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THE MBANING OF AN OPAL.

¢ See with what vivid and what varied flame
I love youn, Agl®,” said my love to me.

Alwsys 30 tenderly he breathes my name,
The little name seems a oaress to be.

Clasped in an endless circlet of fair gold,
Ano less a jewel than a fire—

Bursed with bright hues whose symbols sweetly told
Of deathless love, of truth, and pure desire,

‘We studied this keen mnd I

Cheek warm on cheek, safe in sheltering hand :
Here burned she blue of fair fidelity,

There shot the gold of wisdom and command ;

Here vivid violet, in which red and blue
Bleut cunniogly to tell the truth of love;

And then all suddenly love’s orimson bue
Triumphantly all colors spread above.

Next sprang to light the emerald’s fairy sheen,
Whereat I looked at bim ; he, whisperingly :

«¢ Of old, Hope's sacred symbol was this green ;
Profased it means, love's tender jealonsy.”

Then glowed an erange light, where red and gold
Met in au orifiamme ; and softly he

Spoke yet again : “ This union, sweet, doth hold
8ign of eterual wedlock that shall be.

"!‘in-llk;..t.hh trembling and most vivid H“?ft. '
Speaks despest lon—hear you me, my
Yet purely .m.'e’:':. reigns virgin wimo,

So does this opal speak of you, my wite I

SENTENCED TO BE SHOT.

Farmer Owen’s son had been found aslee
.when doing sentinel duty, and he was senten
tobe shot. A telegram had been received by
his father saying the sentence would be carried
out in 24 hours. Mr. Allen, the minister, called
to do what he could to comfort the sorrowing
family. During the visit a letter artived ; Blos-
sow, the farmer’s daughter, opened the door and
receiyed it. *‘ It’s from him,” was all she said.
It was like a m from the dead. Mr. Owen
took the letter but could not break the envelope,
on acoount of his trembling fingers, and he held
it toward Mr. Allen with the helplessness of a
l?ilud' The minister opened it and read as fol-

¢ Dear Father,—When this reaches you I—
shall—be—in—eternity. At first it scemed aw-
ful to me, but 1 have thought about it and now
it has no terror.. They say they won't bind me,
but that I may meet my death like a man. I
thought, father, that it might have been on the
battle-field of my oonn;g, and that when I fell,
it would be ﬁghting gloriously, but to be shot
down like a og for nearly betraying it—to die
for neglect of ~oh, father, I wonder the

- thought does not killme! But Ishall not dis-
grace i(;n I am going to writs you all about it,
and when I am gomon may tell my comrades.
You know I promised Jimmie Carr's mother I
would look after her boy ; and when he fell sick
1 did all I could for him. He was not strong
when ordered back into the ranks, snd the day
before that night I carried all his luggage, be-
sides my own, on our march. Toward t
we went on double quick, and the 1 -
gan to teel very heavy, everybody else tired, too.
And as for Jimmie, if I had not lent him an arm
now and then he would bave dropped by the
way. I was tired when we went into camp, and
then it was Jimmie’s turn to be sentry, and I
monld take his place ; but I was too tired, father.

" 1 could not have kept swake though a gun had

. been pointed at my head ; but I did not know
it until, well—until it was too late.
¢ God be thanked!” said Mr. Owen. 1
knew Bennie was not the boy to sleep carelessly
at his Koot"'
¢ They tell me to-day that I have a short re-
prieve—‘time to write to you,' our good Colonel
says. Forgive him, father, he only does his
duty ; he wou!d gladly save me if he could. And
do not lay my desth against Jimmie.- The poor
boy is broken hes and does nothing but
beg and entr:at them to let him die in my

I can’t hear to think of mother and Blossom.
Comfort them, father. Tell them I die as abrave
bof should, and that when the war is over they
will not be ashamed of me as they must be now.
God helpme ! It is hard to bear. Good-bye,
1 . God feels near and dear to me, as if he
felt sorry for his poor broken hearted child, and
would take me to be with him in a better life.

“ To-night [ ahall see the cows coming from
the pasture and precious little Blossom i
on the shoop waiting for me; but I shall never
—never—come home. God bless you all ! For-
" give your poor Bennie.” -

Late that night a little figure fided down the
footpath toward the railway on. The
a8 he reached down to lift her in the carriage,
wondered at the tear-stained face that was up-
;nrnded toward the dim lantern he held in his

and. - .

A few questions and ready answers told him
all, and no father ogunld have cared more ten-
derly for his owh c¢Mfid than he for our little
Blossom. She was on her way to Washin
to ask President Lincoln for her brother’s life.
She_kad bronght Bennie’s letter with her. No

~ kind hesrt like the President’s could refase to
~~be _melted by it.

The next morning she reached New York and
the guard hurried ker on to Washington. Eve
winute now might be life. The President had

 just tui,ed_,l:gwelf to his evening’s task, when
the goftly opened and Blossom, with down-
cast and folded hands, stood before him.

#Well, my child,” he said in his pleasant,

/‘\ 1 tones, * what do you want "’

¢ Bennie's life, sir,” faltered Blossom.
‘‘ Bennie | Who is Bennie 1’

¢ My brother, sir. They are going to shoot
him for olnp;nlg at his post.”

4 Oh, yes ; I recollect. It was a fatal sleep.
You see, child, it was a time of special d-nﬁ:’.
Thousands of lives might have been lost by
negligence.”’

S0 my father said,” replied Blossom, gravely.
“But poor Bennio was 8o tired, sir, and Jimmie

was s0 weak. He did the work for two, sir, and | 4

it was Jimmie's night, not his ; but Jimmie was
too tired. Bennie never thought of himself, and
he was so tired too.”

“ What is this you say, child ? come here. I
do not nndanhn({" and the kind man, as ever,
caught esgerly at what seemed to be & justifica-
tion of any offence.

Blossom went to him. He put his hand ten-
derly on her shoulder, and she turned up her
pale anxions face toward his. How tall he seem-
ed! and he was President of the United States,
too. A dim t of this kind passed for a
moment through little Blossom’s mind ; but she
told her simfle, ightforward story and hand-
ed Bennie’s letter to Mr. Linceln to read.

He read it carefully, them, tnkinm a pen,
wrote a few hasty lines and rang his bell. Blos-
som heard his order given.

¢ Send this despatch at once 1”

The President then turned to the girl and
gaid : * Go home, my child, and tell that father
of yours, who could aplrove his eoum sen-
tence even when it took the life of & like
that, Abraham Lincoln thinks that life far too
precious to be lost. Go back, or—wait until to-
morrow. “Bennie will need a change after he
has faced death ; he shall go home with you.”

¢ God bless you, sir I said Blossom.

Two days after this interview, the young sol-
dier came to the White House with his little
sister. He was called into the President’s private
room and a strap was fastened around his shoul-
der. Mr. Lin then said : * The soldier that
anearrym;;liokdmnde'lu e and die un-
com ingly, deserves well o country.

TE::Bennle and Blossom took their way to
their Gresn Mountain home. A crowd gathered
at tf:x: nil:)oul station to woloomm h’u .l:g'
a8 farmer Owen's hand g:asped i ,
tears flowed down his cﬁooks,
to say fervently : ‘* The Lord be praised 1”

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

AT the Princess’s Theatre a new romantic
drama by Mr. G. R. 8ims is in rehearsal, to
take the place of the * Lights o' London” ss
mn as that most of plays is with.

wn. .

{l[oumnon (‘,::rlt. l;u been uhdmm’r and
will soon again be preaching in Lendon. From
the first he was one of the golt effective of the

at the Pro-Cathedral, and the build.
ing was always crowded when he was to oc-
cupy the pulpit.

It is said that up to the present the cost of
the Land Act has been nearly £90,000. How
many pessant dla'imu would this money
have created ! And how many poor land owners
or annuitants on land would have been kept
from ruin and starvation by this large sum of
wasted money.

Mgzs. LANGTRY'S photographic popularity is
immense, and she has beaten Pllnu ad
Branscombe clean out of the field. There is
another lsdy now whose beauty is the subject of

neral admiration.  She is on the stage at the

jety, and what is strange is that though she

has been there a long time her merit is only | 8%%

now being recoguized. It is mone of the
fimed Guiety quartette-—Neliie Farren, Kate
tvomghnn. Cunnie Gilchrist, or Phillis Brough-

n. .

THE * bustle,” which was insugurated with
other ohjectionable features of female costame
at the beginning of the present season, is attain-

ing exs| tin ions. Combined with
tight lﬁ:rg‘, wgixr n spite of Dr. Richardson
and other morslists of the hygienic sohool, is
now flourishing more than ever, it has the
effect of entirely ng the nataral propor-
tions of the ht_umn re. Moreover, it is not
only ugly in itself, but it sometimes gets dis-
placed, with ridiculous resulta. e

THE most important picture sale of the sea-
son at Christie’s ;gl be the ificent nie
traits, paintings, and miniatures Hamilést
Palace. The sale will also include the anoﬁoi}
Hamilton’s collection of art treasures, sculpture,
bronzes, steel work, coins, clocks, enamels, por-
celain, chandeli decorative furniture, ke.
The sale, which will last many days, will com-
mence on Satarday, June 17, and the illustrated
catalogues are one guinea each. No such dis-
possl of unique w has taken place in this
country for many years.

CETYWAYO waa to have left Cape Town by
this time, but difficulties have arisen about his

vio'ent likes and d’slikes as re those who
are 10 be his companions. He is, none the less,
coming to Engll;:d. The statements to ghe
contrary are wholly unfounded ; but the ques.
tion of whgrehc shall be housed is not yet
settled. 1tis agreed he is not to go to Buck-
inghsm Palace, nor do his friends like the ides
of putting him in an hotel. It seems to be the

ry | interpreter, the deposed king E;Y.lnying very

jntent to provide a private house for him,
where he will be free to act as he pleases. The
Colonial Office, of course, will pay all the ne-
cessary expenses.

ONE of Prince Leopold’s gifts to his bride is
s fan, which a fashionable paper describes as
being of the moat delicate workmanship and
esign. The sticks are of goldfish pear], inlaid
with gold, which grows as the ta.rring
points are approached. The material of the fan
itself is lace, on which the designs of the gar-
lands on the sticks are repeated, the blossoms
chosen being Marguerite flowers, which, with
the daffodil and pink, are immensely in favor
Between each daisy wreath are
roses, the petals of which are detached and form
.fﬁ&mf:ing shower with the slightest movement
of the fan.

IT is said that the Marquis of Lorne will be

asked to veto the Canadian Bill for legalizing
with a deceased wife’s sister ; and in

the event of his refusal, Her Majesty the Queen
will be petitioned to disallow the bill. In the
event of such an extreme course being resorted
to, there is no likelihood of the Queen comply-
ing with the terms of such a petition. Apart
from the wrench such an act would give to the
Constitutional relationship between thi eonntr‘vl
and Canadas, it must be remembered that bot
the Prince of Wales and the Duke of Edinburil;
ostentatiously voted for a similar Bill in t
House of Lords, and it has always been under-
stood that they thus gave expression to * family
foeling”” on this delicate subject.

———

Tax United States seems to be the paradise of
the notorious. Directly a man's name is in
body’s mouth, whether he be a martyr or
murderer, tl]::mi. at tlnlt momentdmlited iia:
i to give lectures and otherw:
mt to F le thirsting for infor.
mation. Mr. Oscar Wilde has been over there
at least two months, and something new must
be discovered. That something has been dis-

.| covered in the manly form of the expelled legis-

lator. Mr. Bradlaugh has been asked to go to
America in the autumn and deliver a course of
loctures, and what was very much more to the
, an immediate advance of £2,000 was
offored. What a pity it is that some of these
return, and if we could only be sure that

ea would keep all the British notorieties,

tl:' happy should we be to part with some of

em.

——

There is a duel on the apis, and it is exciting
a great deal of emotion. The principals are an
Eoglishman and an American. The former is
known as a young baronet, who prides himself
upon ap ancient ancestry in the North Riding
oFoY orkshire and a new-born ntry at Nioe
towards a beantiful brunette, widowed countess ;
and the American boasts of his cousins in the
banking business of the metropolis. Both the
intending or possible belligerents are young,
and, of course, indiscreet. A gentleman who1s
‘¢ in it,” says that nothing short of the baronet's
blood will satisfy the cravings of the American,
and that a trip to the region of le brave Belges is
to bring the igerents face to face, Friends
are endeavoring to avert the meeting, but the
Yankee renders this difficult of attainment.

—

TrE chairmen of the various London.gas
companies have been telling their shareholuers
that they have nothing to fear from the electric
light ; tiat electricity gives no better light than
and’ is much more expensive. Eleotrical
engineers, on the other hand, are equally con
fident that ges as s lighting agent 1s doomed,
lng that electricity b:n a more ocsono;ioal.
and in every ws tter light. Sir Henry
Bessemer says we u’:ight bml:ﬁhonr cols at the
pit's mouth, and convey its force to London by
cable, in the form of electiicity ; and he celcu-
Iates there would be a saving of three-fourths of
the cost of every ton of coal. * Would it might
come true! '’ ejuculutes the smoke-begrimed
Londoner. Competition between the various
Elcotric Companies in London is very keen.
The Brush Company have proposed to light the
shops and houses in Fleet street with the elec.
trio. light, at a cost very little, if anything, in
exoess of that of gas.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

A cHAMBERLAIN of the King of Servia has
srrived in Paris with an invitation to President
Grévy to be present at the coronation this
summer in Be| . :

BACCARAT not being a sufficiently sare

 means of ruin to most, & new gambling game

has been introduced at the clubs ; it is called
Mskso, and is of Italian nationality. The
novelty may perhaps be the charm. .

THE celebrated Cora Pearl is about to make
her début at the Cirque d'Eté as an eques-
trian artist. It is believed that she will have s

| greater measure of success than on the occasion

of ber appearance as an actress.

IT is the intention of the Government to in-
troduce & bill for the repression of the obscene
ublications whish for months past have been
wked about 30 froely on the boulevards. The
project meets with general approbation, as it is

recognized that it is high time something was
done to put an end to & scandalous nuisance.

A FreNOH advocate who seeks distinction in
am\er field -otl'l lciengo h:odmbmitud to th;
Academy a scheme for ucing perpetual
Spring in England and France. All that has
to be done is to construct & dyke 500 miles long
across the sea from Ireland to Norway, to keep
out the carrent of water and floating ice.

SoME time ago the Figaro jocularly announced
the marriage of M. Gambetta to a widow of
Marseilles. The details of the supposed happy
event were 8o farcical that it is hard to believe
that they could have been taken seriously ; but
since then bouquets and nts of all kinds
have been sent to Ville d’Avray, the parcels
being all addressed ¢ To Monsieur and )
Gambetta.”

A Pagris milliner has just concluded & con-
tract by which a dealer in in Berlin
undertakes to deliver the skins o% 80,000 pigeons
during the season, for the adornment of hats
and bonnets. The birds are to be caught in
all of Germany, and taken to the railwa
yard, and there killed and immediately lkmnm{,
the skins being forwarded to Paris, and the car-
OIIi:. being retailed for a swall sum each on the
spot.

—

IF the Palais des Tuileries is not soon re-
stored or razed, a forest will have grown up round
what remains of the old pile. Behind the wall
of uiPh'nh which extends along the Rue des
Tuileries a vegetation may be seen slowly but
steadily cmpinﬁ up, and even small frees—
lime, maple and plsntain — have taken root
smong the ruins. If nothing is done, mature
will certainly soon screen from our eyes this
ghastly memorial of the Terrible Year, for the
small trees, with the present magnificent wea-
;hr:;’t v;xgl rapidly .;fndth ngmil:heir branches in
of the remains of the bui vised
Philibert Delorme. ding de b

e

ON returning from the first representation of
Francescs de Rimini we fully echoed the
general execration aguinst the abominable ob.
trusive insolence of the clague. Never was their
impertinence so offensively demonstrated. It
is an insult to the audience at the Opera to turn
into their midst a horde of unwashed, coarse
persons. The papers csll for the sappression of
the chevaliers du lustre, but will call in
vain. The performers say that this stimulant
of hired applause is indispensable; without
this encouragement they cannot play, .sing, or
dance. Our ljinflish performers contrive to dis-
pense with this Joathsome aid. On many occa-
sions we have expected to see the audience rise
against these interlopers and expel them by
foroe ; but it seems that there are no limits to
Parisian endurance, and the nuisance is allowed
to continue.

—

A LADY called recently at the establishment
of a celebrated mai doctor. She sobbed bitter-
ly; she was in gre t trouble. Her son, who
had & large fo tune, fancied himself a mer-
chant's clerk engaged in extensive mercantile
trsnsactions. She called with her son one day
hy sppointment, Tue doctor requested her to
retire ; she 1-f1 with a small parcel, and the
youth presentud a bill for payment. The doctor
had hean prepired for this form of insanity.
The young man was pounced upon by four
employées and held by their united foree under
& vouche bath upon his head, ho screaming the
while for his money. It transpired that the
lul’y had represented herself to be the doctm’s
wife, and had made extensive purchases from a
jeweller, who Liad sent his clerk with her in a
cab to receive the money from her husband.

Ravrr WaLpo EmeesoN.—Mr. Emerson’s
life was a happily rounded period ftilled with
noble activities and crowmed with merited
honore. He pPassed aw.y when he had finished
bis labors, at the close of his day, without en-
countering the long twilight of enforced inac-
tion. In the full measurs of res and rever-
ence he vauished from the gaze of his fellowmen,
to be conjoined more intimately to the 8pirit of
Nature which he loved and to the ineffable
Over-soul which he adored: .

'(l":o:: the holy essenoce rotis
rough separated soals ;

And the sunny Zon sleeps
Folding natare in its deeps.

The race of gods,

Or those we erring own,

Are shadows flitting up and down
In the still abodes.

All honor to-day to his hiﬁh worth and famel
and no word of cavil over the small dust of the
balance of any limitations of opinion and life.
Enough that his counsel and example will en.
dure as long as men need encouragement in the
path of spiritual trrt’ection, need to be embold-
ened to follow their higher inner light in de-
fiance of current hypocricies, to dare to be true,
to be themselves though legions should be band-
ed in error against them.

For this is love’s nebility—

Not to soatter bread and gold, -

Goods and raiment, bought and sold ;

Baut t0 hold fast bis simple sense ..

And speak the speech of ianoosnoce,

And with hand and body aad blood
To make his bosom-counsel L.
For he that foeds men serveth fow:
Ho serves all whodares be true.

—Home Journal.
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