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TEIE ISLE 0F LOVE.

EY ROBERT BUCIANÇ.

In the daYs that are 12o More,
In a bodt Wthout an aar,
On a sea witl~Out a breatb,

Witilout a breeze ta biow me,
Iwas drifting sick to death7-

Thougb the sea was giassy fair,
Not a breath of heaven was thore;
Idly, ldly flapped the sait1;

In the silent depthis below me,
IWaS Iooklng Bflawy pale.

It was tranquil, it was stlio
Yet 1 drifted witb no will,
And the sea was as the sky-

I, a cloud upon the azure,
Drifuing Melancholy by.

But t 'e suin mer night came soon,
And I sank into a swoon;
But I heard the waters beat,

Wîth a faint and rhythmîc measure,
Round the cold moon's silvern foot.

Thon I wakened!1 and, behold,
Dawn upheid her cnp or gold
In the eat, and brimming &oer,

The ruby wine, sa, preclous,
Tlnged that sea without a shore;

And, wlthi n the ruddy glow,
I upsprang froma sieep; and, la!
I beheld an iland fair,

Where the fronded. palms stoafi gracions,
With God's glory on their bair.

And even as I gazed,
On the sands my boat's keel grazed,
And 1 saw thee smillng stand,

Wiha rose upon thy bosois,
And a lily lu thy band.

And I knew thee, and the placel
Was famillar as the face-
I bad seen them far away,

E-re iny &oui began ta biassam
Inta o rmand fiesh ai olay.

'At the waving of thy band,
1 had iightly sprung ta, land,
Anad I tok thy baud in mille,

And 1 kissed thee, and we ent.red
Groves deliciaus aud divine.

Haw Btll Iit was t1ilaw catin,
In t.hse glade. Of Plue and palm,
Paven binle and brlght wth faor;

And the isle was goldèn.centred,
And is golden centre ours.

There we Bat 1ke rmarbie thîngg,
And the baughs were moved like wIngs
Round the silence of aur throne;

Iu the shadow deep and dewy,
Rand in hand, w. Bat atone.

Save the nightlngaie's sait ibrili,
Ail vas peaceful, mi vas stuli;
But aur hearts thrabbed as vo dreame<j,

And the heavou's opon biue oye
Thraugh the bougha abave uis gleamed.

Oh, foai!1vhy dld I rent
My dark chia upon my breut,
And drap ta dreani &gainT

When I wakoued 1 vas drifting
On th. molaohoiy mainie

And I saw the tale afar,
Like the glimmner of a star;
But my boat lîad ne'er an oar,

And the sunset shades vere shifting
On that sea without a shore.

Then 1 ralsed my bande and ouied,
As the giory glsamed and dled
On the dark horizon lineo;

And th. sunset, like a lion,
Crouched down tawny by the brinle.

And nover *Ince that day
[lave 1 drifted dowa that way,
WhOre thy SPirit beckoned me;

01, ta laok on-aoh, ta die anThat green Island lu the sea 1

Ob, to iaok inta thy face,
'Mid the glory ai the place j
Oh. to reacb that Isiand rair"

THE FAVORITE.

FAETe FACEWITh----.

MY frinda frind-Rlcbard Bentick died
upan the tenth day ai December, 1870.

We had been liung togethen upon tho wonld,
bad iongist a beavy fight agaînit desperate odds;
fought IL lioidly and veli.

He snccnmbed ta buain fever. Aitbougb vo
bad been estranged for somne thue, I aitended
hlm vith an achlng beaut, board hlm loy, qniv-
erlng vaiedîctary s1gb, sud received the lasi 1ook
ho vas ever desîîued ta casi upon this side of
bis unnîmely grave, ere ho started for ihat mys-
tenions Journey vbicb vo must ait, bigh and loy,
genItie and simple, iravel atone.

Unnorved, nnfilifor vork, and wvhba Bses0fo
utter desolation hanglng darkiy around me lîke
the monrning cioak vblcb I had vonuai bis fu-
fierai, I rejected ail offers af symnpatby, ail aveu-
tures ai companlonsbip; 1 was undeed atone.

CJhristmas vas ai baud; rigbi meriy tue
standard ai boiiy and ivy vas unfnrled ta tue
crhsp vintry breeze, and the Christian vouid,
agiow wiih preparation, vas novelling lu vi-
slaus ai home mirtb, and of homo happiness.

Eov ta avoid Christmas vas My abiding
tbought.

Reniain lu London? No,.
Aocept the Invitation oathube boysa oh..

usy Wold, ta a party as joyous as that vhicb as-
sembiod ai Dlngley Del? No.

'Upon tieo iientieili ai December Enlbenti
Reeve, a man vih vhom I was intimate, caiied
ta my chanihers on a maiter connected vith a
case lu whhch I held a brief.

I vas hn the aci ai steppiug itoite sireet
vheu I encouuieued hum; a paitry balf minute
vould have saved me the interview. If Hubert
Reeve bad been stopped hy a frieud, deiayed ai
a crosslug, attracied ta a shop viudav, the cur-
roui ' f my lire might bave mn Bniaathly an ;
but t vas not ta lie. itvas vultten othervise.

Ho vaslun deep manrnlng for bis Young
vîfe.

,I I bave Blini np the old roakory lu Single.
shire,"' he said; th e word Christmas la baie.
fui ta me.",

The teaus rnsbed ta bis eyos, and a choklng
sot) hestake tbe grief welling np froni bis
beart.

Il Rookery I "I1 ohseuved, vishuug ta dîveri bis
tboughta hta anoiber chaunel.

",Yes, rookery. It vas huilt hn the reign of
Queen Aune ; sud, vih the excepihon af a uev
vlug ta replace a portion of the building burni
dovu, h remauns, furuiue and ail, a musiy,
fnsfty, tumble-dovu oid place; but 1 baven'i tbe
hearit ta uch stick or atone lu 11."

"And you bave hermellcalhy seaied hit?"
"Yes, and dismlssed the servants, vih the

,exception ai ane old crano, about as anihquo as
'Wyveru Hallitiei. I go ta Egt.. auyvbere
froni Christmas In à merrle England."'P

I tnstanîly nesoived upou spending the hou.
days at Wyvern Hall. MY dead frieud had
passed many a happy bou eneatb ts hospit-
able noof-tuoe.

IlI sbould lk. ta stop at the Hall, durng the
fotbcoming so-cslled festive seasan, If you
vonida't mlud 11."

"*Mimdi, tbat's your laok ont, not mine. YaU'll
bave a duit Urme ai il"

IlI shaht take MY chance for ibat, and couleu
dLe roDe wauld not suit mue Just ai presentl"

A iev yards, and the details vere arranged.
A fev yards, sud the sai vas affixed toas reto.
lution blnuhlng me, whiset memaory las, ta aneghastly -Lot the narrative speak for itaeli.

I started upau the aterucon af tbe tventy.
thrd, by the four colaok train, frem Rlug'sCrossSiathon. The compartueni vas fi lied hy arallicklng effervesclng party en rente for a vîsîtta sanie relatives lu the Nortb. Ihbated theni foribelu llght-heartednessland cbnniushîy refuse<j talover the vludov nexi ta mne, or ta accord per.
Mission ta one ai the Party ta amoke a cîgar.

A duit, demi, heavy, drnchhng nain vas su,_
ieniy faliig as I aiigbted ai Bycroit Station.

"h nequire a liy to take me ta Wyvern Hall."y
"Theno ho nofliy here, sud ibere ho nobody

ibere," vas tue lacanho reply ai the oflliciai vbam
I adduessed.

Hov aua I ta reaob the Hall."y
hitlie only a mattor ai six miles."y

This meant that i vauhd lie neclsary fan me
ta vslk.

I reosive<j upon valklng. There vaas natbng
else for IL.

MY inggage cOniistod af an ald.iasbianed car-
pet bag, inta yhlcb I bad taved a change of
dress, sud a packet ai private Papers belonglug
to Richard Bonihck. h1lironght tbem vwihbme
in ouder ta peruse theni ai ieisure, and ta place
mYselbê*ce ta face vih the pasi hy the smi, so-
lemulilnk of the handvniîhng oi the dead man.

Sllnglung the bag acuoss my shonider sud ight.
lng my p)ipe, I sot ont iniotedakes

The avenue ieadlng to tbe Hall iay befare me
cavernaus as a nailway tu'nel.

1 plunged ia oit.
Was there no hand ta warn me back ? No

semaphore ta denote caution ? No red light to
warn me of danger?7

I had siaiked, possibiy, about four bundred
yards ln a darknes8s saIntense, that had I heen
blindialded and piaoed ln an apartîment fnom
whlch every ray ai ilght had been exclnded, my
vision could flot have heen more securely seaied.
I held my bag ln my left baud, and groped mny
way with my umbrelia ln my rigbt. My fusees
bad become damp, and vere rondered uselesa. I
stapped lrresolutely, vithout exactiy kuowing
wby or wberefore.

A strange sickening sensation crept aver me,
as tbougb some foui and filthy animal vere
crawling upon and cavering me wlth hie nolsome
saliva.

One awfui second. On. rush of thought, and
1 knew I was flot alaule.

I have flot been hrought face to face with death
ai the cannon's ,nouth. I have flot been upon
the verge of etorniiy on the deck of the sinklng
shlp. 1 have flot been placed lu any ai ihese
perîlous pasitions, where the men are taxed to
the utmost his of thoîr endurance, and there.
fore I cannot deteranîne whether I am what ls
terned a brave man or a cowardly One; but that
shock sncb as stariled my &aui, vas fraught wih
80 Much mysterlous horrar that fia nature, how-
$ver baid - na huiman mimd, hovever evenly
baianced by philosapby, or fortifted by the sub-
limities af religion, onuld bave exPerlenced it
vithont recolling in son ofi ndeffnable terror.

There vas somnetbing heside me ln that cav-
ernous gloom, and that thing was flot ai thîs
earth 1

I cailed upon my reasoning power to strîke
one hiow lu my hehaif and crush the maddening
thought hy the sheer weigh toi common sense.

I endeavored ta speak, but my mouth was dry
and parched, and my tangue reiused lis office. A
coid perspiration t'athed me irom head ta foot,
and I shook lu a palsy ai terror.

I wonid have given thausands, bad I possoss-
ed theni, for the company of the flthiest piague-
stricken wretch ever vomitted froni prison or
hospital - thousands for a glîni of Gaci's sun-
shîne. Every instant I expected ta be taucbod
by I. Every Instant that ht wonid reveal its
presence ilu some avini and ghasily manner.

Suddeniy there came upan me the impulse ta
liy, and I obeyed ItL

1 rushed through the darkness wlth a swift.
ness that must bave destnoyed me, had I came
into contact wiih any Intervenlng obstacle. A
moment beiore and 1 had been treading with the
caution ai ieebieness and age. Now 1 was dash-
ing onvard as thougb traverslng some gnassy
si>pe lu a race ln vhich the victory iay ta the
flee Lest..

The spunt passed away, and I slaokened my
pace, but the same t.error clang ta me, for the
sanie presence eoived IL.

At length, when nearly spent, for my heart
vas in my throai, a dim but fiendly star told
me that the avenue had been passed, and that
the Hall had been reacbed. I staggered ta the
door andjcltchlng wlldly at the knooker, thun.
dered wiib the rapldity of a steam hammer,
and wltb a din that would have awakenej the
dead. My appeal vas responded ta, the lust boit
had been drawn back, and the daor vas about
ta swing open, wben great Heavea 1 a clammy,
icy baud vas laid upan mine, and twa souulesa,
igbtless, ilfelesS, gbastlY ee l mbedded in a

gretnD case-
'Ugh 1 my flesh creeps as I recail the unmilti.

gated barror of that unearthly gaze.
The old crane, vho was bath deaf and lilnd,led me, quivering like an aspon, aiong a sertes

Of gloamY Passages hy the aid 0f a solitary can.
die, vbich i -theu'seemed ta make darkness visi.
bie than ta afford the necessary adunuci ai light.
Her shadow upon the vail, us we siently trav-
ensed the corridors, seemed veird, and witch-
lîke, and singuiariy en rapportl with the foyer of
my thoughts.

A brigbt lire crackiod lu the huge grate of the
oaken waiuscated raom Inta Wich she ushered
me, and upan a small table drawn cosiiy ta the
bearth, staod a decauter iabeiled Brandy, from
whicb I poured luto a tumbien about haif a
pint and drainod It ai a gnip. I stîli retalned
the bag lu my grasp, and I cast a hurrled glanc.
ai the back af my haud ta asoortain If auy mark
had beon made hy that avi ni taucb. Na; my
baud, usuaiiy vblte, nov blanched With nain
and coid, seetued whiter than usuai.

Wby I did nat casi the bag frani me ls stili a
mystery, and can oniy be accannted for by the
Instinctive desîre taretain that wblch Cantalned
tue papers of my deceased friend.

With something lîke a shîver, I percelved that
tbe table vas laid for tva pensons.

Snrely the wretched aid hag, vba vas bnsy.
lng berseif with the lire, dld flot iniend ta plague

Tbe aid vaman shook ber head saviwy from
aide toaaide, and, witb a leer vhicb meant ta
canvey ibat she vas too vany ta be decelved by
go veak au Invention, cbuckled,

IlNo, no, sir, be ls not dead ; I seen hin, ilbs
evenng ; I and, iowering ber vols ta a vhinlng
whlsper, she added, "4and I seen ber."P

IlHer-vbo do you mean ?"I 1crIed.
This vas the' woman's repiy:
IlShe vas standing an tue stops vben I let

you un."
I aank it a chair. Those souiles êes 1I.

vas feebiy strnggling un an acean of mysiery,
and heing snhmnerged by every vave.

I dared nat question the hag auy funther, at
ieast, nat yet. diSbe's very tiPsy," I neasaned;
"evldeutiy fond of the botile. Yes, tipey." And

flihing up b, giasa fu of brandy I Offered h ta ler.
"Houe, oua lady, this viii cheon you."y

IlI nover take it-I'm tbankful ta you, sin."
The voman vas saher.g
"lRemove these," 1Ilshuted, poiutihg ta the

extra knife and fork and plate.
IlHere's sure ta be here,"l she mutiered, au

she carried ont my orders. 4- Dead, indeed 1
Thore's many alîve that's thougbt ta ho dead,
and many deai tbat's thought to ho alive ; and
ihere ho many ont ai their sbrouds ihat aught
ta ho in them, and there he omne lu theni that
ought to ho hale and bearty ibis aviuni ngbt2

As she spake, a peau ai ibunder sboak the
bouse ta lis very foundation.

"lAy, ay, a bad nlgbt ta ho ont of doous-.a bad
night to ho lyiag lu the bottam ai the paol,
amnofflt the notten weeds, whb hors. leeches
tvistlng your dark bravu bain."1

The vaman vas tblnklng aloud. Thon, as ifrenalling tume and place, IIWîhi yau take youn
supper nav, air ?"?

I uadded assent; the idea ai eatung boing
furihesi froni my ibougbts.

IlThai',. your bed-roam. The shoota us veli
aired; tbey vas ai tbo lire ail day yestonday,
and ail day ta.day.'*

She pointed to a doer at the extuemity of tue
apariment, a massive oaken door, black as
ehony, and overladen vitb grotesque carvîng hI
nesembled the outrance ta a vault. The roarn
vhlcb I occnpiod vas iov-coulinged, but very
spaclous, vith an aakeu faonr, and waluscoted
in oak ; ibe furnuture vas ai the sanie material.
Over the gaping lirepiace a small miruor iu an
eiaborately.carved aaken fraie, stretching is
arnameutatian ail aveu the paneu, reflected the
sepuichrailIigbt ai the modenatour lamp.

A iev portraits la obony trames adornod the
valu8, and a veil-vaun Tarkey carpet covered
the greater portion of the fliou. Therevoue tva
doors ta the apatmont, one hy vblcb I bad on.
ieued, thie ailer ueadung ta my bed.naam.

Upon apealng my carpet bag for the purpas.
ai taking ont my siippeua, I discovered that It
vas saturated vith nain. The vet bad pans.-
tnatod, and sncbarticles as happeued ta lie Close
ta tue auter portions of h vene conaidenably
damped. Amnongat tbem ithe packet af papens
helanging tamy demi fiend. h bastoned tary
the packet, and fou ibis Purpose Placed il tender.
ly luside ai the fendor, vithout laaseaing the
blnding sting.1

At titis crisis theolad valhan entored vith a
tray laden wuth the supper.

ilI shall nat requin. pou auy more ta-night,"?
I sahd, glancing ai my vatch, vblch iudicatsd
tbe hour ai hahf-past ton.

IlWou't yau try If the meai's doue ta yaur
liking?"Ilaile cnaaked.

"'It's ai rlght : good nlgbt,"O and I puahed ber
frumtheibo ro, ccuing aud lacking tbe doar.

1 nturuod ta the linepiace, aud foumd that the
ends of the paCket whicb I bad depos.ted lu tue
fonder had coiled up under expsure ta tue heat.
One paper wouid seemed ta bave fancod It»IoL
rmou ot the bundie, and as 1 endeavared ta

pusbh I baok lnto Its place, the falloiang yards,
vnhttea ta Boutlck'a unulsiakable hand, met
my atartled gaze :

111To b. read by John Fordyce auiy, and ta b@
deatnoyed by hirm the Moment h.bas finiabed
tue ponusaL"

1 plucked itfrom the packet. This papon vas
ta ho read by me, John Fandyce, and destroyod
instanter. 1I noalved upon readlng it there aad
thon. Oh 1 vby did I break ibat sMoa? Oh!1 why
did nat thai icy, claumy aozy band intorvene
beiveen me and that papen, sud boar ht beyaud
montai neach ? -. A otrango farebfding ai evil
Smt meas I broketheuseai - lstreading
upon the verge af s Preoipîce.

t' Ta yau, John Fardyoe, I neveal the ghastly
triumph oi au unprnipled uman aven a veak,
hovhng, aud del'euceless waman.",

These vene the yards vith vbich the dacu.
mont commeuced-tbese voue the yards vhich
seaned iheuseives upan my brain.

I bad pnoceeded thus fan, and vas about ta
continue the penusal, vben a sbadaw as ai same
persan eudeavoring ta read aven my shonider
fe11 upon the papen. The same avfi delirium

I hocame uncouscions. Wbeu I reoovored niy
sennes, 1 vas lYIDg upon the beartb.rug; the lin
bad burued Itseif ont, but hnckily the Iamp
seemed stili full ai vutalhty. Wlth a feanful,
sbnddering gaze 1 alaviy peered round the
noani oxpecting ta enoounuer I knev not vbat
of barrer.

The portta fravned gnimily fram the valus,
tue dank vainscat lcoked danker, but ut vas
nat ta b. seen. The abadov vas from ont the
noomi
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