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A WOMAN'S ANSWER.
( iWritten on the night of the Ball)

Within, the dancers dancing to a sweset, d lirjous tuna

Without. the slimmenng stariight. aud shimwmering. ashen moon.

It was all the same—in the maonbight. and withio. in the giare and show,
{ folt tho sackeloth and ashes of sn unavailing woe.

I thought I had hidden my secret where never eyo vould reach ;
You eutered the chamber sopulchral by tha pitiless daor of sveach;
You lighted the tamps of moemory. and tooked. in their ghastly glow,
On the emoty shrine. and the altar. and the bleaching bones barow,
Thorgh [ hate you--I say I sare you—ior entering that secrot door.
My hoort’s idolgotha you oalied 11— will sneak this once—ne more.
'Tis not that 1 seek fue pity, or w'ld take it from your breast,

But that some griefs in the tolling lusa the sting of a wad unreat.

To-nixht when von terned anl left me. I folt such a worthlesi thing,

I fancied the pure-eyed flowors shrank away from ma shuddering:

That the lights turned pale with horror and fo:l away from me,

Discerning through all my disguises my soul’s infirmity.

I turned to the craw jed parivtrs and tried tn vain again

To forget your recriminations in the p-aise of other men.

I danced. sud sung. and jasted. but £217, in my despacate mood,

The lonetiest waste of Sahar« would be less a solitude. .

I hated my hands for their whiteness, wy fee fur being so fair.

While tha worm ia my heart was goawing with the blackaessof dark-
ness there.

The musie was du’'l and stnpid. ths faces like lumps of clay;

1 bated their tuneless laughter, and so I cams away.

You said you knew my story. but you do not knww it all:
1 have guarded my hasrt from pi'y. or scorn with s adamant wall :
There the altar whero incense was buraed to the tdot that turned o

clay,
Holds the fire that will not be quenched till the altar shall crumble
away.
I tell you the fire still smonlders —at times the lames leap up.
Till I long for the poal of Oblivion. or *he fubled Lethean ctp;
QOr to clnteh oot my life in a fernzy. and hurl it moadly back
To the G »d--ifthere be one--who sent it alone on its perilous track!
With o goul that was pure. perserted like the souls of the last f sit,
And while angais hear sphere-music. I hear :he sound of the pit
Oh!tolay my bead on my pillow in a siumber long and deep—
If in deach there was no awaking but only an enidless sleap.

It is not with men as with women :~-they plunge their thwarted hearts
Into some daring adventure. or the tratic of sager murts;

And z0in the healthy endeavour theirfeverish heart-burnings abate.
We just sii. bitterly smilin - and order the maid wha waits

To bring this or that cosmetic to brighten the pallid face,

Where the fire of the geief that will kiil us has leit its ushy trace.
And then--ts our Sodumie banquets, [t makes e abnost wild

To teel [ am lost asa waman who was pure when & little child!

I attempt nn justification | —1. tAr prouded soul it oarth—

I have yet of Annour, and trwh. and legitiniate searth.

1 dare nat go now o church. it broaks my irreverent cilm

To hear the accord of the orgin. and the peuiteatial psaln.

Whaen my * firstlove"—and last—and oply. came as yon said. liks Jove

To Semels. I thought 'twas the buraing of tho sacred fire of Love.

His wards wers liks * golian apples in platares of silvar set”

But they were dead-sea fruitaga. I keep their bitiorness Fet.

All that was good within me sesmed drowned in 3 deen, dead sea,

Anl revenze was the only sweetness that lifs had lefi for we.

I knew my power and used it: [ plared with imnassione § haarts,

And wrung them, and broke them. ramembering mazifold pains and
Emarts.

I have never felt ruth. or pity, bat for one—whom we need not name.

Does the candla pity the moth-8ies wh> dutter to its dame?

Oner. when wy life was fresher. and my soal was full o truth,

Had we met, [ might have loved him with the inavceat heartof youth.

It “ might have been.” burwas ne*. I wa'chadhis heart fillup
With a passion pure an i glowing like wine in a cry>tal cup:

I made it & curi us stuls. this wonderful growth f love—
Begun as n cure for.ennuc. T meant. at last, 1o prove,

Tf o man could lova as a woman, till *neath the lindan trees

I spilied tha red wine from the g)blet nnd gave hin back the lees.
'Tis but the alloy of passion will inthiv bratexpirs,

Ae thedress burns away from the gold befsre therafiner's fire.

I knew his strong. trae natiure much betterthan ynt ean know—
*Tis furhim to walk with the angals, for ma with the lost. balow—
From his very exvcess of passion ad.viner light will come

Like Venus Aphrodits from the irridescent foam.

1 despice my paltry trismphs-—my miserable pride; R

I said I ha'ed mybeauty. but am glad of its power to hids;

No rell-taie wrinkla disfgiarss my temple's veindd snow—

Is the sunmer sea leas lave'y berause of the wrecks balosw ?

T am glad of iy winning manner. of this white aad «atin skin—

The fair outside of the vaszel that is so blank withia!l

[. to puhiish my sorrows 1=/ to trumpet my grie:! i . .

Oh. no. I mnst keep un mydisguise:and hope that my life will ba brief.

Well. I must woo with opiates th «slaep that onse came Hos.ugnt

When a mother’s hand smo thed the pillows with a charia now lvag
forgnt.

Already the lurid sunrise fares in the parple skies—

When we meet you will see no traces of tears in my brilliant eyes,

H.C. ve VERE.

( Written for the Canadian [llustruted News.)
GOSSIPS ON POPULAR SCIENTIFIC SUBJECTS.

XO. il—THUNDER AND LIGHTNING.
Let me taik with this philosopher:
What is the eause of thunder?
KivG Lear.

The phenomene of thunder and lightning are sufficiently
familiar to our readers, but the cause may not be, therefore
we will endeavour to auswer the guestion put by the old King
to Edgar.

The atmosphere affords almost daily indications of elec-
tricity. In fine weather, and generally at a time when no rain,
hail, or snow is falling, the electricity ot the atmosphere will
be positive ; and is negative generally when hail, suow, or
rain is falling. During siorms accompanied by thunder,
lightoing and rain, the electricity varies in amount and kind,
not unfrequently changing in quick succession, and at such
times usually settles into aegative electricity. During the
passage of a cloud across the zenith, it often happens that
the electricity changes to negative, on the edge of the cloud
reaching the zenith—remains negative while the cloud is
paesing, and again becomes positive on the cloud leaving the
zenith.

Lightining and thunder exhibit the phenomena of electri-
city on a large scale : the former is caused by the passage of
electricity between one cloud and anothér, or between aclond
and the earth, and the latter is the noise produced by such
passage. .

The air during a thunder-storm is sometimes so highly
charged with electricity, that it becomes visible in the midst
of the obscurity Ly a vivid light resting on all surrounding
bodies and particularly upon the water.  Meation is made of
Luminous Rains, during which the ground seemed to bo on
fire. ] . :

Some of the extraordinary cffects of #the cross-blue light.
ping’ which secma to “ apen the breast of beaven” are cx-
plained by the influence of the storm.clouds (cumulsotratus),
in the upper. regloa: of the air, or atmosphers,  The latter
attract, at the surface of the woil,Lan elostricity contrary to

that with -which they aro charged. Frequently the poucils
of rays that one sees at the extremity of the points placed on
the conductor of an electric machine, when in maotion, appear
in enlarged dimensions upon all - kinds of salient objects,
metallic bars aud uprights, the spires of belfrivs, and the
snasts and yard-arms of ships.

Sometimes the clouds, during n storm, seem to give out a
continual einission of electricity, for they remain lumineus a
tong time. A physiologist, during n storm that he witnessed,
says i—

w Little by little a luminous point that mado its appear-
agce in the midst of dense clouds, assumed breadth and
volame. 1t then, by imperceptible degrees, formed a zone,
or phosphorescent band, which revenled itselfl to my eyes as
about three fest in height; it at last subtended an angle of
sixty degrees.”

There i< a record of & storm in 1831 at Algicers, when sowme
Freach ofticers saw pencils of light at the ends of the haies of
some of their vomraues, aud also luminous plumes at the ends
of their tiagers,

Besides ¢ the nimble stroke of quick cross-lightaing” some
observers have deseribed tlashes  of zig-zag lizhtuing which
presented a slightly rounded form at the extremity whero
they terminated ; others have noticed what might be termed
arporescent ot tree-shaped lightuing, with extremely curved
ends witha tendency to terminate in balls of tire. Some
physiolegists have described glibular lighting, aithough they
have not yet been able to expluin it or imitte it as they do
with ordinary lightning. It is entirety analogous, excepting
i dimensions, to the sparks of an electric battery.,  These
globes of tire, which are sometimes as large as a bomb, descend
to the ground with & motiva slow cnough to enable the ob-
server to note their shape,  Their colour varies from deail
white to vivid red.  Sometimes at the ond of their course, a
piumz scems to issue from them, and they explode with a
noise like that of a cannon, hurling zig-zayg lightaings ou all
sides of thoem, that produce the wmost fearful ravages,

The cold scientist may deseribe the phenomena of thunder
and lightning, by suyimy that ¢ on the accumalation of clouds,
10 & certain degree of density, and their approach towards the
surface of the earth, there cusues a stroke between the two,
of precisely the same character as the explosion of a charged
jar ar battery, though incomparably more loud and luminous.

We have sald enough avout the science of thunder sad
lightning. Our object is to gussip—our endeavour will be from
week to week to arrest the attention of those who take up o
vouvk, us they take up anything else, merely pour passer le
semps, or as Coleridge says in Eaglish—for pass.time, or
kill-time,  We hope none of our readers will come under the
class of spoxues, which he describes as persons ¢ who absorb
all they read;, and return it nearly in the samoe state, only a
litde dirtied

We would rather address the Woyul Diamonds, *¢ who profiv
by what they read, and enable others to protit by it also.”

Steam presses and penny literature we do not despise ; yet
we caunot but think that the literature which embriaced the
nantes of Suakespere, Mitton, Dacon, Huoker, and Jercmy
Tavior, cartied with it deeper and more abiding muks thaa
the literature of this ephemeral eea, when the doty of reading,
with the great majority, has gradually degenerated jnto the
plessure of it

Mountwzins, rocks, trees, seas, skies, clouds, the landscape
of Nature, have been touched by our painters, as it were, with
an cochanter’s wand, Clagde and Turner muade Nature full
of pustry.  Their works are like the doings ot a poet who hal
taken o the brush; their skivs and clouds are wonderfutl
cifects of colour and atmosphere.  The latter had, perhaps, a
subtlety of expression, ar rather a subtlie power of expres-
sion, such a3 no uother painter ever possessed ; he bas
made us familiar with every atmospheric pheuomena buat
thuader aud lightuing ; these are impossible for the painter
on canvas, one of theln requiring sound, the other upsolute
figbt.  What the brusn canuot depict, poetry has graphically
described.  Again, poetry has anticipated the philosophic
cbserver.  We huve culled from sShakespere a few parallels on
the subject of thunder storms, incidents which probably he
had seen, and we trust onr readers may cxperience some of
the pleasure we have had in arranging them, and may be in-
duced to search for additional illustrations of Meteorology in
the glorious mwines from which the followiug are but broken
fragments, Let us tarn to Julius Cwesar, Act I, Scene 3.—A
street in Rome.—~—Thunder and  lightuing.—Enter Casca
apd Cicero.

Cicero~Why are you breithless?  And why stare you so?
Cusca.~Are sou not moavhd. wlhea all the sway of earth
Shakes like a thing intirm? 0, Cieero,

I have seva temnpusts, when the seolding winds
Have rivid the knotey onks: and [ have reen
The o ubitious ocoan swell, anild raze. and foam,
To bu exalte v with the threatening clowls,
But never till to-night, never till now,
Did [ ¢o through «a ten et droppias fire,
(Seerg.—Saw you anything more wondertat?
Casca.—A commnon slave iyor kuow him waell by sight)
Iletd up his teft hand, wehich did glaome, nand bitrn
Like twenty torches joined ;| and yet hia hand,
Not sencdbie of fire, remvrin’d unscurel'd.

It is true that Strabo, the philosopher, writeth, that divers
m=n were seen going up aod down in fire, and furthermors
thnt there was a slave of the rzouldiers that did cast a marvel-
lous burning Hame ont of his hand, insomuch as they that saw
it thought he had beea burnt, when the fire was out, it was
found he had no hurt,  Bat it i4 Shakespere who speaksof ¢ q
Lempest dropping jire,” and Cstars with trains of fir-" “blinding
tlames,” ¢ terrible and nimble strokes of quick, cross light-
ning,” “suiphurous and thought-exeeuting fices,”

In theaccount of the hurricane at Barbadoes in 1831, the
chroniclers sprak of ©darts of electric fire which were ex-
pluded in every direction,” * fiery mateors falling from tho
heavens, one in particular, of a globular form, ita brillinncey,
and the spattering of its particles on meeting the earth gnave
it the appearance of a body of quicksilver of equal bulk,” % a
vast body of vapour appeared to touch the houses, and issued
downward flaming blazes which were nimbly returned from
the earth upward," “at times (Ae bluckness tn which the place
wax enveloped was inexpressibly awful.”

In Julius Cassar, Casca says ;

** And yesterday tho hird of night. did ait

¥ven at nooa-day. upon the market-plaoe,
Hooting and shrioking.”

In Hamlet, Act L., Scene 1, we have :
‘* A atars with trains of firo and dows of blood -
Diansters in tho sun. and the moist atar,

vaon whoso influencs Neptuno's ompire atands,
Wax sick alinost to dootnsiday with wolipse.’

At Bridzetown, the capital of Barbadoos, the whole fags of

-

the country was laid wasto; no sign of vegetation wag ap.
parent, tho surface of the ground appeared as if fire had run
through the land scorching snd burning  up the productions
of the earth, ‘¢ trees were rooted up by the blast,” “the hor-
rible roar and yelling of the wind and the nolse of the ocenn
were frightful,” .
In King Lear, dct I11., Sceno 1, the old King is described
/s t—
 Contonding with the frotful elomont :
Rids the wind blow the earth intn tho sea,
Oc swoll tho curled waters *buve the main.”

In another place Loar says :

“Blow, wind, aad ceack vone cheeks! rako! blow!
You eat tracts and hurrionnoes, spout
Till you have drench’d our stvonles. deown'd the gocks.
* And thau, all-shaking thunder,
Strike fat the thick rotundity of tho world!
Crack Noture's moulde," .
In the Tempest, Aricl says :
¢ Now in the waist, the deck, in overy eabin,
Armd amizement : sometimes U'd divide,
And burn in mauy placos : on the top-mnst, N
The yards and bowsprit, would ['flame distinetly,
Then muot and nin: Jove's lightninga, the procursors
0 the dreadful thunder elaps, more momentary
Anil sight-out-running wore nut. ‘The fire, and craoky
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune
Seom’d to besiege. aml mnko his bold waves treinble,
Yea, his dread tridest shoke.”
Again in Lear:

** You sulphurous and thought-executing fires.
Vaunt-courioers to the oak-cleaving thundsr-boltst "

Yet with all these fine lines we have not the sublimity of
that single expression in the book of Job, chap xxxviii., ver.
35. “Canst thou send Lightnings? or will they come, and
say to thee, Hewe wi arg?”

We, in itie conelusion of this week's gossip, which may
appear to some fabulous——a fable—wiil apply a moral. Re.
member that while poor old Lear preaches to the raging ele-
ments, he preachies to the reader.  What a memento of duty
to the wealthy nud the opulent—the Dives of this world—are
the fullowing words of the storm-bLeaten kiog :

** Panr naked wretches, wheresne’er you ara
That hide the patting of this piriless storm.,
How shall youe honatoss hovds ant uafe aidas,
Your loop'd nnd window'd raggedoess, defend you
From sersuns such e these? O | have ta’en
Too litile cars of thie! Take physic. Pomp ;
Exposo thyself ta f+ol what wretches fonl;
That thou may‘st shike the superfiux to them
And show the heavens more just.”

art and Siferature.

The Royal Academy of Scotlund wlil give a dinner to Mr.
Thomas FFaed, R, A, in May,

A ablet to tiwe mamory of Froissart has heen pinced In the
church af St. Ettenne-du-Mont, in the Province of Ilainaalt,

The first part of Mr. Swinburne’s poem ¢ Tristram," the pre-
jade to which appeared about & year ago, Is about to be pub.
lished.

M. Guizot will shortly publish a book on <« Imperiallsm,
Hereditary Monarchy, Coustitational Monarchy, and Repub-
Heantsm."”

The New Berlin Musical Gasette has discovered that the well.
known traveler, Micbame Pfoiflor, was the original suthor of
the librevto of Meyerhoot’'s dfricaine, and that Seribe remodelled
the text after Meyerboeor hud conposed part of the musle.

An s Armorial of the Sovereigos and States of Buropes,” by
the Rav. John Woeadward, Is annnanesd for publication. It wiil
fnclude & history of the origin an:d ose of every quartering borns
in every shield of the Soaverelgn princes of Buarape: an account
af the various chiiinges 1o the arms from the earllest poriod 1o
the present day, with coploits pe ligrees; and an account of the
origin, history, and present state of the different orders of
Earopean chivairy.

Mr. Booton, a denler tn curiouy books, hus at his plnce in
Browlway what is doubtless the most valuable copy of the Bible
ever compliesdd, It represeats the toll for thirty years of an
English coltector of Bibiical prints, engravings, deawlngs in ofl
and water eoloars, and Is roughly valued at $10,002. Sach sub-
Jeets ay cBusanna and the Elders,” or « Daniel ta the Lions®
D1en,” are carichicd with scores of tinstrations deawn from every
iteld of art—the convent missals of the medieval ages, tho
strange, funciful, strikiogly false dreawing of the Hulian masters,
the grotesque works of Dutch and German palnters, and the
fater anul more toighful efforts of moedera netdsts,  In all, this
wonderful manuinent of foving devotion to a worthy hobby {n-
cludes no fess than 35,000 Hlustrations of various kliels, sowme of
them worth from §533 to 3102 each, nod oxtracts from someo
thirty editiony of the sacred text.

According to (Frlignani, & new process of cleaning pletures
has been discoverad, Thy great ditficalty hus always beun to
get off the old varnish, which by length of time has become
almost incorporated with the colour underneath, so that any
method employed to remuove the upper surfues 13 pretty certaln
to carry off with it the delicate Hoes below, Some plcturoe
dealors use corrosfve substances, which make the muatter worsn,
An ingenlous system hax baen discoversd at Amsterdam, which
consists fn stmply sprending o conting of copuhin balsiun on the
old painting, and then Keeping 1t feo downwarnls over a Jish of
the sumoe stze filled with cold aleohnl nt an attitude of about throo
feet.  The vapours of the Hquid impart to the copahu n degreo
of semi-tluldity, In which state it ensily amalgamates with the
varnlsh iteovers. Thus the orfzinal brilifaney and transpaccncy
are regatned without {njuring the ofl painting, and when the
pleture s hung ap In it place madn Lwo or three dnys nfter, 1t
tooks as i it had boen varuished afresh, The inventors haveo
given the publie the benefit of thelr discovery. The Procoss

his the merit of being u short one as compared with the old
methods, i

Ove DicesTive OrGANs.—The rexait ot much scientific
rescarch and experiment has within the last few years enabled
the medical profession to supply to the human system, whuro
irmpaired or infective, the power which asimilates our food.
This is now known ax + Morson's Pepsine,” and is prescribed
as wing, globules, aud lozenges, with fall diroctivns, The
careful and regular use of this valuable modicine restores tho
aatural functions of the stowach, giving once mors strength
to'the body. There are many imitations, but Morson and Son,
the original manufacturers, are practical chvmists, and the
! Pepsing” prepared: by them is warranted, and benrs their
labels aud trade-mack.  It'is sold by ail chomists in Lottles
3s.,-and -boxes from 2s, 8d., but purchasers should sve the
name : . . i )
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