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NY LOVE AND 1,

RY MAX.
L

in the splendor of the summer when the .-
low blushing roses
¥ill the greon earth with thel. sweotneas, and
the finchos sing 11 tuno;
When the throatie in a covert to his mate dear
love digclosts,
Aud the human heart is happy with the mnany
songs of Juue.

1n a garden nenr the oity uniderueath the shady
branchos,
Vwom the glure and vaise of Londob lte wo
walked, my lovo and I
! have somowhero redd «tho «pirit In it glad.
uoss loaps and dances,
And 1 kpow mino thrill'd with rapture s
that happy day weunt by.

Aud the gardens were ouchantiug with e
perfumo nud-tRewplendor,
For tho world was bathed 1 glory from tho
beauty of the sun,
And a mco was turned to miue with Its trusiful
smiles and tender,
As wo llpgered 1n the sunxot till the day way
« nearly done.

§ hnd dreamed in yeurs departod of & wmaidon
fair and saiotly,
And within dor syes the whitenvs» of her
spirit soomad to ghine ;
In tho gardens on that ovening ] recaliat my
vislon faintly,
As my darliog nsstled closar Lo tho tatthul
heart of minc

0, love is hut a chiniern If the pussiou be une-
stable,
But it must be guod and noble to tho taithiu)
heart and true;
And 1 gave hor, never grudging, all the homago
1 was ablo,
For ] loved herasa miser loves hisgold above
fisdue.

What to me were mme and hosour, what 0 mo
were wekith and tearning,
1t sho Aid not glortfy them with thoxweotness
of hor love?
And 1 looked upon hier beauty all my bheart and
spirit yaarning,
As the rose yearhs for the klsses of the sun.
bearmns from above,

And 1 thonghy sho Joved .1ue truly, but 3 think
she loved me never,
Or she did not learn my meaning incar walk
that bappy day;. .
Bnt the question Is unheeded, and tho dream ta
gone for ever,
And the clix cannot churm me as ] walk my
WORYY Way. ..

A d but yosterday I ulot her usar the gardens
in ber carrizg
W her shs paased
sweetly an of yyre; .
And ny hoatt Is glad to know phat abgis happy
in ber maxtiage,
Aud the past will bayaer pajp hey though it
hannts me over more.
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The Legsud of the Chateanm of
Pont de Gave.
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bvery oue who ks been 8 Pan must.bs wotl
aoqaainted with the garc, 1L wae iy fayviw
resurl, and on one particulat murnlog, in ihe
spring of 16— 1 took my wax toilhy the casile
gardeus. 1 doscended shu sleps, passed with
fricndly nod the old woman dozing ol the cvld
stoncs, gave a cheerful dbongour 7 (o the sentinel
on duty 1o the archway, soad warned dvwu (Lo
walk undertho custlc wails, Here | puused
and, loamdng over the wail, guzod duen un Wi
tovely soens bafore me. For in thosedays {twas
wvoly. The miserabtie hais, and scarcely better
tooking houses, the Dparrow streel, and the
great unsightly brewery were noi thez & bo
sceD. Only the fair broed rivcs, tho flokls
gatheq in ths moroing dow, the distant snow-
capped mouniains, and iong bank of fuhagoe
ponlioring the parc inol tke guze. Yeal thefe
was ouo other objoct of wnicrest, and though
now buit apand oncloused, though now pactially
cloared away to make roomn for tho eacroach-
ments and fequirements of & QK  Zoupraiton,
yot traces o1 1L may sill be seen, racea of that
apeient chaiens, moreanclont £ar tnag the une
which siands proudiy on the b3l iooking duwo |

empt which 8 weli-lo~do ohdtesd SADDVL DR
axprese when piaced in closq prosimity o a
ruln. UDne OWOr, Ohs sunod fragiuent ol a

tower, NOw alone femalns of the Chitcau of
2opt do Uave, bul ol the day whoon 1 gazed |
down on ! 20 ancienl walis (WO smalicl WOFus {
st} stood, flanking it on eltder elds, while the |
form of tho whnjloine conrt of tho casue, Lhc,
gasden vwall, and veveral odices might be easily
traced by the fragments of masonry sull in a
stato of preservation. Moreover, the ravages of
Time the Destroyer, or maybs, some other
power as certain In 1ts effectn, and moare rapld
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had lald barg the secreta of & tortuvus pussagy
which wound Its labyriuthi¢ course among thé
rocks, dosoribing somo twenty timos its bwn
wotual length, and finally emerglcg upon the
stony shore olose to theé amboth, ocloar ptream.
I remainad some time gaslts at this soono, jn
which tho far.gono past was mingled with tho
bright and beautcous present, and as L guzed, in
..y mooy, tho old walls roec once more as in
the dags guue by—tue scorol ga becnme
0onoe more a nesret kuown ounly to the old and
teusty fow, lifo Niled tho anclant plaoce, bright
faces gazed from tho windows looking for thoso
swho alas! might perhaps roturn no moro ; stout
men-at-arma and warrior steods trampod io tha
paved oourt ; sga floated from tho batuementa
and senilnoln pacod gravely to and fro, It was
a bright ploture, and as it faded from my funcy
1 exslalmed, involuntarily aloud, «Ji has a
story. Iam sure thatit has & story! What
would I oot give o know {4  « Your wish,
adameo, is casily gratified,” said & voioe 8t my
elvow, in Eaglish, though with a foreign ao-
oont ; and, turning ronnd, I became aware of
the presonco ofa priest of somaqelaty or soventy
summors. I addressed him With an ooger 104
quiry a8 to how nLy wish could he seonmplishied

He smiled 8¢ toy manneraud (uformed nie that
he himself was in possession of a MR, cohitaly-
taining the popular logend of the last days of
the Chiltesa of Pontdv Gave. He would lendit
to me with plonsure. e« But,” he conlynged, «1
muat warn madamo that j¢ is hard to deciplier
—nat alono from uge and thy offeciy of damp,
but it {s writlen In & otlY and crabdbed hand?
Nowingdaunted, 1 gratefully accopled she offpr
and 1o another bhour was comfortably aattled tn
my own room struggling with tho promlsed
difficnities. This I8 = transistion of what 1
rend.

Tux LraEvd,

Tue Chiteuu of Pont do Gave was u falr und
goodly bullding, aud the Baron of Pont do Gave
was a brave warrior. His youth ang hlg middle
age had boen pasisd in courts and clties, In tho
camp and in tho battle-Neld, and now, fiz his old
age, ho dwelt In the honio of hir l&mmthun,
teadod by the fair hands of the Ladyo Hermf.
one, his wite, chtered by the growing beanty of
the little Ladye Torthrulda, his only enlld. Vory
fr to look upon was she. Tall aud atraight as
a young poplar, with heavy masgesof dlug-black
bair, and large, proud eyes, which s«gmbd to
look down on all mankind as though they wera
far, far boneath hor, Vaty prond wasthic haron
bold, but pronder still was his fittle daugbter.
None of her mother's sweet gentlenbss marked
her manners. Her walk was stately s the
baron's own. < 8lhe wus born to comrand,” said
tho vassals. @ Fit mistress for such a castle ;
fit ruler forsuch an ostate,” « She ahall wed
with & prince of the land,” thought the baroy,
as he walched Lisr statels courtosy to his old
friend and companion in arms the Prisoe de
Cardova, when one Ane day that accient noble.
man stopped at the eaitle gates to t the
ohild of hils old aliy. ¢ She shall wed with a
prince, shall sho not, Hormihy ¥ for thizs was
ho wont 10 addroas his genile wire. The motber
sighed. Bhe would fain have ssen more of saft.
nets, lexs of pride, in tho mazked features of her
littlo child. Yef could sho not suppress asmtle
whon the gir] extonded & with an sirto
the old prinne, who bent low orer it, touchlog it
tighly with his 1ipe, as tsough she were alroa-
dy the greatsst Jadye In the land.

Time passed, and ‘Dert.hruldaﬁow 1Q woman's
estale, and the logk of pride siil dwall inhor
clsar, cold eyea. She was vers beantiful, Far
and noar the fuyie of her beauts sproad, and
suitors from wany distant Iands sought to wed
with one so bighly gifted in faoo gud fortune {oo,
Dukes, marquises, prir.oos—nay, romoars whis.
perod tuat & king had 0ot disdained to sas for
her hand—and one and all mot yrith the samg
roception, Lthe same cold toues aud baughty
boaring. As yet ber beari soomod all ynlonchod,
as yet no one had offered 10 bos well-pleased
parents all they looked for la the kusbaud of
theirchild, This one was poor, though bigh 1o
ok, that une bore a 06w Rame, and co aow
name, however highb, conld wed with the Pout

dc Gaves. Tho ling waa s widower, with maay 1
little prinees and priacossos to share hile love
with the peericss Terthrulda, morooves, bo,

mast bear hor off o his peily kingdom, podshe
should marry ond whao woald relga with herover
the vast domains of the Poant do Gaves. Bat
there was timo cnough. Ths old people were in

no harry to part with thoto!olnwml,m‘o,

them {n lifs; and, good sooth, Terthrulda was

but eightoon whon one came to the chdteaq |
who combined in his own porson all that the
baron wished to ind, Tho Duc de Liadeoours 4
%as the seoond #on of the vldesy family in Not. {

mandy , aad, though his cstales were woat, hp

was wililag to give up all his lovo for thiem for | 8lalrs and, dlsmizeing tho sentinel wi
Ws was young , Of hor hand, stopped out on the batliemonts, , Bage snimals camio dashing towards the child,

tho love of the falt Terthruldo.

FAVOBITE.

My s, 10ve
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marked ono moment's flush on her pale cheek,
ons asoment's firg In the clear, coldeyes as jhey
lighted op a dark. lu{nd far, far distant in a cor.
upt af tho old chapel on the morning of her mare
tiage day. The head was bent batwesn tha
lags's lu all abasdonmont of malsory, tho Mee
oouusaled, and sa the ladye marked this har
proud Jip curlod with scorn. The cure of love
was strangsly wrought. 8ho never could have
called him lord who thas weakly gould glve
way. The slight hoad was thrown baok with
yet, more haughtlaess, the flush Mded, and fo &
foew minutes Terthrulda was the brita uf Al
debert of Lindeoours,

Timo passed—and with 1t the warrlor Laron
and his gontlo Hermlono, and Tarturulda and
her lord ruled thy lands of Poat do Gave, That
ls, Tortbrulds ruled and relgned, whilo Aldobert
weat forth 10 the ogurt and cities, roturniog at
long lntervals, for his home was nol a bappy
one. Terthrulda scorned tho 1ifo uf cltiew, do-
splsed bim for his Jove of case, atd plneyd for
the warliko days of bor brave old father Thoy
came. Moro than onoa tho chitesu stood a
slege..  More {han Qnga were the cnomy vute
witted by a woman's wit, dofsated by g wo-
man's word, Moro than o%oo, on her white
chargor Begorr do Gaye aid ¢ mdx(mm- feih
a} the head of har refalnomy and biavely rout
the foo— bot Jittla sopn at hor ylda +while hor
Tord touk ils plousure at adistance. Ifare thup
one murk of battle waa on haog rounded arg aud
&0k white hand. The ltile Victor was her pride
apd oa;?. Ha wax to b all that hot faghor, tho
bruve old warrior, had been, all tbat har bus.
Nl}d should bave been, . All hor care w.a to
tein, him o the usa of arms, tq a4 Xnowledgeof
chivalry and koighthood’s doeds. In this was
she alded by Plorre, tho esnosghal of the chd.
teau; ho who hag followoed her fathor in allhily
later batilns, and who now dwelt proudjy on the
past achlevamentsand gloried in the bionor of tho
vame, Vory preclous was the littls Viector in
hls mothor's eyes, and in tha eyox of tho faith.

Piorre, for he was tho Just hopo of that ade
cloot race, 1f he should dlo unwod, the Ohd.
teau of Pout de Gave, and all the nyblg lands
tharpso belonging, would pass away fnio the
handx of & brother of my lord the duke, 8o It
was put down In, the marriage papers, for no
one akin to the Pont do Gave wus living now,
Tho duke's brother was smoothypoken ynd suft,
but the Indye laved him not — nay, sho hated
him as only such natures can hute ; and wetlhie
know 1t, mzd cleverly had bio striven first o
make, andh tien to wido« the breach hetwgop
her and her lord. This was the grief .of
her stirring Iife. Thls wus the grief of that
lifo when the war died out and the land
was ai rest — when her days grow qaqlej.qud
80bor, when hier Nitln son grew up strong, brave
and beaatiful—whu at luxt she sent Lim forth,
bis shiuing nrmor decked with oscarf wronght
5y her own banix, {a the colors of the Pant de
Guvex, sent him forth to distant oconutrles '
whero honors might bp sought and glory woss
Bltter waa the partiug to bor, sharp thy paog—
lastiog the walght of sorrow for hlm who rodo
Joybusly away in all the freshinoss and hopo of
Yyouth, But more bitter, more sharpy, and
heavier for was thag gomih)g Lhoughi, thus 3
that young Uls shonld be quenched, {f sho and
heor tord ahould din, the hated Baonl dy Linde-
conrs weald paoo the halls of Pant do Gave and

tuo g1l of the rincess Ywida la In his hands,
;rf;ob, heavens forbld it t—ho is striving to
it on Clare’s amall finger,

tYour mothert ob, Vietor, your mother! It
must not be—not that, not that, Vistort'" were
the rst words tuat foll on the ladye’s oar,

tt Not that?” repliod the bay. ¢ Then, Clare
dearoat, JL must be my own ring, my signot
~ing. 1t might Lothat tho prinocoss's gift would
cause you troubio from my mother: but thls, O
Clary, thls yon must take nud wear it for my
uake! Boo, Ihave kept your gift;” and from
his ombroldered walstooat he drew out aslonder
ohain of golden hiair,

The Ladye Torihrulda trombled from head to
fool. It was foarful to witnesa suoh emotlon Jn
one ususlly 8o calm and unmoved. Wrapplug
tho henvy folds of hor mautle around har stately
figure, she stopped from the vattlemants, swopt
down the uarraw stairs, and took her way to
hor owa apartments. Ina fow minuies Viotor
roselved his mothor's commands to walt enhor,
Ha :r?,oyed. None o{;rknow what passed in
the orlel room where thatinterviow tnok place,
but therg wore thosp who watobed fur Violor's
190 ppoarance, and when at lepgth he came forth

hoy marked hia aitoved mton, Higlh words

d passed, for his fuce was flushed, and his
whole bearing spoke of angry fecllng—rufied
prido’ pf ously manhood. That night fie rode
{rom tga chiteau gatos—~that night at the head
o,zﬁ:p usyal bapgd of vigsals gnd retalners he

farth 05co moro—to the Spanist wars, it

aas sald—a hasty sumrmons from roigaling
king. 'That night a gloom foll on the Chitcau
of Pont do Gave, the guests wora hastily dis.
migsed, and tho ladyo camo forth to greot no
ope. Ounly thoPrinecss Yalda rqmatued tathe
followlug day, only to tho Frincess Valda did
the ladyo dejgu to send words of excuse and
oquricsy~~grief at tho departuro of her fon, a
u\ddon malady, shoe plcaded. Yot all know
1 weoll tLaé Torthrulda of Pont do Gave had
nover known an hour of sickness—that sho had
sont her only son to fAght his country's battics
whon lie was yot a chlld, aud seen bim goun.
maved, porchanged one {tom of hor dafly conrsa.
Only to spood the parting of tho Prinoess Valda
did tho ladye emergo from her rotiremont next
Jay,only to attend her to the gates; and thon
once more she passed to the oricl room and
‘clooed hor doors to all. The princoss and her
sulls In oany carriogos daahed forth from the
groat gates of Pont do Guve, and it was sritton
that noyer moro should guests be welcomod at
that doc wad cgutle. Tho days of gulety and
lifo wara .« ‘or. Hnnlly bad the last uttendunt
?.( tho princoss vapished among thoe v'ide.sproad.
bg folluge of the purc when tha soncschal wae
summouned to hix ladye’s presevce and orlors
were given hin to cloe tho bJg yatos, aud
nevet to opep thom more, unless at ber own
command.

*

Thue rolled on. Terthrulda was 1 widow, but
Alderbert's death caused nu ohange 1n that
deeary chifeaw. I4 seemuod almost ay though
fhe ladyo heeded it not. Time passed. Th-
anclent servants grew older stll, tuo younger
onos grow old; tho gales becamo rusfy In thelr
fastobivgs, moss nnd Ivy orept over the hiuges,
n;tgmuo flower sprung out of the brass bears

. . - . [y

call them all hiy omit
Tbe boy came back frowm his first cam;algn
moro baautitul, morc comély than evox.m‘ |
throe munths he romained with bis mother, fur .
three months there was dnough of Lol for the °
ald sorvania of tho boose. Jousts aud royyls
wore beld 4t the ckatoan, hun}ing. o8 od
at oaxly dawn from the Rortuls, o barges piled |
bero and thore on hb riwir, Tho muothar
watchod him with pride as ho lad the sporty;
and traly hie was a lawtul pride, for whs be ,
ot bruver and falret, taller and stranges than ,
any other ol tiat goxlly company 2 )
Lt was the Eve of 8t, Bartholomew, A grand
tournament bad been hold day. Victor had ,
borao off the prize, « riug ol pricclosy svorih ,
given to blm by tho fair handa of i1ha Pringess .
Valds hemself. Terthrulda had smiled at tha,
blash which roes ou tha fair cheek of the pria- ,
012 u. sho bent forward tw plape tho ring o she |
iad's finger, and the motber’s heart beas high ,
as sho thought that the day wmught como whey
Vigpt 1u by turn should be the donos, ull pria.
cexs though thy lady was, and of 4 fuyal howwo,
But no blush was on Viotor's h§pny fuce, nay,
he barely looked on Valda; ¢nd as hb bowed
low a frown passed ovor 'rehhrmdn'- brow, for ;
ah . marked his wanderiug eyo (urn agay acd
8ga.a 10 & distant spot where, dressed In sitnplo ,
white, sat a falr younggirl with loog brght ,
curls and soft blue oyew It was tho clowe of |
that dag, I say, and tho ladye, wrapped in & ,
fong black maatle, with her ermino hoodon het |
bead und noek, passed quickly o {ho tarret ,
th & wave ,

&
:g Yo top nnd wound Sts gracem! way between
0 17on bars, as If1l wonld bold the two heavy
aldé-gates mqthf: in'ita falry micshes. The
mw% foot ‘wak visthle quihe ladye's mce. Her
r—tho thick, nedvy mpsses of blue.black
hajr—was docply streakad with grey; but Ler
eye remainicd unchanged—tbe samwp cold, olear
;ln{oo of prido, wnd the sume proud, alately
galt. Beyond the castle gates shq noyar passed,
No fri¢nd, no visitor could galu admiftancg fo
Libr so)ftyde, Bt pach eve, ax ,z);&:ui;‘xot over
{hé distainy mountein peaks, : ¢ faipt rosy
HigHt fadod 1o & desp gray, would the Ladye of
Pont'de Gava step forth to the alnjond walk.
Thare, wrapped in tho heavy velyet folds af her
fitiatlo of black, with the ermine log¥ roung
bor Sead and nock, woaldsho peod upand down,
with molsured galt and queenly klep, back.
wenls snd forwards, 1o that naryow walk, U
darknese had clogsd in arondd her. Ong ouly
companicn was &t ber side, not only in those
walks, bat at ali times. Brave, the big wolf:
dog, the trucst friond of hor abssnt son. Brave

! had beon given to Vietor when Victor was but

a chlld, and the two had grown up together

| This ts how it cane about, Victor bad escaped
, from his nurses and attovdants and dashed oat

of the castle gates, one fine spring morning, just
a8 the Prinoe Poudas Deliimopd wae riding
thirough thepare ot his way to a bear.hunt.
Bravo and his drother Coursgé Were young
dogs of a nodle breed. Thoy woré noi out of
traloing, It was their £nt trisl day, and both
dogn and keepars were in a state of wild oxolte-
ment. As ths 1itlls Viclor ¢scaped from his
Suardians, 80 4i3 Brave and Conrago; and the

aad camels, and tho parcate louked an him , Bhe slood alone on tho only tower Bow left of , barkliag furioualy, all thewr bristies standlug on

aith a £10dly oye aod signified thelz desire (o, the ohfleuo—on tho aput whare even uow one , 00d. 3en ocalled and shouted, &ll 10 vat
the young lady tha, sho shunld cocomo hus Wafp, , Mixbt stand wnd gazo down an the loveiy view, , She obild stood his ground manfully, thodgh hits
0n tls fUIREA Predooownr, with ¢ll thoquet cun. | Terthrulda grow pal. as sho listoned. Her , Bussbo gused ool oq that view, Hor lax cas [B08

iarge oyouds droopod tth tho long black sushes ,
swapt hor chook. Buuin those days, In tho falr .
land of Fraace, the wiii of parvats Wasjaw 1o,
the chudren, and us tho Q1 e%eps ber statsly |

oourtsay and lefl the proscaos of but futher auy

tarped the wtor was, o #here tho shrmuberiss
of the caslle covered the LY which here rises
80 wbruply that ono standing qu the Lowoer was |
92 a Jovel Wit one walking In the almony waix,
Aud who tralked thore now ?  Tpoa sthom was

mother Liv tbuught o fobwillue ealorew uer , the fadyo gating, toat bor eye showid gruw
heart. ThLo narriage was doclared, and from  sterp aud fixed, her Mpe sq firmly 8962 end zn:f.

thai o forth oo amiu the Ludyo Torthruda
was coldes, haughiler, muro stateiy thag avor,
No word of womanly kiudnws, no gianoe of
softnexs sud symprthy sver cicaped kier, Sho
moved on her way fo stern reserve.

groy, asben hae, why ehuald it otesp over het

wholo st oc? It was Victoer, the young heto W

af tha day, the ogls bape of tho anoiont huuse, .

t wus Clare 4o Lindeco hls cousin, danglter
But those "cxar tho hated mont—mu:"nu yonnz' glrl with have turnod to bitter grief as she paced that

Bat

fiushod high., Aas tha animais neared him
ho drew hls llttlo eword with a morsment so

" brisk and sudden that both dogs, dsuntad by so

bravo a front, stopped suddonly and crouched at
hix feet.

ce

» La potit brava ! digns 4ls A'ane Wile mire,”
sald the prinoe as ba rodo up to thespqt. There.
upon ba swore, 4 Les doux Bzaves sott faitsi'an
pons 'auire,” nnd he gava the dog totbe prince

boy,
Terthruida was a proud mother when she
wilnesod thoe sogne, but, oh, the pride ghonld

who watehed ber most harrowly mighit bave | lofig bright curic and soft dlue cves. The ring, = Mmond walk aleme, with the fithfil Brava at




