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ILONEIY.

A hush on the lofty mountaing,
A hish in the lowly vales,
And night from the lanes ol the forest
iter funeral skadow (rails.
1 wander sfur on the Leadland
Tu the teot of tha tamarae tree,
And 1 mave fursaken and Jouely,
Ah ! lonely aslonely can be.

1 bead my ear sod 1 listen
Irthe voives of lovent ones a1 home
Will cutre thregh the sileoce and whisper
A solace to me tn the gloom.
t hear naughi to the stillness,
Kave the maan of the dosolate sea,
And my hears it is achiog and Jonely,
Oh !t lune!y as lontely ean be.

1 ook above in the heavens
To the star by ber set apart,

Wihiek ofted in honrs of sadpess
Hamited and gladdened my heart:

It 1o nicht a eluad bus come o'er i1,
Aund Shdden its Wstre fnnn me.

Ah! o Lt T am mournful and tovely,
V! lonely as lovely ent be.

A sigh ver thr days of my chilithownd,
ear far the beputiful past,
st in the bopes of the futane,

No hopes of 4 joy that will iaet!
I live encircled by phantoms

Arnd efing to a lave that must Aee—
1 n'er wits so sad and 2o lonely,

Oh! lovely as lonely eau be.

T'aor wuif? whut neel of repining 1—
{a volee from the vaverns below—
h thot hast ioved are toe narrow

v ribrace thee suw i thy woe,
Lewk ap te Him whose affestion

1s by uimense as the sea.
vosoul s despondont and lovely,
Shall be happy ts ippy can be,

JonN LESPERANCE,

ROBINETTE.

Y OBournemauth i net a bad place to spend
months, aftr all, especially when vle
we 1o develop whick requires careful man-
5, murmuersd Heotor Campbell, as he
+i through Hinton Weoeed one fine Septem-
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h nkled his hair witd
Aeep Hines of care on his

in the height of the season, nabodyv
Koew wWigther 3 amd at the viisd of three weeks he
ued only to make armangements for the sale
comanission, sud to announce his imm

wed & partnesship fn 2 well-know mercantile
firpn. Thas sudden o ]
w o eircie of w
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el he was a popular member |
on furgatien, or spoken of only us
ciuniable fellow Campbell.”

oF where, ™ hie began, thinking aloud,
stopped on hearing a sweet bird-
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2 round he pereeived 2 small mabien,
) nt eight years ahd, seated on the
grovnd, Lall bidden by the il fern-leaves,
busily ecenpad ‘.\j‘xth.u targe family of dolls in
s of ilapidation.  Am expression of
& . ot unnixed with pain, flashed across
Camdell’s faer ; bat he said nothing wntil the
child, having finisbed her song, commenced a
Frenoeh lullaby,

")\ hat is your name, little one, and who
Lt you to sing ¥ asked Camypbell.

** My name 1s Robinette, and the don Dicw and

appirently

1 e

tie birds tuught me to sing,” was the ready
repiy as the child lovked up with a quaint little

jrrk of her head and a sparkle in ber bright
llack eves, which folly accounted for her name.
; }‘}‘ Have you no other name #° continued Camp-
B . - N

<Ok, ¥ My grand company name iz
Gwendoline Holt 5 but | don’t like it, and no-
beddy ever exlls me hy it: If you are tired, you
inay +it dawn on my table, but yvou must nurse
Fuphrasyne aml Melpomene, my twins,” said
Kolineuy, with an air of patronage.

Canplbell took the dolls, which were wrecks
of tormer grandeur, and seated himsell on the
stump of a tree.

‘¢ My wins ware once very pretty,” continued
tabinette, gravely, ““when the Owl brought
them from Loudon two vears ago; hut the sun
and the sea, and our dog. Brick, have injured
them w0 that they have only two legs and a half
ansd three aring between them. Still 1 love them
much better than this ¢hild in mwy lap, who is
80 vuint because she camne from the bazaar only

last week.” . :

**May . L inquire who the Owl is?" askel
Campbell, who was highly smused with his
original Little acqnaintance. ,

*Ob,heis iy very biggest playfellow—
nearly” ag” hig s youw-—and he jmints such
loveer 1y pictures; to buy bread-and-cheese with,
he sy 5 and he wears eye-glasses, and likex to
go out by the sea at night ; so I called him -the
Owl.. - Every year he comes to stay at granny’s
house for & month~and we hiave such fun ; and
when | am a womun he says ] shall he his ser-
vant and clean grates. But '
cannot bes for ] am a lady, and must learn to
be clever, benuse iy grand stranger-papa will
come apd fewch me away xore day” o
: **And which would  you  rather do—clean
. grates, or go'and live with your grand steanger-
bapn £ inauired Campbell, Lo

vears before he had disappearsd |

v departtre for Bombay, where be had pur- |

'

l

tarrived here
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S Clean grates for Owl, of course I was the
prompt reply. **1 love him dearly ; but my
stranger-papa, 1 don’t care for ene bit, cos he
never comes to see—-so0 he va’t love me. But 1
must run home now, for it is twelve o'clock,
and Madame la Marquise will be ready to give
me my music lesson,” said Robinetie,

“ And how do you kunow it istwelve o'elock 1
asked Campbell.

“The sun tells me,” teplicd Robinette.
“ Tener—vou see he is passing through the top-
most branch of that fir-toee L every day he moves

Talittle farther off, but 1 know where hie'lt be at

twelve o'clock, for Madame la Marguise teaches
we lots about the sun and moon amt stars.™ A
she carefully packed her family into s peramba.
lator, sheadded, ** Good-bye, monsieur, 1 wish
vou wauld come and stay at goanuy's house—it
is so comfortable, and 1 rather Hke you. We
live at the Heron's Nest---through the avenue
la-bas”

SWell, perhaps 1 omay  cowe, little,” said
Camypbell, ws he & ed the rasy, uptorned face,

W Adicn—au reveir 7 osang Robinette, as she
apenad a little wicketogmte and ran down a
shrubbery.

The same afternoon Hector Campbell  pres
sented himself at the Heron's Nest, where hisar-
rival was expected by Mrs. Lynn, the worthy
mistress of the establishment,  Armngements
were soon Jnnde by which he became master for

with eleganee could desire,
“ Your litthe gramidaughter told me 1 should
be very somfortable here,” remarked Camplell,
*Well, sir, you must know Rohinette 1 not
my gramlehill il Mrso Lynn. ©There's
quite a romantic stary shout her, which perhaps
some dav von wauld fike to hear: but, after ail,
it may be the very ald story of villainy en one
stide ad betrayal on the other--yet 1 can't help
freling there’s gomd at the roat of my romance.”
“Y should jike to henr 1t now, if you can
spare the time to relate it sabd Campbell
= Well, sir, there’s ot wmueh to telle-
thiz," responded M Lyun. * Nine vears ago
come next May-day, a very respectable party
the “bas, guite naturallike,
arrying a sweet Httle mite a fow weeks obd, and

ok two rooms fora mouth. Thers was nothing
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cpartieular in her ways, uutil one moeruing she
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i

Sut . granny. says that |

said.-.

“c Mrs. Lynn, will veu take charge of this
infant, and bring it up, scking po juestious?
You will be alowed a hundred a vear until she
< grosen up aped clatmed by her father, Ursder-
and, she must have the sdueation of a Jaldy.
Take these papers to your lawyer, or anybady
whom vou can trust, abd you will find that the
uoney is safe.’

*fGive me the child,”

said 1, ‘and wever

B mined the lawver ) T don't hold with such pronle.
{on ereated some surprise | d k

If the money's safe, well and good 5 and, 3 the
prociouns datling’s own fexh and hlosd sneans to
farsake ber, 1 have enough to keep us both, and
the wee bindie shall never want.’

“Re it was settled, and the woman..-she
couldi’t have bevn its mother from the way she
kissend the haby---went away, and I've never set
eyes on her sinee. The name written on the
baliy's elothes was Gwendoline Holu; and the
party which left her told mee that she had been
christened- and vaceinated.  The warks of one
were phain : the other-c-well, T shaull have liked
a certificate, bnt, as 3oy binhe dieesn’t seem
likely to die, it fs't of mugh consquence.
Well, sir, | am an ignorant woman as far as
book-learning goes, but 've tanght ber to say
her pravers andd tell the truth, and Jeoked nfter
her health---she can swim like a fisho..and put
by fifty peunids a year for her marriage portion.
A French lady who lodges with me all the year
round and goes to sen her friends in Paris only
at Christmas is very fond of our Robinette, and
teaches her French and to play the piano ; anda

‘young lady comex evers other morning to look
yvoung lady com ry oth 0 g to look

after her English ; and in Jdue time she will
learn to ride and paint and do everything thata
young lady of fashion should. 1t her unnatural
father ever turnsy up, he will surely warship
her.”

““Your Hobiuettr zerms very accomplished

for so young a child ; but you must not over- |

work her,”” observed Campbell.

4 No fear of that, sir. - She's as flighty and
lovable as the bird she was named after by a
young gentleman who comes to me every sum-
mwer; he’s a poainter—a poor business, 1 should
think, to judge by the holes in his socks and his
buttriless shirts,”

T2} conversation was interrupted by the en-
trasce of Hobinette, who came waltzing across
the lawn and passed in through the window,

“Pve learnt a new stc}), granny, and shall
teach you und Madame and Brick to waltz " gle
exclaimed ; and then, seeing Camphell, she
made a polite curtsey, snd added; 8o you've
come, monsicur ; then you must be taught to
waltz.” )

Very scon Hector Camphell and Robinette be-
came-tirin friends, and w}xen, at the end of three
monthg, his leave of absence was up, and he
began ‘to weka ‘preparations for his return to
India, the child wept bitterly, » '

Ten years in such a great long time; and
perhaps .y stmngcr-lm{m will take me away.
Oh; 1 know how I shall hate him v -0 0
% No; darling, yon must: promise to love: him
very much,” pleaded Campbell,

** Never, never ! exclaimed Robinette, pas-
sionately. - ‘1 love vou, oh, so much,  But all
the little girls at the dancing-class have good,
kind papas, and. ] have only a eruel one who
never colnes to see ne.” : :

LUSTRATED NE\VS." -

o Don'tery, binlic, When 1 eome back 1 will
try to bring your pap \v‘itlx me; ab m‘\y 3*:\@ é
promiss ‘o stay here in En l(\?ul' for evet, &l“'
Campbell, aa he hugged the child close to s
stde,

“Ten yenrs " murmured  Robinette as she
held up her hands with the fingers spremd oul.
| shall paint ten big figures, anl Fut them in
a hox, and every year, on the tirst of December,
1 sholl burn one, and, if you don't eome home
before the last is destrayed, you will have told s
story.”” . .

(‘f:\mplwll smited at this quaint uation, bt
wromised gravely to keep his wonl or _forfoit
l{nhini‘ue’s love and faith fur ever Lo

Mre. Lynn and Robinette accompanied Camp-
bell to Sentlmnpton to see him off, and when at
arting the weeping child clong convulsively to
Lim hie ently unclasped bee anus from his neck,
avd said -

“Ef 1 promise you on my heneuy to coie
back before nnmber ten is burned, will you be-
lieve me, mny hindic 7

 Yex, Rajuli-this was the play-name chosen
fur him by Rohinette—** hat von nesd not hout
for my papa, as we shall bemuch happier with-
out him.”

. L » . L4 - .

s+ A lotter from your obl friend the Owl! He

has returned from’ foreigm parts and is coming

Pidown here, Only faney, after being away dive
tthree months of as pretiy a suite of apartments as
Pthe most fstidious fover of comfort combined

vears ™ exelibned Mol Lynn, as she rashed
into the rousm apprepriated ta Robinette, wha

was now gravk inte a voung lady of seventern,
although bat tittle changed, for there were the
satne togsiish sparkle in her eves and the same
quaint hitle jerk of the head which had gained
Ler the name she still bore,

Kobinrtte stapped in the midst of her song,
and looked grive, as shie said

g almest sorey to Jwae i1, for B will be
so changed and elever that 1aiall never dare ta
eall himg Owl agan.”

© Ry much the better, chitil" rexpronded M,
Lynn, ** fur you aps toa ohl to play witha yoang
man of twentv-vighis.”

CORBut boshall xing with himo snd make him
reald Itadian with me, and ne
m aerable sketohes, aml o~ =" hegan Rabinette,
but was intorrupted by Mes, Lynn,

1 owest min awav Lo et his roemn peady, for
o will b Lere toenight,” sabd the bostling obd
dame, and Jofy the nomn,

When she found heewelfalone Bobineit taniel
towards a locking gliss, contensplated herelf
for some sainutes, aud then broke fnto a seds
loguy.

< Robinetie, you are very lttle chagiged sinee
he painted yonder porirait of a chubhy hittle gird
of ten years.  You have the same ronud face
and devadfully healthy vheekeothe same ugly
dimples atod eurly haiy whicl goamonut of rasxe
inz will turn inte a smesth chignon, What a
rustie 1 ~hall seem to him sfter ali the clnssieal
benutivs be has soen in Home ! | wonder hiow
he looks with nowonstache and brapl !t Saoway.
ing, she ojetosta phintographic slbom and Tonked
at the portrais of & very fair voung ssn with a
delicate onmplexion and Laultless featares.

Ah, Moustear Bl e strikes o very forsj.
bly that your bward witl b ped snd you very
coneeitid,  Shall we ever lo the seime merry
companions of hygone days? - Aas, ne ! For

ver show Im v ¢
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prodent old granny tells me 1 mmnse Yadave dike !

a proper young hedy, and never ki your dear
hasdsoe face again.”

“ Not till the next tme " id a voioe bediind
her 3 and Rohinette folt 2 strong armcmound her
waist and aud a soft golden moustochn teebing
her lipa,

She extricated herself from the suexpeeted em.
beace, and, with an attempt at dignity, said-~

“You nre very imgwttinent, Mr. Eliis, and
seem to forget that 1 ani no longer a child to be
plaved with !

Grabam  Ellis threw himsell into a chinir and
burst out Janghing. :

“Only faney our chubby little Robinette call.
ing herself a woman ! Why, you are as murh
Like yonr roundabout festhered namesaks as
when we Inst parted ! sais he.

The blood rushed augrily into Robinuttr's face
as she exelaimed, paswonately-

“And you have grown inte a roueh, rde,
cisagreeable, handsome man! 1 cannot help
Leing shart and round and ngly 7 ftis uot my
fault that [ am like a horrid little robin tustead
of a grand Roman wmolel ¥ Here Rabinatte,
having: exhausted her stock of adjectives and
breath, covered hier fuce with her hands, and
burst into tears, :

Grahain insiantly becunie serions, and en.
deavoral to remove her hands as he said, woth.
ingly—- y

* My poor Jittle birdie, I. did not meuan to
woutid you, Not all the beauties of Reme com-
bined could ever make me forget my-own  origd.
ual little redbreast.. - have been looking - fur.
warid all these five long years to the time when
you would clean “my grates wnd tidy up my
stadin.” ' ‘ vt

At this climax Robinette suncovered her faca
and began to Jaugh ; so peaee wis soon restored., -

Great was Mrs. Lynn's disnmy, o0 entering
the raom a'short time after the pevonciliatios, to
find Graham and Kobinette seated side. by side
on the couch, entering upon the fimt chnpter of
a lovehistory, - o7 T T :

“Dear me, what n man you've grown, to ha
sure--lost your complexionand grown alwan] 1?
exclaimed - the old lady. . ** But new, young
gentleman, onece for all, you must ny fnngvr
treat Miss Holt ke o ehild, - No more HEOUTIT
the glens and chines, rernnibling over the cliffa,

and things of that ‘sort! You may walk ‘to-
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gether on the pier orto ehiureh, 'm responsibila
to her unknown papa that she shall be a ludy-
like young woman--not a rompin r hoyden ..
when he  comes to claim her which it steikes me
will be very soon.” E »

** Heaven forbld ' exelatmsd Geaham. N
listen -to me,. granny.  Robinette aml | have
agresd to be on the same brotherly and sisterly
terms 88 we were in bygone times | aud so pray
do not put any nonsensienl fdeas into her head,
I bave brought her some pretty Halian sonps
and iutend teaching her to sing them wil,
proper feeling, so' ns to sharm her font parent
when he makes his appenranee.*”

1 dot't holl wit%x foreign aonge, and ciah
understand them, but Madme In Marquise cup -
and i you are determined to teach Nobbirte
such nonsewar, why Madame shall, what <.
ealls, *assist ut’ the lexsans,™

Frow that moment Mes. Lynn™s troubles tel

gan. The Y‘wr old Jady was always oy the
wateh, arded by Madame Ia Marquise de sy

Faix, a wiry little Prenchwoman, who trofred
about after Hobinetts with a vigilanes whivh i
not in the least disturb the young girl, althongn
Graham often ohafed beneath i, :

The sumuer amd autumn spod tagadly b, o
Jove was sowh, spiang dy, o snd dessamed g
Hobinetiv's heart twfore Jh‘ wis assare of ji.
existenee,  Dne day, however, her eves wegn
opened, aml she diwavered that Grabion wa
desrer to hier than abrsther) 10U way & oo
sunshkiny day towapds the cod of Sepnactas
Gradiam and Robiseste had obtained prrwission
to spennd several hoas st the Glen, where s
farneer was palnting o hayge pivtore ) wnd o
falter wotked severely at stuimgw of e,
stwdies in pergective, by the express sanmaned
of her severe instrwdor, whio had ruthivaiy o
demnued atl her previeas out-door shetebing, oud
put her Back to swhat he valled the alphaier o
art, O conrse Madanie Ja Marngaise went wich
the young peeple, bat she had the satsfutrs
halat of drapping asdeep at the end of « fony
walk saud peacelully stimbening for henrs 1.
wether,

A< she wax Lewving hame Bebinette e o
postman, who gave her n fodian lettee o o
put it inte ler pee ket
,'w,"nwi -

lowiil e
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ungpened, and ol

41t when we arvive st the il

Tite was when mdisn dellero were e

with o Diphie o new the sight of one st her s
# dresid of she knew uot what,
not enpey her walk over the it and s
which were then i their full antumsd gl
rurple hivath and gelden gorwe
branee of the Dotter in her pecket sub
;::\ir!}'.

Corahiam bl Lired 2 roows st a eatlage vies
the Glen, whete by hept Ll puvture amd vased,
When, sffer a Haht binchean, be had arrangnd
his wark, e Helited a vlgar aned asid -

U8y e a song, bindie ;1 ahall allay v s
hall an bionr's regwee.”’

Madume s ‘\linrqf.:iw Was aeasn asbesp, and
Habinette ?mgm; 1oowing, bt thiere wasa G
i her velse which attracted Girabands aths.
tion,

What s the matter, deivest ¥ hie asked

“That Better dn my peckeiod so dpeid 1
apen it shie sl

HUerage, sow ewfaaly noothan b eartie
shall divide us, for ifaostern jarent <houbd make
his appesrapes and furbid the banas, we
oif tn New Zealand and five fu the beaaly”

Sowayitg, he toek the Lotter, opened {4, and
frandind it ek te Bobinette, who rewd alond -

“The time i fast approsching whess the Jast
Buure tnust be burned ;) and Tanpeadyv to ke
my promise.  On the st of Deconider [shall e
with you, peovanpanie? by your father, whe i
tonging to rmbrare i ehibd and spernd the ore
tantnder of his Ble with hee,

“ But what of this Grahaw Filis 7 Your it
tors are full of his praes. Hewar: of ervaling a
bere fritg some neerda-well artist.cen ™

Here Robinette pawed, in’ evident vonfusion,

Graham took the letter fram her sod finished
the sentence - some peteradoowelbartictacanng,
whe is protably teoking out (or your fertune.”

“ Cotplimentary " abwerved lie, with a vares
logs l;ulgL. *Wa apust convinge this canthnis
presonage that Graham  Eilis is neither sondy
wor scampish. Holinette, do you love e sul-
fieiently to standd firmly by me I°

¥ ex, deatedt, for ever ' was the whispered
reply ;. and then followed & litle Jove.seone
Just winder the nore of Madane In Marrpuioe, who
still slunsbered serenely,

Asweek before. the dreaded first of Decrniber,
Grubmm FHis, of the urgent meynest of  Robi-
nette, started off ta London, * o, said she, "1
shall be able to soax the Hajah-iute taking our
part if papn should prove ster, whilst you
would most likely go off inw rage and quarred
with them hoth.” & o

- i

Rttt coptid

the Tei.
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* How cold it is toonight, granny '" said Ro-
binette withoa shiver, ax slie sat down on the g
before the fire, which wan Highiting RYF every ¢ors
ner of the “pretty  boudoir, - and haplaying 1o
great advantage” Grabiin’s picture . of *The
Glen,”? whiel had just come home Trom being
framed provious to exhibition in the North,

** Yo are nervons, my birdie, and so am 1—
for it strikes e we have neither of us ochaved’
tuitn, right to your father., 1 ought to have

nawn better than to-1et that Tad come hanging
about you with hia handsotme facrand winning
ways, sl you shobld have turned o hlind eye
mnd w denf enr to hischorms,” sighed M. Lynn.
“CAud when we know that the ship.is close al
hand which contains our judges, we tremble like

two guilty women as we are.”
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