundod bird
and hipzed stradght In s face  What
now - are you dying 2

“Yes, I ain dying ! replied the fal-
con, with a deep sigh. 1 have had a
slorwous tte I have Nved throush s
great deal. I b ve fought vallandy.
And T have beheld the sky. You can-
not see It ®o  close Oh, you poor
thing

“ el what 18 the skv ? An empty

space  How rm I to erawl thither 2 ¥
am very well off here, 1t {8 warm and
damp **

‘Thus did the adder answer the fres
bird, and laughed whthin himself at him
£os thiese ruviugs

Aud this s what he thought: ** Whe-
ther ye fly or crawl, the end is certains
all shall e down {n the earth, every-
thing shail become dust

But the bold falcon suddenty fluttered
hiz wiogs, raised WMmself up a Httle,
and cast his eyes about the cleft.

The water had trlckler through the
Rrey stone, and it was suffocuting in
the dark cleft, and smelt of mould

AnQ the falcon erled aloud with grief
and paln, gathering together al his
strength. ** Oh, 12 I could hut rixe to the
sky, just or.ce '

But the adder thought: It really
must be plearant to Nve in the sky, it
he groang so !

And he suggested to the free bird:
“ Pull thyself to the edge of the cleft
and Ming thyself down, Perchance thy
wiugs will bear thee up, and thou wilt
Hive yet a while in thine element.”

And the falcon quivered, and with a
faint cry he approached the preciplce,
sHpping with bis claws along the ellmy
rock

And lke u stone slipping along stone,
he solftly fell, breaking his  wings,
losing his feathers.

‘The waves of the stream seized him
and, washing off the blood, decked in
foam, whirled him away seaward.

But the billows of the sea beat
against the reck with mournful splash.

Arnd tha body of the bird was nu. vie-
ible in the expanse of the sea.

I

The adder as he lay in the cleft,
meditnted long upon the death of tho
Lird, of his preslonute longing for the
sky.

Then he glanced into that far dis-
tance whizh forcver allures the oyes
with the dteam of haupiness.

Bi ¢ what did he se, that dylng falcon,
In  his desert waste without bottom,
without bourds?

Why ds such as he, when they die,
disquict tdetr soul with their Jove for
flights heavenwnrd? Whoet is it that
is g0 dear to them there?

‘ But I might find out all about it, by
taking a filght Into the sky, even it for
o short time only.”

No gooncr eald than done, Colling
himselt into a ring, he spun through
tke air, and shone in the sunlight ke
a narrow ribbon,

Born to craw?l, he cannot fiy. Forget-
ting this, he fell upon the rock, but
was not hurt, and loughed.

“ So this fa the delight of fights into
the siy' It consists in falling. Ridl-
culous birls!

‘“As they know not the earth, they
pine when upon it, they rush impetu-
ously high in the sky, und seck lite in
the suitry desert.

**Nothing but emptiness {s there.
There i3 much light, but there is no
004, no support for the Jiving body.

“Then why that pride? Why those
reproaches? In order that they may
conceal the folly of their desires!

* And to hide behind these their use-
lessnets for the business of life. Ridl-
culous birds!

“But their epeeches will never de-
celve me more. I Know it all myself.
I have behéld the sky.

*I have flown into it. I have mea-
sured it, I have experienced a fall, but
have not hurt myself, and I only be-
lleve the more firmly in myself,

“Let those wbp cannot love the
carth live fn delusion. I know the
truth,

“I will not trust to thelr summons.
A creaturc of the earth, I will live on
the earth.

And he rolled himeelf up into a bdall
on the rock, proud of himself.

The gea shone as it lay in the south-
err. sunlight. and its waves dashed
noisly agalnst the shore.

In their gentle clamour resounded
the song of ihe bold bird who loved
the sky.

O fulcon botd! Thou who hast lived
fn tho sky, the boundless cky, the fa-
vourite of the sun!

,O falcon bold, who hast come into the
sea, the boundless sea, thy grave!

Granted that thou art dead! But in
the zong of the bol1 and of the mighty,
thou wilt ever be the splrit which suro-
money loudly to freedom to the light!

The opaline stretches of th¥ sca are
allent, the waves splagh upon the sand,
and 1 hold my peaco as I gazo at Rag-
im, who has finished telling to the sca
his Song of the Falcon. On the sea
the patches of sllver from the moon
keep on fncreasing. Our kettle sime
wers sottly.

One of ‘the waves plxyfully rolls up
the shore, and, with a challenging mur.
mur, creeps to Ragim's head

“Where are you golng?' BSegone!”
Ragim repeln it with his hand, and it
flows obediently back into the sea.

Ragim's sally, endowing the waves
with a soul, {a not in the least either
absurd or terrible to me. Evcrything
around us looks strangly allve, soft,
caressing, The sea I8 %0 Impressively
quiet, and one feels thut in its f-csh
breath upon the mountalins, which have
not yet cooled from tha heat of the day,
much mighty, restralned puwer, s con-
cealed. Upon the dark Llue sky, in a
nscribed
to the

soul, and disturhing to the mmd with
a sweet expeotation of some revelation.

All lea slumbering, but slumbering
with etrained attention, and it geems
as though with. every succeeding se-
cond cvorything will rouse ftadi¢ ana
ring with a melodious harmony of in-
expreesibly  sweet  sounds, Thoso
acunds will tell of the sccrots of tho
world, will explain them to the mind,
and then extingulsh ft, ke a MNitlo
phantom flume, and will lure sway the
soul high into tho dark blue depths,
wheire the tremulous patterns of the
sturx will greet it with an answerlng
2ound of the woundrous music of re-
Velation.

Tho End.

Szxp your addross and tho addrossos
of your triond's to Bavrigor Brothors, 86
llarchy 8t., Now York, and thoy wil
wail a freo snmple copy of *Our Boys'
aud Girls' Own,” the now illustzated
Catlioho monthly. 75 couts iv postaze
stawps, sont to Bovzigor Brothiers, 36
Barciay St., Now York, is tho easiest
way to pay for u year's subscription,

THE JO)K

Browning Is 80 obscure we can't help

feeling thankrul he dldn't wrlte a cook-
book.

** John is so absent-minded.” “What's
the matter now?” * He pought a lond
of hay for our cutomobile."”

Poet—"" All I need 18 an opening, sir."”
Edites—" Well, what's the matter with
the one you just came through?”

“Some men have the best luck.”
“How 807" “Ther’: Mclntosh, for
Instanc ice cream gi'¢s his «irl neu-
ralgfa.”

He~ What & pity we cant play gol?
on the ocean!” She—" \What difference
does that make? We cav talk about it."

“ DId you ever laugh until you crled,
Tommy?" ‘ Yes, only this morning.”
“What at?" *Well, pa stepped on a
tack, and I laughed; then pa caughe
me laughtng, and I cried.”

Aites—* breeds

CROY.

FuU0 0 a com leto and eutiro diet tor
b-b&s, acd glosely resotabues mother's millk. Over
all the world \cmu-l-wc haa been recoguired *for
mors than thirty sears a3 poascssing groat saius,
\om%\h mlcmru il con At the statemont,

s sale, 18 acquites only the
additlon of wsator to preparo it for ae, orest
daoger atteadant on the uso of on's milk 6 en

(,oumll)ouvdmr about Nestles' Food and send

foustora larpe ssmpls can and eur book
laby,” both of wh ch will bo ent free o oa

ow? Also a4k for *tliaby n-nha.r nmx ool

LPF\H\O MILES &
8t Bulplw L% uont"ﬂ‘ 2

LABATT'S PORTER

Undoubtedly the best brewed on the Continent.
Proved to be so by Analyses of four Chemists,
and by Awards of the World's Great Exhibitions,
especially Chicago, 1893, where it received 96 points
out of a hundred—much higher than any other
Porter in United States or Canada.

WINES AND LIQUORS
MALT and Family Proof

Also Manufacturora of
thoso Renowned Bravds,

1.1 SEAGRA
WHISKIES

oOLD ®B’YE, ETC.
‘Old Times’' and ‘White Wheat'

Conoeded by Connoleseurs to be the Cholcest Flavored Whiskles in the Market,
J. E. SEAGRAM, WATERLOO, ONT.

DISTILLER

Aup Dinkor ImporTER
OFcinin

St. Michacl’s College

(IN Arriuiavion mimit Toroxto Usiveasirr)
Under the special patronago of Mis Urace the Arch.
Blahoy of Toronto, an
Ditectss -y the Basillan Fathors,

Full Classical,
8clentific, and

Commercial Courses

8porial courzes lo! shuderts Sreparios lorUnl\trdly

Terns when Jald in
\rd And 1\llllon

Day Pupls
For turther parficulare apply to
REV.J. R TEEPY,
Presl

per year. $160 00
* 23 00

dent,

No thoroughly occupled man can be
miserable.”” Giles—* Oh, I don't know.
DId you ever attempt to amuse a baby
while its mother was out shopping?*

Mater—* Girls, we mustn't worry
Yyour father about going away this sum-
mer. Ha finances are extremcly low,
I know. T looked In his cheque-book
yestercay, and he only had one chaque
left.”

Joany—* There's something in this
paper about ‘rheumatlem and kindred
discases.” What arc kindred dlsenses?”
Tommy—" 1 don't know. I guess they're
the Jnd a feller's aunt has always

ot
sSpm:cl’—"l belleve that if Shakes-
pearc were alive at the present time and
trying to lve by his pen in London,
the comlic papers would reject many of
his best jokes.” Humorist—* I know it.
1 have tried 'em alt.”

Old Lady—"1I desire to leave all my
property to churity.” Lawyer—" Your
relatives lght try to break the will;
why not glve the property to charity
a once?” * Old Lady~* Oh, dear, no!
They'd put me in a lunatic usylum.”

Exhibitor~" This, ladles and gents,
thls piece of straw s that celcbrated
last straw that broke the camel's
back.” Mrs., Farmer—~'" Weel, weel,
John, that's wonderful. I've heard o'
that straw 2’ my life, but little did I
ever expect to see it.”

*That friend of yours uses remark-
ably svod English,”” sald the critlcal
citizen. * He's always arguing 1 the
opposite slde of a political question
from mine.” *“But you ddon’t think
that prevents him from wusing good
English 2" * Of course. He doesn't uso
it; he wastes it.”

The great detective paused. * The

horseless carriage containing the mur- b

derer passéd here just twenty minutes
280, he said. The other man looked
astonished. ““But Y see no wheel
tracks,” he cried. * No,” aald the great
detectlve, calmly, *but 1f you)d snift
a little you'll get the odeur of the kerce
sene.’”

*Well, Johnny, my Qear, how are you
gettng on with your French?” *Oh,
very well, uncle. We trauslate quite
nice sensible sentences now, such as
‘ My uncle never allows my birthday to
pass without giving me a present,’ cr
‘It 18 certain that my uncle will give

LOYOLA COLLEGE

MONTREAL.

Classical Course

Directed by the

English Jesuit Fathers

Classcs resumed September 5,

REV. WM, J. DOHER’I‘Y s.J.,

REC OR

BRASS AND IRON

BEDSTEADS

TILES, CRATES
HEARTHS, MANTELS

RIGE I.EWIS & SON,

IMITED),

COR. KINC & VICTORIA STREETE
TORONTO.

RENFREW’S
Fur House|=

6 KING ST. EAST.

Manut:

s _an ers
L:dna Fine Furs, Fur Rugs,
Mounted Heads, Furlined
Overcoats, Evening
Wraps, Circulars
Etc, etc.

Fur show rooms open at all scasons.

Ladies® Furs repaired and remod-
elled at low prices curing the sum.
mer

of

qufte this

“Tom,” gald Jtmmy, “do you know
that some day the world will be burned
up with fire?" 8o I have heard,” re-
plied Tom. ** But, Tom,” went on Jim-
my, who was deeply concerned ahout
the approaching ecatastrophe, *4ivhat
Wil you do when the world I3 burned
up?* " Oh," replled Tom, with the air
of one who has provided for all the
contingencies, * I shall go out to Uncle
Billy's and stay."”

Taxy Navez Fun—Mr, 8 Bou.
ghuer, Lavgton, writes: ¢ Fotlbont two

ears I wns troubled with Inward, Piles

ul by usiog Parmelee’s Pills, I was com-
E etely cured, avd althooxb four yoars

ave alapsed sinoe then they have not
not returned. Parmeles's Pills are anti-
bilious and a apecifio for the cure of
Liver u:d Kldnny Complaints, Dyspep:
sia, Costi , Headache, Piles, elc.,
and will "ﬁulm the secretions and re.
move all bilious matier.

éom'mum. -

Dr. St. George Mivart contributes an
article to the August NI

G. R. RENFREW ‘& GO0.

8 King 8t. Exst, Toronto.
35 and 37 Buade St., Quebeo
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Savings anD |_oan Company

MMITED,
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and M Dob.
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Office Hours—9 a.m to 4 p.m.
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JAMES MASON, Manager.

Established 1856
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Coal and Wood
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38 King Street East, Toronto
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TORONTO,
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froen Aks Anesd MrIt Add best Bavanan
mu of Hoj oy are 16001
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M
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sumy. noaon c lulo-

Paris, 1878, Medal

Brewing Offce, 295 Nlauara &

TELEPHONE Wo. 264,

Empress Hotel
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TORONTO
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THE TEMPERAHI}E

GENERAL LIFE
_ASSURANOE 0.

Best Planc and Ra
Deairable Forms of 10 aad the Mowt

Lifo Insurance Obtainable.

For desired informati
of the Compang, o om lon apply to an Agend

B, SIN.‘!!ERLA.ND Manager.
HON. G. W. ROSS, Presidont, °

Hzap Urrox: *“Globe " ooy
Jordau and Mallada Bs.“u;o;hg'm‘
THE

York County
Loan and
Savmgs Company
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BEST SYSTEM

I3

WANI
YOUR WORK*

And we are going
to have it it

GOOD WORK

and

LOW PRICES

will do tlle business

lets of 8t. Anthony, and Cancelled for acoumulating money,
gomle ﬁlt:pl,’twlx;lte to Agency [ Hoad %?a:;
ethlehem Apostolic School, 153 nfederation Life B
|  Shaw Btrest, Montrea!, Que. b Toronto....... uliding
Leatest tyio JE—

of y°
Printeny’ Cnt

Century " enfitled " What Church has
Continulty ?* He rotes changes which
took place at the no-called Reforma-
tin, 3nl says that in his judgment
they  unquestionably constitute a
breach ot continuity. He promiscs
anather article on the subject, aince at
the end of his life's experlence he Is
anxlous to do the MNttle ho can towards
the promotion of truth as it appcars
to him.
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