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ArriL 10, 1875

MY ISLAND.

My feet have never trod thy flowery ways,
O my fair island !—situate in the sea,
Whose green, curled tongues still lap thee back
from me, .
Strivehow I may. Yet, oft in winter d:‘yl
I stretch my hand toward thee as toward a blage
That warms and cheers. Iknow what sweetness
fills'
Those groves of thine; what clash of tiny bills
Adrip with music ; what sweet wind delays
Among the bashful lilies, cloistered there.
In summer heats I watch, through dust and glare,
The gray mists wrap thee, and across thy crest
The rainy grass, blown slantwise toward the west,
While sleeping fountains rise and shake their hair.
Sometimes Iseek amiss—O deaf and blind |—
And cannot find thee, loveliest, anywhere.
Yet—whether it be some plague, stirred pulse of air,
Or fugitive sweet odor andefined— )
Ev’n then I know thee, O my rare and fair!
That thou dost lie between me and the wind.

—Seribner for April.

(For the CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEews.)
WON BY A LENGTH.

BY BARRY DANE.

L
AN ACCIDENT,

“There they come, I hear the carriage on the
road,” said Eva Sedgeworth, starting up from
the piano st which she had been sitting, slnging
suatches of songs, to while away the time, until
the arrival of her brother who was coming
home from College, for the summer vacation,
“I wonder what his friend is like,” she conti.
nued, as she stepped out on the plazza in front
of the house to welcome her brother.

Eva was the only daughter of a gentleman of
moderate fortune who lived the quiet life of a
country gentleman as his father had done be.
fore him. Ralph, his only son, was a twin
brother of Eva, Ever since infancy the brother
and sister had played together at the same
Kames; and, as was very nataral, her tastes as-
similated themselves to his.

Up to the time that Ralph left home for ool-
lege, Eva had been his constant com panion on
his various boating and firhing excursions on
the lake, a small inlet of which ran -up to the
Property of the Bedgeworth family.

Across the lake, a distance of about two miles
from the home of the Sedgeworths, lay the
small town of Wigton. The young men of the
town Had formed a boating club, and every year
a regatta was held on the lake, in which all
amateurs were allowed to com pete. Ralph had
always taken a great interest in the club, and
was, at the opening of our story, hurrying down
from college to be present at the spori,

He bad written home that he would bring
his college chum, Paul Wyndham, with him;
with whom, be had told his sister, in a private
letter to her, she would be sure to fall in love.

As Eva left the room at the sound of the car-
riage, Mr. Sedgeworth looked up from the pa-
per which he was reading, and gazing proudly
after his daughter, sald to his wife who was just
rising to welcome her boy, «I hope Ralph’s not
bringing any one here to run away with our
Eva's heart.”

Hey might well feel proud of such a daughter,
Wwho reminded him go much of her mother, in
the days when he wooed and won her.

She was tall and graceful, with regular fea-
tures, rather full lips, and a pair of large blue-
gray eyes that could have bewitched a bermit,

The firet meeting over, and the four walked
into the sjtting room where Mr. Sedgeworth
still sat, raminating over the possibility of some
one carrying off his pet.

“ Ah, Ralph ! glad 10 see you home, my boy,”
sald the father, rising and extending his hand to
his son.

“ And I'm glad to get home,” replied Ralph,
‘“This s my friend, Mr. Wyndham, who, I told
you, was coming down to spend afew days with
me and see the brating.”

Mr. SBedgeworth’s heart gave a slight throb as
he looked up and extended bis hand to welcome
bis son’s friend. There stood six feet of as well
formed Saxon flesh and blood as he oould have
found in a week’s search ; and he felt as if his
Eva was in some danger. .

Paul, however, received a- hearty welcome,
and was soon pertectly at home among his new
friends,

During the evening, Walter Raymond, a
young friend of Ralph, and a prominent mem-
ber of the boat club, hied across fr'm town to
8¢e Ralph about the race. He knew that Ralph
Wwas expected bome that evening ; but he might
not have been in such desperate hurry to see
his friend, had not the pretty face of Eva Sedge-
worth been haunting his mind. In fact, he was
much in love with her; and although she bhad
never given him any special encouragement,
still he had come to lovk upon himself as a pri-
vileged person at the « Oaks,” anthe Sedgeworth
estate was called, ' .

He was not a little annoyed to seg the new
friend whom Ralph had trought from college
with him ; and his jealous eye fancied it saw g
slight rose tint flush the fair Eva’s cheek when-
ever Puul addressed any remark to her,

When Paul was shown to his room that night,
he threw off his coat and vest, and heaving a
big =igh, surveyed himself in the looking glass
for a few moments, and then shook his head in-
& mournful sort ‘of way. “Ivs no use, Paul,”
be said, addresaing his own reflection in the
glass. < You needn't shake your head any
more, you're in love, old man, snd you needn’t
try todeceive yonrs If, Yes, Paul, you're gone ;
and you’re going to be spooney, too, if y.u dont
walch yourself.” And with this explanation he
walked to the window and looked out at the
beantiful moon peering through the great oak
tree that threw its shade against that ride of the
house,

The moon did not seem to restore his feelings
to their usual calmness. Ifanything, the calm-
ness and serenity of the night made him feel
what he had just warned bhimself against,
8pooney, and giving way to his thoughts, he
leaned out of the window, building up in his
mind a beautifual future, in which the graceful
figure of Eva Sedgeworth formed the principal
character. The barking of a dog woke him out
of his reverle, and, giving himself a shake, he
quickly turned into bed, at the same time eall-
ing himself an idiot and several other names,
which would bave brought speedy retribution
on any one else, who might have dared to use
the same terms to the same object. Bleep
would not come, however, till the Bray dawn,
when he dropped off, and dreamt that he bad
oonfessed his love and had been rejected, ani
many more fearful things.

But how was it with Eva? She was too proud
to oonfess, even to herself, that she had fallen
‘in love .with the big stranger, at first sight, and
yet it was some time before sleep came to those
big blue eyes that had caused such a disturbance
in the heart of her brother’s friend. )

The afternoon following that on which Ralph
and bis friend had arrived, was the one that had
been fixed for the regatts, and Walter Raymond
who was to take part in the races, had promised
to come over in the morning, and accompany
the party from the « Oaks” to the scene of the
Before lunch ne arrived, and from the time
he came, nothing was talked of but the regatta.
Eva took a8 great an interest in the sporis as
either her brother or Walter; while poor Paul
who had never bandled an var in his life, and
knew a little less about rowing than an Arab,was
shut out pretty well from the conversation,

Finding that Eva was 8o Interested in the
races, and also displaying considerable know-
ledge of what should and should not be done,
he foolishly determined not to confess his ig-
noranoe, but appear to understand all about it.

Lunch over, and the party was soon ready to
start. Mr. Sedgeworth, who was to be one of
the judges, had declided to drive round by the
road, and had offered to take Paul with bhim;
but Paul, not willing to be separated from Eva,
declined, saying tbat he would row over with
the others,

«“You’'ll take an oar, Mr. Wyndham, I sup-
poee,” said Raymond as they walked down to
the boat, « I dou’t say you're an old hand at the
ash.”

“Well, no, I can’t say I am, I don’t row,” re—
plied Paul, entirely forgetting his resolution.

“Don't row? Why, I thought every man
rowed,” broke in Eva, who had an idea that
every man ought to be like her brother.

Paul coloured slightly and felt hurt, but re-
covering himself said, « Well, I--I mean,—I'm
a little out of practice.”

If he had coloured slightly when he heard
Eva’s words, he reddened to the roots of his
hair as he equivocated, for to him any form of
falsehood was detestable, and he felt as if they
all knew he was lying to them.

Raymond noticed his discomfiture, and was
quick-witted enough to imsagine the cause,
He felt that he had a strong rival for the love
of the fair Eva, and he determined to placehim
in as awkward a position, in her eyes, as pos-
sible.

When the boat was reached, he proposed that
he and Paul should pull, while Ral ph steered.

“ Is your stretcher all right,” said Ralph to
Paul, as they seated themselves in the boat and
prepared to push off from the landlng,

«8tretcher,” said Paul in an enquiring tone,
for be had no idea what that meant, and then
remembering that be must not expose his ig-
norance, he added hastily, “Oh, yes,” feeling
all the time as uncomfortable as possible.

Raymond shoved the boat out, and then set-
tling himself on his seat, bent forward for a
long stroke, Paul following his-example.

Unfortunately for Paul, the stretcher which
Ralph bhad enquired about was not ¢all right.”

“Glve-way,” cried Raymond; and his oars
caught the water as evenly asif worked by ma-
chinery. Paul gave Wway and sodid the stretcher,
every thing seemed $o give way to Paul at that
moment, and he foud himselr reclining at the
bottom of the boat, with his heels higher than
his head.

Miss Eva gave a little Scream ‘and a halr
laugh who oould have helped laughing ? —while
Ralph fairly roared. Walter Raymond did not
laugh aloud, but his face wore a smile, as he
gave a g'ance at Eva, that made Panl boil in-
wardly, as he picked himselt

After two or three inéffectual attempts to row,
which invariably resulted in the oars belng
canght in the water and the handles shoved into
his ribs, Puul relinquished them to. Ralph, and
the rest of the trip was performed without any
trouble,

Paul was out of sorts all day ; he felt as if he
had lost Eva’s good opinion, which he before
flattered himself he hud won. He telt sure that
those soft eyes had looked at bim with more
than common interest, and now he bad played
the part of a paitry deceiver, and rendered
himself ridiculons in he: presence. No wonder
then tbat he was not in the best of humour.

The great event of the day was the simple
scull outrigged race in which Waller Raymond

start, Walter passed their boat to take his place
with the rest, and as.he did 8o, he rested on his
\0ars for 4 moment, and ealled out, « Don't you
Wwish me sucoess, Mias Sedgeworth 2

“ Of course, I do,” she replied laughing, “dout
you see I'm wearing yopr colours,” and she
polnted to a blue scart which wus throewn round
her neck,

Raymond bowed, and as he passed off, gave a
look at Paul, as mueh as to say, « (’m the
favourite, no land lubbers wanted here.”

Paul was stung by the look, and felt angry
that Eva should have gratified his rival, as he

already considered Raymond, with a smile,
)

was to puil. As the boat drew up in line to.

The race was well contested, but it was easily
seen that Raymond was far superior o his an-
tagonists, and although they rowed gamely, the
winner had the race in hand from start to
finish,

It was another pill for Paul to swallow, when
Raymond shot up to their boat, and received
the congratulations of Ralph and bis sister,

Paul did not return to the ¢<Qaks” in the
boat ; but with Mr. S8edgeworth in the carriage.
Raymond was to return with the party, and he
felt as he would do something rash, if the two
were long close together.

II.
TRAINING,

On the morning after the race, ithere were
some letters waiting for Paul when he came to
the breakfast table ; and although none of them
were of any importance, they formed a pretext
which Paul longed for, to leave the « Oaks ” at
once. He foolishly imagined himself the laugh-
ing-stock of all by his late misadventure, and
exocnsing himself b; saying that matters men-
tioned in one of the letters demanded his pre-
8ence at home, he bade farewell Lo his friends
and was soon far away from the scene of his
fancied degradation.

Eve was not slow to conjecture the cause of

his sudden departure; but she could do nothing,
As Paul bade his friends adieu, his heart gave a
great throb, for as he looked into Eva’s eyes,
she glanced down and stammered good-bye, no
bad omen for him he thought. And as the car-
riage rolied away, bearing Paul to the station
he sat revolving a plan in his head by wbich he
might regain the favour which he thought he
had lost by his ridiculous performance in the
boat the day before,
The reader must not think that Paul was not
Possessed of manly strength and activity, on
acocount of the sorty figure which he cut on the
day of the regatta,

He had always-been fond of sports, but his
home being in a section of the country where
boating was out of the question, his strength
bad been applied in other channels. At cricket
and other land sports, he was excelled by none
of his companions, but: at boating we have
already seen wlhiat a fajlure he was. The college
which he and Ralph-attended, was situated on
the bank ot a river, where oconsiderable boating
was done by some of the students and towns-
people ; but as he had never taken part in any
amusement, when at home, it had no particular
interest for him there.

Now, however, he made a resolve, which was
to become an oarsman, and if possible, win the
simple scull race at the next annual regatta at
Wigton.

Paul was not very many days at home before
he became restless; and under 8ome pretext
returned to the town in which his college was
situated. Here he secured a boat from one of
the boatmen on the river, and set himself
earnestly to work to become an oarsman.

Early every morning, and lowards dusk in
the evening, the tall muscular figure of Paul
‘Wyndham might have been seen at a little boat
house, secluded from the rest by a grove of
trees, stripping off his clothes and donoing bis
blue guernesy, preparatory to .stepping into his
little craft which lay along side the landing,
There was no fear,of the stretcher not being all
right now, and as he bent his broad back, and
came well down over his toes, he looked no
mean antagonist for the winner of the Wigton
regatta. .

Every morning and evening, throughout the
long college vacation, Paul was at his place;
two miles up the river, two back and a rub
down with a course towel, oconstituted the per-
formance.

‘When Ralph returned to oollege, he found his
friend there before bim; he, however, never
suspected that he had been there all the vac-
ation, and still less 1magined the object of Paul's
residence there. .

It was Paul’s intention to keep his move-

ments in the boating line a secret, even for
Ralph, 8o that nothing was said about hoats or
boating between the two friends. Ralph never
referred to it because he imagined that it was
rather & sore subject with his friend, and had
very naturally suspected that Paul’s boating ad-
venture had been the real cause of his sudden
departure from the ¢« Oaks.”
To keep his movements seoret now was rather
a difffcult matter. He had to give up his even-
ing row ; but every morving, at day break, his
boat might have been seen shooting up the
river past the ecollege ground. He was always
back in bis room, however, long before any one
else in the college was stirring, 8o that his
morning trip was unknown to any one there,

One morning, as the two friends were talking
after breakfast, Raiph suddenly broke the
thread of the conversation by saying, « Do you
know Paul, I woke up early this morning, and
Dot being able to go to sleep again I went to the
window, and there I saw a fellow rowing up the
river like mad. By Jove! he came down over
his toes and gave way In a style that wonld
make Walter Raymond fell queer at oar snnoal
regatta, and do you know, old fellow, that if it
had’nt been that I know that Yyou're not an oars-
man, I'd have sworn 1t was you.” And Ralph
gave a little laugh at the remembrance of Paul’s
first attempt to row.

 Well, hever mind, old boy, I did not° mean
to hurt your feelings,” sald Ralph, as he saw
his friend change colour slightly, and look some-
what confused. He little thought that the
flush on Paul’s cheek was one of pride at the
praise he had received from his rowing, as much
as at the-recollection of his former failure,

Had Ralph heen quick-witted enough, he
might have put several facts together and ar-
rived at a conclusion not far from the truth, He
often laughed at his friend for the particular
care which he took in his diet; and often be-
rated him for his unsoclability in not joining

him in a glass of beer and a pipe, as was his
common custom in former terms.

During the winter, Paul kept himself in good
trim by constant exercise, and when the spring
set in his early morning cruises began agalin,
and kept up with unfailing regularity. One
day, Ralph received a letter from home, and
ocoming (o Paul gaid, « I've Just received a letter
from Eva, and she tells me that the annual re-
gatta comes off three weeks from to day; I
wish you would come down with me, old boy.
Eva wants to know If I am going to bring my
friend with me.”

Paul tried to appear as indifferent as possible,
and replied that he would sce about it,

When he was alone Eva’s words came back
to him ; and he wondered if she ever thought of
him, and he even went so far as to think, that
perhaps her words to Ralph were a gentle hint
to bring him down to the Oaks.

He however determined to decline Ralph's
invitation to accompany him home, saying
that he weuld try to get down for the day of the
regatta.

The day before the race arrived and Ralph
had gone home. Paul packed his things and
Wwas soon ready to start for Wigton. .

It was his intention to put up at a small inn
at that place, and enter his name for the race
that evening, 8o that no one at the Oaks would
know of his presence at the regatta, until the
moment of the contest. N

He arrived all safe aud housed his boat in a
boathouse which he had secured beforehand,
and sauntered down to the Club room where
the entries were to be made.

Two or three members of the Club were
standing round the Secretary talking, when Paul
walked in,

‘I wish to enter my name for the single scull
outrigged race to-morrow,” said Paul addressing
the Secretary, who sat looking over the list of
entries, and had just remarked that Raymond
would have another easy vietory.

* What name may I ask ?” sald the Secretary,
eyeing Paul as if tryiog to recollect where he
had seen him before, .

« Mr. Paul Wyndham” replied the individual
addressed.

“ Mr. Wyndham, ah! are You not the gentle-
man who was here with the Sedgeworths last
year, and to whom I had the Pleasure of being
introdaced ?” said the Secretary, extending his
hand to Paul. ¢« Arg you visiting at the uaks
this year.”

« No,” replied Paul, « I have Just pat up at
the Sheet Anchor, and I will not see my friends
till to-morrow.” With this he bade the Secretary
adleu, and walked back to his lodgings.

He was but a short time gone from the Clab,
when Walker Raymond walked in. Heatonce
took up the book of entries, and in lookiug down
the page, his eye caught & new entry below his
ownname. He read: «Paul Wyndham,—colors,
blue and white.” - He lald down the book with
& laugh, and said : « I wonder if that is the same
felow who was at the Sedgeworth’s last year.
If it is I would advise him to take a fow lessons
in rowing, before entering for our races.

“ How's that,” asked one of the young men
who were still standing round the room talking,
as Paul had left them.

“ Why he's a regular muff,” rephed Raymond,
and he related poor Paul’s adventure, with the
stretcher the year before.

His friends enjoyed the story thoroughly, and
laughed loud and long.

The Secretary however, who was no very
great admirer of Raymond, could not hei p say-
ing. ¢ Well he is a pretty formidable, muscular
looking ohap and may give you a closer rub
than you care for.” ’

“ Don’t you fear,” said Raymond; « I tell you
that lubber could never learn to row. I'll beat
him 8o badly that he’ll never want to row again.”

¢ Don't be two sure, there’s an old sayiug about
chickens &c., which you should remewmber,”
sald the Secretary as he left the room:.

It was only about eight o’clock in the even.
Ing, s0o Raymond thought it would be agood idea
1o row over to the Oaks and tell the Sedgeworths
of the discovery he had made.

He was not long in crossing the water; and
taking his way up the bank soon arrived at the
plazza of the Sedgeworth mansion. Here he
found Eva standing alone buried in thought.

She started as she heard his footsteps and
exclaimed, ¢ Why, you here Mr. Raymond ?”
Yes, Miss Eva, I came over to see Ralph for a
minute. ¢ But first,” he said, still retaining her
hand which she had extended to bim, ¢« do you
wish me success to-morrow ?” « Qh oertainly”
she replied, ¢ of course I do; but come into the
house If yoa want to see Ralph, he s in the
drawing-room with mamma and papa.”

After paying bis respects to both’ Mr. and Mrs,
Sedgeworth, he tarned to Ralph with a laugh

‘and said. «I have some news my boy to tell

you. Your friend Mr. Wyndham is at the “Sneet
Anchor,” and has entered his name for the
single scull race to-morrow. It's to be hoped
that he’s & better carsman now than he was
last year.” . Raymond could not help noticing
that Eva gave a slight start and changed color,
when he mentioned Wyndbam's nume and it
nettied him. He however Tesolved that the
morrow would effectually extinguish that young
man in that quarter.

There was a silence for a moment after this
announcement, which was broken by Ralph
exclaiming, « Paul going to row; By Jove I see
it all now. Why he has  been training ever
sinoce last summer right under my very noee,
and I could not see it.” He then related how
he had seen Paul rowing one morning without
knowing him. « Well Walter you have all
your work cut out for you, that's all my boy;
your are going to have the hardest stretch you
ever pulled, When Paul undertakes anything he
never s8tops halfway.”

Eva had risen and left the room, 8She had
been thinking of Paul when Walter came up,
and now to bear that he was going to row the
next day, and that she should see him, was toq




