PICTORIAL ‘TIMES .

ncross the stern, and the tiller is at-
tached directly to the rear runner,
instead of to tho rudder post, in which
position it did not stand the strain.
The speed of this yacht is given by its
builder as from ten to forty iiles an
hour ; but this must be with the wind
on the beam, as she willnot gain much
with the wind at o right angle, and
hence ennnot beat up the windwanrd,
When going about, it is done by wenr-
ing.

JCE BRIDGE AT NIAGARY,

The ice-bridge generally  extends
from the Horseshoe Fall to a point newr
the railway bridge, lasts gencrally from
two to three months, and is crossed by
hundreds of foot-passengers during the
Winter. ‘The ice foriming the bridge is
ordinarily from one hundred to one
hundred and fifty feet thick, rising from
filty to sixty feet nbove the mnatural
surface of the river. The tinge of the
waters, from the dark green of Summer
is changed to a muddy yellow ; liuge
icieles, formed by an accumulation of
frozen spray, hang perpendicularly

from the rocks ; the trees on Goat ls-
land and Prospect I'wrk scem partially !

buried ; a nass of (uaint and  curious
crystalling forms stand in licu ol the
bushes ; the buildings scem to sink
under ponderotts coverings of snow ainld
ice.
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CHATEAUNEUF DE RANDON.

As | turned the dusty pages of the chironicles
of old.

Slowly, idly, hardly noting what the stories
that were told,

All at ouce the sombre writing in resplendent
glow was lost,

And 1 saw a thousand pennons an the Sum-
mer breezess toss'd s

And n thousund shields were glenming in the
Summer sunshine luir,

While above the cl:mfr of armor sounded forth
the trumpet's blure,

Long the distant hills resounded, till, it
scemed, the castle-wall,

Gathering up the dying echoes, answered
onee again the call,

Then the gates swing slowly open, aud & war-
like form disclose,

Armed and mounted as for battle with his
sovereigu's deadly foes.

When he spenks, the hosts around him and
before seem stricken dumb ;

“ Lo, the term of days is ended, and my
succor is not come !

# Which among yon lilied pennous knows Du
Guesclin for its lord ?

Unto him would I surrender castle-keys and
knightly sword.”

At a bowshot from the turrets he hay chiecked
his steed’s advanee

Listening to-the voice mpiying for the league-
ring hosts of Frunce:

¢ Tsland knight, give up the castle and thy
sword us thou hast said,
Though you furled and ecyprossed banner
droops above our hero, dead.

¢t Kach of these is lily-blazoned, each of these
for France is borne,

Anil the laurcls of the leuder by the nation
shall be worn,”

** Sir of France,’ the Britton answerad, * by
: no hope of victory stirred

At the tidings thut thon bringest, would 1
break my kuightly word.

*t 1t shall be redeemed in houor; but what-
. ever fate may chance,
Unto none I yield the castle but the Constable
of France.” .

To their midst he rides unhindered ; then he
. makes his riddle clear;

Leaping lightly from his saddle, kneeling by
51(: eader’s bier,

With a muttered prayer for blessings ou the
. spirit that has {led,
Layu the symbols of surrender ou the bosom
of the dead. :

From the pages Lules the glory, and the sheeu
of arts is gone,

i
Yeullow gi'rows the ancient parchment, shadow-
|

o dark the wonds thereon,

Awd the glow amd glewm and glitter ol this
legend of the past

Leave me nothing but the shadow hy its
Sununer sunshine eost.

For the speetrul hosts before me in a vision
ever rise,

Though no bugl: sounds o challenge, and no
trampiet’s hlast defies.

i Crowned the ghastly heads with laurel, and

the fleshless fingers hold

Synihol palims, that long have withered in the !

Winter's blighting cold.

They, like Randon’s hero, lubored, till the
cruehy of fate

Morked them with a show of trivmph, with
steeess that came tow late,

O the longing for the beany that the eye may |

never see !
O the patient, heart-sick waitingsfor the juys
that may nut be !

What s hope’s most faiv fruition after plea.
sure shall lave flisd ?

What avail the signs of trimmph on the bosom |

of the deul?
Mieray K. Daviy,
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ON A BROADWAY (AL

Three ludics arve standing at the cor-
ner of liroadway and Eigliteenth Street,
waiting for a car. Two of them are
going up-town ; the other has not finish-
ed her shopping yet.  They have heen
talking without intermis-ion for three
consceutive hours, but have lots of
things to say yet before they part, aud
the ear is only u few rods distant. They
are blocking the way, so that every-one
who crosses the sticet has to walk
around them, but they don't mind
that. The cur nears them, and all three
male frantic gesticulations, which the
driver feigns not to sce.  ‘Thie lollowing
dinlogue ensues :

No. I : Why, he won't look at us!

No. 2: The mean thing!

No. i3: Well, upon my word !

No. 1: Yes, heis going to stop. Gone,
Carrie.

No. 2 (to No. 3, who is not goiug to
take the car): Ol, Fannie, when you
are at irosgrin’s don't forget to look at
that lovely—

. Conductor :
please.

No. 2 {continuing hev remarks) : dol-
man that [ told you about.

No. 1: Oh, yes, do, Nannie, it's per-
feetly magniticent, and only "two hun-
dred dollars—marked down, Lecause
it's so lute in the season, you know.
Well, good-by.

No. 3, Good-by. (They kiss.; I shall
certainly loolk at it, und if I}like it I'm
going to make Will buy it for me,

Cunduntor: Ave you going up-town
ludics ?

\ h:s. Zand 3 (in untson): Well, good-
y !

No. 1: And oh, Fan, do give niy love
to your ma and tell her that just as
soon as I can l'n coming round to
spend an afternoon,with her, And tell
Will thet—Well, upon iy word, the
car has started !

No. 2: [ wish [ had that condnctor's
number. I'd have paw go down to the
oflice and make a complaint against
him.

No. 3: Never mind, here is another
car. Good-by.

Nos. 2and 2: Goodby. .Car stops.)

No. 3: Say, Carvie, give my love to
all the folks.

No. 2: Yes, I will,

: (ood-by.

Step  lively, ladies,

(tood-by,
No. 2

No. 1 : Good-by.

Then they get on Loard the car, and
the carcworn conductor wearily pulls
the bell strap. There are no vacant
seats, but a gentleman gets up and
offers then his. ‘Then this altervation
follows ;

No. 1: You sit down, Currie.

No. 2: No, you.

No. 1: No, I'n not o bit tired.

! No. 2: Neither am I.

No. 1: Now, Carrie, I insist |

No. 2: No, Lulu, I want you to take
| it

i At this point the matter is settled
1 by & second gentleman, who rises and
i ofters them his seat. 'hey reward him
l'as they did the other man, witha l'rigi(i
| stare, and sit down. Then the con-
duetor comes in for his fure. Hestands
on one foot, a lnr-nway expression in
“his eyes, and listens to this dialoguoe,
Ho knows from long experiencs that it
is the regular thing on such occasions
i cannot be dispensed with.

No. 1: Now, Carrie, you really must
! let me pay this time.

i No.2: No, indeed, [ sha'n't.
paid yesterday.

No. 1: Yes, but you paid for the
- luncheon.

No. 20 Nu matter, Lutu. (Has great
difficulty in opening her purse, and by
-t singular  coineidence so  does her
| friend.)

I The little dinlogue eoutinues about
« two minttes longer, and culuinates in
i thoe sacritice of & dime by Luly, to the
seeret joy and outward chagrin of Car-
rie.

i Presently Lulu stops in the midst of
Pan animated conversation to exclaim:
$4 Why, he's taken me past 1y street
- the mean thing! e knows just as well
as L do where I want to get ont.  Well
yeod-by, dear.”?

she signals the conductor to stop the
car and ho does so.  But she lingers to
tell Corrie about Maumie Magruder's
(roussean andd how it didn’t come from
Worth at all, but was made at home
by Mnie's cross eyed aunt. The tired-
looking conductor, to whom this sort of
thing is an old story, starts the car
again, Then Lualu kisses Carrie and
makes a frantie rush for the door, hea-
ping reproaches upon the conduetor,
who only says : “ Can’t stand waitin’ all
day, Miss.” And when she has alighted
and the car is on its way again, he says
to a sympathizing male passenger on
the rear platform : “Tulk about biles |
Job orter had a job as hoss-car conduc-

tor, ke had.”

You

[, A, Srearys.
et

BURIAL ALIVE.

In the year 1400 Ginevra de Amiera,

a Florentine beauty, married, under
parental pressure, & man who had fail-

ed to win her heart, that she had given

to Autonio Rondinelli. Soon afterward,
the plague broke out in IFlorence;

Ginevru fell ill, apparently succombed
to the malady and being pronouncod

dead, was the same day consigned to

the fumily tomb. Some one, howover,

had Llundered in the matter, for in the
middle of the night the entombed
Lride woke out of her trance, and badly
as her living relatives had behaved,

found her dead ones still less to her

liking, and lost no time in quitting the

.silent company, upon whose quietude
she hiad unwittingly intruded. Speed-
ing through the sleepwrapped streots

as swiftly as her clinging cerements
allowed, Ginevra sought the home
from which she had so lately been
borne. Roused from his slumbers by a
knoocing at the door, the disconsalate
widower of a day, cuutionsly openod an
upper window and seeing a shrouded
figure waiting below ; in whose upturn-
ed fuee ho recognised the linemments
ol his denr departed, he cried, ¥ go in
peace, blessed spirit,”” and shut the
window precipitately. With sinking
| heart and slackened step the repulsed
i wife made her way to her father’s door,
| to receive the like bLenison from her
i dismayed parent. Then she crawled on
i to an uncle’s where the door was inde-
i o l opened, but only to be slammed in
i her fuce by the frightened man who in
" his hurry forgot even to bless his ghost-
i ly caller. The cool night air penetrat-
] ing the undress of the hapless wander-
! or made her tremble and shiver as sho
‘thought she had wuked tolife only to

die again in the cruel streets. « Al
she sighed, # Antonio would not have
proved so unkind.”

This thought naturally suggested it
was hor duty to test his love and cour-
aga; it would be time enough to die it
he proved like the rest. The way was
long, but hope renerved her limbs and
soon Ginevra was knocking timidly at
Rondinelli's door. I[le opened it him-
solf and although stantled by the ghast-
ly vision, calmly cnquired what tho
spirit wanted with him. Throwing her
shroud away from her face Ginevrea
exclaimed, “ [ amnot a spirit,Antonio,
I am that Ginevra you once loved, who
was buried yesterday buried alive!”
and fell scnseless into the welcoming
arms of her astonished lover, whose
cries for help soon brought down his
sympathising family to hear the wond-
rous story, and bear its heroine to bed,
to be tenderly tended until she had
recovered from the shocek, and wns as
beautiful ns ever again. Then eame the
dificulty was Ginevra to return to the
man who had buried her and shut his
door against her, or give herself to the
man who had saved hev from 2 second
death? With such powertul special
pleaders as love aml gratitude on his
side, of course Rondinelli won the day
and a private marriage made the lovers
amends for previous disappointments.
They however had no intention of
kevping in hiding, but the very first
Sunday after they became man and
wife,appeared in public together at the
Cathedral to the conltusion of Ginevra's
friends. An explanation cnsued which
sutisficd every body except the lady's
first husband who nsisted that nothing
but her dying in genuine enrnest could
dissolve the original matrimonial bond.
The cuse was relerred to the Bishop
who, having no precedent to guide his
decision, rose superior to technicalities
and declared the first husband had
forfeited all right to (iinevra, and must
pay over to Rondinelli the dowry he
" received with her,

A decroe at which we may be sure
all the true lover's of Plorence heartly
rajoiced.

.
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MISTAKEN FOR A PRINCE.

———

When Theodore Hook was travelling
along the south const, hie arrived in the
coursc of his journcy at Dover, nud
alightingat the Ship Hotel, changed his
boots, ordered o slight dinuer, and went
out for u stroll through tho town. Re
turning at the appointed time, he was
surprised to find the whole cstablish-
ment in confusion. A crowd had col
lected outside the door, the muster of
the house was standing at the foot of
the stairs with twocandles in his hunds,
and on Theodore's entrance ho wullced
Lackwards before hin and conducted
him inta the principal saloun, whero all
the wasters were standing, and amagni-
ficent repast had been provided., The
wit was much amused at the dignity to
which he had boeen promotad, but .
being. an casy-going fellow, made no
scruples, and sitting down, did full jus-
tice to what was set hefore im. Next
duy he signified his intention of depart-
ing, and ordered w couch, when, to his
astonishment, u carriage-and-four drove
up to convey him to his destinution.
He inquired with some apprehension
what he wus to pay forall the grandour
and was no less astonished than pgroti-
fied on receciving the answer, “Nothing
whatever, your Royal Highness.” ’
He was never wore thoroughly
tified ; but the next night, on taking
oft' his boots, which he hnd hought rou-
dy-mule just hefore he went to Dover
he found. “IL, R. IL, the Prince of Oran-
ge,” written inside them. They had
beon originally wmnade for the prince,
who was then in England, suing for the
hand of Princess Charlotte, and notice
had-been given that all his expenses

mys.

while in the country should be set
down to the charge of the Government



