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MARY

It was a summer evening, avd slio stood

Upon a balcony, her wistiul gazo

Directed towards a Iono and distant woail,
Dinly illumined with thy sun’s last rays—

A canopy of crimson and of gold

Tloated abovo tho anclont forest trees,

Aud on in silent tnajesty it rolled,

Like sunlit billows over Eastern gcas.

And gho was lovely as the evening star,

And aptly harmonized with that fair scene;
Her maiden thoughts weroe sadly wandering far,
From what sle gazed on, to what once hiad been!

She was robed shinply in the purest white,

And ntd tho dark luxurianco of her hair,
Likosnow tlakes thrown upon the lap of night,
Glistenced some snowdrops delicately farp—
Tho light withiu her steep-destroyiug cye
Scemed borrowed trom the ever chiauging hues
‘That graced the bosom of thie evenng eky,
And still in simplo carncstness sho mused=—
Her dittlo hiands, us winto a3 driven snow,
Were plunged sund tho mudinght of her haur,
Jier brow wasJaughing fn » rosy glow,

Her lips moved shghtly, as she were at Prayer!
Praying, mayhap tor one who years gone by
AVas banished all unwiihog from her sido,

Was Mary, a3 shie watched tho sunhght die,
And pondered in the yuict eventide!

AZREEL AND THE THRELE BRO-
THERS. .
By X, Y. Z, Montreal.
To be completed in four numbers.

——

TIIREE brothers went out to seek their for-

tunes, They were the sons of a wise and
pious man, and well tavght in all their duties to
God and man, They ciame to the desert; when
they stopped to 1est uuder the paln-trees, at a
well, they found lying in the shade an auncient
man in sad coloured gatments, He neither spoke
to them nor looked upon them, but turned away
hi3 eycs as if to avoid sceing them. lis camel
grazed near by, Meaning to respect his evident
desire to be atone, the young men busied them-
selves in making ready their simple mid-day
meal, without troubling the clder traveller.
When all was complete, moved to pity by the
sorrowful countenunce of the old man, they
advised togetlier as to whether it would not be
best to sliow bim that their feclings were kind
towards him, and that they would gladly give
him any aid in their power to comfort his sorrow.
Finally, Mahmoud, thc c¢ldest of the three, drew
near 10 him and with great respect solicited his
aticntion.

% Vencrable stranger,” said Mahmoud, ¢ par-
don what wmay to you seem intrusion and pre-
sumption, but in your face we read thatyou have
met some sad disaster, zud we have been bronght
-up to think it our duty never to pass by suffer-
ing witbout lending such help or solace, as our
poor means might afford; such has been the
teachings of our father : but even wrere such not
the case, it were cburlish in us to pass in the de-
sert, in such & way, & respectable old wan, with-
out inviting him to partake with us of our
humblo repast.  May we beg of you to do us
this bonour ?”

All the time he spoke, the old man regarded
Lim with a melancholy countenance, and when
he became silent, replied in a touching voice,
“ Unhappy young man, little do you know whom
you have invited to partake of your kindness.”

& That would matter little, venerable father,”
interposed Ali, the second brother. The wmea-
sure of bounty should be the wants and not the
importance of the sufferer. It isnot given tothe
poor and humble like us to belp the great and
powerful, but wo way aid those who need.”

“ My son,” answered the old man, “{ am
the most abliorred by the human race, and the
suthior of their worsy wacs, if report say true.”

At this Mahmoud took one step backward, nnd
spoke not. Ali cast down his eyes in silence.
After a moment's delay, Solyman, the youngest

brother, his heart opening with generous cmo=
tion, came forward, and said, ¢ Old man what-
ever were your crimes—vero you great and rich
—you would still havo friends and followers. If
you aro poor, old, and hated, you havo tho moro
need of sympathy and support, though it may
bo of forgivencss, It is ot the pave of man to
judge, thereforo if you nced assistance, speak
and wo will do by you cven as we would pray
that others might do by us, were we Iu like case.
Not merit, but want is the mother of charity.”

At these words, Mabimoud and Ali recovered
their speech, and added, “ Our brother speaks
wisely, his words are ours”

The old man paused. A somewhat grim
smilo stole over his face, and, regarding the
young man steadity, ho suid : .

# Know thou who I am! I am Azreel, the
Angel of Death, upun whoso faceno manlovketh
and liveth.”

At theso words, the three brothers fell back a
gpace, looking in cach othier’s fuces with dismay,
for though of stout hearts, the mceting tho in-
cvitable Azreel in the fiest flush of youth and
just starting on the journey of lLife, filled them
with en undefived dread.

¢ Alast” cried Mahmoud, #I3it for this that
we have left our futher's house, to meet on the
first stage of our journey, with that Death who
might base forgotten us, otherwise, until decay
and weariness made him sselcome.”

¢ Nay ” added AL, “my heart asks not for so
much, It only bids me not to perish utterly
without Jeaving sign or memorial, son or daugh-
ter, nor the memory of good decds wrought and
fane achieved.”

Solyman for & moment held his peace, then
with o gentle sigh, he said: ¢ The will of the
Lord be done. With the giver of life be the
issucs of life and death. Resignation and mercy
are glt Lask.”

4 Jven so beit” cexclaimed the dread Azreel,
raising himself from his recumbent posture, and
revealing a form at once awful and majestic.
% He who holds the Book of Life permits unto
me n dispensation for a certain number of men.
Unto two of you this may be given; over the
third my icy breath must pass,  Mahinoud! unto
you it shall bo granted by prayer to avert my
impending stroke so long 3 you may wish,

“ Unto you, Ali, this prayer now for the first
time accorded, will thrice again be granted.

# Gentle, happy Solyman! falling in the first
flower of thy youth aud innocence, at thine ap-
pointed titme, unaware of the rugged road from
which thy weary feet arc betimes withdrawn,
blessed of angels, receive in peace and purity,
the predestined stroke.”

As he uttered these words, & mist scemed to
pass before the eyes of the three brothers; ob-
Jjects faded trom theirsight, and a dreamless sleep
fell upon them. When Mabhmoud awoke, the
sun was sipking red behind the horizon, Ile
rose, and as he did so, the sand fell frora about
him, cven as the snow from the belated traveller
of the wintry north. e turned, and at his side
lay Ali nearly buricd under a heap of the sand
of the desert. e shook Ali, and raising him
from his earthen mantle poured into his lipsa
few drops of crystal water and applied to his
nose a stall phial of pungent, aromutic herbs
which soon brought him back to conscious-
ness and life,  They then united their efforts to
withdraw the bpdy of Solyman from a huge
mound which reposed over the spot where that
well-beloved youth had stood. It was in vain,
the treacherous sand of the desert fell back upon
the opening they made in the hillock and defied
all their ciforts. ¢ It is useless,” cried Mahmoud.
« It was fated that here we shonld fall; and that
this should be the burying-place of Solyman.”

“ Ile has perished beneath a pillar of sand
driven by the hot wind of the desert,” said Ali.
% Could that scofling infidel Mustapha the tiuker,
see ug, ho would deride ourstory a3 ariregeand
& dream, and insist that the Angel of Death
was merely the sandstorm of the desert.”

“Be it so” replied Mahmoud,  but wo will
soon have to use tho privilego of rcdemption
given us by the mighty Azreel, unless we speed-
ily leavo this spot.” They hastily sought their
camels which, led by & natural instinct, had es-

caped toa protected spot where they quietly graz-
cd, and, mounting, pursued theic journey. _After
some days they reached Bagdad, and laking
lodgings at a caravanserai, weat out to look for
work, They walked that day, and asked many
people fur employment, but found no one who
necded their services, It wag the samo the next
day, and still the next. Finally, theic slender
store of moncy being gone, theysold their canels
to pay for the nccessaries of life, and after o
while, this sum also being cxpended, the bro-
thers tovk counsel together as to what must be
done, On that day they agreed to take different
directions in search of work. Mahwoud tock
the streot towards the Great Bazaar. e was
young, tall, strung and of a handsome visage,
but want and care had begun to show in his
haggard face. Ho stood for & long time in tho
midst of the square, where were sold so many
rich and costly stufls, aud where gold seemed fow-
ing in a thousand cliaunels all around bim, but
not one drop of all these streams fell upon him to
lighten his burden of miscry, To every passer-
by he made humble suit. % Ilave you no burden
to carry,—I am strong, I am fuithful” But all
shook their heads, At last, as the sun was de-
clining, an old man, on a mule passed by.
“Stay, Hunourable Councillor!” eried Mahmoud.
“ Have you no burden for & miserable man? I
am dying of hunger.” The old man stopped. «I
heve no burden,” replied he, ¢ but I have relief.”
I pray you, then give it to me,” said Mahmoud.
“1If you will it so, handsome youtl; but you
knuw me not, it scems, though we are old ac-
quaintances. I am  Azreel, Lord of tho
Desert.”

% Nay, dread Master,” exclaimed Mahmoud.
leave me, as thou didst promise me at the will,
It is better to suffer than to die” “As you
wish,” answered Azreel, ¢ I chanced to be pass-
ing, having to do with yon wealthy merchant.
1 wish you better luck with your burdens. For-
tune follow thee.  Good day.”

As he passed on unnoticed theough the crowd,
Mahmoud stoed aghast. He had scarcely pro-
ceeded o bundred paces, when he stopped, and
touching & splendidly dressed person on the
shoulder, whispered in his car. The manuttered
e loud cry, and fell on his face. Those nearest
ran to him and lifted him up, but they found
that he was dead, A Cadi happened to bo pre-
sent, “ It is the visitation of God,” said he;
“ Man dics at the appointed time. Carry him to
his house,”

Among those who stood nearest the dead man
was Mahmoud. 1lc lifted the corpse in hisarms,
while another took the feet, aud so they bore it
as they were instructed by the Cadi, towhom the
dead man was knowan. Reaching the doorofalofty
cnd splendid mansion, they wero speedily admit-
ted and the body laid on a couch of mourning.
After all had looked upon tho deceased, and
were departing amid the lawmentations of tho
houseliold, & grave old man, with a flowing
beard, in tue dress of a Sheikh, bade Mabmoud
and the man who had assisted bim in carrying
tho curpse to stay ; having paid with ten pieces
of gold and dismissed the other, turncd to Mah-
moud and offered him a liko sum. Mahmoud
had forgotten his hunger, but had not forgotten
his carly lessons of charity, so he put aside the
purse of the old man, courteously tbanking him
for his generous intentions, ¢ Who art thou,”
sternly inquired the Sheiklb, * who refusest pay
for labour??

“ [ am onc too rich to take money for & work
of charity, Give me thy blessing, father,” replied
Mahmoud,

« Art thou not he who to-day asked me in the
Bazaar for work 7 asked the Sheikh with sur-
prise. ¢ Even so,” responded Mahwoud. * Thou
art my guest, young man I” exclaimed the Sheikb,
and without waiting for a reply, he called to the
chief of bis domestics. “ O Yusef! show wy
friend his apartments, and render him all the
consideration due his rank.” The Sheikh then de-
parted, and Hassan led tho bewildered youth to-
wards the interior of tho house. ¢ These are
tby apartments, honourable son of a Sheikb, and
these, thine attendants,” said Yusef, ushering

bim into a magaificent suite of rooms, where six
black slayes in gorgeous dresses stood waiting;



