
VIE DEBBOHEME! OR TJfl1 NOCTUIN

(lu thje Latin qurter.)
'Vie de Bohé,ae!1 Coriolis, are you ?

ReallY, earnestly want to lenco ail
About it ? Wall, ,yen needent go fair, you

Have only bu stop across tire hall.

This meulntain of trunks outside the deor
Perhaps you rniigt care te investigate these,

But l'Il net riik becomneg a bore -
Hore, the deor is opon ! Entrez. (Siteeze i

Snuff and scissurs, and sait and Strauss-
Tire last w8ak opdra -have yotu seen it ?

Ali on a chair, and a little deal mouse
Underneath in a trap, where the hangings screen it.

The chair itsolf, tbeeéh, yeu den't ses daily.
Look ait the carviuçs in the iile

0f the bekl-alI the others are occiipied gailv,
White the 1<îunge bas a tray, a dog and a fidldle.

Thoe&s nothing te sit on but the liod.
IBut .vaîlains wili objeot! " Net she. Asleep

At twolve of the cdock!1 Wbat a hoavy head!
I'dl wake lier, but you are an artist,-I'Peep

For a minute longer rit curve of wrist,
And hair eutstrntched tupen the pillew

18 there anything there that will amilît
Your latest dreain ef weînen andl wjllow ?

How sait shea loulks !Very cal for bier,
That neyer serrows a n iii ,rît awakce

Now, cenld you fa4ten that inetb's dormir
On your canrvai, mon cher, yei %vers in ide Crireson lake?

And yor elbew went into it? Ali my fault
I 8hould net have entered Bobereja se,

With a sensitive Sybarit,, net worth bis sat-
Weil, l'Il take that back, and yeu tee, if you'l go.

But eut just at present. Why, pockpt the stain
'Twill coins out queite eaiily bv-and-by

And whethnr jr cole out, or if it romiain,
In Bohernia dees net lu the toast signify.

Look eut for yotir bnald, for tire ceiling's lew,
Aud eut of three globes on the chantdelier,

Only one je lait, and it's cracked, wili go
To pieces alinost if oe looks at it cear.

The pinned-up blind and the breakfast tray
Are net things wherewitbai te beast,

But the Dreosdeu and1 Ddrb)y iii sbiîîiig array,
WVill snrety obliterate hardening te vît,

And long- peured-eut coif le. At lat She sbire!
j' ~Madaoe is awàke. G îd day I fouju

"Mon Die«s, it is late, and the friand infers
(i That su late overy day, 1 mtist slec[î toujours

"1 arn an object? Qriick, env! " Ah, Muadanle I
J One tif grace andl dplight yen aiwavs meist ho,

And mesr. cf ail iiow; 'tis not oftn les fetines
Look su weil lipon waking. 18 it, Lee?

Lee le my friecul, and a factL r'isinc, p tinter
Docc thingi wbicb ocrivàl yotur mtbs Corot

Murky gray skies, witb a curions faicter
Lighter green gleani nii bbc3 landscape hclow.

Though, is it Corot bliat I mean? Len is shocked.
Stfie, it, wn saw yeni lait ciglit je tibc pday,

Ie a pick and whiite pon s c h <ruiingly frocked,

0 happy, tbrice happy TVhéâtre Yrançais.

HeM begB for a sitbing, art, let nie snggect'rhat yîîn stay ay'>iî ara wjtîi tbs,î fair friiic o~f lace
Brimmiru' over tbe coveriet-Why, yent ane dressed

With ahl that soft wbiibece heneâth your face,

And the brigbb bleuie cf Eoe ce eitbcr clicek,
And a mst divine violet-black ie yur cyes,

As liqrujd as clîildboeul',i -there's ne need te seek
The embriglitening dingo' actthe rouge-pute' lies.

But later, Miadame, yeu'il be paie, no> doubb.
No>? Niib wbeu tire af berne <n shaduîwc fait,

In bbe triste jnterim wben <iii love-4 are abjout,
Ani old veices andl footstepos are lieard îîver ail

The playing of Mon4ie'ir Diahous ? Ah!
He je bers as 1 sppak, aîîd now, frianid Le,

Whem 1 bbink, Chevalier, yîîîî yesterulay saw
In my rour dowîîstairs, recellecb? Ne. 3?

We'l leave yen te sottie your palette and pleshes,
To frown and reflect, then te ruimpde yotîr hair,

Aud prescntly actively bristie with briishes.
Be; pracbise, Chevalier, wbiie I will prepare

Quelque chose pour Madame. Nîît a word, rny own way.
The cofice ie cold, but-[ have lb ! Marg/aux!

In coie pîîcket y<îu sec ; jne b îtber a stray
Fiud of frcsh pluies and a ticy gilteau

Pjcked up at Victîîr's. A glerieus ceuk
Ne Freechmnaii, bolieve 'ne, tb.iughbahre lu bbc bearb

0f vour Paris ho wîîrks siece the day he fîrsîîok
The fiectuabe fortune cf Polaud for Art.

Yeu iaugb, mes amis. Well, it ie this. He'8 a Pole,
Therefore illustrions ; Pois aiways are

He pubs jute pick butter roses hie seul,
Aud lb je net a commun cee. Foilows saine star

Or Muse lu bis cooking; je bbc botter for blod
'As braies always are when tegether you lied theus;

The Rege nt had loved hinii; pub poilson for cud
Had Carême je bis bouquets garnis as lic twincd tireur.

Now Chopin and hie were great friende le their way,
And Victor bas told me, bis ices aîîd cakes

0f tbc beet inspiration, seil nig, etrernêts,
0f the rarcet, he owed bu the deiate shakos

And the marvdlcus touch cf ce pauvre Frédéric.
Bo irat up your cake, Madame, evcry crumb i
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Valne its shape and its colnuring, seek:
(lb ie net unworthy ycîîr finger and bhumb)

For its meaning-, its essence -ne, trut bbc vacilla,
Goc on wjth ycur sketching, and Lec, look haroe

Madame dees net exile tbc darling Mianilla,
Yen Muay puif away with your conscience clear,

If 10e waut te and can with thie le your cars,
ah sait seul cf Chopin on vielle strings

Ah 1 Paint me bbc picture bbc muet foul cf tsars,
Tear your ewc hcarb eut and piuck off your wiegs,

Let the duwn that was snuwy and duwcre 1 as yoiur ewn
Fced your nc'er dying worin as it rears anîl recedtes,

Let bbc bieed tirat once warmed yen through brcast te celd

Flow eut and deligbb but net drown as it feede-

Nîît bbc grave-worm, Madame-Ah! weuld God that it wcre!
('îly worm and yeur's Lee, are beth cf a gender),

A live thicg su barmlessly, holily fair!
(No. Wc werc eîîbbralled witb a mirage et splendeur).

And ib dies net ; it dies et ; lb will push its way,
And liera we are, slaves te its growtb and its power;

l7o tbc wersbip cf Art wcrc we hotb called eue day,
Fer tbc wersbip cf Art bave ws livcl tilt this bîîîr.

Fecd yîîur worm thon, 1 say, with superlative pain,
Paimît ice bbre picture bbc muet feul cf toars-

Yuîu wili n ver attain te that wîîcderful strain
The reenician alene bbrougb bbc hurrying years

Can give lis, bbc wistul, bbc cry cf ail souls,
Le <rticulate, belpiese, abandoned and blind,

To bbc Dieus inconnu, bbc Ucknosvc that ciietrels
Ai tbc jîîy and tbc pain of our peur human kind!

But Madame there grcws restIons, declares 1 amn triste;
I arn îld, chers amjis, burt cet cynical, nu

You have fiuished, 1 ses, my ingenioire fcarsb,
If I biait nîîw but puirchaseil acîîthcr gâteau I

Andl new let us sec bbc result cf it ail
Coine acnd look bere Chevalier, tlre's nothing te dread,

Ah !Ne celur, my fricnd! Hpre's a reil parasol,
Stand it open at back cf Madame's littie heail I

Then give lier bbc " ruby " je eue slender baud,
Let bier bnry bbc obher bcrîeabh bier hair-

Yîîu've a picture bbc Salon will quite undcrsband,
Acnd eccepb wibh éclat, for your subjecb je rare,

Yen have gene bu real 11f c, bbc truc cribics will say,
Hoart, and neb Art, is tbc luckiet creed.

.4propos, yen may think cf bbc lines that, eue day,
To von je somns café I once bricd bu reail.

They raui-Noe, mark me, Lee, you'll neyer paint
Uîîti/, you term more daring. Dore toftiog
1 ho8e golîéen-t/urtaded pretty staffs away I
Stiip îioi, te> flerked Madras and tear the e.yes
From puindler ceilinq peacockfret hered I .ell
Your china chi-ap and rurtains, amber ptush
A.nd ruby, inaking sunset in the ruum I
I did not come to sec a oash of west,
Ec, pt, I own, npon your caneas here.
Buri/ pour br'onzes -curse fhe bric-à-brac,
You'e earned f0 draw if. (Poodl Noiego pourwiay
Intui the world, the stî'ert, the ionibius,
,;hall Lee-no nanec to conjure with as pet-
Refuse to.folfuw wkere Detaif le iras led ?

But MNadaime, I digrese, and bhc time, buw lb goe
Adie u for bire present, omie wigb-might 1ildaim

This smallesb, mîîsb witbcred aîîd toast libtle rose,
Witb bire beauté afltiè?re and bbc difficuît name ?

TwAl ve bouquets, observe, Lee, ail blîrowu lu eue nigbt;
Who wore guiltv et some is qeibe easy bu sec;

Here's a note, bberc's a case-eh!l we muet take our fligbb,
And thanke, Chevalier, fer bbc Nocturne ln G.

SESANUS.

THE EVOLUTOAT 0F WOHAN.

A I'HANTASY.

UPuN a geeble elope lu Eden old,
Sleîît Adam, firet cf mnîc;

(R-is enigin by Darwin bas beeu buld,
But mine shall be bbc peui
To bell how wemau was evoived, and when).

Wbeu Adam firet te conqciounss awoe
The wîînder cf it ail!

Th.,ski' -bbc sea-the lairds tirait silence broke,
The trees se green andl bail,
The flowcry poracs soft broodiug ever aht

The animale, strange reebless breathiug thinge,
Wibh liqulîl eyes;

That in hie stepe wibh wisbful followiug
Carne fibfîîlly; bbc hrighb sun glanding wiegs

Cleaving bbc skies.

The wonder ef lb ail was soentrancing;
Hu'lîl with itg speli,

Hie eaw bbc lambkins ie bbe meadows prancing,
The mncrry Qrnabs in bbc long sunhbeames dancing,

Brooks in bbc ditî.

The beauty cf the vision filied bis seul,
Man's heur bad conte i

Suris set and nigbt uufurled ber starry screlit
Thouzht dawncd and tbrougb bis braîn began'te rell,

But he was dumh.

His buger he appeased with pleasant fruit;
But je his bearb

Tbcrc wjîke another bunger, voiceless, Mute
As lis tbc music je an unteucbcd lute

Lyirig spart.

Ib broubled hlm: a sadluese vague and strange
Hatîrîteil bis face;

The angel, pityin,,, nuîtid bbc wan change
Anti rund hiic ccs wîîuld sbeltcrieg wings arrange

With pitying grace.

At last, it grew su, bie weuld milan and eigh
Ie sure unreet;

Hie naean guardian, watcbf ni, saw bis eyc
Now hent ou e trth, cccv raised no the sky

Witb grievieg breast.

Sceiug bim tiras bbc angel saidened bue,
Thenigb 'twas amies ;

Desire bu cîmnfert Ad iun woke andl grew,
Till onc day oer hlm bier warm wingc she bhrew

And preseil a kies!

A shuck magnobic vivified bis traîne
Witb Meagie vervee,

Andl with a bhrill that neyer yet knew came,
Thu4b muiet m- n ce ira lite have fait tbc saine.

Lcapb svery nerve.

Atbwarb bis seul's prcfuediby cf sades,
A raiîîbow gleaureul;

Stole c'er bis sences an uîuwcnted glailuese,
A usw delight, hait borderieg ce teadness,

And le I he dreameil

A vision ravisbing, muet iovsly, chaste
One sncb as he bract senu,

Like yet unlike, wben je tbc mirroreli wastc
Of tranquil waters hie bhelil, amazeil,

Hinîseif ameid bbc sdce.

The juy awokn bue witb a bliisful. start,
Whcn le! eweeb wendering syce

Leekeil intîî bi8. Re knew bis bett-or part,
Artd witiî ripe instinct drew ber bu hie bcarb,

Ie rapture lcvieg wise.

"Oh. my beleveil? wbere wcrb thon conccaled?
Hie criait ie buess.

Till new bbc lips cf Adam bai lbse sealeil
But speeich brako forth wbsc Wonîau was 'revealed

Ie loveliness.

The Angel, when bier lips ii Adam's toucb-
Strange senseocf loes-

A censcicuscess cf having given toc mucli,
Instinctive mails lier ewifty buru bu clntch.

lier wicgs acrose.

But le, bbe wings were guce 1and wibb thrni led
Ai niismry.

Befurs ber Adit slept un mosey bcd
Witb snîiling lips and arm-empiilcwel beail,

A mystery 1

A Wîîman new, an Angel nevermere,
Se Eye stc>ed

Iii wenderirtg innocence ce Tire's far shore,
White Adam ciaspeil and kise i er o'er andl o'Err

la rapbîirîîn meod.

But, ah! bier spirit vislion, putre aed keen,
Wae lest fuir ave;

Evil coutlil nuw in E tan creep nseeu,
To inar tbc charîn cf sncb iligbbful ecene,

Andl eui bbc day.

Then eliake bbc Vuîcrc: 1'Oh, Spirit, net lest but 8tr»YLý
Frîîm Heaveu's estate ;

Sincu' eut througb prude, but loîve thoin thue art *d
An angot je huînity arraysil;

Be Adam's mate.

Andl this bby prrnishmenb; Te love and West)
Becasý cf loive;

Ferever te beqneatb with euîrrew deep,
Tire kise that A, [am wîîke froue Ijîveless slecp,

In Eden's grove.

Ycb, te coinsole tbec duwn bbc ages long,
I name by tirais

Ai that tu> sbreegth'and bcauby dobb belen1g
Tus Trutb, Gace. Wisdem, le jîmineortal 001ng

Shah beo namced Sire.

Yca, even bbc immorbal essence whîicb is mine,
Uudyiug, pure,

Shalhbeucefortb evermore be feminine.
Womnan, Loive, limuortality shahl tirus critwinoe

And su endure.", J,& ATKYîL,

He wac aluns andl f ait bis lenelinesse
Onul*y in sleep

Ho kne w a seîn'hing sweater far than titis,
A full ceurpicteneas ha did, wakicg, miss,

But cotl cet keep.

To exnlain this strange phase et bis bisbory
Whou bis first sigb

WVas lare lin heaveii's great whispering galiery,
Wtiicit stilt surrind, earbb with its myetery,

Oz-ec spake on higb.

Lu, I arn Lovm, anti tor my love prepare
Orcatures te 1111 Mr sclie cessity

Becanse et this my love they are aird weý-e
Ai things that live in eartb and sca andl air,

But cbiefly maril, lîcir cf etereity.

Guo, thorefore, thon, my gentcet spirit mild,
'[heur of bbe bcuîuteîuî brcw an 1 loiivng cys;

Iri E 1'n's gard-'n buiver ne,<r rny chilil,
My fluet oif men, hemn cf tbc ages wild;

U.nte bue minister, in eieep be nigb.

This waq tbe presonce, subtie, uncenficeil,
Whicb Adamn fait;

Tire euncînscioiis influence. cf mini on mind,
Causiug bite with a icnging uedellned,

To yearn and meIt.


